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O no  S 'la ce  in  t h e  W id e  W o r ld  W h e re  
T a b b y  a n d  T o w s e r  a r e  Wntfe I ro m  fh e  
R r ie l ih a t  a n d  th e  JEftoof-jacit.

(F ro m  tlio  P h ila d e lp h ia  Record.)

A m ong ail tiie  in s titu tio n s  w hieh c h a rac 
te riz e  P h ilad e lp h ia  .as th e  ‘‘C ity of H o m es,” 
th e  O at R efuge s tan d s  o u t alone. T h a n  th is  
in s titu tio n , w hich is located a t  1,242 L o m 
b a rd  s tree t, th e re  is no  o th e r of th e  k ind  on 
th e  face of th e  ea r th . T he  R efuge is purely  
non -secta rian  in  iis  ch arac te r. T h e  ca t or 
dog w hich was once th e  p roperty  of C hristian , 
Jew  or P agan , be i t  T hom as o r T ab ith a , w ith 
o u t d is tinc tion  of race, color o r previous con
dition  is -adm itted  to  th e  asy lum  if i t  is in  
need  of a hom e. A lthough th is  hom e h as  
been  estab lished  for abou t seven years, its  
ex istence u n til  recen tly  h a s  been com para
tively  unknow n to  a  m ajo rity  of th e  people of 
Ph ilade lph ia . D uring  th e  la s t year 3,513 a n 
im als  were received a t tfhe R efuge, and  since 
th e  e stab lish m en t of th e  in s titu tio n , 13,620 

„ have been cared  for. T h e  R efuge is now re 
ceiving an  average of 120 cats  a  week. By 
fa r th e  g rea te r portion  of th e  refugees to  th is  
asy lum  have outlived tlie ir  usefu lness, o r are 
of th a t  class whoso lo t from  infancy h a s  been 
an  ‘‘unhappy  on e .”  T h e  u n fo rtu n a te  c re a 
tu re s  th a t  have been  tu rn e d  o u t to  d ie of 
s ta rv a tio n , o r th a t  never had  a  hom e to  be 
t  a rned  o u t of, aro  being b ro u g h t to th e  Refuge 
in  in creasing  n u m b ers , an d  aro e ith e r p ro 
vided w ith  good hom es or chloroform ed outjof 
th e ir  m isery . As fa r as  possible hom es are 
provided for such g rim alk in s as  a re  sound  in  
body an d  m in d  and  aro com ely in  appear - 
once.

I t  m u s t n o t be in ferred , how ever, th a t  any 
body and  everybody in  quest of a  good m ouser 
o r a  household  p e t can  go to  th e  Refuge, 
m ake  th e ir  selection and  w alk away w ith  it 
w ithou t questions being asked. T h e  person 
who seeks a  pe t from  th e  Refuge m u s t come 
well recom m ended as possessing  a  k ind h e a r t 
an d  as being  am iab ly  disposed tow ards th e  
d ependen t “ o rp h an s .” So w hen a  cat or dog 
is  tran sfe rred  from  th e  Refuge to  tho  custody 
of somo p riva te  fam ily, one of th o  officers of 
th e  asy lum  lo©ks after th e  in d en tu red  an im al 
by  v isiting  it periodically a t its  new  hom e to 
asce rta in  its  condition .

I t  n o t u u frequen tly  occurs th a t  fam ilies 
have  a  pe t dog o r a  cat th a t  has lived so long 
th a t  life is a  burden bo th  to th e  an im a l and  
its  ow ners; b u t th e  aged creatu re  has so won 
th e  affections of th e  fam ily th a t  to ey  have no t 
th e  h e a r t to p u t th e  sufferer o u t of m isery  by 
k illing  it. B y  sending  a lin e  to th e  agen t of 
th e  society, W illiam  R . B iddle, th a t  officer 
w ill call and  rem ove th a  an im al, an d  p u t it 
in to  an  e te rn a l sleep th ro u g h  th e  agency of 
chloroform . A few days ago a  venerable 
tab b y  of tw enty-tw o years , an d  a canine 
n ine teen  years  of age, th u s  gen tly  te rm ina ted  
th e  ten u re  by w hich th ey  c lung  to th e ir  
e a r th ly  existence. No charge is m ade by th e  
society for these  offices of m ercy, b u t w here 
persons a re  disposed  to  con tribu te  in  consider
a tio n  of th e  good accom plished, th e  donations 
are  gladly received, for tho  R efuge is s till 
heavily  encum bered  w ith  debt, w hich tho  so
ciety  is  yearly  s triv ing  to  liquidate .

A no ther im p o rtan t fea tu re  connected  with 
th e  asylum  is th a t  fam ilies going ou t of town 
du rin g  th e  sum m er m o n th s  cau have th e ir  
ca ts  o r dogs boarded a t th e  Refuge du ring  
th e ir  absence, au d  have th e  consolation of 
know ing th a t  th e ir  pets will receive every care 
an d  a tte n tio n  th a t  they  would from  th e ir  k ind  
m asters  and  m istresses.

T h e  fam e of th is  c h arity  h a s  reached  th9  
P a ris  Society fo r th e  P ro tec tion  of A nim als 
from  V ivisection. A bout a m o n th  ago M iss 
E lizab e th  M orris, C hairm an  of th e  R efuge 
C om m ittee, received a  le tte r  from  M rs. Effie
E . B ishop, a t P a ris , ask ing  p a rtic u la rs  con
cern ing  th e  m an n e r of conducting  th e  Refuge, 
w ith  a  view to  estab lish ing  a  s im ila r in s ti tu 
tio n  in  th a t  city.
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\,A  vory in te re s tin g  s to ry  is to ld  in  th e  fol
low ing  special d ispatch  from  Toledo, under 
d a te  of th e  15 th , to  th e  C inc innati G azette :

“ A strange  an d  yet n o t a lto g e th er uncom 
m on  pha3e of life was revealed to -day  a t th e  
U nion depot. Officer S u 'liv an  h a d  occasion 
to  be a t  th e  depot w hen th e  m o rn ing  L ak e  
Shore  tra in  a rrived , and  was in form ed  by 
D etective K avanaugh  th a t  a  w om an d is
guised  as a  m an  was in  one of th e  coaches. 
P roceeding to  th e  ca r ind ica ted , Sullivan  
found  a  figure clo thed in  a  black su it, s traw  
h a t  an d  new box-toed shoes, rec lin ing  on a 
sea t. I t  wore a  m ass of cu rly  h a ir  a t  the  
back  of th e  h ead  and  a  sm all black m oustache. 
T h e  officer a t once recognized in  tho  figure 
before h im  a  w om an, an d  a very fa ir-looking 
one a t  th a t .  S he recognized th e  officer as 
quickly as he  did h e r, and  w hen  he  la id  h is  
h a n d  on  h e r shou lder she said  she  knew  w hat 
was w an ted  an d  would go w ith  h im . She w as 
tak en  to th e  C en tra l S ta tio n , w here in  a n 
swer to  inqu iries, sh e  to ld  th e  following 
s to r y :

“ My n am e  is K ate B ench. I  live in  G rand 
Is la n d , N ebraska, w ith m y husband , F re d 
erick B ench . W e have beeu m arried  n in e  
years, b u t he is so close lis ted , s tingy  and  
cruel, th a t  I  have left h im  tw ice in  m y own 
c lo thes, an d  be  h a s  c au g h t m e each tim e. 
F in a lly , abou t fou r m o n th s  ago, I  w ent to 
w ork for som e neighbors, wrho advised  m e to 
buy a  m a n ’s su it an d  leave d isgu ised  in  th a t  
way, so I  got enough  m oney to  buy these  
c lo thes, and  la s t W ednesday I  le ft. I  changed 
m y  c lo thes a t  th e  houso of a friend , th re e  
m ilt s from  hom e, and  did  n o t sleep u n til I  
go t to  Chicago. T hero  I  was abou t to  board 
th e  tra in  for Toledo, w hen I  th o u g h t I  saw 
m y  h u sb an d  in  tho  depot, so I  walked to  
Englew ood, w here I  w as all n ig h t. T h e  way 
th ey  detected  m o was betw een Chicago and 
he re . I  w ent to  sleep an d  m y  m oustache  fell 
off, an d  w hen I  awoke I  found several m en 
look ing  a t  m e, and  th en  y o u r policem en 
b rought m e over here . My m o th e r lives in  
W hitby , C anada, b u t I  am  going to  Buffalo to 
see  a  s iste r, for I  know m y b ro th e rs  would 
whip m y  h u sb an d  if he com es for m e. I  m et 
F re d  in  O ntario . F ir s t  h e  claim ed a hom e
stead  of 160 acres abou t e igh t m iles from  th e  
ra ilroad , in  G ran d  Is lan d , N ebraska . W e 
lived happ ily  th e  firs t two or th ree  years. I  
had  two ch ild ren , b u t th ey  are  bo th  dead. I  
hope th ey  w ill le t m e go east, fo r I  can  never 
live w ith  h im  ag a in .”  r

“  T he  story  was to ld  w ith frequen t b u rs ts  
of tears, and  h e r  face was covered w ith h e r 
h an d s  d u rin g  its  recita l. She was de ta in ed  
in  th e  sergean t’s room  w ithou t a  charge being 
p referred , aw aiting  th e  cap ta in ’s p leasure . 
C apt. Sco tt says th e re  is n o th in g  to  ho ld  th e  
w om an fo r .”

iV lO R ittO ftlH J l.

