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IHE SUMTER WATCHEMAN, Established April, 1850.

“Be Just and Fear not--Let all the Ends thou Aims't at, be thy Country’'s, thy God’s and Trutia’s”

THE TRUE SOUTHRON, Established Jurie, 1368

- ‘Published every Wednesday,
: X ST e e
- NFG.-.OSTEEN,
SUMTER, S. C.
: TERMS: ‘
~ Two Dollars per-anbem—in advance.
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Dme Square, first I6SertioD..cccicssercene.$1 00
™ Bvery subsequent insertion.eweiccasecaeeee 50
- Contracts for three months, or longer will
ne made at reduced. rates. *

All communications which subserve private
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~ interest¥will becharged for as advertisernents.
Obituaries'and tributes of respect will

Hamer’s Mag_é.zine.

JLLUSTRATED.
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Harrer’s Macazise is an organ of pro
gressive thoaght and movement in every depurt-
west of lifs _Brsides other atiractions. it will
coutain’ ‘during the coming year. impurfauni
arzicles, superbly illustrated. on the Grea: Wes:;

baaatifally illustrated pspes oo Scotiand Nor

new govels by Willium Black aod V. D. R.w-
<lls; noveleiies. each complete in a single nnw:
ber. by Henry James. Laicadio Hearn. and
Amelie Rives; short stories by Miss Waalson
and other pepular writers; and illestmted

papers of special artistic and ¥¥erary mterext

be

- : _charyed for_. :
m-!sss. = . .

<riicles on Americau and foreign indastryi

wayr. Switzerlard. Algiers ard the West Indies: |

The Editrrial Departmewts are cunducted by
- igGeorge William Curtix. Willirm Dean bowe'ls |
d Eharles Dadley Warner.
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rpér’s Periodicals.
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i T - Per Year: i

HarPER™S MAGAZINE.....o.. . ..... e 3400
HARPER'S WEBELY cves - coeecemeencenene 4 60|
HARPER'S BAZAR —ooe eee e L
e HAPPER'S YOUNG PEoPLE. iiv » ax -omwe . 2 0

Postage Free to all Subeesinersin the Un .d

States. Czoada. or Mexico.

The voluwes of the Mg Zine
Numbers ior June 574 Lecrmuer of eacn yen
When oo time 18 specificd. -un~crivtiors wiil
begin wih the Number curreu: al itwe ol o
ceipt of ordery -

Bonad, Volumes of Harper’s Magizive.

“Mhree vears back. in neat ciorh bindting wil !
sect by mxil. pu=ipaid, vn Teeetps of 52 00
volume Cluh Ci-es  for bicding 38 -
cach—bx mail. postpuid.

: Index 0 i arper’z Magnzine Aiphub U

: Azalytieal. and vlagsified for Vuinmes 1 < T

— jnclosive. irom June i8530 to June. 1885,

vol.. Svo. Cloth. 31 00
Rewittances should be made by Post Office |

Meupey Order, or Draft. 10 aveid chunce of '
Nemaspapers ate not to copy thix adverii~= |

3 ment-withoat the express order of Barper &

Brotbers. Address :

HARPER & BROTHERS. Xew York.
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Harper’s Weekly,

ILLUSTLATED.

-gin Witk fie

s

HarrEr's WEEELY Ear 2 weil-eatibhlizhed

plaee xs the lending illhstrated newspup-r

- America The fairness of its edif-rial ewin

men:s op current pofitics ba~ earyed f: i e

respect snd.confidence of ui. impariial reacers

and the variety and exceliénce of itx liter<ry

cortents; which ipclude cerini and shorl .sterive

o by the best and mest popuitr writers. £t if for
the perasai of pecpie of Lhe widesi ravge o
tastes und pursaits  Supplesirots are b quen

iy provided. and no =xpense i~ ~pared o bling

- the higﬂﬂg order «f artistic agilicx o beu

uvpon the ilfastrtion of the changeful phases of

bome and forign histery. In all its reature

Harrzz's WEEKLY is admirably adapted to be

a weiccme zuest in every houselold.

Barper’s Periodicals.
Per Year: -

HARPER'S WEEKLTY, One Year ........ $3 00

(ARPER’S MAGAZINE, One Year....... 4 00

HARPER'S BAZAER, One Year. ... § 00

HARPER'S YOUNG PEOPLE. vneyear 20U
Pogtage Free to all subscribers in the United

States. Canada, or Mexico.
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The Volumes of the Weekly begin wiih the
firs® Xumber :or Janoary of each year. When
no time i3 mentioned, rabscriptionz wili begin
with the Number currert at iime of receipt o
order- ‘v . - T L 2

Bound Volumes of Harper’s Weekly. for thre.
years baek in mewt cloth binding, wili be sent ra
mail postage paid, or by express, free of ex
pense (provided the freight dues notexceed 6.
dollar per volume.) for §$7.00 per ~olume.

Cistn Casexfon “each voiame. =<uitable
birding, will Be seat by mail. pustpaid. 0z n
ceipt of $i 00 each.

“Remittancesshould be made by Post-Gfe-
Money Order or Draft, to avoid chunce of iva-

Newspapers are nol to.copy this advertire
ment wiihout the express order of Barper &
Brotbers.

Sddres= Harrer & BroTEERS. New Yok |

THE. CHANCE OF A LIFE-TIME.
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Valuable Presents to be Given
Away to Subsecribers of the
Weekly News and Courier.

~Thebestinvestment forS1 30 ever offered to
the peonle of the South is new offered by the
Weekly News and Courier, Charleston, S. C.
That amonntof moner if sent-to the office of
the Weekly News and Courter, 19 Broad Street,
Charleston, S. C.. wiil secure & vear's sub-
scription to the best Weekly Newspaper in
the South. and a chaoce ut a iarge number of
valoable and useful presents, that are to be
given without cost to forteneate suvoscribers.
Right now is the 1ime to subscribe. You
could not invest $1.50 to betier advantage.

-Yo#are sure of getting the best newspaper
io the Soutb, ané withoutany additional cest
you mey gecare one of the valunble presents
that will be 2'3tributed on Wednesday, Jan-
wary 4, among its subscribers. The preseats
represent & cash vaive of 31,000, and they
are to be givep away withool any cost what-
ever to subscribers. A drawiog coodrcicd
by disinterssted parties, wiil decide the forte-
nate subscribers. The nutwver printed on
(he receipt of the agbscriber, will be his nnm-
ber in the drawing. No special tickets are
issued. The presents are:

A Fioe Upright Pinno from Bearr Siex-
liog's music rooms, corner King sud Beaufain
Strests. Value S40¢.

£
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A Harble Top Suit of Fuorniture from J. F. |
“Norris, 225 King Street. Value3100. i
A Rider’s comiplate outft from A. K. Tom- |
{inson. 205 Meeting Street. Value S35 |
.A:New Home Sewing Machine, with all at- |
tachmeants, from J. M. Conaoelley’s,
“ing Street- Value $65.
=% @c.d Watch from James Alian & Co.,
285 Kinz Street.  Value 335. !
A Gold Watch Chain from James Allan & ]l
Co., 285 King Street. Value 325.
~ Ten Sets of the Peopiv's Library, in three
volomes. V- Toe S90.
Fifteen vearly subscriptions to the Daily
3J.T§Vm and Courier and the Sunday News.
alge $180.
Twentv-fGve yearly subscription: 1o
Weekly News and Courier. Value S37.56.
. Now is the time to subscribe and secure the
best newspaper in the South, and a chauce at
these valanble presents. The drawiog lakes
placeon Wednesday, January 4.
. -These presents are now on exhibition at
_the varions stores from which they were puf-
chased. The proprietors will take pleasure in |
showing them to all risitors to Charleston.
Whea yoa come 1o the zity, go to the siores
menlivoed and ask to see the presents.

