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A n n a 9 too, was all eagerness to  “  get out of 
th e  vile tb in g  an d  be som ebody,” as she ex
pressed if, and  so the  bargain  was closed, and  
M rs. L yd ia  was to re tire  a t  once in to  the  p ri 
vacy and  re spec tab ility  of private life ; th e  ob
noxious sign w as to be taken from  th e  fron t 
window, and  Miss A nna was to  be m erely  th e  
daugh ter of a  grocer, which she  considered 
qu ite  an  ascen t in  th e  social scale. M rs. 
L yd ia  did n o t w ish to sell h e r  house, nor 
Q ueenie to buy it, for though  i t  was ra th e r 
m odern  in  style and  well enough  looking, 
th e re  was no th ing  about i t  to  ind ica te  e itne r 
ta s te  o r cu ltu re  in  its  in m ates. T h e  grass 
was coarse and full of weeds, th e  yard was 
sm all and  void of shade, except for th e  elm  
tree  w hich grew outside th e  gate, and  there  
were scarcely any flowers to  be seen, except a 
clum p of poppies an d  som e four o ’clocks, 
w hich flourished in  sp ite  of neglect. M is. 
Lydia  was too busy to  bo th e r with flowers or 
yards, h e r husb an d  had  no ta ste  for it, and 
A nna was too m uch  afraid of soiling her 
h ands.

“  Needle pricks v e re  bad enough, and  she 
was n o t going to  blacken and  roughen  her 
h ands  w ith d ir t ,” she said, and so th e  yard 
was u tte rly  neglected, aud , as Q ueenie th ough t, 
h ad  in  i t  no poetry, no  se n tim en t—noth ing  
like  M argery, who was b e tte r su ited  to  a 
charm ing  little  ccttage on M aple A venue, 
w hich she heard  was for sale, and  whose ow ner 
she swooped down upon lik^ a  little  hurricane , 
a sk ing  w bat h is  te rm s were, and  if he would 
vacate a t once.

“  You see, I  w ant to  get h im  ou t im m e
diately, for I  m ean  to  m ake i t  ju s t Lke a 
palace for M argery,” she said to  h e r g ra n d 
m o th e r, who tried  to re s tra in  th e  reckless 
girl, telling h e r she was going on a t a  ru inous 
ra te , and  th a t  of herself she could no t tra n s 
act business u n til she was of age.

“  B u t Mr. B ereslord can  tra n sac t it for me, 
and  I  s h i l l  be of age iu  th e  sp ring , an d  I  
shall have it ,” she said  ; an d  she took Mr. 
B eresford by sto rm , and  com pelled h im  to 
m ake  an  a rran g em en t whereby th e  cottage 
an d  her a u n t’s  business cam e in to  h e r pos 
cession.

T hen she wrote to  h e r friend  :
“  You D e a r  o ld  D a r l in g  M arg e ry  I  do 

know ju s t  how su rp rised  and  glad you were 
to  hear th a t  I  was in  Am erica, for w asn ’t I  
ju s t as glad to know th a t  m y cousins’ M ar 
gery was m in e—m y old p rtc io u s , whom  I 
love best of anybody in  th e  w orld, now papa 
is  dead. I t  is  ju s t like a  story , isn ’t  it - our 
being toge ther in  A m erica ? And, M argie, 
m y g ran d m o th e r is n o t th a t  E n g lish  ducheps 
I  used to  ta lk  so m uch  abou t, but a  real, live 
Y ankee wom an, of th e  very  Y ankiest kind, 
red, and fat, an d  good, and  calls m e R ennet, 
an d  wears purple gloves—or she did u n til 1 
coaxed h e r in to  som e black ones, which she 
th in k s  are n o t very dressy. And you will like 
h e r  ever so m uch, and  you a re  com ing to 
M enivale  to  live a t once, now, rig h t away. 
So, pack up your th ings  as soon as you read 
th is . 1 have bought th a t business for you of 
M rs. Fergueon, who is m y au n t, or ra th e r the  
wife of m y m o th e r’s b ro th e r ; and  she has a 
d a u g h te r A nna, who is m y cousin, and  very 
s tunn ing  and  swell. T h a t la st is  slang, which 
I  have learned in  A m er.ca of P h il, who is a n 
o th e r cousin , and a F erguson , too ; or ra th e r, 
h is  m o the r is, which is th e  sam e th in g . T here  
are a g rea t m any F ergusons, you s e e ; but 
th e n  there  are Fergusons, a nd  Fergusons. B u t 
you will learn  all th is  when you come. I  have 
a p re tty  little  cottage engaged, w ith  a  b it ot 
fresh  greensw ard in  fron t, and  th e  loveliest, 
o ld-fashioned garden a t th e  side, w ith June  
p inks, and  roses, and  tiger lilies, and  a  nice 
bed of tansy . I  like tansy , don’t you ? There 
was a pa ich  of it a t dear old C hateau  des 
F leurs. T hen  th e re  a ie  two fron t room s for 
tb e  work, an d  a  sitting  and  d in ing  room  back, 
w ith  th e  kitchen, an d  th ree  cham bers com 
m un ica ting  with each o the r. One of these  
I  Bhall tit u p  w ith b lue for you ; i t  will ju s t 
Buit you r lovely com plexion and  eyes ; tbe  
o th e r is scarlet, for your m o ther, who is dark  ; 
and  th e  th i r d —well, th a t  is to  be m in 9 when 
I  stay  w ith you n igh ts , as I  in tend  doing 
o ften . B u t I  can ’t  have th e  sam e color as 
y ou r m o ther, so I  shall take  p ink , w hich will 
m ake me look ju s t  like a — a — nigger 
T h a t’s an o th e r word I  caughc from  P h il 
I  wish he would come back. T ell h im  so. 
please.

“  And now, M argery, w on’t  you come as 
soon as you can ? And don’t  go to acting 
silly abou t m y ge tting  th e  cottage and  busi
ness for you. I t  is only a  little  b it of pay
m e n t on th e  big sum  I  owe you for th a t 
sacrifice you were ready to  m ake for me. 
How  well I  rem em ber th a t day, an d  how 
p la in ly  I  can see you r face as w hite as paper, 
and  your e je s  so p itifu l and appealing  as they 
looked a t  m e, and  ye t so fu ll of love. And I, 
th e  cow ard, sh u t m y eves, an d  clenched my 
fists, and ta id  to  m yself ju s t as  fast as I 
could, * N asty beast ! n asty  beast !’ till the 
first blow fell, w hich h u r t  m e m ore th a n  it 
did you. for i t  cu t rig h t in to  m y conscience, 
and there  has been a little  sm art th e re  ever 
since, w hile y our dear h and  is ju s t as w hite 
and  fa ir as if th a t  vile old m an ’s ferrule 
had  never reddened an d  wounded it. Splen 
did old M argery 1 I  w ant to  hu g  you th is  
m in u te  !

“  And now —oh, M argie, don’t  th in k  I  have 
fo rpo tten  papa, because I  have no t said m ore 
of him  ; for 1 h av en ’t, and  th e re  is a thought 
of him  and a little  m oan in  my h e a r t for 
him  all th e  tim e. No m a tte r w hat I ’m doing, 
or how guy I  seem, I  never forget th a t  he is 
dead, and th a t  th e re  s nobody to love me now 
b u t you, who seem  so n ear to  me. because 
you knew th e  old life a t hom e now gone for 
ever. A nsw er a t once, and  say w hen I  may 
expect you .”

To th is  le tte r M argery replied w ith in  a  few 
d a js ,  th an k in g  Q ueenie for h e r generous in 
te re s t, b u t saying she could n o t accept fo 
m uch  from h e r ; she should come to  Merri 
vale w ith  h e r  m o ther as poon as th ey  could 
a rran g e  m a tte is  w here they  were, bu t she 
shou ld  in s if t  upon paying ren t for th e  cottage, 
and also upon paying for th e  business.

“  I  can do th a t  in a s h o it t im e ,” she wrote, 
“  if I  have work, and I  shall be happ ier to be 
independen t even of you, my darling . Be 
Bides. I  do no t th in k  th e  R ossiters  and  F e r 
gusons would like you to  do so m uch for a 
■ tranger. I  am  n o th in g  to  th em , you know, 
except th e ir  d ressm aker------

“ I  th in k  h e r  a very sensible girl. I  could 
n o t re>p»ct h e r  if she w ere w illing to  receive 
*o m uch from  you ,” M r. Beresford said, when 
Queenie read  h im  M argery’s le tte r ; w here
upon  Q ueenie flew in to  a passion, and sa’d he 
d id  no t u n d e rs tan d —did no t appreciate the  
n a tu re  of th e  friendship  betw een herself aud 
M argery ; adding tb a t  she should never te ll 
M argeiy  how m uch she paid h e r A un t Lydia, 
and  th a t  she would never take  any  re n t— 
never 1 and  she should  fu rn ish  th e  house h e r
self.

