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MY LADY'S MONEY

By WILEIE COLLINS.
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THRE DISCOVERY,

CHAPTER VIIL

On the day after Isabel left Lady Lydiard's
house, Mr Troy set forth for the head office
in Whitehall to consult the police on the
question of the missing money. He had

y sent information of the robbery
to the Bank of England, and had also adver-
tiged the loss in the daily newspapers

The air was so pleasant and the sun was so
bright that he determined on proceeding to
his destination on foot. He was hardly out
of sight of his own offices when he was over-
taken by a friend, who was also walking in
the direction of Whitehall. This gentleman
was a of considerable worldly wisdom
and experience; he had been officially associ-
ated with cases of striking and notorious
erime, in which government had lent its as-
sistance to discover and punish the criminals
The opinion of a person in this position might

tattered flannel dressing gown,

- amokel

be of the greatest value to Mr. Troy, whose |

practice as a solicitor had thus far never
brought him into collision with thieves and
mysteries. He accordingly decided, in
Isabel's interests, on confilding to his friend
the nature of his errand to the police. Con-

sealing the names, but concealing nothing |

slse, he described what had bhappened on the
previous day at Lady Lydiard's house, and
then put the question plnin!y to his compan-
ou:

“What would you do in my placel”

“In your place,” his friend answered,
quietly, I should not waste time and money
in consulting the police.”

“Not consalt the police!” exclaimed Mr.
Trov. in amazement. “Surely 1 have not
mmie mysell undeystood! | am going to the
head nﬁim, and 1 bave got a letter of intro-
fuction 1o the chief inspector in the detective
department. 1 am afraid 1l omitted to men
tion that.”

“It doesn’'t make any difference,” proceeded
the other, as coolly as ever. ‘‘You have
asked for my advice, and | give you my ad-
vice. Tear up your letter of introduction,
and don't stir a step farther in the direction
of Whitehall.”

Mr. Troy began to understand. *“You
don't believe in the detective police!” he said

“Who ean believe in them who reads the
newspapers and remembers what he reads/?”
his friend rejoined. ‘*‘Fortunately for the
detective department, the public
forgets what it re Go to your club
and look at the eriminal history of our
own time recorded in the newspapers. Every
erime is more or less a mystery. You will
see that the mysteries which the police dis-
cover are, almost without exception, mys-
teries made penetrable by the commonest

ity, through the extraordinary stupidity
ibited in the means taken to hide the
¢rime. On the other hand, let the gulity
man or woman be a resolute and intelligent
capable of setting his (or her) wits
against th: wits of the police—in

other words, let the mystery really be a
mysterv—and cite me a case M ywu

in general |

e (a really difficult and perplexing case) in

which the eriminal has not escaped. Mind,

I don't charge tbe police with neglecting |

their work. No doubt they do their best,
and take the greatest pains in following the
routine to which they have bean trainod, It
is their misfortune, not their fault, that there

is no man of superior intelligence among
them—I mean no man who is capable, in
great emergencies, of placing himself above |

methods and
There have

conventional
new way of his own
such men in the
endowed with that faculty of mental
analysis which can decompose a mystery, re-
solve it into its component parts, and find the
elew at the bottom, no matter how remote
from ordinary observation it may be. But
those men have died or have retired. Oné of
them would have been invaluable to you in
the case you have just mentioned to me. As
things are, unless you are wrong in believing
in the young lady's innocence, the person
who has stolen that bank note will be no easy
person to find. In my opinion there is only
one man now in London who is likely to be of
the slightest assistance to you, and he is not
in the police.”

“Who i« he!” asked Mr. Troy.

“An old rogue, who was once in your
branch of the legal profession,” the friend an-
swered. “You may, perhaps, remember the
man; they call him ‘Old Sharon.'”

“What! the scoundrel who was struck off
the roll of attorneys years since?! Is he still
alive!

“Alive and prospering. He lives in a court
or & lane running out of Longacre, and he
offers advice to per-<ons interested in recover-
ing missing objects of any sort

been

following a

po.ice—men naturally |

1 like you,” hé said to Mr, Troy,

|

Whether |

you have lost your wife or lost your cigar |

case, Uld Bharon is equally useful
te has an inbred capacity for
riddle the right way in cases cf mystery,
great or small. In short, he possesses exactly
that analytical faculty to which 1 alluded
just now, | have his address at my office, if
you think it worth while to try him.”

“Who can trust such a manf? Mr.
objecte). “He would be sure to deceive
me. "

*“You are entirely mistaken.

tO Yy Ol
reading the

Since he was

Tl'nj,r |

struck off the rolls Old Sharon ha«discovered |

that the straight way is, on the whole, the
best way, even in a man's own interests, His
consultation fee is a guinea;: and he gives a

signed estimate beforehand for any supple- |

mentary expenses that may follow, | can
tell you (this is, of course, strictly between
ourselves) that the authorities at my offie
took his advice in a government case that
puzzled the police.
course, through persons who were to be
trusted to represent us without be'raying the
source from
derived, and we found the old rascal's advice
well worth paying for. It isquite likely that
be may not succeed so well in your case. Try
the police, Ly all means; and if they fail,
why there is Sharon as a last resource.”

This arrangemnent commended itself to Mr.
Troy's professional caution, He went on to
Whitehall, and he tried the detective police,
They at once adopted the obvious conclusion
to per-ons of ordinary capacity-—the con-
clusion that Isabel was the thief.

Acting on this conviction, the authorities
sent an experienced woman from the office to
Lady Lydiard's house to examine the poor
girl's clothes and ornaments before they were
packed up and sent after her to her aunts
The search led to nothing. The oaly objects
of any value that were discovered had been
presents from Lady Lydiard. No jewelery'
or milliners’ bills were among the papers
found in her desk. Not asign of secret ex-
travagance in dress was to be seen anywhere,
Defeated so far, the police proposed next to
have Isabel privately watched. There might
be a prodigal lover somewhere in the back-
ground, with ruin staring him in the face
unless he could raise five hundred pounds
Lady Lydiard (who had only consented to
the search under stress of persuasive argu-
ment from Mr. Troy) resented this ingenious
idea as an insult, She declared that if Isabel
was watched the girl should know of it in-
stantly from her own lips. The police lis
tened with perfect resignation and decorum,
and politely shifted their ground. A certain
suspicion (they remarked) always rested in
cases of thissort on the servants. Would
her ladyship object to private inquiries into
the characters and proceedings of the ser
vants! Her ladyship instantly objected, in
the most positive terms.  Thereupon the “in
spector’ asked for a minute's private conver-
sation with Mr. Troy. “The thief is cer
tainly a member of Lady Lydiard’s house
hold," this functionary remarked, in his
politely positive way. “'If her ladyship per-
sists in refusing to let us make the NECessary
lnquiries our bands are tied, and the case
comes to an end through no fault of ours. If
her ladyship changes her mind perhaps you
will drop me a line, sir, to that effect. Good
morning."”

S0 the experiment of consulting the police
eame to an untimely end. The one result
obtained was the expression of purblipd
opinion by the authorities of the detective
department, which pointed at Isabel or at
one of the servants as the undiscovered
thief. Thinking the matter over in the re
tirespent of his own office, and net forgetting
his promise to Isabel to leave no means an-
tried of establishing her innocence, Mr. Troy
oould see but one alternative left to him
He took up his pen and wrote to his friend
at the government offica There was nothing
for it now but to run the risk and try Ol
Sharon.

