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The Misses Toffstaff I
ducey rarely agreed abou: any one subject,
albeit they were such very good friends;
but they were unanimous In their con-
demnation of Colonel Deverill's ﬂaught:ar_u.

« [t makes one feel ashamed of-being a
girl, don’t it ?” asked Matilda Treducey of
Marjory Toffataff. e )

The Miss Treducey had been christened
Matilda and Isabel, in honour of their Nor-
man descent; the Misa Taﬁ'ut.n._ﬂ' were
Patty, Marjorie, and Jessie, having been
christened ata period when quaint rustic
names were in fashion. Mrs. Toffstaff was
a woman who followed fashion assiduously,
and as she never thought of anything else,
sometimes overtook it. Everything- at
Wilmington, the dinner-table, the drawing-
room, the stables, and the gardens was in
the newest style.- A fashion could hardly
be heard of in -Devonshire before it was to
be seen at Wilmington. At the  Moat, on
the contrary, everything was of the old
school, a curious and rather pleasant ming-
ling of old French and old English fashions.
Lady Treducey protested her abhorrence of
all innovations, and boasted of her husband’s
poverty, as if it werea distinnltiqn_fi.; an age
when parvenus are griouely rich: &

gt Sigce France h:uﬁen a Repablic every-
thing new has been dat-altabﬁf‘lrsha said,
“and England is very little béttér than a
Republic. All our fashions have an Ameri-
can taint.. The day is fast coming when
London and Paris will be only suburbs of
New York.”

The five young ladies were all agreed as
to one fact, that Colonel Deverill's daugh-
ters were a disgrace to the neighbourhood
by their laxity in the ‘hunting field ; but as
Lady Belfield knew them, and in a manner
vouched for their abstract respectability,
everyone called at Morcomb, and the ob-
jectionable ladies had been bidden to lunch-
eons and afternoon teas. .
Matrons and maids owned that the new-
| comers were pretty, but were unanimous
in denouncing them as bad style. The
word had been passed round, as it were.
They were to be received and tolerated, but
they were mnot to be admitted to the inner
sanctuary of intimate friendship.

They were received, however, that was the
main point. Sir Adrian met them every-
where., His life was a new life, full of new
interests, He wrote long letters to his
brother, filled with descriptions of Helen,
her looks, her sweet little ways, her spark-
ling conversation, which lost a good deal of
its sparkle when reduced to pen and ink.

“ [ did not think it was in you to be such
a fool,” wrote Valentine with brotherly can-
dour ; *‘ the girl is evidently setting her cap
at you. She has not a sixpence, and you
are one of the best matches in Devonshire.
However, of course you will please yourself.
There is no reason why you should try to
please anybody else. I, who havs only my
mother’s fortune to depend upon, must mar-
ry money, if I ever marry at all. ' To my
own wmind at present my state is the more
gracious as a bachelor.” -

