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STELLA:

OR, AT CROSS PURPOSES.

ACHAPFBRNXIX.a 1 » ]
THROCGHU THE FOBDING DOORS,

When Sir Edgar Dyson had discovered,
upon his return to Barfield, that Lily Finch
had been already spirited away, be had been
very much distar indeed. 'There- had
been a yearning to gee her once more in his
heart, that not all the daties of his new re-

lations towards Lady Hongria bad been able |

+0 quench ; and there bad aleo been misgiv-
ipgs in his own mind as to whether he had
not possibly been too ready to misjudge and
to thinkevil 0fPedy. o n. o wm oo

Lily’s iMmees had softeped.his Least to }..Honoria's well-niant and good-natured en-

wards her, and he longed intensely to see_
with his own eyes that she was better, to
nold her soft hand within his ews, toleck ‘|

:nto her gentle eyes, and tosay to her just |

once—*lorgive me—it I have wronged
you,”

But all this was seemingly to be denied
him, When hecame back to Baifield, Lily
wa3 gone, and he could not find out from his
mother where she had been taken to.

“‘She has gone to friends at the seaside—
I really cannot tell you where,” was all that
Lady Dyson wou!d tell bim, and she said it |
:n a manner that made him fancy sbe knew
no mare-then he did himgelf of her ywheyg-
abouts “‘It was the best tHitg i 'the world
for hertp have a thorough change of pir.
Of coﬁgh];h wiil come back to me by and
by, when sheds strong erough to resume her
work.”

‘* But, my dear mocther, have j ou not pro-
vided for her at all—how 1s she to live ?”

““ Oh, of course 1 have given her plenty ¢ f
money—she will pot bave to be a burden
upon anybody,” and that was, al] the infor-
mI;.tiﬂu that li:: could eXt¥actfpdta Lady Dy-
80n,

In his perplexity Sir Edgar even rode over
to Wrexbham, and asked Mrs. Finch, who
was a person ke cordizlly detested, for news |
of her daughter,

‘“She has gone to the sea, wasthat lady’s |
answer, ‘1 rezlly haven’t troubled myself
much abont it. I suppose Lady Dyson
knows where she is, as she has been kind
enough to send her—you know I never cor-
respond mmuch. with Lily—it iS sotmewhére¢ in
Essex, I believe.”

Mrs. Finch possibly knew more than she
chose to say, but she was too clever to impart
the desired information. She had not for-
gotten that Lily had been once what 'she
called *‘foclish” about Sir Edgar ; and now
that he was engaged to be married to Lady
Honoria Rosett, of what possible interest
could Inly Finch’s movements be to him ?
She had zlways hated the Dysors, and to |
encourage the baronet’s empty and meaning-
less attentiors to her daughter, would be,
shecopsidered, worse than useless. There
was one more person whom Sir Edgar con-
sulted concerning Miss Finch, and that was
his own brother.  WWith a strange pang of
anxiety at his heart lLe spcke to Waealter

- about her, .|

** Walter, do you know—surely you do
know—where Miss Finch is gone ?”

““I1? My dear fellow, 1 assure youI have
not theremotest idea! Lock here, Edgar,
you have ron your head agamst this i1dea {
until you have gone insane upon it., I give
you my word that I have no more to do |
with the ginl than—than you have—not 8o
much probably !—dou'y fopk sqsdvage; old
man, 1'm ondy joking! 1'dare gay we both
of us mrade a little love to the pretty gover-
nees, ‘just for the sake of somethipg te do;
but upon my word of honor, she is nothing
at all tome. Good Heavens! I have got my
hands full encugh as it is—if you only
knew ! 2

But Sir Edgar was too much absorbed in
his own txoubles'- to remark *the ificant
manner inwhich Walter digclaimed g1l knows

ledge of Lily's_deings.  :He was annoyed }:for ﬁ“nehﬂ%ﬁ%-‘iﬁﬂ!ﬂﬂ!x also - retired.
clding-doors 1in

with his krother for speaking of her so light-
ly, and yet he could not but believe in his
earnest asseverations. + ;| ;

‘T have been amadman.” he said to him- |

self, bitterly. I have wrecked my own hap-
pincss, and possibly hers toe, because I
judged her tco hastily, and condemned her
withcut giviog her a chance of self-defence, *
But soll, she had no businéss to zllow
Walter to kiss her—a women cannot be
egaite true and pure who permits a mrn to |
embrace her, even in sport.”