A M orm on em igra tion  agen t nam ed  S tains, 
h a s  a n  office n e a r  Bowling G reen, New Y ork, 
w here he  p a tc h e s  a fte r th e  welfare of the  
com ing sain tH  H e says th a t  th e  b re th ren  
have now in  E n g lan d , S candinavia, G erm any, 
H olland  and  S w itzerland  m ore th a n  a  h u n d red  
p ropagand ists  of th e  M orm on fa ith . T hese 
m issionaries  a re  ass is ted  by several h u n d red  
local elders a n d  p la n t churches. Of course th e  
doc trine  of polygam y is  only preached , no t 
practised , in E u ro p e  ; b u t as soon as th e  con
v e rts  a re  sen t over here  th e y  a re  allowed to  
en te r  upon th e  fu ll privileges of sa in tsh ip . 
L a s t y e ar 2.000 M orm on em ig ran ts  cam e to 
th is  c o u n try ; th is  year 2,500 w ill arrive. 
H ereto fore  th e re  h as  been no a ttem p t to seek 
p rosely tes in  A m erica ; b u t abou t tw en ty  zea l
ous m issionaries  have la te ly  been  sen t sou th  
an d  rep o rt cheerfu l p rogress in  th e  worS of 
conversion .

— A recen t trav e le r in  S o u th  A frica h a s  
p laced  in  th e  h an d s  of D r. C am eron , M. P ., a 
w hip , m ore form idable th a n  th e  “ c a t”  of the  
B r itis h  navy , w ith  w h ich  he  says th a t  th e  
m issionaries  n ear L ake  N yanza  a re  in  th e  
h a b it  of flogging re frac to ry  converts. T he  
sub jec t w ill probably  be officially inve3ti ■ 
ga ted .

— A colored m an , w hose wife h a d  left h im , 
sa id  : “  She would com e back if I  frowed h e r 
som e s u g a r ; b a t  I  a in ’t fro  win no  sugar, do 
you h eah  ?”

— R ochebrun  says th a t  whon you ta lk  to 
wom en you m u s t choose betw een ly ing  and  
diepleasing  them . T h e re  is no  m iddle  course 
unless you say nothing.

F O R R E S T  H O U S E .
BY MARY J . H O L M E S.

R osam ond’s was th e  s tronger sp irit th en , 
and  she com pelled h im  to s it q u ie tly  by  and  
h ear h e r while she p lan n ed  th e  fu tu re  for 
h im . Jo seph ine  was to live a t F o rre s t H ouse, 
and  to  receive a  ce r ta in  am o u n t of incom e 
over and  above th e  suppo rt w hich he  would 
give h e r. B u t to th is  la st he  s to u tly  objected. 
N ot one do lla r of R ossie ’s m oney shou ld  ever 
find  its  way to  her, h e  said . H e  could su p 
po rt h e r w ith  h is  profession, and  if 
Rossie did n o t choose to use w hat was 
rig h tly  h e r  ow n, i t  would sim ply  accu
m ula te  on h e r  hands, w ithou t doing good to 
any  one.

So R ossie gave th a t  pro ject up , but 
in s isted  th a t, she shou ld  vacate th e  
house as soon as sho was able, an d  
leave Joseph ine  in possession, and  
E v era rd  was com m issioned to te ll h e r  so, an d  
to say th a t  sho m u s t excuse M iss H astings 
from  seeing h e r uutril she  w as s tronger, and  
th a t  she  m u s t feel perfectly  a t hom e, and  free 
to  a sk  fo r w hatever she  liked.

A t first Josey  lis tened  incredulously  to  
E v era rd  ; i t  seem ed so im probab le  th a t  R ossie 
would de libera tely  abandon  h e r  h andsom e 
hom e a n d  give i t  up  to  h e r. B u t h e  su c 
ceeded iu  m ak ing  h e r  u u d e rs tan d  i t  a t  la st, 
tak in g  g rea t care to le t h e r  know  th a t  she 
was to  have n o th in g  from  th e  F o rre s t esta te  
except th e  re n t of th e  house ; th a t  for 
every th ing  else she  was d ependen t upon  h im , 
who could give h e r  a  com fortable support, 
b u t allow  n o th in g  like  lu x u ry  or e x tra v a 
gance.

To th is  Jo seph ine  assen ted , a n d  w as g ra 
cious enough  to  say  th a t  i t  w as very k in d  and  
generous in  M iss H astin g s , a n d  to  express a 
wish th a t  she m ig h t see her a n d  th a n k  h e r in  
person . B u t to  th is  E v e ra rd  gave no  e n 
couragem ent. M iss H astin g s  w as very weak, 
he said, and  h ad  a lready  been too  m uch  ex
cited, and  needed perfect q u ie t for th e  p re 
sen t. Of course, so long a s  she rem ained  
th e re  she would be m is tre ss  of th e  house, an d  
Joseph ine  h e r  guest. F o r  h im self, he  shou ld  
re tu rn  to  h is  old  q u a rte rs  in  th e  tow n, and  
on ly  com e to  th e  house w hen i t  was 
necessary  to  do so on business. If  Joseph ine  
was need ing  m oney, he  had  fifty dollars w hich 
he could give h e r now , and  m ore would be 
fo rthcom ing  w hen th a t  w as gone.

N oth ing  could havo been m ore form al th a n  
th is  in terv iew  betw een th e  husb an d  a n d  wife, 
a n d  a fte r i t  w as over Jo seph ine  sa t down 
to  w rite  to  M rs. A rnold  in E u rope, w hile E v e r
ard  w ent boldly ou t to face th e  w orld w aiting  
so eagerly  for h im .

C H A P T E R  X X X V II.

M A T T E R S  A R E  A D JU S T E D .

If  Jo sep h in e  had  n o t know n herself to 
bo w orse even th a n  E v e ra rd  h a d  charged 
h e r  w ith  being, she m ig h t n o t have su b 
m itted  so qu ie tly  to  th e  line  of conduct he  
proposed to  p u rsu e  tow ard  her, b u t th e  con
sciousness of m isdeeds, know n only to  h e r
self, m ade h e r  m anageable, a n d  w illing  to 
accept th e  cond itions offered h e r. H ad  
R osam ond been allowed to  give h e r 
a  p a r t  of h e r  incom e, she  would h ave  tak en  i t  
as  som eth ing  due to  h e r, b u t, as  th a t  w as 
forbidden, she w as well satisfied  w ith  th e  
house and its  su rround ings, &ud th e  su p p o rt 
h e r  h u sb an d  could give h e r. To re tu rn  to  
H o lbu rton , a fte r  hav ing  announced  pub lic ly  
th a t  she w as going to  h e r husband , w ould  
h ave  been a  te rrib le  m ortification , and  som e
th in g  w hich  she declared  to  herself she 
would never have done, a n d  so she  resolved 
to  m ake  th e  m o s t of th e  s itu a tio n  in  R o th 
say. T o  s tan d  well w ith  th e  people in  tow n 
was h e r g rea t object now, and  to  th a t  end 
every a r t  an d  graee of w hich she w as capable 
w as b ro u g h t in to  requ isition , and  so w ell did 
she p lay  h e r p a rt th a t  a  few of th e  s h o rt
sigh ted  ones, w ith  M rs. D r. R ider a t th e ir  
head , espoused h e r cause an d  looked askance 
a t  E v era rd , who kep t h is  ow n counsel, w ith  
the  single exception of L aw yer R ussell, to  
w hom  he  to ld  h is  sto ry , an d  who assum ed 
such  a n  a ir  of reserve a n d  d ign ity  th a t  no t 
even h is  m ost in tim a te  friends dared  app roach  
h im  on th e  sub jec t w hich w as in te res tin g  
every one so m uch .

E v era rd  knew  th a t  he  w as a n  object of 
suspicion  and  gossip, b u t cared  little  o r n o th 
ing  fo r it, so absorbed w as he  in  h is  own 
troub le, a n d  in  w atch ing  th e  p rogress of a f
fa irs a t  th e  F o rre s t H ouso, w here  Joseph ine  
w as to all in te n ts  an d  purposes th e  m istress, 
issu ing  h e r  o rders  and  expressing  h e r  o p in 
ions and  w ishes w ith fa r m ore freedom  th a n  
R ossie had  ever done. She, too, was very  re t i
cen t w ith  regard  to  h e r  hu sb an d , a n d  when 
M rs. D r. R ider asked  in  a  ro u n d ab o u t way 
w hat was th e  m a tte r , sho replied , in  a  trem b 
ling  v o ic e :

“  Oh, I  don’t  know , except he  grew  tired  of 
m e d u rin g  th e  years we w ere s e p a ra te d ; bu t 
p lease  don’t  ta lk  to m e abou t it, or let any  
one else, for I  canno t speak  of i t ,—it  m akes 
m e so sick .”  V

S he d id  a c t as if she were going to  fa in t, 
a n d  M rs. R ider opened th e  window an d  le t in  
th e  cool a ir, an d  to ld  Joseph ine  to lean  on  h e r 
till she was be tte r, and  th e n  reported  th e  p a r 
ticu la rs  of h e r  in terv iew  so g raph ically  and  
well, th a t  a fte r a  day o r so evorybody had  
h ea rd  th a t  poor M rs. F o rre s t, w hen asked as 
to  th e  cause of th e  e strangem en t between h e r
self and  husband , had a t onco gone in to  h y s
terics and  fa in ted  dead aw ay. Of course th e  
curious ones were m ore curious th a n  ever, and  
tried  old Axie nex t, b u t she was w holly n o n 
com m itta l, and  bade th em  m in d  th e ir  business 
a n d  le t th e ir  b e tte rs  alone.

