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LIKE AND

By M. E. BRADDON.

AUTHOR oF * LADY AUDLEY'S SECRET, WYLLARD'S WEIRD, ETc., ETC.

CHNPTER V,—(CoNTINUED.)

Don was browsing contentedly upon some
rank grass on the edge of the causeway, and
had no more intention of going away than if
he had been the original antedeluvian horse
in a musenm.

The two men went out together, and
sirolled along the causeway side by side.

¢ Of course you can see wl:at- it ]i’?uc:]n’t

ou, parson?’ .be Dawley a Y.
!‘Hu mistaking thaﬂ:;;m in a gal.” P
e Youn think she’s in love,” hazarded the
vicar. : |
“(Q’ course she is, parson. That's the
way it allus begins—sighin’ and sulkin’, and
sleepless nights a thinking of Aim. Curse
him, whoever he is! He'll lure this one
away like the other one was lured away, of
a sudden, without a word of ing to the
poor old father. I dursen’t leave the cot-
tage, lest I should find it empty when I
eorre back. I haint sold a basket for a
fortnight. I'm here to guard her from the
nt” :

“ Who can it be,” asked the Vicar with a

led air. “Is there anyone in the vil-
e that she cares for ?”’

‘‘ Lord no, parson. It ain't no one in the
ﬂlln,ga—-it ain’t a working man, or a gentle-
man’s servant, or anyone of her own station
—else it would be all fair and above-board,
and she wouldn’t be afraid to tell her old
grandfather, It's somebody whose love
means ruin. Some lying, fine gentleman,
who'll speak her fair and tempt her to go
away with him, and leave her to rot when
his fancy’s over, I knows the breed.”

‘ Have you any reason to suspect mis-
chief ?” '

‘“ Too many reasons ; but I'll tell yon one
or two, and you can judge. It’s just about
six weeks ago that 1 noticed when I came
home late at night that there was a smell of
’baccy in the room yonder. Well, I'm a
smoker myself, but this wasn't my ’baccy
tha.:-h I uma%b, and it wnzn;t twalraq]::::ar; old,
neither, It was a tleman’s : 88
different from whatggnsmuka as the cham-
pagne you gentry
they se an:tmet, I know’d there’d been
a stranger here when I smelt that ’baccy.
I asked my gal if there’d been anyone come
" %o she cottage all day. She said °No,’ but
I could see she was lying. I noticed the
same smell three nights running; and on
the morning after the third night I found
another trace of my enemy. There’d been
rain the day before, but the wind shifted to-
wards evening and thers was a s frost
in the night ; and when I went out onto the
eauseway there were my gentleman’s foot-
prints, as if they’d been cut in a rock—the

ints of a gentleman’s strong-soled shooting

ts. There’s no mistakin’the cut of a fine
gentleman’s boot : it's as different from a

r man’s clodhopper as a gentleman’s
mﬂy is from mine. Somebody had been
hn.ngir.ig about the cottage and talking with
m -l]'

!t as that all? Did you never see the
man himaelf ?”

‘ Never, he was too artful. I've scarcely
been three days away from home since I saw
the footprints in the causeway; but my
gentleman has never shown up hereabouts,
. and my gal has moped all time.”

‘“ Have you. never questioned her since
then ?”’ |

‘““ Now and again, careless, like—Had
there been anyone shooting the wild fowl,
auybody going past in a boat? and such
like. %nt I might as well expect to get ans-
wers out of a stone. Not a word would she
gay to me, except she didn’t know, she
hadn’t noticed—what reason was there for
her to watch for le in boata ?”

““ Well, Dawley, we must be on our guard
for her, poor child. She is too handsome to
be exempt from danger and temptations. I
don’t think she ought to be left to live this
solitary life any longer. Solitnde encour-
ages brooding, She wants change and oc-
eupation—the sight of strange faces.”

““ How is she to get them ?” asked Daw-
ley despondingly.”

““She might go into service.”

¢ And be ruined and broken-hearted be-
fore she had left me six months. I know
what servant gals are, and how little care
there is taken of 'em. She’s not old enough
or wise enough to be left to take care of
herself. Send her out to service anywhere
hereabouts, and the fine gentleman who left
his footmarks on this causeway would soon
find out where she was, and be after her.
She’'d have her evenings out, belike, and

he’d be waiting for her somewheres in the
dusk. I know the world, son. She don’t,
child ; and knowl of the world

ain’t to be learn't second hand. I might
h her sermons as long as my arm, but
she'd never be warned by them.”