But though ke bldmed her still, he blamed
nimself far more, and was very unhappy.

It was not pcessible for him to do anything
else—he could cot in conscience set himselt
to work to trace Lily Finch and to pursue
ner. The rcandal for her and for Lady
Honoria, whom be deefly respected and sin-
cerely liked, worldhave been too great. "|

Then Lady Hendria weat toiSandyport to -
get rrd of her cold, and there came the naws
of her sprained” ankls, and then the letter F
from her which suminéned bim to her side,
and with 1t—at | wt—the information which
he bad been deekicg for concerning Lily
Finch,

As to Lily, ebe orly heard the news of Sir
Edgar’s advent from Lady Honoria’s lips
upoa thesame day that hecamg., . She was
sitting by the couch of the invalid, doing
her best to antuse her, and to vary the dull-

e

ke

ness and monotony which she complained of, ' * None of the

when Lady Honoriarsaid suddenly to her :

‘“ Who do you suppose is coming here to-
day, by the very next train®” .

‘* I cannot tell, Lady Honoria,” answére&
Lily, smiling. -

“ (Fuess, E‘hen."

““Lord Alchester,” . :

““ Oly, dear, mo;-theilast per:on in thk {
world who would come.”

““Lagy Dyson. pertmps.”

“*No; try'once more."’ . 1

And then Lily bent her head very low,
ianltiyher heart throbbed rapiily ard pain- |

] - L ; £ :
¢+ Perhaps it is Sir Edgar,” -

‘“ Yes, you have guessed it. Faocy Sir-
Edgar- coming to a fearful’place like Sandy:
port |”"—noune of the Norton family, it may
be mentioned, were present—‘‘Is it not de-
voted of him to subject himself to sach a,
fearful boredom just to come and see me 7"

‘“It is natoral he should-wish to see you,”
murmured Lily. ' :

“ No, I don’t think it is natural at all for
a man to condemn himself to the discomforta
of a second-rate country inn, and to tbe in-
tense stupidity of the most dead-alive little
seaside town 1n the world, merely to see a
woman whom in course of time he would be
able to see with perfectcomfort and conven-

—m

: .afre:fljr rather diin- lqiqc{
tw

. 1 They were rather anunpunc

‘|- ram Dghtly pp thestairs

1]

putting themselves out, and_of giving up
their own creature-comforts, I" &l
Miss Finch, Bat then, per
know so much about them as I do—and
lucky for you that you don’t. Why ! what
are you getting fm_-; You ai;nu ing

away 80 §(¢ F G108

“:i’m ags mug;?LaHy Honoria.” .-
She had risen, and was putting on her hat
and gloves, - .
., “Oh! do stay a little longer. -If you. wait
you will see Sir Edgar—and he must be
here in lees than half an hour now. Oh1do
stay to see him. I believe you are rather a
favorite of his, Miss Finch—be tcld me 80
one day ; now do stop a | ttle longer to see
him.

¢ J—I have some letters to write—indeed
I must go,” stammered poor Lily, and made

.ber e:capa.as quicklyassbgeovld from Lady

treaties.

I “What a relief it was fo tFe poor child o |

ﬁe out.of-doors, awav frem the goad natured,

inflicked-et ch
wounded heart—how glad she was to feel
the co.l sea-breezes Llowing upon her
cheeks, and to smeil ihe fresh, sslt spray as
it dashed up against the séa wa'l. "THe tears
that in Lady Honoria’'s presence she had
been forced to drive back and to hide,welled
freely up into her eyes now she was slone.
Oh ! how bitter it was to hear him spoken
about by her happy and successful rival! to
wifness her contented approbation of him !
and worse still, to listen to the idlz words
of commendation of herself that he had
spoken to her ! e w MR
She was “a favorite ¢ f Sir Edgar's,” so 'he
had tcld Lady Honoria. Oh ! how could he
gpeak of her sc—how could he, who had so
often sworn eterpal love and devotion to
her, even mention her pame to this other
woman, who was to be bis wife 1 Oh it was
hard—very hard to Lear ! ey -
And yet, deep down at the very bottom of
her heart, there was a great gush of . guilty:

—— -
— g m  —

loved me truly, have you not, my sweet !