CHAPTER IX

pext day Mr. Troy (taking Robert
with him as a valuable witness) rang
at the mean and dirty lodging house
wmuwmmmu who

which their instructions were |

We approached him, of |
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room, they discovered, through a thick cloud
of tobacen smoke, a small, fat, bald-headed,
dirty old man in an arm chair, robed inn
with a short
pipe in his mouth, a puz dog on his lap and
a French novel in his hands,

"1' it business ™ asked Old Hhﬂl"ﬂl’l, F[Hk'

AN EPISODE IN THE LIFE OF A YOUNG GIRL. | ing in a hoarse, asthmatical voice, and fixing

" a pair of bright, shameless black eyes atten-

t‘f!lj‘ on the two visitors
‘It is business.” Mr. Troy answered, look-

: ing at the old rogue who had disgraced an

honorable professivn as he might have looked
at a reptile which had just risen rampant at
his feet. “What is your fee for a consulta-
tion I’

“You give me a guinea and I'll give you
half an hour.” With this reply Old Sharon
held out his unwashe! bhand across the
rickety, ink-splashed table at which he was
sitting.

Mr. Troy would not have touched him with
the tips of his own fingers for £1,000. He
laid the guinea on the taols

Old Sharon burst into a flerce laugh—a
laugh strangely accompanied by a frowning
contraction of his eyebrows, and a frightful
exhibition of the whole inside of his mouth.
“I'm not clean enough for you, eh!’ he said,
with an appearance of belng very much
amused. “‘lhere’s a dirty old man described
in this book that is a little like me.” He
held up his French novel. “Have you read
it! A capital story —well put together. Ah,
you haven't read it! You have got a pleas
ure tocome. 1 say, do you mind tobaceo
y llliuk faster while | sImoke -thﬂ‘]
all”

Mr. Troy's respectabis Land walved
dlent permission to smoke, given under rlig-
nified protest.

“All right,”
on."

He laid himself back in his chair and
puffed out his smoke, with eyes lazily half
closed, like the eyes of the pug dog on his
lap. At that moment, indeed, there was a
curious resemblance between the two, They
both seemed to be preparing themselves, in
the same idle way, for the same comfortable
nap.

Mr. Troy stated the circumstances under
which the five hundred pound note hasd dis-
appeared in clear and consecutive narrative
When he had done Old Sharon suddenly
opened his eyes. The pug dog suddenly
opened his eyes, Old Sharon hard
at Mr. Troy. The pug kel hard at Mr
Troy. Oid SBharon spoke., The pug growled

“l know who you are—youre a lawyor
Don’t be alarmed; | ne vou before,
and I don't know vour name. What 1 do
know is a lawyer's statement of facts when
[ hear it. Who's this?" Old Sharon looked
inquisitively at Moody as he put the
tion.

Mr. Troy introduced Moody as a competent
witness, thoroughly acquainted with the cir
cumstances, and ready and willing to answer
any questions relating to them, Old Sharon
waited a little, smoking hard and thinking
hard. “Now. then!” he burst out, in his
flercely sudden way, “‘I'm going to get Lo the
root of the matter.”

He leaned forward with his elbows on the
table, and began his examination of Moody
Heartily as Mr. Troy despised and disliked
the old rogue, he listened with astonishment
and admiration, literally extorted from him
by the marvelous abiity with which the
questions were adapted to the end in view,
In a quarter of an hour Old Sharon had ex-
tracted from the witness everything, lter
ally everything, down to the smallest de-
tail, that Moody could tell him. Having
now, in his own phrase, “got to the root of
the matter,” he relit h s pipe with a grunt of
satisfaction, and laid himself back again in
his old arm chair.

“Well,” said Mr. Troy, “have you formed
your opinion?’

“Yes; I've formed my opinion.

“What is it?

Instead of replying
confidentially at AMr,
tion on his side.

“I say! is 4 ten pound note much of an ob-
ject to you?" .

“It depends,” answered Mr.
what the money is wanted for.”

“Look here,” said old Sharon; ‘'l can give
you an opinion for your guinea; but, mind
this, its an opinion founded on hearsay
and you know as a lawyer what that Iis
worth. Venture your ten pounds—in plain
English, pay me for my time an | trouble in a
baffling and difficult easo—and I'll give you
an opinion founded on my own experience,”

“Explain yourself a little more clearly,”
sald Troy. *"“What do you guarantee to tell
us if we venture the ten pounds !’

‘I guarantee to name the person, or the
persons, on whom the suspicion really rests
And if you employ me after that, | guarantee
(before you pay me a half penny more) to
prove that I aw right by laying my hand on
the thief."”

*“‘Let us have the guinea opinion flrst,”
Mr. Troy.

Old Sharon made another frightful exhibi-
. tion of the whole inside of his mouth; his
laugh was louder and flercer than ever., 'l
You are

Lord! how

said Old Sharo:

‘l_\"lw. }_':.r:_
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Old Sharon winked
Troy, and put a ques-

'rll' ‘}.| on

said

S0)
devilish fond of your money.
rich you must be! Now listen. Here's the
guinea opinion: Buspeet, In this case, the
very last person on whom suspicion could

possibly fall”

“Here's the guinea opinion.”

Moody, listening attentively,
changed color at these last words, Mr, Troy
looked thoroughly disappointed, and made
no attempt to conceal it. ““Is that all? he
asked.

“AITF retorted the cynical wvagabond,
“You're a pretty lawyer! What more can |
say when I don't know for certain whether
the witness who has given me my informa
tion has misled me or notf Have | spoken to
the girl and formed my own opinion/

(as errand boy, or to clean the boots and
shoes, or what not), and have | formed my
own judgment of them! No! 1 take your
opinions for granted, and 1 tell you how I
should set to work myself if they were my
opinions too; and that's a guinea's worth—a
devilish g od guinea's worth to a rich man
like you!”

Old Sharon's logie produced a certain effect
on Mr. Troy in spite of himself, It was
smartly put from his point of view-—there
was no denying that,

“Even if 1 consented to your proposal,” he
said, ‘'l should object to your annoying the
young lady with impertinent questions, or to
your being introduced asaspy into a respect
able house.”

Old Bharon doubled his dirty fists and
drummed with them on the rickety table ina
comical frenzy of impatience while Mr, Troy
was speaking.

“What the devil do you know about my
way of doing my business™ he burst out,
when the lawyer had done. “'One of us two
is talking like a born idiot, and (mind this) it
sn'tme. look here! Your young
out for a walk, and she meets with a dirty,
shabby old beggar—1 look like a shabby old
beggar already, don't 11 Very good, Thisdirty
old wretch whines and whimpgrs and tells a
l{]ng story, and i_:rl:- sIXpPonce out of the ;.:II'I‘
and knows her by that time, inside and out, as
well as if he had made her—and mark!
hasn't asked her a single question, and, in
stead of annoying her, has made her happy
“]. t-hﬂ perl'urumn:'r of a thlllltil!}]i‘ netlon,
Stop a bit. 1 haven't done with you yet
Who blacks your boots and shoes! Look
here!” He pushed his pug dog off his lap,
dived under the table, appeared again
with an old boot and a bottle of blacking,
and set to work with tigerish activity.
“I'm going out for a walk, you know, and 1
may as well make myself smart With that
announcement he began to sing over his
work--a song of sentunent, popudar in Eng-
land in the early part of the present century
-'*‘She's all my fancy painted her,
lovely, she's divine:; but he
another's, and it never can be
ral-loo-ral-loo.’ 1 like
away! brush away!