D. B. ANDERSON,
- Attorney at Law.
SUMTER, S. (.
- Will practice in adjoining
ceounties.
-~ “Collecting made a specialty.
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THIS PAPER 3y 2iroion flext oen

Spruce S£.) where adv.
1‘_{? EW YOBK:

SUMTER. S. C., WEDNESDAY, DECEMBER 14, 1887.

Absolutely Pure.

This powder never varies. A marvel o
purity, strength and wholesomevess. Mor:
ecogomicai thao the ordinary kinds, and can
not be sold in competition with the multitude
of low test. short weight, alum or phosphat:
powders. Sold only in cans. ROYAL BAK
ING POWDER €O., 106 Wall<t_ N Y
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s Do or
ENSTRUATION o:
ONTHLY SICKNESS.

If taken aurmng the CHANGE OF LIFE, gre.
ing and danger will beavoided. E‘Szu??e"
StAGE T0 WOMEN,™ mailed free.

BrAoDFIELD REGULATOE Co., Atlanta, =

~ THE SUMTER

AiGH SCHOOL

FOR BOYS.

sufferin
dook **

Locaiion Healthy and Pleagant

&Coursv of Tastruction Thoronsth
=% = Good Bourding Accommodaiious

C__f Terms reasonable.

repareé for College or Bosiness.
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FALL SESSIGN—Sept 5 to Dec 23, 1837, ¢
SPRING SESSIUN—Jurn.2to Juue~, 1838,

Bes: references piven.
For Circulsars or other information. appiy
A. C. McINTOSH; A. M.
B Principal.
Lock Box No. 49.
Sumter, S C.

After Forty vears’
d experience in the
q preparation o¥mora
tnan One Hupdred
oncasd applications for patents in
1 =3 tbe United States and Foreign coun-

£ tries, tho publishers of the Scicntific

H for p=tents caveats, fraGe-mArks, copy=-
: richte_ erc.. for the United States.and
to obtain patents in Canads. England, Fraoce,
Germany, acd il other conutriea. Their experi-
ence is npegualed and their facilities are unsur-

Drawirgs and spocifeations prepered and filed
in the Patent (}3%Hce on short notice. Terms very
reasonaile. Nocharzefor exzmination of models
or drawing<. Advice by meil free. :

Patents shtained thmazh dinnn&Co.aranoticed
inthe SCIENTIF IS AMIZRICAN, which has
the largest circn'alion and is the most intluential
newspaper of its kind pcblished in the world
TLe advantages of such & notice every patentee
aaderstands, >

This larze and splendidirillastrated :!eww:mgar
is published WEERLY at $3.00a year. and 13
admitted 1o be the best paper devoted to science
mechanics, inventions, enginZericg works, an-.[
other departmecats of industrial prozress. pub-
lished in any countrs. It containsthenamea of
all parentees and titio of evervinvention patentad
each week. Iry it foar moaths for one dollar.
Sord by all new:dealers. -

If you have an invention to patant writs to
Muna & Co., pablishers of Scientific American,
361 Broadway, New York. 2

Handbook about patents mailed free.

} EE g MACRIA DV
JU-ND NACHIMERY
~ O l 1 & 8

-
FOR SALE,
'OR CASH. OR ON GOOD SECURITIES.
All in first-class order.
Oge Frick & Co , 8 horse power En-
gine ard Boiler,
Oune Sreaurs 35 horse hower Engine,
Ope Laze Suw Mill Carriage with set
works. Ra-k Irons, Cheers and

$250 00
400 00

Roilers Complate, for 200 00
Osne Ediing Suw iundriland Tuble

with twen:y-fivefeet of V'’ and
irnck. twenty-two feet of

Carringe and two Saws, for 1660 00

Tiewhoveis at BARGAIN PRICES and
conid not re repluced pew for twice the
dLIOUnT

MOSES & HARBY.

Keay 27 Sumter, S. C

~'ish and Oysters.

POHECEIVED
A fesh I3
-5 of

Seni w0 ihe hemes
ordered,
Tue patronaze of the citizens solicited.
Lenve oréers st ihe Express Office.
J. M. SPANN.

~ FRUIT TREES.

Ornamental Trees.

2

DALLY. during the zeason,
1 nad Oxsters, which will be
customers when

S0

RGSES, and all kinds of Shrubs and
Fin'-\.‘(:r.f-.
l.aconte and Keiffer Pears

Jupapese Persimmons.

Keigey's Jajanese plum, average

wolzhi, £ ouuees,

Ifand in your orders to
J W DARGAN.
Agent for P J. Berckman's Fruitland
Nurzeries, Avgusta, Ga.

Sep 3 =

BART & C0..

[mporters and Wholesale Dealers in

ERUIT!

CHARLESTON, 8. C.,
Are receiving by steamer and rail from the
Nor-h and West full supplies
oagh week -of
CHGICE APPLES. PEARS, LEMONS, PO-
TATOES, CABBAG.SS, UN IONS, NUTS
GF ALL KINDS, Erc., Erc.
22~ Orders solicited end pro;."pﬂ}' filed.
Sept. 21. x -
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By WILKIE COLLINS.

TIOE FIRST PART.

ICOXTINTED.]

CEHAPTER IX.
“Now, my good creature, whatever you

: don’t want to hurry you needlessly; but these
: are business hours, and I have other people’s
i affairs to attend to besides yours.”

i  Addressing Ferrari’s wife, with his usuoal
blunt good humor, in these tezms, Mr. Troy
registered the lapse of time by a glance at
the watch on his deek, and then waited to

. hear what his client had to say to him.

|  “It’s something more, sir, about the letter

| with the thousand pound note,” Mrs. Ferrari
began. “I have found cut who sent it to me.”

Mr. Troy started. “This is news indeed!” .

he said. “Who sent you the letter?

“Lord Montbarry sent it, sir.”

It was not easy to take Mr. Troy by sur-
prise. But Mrs Ferrari threw him com-
pletely off his balance. For awhile he could
only look at her in silent surprise. “Non-
sense!” he said, as soon as he -bad recovered
himself. “There is some mistake—it can’t
be!” =

“There is no mistake,” Mrs. Ferrari. re-
joined, in her most positive manner., “Two
gentlemen from the insurance offices called
on me this morning, to see the letter. They
were completely puzzled—especially when
they heard of the bank note inside. But they
know who sent the letter. His lordship’s doe-
tor in Venice posted it at his lordship’s re-
qaest. Go to the gentlemen yourself, sir, if
you don’t believe me, They were polite
enough to ask if I could account for Lord
Montbarry writing to me and sending me the
money. Igave them my opinion—I said it

" was like his lordship’s kindness.”

“Like his lordship's kindness!” Mr. Troy re-

peated, in blank amazement.