¢ Oh ! Sir Edgar—you know you ought
not to speak tome like this. Lady Honona

vasiuniWM el oxepe

away your ® 8
idiu: Iiﬂd Liady Honoris {¢ very good; and: I
am_quite unworthy of her. I ehall try to
make her 4 good * frsbarid, | because there 19
nothing else left for meto do ; but, oh ! she
is not like my Lily !—my little darling,
that I love so well! DLp you kmow that I
have come ‘heré on purpose’ to ‘sée you,
child—just to look at you once, tore and
to say good-bye?  Yes, my pet, I must
have geen you once more ; and now we shall
have to say good-bye, and pray heaven that
we may forget each other, and never mect
again !” - s ‘

_ .*‘Henriette,” said Lady Hanouisina whis:.
per to her maid, *‘go away at once—I dan’t
want you any smeres:and go! tosdlats Norton's

down to dinner,” .

Henriette left the roon,

Andthere was greatconsternation amongst
the Nortons that evening, because
Honoria-Rosett posivively detlined te leave
her room, g = .

andsome wn?ﬁﬁ&ﬁﬁﬁﬁ%ﬁﬁ room, and tell her I feel t00 unw.ell to come

CHAPTER XXX, :
LADY HONORIA DOES HER DUTY.

“When one has a great and importaunt re-
solution to make, there is nothing like alee;::-
ing a night upen it before making up ones
'mind as to what is to be.done.” _

This was Lady Honoria’s waking reflection
the following morning, as the sun came
shining brightly into her’ room. She

up

now I can tee my way plainly, ahd I know
what my duty is ! Can I eéver bé&:thankful

gladness. He was coming again—3nd she.
would see him again—he would speak fo Ler
kindly and gently, perhaps—would tell her
he forgave her—and though she would never
be able, probably, to explain to him how
terribly he had mistaken her in deeming her
guilty for the unmaniy persecution of his
own brother—yet if he were only to say, ‘I
forgive you,” wonld not that be comfiort
enough to brighten her life through many
of the long, dismal, unlovely -years that
spread themselves out gloomily and drear-
ily before her. . . . o |

““Oh! I wish I had died" whHen 1 was so
ill I’ gaid the poor child, miseratly, t> her-
self, as she songht the seclusion of her dull-
looking lodgings.

And here, when she knew that the train |

must have arrived, and Sir Edgar actually
be in Sandyrort, Lily Finch felt strongly
inclined at first to lock herself up in kerbcd-
rcom. |

But during the course of the aftirnoon, a
little note came to the lndging-house by the
gea from the Reetory. It was an invitation
to Miss Finch to come to dinner that very
evening,

““ Mamma hopes you will come,” wrote
Marian Norton, *‘as Sir K.dgar will be here,
and Lady Honoria thinks he will like to
meet you.”

Lily had not the strength of mind to de-

¥

cline this mmvitation ; she sent back word-

that she would go. :

Now, the’ back drawing-room of the Rets
tory had been for the last two days trapss
formed, by the kindpess of her hogtess, i
Lady Honoria’s bed-chamber. I this 2
she could, with the help of her maid and'a’
strong eruteh-stidk of the Rector’s, hobble
backwards and forwards irom her room to
her sofa by the window, without the pain
and fatigue of going up-stairs.

Accordingly, on this particular evening,
when Sir Edgar, who had been sitting with
er for an. hpameise in thé Afterncon; Hagd’

away4Q thgimn8gain, in order to dress

through the s 1nto the inner-
room, to make sundry changes in her toilet
fordinner, . -~ ol