‘¢ There is service and service, Dawley. I
know of houses in which the maids are as
well looked after as nuns in a convent. I'll
talk to a lady I know about your grand-
daunghter, and if I can interest hor——"

. “It will be hard to part with her,” said
the old man, ‘“ but Ican't keep watch over
her always and sell my baskets; and if I
don’t sell them we must starve. And she's
E{-ﬁn’ to hate me for being? so watch-

of her, I can see that. it'sa wicked
world, parson.”

» 14’8 & troublesome world,|myfriend, and
we must make the best of it for ourselves
nnih each u;h;ua. Man was II:[-ulrn to trﬂnhla
as the npnrd. ve you heard
uﬂhiﬁ?:f Hlﬁg& s mother llttl; o

“ Not a word, parson. Ah, she was a bad
los, an out and out bad lot, with a heart as
hard as the nethermost millstone,” -

** You must not judge her, Dawley. She
was brought up in darkness and ignorance.
No omne ever taught her her duty.”

LS e e

t. e duty of lo your father an
mother. That n:,;ht to come natural even

$0 a savage.”

i ’?uu.r daughter may have died pun*

RTO. -

““I don’t think so, parson. 1 heard o
her six or seven
her, mark

hgdmhurinl.nndnn— in her car-

riage—or in somebody’s carriage—as bold as

brass—as fine a lady as any in London, Joe

.drink is from the cider

Dawley’'s cot
the young, undisciplined heart pining for
want of womanly care and sympathy, and |
he had enlisted her feelings before his story
was half finished.

want tobe of use to her.
a8 soon a8 you like, Vicar.

early
sage animal felt inclined to resent, so rarely
was he taken far afield two days running.
But the Vicar was too intent upon humanity
just now to spare horseflesh,

ago—not a word from
you—but I heard from a man who

and satin, as brazen as you like, she that
never came to look after her child since the
little one was three year old.”

¢« Well, we had best forget all about her,
Dawley, till God puts better thoughts into
her mind and brings her back to us. I'll see
what can be done about Madge. She
wouldn’t suit everybody, never having been
in service—but I think I know a!lady who
will help me.” :

¢In this or in any other emergency,” he
said to himself, by way of postscript.

He mounted Don, and rode slowly home-
ward across the open waste to the lane with
its tall tangled hedges, bare now for the
most part, save where the fuhsg:eal:lnlgurod
on the pollard oaks, and the wood
showed copper-coloured leaves that were to
last till late into the coming year, when the
young growth oame to drive t_ham AWAY.
Very slow was the homeward ride, for Don
had exhausted all his freshness in the out-
ward journey, and only quickened his pace
when he saw the old church tower and

| smelt the clover and hay in the vicarage

stable. But to his astonishment the Vicar
took him past that familiar gate, and trot-
ted him snorting with indignant protest, to
the gates of Belfield Park and along the
avenue to the Abbey, where there was some
consolation, as a m came out at the
sound of hoofs, and conducted the clerical
steed to a loose box, while his master went
into the house to see Lady Belfield.

She was in her usual place in the inner-
most drawing-room, a woman always ready
to see her friends, and give them cordial
welcome ; not one of those women who have
to be hunted for on the arrival of a visitor,
and who are never fit to be seen except
when they are en grande tenue.

Constance Belfield was uit;‘h:g with a
bookstand on one side of her, a capaci-
ous work basket on the other. She was a
great worker as well as a great reader, and
her needlework was the admiration of all
her female friends, who went to her for
ideas and inspiration 1n satin stitch, and
copied her achievements with the needle at

a respectful distance,
She gave her hand to the Vicar with a

smile, and he sat down in the luxurious
chair at her side, and felt that life was
worth living for.

Ho told her the state of things at old
, the young life wasting,

‘“ You want change of sceme for her, a

brighter, busier life, a home where she will
be tanght and cared for,” she said, when she

had heard all. ** Let her come here by all
means. My hounsekeeper is an excellent

creature—but you know my good Mrs. Mar-

rable as well as I do.”

‘“ T have reason to know her. Yes, she
has a heart of gold.”