A nd she did, and , w ith  P h il to help  her 
afte r he cam e, she accom plished  m ore a t  the  
cottage and  a t H etherton  place th a n  any ten 
o rd inary  women could have accom plished in 
th e  sam e le n c th  of tim e. E very  day she 
m anaged to spend two or th ree  hou rs  a t the 
oottage, w hich, w ith p len ty  of m oney and 
perfect taste , was soon transfo rm ed  in to  a 
little  gem of a  house. I t  is  tru e  there was 
no th in g  expensive in  tb e  way of fu rn itu re , 
except the  u p rig h t Steinw ay, w hich Queenie 
insisted  upon ; b u t every th ing  was so well 
chosen  and  so a rtis tically  arranged , th a t  the 
whole effect wras like a  lovely p ic tu re , and the 
villagers went to  see it. and  com m ented  upon 
it, and  wondered w hat th is  M argery could 
be th a t  M iss H e th erto n  was doing so m uch 
lo r her.

** She is only a d ressm aker, a fte r a ll,” Miss 
A nna  said, w ith a toss of h e r golden head, as 
ehe sat in  w hat bad  been h e r m o th e r’s work 
room en te rta in ing  a T;sito r and  disoussing the 
expected M argery.

A nna bad  lost no  tim e in  rem oving  the 
sign from  th e  w indow, and  had  even carried  
ou t h e r tn rea t of sp litting  and  b u rn in g  i t  up, 
th in k in g  thus to  wipe ou t a  p ast w hich she 
foolishly thought bad  been a  disgrace, bacau^e 
©f h e r m o ther’s honest labor. T he woik- 
ro o m , too, had  been d ism an tled  of everyth ing

perta in ing  to  th e  obnoxious dressm aking, 
and  Mrs. L yd ia , deprived of h e r occupation , 
found tb e  tim e  h an g in g  heavily  upon her 
hands, for she  h ad  no ta s te  for housekeeping, 
and could n o t a t  once in te res t herself iu  it. 
Besides, she m issed  th e  excitem ent of th e  
people com ing in  and going ou t, an d  m issed 
th e  gossip th ey  b rought, and  a lm ost every 
hour of her life repented th a t to g ra tify  her 
d a u g h te r she had been porsuaded to  give up  
h e r  business and  set up for a  lady.

A nna, on the  co n tra iy , enjoyed i t  im 
m ensely, and  he ld  h e r head  a  good deal 
h igher, and  frizzed  her h a ir  m ore th a n  ever, 
and  wore h e r beet dresses every day, and  
spoke slightingly  of M argery L a  R ue as only 
a  d ressm aker, a n d  to ld  ha lf a  dozen of th e  
neighbors, confidentially , th a t  she th o u g h t 
her cousin B einette  fa s t and  queer, though  
she  supposed i t  was th e  F ren c h  of her, to go 
on as she did, w ith  Phil and  Mr. Beresford, both 
of whom were m aking  fools of them selves. 
F o r h e r p a r t  she could see no th ing  a ttrac tive  
in her w hatever, except th a t  she was bright, 
and  w itty , and  sm all, and  tall m en , as a  rule, 
I’ked little  women. To Q ueenie herself, 
however, she was sweetnesa itself, and  as the  
la tte r  never heard  of h e r ill-n a tu red  rem aiks, 
there  was a show of friendsh ip  between 
the  two girls, an d  A nna was frequently  
a t H e th e rto n  Place, where th e  envy of her 
n a tu re  found am ple food to eed upon, as 
she con trasted  R einette ’s su rround ings with 
h e r own.

“  Oh, if I  were only rich , how  I  would pay 
people off,’ she th ough t, and  th e n  she re 
doubled her a tten tio n s  to Mr. B eresford, who, 
though he  had  never been w ithiu h e r reach, 
drifte d fu r th e r  and  fu r th e r  away as he becam e 
more and  m ore in te res tod  in  th e  little  lady  of 
H etherton .

C H A P T E R  XX.

ARRIVALS in  m errivale.

F o r th ree  or four years M errivale had 
boasted  of a  weekly paper, and  in the  colum n 
of “ P ersonals” th e  c it z^ns read  one T h u rs 
day m orn ing  th a t  th e  R ossiters were com ing 
hom e on  F riday , and  th a t  M rs. and Miss La 
Rue, th e  F ren ch  ladies who were to  succeed 
Mrs. F ergu -ou  in  h e r  business, were also ex 
pected on th a t  day. E verybody  was glad the  
R ossiters were com ing, for M errivale was a l
ways gayer and  b rig h ter w hen th ey  were 
hom e, as they  were hospitable people, and  e n 
te rta in ed  a  g rea t deal of com pany. U sually  
they brought guests w ith them , b u t th is  tim e 
no one was com ing, Ph il said , except a  cousin 
of h is  fa th e r’s —an old bachelor, who rejoiced 
iu th e  h igh-sounding nam e of L ord  Seym our 
R ossiter, th ough  to  do h im  ju stice  he usually 
►igned h im self M ajor L . S. R ossiter, as he 
had once been in  th e  arm y. H e was very 
rich, Ph il said, and  ra th e r  good-looking, and 
he laughingly  bade Q ueenie be prepared  to 
su rrender a t onoe to  h is  charm s. B ut Q ueenie 
cared little  for L ord  R ossiter, o r any  o ther 
lord ju s t then . All h e r  tho u g h ts  au d  in te r 
ests were centered  in th e  one fact th a t  M ar
gery was com ing, and she spen t the  whole of 
F riday  m orn ing  a t th e  cottage seeing th a t  
everyth ing was in  read iness, and  lite ra lly  fill
ing i t  w ith  flowers from  h e r garden and  g reen 
house.

“  I  wish h e r to  have a good first im pres
s ion ,” she said to P h il, who was w hh h e r as 
she inspected  th e  room s for th e  la s t tim e be
fore going hom e to  th e  early  d in n e r she had  
ordered th a t  day, so as to be a t the s ta tio n  in 
tim e.

T he  tra in  was due a t  six o ’olock, and  a few 
m inuses before th e  h o u r,th e  R ossite r carriage 
w ith Ph il in  it, and  th e  H e th erto n  carriage 
w ith R einette  iu  it, drew  up  side by  side a t 
the  rea r of the  depot.

R einette  was full of excitem ent and  expect
a tion , and  m ade a  m ost lovely p ic tu re  iu  her 
black dress of som e soft, gauzy m ateria l, w ith 
knots o f‘double faced scarle t and  cream  rib 
bons tw isted in w ith  th e  bows an d  loops of 
sa tin  -  a  scarle t tip  on  h e r black h a t, au d  a  
m ass of white illusion  wound round  i t  and 
fast* ned b eneath  h e r ch in  w ith  a  c lu ster of 
beautifu l pansies.

P h il th o u g h t h e r perfectly  c harm ing  as she 
walked restlessly  up  an d  down th e  p la tfo rm  
w aiting fo r th e  first sound  w hich should 
herald  th e  approach ing  tra in . I t  cam e a t 
la st — a  low w histle in th e  d istance, growing 
graduallv  louder and  sh rille r u n til  th e  tra in  
shot under th e  bridge, and th e  g rea t engine 
puff* d  and groaned a m om en t a t the  sta tion  
and  th en  w ent on its  way, leaving tw o d is 
tin c t g roups of people to  be stared  a t  by the  
lookers-on. One, the  R ossiters  and th e  m id  
dle-aged, band-boxy looking m an , dressed in  
th e  extrem e o? fash ion , w ith  eye-glasses on 
his nose and  a  little  slender cane in h is  hand , 
w hich he  tw isted nervously, while, w ith  th e  
o th e r m em bers of h is  party , he  looked cu
riously a t  th e  second group fa rth e r down the 
p ia t fo r m - th e  th ree  F ren ch  lad ies,w ho spoke 
th e ir  na tive  tongue  so volubly and  were so 
dem onstra tive  and  expressive in  th e ir  ges
tu res an d  tones. M rs. L a  R ue was in  black, 
w ith  a  s trange  expression on  her face and  in 
her g litte ring  eyes as she w atched th e  two 
young girls.

The m om en t M argery alighted , R einette  
had  p recip ita ted  herself in to  h e r  a rm s, e x 
claim ing :

“  You dear old precious M argie ! you have 
come a t la s t ,” while kisa a fte r k iss was 
showered upon  th e  fa ir faced girl, whi.se 
golden h a ir  gleam ed brigh tly  in th e  sun ligh t, 
and  Whose blue eyes were full of tears  as  she 
re tu rned  th e  greeting.

Suddenly rem em bering  M rs. L a  R ue, 
Queenie tu rn ed  tow ard  h e r, and , offering her 
hbnd, very cordially, u tte rly  ignored th e  fact 
th a t  she had ever seen her before by saying :

“  I  th in k  you a re  M rs. L a  R ue, and  I  am 
happy  to  m eet you, because you b ring  me 
M argie.”

“  T h an k s. You are  very  k ind ,”  M rs. L a 
R ue replied, w ith  a tone  w hich a s tranger 
m igh t have th o u g h t cold and  constrained  bu t 
for th e  face, which had  som ething  eager and 
alm ost h u n g ry  in its  expression, as th e  g reat 
black eyes were riveted upon Q ueenie, whose 
hand  th e  woman held  in  a  tig h t, close clasp 
u n til i t  was w renched away, as th e  g irl tu rned  
n ex t to  th e  R ossiters.

“  W ait, M argie,” she said , in  passing . “ Our 
carriage is here , and  I  am  going to  take  you 
to your new hom e.”