lndy goes

-""h-l'.:‘ll
heart 1t is
mine! Too-
a love somg. Urush
till 1 se0 my own pretty
face in the blacking. Hey! Here's a nice,
barmless, jolly old man! sings and jokes over
his work, and makes the kitchen guite cheer.
ful What's that you say/! He's a stranger,

and don’t talk to him too fresly. You ought
to be ashamed of yourself to speak in that
way of a poor old fellow with one foot in the
grave. Mm Cook will give him & unice bit of
dinner in the scullery, and John Footman
will look out an old coat for him And
when he's heard everything he wants to hear,
and doesn’t come back again the next day to
s work, what do
vants’ hslh nu uuty sy,

It-_-

| meaans Lo do next

No! |
Have I been introduced among the servants |

thgy think of it in the ser- |
We ve had a upy l

AMONE Us? yan! vyou know better than
that by this tima.  The cheerful old man has
been run over in the s'Peet, or 4 dawn with
the fever, or has turned up his foes in the
parish dead house—that's what they say in
the servants’ hall. Try me in your own
kitchen, and see if your servants take me for
aspy. Come, come, Mr. Lawysr! out with
your ten pounds, and don’t waste any more
precious time about it!™"

“1T will consider, and let you know " sail
Mr. Troy.

Old Sharon langhed more ferocious!y than
ever, and hobbled round the table in a great
hurry to the place at which Meoody was «it.
ting. He lail one hand on the steward's
shoulder, and pointed derisively with the
other to Mr, Troy

“I say, Mr. Silent-man! Bet you £5 |
never hear of that lawyer again!”

Stlently attentive all through the interview
(fexcopt when he was answering questions),
Moody only replied in the fewest possible
words. *“1 don't bet. ' was all he said. Hoe
showed no resantment at Sharon's familiar-
iy, and he appeared to fiad no amusement in
Sharon's extraordinary talk. The ol 1l vaea-
bond seemed actually to produce a serious
impression on him. When Mr. Tioy st the
example of rising to go, he still kept his seat
and l6oked at the lawyer as if he regretted
leaving the atmosphere of tobaeco smoke
reeking in the dirty room.

“Have yon anything to say before we gof"
Mr. Troy askel.

Moody rose slowly and leoked at Old Shar-
on. ‘‘Not just now, sir,” he replied. looking
awny again, after a moment's reflection.

Old Sharon interpreted Moody's look and
Mood . 's reply from his own peculiar point
of viesww. He suddenmly drew the steward
away into a corner of the room

“Lsay!’ bhe began, in a whisper., ““Upon
your solemn word of honor, you know-are
you as rich as the lawyer there!’

“Certainly not.”

“Look here! It's half price to a poor man,
if you feel like coming back, on your own
account, five pounds will do from you.
There! there! Think of it—think of it.”

“Now, then?” said Mr. Troy, waiting for
his companion, with the door open in his
hand, He looked back at Sharon when
Moody joined him. The old vagabond was
softled again in his armchair, with his dog
in his lap, bis pipe in his mouth, and his
French novel in his hand, exhibiting exactly
the picture of frowzy comfort which he had
presepted when his visitors first entered the
room

“(ood day.”
condescension,

“Don't interrupt me,”
absorbed in his nowvel “You've had your
guinea's worth, lLord! what a lovely book
this is! Don't interrupt me.”

*“Impudent scoundrel!” said Mr. Troy,
when he and Moody were i1 the strest again.
“What could my frienl m:an by recom-
mending him! Fancy his exyecting me to
trust him with £10! 1 consider even the
guinea « umplrtﬁ}’ thrown away.”

jegging your pardon, sir,” said Moody,
s lnu b quite agree with you there.”

“What! you don't mean to tell me you une
derstand that oracular sentence of his—'Sus-
|I--*t the very last Person on whomn Hllﬂ[lil'iﬂﬂ
could possibly fall’t Ruaobish!”

“1 don't say 1 understand it, sir.
say it has set me thinkingz.'

“Thinking of what! Do your suspicions
point to the thief !’

“If you will please to excuse me, Mr, Troy,
I should like to wait a while before | answer
tbat.”

Mr. Troy stood suddenly still, and eyed his
companion a little distrustfully

““Are you going to turn detective police-
man on your own account!’ he asked

“There's nothing I won't turn to, and try,
to help Miss Isabel in this ma'ter,” Moody
answered, firmly. *1 have saved a few hun-
dred pounds in Lady Lydiard’s service, and |
am ready to spend every farthing of itif |
can onlv discover the thief "

Mr. Troy walked on again. ‘“Miss Isabel
seams to have a good friend in you,” he said.
He was (perhaps unconsciously) a little of-
fended by the independent tone in which the
steward spoke, after he had himself engaged
to take the vindication of the girl's innocence
into his own hands.

“Mis Isabel has a devoted
in me,” Moody
sionate enthusiasm.

“Very creditable; 1 haven't a word to say
against it.” Mr. Troy rejoined. “But don't
forget that the young lady has other devoted
friends beside you. 1 am her devoted friend,
for instance, [ have promised to serve her,
and | mean to keep my word, You will ex-
cuse me for adding that my experienc» and
discretion are quite as likely to be useful to
her as your enthusiasm. | know the world
well enough to be ecareful in trust.ng stran-
gers. It will do you no harm, Mr., Moody,
to follow my example.”

Moody accepted his reproof with becoming
patience and resignation. "If you have
anything to propose, sir, that will be of ser-
vice to Miss Isabel,” he said, "1 shall be happy
if | ean assist you in the humblest capacity.”

“And if not?’ Mr. Troy inquired, conscious
of having nothing to propose as he asked the
question.

“In that case, sir, | must take my own
course, and blame nobody but myself if it
leads me astray."”

Mr. Troy said no more;
Moody at the next turning.

sald Mr. Troy, with haughty

rejoined Old Sharon,

! uu.lj’

servant and

slave answered, with pas-

mind, bhe decided on takiig the earliest op-
portunity of visiting isabel at her aunt's
house, and on warnisg her in her future in-
tercourse with Moody, not to trust too much
to the steward’s discretion. ‘1 haven't a
doubt.” thought the lawyer, "“of what he
The infatuated fool is
golng back to Uld Sharon!”

CHAFPTER X.

Returning to his office, Mr. Troy ais
covered, among the COrrespon lence that was
waiting for him, a letter from the very per-
son whose welfare was stili the uppermost
subject in his mind. Isabel Miller wrote in
those terms:

ToE LAWN, SOUTH MORDEN, THURSDAY.

DEAR Bir: My aunt, Mis FPink, is very
desirous of consulting you professionally at
the earliest opportunity. Although South
Morden is within little more than half an

does not presume to ask you to wvisit her,
being well aware of the value of your ﬂmu.