“Yes, gir] Lord Montbarry knew me, like
all the other members of the family, when I
was at school on the estate in Ireland. If he
could have done it, he would have protected
my poor dear husband. But he was helpless
bhimself in the hands of my lady and the
baron—and the only kind thing he conld do
was to provide for me in my widowhood, like
the trune nobleman he was!”

“A very pretty explanation!” said Mr.

Troy.  “What did your visitors from the in- -

surance offices think of it?”

“They asked if I had any proof of my hus-
band’s death.”

“And-what did you say?”

“] said, ‘I give you better than proo,
gentlemen; I give you my positive opinion.’™

“That satisfied them, of course?

“They didn’t say so in words, sir. They
looked at each other—and wished me good

morning.”
*  “Well. Mrs. Ferrari, unless you have some
more extraordinary news for me, I think I

shall wish you good morning, too. I can take
a note of your information (very startling in-

formation, I owu); and, in the absence of :

proof, I can do nomore,”

. “I can provide you with proof, sir—if that
. {5 all you want,” said Mrs. Ferrari, with great
. dignity. “I only want to lmow, first,
whether the law justifies ee in dring it. You
may have seenin the faskionable intelligence
of the newspapers, that Lady Moutbarry has
arrived in London, ai Newbury’s hotel. 1
propose to zo and see her.”

“Tho douce vou Ao! May T ask for what
purpose?’

Mrs. Ferrari answered in o mysterious
whisper: “For the purpose of catching her in
a trap! I shan't send in my name—I shall
announce myself as a person on business, and

the money sent to Ferrari’s widow.” Ah!
you may well start, Mr. Troy! It almost
takes you off your guard, doesn’s it? Make
your mind easy, sir; I shall find the proof
that everybody asks me for in her guilty

shadow of a shade—let her eves only drop for
balf an instaut—I shall discover her! The

permit it?”

“The law permits it,” Mr. Troy answered,
gravely; “but whether her ladyship will per-
wmit it, i8 quite another question. Have you
really courage enouzh, Mrs. Ferrari, to carry
out this notable scheme of yours? You have
been described to me, by Miss kwood, as

i it I may trust my own observation, I should
say you justify the description.”

4If you had lived in the cowi.ry. sir, in-
stead of living in London,” Mrs. Ferrari re-
piied, “you would sometimes bave seen even a
sheep turn on a dog. (am far from saving
that I am a bold woman—quite the reverse.
But when I stand in that wretch's presence
and think of my murdered husband, the one
of us two who is likely to be frightened is not
me. Iam going there now, sir. You shall
hear how it ends. I wish you good morning.”

With those brave words the courier’s wife
gathered her mantle about her and walked
out of the room.

Mr. Troy siniled—not satirically, but com-
passionately. “The little simpleton!” he
thought to himself. “If half of what they
say of Lady Montbarry is true, Mrs. Ferrari
and her trap have but a poor prospect before
them. I wonder how it will end?”

All Mr. Troy’s experience failed to fore-
marn him of how it did end. :

CHAPTER X

In the meantime Mrs. Ferrari held to her
resolution. She went straight from 3r.
Troy’s office to Newbury’s hotel.

Lady Montberry was at home, and alone.
But the authorities of the hotel hesitatedi to
disturb ber when they found that the visitor
deciined to mention her pame. Her lady-
ship’s new maid happened to crvoss the hail
while the matter was still in debate. She was
a Frenchwoman, and, on being appealed 1o,
settled the question in the swift, easy, ration-
al French way. “Madame’s appearance was
perfectly respectable. AMadame might bLave
reasons for not mentioning hker name wiici
miiadi might approve. In auy case tiere bo-
inz no orders forbidding the Introduction ol
a strange lady, the matter clearly rested be
tween madame and miladi. Would madame,
therefore, be cood ¢nough to foilow miladi’
maid upstairs?”

In spite of her resolution, Mrs. Ferraris
fieart beat as if it would burst out of her
| bozomi. when ber conductress led her intoan
anteromn, 21 knocked at a door npening isn-
toa room beyond.  But it is remarkabie that
persins of sensitively nervous organization
are the Very persons who ara eapablde of fore-
Eing themseives (pparently by the exercise of
i aspasinodie wfTort of will) into the perform-
| anee of et of the most anc-aclous cournga.
A low, grave voice from the inner room said,
“Coine in.”  The mnid. opening the door, ai-
npounced, “A person to see you, mijadi, cn
and immediately retived.

business,”
little Mrs.

scious of her elammy hands, dry lips, and
burning head: and sinod in the presence of
Lovd Mouiharry's widow, to all entward ap-
| pearaince as supremel]y self possessed as her
i Jady stiip herself.

Hight in the roorm was diin.
drasn Lads Montbarry sat with her
back to the windows, as if even the subdued
dayiight were disagreabla to ber,
altere:]l sadly for the worse in her personal
appearanes, since the memorable day when
Dr Wybrow had seen her in Lis consuiiing
rocny  Her beauty was gone—her face tad
tullen away to mere skin and bone; the con-
trast hetween her ghastly compicxion and
her steely glittering black eyes was ora
startling than ever. Robed in dismal black,
i relieved onl¥ by the brilliant whiteness of her
widow’s cap—reclining in a panther like
suppleness of aititude on a little green sofa—
gke looked at the stranger who had intruded
on her, with a momenv’s languid curiosity,
then dropped her eyes again to the hand
| gereen which she beld between her face and
i the fire. “I dou’t know you,” she said. “What
i do you want with me?”

1

R

i have to say to me, out with it at once! I

- the faintest expression of confusion or alarm,

the first words I say to her will be these: 'l |
come, my lady, to acknowledge the receipt of |

face. Let her only charge color by the!

one thing I want to know is, does.the law

| rather a mervous, timid sort of person—and, :

In the .
one insiang, while these events passed, timid |
Ferrari mastered her own throb- | 2
bing heart; stepped over tiie threshold, con-

It was still early in the afterncon, but the |
Tha Liinds were |

Shi- had |

burst of courage had already worn itsell out. |
The bold words she had determined to speak !
were living words still in Ler wind, but they
died on her lips. =

There was a moment of silence. Lady
Montbarry looked round again -at the speech-
! less stranger. “Are you deafi” she asked.
| There wwas another pause. Lady Montbarry
| quicely looked back again at the screen, and

put another question. “Do you want money "

“Money?"" That one word roused the sink=

I ing spirit of the courier’s wife. She recovered

ber courage; she found her voice. “Look 2t

| me, my lady, if you please,” she said, with a
" sudden outbreak of audacity.

Ladv Montbarry looked round for the third
time. The fatal words passed Mrs. Ferrari's
lips. =
i “I come, my lady, to acknowledge the re-

ceipt of the money sent t5 Ferrari’s widow.”

Lady Montbarry’s “glittering black eyes
rested with steady attention on the woman
- who had addressed her in those terms. Not

not even a momentary flutter of interest
stirred the deadly stillness of her face. ‘She
repcsed as quietly, she held the screen as |
com ly as ever. The test had been tried,
and had {rretrievably, utterly failed.

There was another silence. Lady Mont-
barry considered with herself. The smila
that came slowly and went away suddenly—
the smile at once so sad and so cruel—showed
itself on her thin lips. She lifted her sereen,
and pointed with it to a seat at the further
end of the room. “Be so good as to take that
chair,” she said.