The maid,.a Frepnchwoman whose fashion-
z¢ble appearance had filled the minds of the
sober Reotory. servants with-astonishment

mingled with awe, was desired to re-dress

from lying down all day among her sofa-
cushions, had become -e¢xtremely disordered
and nntidy. Thdn, of counse, it ig a 'diffi-.
cult and tedious operation to dress a lad
who ig unable to put her foot to the groned ;
and also, there was the injured limb to be
bathed and bandaged; so that altogether
Lady Honoria was -a very long time indee
over her dressing.: : e
Before, indeed, it was half completed, Lily
- Finch, arriving quitelpunctuatly, was shown:
mnto the adjoining'room, and neither she nor
Lady Honoria perceived, what the latter be-
came aware 6t-8oon difer, that the  folding-
door was not, quite cloged between the pwo,
rﬂﬂ‘mﬂ- Wiy X | ._'_, iy b .._‘_ 4
Laly sat quite quietly by herself in the

the gray line of sea beyond the sards. She
wag rather- [;nla, ‘bu} not / ¢therwiseq than
calm and self-contained. 'The light wus
-tadistingt,; and
yet ark efodgh for

as' by no medns
qan&le!.i_. ‘ 5

4 Y £ [ 3y T \oe
ortons were down stairs.
tual family, and
wwere never quite ready in time for anything.
So Lily sat onrglone .jn thaq window and
looked &t ibe sea; and Lady Hont::;,r
on the other side of the folding-¢
har:}ng her apkle ‘handaged by her
maid, _ v r -

| All at once she Hehrdl the slam of the frpnt
door, and the rapid, footsteps 6f a man as he

nxﬁfagt

efed tHe ad,
jomipg room. : F];? w

¥4 was; as Tady Honoriaknew, ! Sir Edga?
coming in ready for Hinn:i' Erdn_i | thé&hhtﬂl.’
t came into mind $h he would make
Egate and ﬂté:‘ her- &feaﬁn‘g‘, 80 as*t0 join
| him .as quickly ¢ qanld » when .all; at
oncs she heard wVoa Sagd Fdox By n e
he discovered instanily that the.door
.ajar's._and fhai-'wctﬂﬂﬁ which il?"g‘o h:\fi
Sir Edgor | k was such an utter sheck
?‘I:n her, that it' did not &ven occar to her to

8, sat

08 L ol i &) i " g

_“Lily 1” she heard him sey. “Lily, is it
really you ! Oli! my little dail.ng, liow white
and S}I}ruu look1”.. = . -

. Oh! please, Sir Edgar, don’s Efﬂﬂ.k’:
like'that to me !’ sajd the g:ﬂ'l' trembliog
voice,

“My pretty cne, don’t cry! I can’t b

. ! e ear

1t! Oh!Lily, I can see in your /ae I have

ence to himaelf, Men are not so ford of

wronged you cruelly! You lav: elways

her mistress’ abundant dark lccks, wwhich, |

bew-window, looking thoughtfully out hjpon’|

nch |

enough for the accident:which has prevented

he wreck of three lives! . | . . o
And then, as soon as she was dressed, and
installed upon the sofa by the bow-window,
and had finished the tea and toast that had
been set upon‘a little tray by ber side, Lady
Honoria gent round a note. to the hotel, l:gf'g-
1gimg Sir Edlgar to comgand see her as quick-
Y a8 pOs§ iOAE #re e «pNEBEUALL - :
He cam?iz‘hrighflf and cheerfully.
** Weil, how are you this morning,
| Honoria—better, I hope? ‘T was sorry you

-
Lt

felt so unwell last night ; ' we must get you |

away frgm here; this, place.is too quiet for
ou ; i3

% And then something in her face stopped

him, and he saw, by tife way in which she

looked at him, that something was wrong

with her, ¥ ~

Iie sat down upcn the low chair by her
gide, -

*“ Is anything the mattery Honoria?’ he
asked her, gravely and kindly.

““ Yes,” she said, ** there 18 something
very much the matter. 1 have a very
serious and important thing to say to

'Du-”
. He had no idea what was the manner of
thing that she had to say to him. He smled
at her in a kind and friendly way.

“You know very well that I will give my
very best attention to anything you have to
say to me.”

For a minute she did not speak,butlooked

».} away out of the window. She had not,. per-
{ haps, loved him very deeply—it was not
'] in her nature to do do so ; but she was dis-

appointed in him, and she felt the slight
to her vanity and her gelf-love very keenly
indeed. . -

“Edgar.” she said suddenly turning round
again and looking at him, *‘ do you know
that I overheard what you said to Miss
Finch in this room last night !"

He looked startled and his face flushed,
and then he said, eacaestly -

‘“l am very,.very sorry:forit, Honoria,”

‘“But 1 am not sorry at all,” she an-
swered, bravely, with something of herusual

downrightness and dash of manner ; ““for it
* has shown me the truth, and bhas prevented
us all from making & very great mistake.
You know, Edgar I love the truth—at any
price 2" .

