
A GREAT MISTAKE. I

Poor George looked a t  the  pale  little  wo 
m an io  her cnng ing , g litte rin g  dress, which 
was of enorm ous JengDh and  h ad  th e  m erest 
shou lder s trap s  for 8le.;w ,s—at Her loug black 
g b v e s , a t th e  skillfully  disposed patches ot» 
her ch in  aud  on lier bosom, a t her h ig h  piled 
ha ir , w here tb e  b rillian ts  tw inkled a t every 
m ovem ent o t h e r  bead and s ig h e i.

“  I« it no t all too splendid fo r a q u ie tco u u  
try  ball ?” he asked soberly; bu t Aua laughed, 
declaring th a t  no th ing  was too good to r Doct or 
M arch’« wife.

T be  ball was half over by th e  tim e ho w ent 
to have a look a t it As he  m ade his 
w ay th ro u g h  the  crowd h e  Haw b is  wife whirl 
ing  round  ihe  room  in  Jac k  T o ro g m o rto n ’s 
a rm s, sca tte ring  lig h t from  ber flash ing  dress 
and  jewels as  she w ent by. Sho wan ta lk ing  
rap id ly  in  h e r p a r tn e r’s e a r as she  danced ; 
bu t, catcb iug  s igh t of her h u sb an d , she gave 
h im  a  nod and  a  p leased p re tty  umile ; and 
presen tly  Jack  b ro u g h t h e r  back to w here  the  
D octor stood.

“  How la te  you a re ,d ea r G eorge,” she said.
“  Of course you are  going to  dance ? I  give 
you leave to choose all th e  p re ttie s t g irls in  
th e  room , and  to flirt, on  th is  occasion only, 
to  your h e a r t 's  co n te n t.”

G eorge shook h is  head .
“  M ind you d o n ’t  take  cold,”  he said , as sho 

p repared  to s ta r t again.
She w as flushed an d  pan tin g  a little  from  

h e r w altz and  w ith th e  triu m p h  she had  
scored against tho  H ouse of L an caste r. She 
eonsidered i t  a proof of conscious w eakness 
on  th e ir  p a rt th a t  they  had  followed h e r  to 
th e  In firm a ry  ball— an en te rta in m e n t which 
had  h ith e rto  been left to th e  county  people 
an d  to th e  am bitious wives of th e  B arlaston  
shopkeepers. She resolved to  m ake i t  the  
fash ion  henceforth  to a tten d  it .  She began  
to  feel herself a pow er a t la s t in  the  town 
w here M rs. T hrogm orton  a n d  Bee h a d  con 
sen ted  to  follow h e r  lead.

“  T hey  th in k  d iscretion  th e  b e tte r p a rt of 
va lo r,” she th ough t.

Geerge M arch felt very m iserab le  as h is  wife 
was lost in  th e  th ro n g  of p re tty  d resses and 
faces. T he m usic  th e  band was playing 
seunded  in to le rab ly  sad aa i t  sank 
an d  swelled on th e  flow er scented  
a ir. H e  was glad to  h ide h im 
self in  a conven ien t window, whence u n 
noticed  be could w atch the  dancers float by. 
T h e  one p leasu re  he  had  prom ised  h im self iu 
com ing was th e  s igh t of L u cy ’s young joy iu 
h e r  first ball ; and  he  said  to h im self la te r 
th a t i t  had  been w orth com ing to  see.

Mies T h ra le ’s card  was filled before she 
h ad  been half an  h ou r in  th e  room . She had 
danced all n ig h t long. H er p re tty  dress was 
a lready  a lm ost in  ta tte rs . Bee looked on, 
re joicing in  th e  g irl’s delight, and  generously 
enjoy ing  h e r friend 's  little  tr iu m p h .

B elore long tb e  D octor saw M iss T hrog 
m orton  go by w ith Ted. She looked rad ian t 
and  was laugh ing  as u*ual a t n e r victim .

“  My d<-ar old Bee ! ’ G eorge th o u g h t kind  
ly. “  H er fate h as  overtaken her a t  l a s t —a 
happy one, as it ough t to be. H eaven  bless 
h e r and  th a t good fellow !”