Will you, therefore, be so kind asto let me
know when it will be convenient to you %
receive my aunt at your office in Londont

Believe me, dear sir,
Respectfully yours,
IsAnEL MrLLER

P, 8.1 am further instructed to say that

the regretable event at Lady Lydiard's house
is the proposed sub ject of the consultation.
Mr,
“Too formal for a young girl,”
himself
tated by Miss Pink."
jeciding what course he should take. There
wWad a4 pressing necessity for cautioning
lsabel, srnd here was his opportunity. He

he parted from |

| sary
Pursuing the subject privately in his own | The

. Dot Yy oun;

| hour's railway ride from lLondon, Miss Fink |
started and | '

. you some refreshment after your

Troy smiled as he read the letter, |
he said te |
“Every word of it has been die- |

He was not long in | sumed.

sent for his head clerk, and looked at his list |

of enghgements for the day, There was
nothing set down in the book which the clerk

:

was not quite as wall able to manage as the |

master. Mr consulted his rallway

Tl'i 'Y

guide, ordered his cab and caught the next

train to BSouth Morden
South Morden

|
I
|

| contents of a fluently conventional
was then (and remains to |

this day) one of those primitive agriculiural |

villages, passed over by the march of modsrn
which are still to be found in the
Only the |
and there
was 80 little to do that the station master

'Itlii_'_"[\‘ 4. "

near IH'I;h}rl*rIHHHl of London.,
slow trains stopped at the station;

and his porter grew flowers on the embank- |
went, anl trained creepers over the waiting
room window,

Turning your back on the

|

- creature besides mysell

railway, and walking along the one street of |
South Morden, you found yourself in the old |

England of two centuries since

cot'ages, with fast-closed windows; pigs and |

(+abled |

poultry in quiet possession of the l'll-lil thﬂl

venerable illUli‘h surrounded by its Hhmlv
burial grounl; the grocer's shop which sold |
everything, anl the butcher's shop which
sold nothing: the scaree inhabitants whe
lHked a good look at a stranger, and the un
washed children who were nictures of dirty
health; the clash of the lron-chained buecket
in the public well, and the thump of the fall.
ing nine-p ns in the skittle ground behind the
publi¢ house; the horse pond on one bit of
open ground and the old elm tres with the
wooden seat round it on the
were some of the objects that you saw and
some of the noises that you heard in South

Morden, as you passed from one end of the

village to the other

About halfl a2 mile bevond the last of the

other—these

- bhushand was only a baren

old cottages modern England met you again |
under the form of a row of little villas, set |
up by an adventurous London builder who

had bought the land at a bargain

Kach |

villa stood in its own little garden, and looked |

across a stony road at the meadow
and softly rising wooded hills beyond. Each
villa faeed you In the sunshine with the hor-
rid glare of new red brick, and forced ity
nonsensical name on your attention,
in bright paint on the posts of its eatrance
gate, Consulting the posts as he advanced,

the villa called The Lawn, which derived its

name apparently from a cirenlar patch of |

|

grass in front of the bouse. The gate resist
ing his efforts to open it, he rang the bell

lands |

traced |

Mr. Trﬂj‘ arrived in due course of time at |

Admitted by a trim, clean, shy little maid |

servant, Mr. Troy looked about him in silent
amazement. Turn which way he might, he
foynd himeslt sligntly confrented by posted

and painted mstructions 0 vVesuwors, wonien
forbade him to do this, and commanded him
to do that, at every step of his progress from
the gate to the house, On one side of the
lawn a label informed him that he was not
to walk on the grass. On the other side a
painted hand pointed along a boundary wall
o an inscription which warned aim to ge
that way if he had business in the kitchen,
On the gravel walk at the foot of the honwe
steps words, neatly traced in littls white
ghells. reminded him not to “‘forge! the
scraper.” On the door step he was informed,
in letters of lead, that he was “Welcome!™
On the mat in the passage bristly black
words burst on his attention, comman !ing
him to ““wipe his shoes.’ Even the hat stand
in the hall was not allowed to sp ak for
iteelf: it had “Hats and Cloaks” inseribed on
it, and it issued its directions imoeratively in
the matter of your wet umbrella—""Put 1§
here "

Giving the trim littls servant his card
Troy was introduced to a rec
the lower floor. Before he tim
roumnd him. the door was openal arain f'rom
without. and Isabel stole [ 1to the room on
tiptoa, *he looked worn and anxiouns
When she shook hands with the
the charming smile that he rememberad so
well was gone

“Don’t say you ha
]"IF'I‘H‘I “T am not to com» into tl
my aunt sends for me lell
before I run away again H
Lydiard! And have you discove e]
thief ™

“Lady Lydiard was well when
her, and we have not vet =
covering the thief Havi
questions in those terms, Mre Tro
on questioning lsabel on th
steward while he had the
question on my gide.” he sall
back from the door by the m
expret Momdy to visit you her
will visit e, 1 a
sWeie ., warml ‘““He has promised to
here, at iy request | never knew wi
kind heart liobert Moody had till this mis
fortune fell on me. My aunt, who
easily taken with s rangers, )
mires him. 1 can't tell you how
to me on the journey he
how nobly, be spoke 1o me wi
She paused, and turned her |
tears were rising in her eye
ation.” she sald, faintly
keenly felee  Don't notice me, |

The lawyer wailted a moment
cover herself

“1 agree entirely, my deai
of Moody." he said & 1
think it right to warn you
your service may possibl
cretion, He may feel 100
penetratinyg the mystery
money, and, unless you are o
he may raise [alse
next see him, Listen to any
INMAY give YoOu, h\ all means;
decide on being guided by his opiniou
my older experience and heal
Lo say on the subjecl Don't suppose tha't |
am attemoting to make you distrgst this
good friend,” he added, noticing the look ol
uneasy surprise which Isabel fixed on him
““No such idea is in my mind. 1only warn
you that Moody's eagerness to be of service
to you may mislead him., You understand
mel’

“Yes, sir,” replied Isabel coldly;
stand voun. Please let me
will be down directly, and she
me here.” Bhe courtesied
respect and left the room

“So much for trying to put two ideas to-
gother Iinto mind, ' thought Mr
Troy. when he was alone again *The l1ttie
fool evidently thinks | am jealous of Moody's
place in her estimation Well, 1 have done
my duty, and | can do no more.”

He looked round the
was out of its place, not a spe
to be The brightly perfe
the table made your eyes achs
on it looked as if they had ne uched
by mortal hand; the piano was an obje-t for
distant admiration, not an mstrument to
played on; the carpet made Mr. Troy look
nervously at the soles of hus shoes: and the
sofa f]n"-h*a'twl h}' layers of white crochet-
work) saldl as plainly as if in words, *'Sit on
me if you dare!” Mr. Froy retreated
bookcase at the farther th :
The books fitted the shelves to such
perfection that he had some difficulty in tak
ing one of them out. W hen he had succeeded
he found himself in possession of a volume of
the “*History of England.” On the Hy-leal
he encountered nn-nth- * WTittlen waAarninzr:
“This book belongs to Miss Pink's Academy
for Young Ladies, and is not to be removed
from the library. The date, which wag
added, referred to a period of ten years since,
Miss Pink now stood revealed as a retired
schoolmistress: and Mr. Troy began to under
stand some of the characteristic peculiaritie
of that lady's establishment which had puz
gled him up to the present time,

He had just succeeded ln priting *he hook
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oack again when the door openad once more,
and Isabel's sunt entered the room

If Miss Pink could, by any possible con-
juncture of ecircumstances, have disappeared
mysteriously from her house and her friends,
the police would have found the greal
est difficulty in composing the neces
deseription of the missing lady
acutest observer could have di
covered nothing that was noticeable
or characteristic in her personal appearance
The pen of the present writer portrays her i
despair Ly a series of negatives, Bhe wn
g, she was not old; she
tall nor short, nor stout nor thin;
could call her features attractive, and nobody
could call them ugly; there was nothin
her voice, her expression, her manner or b
dress that differed in any appreciable deg:
from the voloce expression, Im ner and dress
of five hundred thousand other single ladies
of her age and position in the world. If yo
had asked her to describe herself, she woul
have answered, ] am a gentlewoman ;' al

was nelthoo

lhl‘ .