“ Well, I will place this protegee of yours

under Mrs. Marrable’s especial care, and I
will do all I can for her myself '

“ You are always good, Lady Belfield.
You have taunght me to rely upon your good-
ness. - But I must warn you that this girl
may be of very little use in your establish-
ment. She is untanght and inexperienced.”

‘“ I don’t expect her to be of use to me; I
Bring her to me
‘“ God bless

ou. I will bring her to you

to-morrow, if I can.”

CHAPTER.—Easy 10 Love HEer.

The Vicar rode Don across the marsh
next morning, a liberty which that

Old Dawley had gone to the market town

with a load of baskets, his exchequer having
sunk to the lowest point, dire nacauig fore-

ing him to abandon his post as guardian of
a girl’s heart and honor.

adge was alone, in the same moody at-

titnde—with the same moody countenance
which the Vicar had observed yesterday.
She took but the slightest notice of his en-
trance, scarcely stirred from her
the window, scarcely ceased from

gllwa by
er. oon-
templation of the marsh, only looked at him

with a bored expression and muttered a sul-
len morni

roing. 2
¢ ge, 1 have got you a place,” he said,

plunging into the core of things without cir-
c .

umlocution.

““ What o

‘“A place in a lady’s house, where you
will be kindly treated, and taugh to be use-
ful. 1am going to take you to a new and
cheerful life, to a good home, clean rooms,
good wholesome food, and companions of
your own age,”

‘“ You mean that I'm to go into service,”
she said, with the same sullen air. “Folks
have oft-times talked to me about that,*’

“ Yes, my dear girl, the life you are lead-

here is altogether an unnatural life. It
is high time you went out to service, and
learnt to get your own living.”

The girl was silent for some moments,
looh.I}g across the marsh with that dreamy
air of hers; then she turned slowly and
looked at the vicar, half in wonder, half in
scorn, with large dark eyes that were capa-
ble of looking unfathomable things.

“Did m dfather put that in yon
head 1" IhE{IE:E..n 5 de

‘““No. Your mnd.hu.har told me only
that yon were ppy. It was I thought
of the cure.” -

‘“ A pretty cure!” she cried contemptu-
ously. * You think it will make me happy
to scrub floors and pots and pans, or per-
hape you would send me out as a nursemaid
to mind squalling babies. I would rather

starve and have my freedom than be a well-
" Thore thing

e is no such thing as slavery in the
hnnnwhaulmmingtuhkayu? Lady
Belfield is one of the kindeat women I know.

pause, “ I won't refuse.

v M],Illl
!::Fdirtl!Iku me to

as that. %

pe
¥

n t the situation in a right spirit,
{:d will try to do your duty to that excel-

1 lent lady.™

" The girl vuuchnfedthhi-n no :.lmmnuu
to her intention upon this point. :

¢« When am IPI:: go?’ she asked, sul-
lenly. - .

“ At once—to-day.” - ~
- ¢ ] have hardly any clothes but those on
my bachll :

¢ My housekeeper shall get you some
more clothes. You can come to the Vicarage
as fast as you can, and Deborah ehall buy

you what you want, to begin with, in the
village.” :
Tﬁegirl took up his hand and kissed it in

a burst of gratitude. :
¢ You are a good man,” she said. ** Yes,
I'll come. Poor old diather. He’ll

miss me of an evening, when he comes home
—but anything will be better than it has
been lately. We've both been miserable—
and perhaps some day——" . f

She smiled, her face flushed again as its
had flushed, at the first mention of Lady
Belfield’s name.

¢ Will they let me come and see my
grandfather sometimes ?” she asked.

o ﬂfmum,l:ndi:‘:'i nulur:;iﬁbéagz.l&
uable servant, by and bye you get
wages, and then you can be a substantial
help to him in his old uge.

““ Yes, I hope I may be able to help him
when he is old.