Presen tly  Bee spied h im  as he  lu rked  in 
tbe  shadow  of th e  c u rta in s , and  in s isted  on 
h is  dauern« wit h her.

*• You, th e  Ы-вЬ w altzcr in  tb e  ro o m —to be 
• h id in g  yourself away 1” she cried . Yon 

m u st ask L ucy too if she h a s  a dance left for 
you .”

George laughed , and  declared h e  bad  not 
th e  courage to f-iceL uoy’s m addened partners. 
H e, an old m arried  m an , to rob  them  of M bs 
T h ra le  for even one tu rn  round  the  room  ! 
B u t inw ardly  the  young m an knew  th a t  it 
was o u t of th e  question  th a t  ho ahould dance 
w ith  Lucy ; and , w hen pr< sent!y she cam  
tow ards him  with a glad little  exclam ation , 
leaving her p a rtn e r’s a rm  to  speak to him , he 
knew as well as it' th e  girl had  told him  th a t 
ehe felt hereelf perfectly  secure from  any 
such request on h is  part.

“  1 have been во happy , G eorge,” she said, 
p u ttin g  both her little  w hite glovsd h an d s  in 
h is . “  I  have nearly  danced m y shoes off my 
feet I” H er blue eyes were a ligh t, h e r  sweet 
lips parted  in  young  an d  eager gladness.

George subsided  in to  h is  co rner again  as 
she  was carried aw ay. H e had  n o th in g  to  ф> 
b u t to  look on , and  i t  seem ed to h im  th a t  he 
saw o th e r figures before h im  th a n  those gaily 
dressed  ones, w hich were incessan tly  floating 
and  chang ing  an d  b lenu ing  before h is  absen t 
s tare .

His fancy was tra v » ln g  back to th e  sweet
u n lo rg o tten  tim e of tw o years  before, when 
h e  had  firs t seen Lucy T h ra le —to  th e  Novem 
ber evening w hen he had  ridden  hom e from  
Croom e, and  h is  horse  had  s ta r tle d  he r, poor 
child , in to  d ropping h e r le tte r in  th e  road  —

, to  th e  lovely shabby m aiden w ith  tb e  hym n  
book, a t whom  he had  glared  so scornfully  in 
th e  old cb u rc h —to  th e  tim e w hen he had  
gone to  Pegley on th e  om nibus and  m et her 
and  scolded h e r so c ru e lly —to  th e  ch ild ren 's  
party  in  P iim ro se  Alley, w hen h e  had  first, 
begun to suspect h is  m istake  abou t h e r—to
th e  n ig h t of th e  ball, w h e n ---------

“  She is th e  wife of a local physician , I  
believe,” said a well bred  w om an’s voice, 
passing  the  window w here he  stood.

‘- I t  is  a  p ity  som e one does n o t rei 
s tra te  w ith her, rea lly .”

“ E specially  the  local physic ian ,” wae the  
laugh ing  answ er in  a  b rig h t young tenor.

T h e  speakers w ent by and were lost in  the  
th rong . T hey were som e of th e  county 
people, no doubt.

George M aich  woke w ith  a disagreeable 
s ta r t  from  hie s tudy, and  looked abou t h im . 
A lm ost opposite th e  spot w here he stood he 
saw h is  wife and  young T hrogm orton  again 
toge ther. T h e  boy was fan n in g  ber so licit
ously  as she rested  for a few m inu tes. George 
noticed  th a t  M rs. T h rogm orton  cam e up  w ith 
Bee and  appealed w ith  a som ew hat anxious 
a ir  to h e r  sou, who sulk ily  followed them , 
a fte r a h u rried  w hisper to Ada.

D octor M arch crossed th e  room  a t once,
44 A da,” he said qu ie tly , “ you will oblige 

m e by n o t dancing  any  m ore w ith  Jack . I t  
is  hard ly  w orth  while to m ake yourself con 
spicuous, even for L ucy ’s sake.”