Helpless under her first bewildering sense
of failure—not knowing what to say or what
to do next—Afrs. Ferrari mechanically
obeyed. Lady Montbarry. rising on the sofa’
for the first time, watched ber with undis-
guised scrutiny as she crossed the room—then
sunk back intoa reclining position once more.
“No,” she said to herself quietly, “the wonzan |
walks steadily: she is not intoxicated—the
only other possibility is that she may be mad.*

She had spoken loud enough to be heard.
Stung by the insult, Mrs. Ferrari instantly
answered her: “I am no more drunk or mad !
than you are!”

“J] am no more drunk or mad than
you are.”

“No?" said Lady Montbarry.

are only insolent? Tha ignorant English.

mind (I bave observed) is apt to be fnsolent

in the exercise of unrestrnined English

This is very noticeable to us foreigners among

“Then you

you peoplein the streets. Of courseI can’
be insolent to you, in return. I hardly know
whnet tosay to you. My maid is imprudent
in admitting you so easily to my recom. I
suppose your respectable appearance misiea |
her. I wonder who you are? You mentioneca
the name of a courier who left us very
strangely. Was he married, by any chancel
Are you his wife? And do you know wherg
he is?*

i Mrs. Ferrari’s indignation burst its way-

{ through all restraints. She advanced to the

i sofa; she feared nothing, in the fervor and

! rage of ber reply. _
“] am his widow—and you know it, you I
! wicked woman! Ah!it was an evil hour |
when Miss Lockwood recommended my hus-
; band to be his iordship’s courier”———
Bajore Mrs. Ferrari could add another
| word Lady Montbarry sprung from the sofa
with the stealthy suddenness of a cat—seized
her by both soldiers—and shook her with the
strength and frenzy of a mad woman. “You
lie! you lie! you lie!” She dropped her hold
at the third repetition of the accusation and
threw up her bands wildly with a gesture of
despair. #Oh, Jesus Maria! is it possitle?”
she eried. “Can the courier have come to me |
througsh that woman?” She turpned like |
lizghtning on Mrs. Ferrari, and stopped her as
she was escaping [rom the room. “Stay here,
you fool—stay here and answer me! If you
ery out, as sure as the heavens arezbove you,
Il strangle you with my own hands. Sit |
down again—an:l fear nothing. Wretch! It
is I who am frightened—frizhtened oat of
my senses. Confess that you lied when you
nsed Miss Lockwood’s name just now! No
1 don’t believe you on your oath! [ will be
lieve nobody but Miss Lockwood herself
Where does she live? T«il me ti:at, you nox
ious, stinging little inscet—and you mafg go.*
Terrified as she was. Mrs. Ferrari hesirnted.
Lady Montbarry lifted her hands threaten
ingly, with the Iong, lewn. yeilow-whits
fingers outspread easd crooked at the
tips. Mrs. Ferrari sbrunk st the sight of
them, and gave the address Lady Mont-
barry pointed ~ontemptuously to the door
—then changad her mind. “No! not yet!
you will tell Miss Lockwood what has hap-
pened, and she may refuse to seeme. I will
go there at once, and you skall go with me.
As far as the house—uot inside of it. Sit
down-azain. I am going to ring for my
maid. Twmn vour back to the door; your
cowardly face is not fit to be seen!”

She rang: the bell. The maid appeared.

“}My cloak and bonnet—instantly!”

The maid produced the cloak and bonnet
{rom the bedroom.

“A cab at the door—before I can count
ten!” .

The maid vanished. Lady Montbarry sur-
veved herself in the glass, and wheeled round
azain, with her cat like suddenness, to Mrs.
Ferrari. -

«] look more than half dead already, don't
17" she said, with a grim burst of irony.
“Gzive me your arm.”

She took Mrs. Ferrari's arm and left the
room.  “You have nothing to fear, so lonzas
you obey.” she whispered, on the way down
stairs. “You leave ma at Miss Loekwood's
door and never see me again.”

In the hall they were met by the landlady
of the hotel. Tady Montharry graciousiy
presented her companion.  “AMy ool friemd,
3rs. Ferrariz I nm so glad to have seen her.”
The landlady accompanied $hem to the door.
The cnb was waiting. “Get in first, good
Mrs, Ferrari ™ said her ladyship, “and telithe
Jn g Wl 1o o

They were driven away. Lady Aot
i barrs’s variable humor changed again. With
alow gronn of  misery. she thiesw herseif
back in the ealy, Leost in her own
thonghic, ns earcless of tho womsan whom =i
Laul Lent to her iron will as i no sach peison
gar by her shle, she preserved a sinister
cilenee, until tiey reached the house where
In an apstant, ske

She opened the

Tiss Lok wood Jodaad,
roused Lerself 1o action.
' foor of the cub, and closed it azam on Mrs.
Ferrari before the driver could get off his
Loox.

“Take that lndy a mile further ou her way
| homel sha said, as she paid the man his fare.
i T.. next instant she had knocked at the bouse
Ggoor.  “Is Mi-s Lockwond at home?”

R T |
Shee stepped over the threshold; the door |

od en fer,

cl: =
asked the driver of |

th=rentn
Vira Ferrari ynt her hand to hor Lead, ol
tricd to eatlect her thoughts. O aidd she
lenve her friend and benefactress helpless ab |
Lady Montbarry's mercy? She was sl
: vainly endeavoring to decide on the course
that .':h-- ought to follow, when a gentianan,
stopning at Aliss Lockwood's door, happened
to ook toward the cab windos, and saw her.

“Are vou going to call on Miss Agnes too?”
he asked.

[t was Henry Westwick. Mrs. Ferari
elasped ber bands in gratitude as she recog-
nized him.

“Groin, sir!” she cried. *Co in, dircctly.
That dreadful woman is with Miss Agnes.

The largest and ransf gompletz gtablishment South | Mrs, Ferrari tried to answer. Her first | {io and protect heri”

L3

“What woman?” ‘Henry asked

The answer literally struck bim speechless,
With amazement and indignation in his face,
he looked at Mrs. Ferrari as she pronounced
the hated name of “Lady Montbarry.” “I'll
gee to it,” was all he said. He knocked at the
house door; and he, 00, in his turn, was let
in.

CHAPTER XL

¢Lady Montbarry, miss.”
Arpes was writing a letter, when the ser-
vant astonished her by announcing the visi-

! tor’s name. Her first impulse was to refuse

to see the woman who had intruded on ker.
But Lady Montbarry had taken care to fol-
low close on the servant’s heels, Before
Aznes could speak she had entered the room.

“J beg to apologize for my intrusion, Miss
Lockwood. I havea question toask you,in
which I am very much interested. No one
can answer me but yourself.” In low, hesi-
tating tones, with her glittering black eyes

‘bent modestly un the ground, Lady Mont--
i barry openad the Interview in those words.

Without answering Agnes pointed to a
chuir. She could do this, and, for the time,
ghe could:do no more. All that she had read
of the hidden and sinister life in tho palace at
Venice; all thatshe had beard of Mountbarry’s
melancholy death and burial in a foreign
land: all that ske knew of the mystery of
Ferrari’s disappearance, rushed iuto her
mind when the black robed figure confronted
her, standing just inside the door. The
strange conduct of Lady Montbarry added a
new perplexity to the doubts and misgivings
that troubled her. There stood the adventur-
ess whose character had left its mark on so-
ciety all over Europe—the Fury who had
terrified Mrs. Ferrari at the hotel—incon-
ceivably transformed into a timid, shrinking
woman! Lady Montbarry had not once ven-
tured to look at Agnes since she had made
her way into the room, Advancing to take
the chair that had been pointed out to her,
she hesitated, put her band on the rail to sup-
pors berself, and still remained standing.
¢:Please give me & moment to COmMpPOse my-
self,” sho said, faintly. Herbead sunk on her
bosom; she stood before Agmes like a con-
gcions culprit before a merciless judge.