Madge a at the Vi before
three o'clock with' all.her worldly goods

tied up in a cotton handkerchief. She was
not overcome by the ir of the Vicar-
age, for that grave, gray old house, with its
sumbre old rooms, cool .in summer, and
warm in winter, had been familiar to her.in
her childhood, when the Vicar catechised
her on Sunday evenings, with a class of
Sunday-school children, in his . She
remembered the look of the pannelled hall,
and the old Oriental jars, the Vicar's fish-
ing tackle, and the perfume of rose leaves
and lavender. Deborah, the hounsekeeper,
who was a homely personage compar-
ed with Mrs. Marrableat theAbbey, received
her instructions from the Vicar and sallied
out with with Ma to the shop,
where all the indispensables of this life
were kept in stock, and here the two
women sat for nearly an hour, choosing and
buying, Deborah keenly interested, Madge
curiously indifferent, looking with incurious
ecorn upon the pure white calico and the
:ll:aa.t prints which were being bought for
er. %

‘I suppose you can make your own
gowns,” said Deborah, rather snappishly,
provoked at an indifference which implied

_ingratitude to the good Vicar,

“‘I have never had anybody else to make
‘em for me,” answered Madge,

““That one you have got on fits pre
fair, though I don’t like the
said Deborah, eyeing the smpple form from
top to toe. “I wouldn’t let one of our
maids wear such a gown as that, and you'll
have to dress different at the Park, And

‘'you will not be allowed to wear beads

round your neck.” : :

““And yet they say service isn’t slavery,”
retorted Madge, with a scornful laugh.

Deborah spent a couple of sovereigns
grudgingly, knowing how many claims Mr.
Rockstone had upon his benevolence, and
hlwi!:g very little sympathy with this un-
gracious young woman, :

““You're to come back to the Vicarage
and have tea with us,” she said curtly,
‘“and then John is to walk to the Abbey
with youn.”

John was the Vicar's valet, butler, and
eral confidant and factotum. He was
wn only as John, and seemed to have no

occasion for any surname. The Vicar’s
John ‘was known and : all over the
parish. He was a tall, lean, sharp-nosed
man, very chary of speech, and never talk-
ing exoept to the purpose. He was a great
reader of newspapers, and a profound politi-
cian. Uf books he knew none but the Bible,
and that he knew better than five curates
out of six. He had a way of talking about
the patriarchs, and the kings and heroes of
Israel, as if they had been Peel and Bromg-
ham; or Bright and G which was

curious, and quite unconsciously irreverent..

“I don’t want any tea,” Madge answer-
ed, ungraciously.

““Oh, but you must want your tea ; you
must be almost sinking. What a queer girl
you are. Come along now; let’s get home
as fast as we can. Martha will have
kettle boiling, and John will be wan

tea.” e

John was a n whose wants must al-
ways be studied. He waited upon the Vicar
with exemplary devotion, but he

that the women folk shounld wait 2
In the kitchen and m;;n mupqn hinh:a
was first in importance, and
ha'ti‘n:a him. : .
e Vicarage kitchen looked h
in the winter afternoon, with :?:ggi::g
fire burning in an old-fashioned open grate,
and the hearth spotless, and the fender shin-
ing like silver. The Vicar
80 this afternoon hour was a period of leisure

and The oak table i
Deborah did her oooking was pathed on
one side, and a snug round table covered

fire- Martha, the house and parl
maid, arosy Ghﬂkﬁdhﬂﬂm]ﬂ,m
ev

b s L
ot- cakeoa th
hearth, by which sat the Vicar's John i

a dignified attitunde reading the Standard,
(TO BE CONTINUED.)

.sistent murmuring

le of it,” .

t the

‘HOUSEHOLD.
=

AXD THE REASONS APPENDED,

We are all prone to very light self judg- |

ment, and I suppose itis a hard thing for
any :'na to believe that effect in our own in-
dividual cases follows cause, and ‘Whl:t- we
firmly “accept as Fate is rather machinery
set |iu motion by finger-touch of our own.
For others we see it clearly, and for our-
selves not at al. Thus Mre. Brown says to
me, and hﬁﬁ Brown s a dear htﬁl;a wnmgn;
not very old, not very wise, perhaps, bu
capable of making herself most charming.
¢t { don’t see why, even when a husband

does ‘not cease, in all things, to be a lover,

he still does grow indifferent to his wife’s
society. Now John won't take me to any

| place at all, if he can evade it without, as

e suppases, & hurt to my feel 4

Most emphatically, I don’t blame John.