R osam ond was now th e  la s t hope , b u t she 
had  no th ing  tu  say w hatever, except th a t, 
u n d er th e  c ircum stances, she  fe lt th a t  M^s. 
F o rrest a t  le a st o ugh t to  live a t  h e r  h u sb an d ’s 
old h om e , and  th a t  a rran g em en ts  to  th a t  
effect h ad  been  m ade. As for herself , i t  h ad  
been h e r  in te n tio n  to  teach  fo r a  long tim e 
and  as M rs. M arkham  declared  h e r com petent, 
she w as going to  try  i t ,  a n d  leave th e  p lace to 
M rs. F o rre s t. N oth ing  could bo learned  from  
Rossie, who was too  g rea t a  favorite  w ith  
every one to becom e a  subject of gossip ; and  
w hatever m ig h t be tho  cause of th e  troub le  
betw een E v e ra rd  and  Josey , h e r  spotless, in 
nocen t life was too well know n for any  c en 
su re  to  fall on  he r, and  Joseph ine  could not 
have reached h e r  by  so m uch  as a  b rea th  of 
calum ny, had  she chosen to try , w hich she 
did n o t. W ith  h e r  quick in tu itio n  she  u n d e r
stood a t  once how  im m ensely  popu lar Rossie 
was, and  resolv ing  to be frionds w ith  h e r , if 
possible, she w aited anxiously  for a  personal 
in terv iew , w hich w as accorded h e r  a t  la st, 
a n d  th e  two m et in  R ossie’s room , w here, in  
h e r  ch arac te r as invalid , Rossie sa t in  h e r 
easy-chair, w ith  h e r  beau tifu l h a ir  b rushed  
back from  h e r  p u re  pale face, and  h e r  g reat, 
b lack eyes u n u sually  b ril lian t w ith  excitem ent 
and  expectation.

Jo seph ine , too, had  becD a lm ost as n e r
vous w ith regard  to th is  in terv iew  as R osa
m ond  herself, and  had  sp en t an  h o u r over 
h e r  to ile t, w hich was perfect in  all its  deta ils, 
from  th e  a rran g em en t of h e r  h a ir  to  h e r 
little  h igh-hee led  slippers w ith  th e  fancifu l 
osettos.

R osam ond was p repared  for som eth ing  very 
p re tty , b u t n o t as beautiful as th e  wom an 
who cam e h a lf hesita ting ly , h a lf eagerly, in to  
th e  room , and  stood before h e r  w ith  such  a 
b righ t, w inn ing  sm ile upon  h e r lovely face 
th a t  i t  was h a rd  to  believe th e re  was guile or 
a rtfu lness  th e re . R ising  to h e r feet, Rossie 
offered h e r  h a n d  to  h e r v isitor, who took 
i t  and  p ressed  i t  to her lips, whilo stie 
said something about the great happiness

i t  w'as to  see one of w hom  she h ad  h eard  so 
m uch .

“  W hy, I  used  actually  to be h a lf jealous 
of th e  R ossie E v e ra rd  was alw ays ta lk ing  
ab o u t,” she said , re fe rrin g  to  th e  p a st so 
easily  au d  n a tu ra lly  as  if no cloud had  ever 
darkened  h e r horizon , o r como betw een h e r 
and  th e  E v e ra rd  who h a d  ta lked  so m uch  of 
Rossie.

W h en  Jo sep h in e  first en te red  th s  room  
Rossie was very  pale, b u t a t  th is  a llusion  to 
herself an d  E v era rd , th e re  cam e a  flush 
to  her cheeks an d  a  ligh t to  h e r  eye w hich 
m ade Jo sep h in e  change h e r m in d  w ith re 
gard  to  h e r  personal appearance.

“ Nobody can  ever call h e r  a b e au ty ,” she 
said  to  he rself a t  first, b u t as  th e  interview  
progressed , and  R ossie grew  in te res ted  and  
earn es t, Jo sep h in e  looked w onderingly a t h e r 
glow ing faco an d  large black eyes, which 
flashed an d  shone  like  s ta rs , and  a lm ost be
w ildered an d  confused  h e r  w ith  th e ir  b rig h t
n ess , a n d  th e  way thoy  h a d  o flook ing  s tra ig h t 
a t h e r, as if to read  h e r in m o st though ts .

I t  was im possible to  suspect R ossie of a c t
ing  o r saying an y th in g  she  d id  n o t m ean , for 
h e r  face was like a  clear, fa ith fu l m irro r, and  
a fte r a  little  Jo seph ine  began to grow ill a t 
ease in  h e r  p resence. T he b rig h t black eyes 
troub led  h e r a  little  w hen fixed so earnestly  
upon h e r, and  sho found herself w ondering if 
th e y  could p en e tra to  h e r  inm ost th o u g h ts , 
a n d  see ju s t  w ha t she was. I t  w as a s ingu lar 
effect w hich Rossie h ad  upon  th is  wom an, 
whose ch arac te r was ono web of falsehoods 
an d  deceit, and  who, in  th e  p resence of so 
m uch  p u rity  and  iunocence, a n d  ap p aren t 
t ru s t  in  everybody, was conscious of some 
new im pulse  w ith in  h e r p rom pting  h e r  to  a  
b e tte r a n d  sincerer life. W ondering  how 
m uch  R ossie  knew  of h e r an teceden ts, she 
suddenly  b u rs t ou t w ith  :

“ Miss H astin g s , o r R ossie,— I s o  m uch  wish 
you’d le t m e call you by th e  n am e  I  have 
h ea rd  so often. I  w an t to te ll you a t once 
how I  have h a ted  m yself for tak in g  th a t  
m oney, th e  price of you r lovely h a ir, and  le t
tin g  you believe I  w as a  d read fu l gam bler, 
seeking E v e ra rd ’s ru in .”

She had  h e r h an d  on  th e  “ lovely h a ir ,” 
and  was pass in g  h e r  w hite fingers th ro u g h  
i t  a n d  le ttin g  i t  fall in  curling  m asses 
ab o u t R ossie’s neck  and  shou lders, as  she 
w ent on :

“ I t  was such a  funny  m istake  you m ade 
w ith  regard  to  m e, and  i t  was w rong iu  m e to 
tako  th e  m oney. I  would n o t do i t  now ; b u t 
we were so poor, and  I  needed i t  so m uch , 
and  E v era rd  could n o t get it. H as  he  to ld  
you all abou t th o se  tim es, I  w onder, w hen 
we were first m arried , and  he  d id  love m e a  
l itt le .”

“  Me h a s  to ld  m e a  good d eal,”  was 
R ossie’s stra igh tfo rw ard  answ er ; and  s it
tin g  down upon  a  stool in  fron t of h e r Josey 
assum ed  th e  a ttitu d e  and  m a n n e r  of a child  
as she w ent on  to  speak of th e  past, and  to 
beg Rossio to th in k  as len ien tly  of h e r as 
possible.

“  M en are n o t alw ays correct judges of 
w om en’s actions,” she said, “ and  I  do n o t 
th in k  E v e ra rd  u n d e rs tan d s  m e a t all. O ur 
m arriage  in  th a t  h a s ty  m an n e r was unw ise, 
b u t if I  e rred  I  su rely  have paid  th e  severest 
penalty . Such th in g s  fall m ore heavily  upon  
wom en th a n  upon  m en , an d  I  dare  say  you 
th in k  b e tte r of E v e ra rd  th is  m om en t th a n  
you do of me.”

Rossie could n o t say  she  d idn ’t, for thero  
w as som eth ing  in  Jo seph ine ’s m a n n e r  w hich 
she did n o t like. I t  seem ed to  be a ll acting, 
and  to  one who never acted  a  part, i t  was 
very d istaste fu l. B u t she  tried  to evade th e  
d irec t q uestion  by  a n sw e r in g : “ I  have
know n E v e ra rd  so long th a t  I  m u s t of course 
th in k  b e tte r of h im  th a n  -of a  s tranger. H e 
h a s  been  so k in d  to  m e ;” then , w ishing to 
tu rn  th e  conversation  in to  a  channel w here 
she felt she  wrould be safer, she p lunged a t 
once in to  h e r p lan  of leaving th e  house  to 
Joseph ine, saying th a t  she h ad  never th o u g h t 
it  rig h t fo r h e r  to  havo it, and  speak ing  of th e  
judge’s la st illness, w hen she was ce rta in  he  
rep en ted  of w ha t he  had  done.

At firs t Joseph ino  m ade a very  p re tty  show 
of p ro tes tin g  ag a in st it.

“ I t  is  you r own hom e,”  she said , “  and  
th o u g h  I  appreciate  y o u r g rea t k indness, I  
can n o t feel th a t  i t  is  r ig h t to  take  i t  from  
y o u .”

“  B u t I  th o u g h t you u nderstood  th a t  i t  was 
a  settled  th in g  th a t  I  am  to go aw ay, as  I  have 
alw ays in tended  doing. E v e ra rd  to ld  you so. 
Surely lie exp lained  i t  to  y ou ,”  Rossie said , iu 
som e surprise.

Joseph ine  d id  n o t q u ite  know  how  to  deal 
w itli a  n a tu re  like R ossie’s, b u t she guessed 
th a t  for once it would be necessary  for h e r  to 
say very nearly  w h a t she th o u g h t, an d  so for 
a  few m om en ts th e  tw o ta lked  to g e th e r ea r
nestly  an d  soberly of th e  fu tu re , w hen  Rossie 
would be gone and  Joseph ine  left in  charge.

“  You w ill on ly  be tak in g  w h a t is yours a  
little  in  advance ,” Rossie said, “  for when 
I  am  of age I  sh a ll deed i t  back to  E v e r
ard  ; an d  th eu , on  th e  p rinc ip le  th a t  w hat 
is a  m a n ’s is  also h is  wife’s, i t  w ill be you rs, 
an d  I  hope th a t  long beforo th a t  i t  w ill be 
well w ith  you an d  E v e ra rd  : th a t  th e  m is 
u n d ers tan d in g  betw een you will be cleared 
up  ; th a t  he  will do rig h t, an d  if,— if,—you 
a re  conscious of an y  defect in  y ou r ch arac 
te r  w hich annoys h im , you will over
com e i t  and  try  to  *be w ha t he  would 
like h is  wife to  be, for you m igh t be 
so h appy  w ith  h im , if only  you loved each 
o th e r .”