T h en  h u rry in g  on , she cam e up  to her 
au n t, and  cousins, and  the m ajor, who bad 
been w atching h e r curiously, and m entally  
com m enting  upon her.

“  Q uite too m uch  sen tim en t an d  gush for 
me. I  like m ore m ar n e r ; m ore d ign ity ,” he 
though t, w hile M rs. R ossiter s a ^ o n ly  her 
s iste r’s child , and  E th e l and  G racefelt a  little  
d isappoin ted  With regard  to  th e  beau ty , of 
which they  had  beard  so m uch.

B u t w hen s se  cam e tow ard them , h e r head 
erect, h e r cheeks flushed, and  eyes sh in ing  
like d iam onds, and  seem ing alm ost to speak 
as they  danced, and  laughed  and  sparkled, 
they  changed th e ir  m inds, and  w hen th e  
g rea t te a is  cam e w ith a  ru sh  as she threw  
herself in to  Mrn. R ossite r’s arm s, exclaim ing, 
“  Oh, au n tie , I  am  going to  love you so m uch 
and you m ust love m e w ith all m y fau lis, for 
I ’ve n e ith e r fa the r no r m o ther now ,” they  
espoused h e r cause a t once, and  never for a 
m om ent wavered in  th e ir  allegiance to her. 
G iving each of them  a  hand, an d  kissing  them  
w arm ly, she said, laughingly  :

“ You are all alike, a re n ’t  you ? tall 
and  fa ir, and  blue-eyed —bo d ifferent from  
m e, who am  no th in g  b u t a  little  black 
m idget.”

“  T h a t’s th e  Ferguson  of u s ,”  P h il said, 
with a m ean ing  smile, w hich b rought a  flush 
to h is  s is te rs ’ cheeks, and  m ade Queenie 
laugh, as she re torted  :

“  I  w ish I  were a F erguson  th e n , if th a t 
would m ake m e w hite.”

“  A deuced p re tty  girl, a fte r a ll,” the  m ajor 
thought, as she beam ed on h im  h e r b rig h tes t 
sm ile w hen P h il in troduced h e r, and  then  
th e  parties  separated, and  re tu rn in g  to 
M argery, Q ueenie lead h e r in triu m p h  to 
th e  carriage, while M rs. L a  R ue followed after 
them .

“  Do you rem em ber tbe  first tim e you ever 
rode w ith  m e ?”  she said to  M argery as th e  
can  iage went slowly up th e  long h ill whioh 
lead from  th e  s ta tio n  to '^he tow n.

“ I surely can never forget it, for all 
the happiness I have ever known dates from

th a t  rid e ,” M argery said, and  R einette  con- 1 
t in u e d :

“  How little  we th o u g h t th en  th a t  we 
should one day  m eet in  A m erica, and  th a t  I  
should be as glad to  see you as if you were 
m y siste r ;” and  she reached forward and  gave 
Mp.rgery’s h an d  a loving squeeze, by way of 
em phasis.

M rs. L a  R ue’s black  gauze vail was draw n 
closely over h e r face, b u t bo th  g irls caugh t a 
sound like a suppressed sigh, and  tu rn in g  to 
her, M argery said :

“  I  believe m o ther is  hom esick, and  p in 
ing  for F ran ce  ; she seem s so low sp irited .”

“ Oh, I  hope not. A m erica is a  g rea t deal 
be tte r th a n  F rance , and M errivale is best of 
a ll,” Q ueenie said, g lancing  a t M rs. L a  Rue, 
and  no ting  for th e  first tim e how  pale and 
tired  she looked, noticing , too, th a t she 
was a ll in  black, though  no t exactly  in 
m ourning .

“  She has lost some friend , p e rh a p s ,”  she 
though t, and  th en  ch atted  on  w ith M argery, 
unm ind fu l of th e  wom an who leaned w eaiily 
back am ong th e  soft cush ions of th e  lu x u ri
ous cairiage—F rederick  H e th e r to n ’s c a r
riage, in  w hich she was rid ing  w ith  his 
dau g h te r and  her.

Of w hat was she th in k in g ? —th e  tired , sad 
w om an, as  the  carriage w ound up th e  h ill, 
across the  com m on, past th e  church  where 
M argaret F erguson used  to  say her prayers, 
and p ast th e  yellow ish-brow n bouse which 
Queenie poin ted  out as her A unt L yd ia’s, and 
where, on th e  door-step, a rrayed  in  blue and 
w hite m uslin , with a kno t of black lace a t 
h er th ro a t, A nna sat fann ing  herself, rejoic
ing th a t  she was now a  grocer’s daugh ter. I t  
would be h a rd  to  fa thom  h e r thoughts, which 
were stray ing  fa r back over th e  broad, dark 
gulf which lay between th e  p resen t and  the  
days of h e r girlhood. And ye t n o th in g  escaped 
h e r, from  A nna Ferguson  on th e  door step to 
the  handsom e house and  grounds a t the  
knoll, which Q ueenie said  was h e r A unt Ros- 
s iter s house ; bu t w hen a t  la st the  cottage 
was reached, and she aligh ted  from  the  c a r
riage, she was so weak and  fa in t th a t  M argery 
led h e r in to  th e  house, and  even Queenie was 
a larm ed a t  th e  death -like  pallor of h e r face, 
and stood by her while M argery h u n ted  
th rough  th e  bags for some resto rative .

“ You are very tired , a re n ’t  you ?” Queenie 
said, kindly, to her, a t  th e  sam e tim e laying 
her h an d  gen tly  upon her head , fo r her bon
n e t had been rem oved.

A t the  touch of those cool, slender fingers 
and  the  sound of th e  p ity ing  voice, M rs. L a 
R ue gave way en tire ly , and  grasping both 
Q ueenie’s hands, covered th em  w ith  tears  and  
k is se s ; then , slipping from  h e r  chair and 
kneeling before th e  astonished girl, she grasped 
h e r dress, and  said  :

“ Forgive me, Q ueenie, and  le t m e call you 
•once by th a t pet nam e ; le t m e kneel before 
you, and  —and  th an k  you for all you have 
done for us — for M argery and  me. God bless 
you, Q ueenie ! God bless you !”

“  M other, m other, p ray  get up  ; you 
frigh ten  M iss H e th erto n  1”  M argeiy said, 
com ing quickly forward, and  guessing, from  
th e  expression  of Q ueenie’s face, th a t  so 
m uch dem onstra tion  w as d istastefu l to her. 
“  You are tired  and  nervous ; le t m e take 
you up  s ta irs ,” she continued, as she led the  
un resisting  w om an to h e r room , where she 
m ade h e r lie down upon the  couch, and  th en  
w ent back to  Queenie, who was s tan d in g  in 
the  door-way and  beating  h e r little  foot im 
p atien tly , as she th o u g h t :

“  I  wonder w hat m akes th a t  wom an act 
so ? T he first tim e I  ever saw h e r  she stared  
a t m e as if she would ea t m e u p ;  and  ju s t 
now there  was positively som eth ing  frightfu l 
in h e r eyes as she looked up  a t m e ; and  she 
on h e r knees before m e, too, as if she could 
n o t th a n k  m e s tand ing , a 3 M argery does. 
They are so un like  ; and m uch as I  love the  
daugh ter, I  canno t love th e  m o th e r.”

Ju s t  here M argery appeared, apologizing 
for h e r m other, who, she said , was 
wholly overcom e with all Q ueenie’s k indness 
to them .

“  Yes, I  know. I  do i t  for you,” Queenie 
said a little  petu lan tly , for she did no t care a t 
all if M argery knew of h e r aversion  to her 
m other.

I t  was tim e now for h e r to  go if she would 
see h e r cousins, and  p rom ising  M argery to 
look in  upon h e r  in th e  m orn ing  and  bring 
h e r  a pile of dresses w hich needed repairing  
she entered  h e r carriage, an d  was driven to 
the  Knoll, where th e  fam ily were ju s t sitting  
down to  supper. •

T ak ing  a  seat w ith them , Q ueenie talked, 
and laughed, and  sparkled, and  shone, un til 
th e  room  seem ed full of he r,an d  th e  bew ilder
ed m a jo r could have sworn th e re  were tw enty 
pairs of eyes flash ing  upon h im  in s tead  of one 
while E th e l and  Grace held th e ir  b rea th  and 
watched b e r as th e  expression  of her b righ t 
face changed w ith  every new gestu re  of her 
hands  and  tu rn  of h e r head .

“  She is so brigh t and  beautifu l, an d  d if
fe ren t from  any th ing  we ever saw ,” they 
though t, w hile Mrs. R ossiter, though  no  less 
fascinated  th a n  ber daugh ters, was conscious 
of a feeling of d isappo in tm en t because she 
could discover no  resem blance to h e r s iste r in 
her s is te r’s child . She was unm istakab ly  a 
H etherton , though  w’ith  ano ther, a  foreign 
look in  h e r dark  face aud  w onderful eyes 
w hich puzzled  M rs. R ossiter as she sa t w atch
ing  h e r  with constan tly  increasing  in te res t, 
an d  lis ten ing  to  he i gay badinage w ith Phil 
and  th e  m ajo r, th e  la tte r  of w hom  seemed 
half afra id  of her, an d  was evidently  ill a t 
ease w hen her eyes aligh ted  upon h im .