!
|
!
|

' if you had inquired which of her numerous

accomplishments took highest rank in hes
own esteem, she would have replied, ‘M)
powers of conversation.” For the rest, sh
was Miss Pink, of SBouth Morden; and when
that has béen said, all has been sald,

“Pray be seated, sir We have had a
beautiful day after the late long-continued
wet weather. 1 am told that the season Is
very unfavorable for wall fruit. May I offer
journey?
In these terms. and in the smoothest ol
voices, Miss Pink opened the interview

Mr. Troy made a polite reply, and added a
few strictly conventional remarks on tho
beauty of the neighborhood. Not even a
lawyer could sit in Miss Pink's presence and
hear Miss Pink’s conversation without fee!
ing himself called wupon (in Iht* NSOy
p.hrm} to “‘be on his. best Lehaviar

“It is extremely kind of you, Mr. Troy, to
favor me with this visit,” Miss FPink re
“] am well aware that the time of
professional gentlemen is of especial value to
them, and 1 will therefore ask you to excuse
me if 1 procead abruptly to the subject on
which I desire to consult your experience.”

Here the lady modestly smooteed out her
dress over her knees, and the lawyer made a
bow, Miss Pink's highly trained conversa
tion had perhaps one fault—Iit was not,
strictly speaking, conversation at all. In its
effect on her hearers it rather resembled the
letter,
read aloud

“The circumstances under which my niece
Isabel has left Lady Lydiard's house,” Miss
Pink proceeded, *are so indescribably pain
ful--1 will go further, I will say so doeeply
bhumiliating-—~that 1 have forbidden her to
refer t9 them again W Iy presencs, Lo
mention them in the .uture to any living
Y ou are acquninted
with those circumstances, Mr. Treoy, and you
| will understand my indignation when 1 first
learned that my sister's child had been sus
pth'latul of theft.t 1 have not the honor ol
being acquainted with Lady Lydiard, She
is not a countass. 1 believe! Just so! her
1 am not ac
quainted with Lady Lydiard, and | will not
trust myselfl to say what 1 think of her con-
duct to my niece.’

Al

“J will not trust mysel/f lo say what | think
of her eonducl”

“Pardon me, madam,” Mr. Troy interposed,
“Before you say any more about Lady
Lydiard, | must really beg leave to ob

sorve——
Miss Piok rejoined, “I

“Pardon wme”
pever form ty Judgment, Lady

diard’s conduet s }H:".nt-tll the reach
nf any defense, no mattér how ingenious it
mavy baa¢ Yoeu may not be aware, sir, that in
receiving my niece under her roof her lady-
ship was receiving a gentlewoman by birth
as well as by education, My late lamented
¢'ster was the danchter of a !'I-'I‘],.:"'s'TIHH‘le the
Church of England. 1 meed hardly remind
you that, as such was a born lady,
Under favoring circomstances, Ilsabels ma
ternal grandfather might been arch-
l.,q,:.;. of Canterbury, and have taken pre-
cedence of the house of peers, the
princes of the blood roval alone exevepted. |
aim not prepared to say that my niece is
equalls well conn ected her father's side.
ALy < &r ~nurnrl o] | not add shookedd
wh'n =hwe chemist At the
=AIe Lirme, nota tradesima% Ho
Is a gentle the profession
of med and a titied physician is a
tleman at the other end Lhat 15 all.
viting lsabel 1o reside with her
L.vdiard I repeat, was bound to rems
that she was herself with a young
ront She has nof remembered
this, which 5 one Insult: and she
pected my niece of theft, which is another.”
Miss P'ink paused to take breath, Mr.
Troy made a second attempt to get a hearing
‘Wil vou kindly permit me, madam,
FAY TWwo v ords?
NO!" said Mis
immovabile ol
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Mis= Pink leaned back in her chair at the
exact angle permitted by the laws of pro
prioty, rested (t elbow on the palm of
her right ha lightly
heek wilh r and thumb.
position she waited Mr. Troy's answer
picture of human obstinacy in
Most resyx ctahle form

If Mr. Trov had not been a lawyer—in
3, if he had not been professionally
capable of persisting in his own course in the
face of everv conceivable difficulty and dis
counrngement Migs Pink might
mained in undisturbed HOSSEA RSO0 of her own
opinions, As it was, Mr, Troy had got his
hearing at last: and no matter how obsti
nately she might ol her M iss3
Pink was now destined to have the other side
of the her view,

‘“1 am sincerely obliged to you, madam, for
the expression of vour confidence In nme
Mr. Tr the rame time, 1 must
D rF You me i 1 decline to accep
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answered Mr., Troy, "'mmy ser-
vices are already engaged in Miss Isabel's in
torest by a client vhom 1| have served for
more than twenty veal yoclient 1s '
Miss Pink
nre “You
Imnention vour client s
A client,”
Miss Isabel dearl
“*1That Is a matter o pDimon,’ M
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Mr, Trov's temper was admirably trained,
but 1t b lee that Miss Pink's
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adequately receiving, not

one but the whole peerage

lady only,
vourself, dear lsabel.™ she said
raul young lady permits herself to
Y exolted,
ln 1541 l 1140 .‘
ol Mr. Troy kept his place,
and privately enjoyved his trinmph over Miss
Pink,. If Lady Lyvdiard had actually
in league with him, she could not have chosn
A Iore opportune
mentary interval
up at the door;
gravel; the bell
'IIHIHHIH‘. res ensed

Stand by my side

Y e I

|---rn
time for her s ISt _\ LA
passed ;. the carriage drew
the horses Tl':lill]rfi'-l on the
rang madly; the uproar of

irom the carriage and
clamoring to be let in, redoubled its fury
Never before had such an unruly burst of
noises invaded the tranquility of Miss Pink's
VilA

CHAVPITER XI

The trim little maid servant ran
from her modest little kitchen.
the terrible prospect of having to open the
Miss Pink, deafenod by the barking,
had just thine to say, “What a verv 1ll.be-
hll."h'HI lillj.;." when a sounsl of sitiall II'I_iII'T"‘i
overthrown in the hall, and a scurrving ol
furious claws across Lhe oll cloth, announced
that Tommie had invaded the house As
the servant appeared, introducing Lady
Lydiard, the dog ran in.  He made one fl*llli-
tic ap nt l.*.'lhl!], which would
have knocked her down but for
that happened to be standing
Heceived on her lap, the
half smothered her with
barked, he I, In his jov at
uguh#. He olf her ]:l!a and tore
round and round the room at the top of his
speed, and every tiime hé passed Miss Pink he
showed the whole range of his teeths and
snarisd ferociously at her Al K les “'H.Hﬂ'
led Dis superfluous energy,
A Hinﬂl Lack WAL Isabel's with
ML L Itltl--lj!ldﬂ 1. 1“-1 lli-i'tl II.'H.'II'h, Nnis
tal WREKILY 'llllt-]}'. and h 2 YD WLl hlu-n

Pink, inquiring bow she liked a dog in her
drawing

up stairs
trombling at

linnl".
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the chalr
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el ure
tHo
seeing her
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I hope my dog has not disturbed you,
wa'am ! said Lady Lydiard, advancing from
the mat at the doorway, on which she had
patiently walted until the raptures of Tom-
il -ub hl‘i LLALLE) o e,

Miss Pk, tremabling with terror and in-
indignation, acknowsadged Lady Lydiard s
polite laquiry by a ceremonious bow, and an
answer which ssiministered by implication
a dignified reproof, “'Yrur ladyship's «
does not appear 10 be a very well lrnilﬁ
I.llillll.l " the ex-schoolmistress remar Led.