T ho g rea t black  eyes w ere fu ll of tea rs , and  
R ossie’s face tw itched  p a in fu lly  as she com 
pelled herself to m ake  th is  effort in  E v e ra rd ’s 
behalf. B u t it was lost on  Joseph ine, who, 
tho rough ly  deceitful a n d  treacherous herself, 
could n o t believe th a t  th is  young  g irl rea lly  
m ean t w hat she said  ; i t  was a piece of acting  
to  cover h e r  rea l feeling, b u t she affected to  
be touched, an d  w iped h e r  own eyes, and  said 
despondingly  th a t  th e  tim e was past, she 
feared, th e  o p p o rtu n ity  lost, for h e r to regain  
h e r  h u sb an d . H e d id  n o t care  fo r h e r  any 
longer ; h is  love w as give to  an o th e r, an d  she 
looked s tra ig h t a t Rossie, w ho n e ith e r spoke 
n o r m ade a  sign th a t  she e ith e r h e a rd , or 
understood , b u t she looked so very w hite  and  
tired  th a t  Jo seph ine  arose to  g®,after th an k in g  
h e r again  for h e r  k in d n ess  and  generosity ,and  
assu rin g  h e r  th a t  every th ing  abou t th e  house 
shou ld  be kept ju s t  as she le ft it, and  th a t  in  
case she changed h e r m ind  afte r try in g  th e  
life of a  governess, an d  w ished to  re tu rn , she 
m u s t do so w ithou t any  reference to  h e r  con
venience or p leasure.

And so th e  in terv iew  ended, an d  Joseph ine  
w en t back  to  h e r  room  and  Agnes, to  w hom  
she said  th a t  she h ad  found M iss H astings  
r a th e r  p re tty , an d  th a t  she was on  th e  whole 
a  n ice  little  body, a n d  had  acted  very well 
abou t th e  house, “  th o u g h ,” she a d d e d :

“ I  consider it qu ite  as  m u ch  m ine  as hers . 
T h a t old m an  w as crazy, o r he  would never 
h ave  le ft every th ing  to  h e r, a nd  h e  tr ied  a fte r
w ard  to  take  i t  back, i t  seem s, and  r ig h t th e  
w rong h e  h a d  done. She to ld  m e a ll abou t 
it, and  how  h is  eyes followed h e r, an d  sh u t 
an d  opened as she  ta lk ed  to  h im . I t  m ade 
m e so nervous to  th in k  of th o se  ey es ; I  be
lieve th ey  w ill h a u n t m e for ever. A nd E v e r
a rd  never to ld  m e th a t ,  b u t le t m e believe h is  
fa th e r died ju s t  as  ang ry  w ith  h im  as ever. I  
te ll you, Agnes, I  am  beg inn ing  to h a te  th a t  
m a n  q u ite  as m uch  as h e  h a te s  m e, an d  if I  
were sure  of as  com fortable  a liv ing  an d  as 
good a  position  elsew here as he  can  give m e 
here, I ’d sue for a  divorce to-m orrow , a n d  get 
it, too, an d  th en ,— ‘away, aw ay, to  m y  love 
who is over th e  sea .’ ”

She sang  th e  la s t words in  a  ligh t, flippan t 
tone; an d  th e n  s a t down to  w rite  to  D r, M at
thew son , w hose la s t le tte r, received before she 
left Europe, was still unanswered.

T hree  weeks a fte r th is  in terv iew  R osam ond 
le ft R o thsay  fo r S t. Louis, w here she was to 
be governess to  M rs. A ndrew s’ ch ild ren  on  a 
sa la ry  of th ree  h u n d red  dollars a  year. 
E v e ra rd  and  Joseph ino  bo th  wren t to  th e  depot 
to  see h e r  off. th e  one driv ing  down in  the  
carriage w ith  he r, and  m aking  a  g rea t show 
of reg re t a n d  sorrow , th e  o ther w alking over 
from  h is  office, a n d  m a in ta in in g  th e  u tm o s t 
reserve a n d  a p p aren t indifference, as  if th e  
p a rtin g  was n o th in g  to  h im  ; b u t a t  last,w hen  
ho stood w ith  R ossie’s h a n d  in  h is , th e re  
cam e a  look of an g u ish  in to  h is  eyes, and  h is  
lips w ere d ea th ly  w hite a3 he  said  good-bye, 
and  knew  th a t  all w hich  m ade life bearable  to 
h im  w as leaving  h im , for ever.

C H A P T E R  X X X V III.

‘ W A IT IN G  A N D  W A T C H IN G  F O R  M E . '

I t  was th e  firs t of Ja n u a ry  w hen  Rossie 
le ft R o thsay  for S t. L ou is, a n d  th ree  weeks 
from  th a t  day  a  w ild  s to rm  was sweeping 
over th e  h ills  of V erm ont, and  g rea t clouds 
of sleet and  snow w ent d rifting  dow n in to  th e  
open grave in  B ronson  'churchyard , tow ard 
w hich  a  little  g roup of m ourne rs  was slowly 
w ending its  way. N either F lo rid a  skies nor 
F lo rida  a ir  had  availod to  res to re  life and  
h e a lth  to  poor, w asted , w orn-out Mollie 
M orton , a lth o u g h  a t  first she seem ed m uch 
b e tte r, an d  T rix  and  B unchie, in  ih e ir  ch ild 
ish  way, th an k ed  G od, who was m ak in g  th e ir  
m am m a well, w hile th e  Rev. Theodore, iu  
B oston , fe lt som eth ing  like new  hope w ith in  
h im  a t  th e  cheerfu l le tte rs  M ollie w rote of 
w hat F lo rid a  was doing fo r he r. B u t th e  im 
provem ent w as only  tem porary , and  n e ith e r 
o range blossom s n o r so u th ern  su n sh in e  co u ld  
ho ld  th e  sp irit w hich longed so to  be free, 
and  w hich welcomed dea th  w ith o u t a  shadow  
of fear.

“ I  have h ad  m uch  *to m ake m e happyV ’ 
Mollie sa id  to  B eatrice , one day , w hen th a t 
fa ith fu l friend  sa t by h e r ho ld ing  th e  tired  
h ead  upon h e r  bosom  ,and gen tly  sm ooth ing  the 
once black h a ir ,  w hich  now  was m ore th a n  
th ree -fo u rth s  g ray , though  M ollie was only 
th irty -one . “ Two lovely ch ild ren , an d  th e  
k in d est, best h u sb an d  in  th e  w orld,—th e  
m an  I  loved a n d  w anted  so m uch , an d  who,
I  th in k , likes m e, an d  w ill m iss m e som e 
w hen  I  am  gone fo r ever.”

T h is  she said , looking s tra ig h t a t  B eatrice , 
whose face w as very  pale  a s  she stooped to  
k iss  th e  w hite  forehead  and  answ ered :—

“  I  am  su re  he  w ill m iss you, and  so shall 
I ,  fo r I  h ave  learned  to  love you  so m uch , 
a n d  shall be so sorry  w hen you  a re  gone .”

“  T ru ly , tru ly , will you  be so rry  w hen I  
am  dead ? I  ha rd ly  th o u g h t anybody would 
be th a t  b u t fa th e r  a n d  m o ther, and  th e  
ch ild ren ,”  M ollie said, w hile th e  lip s  quivered, 
a u d  th e  g rea t te a rs  rolled dow n h e r  cheeks as 
she con tinued  : “ W e are  alone now  for th e  
la s t tim e  i t  m ay  be, and  I  w an t to  say  to you 
w hat h a s  been in  m y  h e a r t  to  say , and  w hat 
I  m u s t say before I  die. W hen I  w as up  in  th a t  
d rea ry  back room  in  New York, so sick, and  
forlorn , a n d  poor, and  you cam e to m e, b righ t 
an d  gay, and  b eau tifu l, I  d id  n o t like i t  a t 
all, and  fo r a  tim e I  felt h a rd  tow ard  you an d  
angry  a t  T heodore , w ho, I  knew, 
m ust see th e  difference betw een m e, 
— faded, a n d  p la in , a n d  sickly, an d  old 
before m y  tim o, and  you, th e  w om an he  loved 
f ir s t,—fresh , and  young, an d  fu ll of life, 
and  h e a lth  an d  beau ty . How  you d id  seem  
to  fill tho  d ingy roQm w ith  b rig h tn ess  and 
beau ty , and  w nat a  co n tra s t you were to  m e ; 
a n d  T heodore saw it, too, whon lie  cam e in  
and  found  you  there . B u t if th e re  was a  re 
g re t in  h is  h e a r t,— a sigh  fo r w hat o ugh t to 
have  been, h e  n o w  le t i t  appear, b u t a fter 
you  w ere gone, and  only th e  delicate perfum e 
of y ou r ga rm e n ts  lingered  in  th e  room , he  
cam e and  sa t by  m e an d  he ld  m y  th in , h a rd  
h an d s , so un lik e  your soft w hite  ones, and  
tried  by h is  m a n n e r  to  m ake m e believe he 
was n o t sorry , a n d  w hen I  could s tan d  i t  nq  
longer, and  said  to  h im  : “ l a m  n o t m uch
like  her, Theo, am  I  ?” h e  guessed w hat was 
in  m y  m ind , an d  answ ered m e so cheerily , 
“ No, Mollie, n o t a  b it like he r. A nd how  can 
you be, w hen your lives have been so differ
e n t ; ho rs  a ll sunsh ine , and  yours fu ll of 
care, and  to il, and  p a in . B u t you  have borne 
i t  bravely, Mollie ; be tte r, I  th in k , th a n  Bee 
would h ave  done .” H e  called you Bee to  m e, 
for th e  firs t tim e, an d  th e re  w as som eth ing  
in  h is  voice, as  he spoke th e  n am e, w hich to ld  
m e how  dear you h ad  been to  h im  
once, if, indeed , you w ere n o t th en . B u t he  
w'as so good and  k ind , and  ten d e r tow ard  m e, 
th a t  I  fe lt th e  jealousy  giv ing  way, 
th o u g h  th e re  was a  little  hard n ess  left to 
w ard you, and  th a t  n ig h t a fte r T heo  was 
sleeping beside m e I  prayed and  prayed th a t  
God would tak e  i t  away, and  he  d id , and  I  
cam e a t la s t to  know  you as you are , th e  
dearest, nob lest, m ost unselfish  w om an th e  
w orld ever saw .”