The silence that followed was, literally, the
silence of fear on both sides. In the midst of
it the door was opened once more, and Henry
Westwick appeared.

Ho looked at Lady Montbarry with a mo-
ment's steady attention, bowed to her with
formal politeness and passed on in silence.
At the sight of her husband’s brother the
sinking spirit of the woman sprung to life
again. Her drooping fizure became erect.
Her eyes met Westwick’s look, brightly de-
fiant. She returned his bow with an icy
smile of contempt.

Henry crossed the room to Agmes.

“Js Lady Montbarry here by your invita-
tion? be asked quietly.

“No.”

“Do you-wish to s2¢ her?”

Tt is very painful to me to see her.”

He turned aund loo'ed at his sister-in-law.

“Do you hear that?” he asked, coldly.

“T hear it,” she answered, more coldly still.

“Your visit is,to say the least of it, ill
timed.™

«Your interference is, to say the least of it,
out of place.”

With tbat retort, Lady Montbarry ap- |

proached Agres. The presence of Henry
Tvestwick seemed at once to relieve and em-
Lolden her. “Permit me to ask my question,
Misz Lockwood,” sbe said, with graceful
courtesy. “It is nothing to embarrass you.
‘When the Couricr Ferrari applied to my late
husband for employment, did you’— Her
resolution failed lLer before she could say
more. Shesunk trembiing i. . the nearest

| chair, and, after a moment’s ..ruggle, com-
! posed berself again. “Did you permit Fer-

rari,” she resumned, “to make sure of being
chosen for ocur courier by using your rame?’

Agnes did not reply with her customary di
reetness. Trifling as it was, the reference to
“Monzbarry, proceeding from that woman, of
all others, confused and agitated her.

4] have known Ferrari's wife for many
Fears,” she began. “And I take an interest”™—

Lady Montbarry abruptly lifted her hands
with a gesture of entreaty. “Ah, Miss Lock-
wood, don't waste time by talking of his wife!
Auswer my pluin guestion plainly.”

“Let mpe answer ber,” Heary whispered. “1
will undertake to speak plainly enougr.”

£ mes refused by = gesture, Lady Mont-
barry’s interruption bad roused her sense of
what was due to herself. She resumed her
reply in plainer terms.

“When Ferrari wrote to the late Lord
Montbarry,” she said, “be did certainly men-
tion my name.”

Even now, she bad innocently failed to see
the object which her visitor bad in view. Lady
Montbarry’s impatience became ungovern-
able. She started to her feet and advanced
to Agnes.

“YWas it with your knowledge and permis-
sion that Ferrari used your namet” she asked.
4The whole soul of my questionis in that.
For God's sake, answer me— Y es or Nof”

I‘Ym?‘ Z

That one word struck Lady Montbarry as
a blow might have struck her. The fierce life
that had snimated her face the instant before
faded out of it suddenly and left her likea
woman turned to stone. She stood, mechanic-
ally confronting Agnes with a stillness 50
ropt and perfect that not even the breath she
drew was perceptible to the two persons who
were looking at her.

Henry spoke to her roughly. “Rouse your-
seH,” he said. “You have received your an-
swer,”

She lIooked at him. “I have received my
sentence,” she rejoined, and turned slowly to
leave the room.

To Henry’s astonishment, Agnes stopped
ber. “Wait 3 moment, Lady Mor barry;1
Lave something to ask on my side.”

Lady Montbarry paused on the instant—
silently submissive as if she had heard a
word of command. Henry drew Agnes away
to the other end of the room and remonstrated
with her. .

“You do wrong to call that person back,”
he said.

“Xo,” Agnes whispered, “I have had time
to remember.”

“T'o remember what?”?

“To remember Ferrari's wife; Lady Mont-
barry may have heard something of the lost
man.”

“Lady Montbarry may bave beard, but she
won’t tell.” =

“It may be so, Henry, but for Emily's sake
I must try.” Henry yielded.

“Your kindness is inexhaustible,” he said,
with his admiration of her kindling in his
eyes. “Always thinking of others; never of
yourself!”

Meanwhile Lady Montbarry waited with a
resizmation that could endure any delay.
Aenes retmmed to her, leaving Henry by
himsalf. “Pardon me for keeping you wait-
inz,” she said, in her gentle, courteous way.
“Y'im have speken of Ferrari. I wish to speak
of Lim, too.”

Lady Montbarry bent her head in silence.
Her hand trembled as she took out her hand-
kerchief and jpassed it over her forehead.
Arnes Jdeteeted the trembling and shmmk
hack a step. **Is the subject paintul to yout”
shie asked, timidiy.

Stiil silent, Lady Alontbarry invited her by
a wave of the band to go on. Henry ap-
proached attentively watehing  his sister-in-
Jaw. Agnes went on:

“No trace of Ferrari bas been discoverad in
Eugland,” she said.  “Have you any news of
hime
heard anything), in mercy to Lis wires”

Lady Montbarry’s thin lips: sudidenly re- !
{ Iaxel into their sad and cruel smile.

“\Why do you ssk me abont the lost
conrier? she said. = You will kuow what kas
Lhecome of him, Miss Leckwool, wien the
tinie is ripe foric”

Amuws started. I don’s understaned vou,”
she sail. “How shall I kuow? Will sume
one tell me?”

#Some oo will tell vou.”?

Henry could keep sitence no longer.  “Per-
haps your Jadyship msy be the person,” hie
intervupted, with iromiesl] politeness.

She auswered Lirm with contempruons ease:
“Yon uzy be right, dr. Westwick. Oueday

And will you tell me (if you have |

New Se

you toit?" she repeated. “How can I do
that? Do you mean to say my willis stronger
than yours?”

“Do you mean to say that the candle doesn’t
burn the moth when the moth flies into it?”
Lady Montbarry rejoined. “Have you ever
beard of such a thing as the fnscination of
terror? Iam drawn to you by a fascination
of terror. Ihave mno right to visit you. I
have no wish fo visit you; you are my enemy.
For the first time in my life, agairst my owa
will, I submit to my enemy. See! Iam wait-
ing because you told me to wait; and the fear
of you (I swear it) creeps throagh me while I
stand here.” Oh, don’t let me excite your cu-
riosity or your pity! Tollow tke example of
My Westwick. Be bard aud brutal and un-
forgiving, like him. Grant me my release;
tell me to go.”

The frank and simple nature of Agnes
conld discover butone intellizible meaning
in this strange otitbreak. 5

«You-are mistaken fu thinking me your
enemy,” she said. “The wrong you did me
when you gave ycur hand to Lord Montbarry
was not intentivnally done. I forgave you
my sufferings in hig”lifetime. I forgive you
even more now that he has gone,”

Henry heard her with mingled emotions of
admiration and distress. “Say no more!” he
exclaimed. “You4are too good to her; sheis
rot worthy of it.”