H is  ,vife looked a t h im  in p re tty  surprise, 
w ith which som eth ing  of tr iu m p h  or e x u lta 
tion  m ingled.

44 T h a t is ju s t w hat I have been telling  
Jac k ,” ehe re tu rn ed . 441 have been advising 
h im  io go and  dance with Lucy, am i to plead 
h is  own cause. Besides, I am  a little  tired .” 

G eorge was bilent ; bu t he uoticed th a t, 
though  Ada certa in ly  com plied w iih  th e  re 
qut et and  aid no t dance w iih  the  boy again, 
she refused all o ther p a rtn e rs  too, and  nat 
ch a tfin g  in a low voice w ith young T hrog  
m orion  u n til Lucy cam e and  begged to  be 
taken  hom e.

“ A nother victory to the  H ouse of Y ork ,’ 
whispered young I h rogm orton  as he took Mrs. 
M arch to her carriage. 44 T he W ar of tbe  
Boses has been waged m ore fiercely th an  
'л er to  n ig h t ; b u t th e  day is o u rs .”

“ Yy u will a d m it,”  answ ered  th e  lady, 
w’itb  a p ie t 'y  t m ib  from  u n d tr  h e r w hite 
hood, 4' th a t  it m a in ta in s  its  xepu ta tion  by 
W ing a very civil w ar.”

C h a p t e r  L II.
Gut il th e  n ig h t ol th e  In firm ary  ball a  cur 

ous k ind of le thargy  had  b» en creeping over 
Geo ge M arch,a sort of m ental to rp o r of which 
h e  waH half cont-cious, and which he m ade bu t 
little  effort to d ispel ; b u t ih e  few significant 
w ords he  had  then  overheard  had  sufficed to  
rouse him  from  th e  fa ta l num b n ess  wbieh 
a lw ays seem ed to overcom e h im  on  th e  three 
hold  of b is  hom e.

H e began to  observe m ore carefu lly  w hat 
w ent on d u iin g  his absence ; he blam ed himself, 
for h av ing  left h is  wife too m uch  alone, for 
a llow ing the  gulf between th em  to w iden day 
by day.

M ore th a n  once h e  resolved to  re m o n s tra te  
w ith  her on h e r continued in tim acy  w ith Jack  
T hrogm orton . B u t he did n o t find i t  easy to 
do во. I t  seem ed as if Mrs. M arch had  n< 
idea th a t  th is  fiien d sb ip  could be d is taste fu l 
to  h e r  h u sb an d  ; an d , in  face of such ap p aren t 
unconsciousness of h a rm , poor George sh ran k  
from  u tte rin g  th e  p roh ib ition  w hich h is  
b e tte r sense prom pted .

*4 She would on ly  be fla tte red  by i t , ”  the  
young m an th o u g h t, w ith m elancholy  .b itte r
ness. 44 A jealous h u sb an d  would be an 
agreeable fe a tu re  in  th e  shallow  little  comedy 
of m y 4)oor A da’s ex istence .”

Г here  .had been  som e ta lk  on th e  W hite 
Rose Mide of ;.;ettin^ up p riva te  th ea tric a ls  a t 
B eaudesert G ardens du ring  tb e  w inter. Mrs. 
M arch bad  represen ted  tocher h u sb an d  that, 
th e  am usem en t was a  very f isb iouable  one in 
society, and  had  begged him  pre ttily  to give 
h is  consen t. S uspecting  n o th in g  bu t a good 
deal of tim e w asiea over reheu rsals  and  a 
quiet, even ing 's  am usem en t to  wind up w ith, 
th e  Doctor had  no« objected, a n d  a  great 
m any days were devoted by h is wife and  her 
p a rty  to  th e  d iscussion of th e  necessary  ar 
rangem ents. M rs. M arch was g rea tly  in te r 
ested in  the  affair. As M iss Ludlow , she had  
form erly  been very successful a t ' a  public 
perform ance on  th e  stage of tfye Frivolity  
Theater, and  she was tho rough ly  com peten t to 
d irec t h e r  com pany .