“  No, no , you m u s t n o t say th a t .  I  am  n o t 
good or unselfish  ; you don’t  know  m e ,”  Bee 
cried, th in k in g  rem orsefu lly  of th e  tim es  w hen 
she h a d  rid icu led  th e  brow n a lapaca d ress 
an d  th e  w om an  w ho wore it, an d  how  often  
she h a d  tired  of h e r  society, in  w hich  she 
rea lly  found no pleasure*, such  as she  m ig h t 
have found  elsew here.

B u t she could n o t w ound h e r  by  to lling h e r 
th is . She could only p ro tes t th a t  she was n o t 
a il M rs. M orton  believed h e r  to  be. B u t Mollie 
would n o t lis ten .

“  You m u3t be good,”  she said, “ or you 
would never have le ft y ou r beau tifu l hom e 
an d  y ou r friends ,and  a ttached  yourself to  m e, 
who am  on ly  a  d rag  upon  you. B u t som e
tim e  in  th e  fu tu re  you will be rew arded ; and , 
forgive m e, M iss B elknap ,if I  speak  o u t p lain , 
now , like one who s tan d s  close down to th e  
riv e r of death , and , looking  back, 
can see w hat probably  will be. I  
do n o t know  how  you feel tow ards Theo, 
b u t of th is  I  am  sure, he  h a s  never tak en  a n 
o th e r in to  th e  place you once filled, and 
a t  a  su itab le  tim e  a fte r I  am  gone he  w ill re 
p e a t th e  w ords h e  said  to  you years  ago, an d  
if  he  does, don’t  send  h im  awTay a  second tim e. 
H e  is nearer to  y o u r s tan d a rd  now  th a n  he 
w as th e n . H e is grow ing all th e  tim e  in  th e  

.e s tim a tio n  of h is  fellow -m en.They a re  going 
't o  m ake  h im  a  D . D ., and  th e  p a rish  of w hich 
h e  is  p as to r is one of th e  best a n d  m ost h ig h 
ly  cu ltiva ted  in  B oston . A nd you w ill go 
there , I  hope, a n d  be a  m o ther to  m y  ch il
d ren , a n d  b rin g  th e m  up  like you, fo r th a t  
w ill p lease T heo b e tte r th a n  m y  hom ely  ways. 
T rix  is  hke you  now, an d  B unchie  w ill learn , 
th o u g h  she is  slow er to  im ita te . You w ill be 
h appy  w ith  T heo ,—and  I  am  glad  fo r h im  
a n d  th e  ch ild ren  ; b u t you w ill n o t le t th em  
forget m e q u ite , b u t w ill te ll th em  som etim es 
of th e ir  m o th e r, w ho loved th em  so 
m uch . I  hoped  to see T heo once m ore  before 
I  died, b u t som eth ing  te lls  m o he w ill n o t be 
h e re  in  tim e ; th a t  w hen he  com es I  sh a ll be 
dead. So you  w ill a sk  h im  to  forget th e  m any  
tim es I  w orried  an d  fre tted  h im  w ith  m y p e tty  
cares an d  troub les. T ell h im  th a t  M ollie p u ts  
h e r  a rm s  a round  h is  neck  an d  lays h e r  poor 
head , w hich  w ill n ever ache again , a g a in st h is  
good, k in d  h e a r t, a n d  so b id s h im  good-bye, 
a n d  goes away alone in to  th e  b rig h tn ess  be
yond, for i t  is  a ll b rig h t an d  p e a c e fu l; an d  
ju s t  over the  riv e r I  am  crossing  I  seem  to  
see th e  d is ta n t tow ers of ‘Je ru sa lem ’ g leam 
ing  in  th e  heaven ly  sunsh ine , w hich lies so 
w arm  upo n  th e  everlasting  h ills . And 
m y  babies a re  th e re  w aiting  a n d  w atch ing  for 
m e. S ing, c an ’t  you, ‘W ill som e one be 
a t  th e  beau tifu l gate , w aiting  an d  w atch ing  
fo r m e ?' ”

T h ere  w as too  heavy a  sorrow  in  B eatrice’s 
h e a r t, an d  h e r  voice was too  fu ll of te a rs  for 
h e r  to  sing  to  th e  dying w om an, who clung so 
closely to  he r. B u t w hat she could  n o t do, 
l itt le  T rixey  d id  fo r her. She h a d  en tered  th e  
room  unobserved, followed by  B unch ie, w hose

h an d s  w ere fu ll of th e  sweet wild-fiowers th ey  
h a d  ga the red  a n d  b ro u g h t to  th e ir  m o ther, 
w ho w as p a st carin g  for such  th in g s  now. 
T he  yellow  jessam ine  and  w ild honeysuckle 
la y  unheeded  upon h e r  pillow , b u t a t  th e  
sound  o t  h e r  c h ild ren ’s voices a  spasm  c f in 
ten se  p a in  passed  fo r a m om en t over h e r  face, 
an d  w as succeeded by a  sm ile of peace as she 
w hispered  ag a in  : “ Som ebody sing  of th e  
beau tifu l g a te ,”  an d  in s ta n tly  T rixey ’s clear 
voice ran g  th ro u g h  th e  room , m ing led  w ith  
little  B unch ie’s lisp ing , broken  notes, as  she, 
too, s tru c k  in  an d  sang  :

“ Will any ono be a t  th e  beautiful gate, 
W aiting and. w atching for m o?”

D ear little  ones, th ey  d id  n o t know th e ir  
m o th e r was d y in g ; b u t B ea trice  d id, an d  her 
te a rs  fell like ra in  upon th e  p inched , w hite  face 
p illow ed on h e r  a rm , a s  she k issed th e  qu iv e r
ing  lips, w hich w hispered  s o f tly :

“ D arlin g  T rix  and  B unch ie,— God bless 
th e m ! —a n d  te ll T heo M ollie w ill be a t th e  
b eau tifu l gate,, w aiting  and  w atch ing  fo r h im , j 
an d  for you a ll,— w aiting  an d  w atch ing  as 
th e y  now  „wait an d  w atch  fo r m e over there , 
th e  sh in in g  ones, crow ding on  th e  shore , a n d  
som e are  th e re  to  w hom  I  first to ld  th e  sto ry  
of Jesu s  in  th e  far-off h e a th e n  land . T ell 
T heo th ey  a re  there , a n d  m an y  w hom  he  led 
to  th e  Saviour. I t  is  no  delusion, a s  som e 
have th o u g h t. I  see th em , I  see in to  H eaven, 
a n d  i t  is  so n e a r ; i t  lies rig h t side by  side w ith  
th is  w orld, only a  step  betw een.”

H e r m in d  was w andering  a  little , fo r h e r 
w ords becam e in d is tin c t, u n til  h e r  voice 
ceased a ltoge ther, an d  B eatrice  w a tch 
ed  h e r a3 th e  la s t g rea t strugg le  
w en t on  and  th e  soul p a rted  from  
th e  body, w hich was occasionally  convulsed 
w ith  p a in , as if i t  wero h a rd  to  sever th e  tie  
w hich bound  to g e th e r th e  m o rta l an d  im 
m ortal.

A t la s t, ju s t  as th e  beau tifu l so u th e rn  s u n 
set flooded tho  riv e r an d  th e  fields beyond 
w ith  golden a n d  rosy hu es, a n d  th e  fresh  
evening breeze cam e stro lling  in to  th e  room , 
laden  w ith  th e  perfum e of tn e  o range and  
lem on  blossom s i t  h a d  kissed  on  its  way, 
M ollie M orton passed  in to  th e  world w here 
she  h ad  know n so m uch  care  to  th e  life im 
m ortal, w here th e  sh in ing  ones were w aiting 
an d  w atching for h e r.

And fa r down tho  coast, th re a d in g  in  and  
ou t am ong  th e  little  is lands  an d  stream s, 
cam e th e  boat w hich bore th e  R9v. T heodore 
M orton to  th e  wife he  hoped to  find alive. 
B ee’s sum m ons had  found h im  busy  w ith  his 
people, w ith  whom  he  was deservedly popu lar, 
a n d  who bade,h im  G od-speed, an d  followed 
h im  w ith  p rayers fo r h is  own safety, and , if 
possible, th e  recovery .of his wife, w hom  th ey  
h ad  never seen. B u t th is  la s t  was n o t to  be, 
and  w hen  abou t noon th e  boat cam e up  to 
its  accustom ed land ing  place, an d  B ee stood 
on th e  w harf to  m eet h im , h e  knew  by  one 
glance a t  h o r face th a t  he  h ad  com e 
too la te . E v ery th in g  w hich love could devise 
w as done for th e  dead , on  whose w hite face 
th e  h u sb an d ’s tears  fell fa s t w hen h e  first 
looked upon  it ,  feeling, i t  m ay  be, a n  in n e r  
consciousness of rem orse  as h e  rem em bered  
th a t  all h is  h e a r t ‘h ad  n o t boen given 
to  h e r. B u t he  h ad  been k ind , an d  tender, 
and  considerate , an d  he folded h e r  c h ild ren  in  
h is  arm s, and  fe lt th a t  in  a ll th e  w orld th e re  
w as n o th in g  so dear to  h im  as h is  m o therless  
little  ones.