The interruption passed unheeded by Lady
Montbarry. The simple words in which

Agnes had replied ‘seemed to'have absorbed

the whole attention of tbis strangely change-
able woman. As she listened, her face set-
tled slowly into an expression of hard and
tearlesssorrow. There was a marked change
in lLer voice when she spoke next. It ex-
pressed that last, worst resignation which has
done with hope. E= i

“You gocd, Innocent creature,” she said;
“what does your amiable forgiveness matter?
What are your poor little wrongs in the reck-
oning for greater wrongs which is demanded
of me? I amunot trring to frighten you; I
am only miserable about myself. Do you-
know what it is to have a firm presentiment
of calamity that is coming to you, and yet to
hope that your own positive conviction will
not prove tiu2? When I first met you, be-
fore'my marriage, and first felt your influ-
ence over ime, I had that hope. lt was a
starveling sort of hope that lived a lingering
life in me until today. You struckit dead
when you answered miy questijpn about Fer-
rari.”

“How have I destroyed your hopes? Agnes
asked. “What connection is there between
my permitting Ferrari to use my name to
Lord Montbarry and the strange and dread-
ful things you are saying to me now{”

“The time is near, Miss Lockwood, when
you will discover that for yourself. In the
meanshile, yon shall know what my fear of
vou is in the plainest words I canfind. On
the day when I took your hero from you and
blighted your life—I am firmly persuaded of
it—you were made the instrument of the re-
tributien that 1ny sins of many years-had de-
served. Oh, sach things bave happened be-
fore today. Oue person has before now been
the means of innocently ripening the growth
of evil inanother. You have done that al-
Teady—and youbave more to do yet. You
have still to brng me o the day of discov-
ery, and to tha punishment that is my doom.
Wa shall mest again~here in England or
there in Venice, where my husband died, and
meet for the Jast time.”

In spite of Ler better sense, in spite of her
natural superiority tn superstitions of all
kinds, Agnes was impressed by the terrible
earnestness with wkich those words were
spoken, She turned pale as she looked at
Henry. “Do you understand her?” she
asked.

“We shall meet again—here in England
or there in Venice.”

“Nothing is easier than to understand ler,”
he repHed, contemptuously; “she knows what
has become of Ferrari, and she is confusing
you in a cloud of nonsenss because she daren’t

own the truth. Let her gol”

CHAPTER XII -

“Do you think she is mad?” Agnes asted.

“J think she is simply wicked. False, super-
stitious, inveterately cruel—but not mad. I
believe her main motive in coming here was
to enjoy the luxury of frightening you.”

“She has frightened me. I am ashamed to
ownit—but so it is.”

Henry looked at her, hesitated for a mo-
ment, and sezted himself on the sofa by Ler
side.

“I am very anxious about you, Agnes,” he
said. “But for the fortunate chance which
ledd me to call here today—who knows what
that vile women nught not have said or done,
if she had found you alone? My dear, you
are leading a sadly unprotected, solitary life.
T dou't like to think of it; I want to see it
changed—especially after what has happened
today. No! no! itis useless to teil me that
you have your old nurse, Sheis too old; she
is not in your rank of life—there is no sufd-
cient protection in the companionship of such
a person for 2 lady in your pasition. Don't
niistake me, Aznes; what I say, Isayinthe
sincerity of my devotion to'you.” He paused
and took Ler hand. $he made a feeble effort
to withdraw it—and yielded. “Will the day
never come,” lie pleaded, #when the privilege
of protecting you may be mine? when you
will be tho pride anl joy of my life, as long
as my life lasts?” Hv' pressed” ber band
gently. Shemadenoreply. The color came
and went on her face; her eyes were turned
awny from him. “Have I been so unhappy
as to offend voui” he asked.

She answercd that—she said, almost in a
whisper, “No.”

“Have I distressed you?” :

“Yon have vwde me think of the sad days
that are gone,”  She said ne more: she oniy
tried to witiudraw ber hand from his for the
sccond time. “He still held it; be lifted it to
bi= lips.

«Can I neves”make you think of other daxs
than those—of bappier days to come? Or. it
you must think of the timee that is passed,
can vou not leok back to the time when I first
love:d yon!”?

She sighed as he put the guestion. “Spare
me, Henry,” she answered sadly. “Say 10
ingre!”

The color toso azain i her cheeks; her
bhand trembled in his. She looked lovely,
with her eyes cast down and her bosom heav-
ing gontly. At that moment be woull havo
yriven everything be had in the world to take
her in iz arms and kiss ber. Some mysteri-
ous sympathy, passing from liis hand tohers,

i gnemod to tell lier what was in his miil

1

or another I may be the person wuo tells .

Miss Lockwood what has become of Ferravi,
if”
She stopped, with her eyes fized on Agnes.
4Tf whare” Ifenry asked.
“If Miss Lockwood forces mo to it.”
Acnes listened in astouishineut “Force

she snatched her hawd sway and suddeniy
looked up ot bim. The tears were in her
eyes. She said nething: she let her cyes

speak for her. They warned Bim-——withont !

anzor, without unkindiess—bug still they
warned him to press her o Tt1
“Only tell e thae I am forgiven,” be said,
as he rose from the sofa.
“Yes, " sho aaswered, quictly, “you are for-

civen.”
" oI have not jowered myself in your cstima-
tion. Agness’

“Oh, not?

“Po you wish me to leave you?”

She rose in her turn from the sofa, and
walked to the wriling table before she re-

plied.  The unficished Jetter which she had

been writing when Lady Montbarry inter-
rupted her lay opeu on the bletting book. As
she lookad ot sho letter, and then looked at

Henry, that =mile that charmed crerzbody

showed itself i ber fuce.

1-37ho serve ns governess, and who are the equals

- Aemos furmed away in silence and took a

Ler that oy, |

“You must not go just
have scmetbing to tell you. I hardly know |
how to express it. The shortest way, per-
haps, will be to let you find it out for your-
self. You have been speaking of my:lonely,
unprotected life here. It is not a very happy
life, Henry—I own that” She paused, ob-
serving the growing anxiety of his expression
as be looked at her with a shy satisfaction
that perplexed bim. *“Do you know thatl
have anticipated your idea?” she went on. “I |
am going to make a great change in my life
—if your brother Stophen and Lis wife will
only consent to it.” She opened the desk of
ber writing table while she spoke, took a let-
ter out and handed it to Henry.

He received it from ber mechaunically.
Vague doubts, which bhe bardly undess
himself, kept him silent. It was imgpossible
that the “change in her life,” of which she
had spoken, could mean that she was about
to be married—and yet he was conscions of a
perfectly unreasonable reluctance to open the
letter. Their eyes met; she smiled again.
“T ook at the address,” she said. “¥ou ought
to know the handwriting—but I dare say you
don’s.”

He looked at the address. It was inthe
large, irregular, uncertain writing of a child-
He opened the letter instantly:

“DzaR AUNT AGNES: Our governess is
going away. fShe bas bad money left to her
and a house of her own. Webave had cake
and wine to drink her health. You promized
‘to be our governess if we wanted another.

Ve want you. Mammaknowsnothing abotit
this, Please come before mamma can geb
wother governess. Your loving Lucy who
.rites this, Clara and Blanche have tried to

They blot the paper.”