I sat behind them once at some antamin-

ment. It wasn't a very good entertain-
mert, but, dear me ! John thought it was.
And that sharer of his griefs and joys? She
was in a draught, she wanted her shawl
pulled up, and she wanted a window pulled
down ; she know the baby was crying at
home, and her ‘seat was very hard. And,
through [all the stage performance, the tip-
tilting of that dainty, saucy nose, the per-
of—assuredly—a very

aweet toned voice | ‘‘ How any one of sense

enjoys this sort of thing passes my compre-

hension! Well, Jack, whenever you can
tear ycurself away from this brilliant affair,
I'm ready !

And then she says why d»resn’t John
care to have me with him, as in those bless-
ed courtship days? Ah, but in those days

she cared to be with him so truly that every:

sight was gilded in her eyes atralihtway,
mfd every pleasure gluriﬁad. John was
not made uncomfortable by sarcasm, nor
harrassed by complaints, never, in that
And Mrs. White wonders why her hus-
band never cares to stay at home one even-
ing in the week ; why so quiet and amiable
a man, seemingly made for a domestic life,
alwnglhu some excuse ready to take him
out o'nights. - :

Now, Mr. White smokes.
he smokes too much, still—.

I don’t doubt
His wife can-

not bear the smell of tobacco, and that

must be altogether given up at home. His

wife's reading i® restricted toa fashion maga-
zine, and she never glances at a newapaper,

Her evening work is generally some crochet-

ing where one has to count and pay strict
attention. = Perhaps Mr. White thinks

sometimes of their youth, and the evenings
spent together then. A man can’t live for-
ever on syllabub, nor always be a-wooing,
but few women whose Lusbands once were
true lovers need ever lose that love.

- And Mrs, Gray Iaments, with bitter tears,
that Willie is not straightforwardly true;

that he *“ shuffles” and equivocates. And I

don’t blame Willie. Sometimes his punish-
ment is heavy for a tiny faunlt ; for careless-
ness, notopen sin; sometimes, when the
parents are unusually good natured, or in-
dulgent, or otherwise occupied, no stress is
laid on a sericus misdemeanor. Willie
never knows whether a tornado will whirl
about his ears, or asmile reward him, when
he makes an apt and saucy speech.

And Mrs. Green, (so verdant ]) - thinks it
as remarkable as sad that Henry, senior,
does not interfere with Henry, junior, now
he: has grown beyond her own control

‘One must ‘condemn him, because he is that

most useless thing, -a man  who dares not
assert his manhood. And yet the trouble is of
Mrs. Green's own brewing.© When Harry
was a little fellow, [just beginning to be
naughty, one word and correction from his
father was enough to bring forth his mother
in defense. And not that alone, but she

argued— before the child—the parental in- |

justice and unreason, that, who could
wonder so much when the di ed man
finally threw aside all control, and left his
offspring to a very weak pair of woman’s
hands. And Mra. Green needs must wonder
too, why Harry is so dissipated. Why,
when he hears one parent’s wisdom doubted,
and opinion set at nought, can he not supply
himself, a little scorn for the other? -

There are so many whys, s0 many reasons
why, perhaps each one’s conscience can
tell him others, and where he need;jnot go
farther afield in asking the monosyllabio
question for the answer.

Vegetables.

The farmer’s wife usually has a variety of
vegetables to use, but sometimes lacks a
variety in ways of cooking'them. A few re-
cipes have been collected which may be sug-
gestive :

CaBBAGE SALAD.—Twoeggs well beaten,
one tablespoonful mustard, one teaspoonful
pepper, two malt, four uable-
spoonfuls melted butter, six tabl uls
sweet milk, one teacupful . Stir all
on the stove until it thickens like custard.
Whengold, mix with finely ch ped cabbage.
Extract of celery or a little celery salt is an
improvement to those who like celery.

BrorLep PorarTors.—Parboil pared po-
tatoes; cut in slices ha!f an inch thick;
gmhoo, in a wire girdiron, over a moderate

; turn frequently, until well browned
on both sides ; season with salt and pepper,
. Boiled potatoes when cold
may be used for broiling, and can be done
in the same manner.

PoraTors BAKED witE MEAT'—Pare and
Pn.rbml, then place in the pan containing the
owllor roast. Turn over when partly cook-

ed, so they may brown evenly. Th
be baked in this manner withu{t par solling

‘caught up in the eky, a

‘some investigations as to. the size ol mens
| and women’s hearts. He found that there
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