T h e  n ex t day th e y  le ft F lo rid a  for th e  
b leak  h ills  of V erm ont, ' w here th e  w in try  
w inds an d  d riftin g  snow seem ed to howl a 
w ild requ iem  for the-dead  w om an, whose body 
res ted  one n ig h t in  th e  o ld  hom e w here  th e  
w hite-haired  fa th e r an d  m o th er w ept so p ite 
ously over it, an d  even A u n t N ancy forgot to  
care for th e  tracks  upo n  h e r  c lean  k itchen  
floor, as th e  villagers cam e in  w ith words of 
condolence and  sym pathy . B eatrice  was w ith  
th e  m o u rn ers  who stood by  th e  grave th a t  
w ild Jan u a ry  day w hen Mollie M orton  was 
buried , aiad she gave th e  m essage 
from  th e  dead  to  th e  hu sb an d , who 
w ept like a  ch ild  w hen he saw h is  
wife la id  away u n d er th o  b lind ing  snow, w hich, 
ero th e  close of th e  day, covered th e  grave in  
one g rea t m o u n ta in  drift.

B o th  E v e ra rd  an d  R ossie h ad  w ritten  to 
B eatrice  te lling  h e r of Jo sep h in e ’s a rriv a l a t 
th e  F o rre s t H ouso, and , w ith  a  feeling th a t  
she was needed in  R o th say , she s ta r te d  for 
hom e th e  day  a fte r M ollie’s funera l.

C H A P T E R  XX X IX .

H O W  T H E  T ID E  E B B E D  A N D  F L O W E D  I N  R O T H S A Y .

Joseph ine  h ad  resolved to  be po p u la r a t 
any  cost, an d  m ake for he rself a p a rty , and  
so good use had  she m ade of h e r  tim e and  
o p p ortun ities  th a t  whon B eatrice  arrived  th e  
w eaker ones, who, w ith  M rs. R ider a t  th e ir  
head , had  from  th e  f irs t espoused h e r  cause, 
w ere g radually  ga in ing  in  num b ers  ; w hile th e  
b e tte r class of people, E v e ra rd ’s  friends, were 
b eg inn ing  to  th in k  m ore  k in d ly  of tb e  lady  
of th e  F o rre s t H ouse, w here  a n  e n tire  new  
s ta te  of th in g s  and  code of law s h a d  been in 
augura ted . Axie had , of course, vacated im 
m ediately  a fte r R ossie’s dep artu re , and  
Joseph ine  h a d  been  wise enough  n o t to  ask  
h e r  to  rem ain . S he knew  th e  old  negress 
was strong ly  p re jud iced  a g a in st h e r, and  was 
g lad  w hen she  d eparted , bag and  bund le , for 
th e  little  house she h ad  pu rch ased  in  tow n, 
w here she could bo n e a r  “ h e r  boy,” an d  w ash 
an d  m end  h is  c lo thes, a n d  fig h t for h im  w hen 
necessary , as i t  som etim es w as, for people 
could n o t easily  u n d e rs tan d  h is  indifference to 
th e  beau tifu l c rea tu re  who was conducting  
herself so sweetly an d  m odestly , and  whom  
w om en ra n  to  th e  windows to  see w hen she 
drove by in  th e  p re tty  p h » to n  w hich , th ro u g h  
R ossie’s influence, she had  m anaged  to  get 
from  E v e ia rd , o r ra th e r, from  th e  F o rre s t 
esta te . I t  is  tru e  th e  ho rse  d id  n o t su it her. 
I t  was too old and  slow, an d  n o t a t a ll like 
th e  sp irited  an im al she u sed  to  drive  w ith  
C ap tain  S parks a t h e r  side in  H o lb u rto n , b u t 
i t  was an  heirloom , as she called it ,  laugh ing ly , 
ra ised  from  a stock of ho rses  w hich h ad  been 
in  th e  fam ily  for years, an d  w as so steady  
th a t  M r. F o rre s t was perfectly  w illing  to  tru s t  
h e r  w ith  i t ; and  each  day  she  drove 
a ro u n d  th e  tow n, show ing h fl^q lf everyw here, 
bowing to  everybody, k ig h  an d  .low, and, be
cause she h a d  h ea rd  th a t  M iss B elknap used  
to  do so, tak in g  to  drive  th e  sick an d  infirm  
am ong th e  poor an d  needy, to  w hom  she was 
a ll k in d n ess  and  sym pathy . W ith  th is  class, 
how ever, she  d id  n o t s tan d  as well as  w ith  
th e  grade above th e m . I t  would a lm ost seem  
as if th ey  W6re g ifted w ith  a  special in s ig h t 
and  read  h e r  c h arac te r a rig h t ; a n d  th o u g h  
they  accepted w hat she  offered th e m , th e y  did 
n o t believe in  h e r , and  private ly  am ong th e m 
selves declared she was no t a lady  b o rn ,—or a  
f ittin g  wife for E v era rd .

Agnes never appeared  w ith  h e r  in  pub lic  
an d  was seldom  seen  a t  th e  house  w hen peo
ple called. “ She w as very  shy  an d  tim id , 
a n d  sh ra n k  from  m ee ting  s tran g ers ,”  Jo se 
p h in e  said , to  th e  few who fe lt th a t  th ey  m u s t 
ask  for her, an d  who accepted th e  excuse and  
le ft Agnes froe to  becom e in  R o th say  w hat 
she  h ad  been  in  H o lbu rton , a m ere  househo ld  
drudge, lite ra lly  doing a ll th e  w ork for th e  
colored w om an w hom  Joseph ine  em ployed 
an d  called h e r cook, b u t who was wholly in 
com peten t as  wrell a s  ind isposed  to  w ork. So 
th e  whole care devolved on A gnes, who took 
u p  h e r  b u rd en  w ithou t a  w ord of p ro tes t, an d  
worked from  m o rn ing  till n ig h t, w hile Jo se
ph ine  lounged in  h e r  own room , w here she 
h a d  h e r  m eals  m ore th a n  h a lf  th e  tim e, or 
drove th ro u g h  th e  tow n in  h e r  phaston, m a n 
aging  alw ays to pass th e  office whore E v e ra rd  
to iled  early  .and la te  in  order th a t  he m igh t 
have th e  m eans to  su p p o rt h e r w ith o u t to u ch 
ing  a  do lla r of R ossie’s fo rtune.

As yet Josephine’s demands upon him were

mot very  g reat. Old Axie h ad  been a  provi 
d en t housekoeper, and  Joseph ine  found  a  p ro 
fusion  of every th ing  necessary  for th e  tab le . 
H e r w ardrobe did  n o t need  rep len ish ing , a n d  
she could  n o t ven tu re  upon in v itin g  com pany 
so soon, consequen tly  she was ra th e r  m oderate  
in  h e r  dem ands fo r m oney ; b u t E v e ra rd  knew 
th e  tim e  would com e w hen a ll he h a d  would 
scarcely satisfy  h e r, a n d  for th a t  tim e  he 
worked, silen tly , doggedly, ra re ly  speaking to 
ny  one o u ts id e  h is  business un less  they  spoke 
to  h im , an d  never offering a  word of ex p la 
n a tio n  w ith  regard  to  th e  estrangem ent, 
w hich w as becom ing m ore and  m ore a  
m a tte r  of w onder a n d  com m ent,— as  people 
saw on ly  sw eetness an d  g raciousness in  
Josey, an d  knew  n o th in g  of h e r o th e r side.

Such w as th e  s ta to  of a ffa irs  w hen B ea
trice  cam e hom e, very  unexpected ly  to  the  
R o thsay ites , w ho w ondered w ha t she 
would th in k  of m a tte rs  a t  th e  F o r re s t H ouse. 
Jo seph ine  h a d  spoken  frequen tly  of M iss 
B elknap , who, she said , was for a  few weeks 
a n  in m a te  of h e r  m o th e r’s fam ily , a n d  whom  
she adm ired  g reatly . Jo sey  was th e  firs t 
to  call up o n  B eatrice  ; and  ih row ing  her- 
«olf u p o n  h e r  neck , b u rs t in to  tears, say ing  :

“  Oh, M iss B elknap , I  am  so g lad  you 
have  com e to  be m y  friend  an d  sis te r, an d  I  
need  one so m uch . I  w ish I  h ad  to ld  you 
th e  tru th  when, you were in  H o lbu rton , but 
E verard  was a fra id  of h a v in g  i t  know n, and  
now  h e  is so cold an d  d is ta n t, an d  I , —a m ,— 
so unh ap p y . You will be m y  fr ien d  a n d  help  
m e. You w’ero alw ays so k ind  to  m e, and  I  
liked  you so m u ch .”