“Well trained?” Lady Lydiard repeated,

as if the gxpression werg perfectly uuingel-

A

T -

o & - e

ligible to her; “I don't think you have had
much experience of dogs, ma'am.” She
mrned to isavel, and embraced her tendﬂl'iy.
rive men kiss, my dear. You don't know
how wretched | have been since you left
me,” BShe looked back again at Miss Piok.
“You are not, perhaps, aware, ma'am, that
my dog Is devotedly attached to your niece,
A dog's love has been considered by many
great men (whose names at the moment
escape me) as the most touching and disin-
terested of all earthly affections.” bhe
woked the other way, and discovered the
mwyer. ““How do you do, Mr. Troyt It's a
pleasant surprise to find you here The
hou-e was so dull without Isabel that 1 rm.lly
couldnt put off seeing her any Iﬂl.lg‘ﬁl'.
When you are more wsed 10 Tommie, Miss
Jink. you w il mnderstapd a~1 admire him.

Vou understand and admire him, Isabel,

lon’t you! My child, you are not looking

vell, 1 shall take you back with me when

he horses have had their rest. We shall
never be happy away from each other.”

H aving expressed her sentiments, distrib-

d her greetings, and defended her dog—

*l” as it were, in one breath—Lady Lydiard |
down by Isabel’s side, and opened a large

. LYDU |
people

sreen fan that hung at her girdle,
have no idea, Miss Pink, how fat
suffer in hot weather.” said the old lady,

n«<ing her fan vigorously.

Miss Pink's eyes dropped modestly to the
such a ccarse word to use, |

ground-—*fat” was
if a lndy must speak of her superfluous flesh!

“May | offer some refreshment?’
Pink asked, mincingly. “‘A cup of tea!”

Lady Lydiard shook her head.

“A glass of water?

Lady Lydiard declined this last hospitahle
proposal with an exclamation of disgust
“Iave you got any beer? she inquired.

I beg your ladyship’s pardon,
Pink, doubting the evidence of her own ears,
“Did you say—<heer”

Lady Lydiard gesticulated vehmently with |

iy

her fan., “Yes, to be sure! Beer! beer!

Miss Pink rose, with a countenance expres
tee]l discust, and rane the bell
‘1 think vou have beer downstairs, Susan?™
she =aid, when the maid appeared at the door.

“Yes, mis”

*A glass of beer for Lady ].)’tliﬂl"-].“ said
Mis= Pink, under protest

Bring it in a jue.” shonted her ladyshin,

as the maid leflt the room ‘*1 like to froth it
i for mvyself.” itinueal, addressinge
Miss Finl “1eabel sometimes does it for e,
when she is at homa dom’'t vour. 1 my 4 [ HT"”

Miss Pink had been waiting her opportu
nity to assert her own elaim to the ]uﬁwrminu
of her own nisce from tha
L.yvdiard had coally dee!
Isabel back --1.h l| T
nity now presnted itself

“Your ladvshin will pardon me.”
“if 1 remark that my nie
mvy humble roof
hope, of
she

1-_'.-- fl.r Erl-

-1]1-1 v

tnkino
she said,

| am proverly sensible, ]
vour kindness to Isabel: but while
remains the object of a disgraceful sus-
picton, she remains with me.”

Lady Lydiard closed her fan with an angry

=11"1)

“You are completely mistaken, Miss Pink

You mav not mean it but you H]i“l'lk most
uniustly if vou sav that vour niece is an ob- |
me or to anybody in my

ject of -u~u1m ion to
housn '’

Mr. Troy, quietly listening up to this point,

now interposad to stop the discussion before
His keen
his accurate knowl.
of his client’'s character, had plainly re
was passing in Lady
She had entered the house,
(perhaps unconsciously) a jealousy of
Miss Piuk as her predecessor in Isabel’'s affec-
natural protectress of the
Miss
Pink's reception of her dog had additionally
She had taken a mali-
in shoeckine the school mis-

it conld degenerate into
observation, alded by
od e
vealedd to him what
Lyvdiard’s mind.

a quarrel

e’ ine

Tlnu-.'_ and as the

girl under existing clircumstances,
irritated the old lady.
clous pleasure
Ir‘in-u-..‘

only

and she was now
to further ex.

wi i ]] S nf ]H‘f!l"‘rl" Y.

OO rﬂn-]}.' to procesd

tremities on the delicate question of Isabel’s
For
-to say nothing
it was urgently desirable

justification for house.

Isabel’'s own sake.

leaving her
therefore
of other reasons
between the two ladies
With this excellent obj=ct in view, Mr. Troy
seized his opportunity
for the first time.

lady Lydiard”

ty keen the peacs

conversation

“Pardon me,
“you are
heen alreaddy sufficiently
Miss Pink and mvself. 1 think we
hetter not to dwell uselessly on nast events,
direct our attention to the futurs
We are all equally satistied of the complete
rectitude of Miss
are all equally interested in the vindication
of her good namae.”

Whether these temperate words would of
themselves have exercised the paecifying in-
fluence at which Mr, Troy aimed may be
doubtful. But,

he said.

mit to

the beer, lLady Livdiard seized on the jug,
and filled the tumbler for herself with an
unsteady hand.
the
at seeing a peeress drinking beer like a wash-
erwoman, forgot the sharp answer that was
ju t rising to her lips when the lawyer inter-
fered, “Small!” said Lady Lydiard, setting
down the empty tumbler,
the quality of the beer. "But very pleasant
and refreshing, What's the servant's name!
Susan! Waell, Susan, 1 was dying of thirst,
and yvou have saved my life. You can leave
the jug
| go.”

Mr. Troy, watching Miss Pink's face, saw
that it was time to change the subject again

“Did you notice the old village, Lady Lyd-
|.m'-|_ your way hu-l‘i'!‘" he ﬂHkﬁ'L “Thl
artists consider it one of the most picturesque
’JIHI'E".‘! 11 l‘:l'ii,{]i‘l.ll'll.”

**1 noticed that it was a very ilirt)" \I’“l.‘ﬂ,“
Lady Lydiard answered, still bent on making
herself disagreeable to Miss Pink, *“The art-
ists may say what they please; I see nothing
to admire in rotten cottages and bad drain
age and ignorant people | suppose the
neighborhood has its advantages. It looks
dull enough, to my mind.”

[sabel had hitherto modestly restricted her
exertions to keeping Tommie quiet on her
lap. Like Mr. Troy, she occasionally looked
at her aunt. and she pnow made a timid at-

(i)

tempt to defend the neighborhood, as a duty

she owed to Miss Pink.

“Ohb, my lady! don't say it's a dull neigh-
borhood.’ she pleaded. ‘‘There are such pret-
ty walks all round us,
the hills the view is beautiful.”

Lady Lydiard's answer to this was a little

masterpisce of good-humored contempt.
She patted Isabel's cheak, and said, “Fooh!
IH woh

“Your ladyship does not admire the beau-
ties of natur
compassionate smmile, "As we get older, no
doubt our sight begins to fail —-"

“And we leave off canting about the bean-
ties of nature,” added Lady Lydiard, Il
hate the country.,
pleasures of society.”

Do the country justice,
Lydiard!”" put in peace-making Mr,
“There's plenty of society to be found
a8 good soclety as the world

“Come! come!
l..‘hl_}'
’I'I 0y
out of London-

n -,hnﬂr' "

“The sort of society.” added Miss an,
“which is to be found, for example, in this
nelehborhos il Her hul}“uhi]r IS E\filiﬂ’ﬂtly not
aware that persons of distinetion surround us
whichever way we turn. | may instance,
among others, the Hon. Mr, Hardyman—"

Lavly Lydiard, in the act of pouring out a
second glassful of beer, suddenly set down
the Jug

“Who is that you're talking of, Miss Pink/™

“l am talking of our neighbor, Lady Lyd-
jard, the Hon. Mr, Hardyman."”