Supper being over R einette  arose to  go,say
ing  to her au n ts  an d  cousins :

“  I shall expect you to d ine  w ith m e to 
morrow a t six o ’clock. I t  is to be a  fam ily 
party , b u t M ajor R ossiter is included in  the  
inv ita tion . I  am  going now to  ask g ran d 
m a and  A un t L ydia. W ill you go w ith me, 
Phil.

T hey found g randm a Ferguson  weeding her 
flower bo iders  in fron t of h e r  house, w ith her 
cap and collar off,and h e r spotted  calico dress 
open a t th e  th ro a t.

“  I t  was too ho t to  be harnessed  up w ith 
fix in’s,” she said , an d  w hen R einette , who 
d id  no t like th e  looks of h e r neck, suggested 
th a t  a  collar or ruffle did n o t greatly  add to 
one’s d iscom fort iu  w arm  w eather an d  gave 
a finish to  one’s dress, she rep lied : “ Law, 
cnild , it don’t  m a tte r an  atom  w hat I  wear. 
Everybody knows Peggy F erguson ,” R einette  
gave a  little  deprecating  shrug  and  th en  de
livered h e r inv ita tion , w hich was accepted a t 
once, g randm a saying, “ she should come 
early  so as to have a good v isit before d inner, 
though she p resum ed M ary and  th e  gals 
wouldn’t  be th e re  till th e  la s t m in it.”

R einette  gave a n o th e r expressive shrug, 
and  declining h e r g ran d m o th e r’s offer of 
“  spoons or any  k ind  of garden sass she m igh t 
w ant for d in n e r,-’ drove nex t to  h e r A unt 
L yd ia’s, w here she found th a t  lady seated  in 
the  parlo r w ith  a  tired  look on h e r faoe as if 
doing no th ing  did n o t agree w ith  her. “  S he’d 
enough s igh t ra th e r  work h e r  fingers off and 
know she was ea rn in ’m oney th a n  to be s i t t in ’ 
round like th is ,” she said  a  dozen tim es to 
A nna, who enjoyed th e  s ittin g  round , and 
whom R einette  found drum m ing  th e  old worn- 
ou t p iano w hich, having  been second-hand 
when i t  was bought, was som eth ing  dreadful 
to  hear.

“  Oh, P h il, you here  ?” she said, tu rn in g  on 
th e  m usic stool. “  I  was going by and  by to 
see th e  girls. I  hope th ey  are well. ‘W ho was 
th a t dandyish  looking oid m an w ith  them , 
sitting  up  as s tra ig h t as a ram rod, w ith eye
g lasses on  his nose?  H ave they  picked up  a 
beau som ew here ?”

P h il explained  th a t  th e  dandvish-looking 
old m an  was h is  fa th e r’s cousin, M ajor L ord  
Seym our R ossiter, from  New York, where he 
had for tw enty years occupied the  sam e room s 
a t th e  sam e hotel.

“  Oh, yes, I ’ve heard  of h im  ; rioh as a  Jew, 
and  an  old bach ,” A nna said . “  Yea, I ’ll 
come to d inner, Queenie, and m o th e r, too, I  
suppose, b u t I ’ve no idea you’ll get fa the r 
th e re —he doesn’t  like v isiting  m uch .”

In  h e r h eart R einette  cared bu t little  
w hether her uncle cam e e r no t. H is presence 
would add no th ing  to  h e r d in n e r ; b u t som e
th in g  in  A nna’s m an n e r awoke w ith in  h e r a 
sp irit of opposition, and  sen t h e r to the  
grocery where h e r  U ncle Tom  sold codfish, 
and  m olasses, and eggs, and w here she found 
h im  in h is  shirt-sleeves, seated  upon a  barrel 
outside th e  door, sm oking a  tobacco pipe. H e

did no t get up , no r stop  h is  sm oking, except 
as he was obliged to take h is  pipe from  h is  
m o u th  w hile he  ta lked to R einette , who gave 
h im  th e  inv ita tion , and urged h is  acceptance 
as w arm ly as if th e  success of h e r  d in n e r de
pended upon  it.

“  H e was m uch obliged to  h e r ,”  he  said, 
“ bu t he d id n ’t  th in k  he should  go. H e w asn’t 
used to the  quality , and h a d n ’t  eaten  a  m eal 
of v ic tuals outside h is  own house in  years, 
except a t  T hanksg iv in ’ tim e, w hen he  had  to 
go to h is  m o th e r’s .”

“ And th a t ’s ju s t  the  reason you’ll come 
to-m orrow ,” Q ueenie said, coaxingly. “ I t  is 
m y firs t fam ily  party , and  you will no t be so 
unciv il as  to  refuse. I  shall expect you w ith 
out fa il,” and  w ith  a  sm ile and  flash  of h e r 
eyes, w hich s tirred  even s ta id  Tom  Ferguson  
a little , R einette  drove away, saying to  P h il, 
who was going to ride  hom e w ith h e r  and  then  
w alk back to  th e  Knoll. I  hope he will 
come, for I  could see th a t  A nna did n o t wish 
h im  to . Such a irs  as she  h a s  tak en  on since 
she sp lit up  th a t  sign and  q u it th e  business, 
as  she te rm s i t  ! Does she suppose i t  is w hat 
one does w hich m akes th e  lady ? Oh, P h il, 
why is th e re  such a difference between people 
of th e  sam e blood ? T here ’s your m other, 
as cultivated  and  refined as if she had  been 
born  a  princess, and  th e re ’s A nna, and g rand 
m a, and  U ncle T o m   Is  it A m erican
dem ocracy ? If  so, I ’m afra id  I  don’t  like 
it and , lean ing  back in  the  carriage, R ein 
ette  looked very sober, while P h il said , good- 
hum oredly.

“  In  rebellion against th e  Fergusons again, 
I  see. I t  will never do to  go a gainst your 
fam ily ; blood is blood, and  th e re ’s no  g e t
ting  l id of it, or of u s .”

“  I  have no w ish to be r id  of you, b u t I  m ay 
as well confess it, I  do w ish m o the r had  been 
som ebody besides a F e rg u so n ,”  R einette  re 
plied ; th e n  added laughingly  : “  D on’t
th in k  m e a  m o n s te r—I can ’t  help  th e  feel
ing  ; i t  was b o rn  in  m e, and  fa th e r fostered 
i t ; bu t I  am  try ing  to  overcom e it, you see, 
for hav en ’t  I invited  them  all to d in n e r?  You 
m u s t come early , P h il—very  early , so as co 
help m e th ro u g h .”

P h il prom ised , and  as th ey  had  reached 
H etherton  Place by th is  tim e, and  it was be
g inning  to  grow dark , he  bade h e r good
n igh t, and  walked rabid ly  back to  th e  K noll.

C H A P T E R  XXI.

TH E  DINNER.

T rue to  h e r prom ise, R einette  drove round 
to see M argery th e  nex t m orn ing , aud  carried  
a  pile of dresses w hich scarcely needed a 
s titch , b u t w hich she insisted  should be 
changed, as she knew M argery needed work. 
She found h e r friend  well and  delighted  w ith  
th e  cottage, w hich su ited  h e r in  every p a r
ticu lar. Mrs. L a  R ue, too, was very calm  and 
quiet, and  only spoke to  R einette  w hen spoken 
to , u n til th e  la tte r, in speaking of H e th erto n  
Place and how lonely she was th e re  a t  tim es, 
especially in the  evening, w hen P h il was no t 
,w ith her, s a id :

“ I a m  going to  h u n t up  m y old nurse , who 
was w ith  m other w hen she died. She is alive, 
I am  sure, and  som ew here in  E n g lan d  or 
F rance, I  shall have h e r com e to  live w ith 
m e.”

M rs. L a  Rue was s tan d in g  w ith h e r  back 
to R einette , picking th e  dead  leaves from  a 
pot of carnations, b u t she tu rn e d  suddenly, 
and  facing th e  girl, said  quickly  :

“  B etter leave the  n u rse  w here she is ; you 
will be happ ier w ithou t h e r .”

“  I  do n ’t  know why you should  say th a t ,” 
R einette  re to rted , in  a  tone which showed her 
irr ita tio n  th a t  M rs. L a  R ue should presum e 
to d ic ta te  ; “  you certa in ly  can  know no th ing  
of C hristine  B odine.”

“ Of course no t, b u t I  know  th a t  old 
nurses do no t often add to  th e  happ iness of 
young ladies like you, so leave her alone ; do 
no t try  to find h e r,” M rs. L a  R ue replied, and  
there  was a  ring  in  her voice like a  note  of 
fear which R einette  would have detected hkd 
she been  a t a ll suspicious.