L ucy  had  a  little  p a rt assigned to  her, 
which she took g rea t de ligh t in  study ing . 
Sue was to  be a  lady’s m aid, ehe to ld  George, 
and  to  w ear a  cap and  ap ron , an d  drop  all 
h e r h ’e. S he p rac tised  th is  la s t accom 
p iish m e n t w ith  g rea t perseverence, and 
am used  poor M rs. Ludlow  by ta lk in g  about 

’andkerch iefs,” an d  th e  14 h a n im a tio n ”  her 
ro le requ ired .

S he had  been very  anx ious th a t  Bee too 
should have som eth ing  to  do ; b u t M rs. M arch 
sm ilingly  refused to adm it a single L ancas  
tr ia n  to  the  com pany.

Bee can  ge t up  an  opposition perfo rm 
ance a t  C room e,” she suggested. 44 I  am  
q u ite  w illing to  le t her profit by m y ideas. 
B ut really , if she does n o t sho rtly  o rig inate  
som eth ing , I  shou ld  th in k  th e  Red Roses 
would despise h e r .’.’

L ucy  shook h e r head.
“ I t  is  you who call h e r  th e  R ed Rose, 

Ada,”  she said  w ith a w istful sm ile 44 B ee 1 
does no t th in k  of such  th in g s  a t  a il. And 
she has no p a rty , as you call i t .”

M rs. M arch th o u g h t o therw ise. I t  seem ed 
to her th a t  th e  occasion ot th e  th ea trica ls  
would serve adm irab ly  for th e  rep ay m en t of 
certa in  sligh ts  w hich she considered  she had 
endured  since h e r m arriage, an d  i t  was u nder 
s tood th a t  n e ith e r th e  T h rogm ortons n o r th e  
Ackroyds were to  be am ong th e  audience.

B u t a fte r a  few day th e  whole m a tte r began 
to  take  a d ifferen t shape. Two o r th ree  
cab inet councils were held , from  w hich juucy 
was excluded ; and  young T hrogm orton  was 
very busy  for a week afterw ards holding 
business in terv iew s w ith  v a rious  people in 
the  tow n.

M eanw hile endless reh earsa ls  took p lace in 
th e  large d in ing  room  of th e  house in  the 
square , w here luncheon  was alw ays going on 
for th e  a rtis ts , a n d  M rs. M arch kep t her 
cousin  very busy  a t th e  sew ing m achine with 
the costum es for th e  g rea t event.

L ucy  was happy  enough over h e r work in 
the  p re tty  room  w hich G eorge’s th o u g h tfu l
ness had  m ade so com fortable for h e r. She 
could have baby to  play a round  on th e  floor 
while she cu t and  s titched  ; and  poor Mrs. 
Ludlow liked to s it th e re  and w atch  h e r  little  
g randch ild  w ith  h e r  sad  fading  eyes. T he  poor 
lady clung g rea tly  to L ucy in those  days She 
did n o t see m uch  of her d augh ter, except 
iu ring  th e  sm iling  little  v isit which Ada paid 
her every m orn ing  a fte r breakfast.

L ucy declared th a t  au n t L e titia  m u s t be 
carried  dow nstairs by hook or by crook to  se e  
he fun . 4‘ I  cou ldn ’t h ac t a t a ll if you were 

no t th e re , d ear,’ she would say cheerfu lly  
and the  widosv never fa iled  to  laugh  a t the  
joke.

O ne afternoon D octor M arch, com ing home 
unexpectedly, found th e  d in ing  room  still in 