“Do you mean Alfred Hardyman, the man
who breeds the horses

“The distinguished gentleman who owns
the famous stud farm,"” said Miss Pink, oo
rocting the bluntly direct form in which
Lady Lydiard had put her question,

“Is be in the habit of visiting heref the
old lady inquired, with a sudden appearance
of anxiety, Do you know him/#"

“1 had the honor of being introduced to
Mr. Hardyman at our last flower show. " Mis
Pink repliecd  *“He has not yet favored me
with a visit.® |

Lady Lydiard’s anxiety appeared t¢ be to

some extent relieved,

“I knew that Hardyman's farm was in
this eounty,” she said, “but | had e notion
that it was in the neighborhood of South
Morden, How far away Is he—ten or a
dozen miles, eh ™

“Not more than three miles,” answered
Miss Pink. “"We consider him guite a near
[} ,'..f_’illull' of ours,”

Henewed anxiety showsd itself In Lady
Lydiard, She looked round sharply at
[sabel, The girl's head was bent so low over
the rough head of the dog that her face was
anlmost entirely concealed from view, Bo far
As appearances went, she seemed to be en-
tirely absworbed in fondling Tommie. Lady
Lydiard ronsed her with a tap of the green
fan

“Take Tommie out, Isabel, for a run In the
garden.” she sald. “He won't sit still much
longer, and he may annoy Miss Pink. Mr.
Troy, will you kinlly help Isabel to keep my
Uk-trained dog in order?”

Mr, Troy got on his feet, and, not very
willingly, followed Isabel out of the room
“They will quarrel now, to a dead certainty,”
he thought to himself, as he closed the door.
“Have you any idea of what this meanst” he
said to his companion, as he joined her in the
ball. “"What has Mr,
excite all this interest in him?

Isabel’s rose, Sbe Emew pep

!

Miss |

" sald Miss
- Isabel's welfare

- neighbor while
- house.”

ladyship means,”

o8 home is under |

- stop there!
| saying is) next.”

of striking into the

le'lll'l'llil'.li_[ of a .'-l'llllleI'T which has
discussed between
shall do

Isabel's conduct, and we

as he ceased speaking, =»
powerful auxiliary appeared in the shape of

Miss Pink, trembling for
integrity of her carpet, and scandalized

and referring to

| dare say 1 shall empty it before

And when you get to

. Miss Pink remarked, with a

(+ive me London, and the

Hardyman done to |

- —— ——

fectly well that Hardyman's u “ad.
miration of her wa: the guiding motive of
Lady Lydiard’s fnquiries  If she had told
the truth, Mr. Troy wo 1l | have unquestion-
ably returned to the drawing rmom, with or
without an acceptable exenss for intruding
himself. But Isabel was a woman; and her
answer, it is needless to say, was, ‘Il don't
know, I'm sure "

In the meantime the interview between the
two ladies began in a manner which would
have astonithed Mr Troy--they were hoth
silent. Foronce in h r life, Lady Lydiard
was considering what she should say, belore
she said it Miss Pink, on her side, natur
ally waited to hear what object her ladyship
had in view—waited untfl her small reserves
of patience gave way. Urged by irresistible

- curiosity, she spoke first,

“"Have you anything to say to me in pri.
vate!" she aske |

Lady Lydiard had not got to the end of
her reflections. She sald “Yes," and she
sald no more,

“1s it anything relating to my niece?™ per
sisted Miss Pink.

Still immersed in her reflections, Lady
Lydiard suddenly rowe to the surface, and
spoke her mind, as usual.

“About your niece, ma'am. The other
day Mr. Hardyman called at my house and

- saw lsabel.”

“Yes," said Miss Pink, politely attentive,
but not in the least interested so far.

“That's not all, ma'am. Mr., Hardyman
admires Isabel: he owned it to me himself in
s0 many words.”

Miss Pink listened, with a courteous in-

- elination of her head. She looked mildly
- gratified, nothing more.

Lady Lydiard pro-
ceedad.

“You and 1 think differently om many
matters,” she said, “‘but we are both agreed,
I am sure, in feeling the sincerest interest in
| beg to suggest to you,
Miss Fink, that Mr. Hardyman, as a near
mneighbor of yours, is a very undesirable
Isabel remains in your

Saying those words, under a strong convic-

- tion of the serious importance of the subject,
- Lady Lydiard insensibly recovered the man-

ner and assumed the language which befitted
a lady of her rank. Miss Pink, noticing the
change, set it down to an expression of pride
on the part of her visitor, which, in refer
ring to Isabel, assailed indirectly the social
position of Isabel's aunt

“1 fail entirely to understand what your
she said, coldly.
Lady Lydiard, on her side, looked in un

. disguised astonishment at Miss Pink.

time when Lady |
1 her intention of |
The opportu-

“Haven't I told you already that Mr.
Hardyman admires your niece!” she asked.
“Naturally,” said Miss Pink. "lsabel inher-

its her lamented mother's personal advant-

ages. If Mr. Hardyman admires her, Mr
Hardyman shows his good taste.”

Lady Lydiard’s eyes opened wider and
wider in wonder. “My good lady,” she ex-

' claimed, “is it possible you don’t know that

when a man admires a woman he doesn't
He falls in love with her (as the

“So I have heard,” said Miss Pink

“So you have heard?”” repeated Lady
Lydiard. “If Mr. Hardyman finds his way
to Isabel, I can tell you what you will see
Catch the two together, ma'am, and you
will see Mr. Hardyman making love to your
alece.”

“Under due restrictions, Lady Lydiard
and with my permission first obtalned, of
course, [ see no objection "to Mr. Hardyman

his addresses to Isabel.”

“The woman is mad!" cried Lady Lydiard.
“Do you aoctually suppose, Miss Pink, that
Alfred Hardyman could by any earthly pos-
sibility marry your niece!”

Not even Miss Pink's politeneas could sub-
mit to such a question as this. She rose in
dignantly from her chair. "“Are you aware,
Lady Lydiard, that the doubt you have just
expresscd is an insult to my niece and an in-
sult to mel”’

“An insuit to my nieor and an insull w

“A*e you aware of who Mr. Hard
really #7 retorted her ladyship. r do
you judgy of his position by the voeation
in life wlkich he has perversely chosen
to adopt! 1 ean tell you, if you do, Lat
Alfred Hardyman is the younger son of
one of the oldest barons in the English peer-
age, and that his mother is related by mar-
riage to the royal family of Wurtemberg.”

Miss Pink recelved the full shock of this
information without receling frem her
position by a hair's-bread L,

“An English gentlewoman offers a fit
alliance to any man living who seeks her
hand in marriage,” sald Miss Pink. “Isabel's
mother (you may not be aware of it) was the
danghter of an English clergyman—"

“And Isabel's father was a chemist in a
country town,” added Lady Lydiard

“Isabel's father,” rejoined Miss Pink, “was
attached in a most responsible capacity
to the useful and homorable profession of
medicine, Isabel is, in the strictest sense of
the word a young gentlewoman If you
contradict that for a single instant, Lady

Lydiard, you will oblige me to leave the
room.”

Those last words produced a result which
Miss Pink bad not anticipated—they roused
Lady Lydiard to assert herself. As usual
in such cases, she rose superior to her
own eccentricity, Confronting Miss Pink,
she now spoke and looked with the gracious
courtesy and the unpresuming self-confidence
of the order to which she belonged.