B ut she was only resen tfu l and  answered, 
proudly, “  I  shall certa in ly  find h e r if I  can ,” 
w ith a  few directions to  M argery w ith regard 
to th e  d resses, she drove away to order some 
necessary articles for h e r d inner, w hich she 
m ean t to m ake a success, if s u b s ta n t ia l  and 
delicacies, and  sitsfa i-ftnd  cu t glass, and  
flowers and  th e  finest linen  could m ake i t  so. 
As the  new sum m er house on  th e  p la teau  was 
no t ye t com pleted, the  table was laid  on the  
broad p iazza overlooking th e  river an d  tow n 
beyond, and  every th ing  was in  readiness by 
th e  tim e G randm a F erguson arrived, for true  
to h e r prom ise, she cam e early , and  in  her 
sprio-ged m uslin  and  lavendar ribbons, was 
fanning  herself in  the  large rocking-chair ju s t 
as th e  clock was s trik ing  four. She had  
tried , she said to  bring L ydia  A nn and  Annie 
w ith her, bu t A nnie had  got som e h ig h fa lu t
in ’ no tions about no t goin’ till the  la s t m in i t ; 
said  i t  w asn’t  e tique tte , and  30 she presum ed 
she w ouldn’t  come till  th e  la s t gun  was 
fired, bu t if sh e ’s R einette  she  w ouldn’t  wait 
for her.

M iss A nna was really  p u ttin g  on  a  great 
m any a irs  and  ta lk ing  e tique tte  to h e r m o ther 
and  g ran d m o th er u n til bo th  were nearly  
crazy. She had  been to  th e  Knoll th a t m o rn 
ing to call upon her cousins, bo th  of whom  
were s truck  w ith  th e  accession of dignity  
and  stiffness in  h e r m anner, bu t never 
d ream ed th a t  th e  sp littin g  up of th e  sign 
had  any th in g  to do w ith i t  ; th ey  a ttrib u ted  
it ra th e r to  th e  new an d  p re tty  m uslin  the  
young  lady wore and  th e  presence 
of M ajor R ossiter, who was p resented  
to her, and  who, w ith  a  freak of 
fancy m ost unaccountable, su rrendered  to 
her a t  once. T he m ajo r was fifty, and 
bald and gray, and  near-sighted  and  peculiar, 
and though  he adm ired p re tty  wom en, he 
had  never been know n to pay one m ore at* 
ten tion  than  was required  of h im  as a  gentle
m an. H e had  th o u g h t h is  cousins, E th e l 
and  Grace, very  a ttrac tive  and  lady-like and 
sweet, while R einette  had  tak en  h is  b rea th  
away w ith h e r flash and  sparkle, bu t n e ith e r 
of th e  th ree  had  ever moved h im  as he was 
moved by A nna’s s tately  m a n n e r  w hen she 
gave h im  th e  tip  of her fingers and bowed so 
cerem oniously to him . T he  m ajor liked a 
w om an to be qoiet and  dignified, an d  A n n a’s 
stiffness su ited  h im , and he “Walked hom e 
w ith  h e r and  sat for half an h ou r in  the 
parlor and ta lked w ith  h e r of E urope, w hich 
she hoped one day to  see, and sym pathized  
w ith  h e r w hen she deplored m ost eloquently 
th e  fa te  w hich tied  h e r down to a  little  coun
try  place like M errivale, when she  was by 
n a tu re  fitted  to  enjoy so m uch. B u t poverty 
was a  hard  m aster and  ruled its  subjects with 
an  iron  rod, she said, and  th e re  were tears  in 
the  blue eyes w hich looked up a t th e  m ajor, 
who fe lt a g rea t p ity  fo r and  in te res t in  th is  
g irl so gifted, so dignified and  p re tty , for he 
thought h e r all these , and  said to  h e r  a t p a r t
ing  th a t  he hoped to  see h e r la te r  in  th e  day 
a t H e th erto n  Place, w here he  was going w ith 
the  R ossiters.

A fter th e  m ajor left h e r A nna sat down to 
th in k , and  the  resu lt of the th ink ing  was th a t 
though  M ajor R ossiter was old, and  tiresom e, 
and fidgety, and  no t a t all like Mr. Beresford 
o r P h il, he was rich  and evidently  pleased 
with her, and  she resolved th a t no th ing  should 
be lacking on h e r p a rt to increase h is  in te res t 
in her and  m ake h im  believe th a t  w hatever 
h e r su rroundings were she was superio r to 
them  and w orthy  to  s tan d  on th e  h igh  places 
of the  land . She was asham ed of h e r  fa the r 
and  m other, especially th e  form er, and  w hen 
a t noon he asked w hat tim e th e  d in n e r was 
to come off, she fe lt a fear le st he  m ig h t be 
in tend ing  to go as be  was. R einette’s eyes 
and  m an n er w hen she gave th e  in v ita tion  had 
done th e ir  work w ith  h im .

“  I  really  b ’lieve the  girl w ants m e to  come 
odd and ho inespun as I  am ,” he  th o u g h t, and  
he m ade up  h is  m ind to  do so, and  A nna felt 
a  oold sweat oozing ou t from  her finger tips 
as  she wondered w hat M ajor L ord  R ossite r 
would th in k  of h im .

“ Are you sure you will enjoy i t? ” she eaid 
“  You know how long it is  since you have been 
any w here, and  R einette  is very pa rticu la r 
how h e r guests com port them selves—foolish
ly so, perhaps. You cannot e a t in  your s h irt 
sleeves there , no m a tte r how warm  you m ay 
b e .”

“  W ho in  th u n d e r said I  w anted  to  e a t in 
m y sh irt sleeves,” M r. F erguson said, dogged, 
feeling in tu itively  th a t  h is  daughter did not

w ish h im  to  go, and  feeling also  determ ined 
th a t  he  would.

A nd so i t  happened  th a t  s im ultaneously  
w ith  th e  m ajor, in  h is  elegant d in n e r costum e, 
w ith  h is  w hite neck-tie  and  button-hole bou
quet, cam e honest T om  Ferguson , in  th e  su it 
he  had  worn to  church  for a t  le a s t six year? 
or m ore, and  w hich was an y th in g  b u t sty lish  
and  fashionable. B u t Tom  was n o t a fash
ionable m an , and  m ade no pretence of being 
o th e r th a n  he was, b u t he  d id  n o t e a t in  his 
sh ir t sleeves or com m it any m arked b lunders 
a t  th e  d in n er table, w here six  or seven courses 
w ere served, w ith P ierre  as chief w aiter and 
engineer. R einette  was an  adm irab le  h o s
tess, and  so m anaged  to  m ake her 
incongruous guests  feel a t hom e, th a t  th e  
d inner was a  g rea t success, and  tb e  fastidious 
m ajor, who was seated far away from  bo th  
g ran d m a  and  Tom , did n o t th in k  th e  less of 
A nna because of any  shortcom ings in  h e r 
fa th e r o r m other, th ough  he knew th ey  were 
no t like th e  people of h is  world. B u t the  
R ossiters were, an d  th e y  were A n n a’s re la 
tions, and  she was refined  and  cu ltiva ted , if 
h e r p a ren ts  w ere n o t, he  th o u g h t, for the  
g lam or of love a t  first s igh t was over and 
a round  h im , an d  A nna was very p re tty  in  her 
w hite m uslin  dress, and  very qu ie t and  lady 
like, he thought, an d  when, a fter th e  d inner 
was over, he walked w ith h e r  upon one of the  
finished te rraces and  saw bow  well she carried  
herself an d  how sm all and  delicately-shaped 
were h e r  hands  and  fee t—for he  was one to 
notice all these  th in g s —h e  began vaguely to 
w onder how old she  was, and  w hat h is  bachelor 
friends a t  th e  club would say if he  should 
p resen t h e r to  th em  as h is  wife. T he m ajor 
was unquestionab ly  attacked w ith  a disease, 
th e  s ligh test sym ptom s of w hich he  had  never 
before had  in  h is  life, and  w hen a t last, i t  was 
tim e for th e  guests to  leave, an d  th e  H e th er
ton  carriage cam e ro u n d  to  take  G randm a 
F erguson  and  M rs. L yd ia  and  A nna hom e, 
he suggested to  th e  la tte r  th a t  she walk with 
h im , as th e re  was a m oon and  th e  n ig h t was 
fine.

If  th e re  w as any th in g  A nna  detested  it 
was w alking over a  dusty  d ir t road in  s lip 
pers, and  she wore th a t  day  a  da in ty  p a ir 
w ith  heels so h igh  th a t  h e r  ankles were in 
danger ©f tu rn in g  over w ith  every step . B ut 
slippers and  dusty  h ighw ays weighed no th ing  
against a  w alk w ith  M ajor R ossiter down th e  
w inding hill, betw een hedges of sweet b ria r 
and  alder, and  across th e  long causeway, 
w here th e  beeches an d  m aples m e t overhead, 
and  th e  rive r wound like a  silver th read  
th ro u g h  th e  g reen  m eadow s to  th e  w estward. 
Such a  w alk would be very rom antic , and  
A nna m ea n t to  tak e  i t  if i t  spoiled a  dozen 
pairs of s lippers. So she acceded to  the  
M ajor’s proposition , and  |th e  tw o s ta r te d  to 
ge ther for hom e, w hile P h il looked curiously  
a fte r th em  an d  said in  an  aside to  Queenie, 
“  T he  old chap  is h a rd  h it ,  an d  if I ’m  no t 
m is taken  A nna  w ill be m y L ady R ossiter, 
and  th e n  won’t  we second-class m orta ls  
ca tch  i t . ”

C H A P T E R  X X II.