“Your eldest niece,” Agnes explained. as
Henry looked at her in amazement. “The
children vsed to call me auut when I was
staving with their mother i Ireland, in the
antumn. Thethree girls were my inseparable
companions—they are the most charming
children I know. It is quite true that I
offered to bo their governess, if they ever
wanted one, on the day w 1 left them ta
return to London. I was writing to propose
it to their mother just before you.came.”

“Not seriously?” Henry exclaimed.

Asuos placed her unfinished letter in b3
hand. Enough of it had been written toshow
that she did seriously propose to enter the
| houseliold of Mr. and Mrs. Stephen Westwick
as governess to their children. Henry's be-
wilderment was not to be expressed in words.

“They won’t believe you are in earnest,*
he said. =

*“IWhy not?” Agnes asked, quietly.

“You are my brother Stevhen’s cousin;
you are his wife’s old friend.”

“All the more reason, Henry, for trusting
me with the charge of their children.”

“But you are their equal; you ara not
| obliged to gain your living gby teaching.
There is something absurd in your entering
their service as a governess.”

“YWhat is there absurd in it? The children
love me; the mother loves me; the father has
{ shown me innumerable instances of his true

friendship and regard. I am ths very womaa
for the place, and as to my education, I must
have completely forgotten it, indeed, if I
am not fit to teach three children, the eldest
of whomis only 11 years old. You say
I am their equal. Are there no other women

of the-persons whom they serve? Besides,
{ don’t know that I am their equal. Havel
not heard that your brothcr-Stephen was the
next heir to the title? Will he not b&the mow
lord? Never mind cuswering me. We won't
dispute whether I aro right or wrong in turn-
ing governess; we w_. wait theevent. I am
weary of my lonely, nseless existence here,
and eager to make 1y life more happy and
more useful in the household of all cthers in
which I should most like to bave a place, If
you will look again you will see that I have
these personal considerations still to urge be-
fore I finish my letter. You don't know your
brother and his wife as well as I doif you
doubt their answer. I believe they have
courage enough and heart enough tosay yes.”

Henry submitted without being convinced.

He was a man who disliked all eccentric
departures from custom and routine, and he
felt especially suspicious of the change pro-
-posed in the life of Agnes. With new inter-
ests to occupy ber mind she might be less
favorably disposed to listen to him on the
next occasion when he urged his suit. The
infiuence of the “lonely, useless existence” of
which she complained was distinctly an infln-
ence in his favor. While her hearf was
empty, her heart was accessible. But with
his nieces in full possession of it, the clouds of
doubt overshadowed his prospects. He knew
the sex well enough to keep thesepurely self-
ish perplexities to himself. The waiting pol-
icy was especially the policy to pursue with
a woman as sensitive as Agnes. If he cnce
offended bher delicacy he was lost. For the
moment he wisely controlled Limself and
changed the subject.

&My little niece's letter has had an effect,”
he said, “which the child never con-
templated in writing ft. She has jost re-
minded me of one of the objects that I had in
calling on yon today.”

Agnues looked at the child’s letter. “How
does Lucy do that?” she asked.

“Lucy’s governess is not the only lucky
person who has had money left her,” Henry
answered. *Is your old nurse in the bouse?” -

“¥You don’t mean to say that nurse has got
a legacy?’

**She has got a hundred pounds. Send for
her, Agnes, while I show you 1he letter.”

Ho took a handful of letters from his
pocket and looked through them, while Agnes
rang the bell. Returning to him, she noticed
a printed letter among the rest which lay
upon the table. It was a “prospectus,” and
the title of it was “Palace Hotel Compsany cf
Venice (Limited).” The two words, “Palace”
and “Venice,” instantly recalled her mind to
the unwelcomo visit of- Lady Montbarty.
#IWhat is that?" she asked, pointing to the
title. :

Henry suspended his search and glanced at
the prospectus. “A really promising specu-
lation,” he said. *‘Large hotels always pay
well if they are well managed. I kuow the
man who is appointed to be manager of thia
hotel when it is opened to the public, and 1
have such entire confidence in him thatl
have become one of the sbareholders of the
company.”

The reply did not appear to satisfy Agnes.
“TV by is the liotel called the ‘Palace hotel? ™
sbe inquired.

Henry looked at her, and’ at once pene-
trated her motive for asking tho question.
“Yes,” ho said, *“it is the palace tbut Mont-
Larry hired at Venice, and it has been pur-

- ¢based by the company to be changed ioto
i aw hotel.”

| chair at the further end of the room. Henry
bad disappointad her. Ilis jucome as a
younger sou stood in need, ® she well knew,
of all tie adlitions ke could make to it by
suecessiul speeulation. DBut she was unrea-
sonable encagh, nevertheless, to disapprove of
Lis attempring to make mouey already out of
the house in which his brother had died.” In-
capable of understanding this purcly senti-
mental view of & plain matter of business,
Benry returned to his papors, in some per-
plexity at the sudden changein the manner
of Agnes toward hizmi Just @s be found the
letter of which he wazin search the nurse
made her appearance. Ile glanced at Agnes,
expecting that she should speak first. She
never even looked up when the nurse came in.
It was left to Henry totell the old woman
why the bell had summouned her to the dravw-
ing room.

=Weil, nurse,” he said, “youn have had a
¢ windfall of Inck. You have had a legacy
i left you of £100."

Thie nurse showed no outward signs of ex-
ultation. She waiied a little to get the an-
{ nouncement of the dexacy settled in her

i mind—and then she said, guietly: *Master
{ Henry, who gives me that mouey, if you
| please??

| “Ay late brother, Lord Montbarry, givesit
[ to you.” (Agnes instantly looked up, inter-
| ested in the matter for the first time. Henry ;
[ went on) “His will leaves legacies to the

| surviving oll servants of the family. There |

{ is a letter from his lawyers, authorizing you

| to apply to them for the money.”

In every class of society gratitude is the :

| rarest of all human virtues. In the nurse’s
class it is especially rare. Her opinion of tie
man who had vieceived and deserted her mis-

. tress vemained the same opinion still, per-

1
1
|
i
|
|
I
|
i

i ; . i
fectly undisturixd by the passing cireuiz- i

J&,” she said;'_‘I | stance of the ]Eﬁa(:—j;.- :

write, too, but they are too you:g to do it. |

: fusien. -
| vice before she became the countess’ makl

ries—Vol. VIL. No. 19.
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] wonder who reminded my lord of theold
gervauts?” she said. “He would never bave
bad beart enough to remember thém him-
self.” - 5 s E

Agcnes suddenly interposed. Nalure, al-
ways abhorring monotony, institutes re-
serves of temper as elements in the composi-
tion of the gentlest woman living. Even
Agnes cotld, on rare occasions, be angry..
The nurse’s view of Montbarry’s,charscter
seemed to bave provoked her Loyond endn-
ranpce. v

“If you have any senseof shame in you,”:
she broke out, “you ought to be ashamed of
what you bave just said! Your irzratitude -
disgusts me. I leave you to speak with ker,”
Henry—you won't mind it?? With thisin-,
sigmificant intimation that e too had dropped”
outof his customary plece in her good opin~
ion, she left the reom. . = . =

The nurse received the smart reproof ad-.
ministered to her with every appearance of
feeling rather amused at it tham not. - When_
the door had elosed, this female. philosopher
winked at Henrz. ' - :

“Therc’s a power of obstinacy in young
women,” she remarked. “Miss Agues wouldn’s
give ray lord up asa bad oue, even wheu be
jilted ber. And now she’s sweet on him after
ke’s dead. Baya word against himeand she
fires up, as yousee. All obstinacy! It will,
wear out with time, Sdck to her, Master
Hepry—=tici to her)? S e

“She_doesu’t seem to iave offended you,”, _

e un

said Henry. e

“She?” the nurse repeated, in amazemen
“she offerid me? I like her in her tantrums;’
it reminds me of her when she wasa baby.
Lord bless you! when I gotobid her good_
night, she’ll give me abig kiss, poor dear—
and say. “Surse, I’ didn’t mean itf” Aboot’
this money, Master Henry? I I'was younger,
Ishould spend itindreszand jewelry. But .
Im too old for that. What shall'f do with’
1y legacy when I have got it?" -

“Put ic out at interest,” Henry suggested.
“Zet so much a year for it, yon know.”