B eatrice  shook h e r  off a s  gen tly  as possible, 
an d  answ ered th a t  she  shou ld  certa in ly  try  to 
do rig h t, an d  asked afte r Agnes, an d  how  her 
v is ito r liked R othsay , an d  if R osam ond  had  
w ritten  to her, and  g radually  drew  th e  con 
versation  aw ay from  dangerous g round , and  
did  i t  in  such  a  m a n n e r  th a t  Jo sep h in e  felt 
th a t  sh e  h ad  m ore to fea r from  Bee B elknap 
th a n  from  a ll th e  w orld besides. And
she  had , for Bee’s op in ion  was w orth 
m ore th a n  th a t  of an y  tw en ty  people in  R o th 
say  ; a n d  w hen i t  w as know n th a t  th e re  was 
little  o r no  in te rco u rse  betw een E lm  
P a rk  a n d  th e  F o rre s t H ouse, th a t  th e  tw o la 
dies w ere po lite  to  each  o th e r  a n d  no th in g  
m ore, th a t  B eatrice  never expressed  herself 
w ith  regard  to  M rs. F o rre s t or m en tioned  h e r 
in  an y  w ay, b u t w as on  th e  sam e friendly , 
te rm s w ith  E v e ra rd  as ever, a n d  w hen, a s  a 
crow ning act, she  m ade a  little  d in n e r p a rty  
from  w hich Joseph ine  was om itted , th e  people 
who h a d  beeu loudest in  Jo sey ’s p ra ises began 
to  w hisper to g e th e r th a t  thero  m u s t be som e
th in g  w rong, and  g radually  a  cloud n o t la rger 
th a n  a  m a n ’s h a n d  began to  show itse lf on 
th e  horizon . B u t sm all as i t  was, Jo sep h in e  
discovered its  ris in g , and  fough t i t  w ith  all 
h e r  power, even going  so fa r  as  to in s in u a te  
th a t  jea lousy  and  d isap p o in tm en t w ere the  
causes of M iss B elknap ’s coolness tow ard  her. 
B u t th is  fell powerless an d  dead, an d  Josey  
oould no  m ore in ju re  B eatrice  th a n  she  could 
tu rn  th e  ch an n e l of th e  river from  its  n a tu ra l 
course. F o r  a  tim e, how ever, Joseph ine  held 
h e r g round  w ith  a  few, b u t w hen  early  in 
Ju n e  th e  new  ho te l on  th e  rive r road  was 
filled w ith  people from  th e  S ou th , m an y  of 
th e m  gay, reckless young  m en , read y  fo r any  
excitem ent, she began to  show  h e r  real n a 
tu re , an d  h e r assum ed  m odesty  an d  re ti
cence slipped from  h e r  like a  g a rm en t u n 
fitted  to  th e  w earer. How she  m anaged  
i t  no  one could guess, b u t in  less th a n  two 
weeks she knew  every young  m an  s topp ing  
a t th c  B elknap H ouse , as  i t  was n am ed  in  
h o n o r of B eatrice , an d  in  less th a n  th ree  
w eeks she h ad  tak en  th e m  all to  drive  w ith  
h e r, and  F o rre s t H ouse  w as no  longer lonely  
fo r w an t of com pany, fo r th e  doors stood 
open  t i l l  m idn igh t, a n d  young m en  lounged 
on  th e  steps and  in  th e  p a rlo rs , an d  cam e to 
lu n ch  an d  d in n er, and  th e  room s w ere filled 
w ith  c igar sm oke, and  B acch an alian  songs 
w ere sung  by  th e  h a lf-tip sy  you n g  m en , and  
to a s ts  were d ran k  to  th e ir  fa ir  hostess, w hom  
th ey  dubbed “ G olden H a ir ,”  an d  called  an 
angel to  h e r  face, a n d  a t ,  h e r  back , am ong  
them selves a  b rick , a n d  even “ th e  o ld  g ir l ,” 
so little  did  th ey  respec t o r rea lly  care  for 
h e r.

A nd Joseph ine  w as qu ite  h a p p y  again , and  
co n ten t. I t  su ited  h e r  b e tte r to  be fa s t th a n  
to  p lay  th e  p a r t  of a  qu ie t, d iscree t w om an, 
and  so long as she  d id  n o t overstep  th e  
b ounds of decency, o r g rea tly  ou trage th e  
ru le s  of p rop rio ty , she a rgued  th a t  i t  was no  
one’s business w hat she d id  o r how  m uch  
a tte n tio n  she  received. As Axie h a d  p re 
dicted, th e  re a l color was show ing th ro u g h  
th e  w hitew ash, an d  people began  to  u n d e r
s tan d  tho  reaso n  why E v e ra rd  w as becom ing 
so grave, an d  reserved, an d  even old in  h is  
appearance, w ith  a  look upon  h is  face such  
as no  o rd in a ry  troub le  could  ever have 
w ritten  th e re .

A nd  so th e  sum m er w aned, and  a u tu m n  
cam e and  w ent, and  th e n  Joseph ine , who, 
w hile affecting to bo so m erry  an d  gay, 
w rithed  u n d e r th e  sligh ts  so often  p u t upon 
h e r, discovered th a t  she needed a  change of 
a ir , an d  decided th a t  a  w in te r in  F lo rid a  was 
necessary  to  h e r  h e a lth  an d  happ iness, and  
app lied  to  E v e ra rd  for th e  m ean s w ith  w hich 
to  carry  o u t h e r  p lan . A t firs t E v e ra rd  ob
jec ted  to  th e  F lo rid a  tr ip  as som eth ing  .*2iuch 
m ore  expensive th a n  he  fe lt ablo to  m eet, b u t 
h is  consen t w as finally  given, and  one m o rn 
in g  in  D ecem ber th e  c lerk  a t  th e  S t. J am e s ’ 
H o te l, Jacksonv ille , wrote upon  h is  books, 
“ M rs. J .  E .  F o rre s t a nd  m aid , an d  M iss Agnes 
F lem ing , R o thsay , O hio,” w hile a  week la te r 
th e re  was en te red  upon  ano ther, page, “ D r. 
Jo lm  M atthew son, New York C ity ,”  and  
tw o weeks la te r s till “ M rs. A ndrew s and  
fam ily, and  M iss R osam ond H astin g s , S t. 
L ou is, M o.”

C H A P T E R  XL.

D R . M A T T H E W S O N ’S G A M E .

T h e  S t. J am e s ’ w as full th a t  season, and  
w hen M rs. J .  E . F o rre s t arrived  she found 
every room  occupied, an d  was com pelled to  
ta k e  lodg ings a t  a  house  across th e  P a rk , 
w here guests  from  th e  ho te l w ere som etim es 
accom m odated  w ith  room s, a n d  w here, in  
a d d itio n  to  h e r  ow n p a rlo r a n d  bedroom , she 
found  a la rge  sq u are  cham ber, w hich she 
asked th e  m is tre ss  of th e  house to  reserve for 
a  few days, a s  she w as expecting  an  old friend  
of h e r h u sb an d ’s, and  Would like to  have  h im  
n e a r  he r, in a sm u ch  as M r. F o rre s t w as n o t 
ab le  to  come w ith  h e r  on  accoun t of h is  b u s i
ness. L a te r  in  th e  season h e  m ig h t jo in  her, 
b u t now  he  was too busy. S he la id  g rea t 
s tre ss  on  hav ing  a  husb an d , a n d  she w as so 
gracious, an d  affable, a n d  p re tty  th a t  h e r 
land lady , M rs. M orris, w as charm ed  a t once, 
an d  endorsed  th e  beau tifu l w om an who a t 
trac ted  so m u ch  a tte n tio n  in  th e  s treet, and  
who a t th e  h o te l took every th ing  by  sto rm . 
She h ad  la id  aside h e r  m ourn ing , and  b los
som ed o u t in  a  m ost exqu isite  su it of navy- 
blue silk  an d  velvet, w hich, a lthough  m ade in  
P a ris  m ore  th a n  a  year before, w as s till a 
little  in  advance of th e  F lo rid a  fash ions, and  
was adm ired  by  every  lady  in  th e  ho te l, and  
p a tte rn s  of th e  pocket, and  cuffs, and  over
s k ir t were m en ta lly  tak en  an d  experim ented  
u p o n  in  th e  lad ies’ room s, w here  th e  grace, 
an d  beau ty , an d  probable an teceden ts  of the  
s tran g er w ere freely discussed.

N obody h ad  ever h eard  of M rs. J .  E . F o r
re s t, and  few h ad  h ea rd  of R othsay, b u t there  
were som e people a t  th e  S t. J am es’ th is  
w in ter, who rem em bered  M iss B elknap an d  
M rs. M orton, and  w hen i t  was know n th a t  
M rs. F o rre s t was th e ir  friend , th e  m a tte r  was 
se ttled , and  Joseph ine  became th e  belle and  
beau ty  of th e  place. Young m en  sta tio n ed  
them selves n ear th e  door th ro u g h  w hich she 
cam e in to  tho  h a ll to  look a t h e r  as she 
passed , b u t if she w as conscious of th e ir  h o m 

age sh e  m ade no  sign , a n d  n ev er seem ed to  
know  how  m u ch  a tte n tio n  sh e  w as a ttra c tin g . 
O ne o r tw o lad ies spoke to  h e r  a t  la s t  a s  ̂ lie  
s topped fo r a w hile in  th e  p a rlo r, an d  so h e r  
.acquain tance began, a n d  M iss B elk 
n ap  was b ro u g h t to  th e  surfa3e, an d  M r. F o r
re s t w as ta lked  abou t, a n d  a  little  h ack in g  
cough w as produced, by  w ay Of show ing w hat 
had  sen t th is  da in ty , delicate c rea tu re  aw ay 
from  h e r husband , w ith  n o  o th e r g u ard ian - 

. sh ip  th a n  th a t  of h e r  s iste r. B u t A gnes’ 
presence was sufficient to  save appearances. 
She w as m u ch  older, an d  so qu ie t ancl r e 
served , an d  even shy , th a t  th e  ladies m ade 
n o  advances to  he r, and  a fte r a  little  scarcely 
no ticed  h e r a s  she sa t a p a r t from  th em , w a it
ing  p a tie n tly  till  h e r  b rillian t s iste r w as ready 
to  go hom e. Jo seph ine  w as expecting  a 
g en tlem an  friend , w hom  she h a d  know n ever 
since she w as a  young  g irl, she said, th e  
fo u rth  day  a fte r h e r  a rriva l, a n d  th e  ladies 
w ere g lad , as  i t  would be so m uch  p leasan ter 
for h e r  in  h e r  h u sb an d ’s absence ; an d  so 
m a tte rs  w ere m ade easy  fo r th e  com ing of 
D r. M atthew son, w ho, since p a rtin g  from  
Jo sep h in e  in  D resden, m ore th a n  a  y ear be
fore, h a d  visited  nearly  every  c ity  of - no te  in  
E u rope, som etim es m ee tin g  w ith  success in  
h is  p rofession  as gam bler, an d  som etim es 
n o t, som etim es liv ing  like a  m illio n a ire r and  
som etim es like a beggar. T h e  m illionaire  
life su ited  h im  th e  best, b u t how  to  secure i t  
a s  a  perm anency , o r even to  secure a com 
fortable  living, w hich  req u ired  n e ith e r exer- 
tion  o r self-denial, w as som eth ing  
w hich puzzlod h im  sorely , u n til  he 
received a  le tte r  from  Joseph ine , 
w hich insp ired  h im  a t  once w ith  fresh  cou r
age an d  hope. T he le tte r, w hich w as w ritten  
from  th c  F o rre s t H ouse, was a  long tim e  in  
reach ing  h im , an d  found him  a t  la s t  in  M os
cow, w here  h is  gen ius of bad  luck w as in  th e  
ascen d an t, and  h e  h ad  fallen in to  th e  to ils  of 
a se t of sh arp ers, w ho wore u s in g  h im  fo r 
th e ir  own base purposes. H andsom e in  face 
an d  form , w inn ing  iu  h is  m anner, and  p e r
fectly  fam ilia r w ith  nearly  every language 
spoken on  th e  C on tinen t, he was very useful 
to th em  by w ay of b rin g in g  u n d er th e ir  in flu 
ence s tran g ers  who v isited  th e  c ity , an d  th ey  
k ep t a  ho ld  upon  h im  w hich  he  could n o t well 
shake  off.