but like most intellectnal young men he
fancied himself much wiser than he really
was, He thought that he only admired
Helen Deverill ; and he told himself that
he would go no further than admiration
antil he knew a graat deal more of the lady.
He was his own master, free to marry whom-
soever he chose for his wife, independent of
all mercenary considerations. .& pennileas
girl of good family seemed to him the most J
roper n for him to marry ; but he told
imself that he must have the highest qual- {
ities in a wife. She must not be beautiful
. alone ; mentally and morally she must be
~ perfect. He was not to be scared by a lit-
tle;unconventionality; he admired a girl who
dared to think and act for herself, and whose
manners were not modelled upon*the man-
ners of all'other girls ; but’he méant to study
that lady’s character before he suffered his
heart to go out to her, never suspeciing,
poor fool, that his heart was already hers,
and that he who aspired to be her judge was |
in reality her slave. 3
He had never ridden. to hounds since he
was a boy, for from the kour he found hard
riding was perilous or even impossible for
him, he had turned his back upon the sport,
and had tried to persuade himself that he
did not care forit. Yet now he was outl
every hunting day, dawdling at the meet,
pottering about the lanes, watching and
waiting at corners and outside covers, as
much in the day’s sport as it was possible
for him to be without going fast over pas-
ture or common and taking his fences with
" the rest of the fietd. Whenever there was
a bit of slow-going he was at Helen’s side.
When the hounds were in full cry she was
off after them, while he waited patiently in
a sheltered corner or to leeward of a hedge,
hopicg fate and the fox might bring herj
back that way.
She seemed to like his socisty, talked to
him and with him of all things under heaven
b ‘ and earth, but she was full of caprices and
ancertainties, wayward, wilful, a coquette
~ to the marrow of her bomes, only Adrian
did not so judge her. He thought her a
various, versatile creature, a being of whim
and fancy, disinterested, uncalculating, in-
nocent as a wood or water nymph, but full
of tricks and chan like the nymphs.
That she was a clever, keen-witted young
woman whomeanttomakea good match,knew
the value of herown beauty to aniota,and in-
tended to enjoy all that is best and pleasant-
est in this brief, swift race across the earth’s
surface, which we call life—this he suspect-
ed not. He admired -her ndurinﬁly, BAW
only graces and charms and frank uncon-
scious loveliness of person and of mind in
every look and word and action. To him
she appeared faultless, and yet he- thought
that he was over-critical, that ne erred on
-theside of deliberation and sévere judgment.
Some days, when the fox was what she
called *‘a ringing brute,” and the run scarce
worth serious consideration, she would
spend the whole day in Sir Adrian’s com-
pany, utterly indifferent to the scandal such
companionship might occasion., She had
been accustomed to be talked about ever
gince she was fitteen, and would have fanci-
ed her attractiveneas on the wane, if people
—womankind especially—had ceased to say
hard things of her. She had her sister for
chaperon, but then Mra., Baddeley always
had her own affairs to look after. She was
asplendid horsewoman,snd rode inabusiness-
like way which admitted of no favor to that
little court of admirers which sh always had
inherwake. Her admirers must be in the firat
flight if they wanted to see anything of her;
for those who rode as boldly and as fast as
she did, she had ever the sweetest smiles,
and the kindest words ; and the long ride
nome with two or three of these, after the
kill, was like a procession of lovers. .
¢ Launcelot and Guinevere,” exclaimed
i11 Toffstaff, one of the county Dianas,
the way those two young women go on is
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her gipsy blood was manifest.

been interested in her as a curious

knowledge of the outer world,

universe above her head.
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ized home,” said the Vicar.
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week,” pursued the Vicar.

day to save your soul?”

ohn Dawley shook his head.
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The Vicar talked to M
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CHAPTER V.—As 7as Seazxs Fry Us. | 20K more palos wis

e, ter he had been en

Though he was much of a student and | year, he
more of a dreamer, Mr. Rockstone was a
true friend, helper and counsellor to the
poor of his parish. It was a sadly ignorant
parish, such as one might expect to light
upon could some m

ician’s wand reverse
the glasas of time and and take us back a
a century to the days of Farmer George and
Snuffy Charlotte. Reading and writing
were rarest accomplishments among those
of mature years, and in spite of schools and
schoolmasters,, the younthful mind was
in a state of darkness which made a simple
ﬁlfl:ﬂ of dominoes in the Vicar’'s Reading
m seem a3 mysterious and perplexing as

an inscription on a Babylonian brick.
Often in the long winter even would

mind.

the

was fuall of hope
peared suddenly from the

motive of her dep All
father could tell the

left the hovel at

H

aybreak to

There were three Miss Toffstaffs, who Mr. Rockstone took infinite

rode to hounds, and who rode well, and
: were always well mounted. They prided
454 themselves in turning out in perfect style,
‘ and had their habits, hata and boots from
g1 the best maker, be he who he might. Fa-

* - shion is very cngriciﬂua in its treatment of
habit-makers. There is always a new man
coming to the front, with advanced theories

dominoes, or the perplexity of *‘ Muggins ”
or “Slap Jack,” two games at cards, by
which he tried to enliven the dullness of a
purely literary evening. Here, too, he would
read alond, and enlighten the rustic mind by
a leader in the Standard or the Post, and
would listen goodnaturedly to the rustic
ideas as to the last political crisis. Nor did
the Vicar confine his ministrations te the

seen in the
way station.

at fanlt. John Daw

humanity.