MARGERY AND THE PEOPLE.
M argery was a  success in  M errivale as a 

d ressm aker, a t  least. M rs. L yd ia  h ad  done
very well, it is  true . H er work was always
neatly  fin ished  and  h e r  prices satisfactory , 
b u t she never w ent fa rth e r from  hom e th an  
Springfieid o r W orcester, a n d  copied m ostly  
from  B utterick  and  E h ric h , so th a t  th e re  was 
a  sam eness and  stiffness in  h e r  styles w holly 
un like  th e  beau tifu l garm ents w hich cam e 
from  M argery’s skilful hands, no two of 
which w ere alike, an d  each  one of which 
seem ed p re ttie r and  new er th a n  its  p rede
cessor, so th a t  in  less th a n  tw o weeks her 
room s were full of work, and  h e r  th ree  girls 
busy from  m orn ing  till n ig h t, an d  she had  
even proposed to  A nna to  help  h e r a  few 
hours  each day du ring  th e  busy season. B u t 
A nna spurned  th e  proposition  w ith  contem pt, 
saying she th an k ed  goodness h e r day of w ork
ing  for people an d  being  snubbed  by th em  on 
account of i t  w as over.

W hen  R einette  heard  of th is  she laughed  
m errily , and  w’en t herself in to  M argery’s 
w orkshop and  trim m ed  H a ttie  G ran g er’s 
w edding-dress w ith  h e r own han d s, and  p ro 
m ised  to m ake every s titch  of A n n a’s should  
she succeed in ' c ap tu ring  th e  m ajo r, as she 
seem ed likely to  d o ; b u t A nna answ ered 
saucily tb a t  h e r wedding-dress, if ’he  ever had  
one, would no t be m ade in  the  coun try , and  
so  th a t  po in t was settled.

F ro m  th e  first M argery’s g rea t beau ty  a t
tra c ted  unusual a tte n tio n  and  com m ent, but 
upon no one d id  i t  produce so great an  effect 
as upon G randm a Ferguson , who first saw 
th e  g irl th e  Sunday after h e r a rriva l in  M erri
vale. R einette  h ad  to ld  th e  sexton to  give 
Miss and  M rs. L a  R ue a seat w ith  h e r  in  the  
H e th erto n  pew, describing th e  ladies 
to h im  bo th e re  could be no m is 
tak in g  th em . B u t M argery cam e alone, 
a n d  w hether i t  was th a t  th e  old sex
to n ’s m in d  was in te n t upon  a sho rt, elderly  
wom an in  black, o r w hether som eth ing  about 
M argery herself carried  h im  back to  th e  S u n 
days of long ago, w hen a  g irlish  figure, as 
graceful alm ost as M argery’s, used  to  glide up 
th e  aisle  to  th e  door of Jo h n  F e rguson ’s pew, 
he m ade a  m istake, an d  G randm a Ferguson  
had  ju s t settled  herself o n  her soft cushion 
and  adjusted  h e r  wide sk irts  abou t her, when 
a  ru s tlin g  sound caugh t h e r ear, and  tu rn in g  
h e r head  she saw a face w hich m ade her 
s ta r t suddenly w ith a g rea t th ro b  of som e
th in g  like fear as a  ta ll young girl, s im ply bu'j 
elegantly  a ttired  in  black silk  and  w hite chip 
bonnet, w ith  a  w reath  of lilacs a round  it, and  
a  scarf of soft illusion lace kno tted  u n d er her 
ch in , took a sea t beside her. R einette  had 
said  to P h il and  A nna th a t  M argery was like 
them , w hile M rs. R ossiter had  seen som ething 
in  th e  F ren ch  g irl’s face which puzzled  and  
bewildered h e r. And g randm a saw it ,  too, 
and  defined i t  a t once, a n d  drew a long, 
gasp ing  b rea th  as she gazed a t th e  face so like 
th e  face of h e r  M argaret dead over th e  sea. 
T he  sam e delicately  chiseled featu res, tb e  
sam e heavy eyebrows and  long, curling  
lashes, an d  m ore th a n  all th e  sam e liquid 
eyes of b lue, as clear and  b rig h t as th e  eyes 
of ch ild ren  w hich have seen b u t a few su m 
m ers. W ho was she, th is  s tranger w ith M ar
g a re t’s face and  M argaret’s tu rn  of th e  head, 
g randm a asked herself, and  forgot to  say her 
prayers or lis ten  to  th e  serm on, as she w on
dered and  w atched. O thers h ad  seen only a 
likeness, b u t th e  m o ther who could never fo r
get saw m ore th a n  th a t  ; saw b e r  dead  child 
repeated  in  th is  beau tifu l young girl, who 
grew res tle ss  and nervous u n d er th e  scru tiny  
of the  eyes she knew were fastened so con 
s tan tly  upon h e r, an d  wras glad w hen the  
serm on was over an d  she could th u s  escape 
them .

R ein e tte , who occupied th e  H e th erto n  pew, 
h a d  tu rn e d  once, a n d  seeing w here M argery 
was, h ad  flashed a  look of recognition  upon 
he r, and  th e  m om en t church  was over she 
cam e down th e  aisle, tossing  h e r head  airly  
and  w ith th e  strange  w itchery  and  m ag n e t
ism  of h e r  sm ile and  w onderful eyes, th ro w 
ing  in to  th e  shade  th e  fa ir blonde whose 
beauty  had  been no ted  and  com m ented upon 
by th e  people as som ething  rem arkable. And 
how un like  they  were to  each o the r, golden
ha ired , blue-eyed, rose-tin ted  M argery, so 
ta ll, and  quiet, and  self-possessed, and  d a rk 
ha ired , dark-eyed, dark-faced R einette , petite  
an d  playful, and restless as a bird , with 
a flash in  h e r b rillian t eyes, before which 
even M argery’s charm s were for th e  tim e for
gotten .

“  W ho is she, R en n e t ?”  g randm a w hisper
ed, catch ing  h e r  g ran d d au g h te r’s a rm  as she 
cam e near and  pointed tow ard M argery. “ W ho 
is she, w ith a  face so like your m o th e r’s th a t  
for a  m inu te  I  th o u g h t i t  was m y M argaret 
com e back again .”

“ L ike m y m othe r ? Oh, I a m  so glad, for 
now I  shall love h e r m ore th a n  ever,” R ein 
e tte  r e p lie d ; th e n , touch ing  M argery, she 
presented  h e r  to  h e r g randm other, saying as 
she did  so : “ She th in k s  you look like m y 
m other, and  perhaps you do, for I  am  
sure  you are m ore like a F erguson th a n  I 
am .”

T he nex t day g randm a w ent to  th e  cottage 
ostensibly to  m ake som e inqu iries  w ith re 
gard to  a dress, b u t really  to  see again th e  
girl who was bo like h e r  d augh ter, and  who 
was very k in d  and  gentle w ith her, and  said 
te  h e r so sweetly :

“ I a m  glad if I  am  like M rs. H e th erto n , 
for she was R ein e tte ’s m o ther, an d  I  am  
su re  you will like m e for it. I  w an t people to 
like m e .”

And in  th is  w ish M argery was gratified, for 
from  the  first she becam e very popu lar and  
took h e r place am ong th e  best young  ladies 
in  tow n. F e r  th is  she was in  p a r t  indeb ted  
to  R einette , who in s isted  th a t  she should be 
noticed, and  who, if she saw any  signs of re
bellion  or indifference on th e  p a rt of th e  people, 
opened h e r ba tte ries  upon  th e  d e linquen ts  and 
b rough t th em  to te rm s a t once.

W hen  th e  g rounds were com pleted a t 
H e th erto n  Place she gave a garden p a rty , to 
w hich all th e  desirab le  people in  M errivale 
were bidden. I t  was in  honor of M argery, 
she said, and  she trea ted  th e  young g irl as a 
subject would tre a t  a  queen, and  m ade so 
m uch  of h e r and  ta lked  of h e r  so m uch  th a t 
Mr. B eresford said to h e r  a t once, as  th ey  were 
s tand ing  a  little  ap a r t from  th e  o thers, and  
she was asking  if he  ever saw any one as 
beau tifu l as M argery :

“  Yes, Queenie, she is  very p re tty  and grace
fu l a n d  all th a t ,  b u t she can n o t have had  th e  
tra in in g  w hich you  did. H e r early  associates 
m ust have been very d ifferent from  yours, and 
I  am  som ew hat su rprised  a t y ou r vio lent fancy 
for h e r .”

T hen  R ein ette  tu rn ed  upon h im  ho tly , and 
he  never forgot th e  look of scorn  in  h e r b laz 
ing eyes, as  she  said  :

“  I  know  perfectly  well w ha t you m ean, 
Mr. Beresford, an d  I  despise you for it. B e
cause M argery w orks—earns h e r  ow n living 
— is a d ressm aker— you, and  people like you, 
look down upon her from  your lofty  p la tfo rm  
of position  and  social s tand ing , and  I  h a te  
you for i t ; yes, I  do, for how are  you be tte r 
th a n  she, I ’d like to  know. A ren ’t  you ju s t 
as anxious for a  case to work up  as sh e  is for 
a  dreBS to m ake, and  w ha t’s th e  difference, 
except th a t  you are a m an  and  she a wom an, 
and  so th e  m ore to  be com m ended, because 
she is willing to take  care  of herself instead  
of folding h e r h an d s  in  id leness. I  te ll you, 
Mr. Beresford, you’ve got to do be tte r, or I ’ll 
never speak to you again . T h e re ’s 
M argery now, over th e re  by th e  su m m er
house, ta lk ing  w ith  M ajor R ossiter, and  look
ing  aw fully bored. Go an d  speak to her, 
and  get h e r away, an d  dance w ith h e r. See, 
they  a re  ju s t  fo rm ing  a  quadrille  th e re  in  the  
sum m er-house an d  she po in ted  to  the  
large, fancifu l s tru c tu re  on th e  p la teau , 
w hich, w ith its  m any-colored lig h ts , was 
m uch like th e  gay re s tau ran ts  on  the  C ham ps 
d ’E lysees in  P aris . Indeed th e  w hole affair 
bore a  strong  resem blance to  the ou tdoor fetes 
in  F rance , an d  th e  gro nds seem ed like fa iry 
land , w ith the  flowers, and  flags, and  arches, 
and  colored ligh ts , an d  g roups of gayly-dressed 
people w andering  up  and  dow n th e  broad 
walks and  on th e  grassy  terraces, or dancing  
in  th e  sum m er-house, n e a r  w hich th e  band  
was stationed .