W h en  he  received Jo sep h in e ’s le tte r, te lling  
h im  w here she was, a n d  th e  d isposition  Judge 
F o rre s t had  m ade  of h is  property , and  R osa
m ond’s d e te rm in a tio n  no t to  use m ore of it 
th a n  w as absolu tely  necessary, b u t to  res to re  
i t  to E v e ra rd  w hen she  cam e of age, h e  m ade 
up  h is  m in d  to  leave Moscow a t  all haza rd s , 
and , c rossing  th e  eea, seek  ou t th e  s is te r 
in  w h o m -h e  sudden ly  found  h im self g rea tly  
in te res ted . And to  th is  end  fo rtune  favored 
h im  a t la s t ,  by  send ing  in  h is  w ay a 
G erm an  Jew ,—V an S cho isner,— betw een 
w hom  an d  h im self th e re  sp rang  up  
a  frien d sh ip  w hich  fina lly  re su lted  in ' th e  
Jew ’s loan in g  h im  m oney enough  to  escape 
from  th e  c ity  w hich h ad  been in  one sense a 
priso n  to  h im . V an S cho isner w as h is  com - 
pagnon-du-voyage , a n d  as bo th  w ere g a m 
blers, th e y  m ade s tra ig h t for V ienna, w here 
M atthew son’s luck cam e back to  h im , an d  he 
won so rap id ly  and  largely , th a t  V an S cho is
n e r, w ho w as tin g ed  w ith  G erm an  su p er
s titio n , regarded h im  a s  one w hom  th e  god of 
th e  gam ing -tab le  especially  favored, and  
c lung  to  h im  a n d  m ade m uch  of h im , and  
w hen  a  m a la ria l fever a ttacked  h im , took h im  
to  h is  b ro th e r’s, a  D r. V an  S choisner, who 
kep t w ha t hc called  a  privat6  maison-de-sante, 
in  a n  obscure A u strian  tow n, h a lf  way be 
tw een V ienna  an d  L in iz .

A nd here  D r. M atthew son  p a id  th e  p enalty  
of h is  d issipated  life in  a  fit of sickness w hich 
la sted  for m o n th s , an d  left h im  w eak  a n d  
feeble a s  a  ch ild . D u rin g  a ll th is  tim e  he  
l i d  n o t h e a r  from  Joseph ine , whose le tte rs  
never reached  h im , an d  he  knew  n o th in g  o t 
h e r  u n til  h e  reached  New York, w hen  he 
w rote  to  h e r a t once a t  Ito th say , a s k in g  very 
p a rticu la rly  fo r B osam ond , and  an n o u n cin g  
h is  in te n tio n  of v isiting  th e  F o rre s t H ouse, ii 
ag reeable to  th e  in m a te

To th is  le tte r  Jo seph ine  rep lied  im m e
diate ly , te llin g  h im  n o t o n  an y  account to  
com e to  Ito th say , b u t to  jo in  h e r  in  F lo rid a  
ab o u t th e  m iddle of Decem ber, w hen  she  w ould 
te ll h im  ev ery th ing  w hich h a d  happened  to  
h e r  since th e ir  la s t m ee ting  in  D resden . In  
a  p o s tsc rip t she  a d d e d :

“  M iss H astin g s  is n o t here , an d  h a s  n o t 
been  since la s t  J an u a ry . S he is som ebody’s 
governess, I  believe.”

A nd it  was th is  p ostsc rip t w hich in te res ted  
th e  doctor m ore  th a u  th e  whole of Jo sep h in e ’s 
le tte r. I f  B osam ond  w ere n o t in  E o thsay , 
th e n  w here was she, and  how  shou ld  he  find 
h e r ? for find h e r he  m u s t, an d  p lay  th e  role 
of th e  loving b ro th e r, w hich  role would bb all 
th e  m ore  effective, ho  though t, beeause of th e  
a ir  of inva lid ism  th e re  was abou t h im  now, 
an d  w hich sa t well upon  h im . H e  rea lly  w as 
w eak from  h is  recen t illness, b u t he  affected 
m ore lan g u o r th a n  h e  fe lt, an d  seem ed qu ite  
tired  a n d  exh au sted  w hen he reached  th e  
house w here  Jo sep h in e  w as stopp ing , an d  
w here h is  room  w as in  read iness  for h im  ; 
an d  Joseph ine  cooed an d  flu tte red  abou t 
h im , and  w as glad to  see h im , a n d  so a n x 
ious th a t  h e  shou ld  have  every possible a t 
ten tio n .

A nd  D r. M atthew son enjoyed  i t  a ll to  th e  
full, an d  was never tired  of h earin g  o l th e  
F o rre s t H ouse, o r of ask ing  q u estio n s  abou t 
B osam ond, of w hom  Josey  a t  la s t  affected to  
be jealous.

And so th e  days w ent on  u n til  th e  f irs t 
week in  Ja n u a ry , w hen  ono m orn ing , as th e  
doctor and  Joseph ine  sa t to g e th e r on  th e  long  
p iazza  of th e  ho tel, a  carriage from  th e  boat 
arrived , laden  w ith  tru n k s , an d  ch ild ren , and  
two ladies, one m iddle-aged an d  a p p aren tly  
th e  m o ther of th e  ch ild ren , th e  o th e r young , 
graceful aud  p re tty , even in  h e r  so iled trav e l
ling-dress of d a rk  grey  serge. As she  th rew  
back h e r  veil an d  descended from  th e  c a r
riage Joseph ine  s ta r te d  suddenly , an d  ex
claim ed :

“ B osam ond  H astin g s , fo r all th e  w orld ! 
W h a t b rough t h e r  hero  ?”

“ W ho ? W here ? D o you  m ean  th a t  g irl 
w ith  th e  b lue veil and  grey dress, a n d —by 
Jove, thoso  m agnificen t oyes ?”  D r. M atthew 
son said, as  B dsam ond  tu rn e d  h e r  face in  th e  
d irection  w here h a  was s ittin g , an d  glanced 
rap id ly  a t  th e  g roups of people upon  th e  
p iazza, w ithou t, how ever, seeing any  one 
d istinctly .

“ Yes, th a t ’s B osam ond ,”  Jo sey  rep lied ,w ith  
a  fee ling  of annoyance  a t tho  a rriv a l of ono 
who m ig h t w ork lie r so m uch  h a rm . I ’ll see 
h e r  a t once, and  m ake  th a t  m a tte r  r ig h t,”  she 
th o u g h t, a n d  tru s tin g  to  B ossie’s good n a tu re  
and  h e r  ingenu ity , she resum ed  h e r  conversa
t io n  w ith  th e  doctor, who seem ed u n u su ally  
s ilen t and  absen t-m inded , an d  a fte r a  little  
excused h im self, saying h e  was n o t feeling  
qu ite  well, an d  believed h e ’d  tak e  a  sail on 
th e  riv e r, an d  see if th e  fresh  a ir  w ould  n o t 
rev ive h im .

U sually  Jo seph ine  had  b een  h is  com panion 
in  h is  sails on th e  river, b u t  he  d id  n o t 
aBk h e r  to  go w ith  h im  now . H e  p re 
fe rred  to  be alone, »nd  w ith  a  gracious bow 
he  w alked away, n o t so m u ch  to  try  th e  rive r 
a ir as to  th in k  ovor an d  perfect h is  planB for 
the  fu tu re .

“ B y George !” he  said  to  h im self, “ th is  is 
w hat I  call luck. H e re  I ’ve been w ondering 
how  I  shou ld  find  th e  girl, and, behold , she  
h as d ropped sudden ly  upon m e, an d  if I  
p lay  m y  card s  well tho  gam e is m in e , an d  
h e r m oney  too , o r  m y  nam e is  n o t M at
thew son , nee H astin g s , nee v illa in  of th e  
f irs t w a te r .”

C H A P T E B  X L I.

H O W  T H E  O A M E  W A S P L A T E D .

B osam ond’s life as a  governess h ad  been a 
very  happy  one, b u t s till  th e re  was always 
p resen t w ith  h e r  a  consciousness of pa in  and  
loss—a keen  reg re t an d  in tense  longing for 
th e  “ m ig h t h ave  been ,”  and  a g rea t p ity  for 
E v era rd , w hose lo t she  knew  was so m u ch  
h a rd e r to  b e ar th a n  h e r own ; for w ith  h im  
th e  b u rd en  w as growing hoavier,. an d  th e  
ch a in  every leng then ing , w hich bound  h im  to  
h is  fa te . H e  had  w ritten  to  h e r  freq u en tly  
d u rin g  th e  p a st year, friend ly , b ro th e rly  
le tte rs , such as Joseph ine  m ig h t h ave  read  
w ith o u t ju s t cause of com plain t. B u t he  had  
given way once, and  in  a  m o m en t w hen  h is  
sky was very d s rk , poured  o u t h is  soul in  
passionate , b u rn in g  w ords, te lling  how

[CONTINUED ON FOURTH PAQE.j