4
i

intent on slaughter
the dangers of this
dilapidated causeway ; but Mr. Rockstone
stone of it. A wsolitary hut
close to the river, with water
on one side and marsh on the other, was
the ultina thule of his parish ; and here he
came about a-dozen times in the year to see
two of his parishoners who had awakened
in jhim a Kkeener interest than their merits

onder hovel, with] low cob walls and a
gable roof of blackened reeds, had been ten-
ears by a basket,
r wife died soon after
his establishment in that solitary abode, and
had left him with a daughter of three years
old. The child had grown up with him
in their nsata,
place, withont womanly help
and she had grown into a
creature of a strange wild beanty, in which
She had

rown almost to womanhood when Mr.
fﬁockatuna came to the parish, and he m
of savage ignorance in the very midst of
civilization. She bad grown up knowing
hardly anything which civilzied young wo-
man know, but she had on the other hand
the innocence of ignorance, had no more
its pleasures,
temptations and sins, than she had of the
great shining worlds in that unfathomable
She could neither
read nor write, she could not count her own
ten fingers without breaking down two or
three times in the attempt, and she had
never been inside a church since she was
christened. Her father’s excuse when charg-
ed with his sins of cmission was that he was | 8
man, and that-hs lived four miles

every
¢ How could I send her to‘uchuul " he
¢ You might kave moved to a more civil-

is; my own
part with
my right arm as sell the house that shelters
should never get another if once I
sold. this. The money would all go in|q

‘¢ You might at least go to church once a
“ You wander
many a mile in the week to sell your basketa.
Could you not walk a few miles on the Sun-

¢ When a man has been on the tram
the week he wants his rest on Supday,” he

Dawley, tried
to teach her the elements of Christianity—
but the task was difficult. He could not
ask her to walk nine miles a day in queat of
enlightenment. He rode over to the co

by the marsh as often as he could, and
ins with this beautiful young

anybody in his

tl{un for nm
£ lion to 5 he ha.u:f ul:;d some
rays o t upon the dimness e girl’s

] In ce seemed to be nwaka;‘;lr:g.
Madge was less childish in l.er remarks upon
pel, and more curious about the
world in which she lived. Mr. Rockstone|said her
about her, when she disap-

2 mttage_
marsh, and parish of Chadmouth, without
leaving the slightess clue to the mode and
that her
was that he had

baskets to a remote market town, where
there was a fair ; and on coming back at
midl':::fht he found the house empty.

Had he ever seen a strange man lurking

3 too astounding.” I never saw a:fthmg Mr. Rockstone tear himself away from his |about the cottage? Did he suspect his

= worge in the Row, and that,” added Miss | own comfortable fire-side to go down to the | daughter of any acquaintance with a person

3 Toffstaff significantly, * is saying a greas | little Reading Room, where he would labour | Who might lure her away ? .
deal.” with sublime patience at the mys of| No, to both questions.

ins to trace
the fugitive, but in vain ; she not been

i e, nor at the nearest rail-
The local police conld do no-
thing, the metropolitan police were equally
C ley's daughter was but
ancther vanished drop in the great ocean of

Five years afterwards the basket maker,

ness of an unrecorded past, and which it is | try
nobody’s business to improve or repairin the

all
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matism ?
mas er shook -his head.
weather has been against
the last three months. Buat I didn’t think
weather was bad eno
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CHAPTER IV.—I HUNTING Fxﬁ.Ln B were an inheritance from Sir Nathan- %ﬂ marsh sustains nothing but wﬂi now ﬁm;kmnghrﬂr lrhOd:n rmnnanm ﬂﬂfm
Rowiavight] di - | iel, who belonged to an esglemosec rech, oWl and e Mwh:iﬁm Pﬁil:k :-&t:g: ar at Sunday school and church

{ f‘ﬁdﬁ;’ eemantle wl‘“ nghﬁgl hek ;:%nﬁb and had 1he air of a gentlemanlike bird of Eg horse uzl foot ];:ﬂ;ﬂg“. :u‘iﬁ‘r o pe s :

ain was in love. was n . ] o stone ,» { on fine St

: together urconscious of his own condition ; P and the Misses Tre- wlﬂic?inl mnEnhuetgt;n the dim remote-| Sometimes she tramped about the ocoun-

v side with her grandfather, selling bas-
kut.n.d At i:::htﬁr times she spund t long, ﬁll:-
a a_eothf rden, a quarter
mn ngr.ﬁ redeemed hﬁ:iuuuly from the
marsh, a paradise of flaunting wallflowers,
stocks, and -nasturtiums, hollyhocks and
sunflowers, with pstches of potatoes and
cabbage, and a tall screen of scarlet-runners
bright against blue river and blue sky in
the hot summer afternoons, when M
sat on & little mound at the edge of the
stream, basket-weaving, and watching the
lazy tide flow by, her filngers moving softly
with a monotonous lar motion as if she
had been weaving a net to catch the souls

of men.