M r. B eresford never danced ; he  was too 
dignified for th a t, b u t he  carried  M argery 
away from  th e  m ajor, and  w alked w ith  h e r 
th rough  th e  grounds, and  wondered a t her 
re finem en t and  lady-like m an n e rs, w hich sat 
so na tu ra lly  upon  he r. Mr. B eresford was an 
a ris toc ra t of th e  deepest dye, a n d  believed 
im plicitly  in  fam ily and  blood, and  as M ar 
gery had  n e ith e r, he was puzzled  and 
bew ildered, and  greatly  in te res ted  in  her, 
an d  th o u g h t hers th e  m ost beau tifu l faoe 
he h ad  ever seen, excepting  R e in e tte ’s 
which stood o u t d is tinc t am ong all th e  faces 
in  th e  world.

R einette  was a t her b est th a t  n igh t, and  
like som e b rig h t b ird  flitted  here  and  th e re  
am ong h e r guests, saying th e  rig h t word to 
th e  rig h t person, an d  doing th e  rig h t th in g  
in  th e  rig h t place, an d  so m anaging, th a t  
w hen a t a  la te  hou r th e  festivities were a t 
an  end, an d  h e r  guests cam e to  say good-bye, 
i t  was no  idle fiction or fashionable lie, bu t 
th e  t ru th  they  spoke w hen th ey  assured 
h e r th a t  th e  evening h ad  been th e  m ost 
enjoyable of th e ir  lives, and  one never to be 
forgot ton.

C H A P T E R  X X III.

PERFECTING THEMSELVES IN FRENCH.

T h a t w as w ha t M r. Beresford and  Ph il 
w ere said  to  be doing du ring  th e  weeks when 
they  w ent every day to  H etherton  Place. 
Ph il, who had  n o th in g  to do, rid ing  over 
early  every m orning , an d  M r. B eresford, who 
had  a  great deal to  do, going in  th e  evening, 
or as early  in  th e  a fte rnoon  as he could get 
away from  h is  office. I t  was n o t u n u su a l for 
th e  two to  m eet on th e  causeway, P h il com ing 
from  an d  M r. B eresford going to th e  little  
lady, who bew itched and  in tox icated  th e m  
both , th ough  in  a  very different way. W ith  
P h il, h e r cousin, she laughed and  played, and 
flirted, and  quarre lled—h o t, b itte r  quarrels 
som etim es—in  w hich she alw ays had  th e  b e t
te r  of P h il, inasm uch  as h e r com m and of 
language was greater, and  h e r  rap id  gestures 
added p o in t to  h e r sarcasm . B u t if h e r anger 
was th e  h o tte s t and  fiercest, she was always 
th e  first to  m ake overtures for a  reconcili
a tion  ; th e  first to  confess herself in  erro r, 
and  she did i t  so p re ttily  and  sweetly, and 
pu rred  a ro u n d  P h il so like a loving k itten , 
th a t  he  th o u g h t th e  m aking u p  w orth  all the  
quarre ling , and  ra th e r  provoked th e  la tte r 
th a n  tried  to  avoid it

Som etim es, w hen she w as m ore th a n  usually  
unreasonab le , and  aggravating , P h il would 
absen t h im self from  H eth erto n  Place for two 
or th re e  days, know ing well th a t  in  th e  end 
P ierre  would com e to  h im  w ith  a  no te  from  
Q ueenie begging h im  to  re tu rn , and  chid ing  
him  for h is  foolishness, in  lay ing  to  h e a r t 
any th in g  she said.

“  You know I  do n ’t  m ean  a word of it, and  
i t’s ju s t  m y awful tem per w hich gets th e  m as
tery , and  I  th in k  you h a tefu l to  bo ther m e by 
stay ing  away w hen you know how poky i t  is 
here  w ithou t you,”  she would w rite, and  
w ith in  an  h o u r P h il would be a t h e r  side 
again , bask ing  in  th e  su n lig h t of h e r  charm s, 
and  growing every day m ore and  m ore in fa tu 
ated w ith th e  girl, whose eyes were ju s t  as 
b rig h t, and  whose sm ile w as ju s t as sweet and  
a llu ring  w hen, la te r on , M r. B eresford oame, 
m ore in  love, if possible, th a n  P h il, b u t w ith 
a  different way of showing it.

Q ueenie was m orally  certa in  th a t  he  was 
e ith e r in  love w ith h e r or would be soon ; 
and she was always a little  shy  of h im , and  
never allowed th e  conversation to  approach 
any th in g  like love-m aking ; and  if he praised  
a  p a rticu la r dress and  said  i t  was becom ing, 
as he  som etim es did, she never wore i t  again  
for h im , b u t w hen she knew he  was com ing, 
donned some old-fashioned gown in  w hich 
she fancied herself hideous,

“  I f  Mr. B eresford would be foolish, i t  
shou ld  n o t be from  any fau lt of he rs ,” she 
th o u g h t, never d ream ing th a t  if she a rrayed  
herself in  a bag he  would s till have th o u g h t 
h e r charm ing , provided h e r eyes and  m outh  
were visible.

O stensibly M r. Beresford’s re la tio n s  w ith 
h e r  were of a  purely  business n a tu re  ; for in 
m anag ing  so large an  esta te  th e re  w as m uch 
to be ta lked about, and  Queenie would know 
everyth ing , especially w ith  regard  to  foreign 
m atte rs .

T here  were m any  le tte rs  from  F rance, and 
these  she read to  M r. Beresford, who w ith 
P h il’s help  m igh t have m ade them  o u t ; b u t 
he  b rough t them  religiously to  Queenie, who 
had  insisted  upon i t  w ith  a  persistence which 
surprised  h im , and  insisted , too, upon receiv
ing  th em  from  him  w ith  th e  seals unbroken 
and  reading  th em  first herself. She h a d  no t 
forgotten  h e r fa th e r’s dying in ju n c tio n  : “ If
le tte rs  come to m e from  F ran ce  b u rn  th em  
u n rea d .”

No le tte rs  had  come to  h im  from  any 
source, proving th a t  he h a d  no friends who 
cared to know of h is  welfare ; b u t w ith a  wo
m a n ’s subtle in tu itio n , he igh tened  by actual 
knowledge, Q ueenie knew  th e re  was 
som ething som ew here w hich she was 
to w ard off if possible, and as i t  
m igh t com e in  som e business le tte r, 
she m ade it a  condition  th a t a ll docum ents 
should  be b rought to h e r first. As yet, how 
ever, every th ing  had  been open and  d e a r ,a n d  
Q ueenie was beginning to th in k  h e r  fears 
groundless, when Mr. Beresford b ro u g h t h e r  
one day  a  le tte r  from  M essrs. Po lignac & Co., 
who, am ong o th e r th in g s , wrote th a t  the 
m oney invested  w ith them  for th e  benefit of a 
oerta in  C hristine  B odine had been paid by 
th em  to  her agent, who had been empowered,

by h e r  to  receive th e  sam e. T h e  n am e  of th e  
agen t was given and  h is  receip t inclosed, and  
th e n  M. Polignac wrote :

“  I  would n o t advise the  young lady  to  con
tin u e  h e r search or inquiries for th is  w om an 
Bodine, for though we know n o th in g  defin ite , 
we suspect m uch w ith  regard to  th e  n a tu re  
of h e r re la tions  with the  late Mr. H e th erto n . 
Such th in g s  a re  very com m on in  F rance , b u t 
shocking to m ost Am ericans, and  a  know 
ledge of th em  would h u rt the daugh ter crue l
ly. So we shall m ake no effort to find the  
w om an,nor shall we answ er Miss H e th e r to n ’s 
le tte r w ith regard  to h e r  .unless greatly  pressed 
to do so .”

R einette  was w hite  to  h e r lips as she read 
th is , w ith  M r. B eresford s ittin g  by and w a tc h 
in g  her, b u t she  u tte red  no  sound. She m ere
ly took a  pencil from  th e  tab le  and  on a slip 
of paper w rote th e  nam e and  address of 
C h ris tin e ’s agen t, w hich she p u t in to  h e r  
pocket ; th e n , s till keep ing  th e  le tte r fro m  
M r. B eresford, she  scratched ou t every w ord 
concerning C h ris tin e  so effectually  t h a t  it 
would be im possib le for any  one to  decipher 
i t  m uch  less M r. Beresford, whose knowledge 
of th e  language  w as so im perfect.