“For lsabel's own sake, and for the quiet
ing ot my conscience,” she answered, ‘1 will
say one word more, M'ss Pink, before I re
lleve you of my presence. Comnsidering my
age and my epportunities, I llny claim to
know guite as much as ynudo thn laws
and customs which regulate society in our
time. Without contesting your nhm social
position, and without the nljgh t intention
of insulting you, I repeat that the rank
which Mr. Hardyman inherits makes it sim-
ply impossible for him even to t-hink of
marrying Isabel You will do well not to
give him any opportunities of meeting with
her alone. And you will do better still (see-
ing that he is s0 near a neighbor of yours) if
you permit Isabel to return to my protec-
tion, for a time, at least. 1 will wait to hear
from you when you have thought the matter
over at your leisure. In the meantime, if I
have inadvertently offended you, 1 ask your
pardon—and | wish you good evening.”

She bowed and walked to the door, Miss
Pink, as resolute as ever in maintaining her
pretensions, made an effort to match the
great lady on her own ground. |

“"Before you go, Lady Lydiard, 1 beg to
apologize if | have spoken too warmly on my
side,” she said. "“Permit me to send for your
carriage.”

“Thank you, Miss Pink My carriage s
only at the village inn. 1 shall enjoy a little
walk in the cool evening air. Mr. Troy, 1
have no doubt, will give me his arm.” BShe
bowed once more, and quietly left the room,

HReaching the little back garden of the villa
through an open door at the farther end of
the hall, Lady Lydiard foind Tommie
luxurioudy on Miss Pink's lower-beds,
Isabel and Mr. Troy in close consultation on
the gravel walk Bhe spoke to the lawywm
first.

“They are baiting the horses at the inn”
she sald “I want vour arm, Mr. Troy, as
far as the village. and, hmlwﬂlm
you back to London with me. | have to ask
your advice about one or two liﬂ.h matters,

and this is a good opportunity.
mmmm Dyd.hrd.
Truy. 'l'l.h

I must say good-by to
word of advice to you, Mr,
Mhow you ruffle Miss Pink's sense of her
own lmportance. Another word fer youwr
private ear—Miss Pink is a fooll"
On

and see you again. Your aunt hates the
sight of me: but [ don't care two straws for
that,” remarked her ladyship, showing the
andignified side of her character once more,
“Listen to me, lsabel | have no wish o
lower your aunt in your estimation, but I
feel far more confidence in your good
sense than in hers. Mr. Hardyman's bus.
ness has taken him to France for the
present. It s at loast possible that
you may moet with him on his re
turn. If you do, keep him at a distance, my
dear—politely, +f courss, There! there! you
needn't turn red; | am not blaming you, 1
am only giving you a little good advice. In
your position you cannot possibly be too
careful, Here is Mr. Troy. You must come
to the gate with us, Isabel, or we shall never
get Tommie away from you. Iam only his
second favorite; you havg the first place in
his affections. God bless and prosper you,
my child! 1 wish to heaven you were
back to London with me! Waell, Mr.
how have you done with Miss Pink! Have
you offended that terrible ‘gentlewoman’
(hateful word!), or Its it been all the other
way, and has she given you a kiss at
parting

Mr. Troy smiled mysteriously and changed
the subject. His brief parting interview with
the lady of the house was not of a nature to
be rashly related. Miss Pink had not only
positively assured him that her visitor was
the most {ll-bred woman she had ever met
w th, but had further accused Lady Lydiard

ihaking her confidence in the aristocracy
o her native country. “‘For the first time in
my life,” sald Miss Pink, ‘I feel that some-
thing is to be said for the republican point of
view: and I am not ind to admit that
the constitution of the United States has its

advantages. "
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IIJIAN VEGETABLE

Pl LLS

All Bi Iinus Complairts.

They are perfectly safe to take, beil
VEGRTABLE and prepared with lha

rnm:,huhutd
mnee ca mm
r?ruirm ﬁc a Box.

H'I.I'

‘ l'l'Fl‘I!

25 YEARS IN USE.

The Greatest Medioal Triumph of the Age!
SYMPTOMS OF A

TORPID LIVER.

Losasofn :ntlu. Bowaels costive, Pain
the head, wikh n dull sensation in
back part, Panin unnder the show
blade, Fullness after eating, with
inclination te exertion of body or
Irritabllity 6T temper, Low spirit
afeelingof hnving neglected som
Wearineas, Dizziness, Flutteri
[leart, Dots before lhr l l

over the right eye

dtful dreams, m.hiy o e y

CONSTIPATI
TUTT'S PLLLS are espegiq|)y adapted

o such cases, one dose suC
hlng-'ﬂffﬂmingnutalulﬂ l;ut?::.uﬂ“r,

ln?u el
Eé‘is:f ‘rd“,;llﬂll' lm 11‘ ﬂ
ITTS HAIR DY

GRAY Hatk or WHIsEERS changed to a
ILOSSY BLACK by a'single application of
his DYE. It impartd a natural color, sots
nstantaneously. 8§601d by D , O
ont by express ¢ rwelipt of $1.

Ofl'loo. M ray at.. Ilw York.
ADEI TS
Cooley Creamer

JUNIOR AND SENIOR STYLE,

‘ND WITH ELEVATOR ATTACHMENT,

One of the Besa Creamers made,
Call and get catulogue and price list, at

Aug. 6, 1885, J. K. ALDRIDGE & CO'S.

THE DAVIS SWING CHURN,

Forsale b

J. K. ALDRIDGE & 00.
THE COLUMBIA

BoLSTER SPRING,

'8 the outcome of an effort to overcome all objec-
‘ons incidental (¢ these springs., It combines
Kase, Lightness, Durability and Cheapness.—
lhry are tnr Fnrm Trock and Peach Wagons,
and will carry from 1,000 pounds to 10,000
pounds. It raises the bed or box of the wagon
wt four inches, which 18 of course correspond-
wngly decreased by the weight carried, [t can
e puton and taken off withense! It is com-
plete as &ald, and requires no slteration of the
wazon in applying it, For sale by

J.K. ALDRIDGE & CO,

PEAUH AND APPLE PARERS,

J. K. ALDRIDGE & CO.

Au‘.'ﬁ, 1885,

SCH00L BOOKS AND SCHOOL SUPPLIES.

We have just reseived onr very
Large Supply of School Books and
School Requisites, 1 extend to all
Pareunts, Teachers and Scholars an
invitation to call and examine our
stock,

Very respec tf

M.A.TOULSON,
Draggist

LIME ! LIME |

No. 1 Wood Burnt Lime,

BUILDING AND WHITEWASHING
LOWEST PRICES

by J. B, SAPPINGTON

— e e — —— —— e

Writing Paper

Beautiful Boxes,the Nicest Assort

STAM'S DUG STORE.

ATS & CAPS—Now fullan ) winter 8
al J.H SIMPERS

Books for Children.

Cholcest selections from Eoglish and Ameri

lown—nl

i

cap authors. The low prices will astonish you

al

STAM'S DRUG STORE

EW Stock of Horse-Collars and Bei il
Halters, Traces and Plow-Lines at
WRUOIMd & ‘ot 038

SMOK ERS,
Those who would enjoy & FINE CIGAR
TOULSON'S APOTECARY

YHE ROLAND FA M BELLS,

For ale Yy
March 27 1 E.AI.DIIDGR

Call at

CIGABBI GIGAIBH

Come and Iry our Edward Allen Pos

A, A.W%'

»

CIGARS,

March 27
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