'n fusian  chairs  pu lled  ou t of th e ir  places, 
p r o p e r t ie s ,  i n  the  s h a p e  of s t o r d s ,  and  gob 
e t s  a n d  b r o o m s  and  tea  cups strew n all ov»-r 

the  r o o m ,  a n d  on the  tab le  a p rin ted  bill, s t i l l  
d u m p  , w hich was headed, T h e a te r Royal 
B a r la s to n  E o g is ,  a n d  con tained  th e  title s  a n d  
c h a r a c t e r s  o f  th e  little  com edies Ada h a d  
selected, h is wife’s n am e  appearing  in  larger 
le tters th a n  th o se  of th e  o th e r m em bers o f the 

m pany .
Ada had  no t m e a n t h im  to s e e  i t  so s o o n ,  

as was evident from  her aom ew hat confused 
«m ile w hen he en tered  th e  draw ing room  * 
few m inu tes la te r w ith  th e  bill in  h is  hand 
She spoke very frank ly  and  p re ttily  however 
abou t it ,  and  confessed th a t  they  thought 
now of giving th e  perfo rm ance in  th e  th ea te r 
w hich would be lese expensive in  th e  end 
th a n  p u ttin g  u p  a  stage in  th e  house, and 
of giving th e  m oney w hich shou ld  b e ta k en  a t 
the  doors to th e  new  hosp ita l.

She was alone, and  was w orking busily at 
som e p a rt of h e r qtage costum e.

George heard  h e r o u t very, p a tien tly  as  he 
stood by th e  tab le  w ith  th e  play bill in  his 
halnds and  h is  d a rk  m elancholy  eyes fixed on 
her an im ated  face. She fe lt encouraged by 
h is silence and  his gen tleness. S he believed 
th a t  she had  carried  h e r  point".

41 D ear George, you are  so good,” she said, 
lay ing  aside her work aud  going to h is  side. 
“ You won’t  say no, an d  spoil m y poor little  
schem e ?”

The poor fellow sighed, and  le t th e  paper 
fall upon th e  table.

44 D on’t  you see th a t  I  m u s t ?” he  -said. 
“  Do you th in k  th a t  I  could bear to see m y 
wife and  little  G eordie’s m o th e r s tan d in g  on 
a public stage to be stared  a t, and  to  be em  
b raced --ev en  in  je s t—by o th e r m en . Ada, 
you do n o t th in k  of th is  ; b u t you see now 
how  im possib le i t  would be.”

4‘ My dear G eorge,” Ada cried softly , 44 it is 
done by th e  very best people, I  assu re  you 1
Lady G olightly  h e rs e lf  ”

44 L ady  G olightly  is n o t m y wife,” pleaded 
the  young m an  h a lf s a d ly —he was th in k in g  
w hat a te rrib le  fa te  i t  was th a t  h a d  joined 
them , who m ig h t each  have been so happy 
ap art in  th e ir  own way. 4‘ I  have n o th in g  to 
do ,” he said , 44 w ith  L ady  G o ligh tly .”

44 No, of course n o t,”  Ada assen ted  gently. 
44 B ut really , dear George, I  d on ’t  see th a t  it 
is  an y  w orse to  act on  th e  stage th a n  in  a 
d raw in g ro o m . You su re ly  do n o t th in k  
th e re  is any  h a rm  in  p riv a te  th ea trica ls  ? ”

44 I  should certa in ly  w ish my wife n o t to 
take p a r t  in  th e m .” George re tu rn ed , 4‘ B ut 
a t least th e re  she would be am ong friends ;
an d  D ear Ada, I  oannot speak  as quietly
a s  I  o ugh t ju s t now. You m u st rem em ber 
th a t  I  knew n o th in g  of th is . I t  h a s  taken  m e
by surprise , and  ”

441 m ean t i t  to be a litt le  su rp rise  for you, 
d ear G eorge,” h is  wife answ ered, sm iling  
4* I  did n o t for a  m om en t suppose th a t  you 
would object- to it. And really  I  m u s t say it 
seem s a  little  illiberal on your part. I  am 
sure  th e re  are m any  adm irab le  wives and 
m o thers  am ong o u r E n g lish  actresses. There 
is M rs. S underland , for in s tan ce .”

“ All h onor to h e r ,”  said th e  young  m an 
ab rup tly . 14 I have n o ta  word to  say against 
her, or the  wom en like h e r  in  h e r profession; 
but th is  is d ifferent. C an ’t you u n d ers tan d  ? 
D on’t  you see ? ’ he  asked, w ith a break in 
h is voice. “ Oh.  Ada, do n ’t you see th a t th is  
is q u ite  d ifferent ?”