I TO BE CONTINUED.]

I f l E  M A N  W I T H  A  H O P E

At exactly  10 o ’clock yeaterday forenoon a 
citizen  of D etro it was going up  M onroe 
avenue w ith  a  baske t on h is  a rm , an d  a t p re
cisely th e  sam e m om en t a fa rm er was com ing 
down th e  sam e avenue w ith  a  rope in  h is  
h a n d  and  a  lim p in  h is  left leg. T hey m et. 
T h e  citizen  would have passed on  and  p u r
chased  a  peck of green tom atoes for pickles, 
b u t th e  fa rm er ha lted  h im  with th e  query  : 

“ Say, isn ’t  your n am e  McDuff ?”
“ No, s ir ,” was th e  p rom pt reply.
“ I  believe i t  is ,” con tinued  th e  farm er, as 

he  looked h im  over. “ W ere you one of the  
judges on hogs a t  th e  S ta te  F a ir? ”

“ No, sir. 1 never judged a  hog in  m y life, 
and  I  w asn’t  inside the  fence w hile th e  fair 
la s ted .”

“ M ebbe you are n o t th e  m an, th o u g h  you 
ook like h im . H ave you a  m in u te  to
spare  ?”

“ No, s ir ; I ’ve got to  go back and  go up  
in to  th e  C ity H a ll tow er.”

“ T hen I ’ll go w ith  you. I  w ant to  see the  
tow er, and  I  w an t te ll you abou t M cD uff?” 

“ C an ’t  you come to  m y office in  h a lf an 
h o u r? ” said  th e  citizen  as he  halted .

“ No, s ir. 1 w ant to  te ll you now. You 
see, I  sen t a  p rize  hog to  th e  fa ir. I  was 
laid up  w ith  rheum atism , and  th e  old 
w om an and  boy b ro u g h t h im  in . T h a t 
hog ”

“ I ’ve got to take  th a t  c a r ,” in te rru p ted  the 
‘c itizen .

“ A nd I ’ll take it, too. I ’m  looking for the 
hog, and  I  m igh t as well go one way as 
ano ther. T h a t hog was as regu larly  entered, 
p u t in  a  pen, as an y th in g  in  h is  lin e  in  
th a t  show. H is breed was th e  Golden Sun
sh ine, and  a  p u rtie r , c leaner ”

“  You m u st excuse m e, b u t I ’ve gotlfro 
m eet a friend  a t  th e  d epo t,”  p ro tes ted  the 
citizen .

“  I ’d ju s t  as  lief walk down w ith you, for I  
do n ’t  see th e  cars very often . H undreds  of 
people saw th a t  hog and  adm ired  h im , and 
dozens of m en  to ld  m y old w om an th a t  h e ’d 
walk off w ith  th e  first prem ium . I  now 'oome 
to McDuff.”

“  Yes, yes, bu t I  c an ’t  w ait an o th e r m o
m e n t.”

“ You n e ed n ’t  w ait for m e. I ’ll w alk along 
w ith you an d  te ll you th e  re s t as we go. 
T his McDuff was one of th e  th ree  judges on 
hogs. A friend  of h is  had  a  little  ru n t of a  
pig th e re  w ith a  h a rd  k n o t in  h is  ta il and h is  
hind  legs as crooked as a  cow p a th , and w hile 
tw o of th e  judges pulled  stro n g  for m y hog, 
th is  McDuff declared in  favor of th e  o th e r.” 

“ You see, I  c a n 't  possibly w ait to —’’
“ I  see you c an ’t, b u t w hen th e  judges 

found them selves divided, w ha t happened  ? 
T h is M cDuff—”

A t th is  p o in t th e  c itizen  s ta r te d  off, and  
had  got ten  feet the  s ta r t,  w hen th e  farm er 
pursued, saying :

“  T h is McDuff claim ed th a t m y Golden 
S unsh ine  was too lig h t in  th e  snou t, an d  he 
prevailed upon th e  old wom an to  le t h im  ou t 
an d  give a  roo ting  exh ib ition .”

T h e  c itizen  was lo s t to  s igh t a round  the 
corner, b u t th e  fa rm er p u t on  steam  an d  got 
n ear enough  to  say :

“ H e  bolted  off th e  g rounds, ju s t as M cDuff 
knew  he would, and  I ’ve lim ped  over six teen  
square m iles of te rrito ry  w ithout hearing  of 
h im . Say, I  believe you a re  McDuff.”

T he  c itizen  m ade for th e  C en tra l Market 
on th e  tro t, b u t he h a d n ’t been lost in  th e  
crowd over a  m in u te  w hen th e  p an tin g  
fa rm er arrived  and  said :

“  A nd I  dem and  satisfaction  for th e  job 
you p u t up  on a wom an who h a d n ’t a tooth  
in  h e r  head  for fifteen y ears .”

H e pulled off h is  coat and  m ade suoh a fuss 
around  th e re  th a t  a policem an h a d  to soare 
h im  away.

A  S A D  (M .iK .

Two o r th re e  m o n th s  ago a respectable an d 
lady-like person arrived  in  S t. C atharines 
from  th e  village of M arkham . She was alone 
and cam e here  to  seek em ploym ent. H er 
m arried  life h ad  n o t been  a happy  one, her 
husband  being  d issipated  and abusive, a n d  
finally  deserted  h e r fo r a  young g irl in  Roch 
este r, N .Y., w ith  whom  it  is said  he  is now 
living. T he wife, as previously  s ta ted , sought 
shelter in  th is  city from  h e r troub les, and  be 
ing  soon to  becom e a m o the r w as received 
in to  th e  fam ily  of a  k in d  h earted  lady and  
gen tlem an  u p til such a tim e as she could be 
received in  th e  hosp ita l. A few days ago she 
was taken  in to  th a t  in s titu tio n , and  gave 
b irth  to a  daugh ter. T he  m other, un fo r
tu n a te ly , w as unab le  to  ra lly , and  th irty -s ix  
hours a fte r h e r trouble  she died, and on T u es
day  was buried in  th e  St. C atharines  Cem e
te ry . T he  un fo rtu n a te  lady adopted her 
m aiden nam e here , and  was know n as Mrs. 
H ynes. H er h u sb an d ’s nam e is Shelley. T he  
deceased is said  to  have re la tives living in 
M arkham , an d  le tte rs  have been sen t to them  
by those  who respected th e  deceased, giving 
in fo rm ation  of her tak ing  off- I t  is  a  very 
sad  case, indeed. T he  little  in fan t is  said  to  
be a  fine h ea lth y  child , and  perhapB som e 
k ind  people in  th is  c ity  who have no  offspring 
of th e ir  own will adopt i t .—S t.  C atharines  
Journa l.

(J N U E R G R O O N U  T R A V E L I N G .

New York is to  have underground  railw ays. 
T h e  w ork w ill probably  be com m enced next 
m o n th . B roadw ay will be tu n n e led  from  th e  
B atte ry  to  C en tra l P a rk . T here  will be, in  
fact, two tunnels , each  fifteen feet in  d iam e
ter, an d  they  will be in  th e  m iddle of B road
way ju s t below th e  w ater pipes. T he  tu n n e l 
will be b u ilt of brick an d  cem ent, w ith a hard  
w hite finish. T he tem pera tu re  will be alw ays 
th e  sam e, and  ‘therefore  no allow ance w ill be 
m ade for con trac tion  o r expansion  of th e  ra ils , 
consequently  th e  cars will ru n  w ithou t th e  
usual ra ttle  an d  clank  on th e  ra il jo in ts . 
S ix ty-ton  locomotives will be used  th a t  will 
consum e th e ir  sm oke and  condense th e ir  
s team . T he  tu n n e l an d  cars  will be lit by 
e lectricity . T he speed will be tw enty-five 
m iles an  hou r, includ ing  stoppages, an d  each 
tra in  will carry  from  800 to 1,000 passengers. 
T ra in s  will leave every th ree  m inu tes , and  
the  fare will be five cents.

H A § 9 E D  T H E  W R U N G  W A N .

A well dressed young  m an  en tered  a  M adrid 
shop a  few days ago, and , a fte r walking u n 
easily  abou t for a  tim e, asked : “ H ave you
any  w atches with In d ia -ru b b er c a s e s ? ’ Tiie 
aston ished  sto rekeeper answ ered in  th e  n ega
tive. T he  y ou th  sham bled  up  and  down the  
floor a few tim es and  again  said  : “You
hav en ’t  any  ra ttle-boxes w ith d iam ond  h a n 
dles, I  suppose ?” “ No, s ir ,”  eaid th e  s. k. 
“ How  young does a child  begin  to use a veloc
ipede ?” asked the  you th . “ I t  depends a  good 
deal on  the  k id ,” was th e  answ er ; “ some be
g in  young, som e don’t .” “ W ould you sell m e 
a  two-wheeled one and  change i t  for a  th re e 
wheeled one if  i t  is a  g irl ?” “ C ouldn’t  do 
i t , ” cam e the  c u rt response. T he  y o u th  w ent 
ou t and  th e  shop-keeper reposes in  th e  low est 
dungeon of th e  castle . I t  was the  K ing of 
Spain.