““Then, Honoria, let me tell the truth !”
he cried, eageily. ‘‘The truth 1e, that I
was once engaged to Lily Finch, but my en.
gagement with. her has long ago been at an
end. I am pledged to you, and nothing on
earth shall induce me to break my faith to
you ; 1 would not do you ruch ati'injury for
the whole world ! Do ‘hot ‘imagine that I
will not keep true to you ! I shall never
| see Lily —Miss Finch I mean—again, Last

night I walked home with. her, ,ﬂ.nﬁ I have
said ‘Good-bye’ to her, and she quite under-
stands that all is Over between us. Believe
me, I have too:high a regard and esteem
:ﬂr{?u, to bedgniltyﬁuj wanting in anything

at is your due, porja, upon m
that is the truth 1” © ERrIAmG

Sh:{ hﬂ:élhd E‘lhher' fadly. '

" My dear Edgar, donotdeceive yourself:
the trutk is what I gan tell you ,imj-r better
than you can me—the truth is, thag you
love the girl, and that.you don’t love me :
and not all $he mmqlaﬁmﬁm alter

_ Pray recol ect t eard all that
you said to her last night! Do not blame
ourself—I can see it all qnite plainly—you
oved her, and you liké me, and in some way
there was .a quarrel or a ‘misunderstang be-
tween you. I gathered 80 much as that
| from what I heard—and then you were
angry with her, and you fancie: that you
liked me the best, ell, perhaps it is all
for the he_lt that .I have!’ found this out in
time. - Oi course I.am fond . of you. But 1
don’t syppose I have given yon quite as
much as you expected from me ; and thuugh
naturally, T am vérry sorty, yet I would not
Marry you now upom*¥hy consideratior, I
amnot mean enough to.make myself happy
upon the ruins of other peaple’s lives, . It
be a disappointment. to my father, and
fo your mother, of cayree ; and, well, i*ha—-
I don’t mind owning—to me, too'; but I arh
not the sort of woman!to'go out of her ming
iu.- tofall into decline, for:this. sort.of thing:
shall bave a good gallop across the Downs,

| and perhaps go yachting for a -
then 1‘Giro tay T sHALl be a1 tigrs oo

atid ‘feel vy glad-indeed ''to -ih? K -
hs I akK'¢
i What /is my duty ﬂ-ftet-n?f-li[’

- Fflﬁdﬁ'-ﬂgn%—ih 1 :thi
can nevear v wl e Pal” n a
to you so lhnglfefnﬂy " .2 ﬂaﬁ*ﬁ beh‘i""‘,ﬂa

*“Oh? I don’t think you hna- ﬁahaved

help it.

tpe o

N

Lady’

rang the b}all foc her maid, and began to get

‘] feel much better about it $0. day than I
did last night,” she said to hergelf ; ‘‘and

shamefully at all, I don’t see that
{’nur mother wished you?;nn‘::rurl: i

4

¢

-néur, E['"kinuﬁ' ﬂ_:li;t; and of course from a

, Miss Finch is not a
Wm % But I think if you

have made her love you, that you ?,ught to
marry her, will you not, Sir Edgar?

+Oh ! Lady Hanoria, pra not speak
to me like {Hp distressed
voice.

+No ! Why should I not L . We shall al-
ways be friends, I hope. .You mean to
marry her, Itrust ? ; i ;.

« Of course I shall marry: her,” he :said,

in a2 low voice, ont daridg to dook ‘at her, - '

«That is right,” *ho answered, heartily.
“I am giad of that.”

And gttheu she stretched out her hand to
bim. He tock 1t almost reverently between

his own, and raised it to his lips.
There was a little quiver at the corsers of

. = a - ) {1”..31.!.! 2, R i
her mouth as he {Ild ‘h’-ﬂlﬂ . « etm wna spein whmeh whre 58w ¢ Ley lay
mﬁfiﬁy T-I wn ey Liu-.

¢4« Say that you fqrgize. Aot

oria,” he said, rather unsteadily.

-~ ¥l course,” she answered, in a cheerful

voice ; ‘“‘there is nothing to torgive ¥ou

made a mistake, but we have found it out |
in lime, that is all. “ T liked you very much .