She was beautiful enough for an enchant-

ress, with those great dark eyes and raven

hair, a skin like old ivory, and features of

purest Roman mould, The Vicar was mor-

tal, and he could not help feeling a daeg:
interest in the soul that dwelt within thi

lovely clay than in his snub-nosed apple-
cheeked villagers. And the girl wasshy,
or proud, and held herself aloof from all
sympathy, which made the Vicar only the

more thetioc.
'Hr.'mntunuhad deferred his visit to

old Dawley’s cottage longer than usual, and

he approached the marsh to-day with a cer-
tain anxiety of mingd, inasmuch as Madge
had not ap in her usual place in

of his church for more than a month,

ﬁ?ﬂthar had been either bad or doubt-
ful on all those Sundays, and he had taken

that to be the cause of her absence, yet
when a fifth Sunday came and the darkly

| beantiful face was not to be seen in its ac-

customed place, the Vicar began to think
there must be some more serious reason for
Madge’s absence than rain or wind.

The smoke rose. in a thin, white column
from the low chimney of the hut, and a
leam of fire-light showed in the window
that looked across the marsh. There was
some life in the hovel at any rate. -

Old Dawley was sitting ]:ﬂ the heart
which occéupied one side of the low, dark
living-room, making a basket ; his grand-
daughter knelt by the window with her
arms folded upon the sill, looking out across.
the broad, level marsh to the road on the
edge of the low ‘hill which shut qutall the
world beyond. - The marsh was abount a
narter of a mile in width, broken up here
and there into pools where the wild fowl
congregated ; a long stretch of waste land
and dark water very dear to the sports-
man, and not without a charm for the land-

scape pawnter, but of no value to anyone

else. .
The girl turned her head with a listlesa
air as the Vicar entered, but she did not

rise from her knees or offer him any greet-
ing

“ How d’ye do, Dawley, how’s the rhue-
o better, eh,” as the old basket
“ That's bad. The

us old fellows for

h to keep.a healthy,
active young woman like you from church,
Madge,” added the Vicar, with good-humor-
od remonstrance, smiling at the girl whose
dark eyes were looking at him dreamily, as
if she were but half-conscions of external
things, in the absorption of her own
thoughts. j

¢ She's neither healthy nor active now,”
grandfather, discontentdly. * I
don’t know what has come over her. She’s
just as if she was half asleep all day, yet
she’s awake almost all night, for I hear her
toss about t'other side the lath plaster, and
sigh as if she'd & mort o’ trouble, half the
night through. She breaks my rest, she
do, as well as her own. She's the most dis-
contentedest young female as ever I met
with.” . :

¢ Come, come, friend, you musn’t be
hard upon her. It may be that the life is
too lonely for her, and that she’s not well.
Young women most of them seem subject to
neuralgia now-a-days. - They all seem to
want tonics, quinine and iron, sea air, and
c of scene. @ What's the matter,
Madge !’ asked the Vicar gently, laying his
broad fatherly hand upon the raven hair.

“ Nothing’s the matter,” the girl answer-
gldl I’J’;nodily “ ] am sick of my life, that's

¢ You are tired of this lonely place, you
waut to leave your poor old grandfather ?”

““No, I should be no better anywhere else,
It isn’t the place I'm- tired of, it's my life.”

¢ This is a case for quinine, 1'll send you
a box of pills,” said the Vicar cheerily,

Madge turned her back upon him and
locked out at the marsh, just as she had
been looking when her patron entered. The
old man got up from his three legged
End pointed significantly towards the

eor.

““Come out and have a talk, Dawley,”
said the Vicar, ‘‘your cottage is too warm
for me, and I've got Don- outside to look
after.” :
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