“Iow much shall I get? the nurseasked,

*[f you put your £100 into the funds, you
will get betieen £3 and £4 a year.” ~

The nurse shook her head. “Three or four_-
pounds a year? That won't do!” I'want mors_
tkan that. Look here, Master Henry, I dont” -
care about this bit of money—I neverdid: - *;
like the man who has left it to me, though be
was your brother. If Ilostitall to-morrow
1 shouldn’t break my heart; I'm well enough”. ~ :
off, as it is, for the rest of my days. They -

say you're a speculator. Put me in fora™=
good thiifz, there's a dear!” Neck-or-mothing’. "
—and that for the funds]” She snapped ber

fingers to express ber contempt for security
of investmentat 3 percent. 5
Henry procuced the prospectisof the Ve-,
netian Hotel company. “You're a funny old”
woman,” be said. “There, you dashing spec-.
ulatcr—there is neck-or-nothing for you!”
You must keep it a secret from Miss Aznes,
mind. I'm not at all sare that she would ap= &1
prove of ‘my helping yon to this investment.”.. -
The nurs: took out her spectacles. “‘Six
per cent. guaranteed,’ she read, ‘and the di-, -
rectors have every reason to believe that 10
per cent. or more will be ultimately realized -
to the sharehoi by the hotel! Put me’
into thas, Master Henry! And, wherever
you go, for Heaven’s sake recorhmend the”
hotel to your friends!” - s >
So the nurse, following Henry’s mercenaly
.example, bad her pecuniary interest, oo, in’
the house in which Lord Montbarry had died. . >
Three days passed before Henry wasable o
visit Aznes again. In that time the little
cloud between them had entirely passed away. , -
Agnes received hifewith even more than her
customary kindness. Ste was in betterspirits_
then uscal.  Her letterto Mrs Stephen West-
wick had been answered by Feturn of post,
and her proposal had been joyfuily-sccepted,”
with one modification. She was to visit the.
Westwicks for a month—and, if she really.
liked teaching the children, she was then to
be governess, aunt and cousim, all in one—-
and was only to go away in an event which’

ing, the evens of her marriage: e
“You see I was right,” she said to Henry. .
He was still incredulons. “Are you reslly

going? he asked.

“T am going next week.”
~ “When shall I see you againf”

“You know you are always welcome at
your brother’s "house.” You can see me.when’
you like.” She held cat her. hand. “Pardon.

me for leaving you—I am beginning to pack”

up alrcady.” e
Henry tried to kiss her at parting. She” _

drew bacls directly. - = e
“Why mot? 1 am your.cousin,” he said.

> “I don't like it,” she answered. - 2

Henry looked &t her and ‘submitted. Her
refusal to grant bhim his privilege as a cousin. -
wasa zood sign—t was indirectly an act of
encouragement to bim in the character of ber
lover. : £ -

On the first day in. the week Agnes left’
London on her way to Ireland. Astbeevent
proved, this was not destined-to be the end of .
her journey. The way to Ireland wasonly.
:rbe first stage on_her way to the valace at’

P = - =

.

THE TEIRD PJART.
CHOAPTER XML~ ~

In the spring of the year 1351 Agneswas
established ar the country seat of hergood
friends—uow promoted (on the death of tae
first lord, wishout oif pring) to be the new.
Lord znd Lady 3ontbarry. The old nurse
was not separated from- lier mnistress - A=
place suited to ber time of Jife bad been found .
for her.in the pleasant Irish household. She
was perfectly happy in her new sphere; and
she spent her first half year's dividend from
the Veunice Hctel company, with cbaracter-
istic prodigality, in preseuts for the children.

- Early in the year, also, the directors of the
life insurance offices submitted to circam-
stances and paid the £10,000. Immediately -
afterward the widow of the first Lord Jiont-
barry (otherwiso the dowager Lady Mont-
barry) lefs England with Baron Rivar for
the United States. The barou’s ocbject was
announce:d in the scientific columnsof the
newspapers to be investiyation into the pres-
ent state of experiwental clhemistry in the .
great American republie. Hissister informed. |
inguiring friends thut she accompanled hiny
in the hope of finding consolation in chaunge *
of scenc =fter the berenvemwent that had
fallen on her. Hearimgy this news from Heprv |
TWestwick (then-paying a visit as his brother's
bousc), Agnes was conscious of a certain
nse of reilef.  ““With the Atlantic betwecn
us,” she said, “surely 1 have done with thas”
terrible woman now!™ . :

Barely a weck passed after tbose words had -
been spoken before an event-happenad whick'
reminded Agnes of the “terrible woman”
onece more, :

Qu that day Henry's- engagements had
obliged him to returnn to. London. He had
ventured on the moruing of his deparure to,
press his suit once wore on Agnes; aud the’
ckildren, as be had anticipated. proved to bo
the nrocent olstaclesin the way of hissuc-
cess. On the other lLand,hie kad privately-
secured a fam ally in his sister-in-law.
*Have a littlo patience,” the new Lady Mont-
barry hai said, “and leave me goium the
influence of the childrenin the right diree-
tion: they can persuade ber tolisten to you,
and they shall!” :

The two ladies had accompanied Henry
and some otdier gussts who weut away at the
same time to the raiiway stavion, and had just
driven back to the house when the servant
announced that “a pérson of the name.of Rol-~
land was waiting td =2e ber Iadyship™

uIs it a worman??

gy iRnes = T =

Yonug Lady McnfbArry turned €3 Arnes.

“This 1s the very person,” sbe said, “whom
your lawyer thought likely to help when ‘he”

-

i was trying to trace the lost courier.”

“You don't mpan the Engiish maid wbo

; was with Lady Mentbarry at Venice?” |

“My dear! don’t speak of Montbarry’s bor-
rid widow by the name which is my name
now. Stephen and I have arranged’ to”call
ber by her foreizn titie before she was mar<
ried. I am -Lady Montbarry,” and she is the’
tcountess.! In that way thers will ba no cons”
Yes, Mrs. Rolland was in my ser~

i She wasa perfectly trustwortr. y persei, with

one defect that chliged me *,, gend hior away
—a sullen temper which lert to perpétual com |
plaints of her m theNervr.uts hall. - Would yor
like to see her?y? ~ : =
Agnes acernted “he proross¥ i the. faint
hop_g of i:et,;.._u; S H\mﬁmk‘ fof th‘ s
¢ ryurp OX FOUFTERACKL :
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