—1I like you still, = We shall always be
g0od. friends, L hope ; bnt you know I am
not going tqQ break my heart nor, die an old
maid, not at all;”’ and she laughed a little
as she said. this. e+ o

“We need not tell anybody ahout this,”
she said again, pregently, after a moment’'s
rause. ‘‘ Nobody need know exactly what
hae happened. - We will just say that we
have quarreled—that we agreed to breik
our engagement by mutual consent. There
is no occésion to Jet’ everybody into the
secret.,” And there: was a little flush of
wounded pride upon her.. face as she said
this ; for, after all, it was hard upon Lord
Alchester’s beantiful daughter that her lover
should heve preferred a little ucknown gov-
erpess to herself. She felt the humiliation
of it more intentely than she would have
liked to own. :

‘‘ No one shall ever know,” he answered.
‘“‘But you have behaved very nobly, Lady
Honoria. 1 must tell you once more that
had you not accidentally digcovered my
secret, you should never have Yound it out
from my ¢onduct to you. The effort ct my
life would have been to crush my love for
Lily out of my heart, and to be. to you the
best pnd most devoted of husbands.”
~ ¢T dare say ; but then, you see, I had
rather have a husband to whom it woull
not ‘be an efort to be good and de-

voted.” she said, quietly. ‘‘And now,
Sir Edgar, I think you had better
wish me good-bye —and — and — give

‘day

B ﬁg‘qm
ﬁ'jl gﬂvuut e uthm; m

Lily my: love, -and tell-ler I am not at all
vexed with her,
very much, and by and bye, when—when [
come back from that yachting, yon know,
and when you are settled down at Barfield
—1I shall come over and call upon her, and I
hope we shall end by beaig very good
friends. You need not trouble to write to
my father; I will do that—aund to your
mother, too. Now g, >ir Eigar—good-
bye !”

She held out her hand again, and Sir
lidgar kissed it once mor<, murmuring a de-
vout and heartfelt ‘‘Heaven bless you,” as
he bent over it,

And then he got himself away somehow
out of the room and the house, feeling justa
little bit ashamed of himself for the part he
had played in the whole business, and yet
with a load of care lightened - from off his
heart, such as he had nov experienced for
many a long day.

He lifted his hat from his head as he
stood for a minute outside the Rectory hall,
and drew a long breata of relief, inhaling
the fresh sea-breezes as he did so.

‘“Now for Lily!” he said to himself, and
walked rapidly away from the Rectory in
in the direction of the row of green-shutter-
ed lodging-houses.

As for Lady Honoria, after she was left
alone she lay back for some minutes upon
her sofa-cushions, with her eyes closed, She
looked rather pale, as though she were very
tired, and there were two large circles ronnd
her eyes, which certainly had no accustom-
ed place there.

After a minute or two she opsned her
eyes, and sat half up.

““So ends that chapter of my life,” she
said, aloud to herself, as she drew her writ-
ing-case near to her on the table by her
side. Then she dipped her pen into tne ink,
and wrote the two following notes:

““ My DEAR Para,

“* You will be suprised to hear that
I have broken off my engagement with Sir
Edgaer. I find, when it comes to the poiant,
thas I do not care for him sutficiently to
marry him, so I thought it best to putan
end to everything between us at once. ' My
ankle.ds getting on very well, and I shall
make a great effort tocome home on Friday
or Saturday. Please tell everything about
me before | come back:'

- -*“Your affsctionate daughtor,
- ' ““‘Hoxonra,”

%My DEAR Lapy D;rsmr, -

*“Sir Edgar and 1 have settled that
we are not likely to make each other hap py,
80 we have mutually agreed to break off our

engagement to each other. You must not
hBl:?f 1}111111, f?l.; :tti&really entirely my doing.

14 1 ho b tnerq may interrup-
m q;ff ;ﬁ ﬁnﬁ{u?“i:ﬂm’is pfégneqtﬁg-fr{af&

r a while you ma '
friendship to yours, . o Yol
“Always affectionately,
- : d -~ “HoNoria RosgrT.”
e second of these notes gave .
trouble t}am_ the first, and a_hgﬂ mq.iil,h ?;l I::E
several times before she felt quita satisfied:
with it. At last, however, she folded them
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