He began, as th ey  stood side by side, to 
speak to her as he h ad  never yet dared to 
speak since th e ir  m arriage. He m ade a brave 
effort to  draw  h e r  closer to h im . He spoke 
of w hat th e ir  life m u s t be -  th e  life th ey  had 
but ju s t begun to g e th e r—if they could no t 
learn  to know eacu o th e r better, to become 
one in  a sp irations and  efforts and  in te re s ts  
as well as  in  nam e . He appealed  to  the 
wom an, to th e  wife and  m o th er in  h e r, to 
beip h im , to  tru s t  h im , for th e ir  little  ch ild ’* 
sake.

As he ta lked , h is  s tro n g  dark  face grew 
lum inous w ith in ten se  earnes tness  ; he began 
to w alk ab o u t in  h is  excitem ent, som etim e* 
pausing  by h is  wife to look w iih  h is kino 
con stra in in g  glance in to  h e r calm  uplifted 
eye s or to  lay h is  powerful h an d  ten d e rlj on 
h e r s ligh t shoulder. All th e  p en t up  misery 
of th e  first year of h is  m arriage  ru sh ed  forth 
in an  im petuous to rren t ; th e re  wa3 a  strange  
fierce p a th o s  in  h is  voice and  in h is  words 
w hich m igh t have touched  .and shaken  any 
w om an.

Ada lis tened  very qu ie tly  ; once o r twice 
she moved th e  long sk irt of h e r velvet gown 
ou t of the  way of h is  b lundering  rap id  walk : 
b u t she  stood quite  s till u n til  he h a d  done 
ta lk ing  ; though  she had  a secret ho rro r of 
such  scenes, and  th o u g h t George m ig h t have 
spoken in  a low er voice.

No answ ering  lig h t had  com e in to  h e r  large 
e je s ,  no  trem or of sym pathy  in to  h e r  pale 
face, while he was u rg ing  h e r w ith a 
k ind  of w istful passion  to  reconsider her 
daily  existence, to  rem em ber w hat k ind  of 
hom e she was p reparing  for th e ir  boy,

and w hat a  banefu l influence th e  in c e ssan t I 
c raving  afte r p leasu re  and  excitem en t m u s t j 
needs exercise on h e r  ow n h e a lth  and happ i- : 
ness.

B u t w ith gen tle  good breed ing  she heard  
h er h u sb an d  to th e  very end. S he had  not 
even sat down d u rin g  b is  appeal, though  she 
was qu ite  w orn o u t w ith th e  m o rn ing ’s re 
h earsa l.

As he paused, how ever, looking brea th lessly  
for h e r answ er, t<he did m oue away to  tho 
ch a ir  she had  le ft, and  sa t down again  to her 
w ork basket.

4‘ D ear G eorge,” sho saift, sm iling  grace
fully a t  h is  d isordered a n d  ferven t face, 
while she took her . m bro idery , and  began to 
to search  for th e  shade of ait к she req u ired , 

i t  is ;rea lly  deligh tfu l to  see such  e a rn e s t
ness in  these  degenerate  days. I t  is  sucft good 
form , as Jack  says, for a  m an  of your pro
fession . But. forgive m e if I  say th a t  all 
ex trem es, e ith e r of sen tim en t o r of m an n er, 
are th e  w orst possible ta s te  in  a  w om an. We 
can n o t a ll be born  re fo rm e rs—fortu n a te ly  — 
and  I  confess th a t  I  find th e  world and  our 
life p lea san t enough as th ey  are. Indeed you, 
s ir ,’’ w ith a  coquettish  m ovem ent of her 
flaxen head , 41 should  be th e  la s t person in 
th e  world' to  reproach  m e for enjoy ing  my 
existence. I s  i t  n o t n a tu ra l th a t  you r wife 
should  be a happy  wom an ? D ear George, 
only say th a t  m y poor little  th ea trica ls  are 
no t to be n ipped in  th e  bud, an d  I  will p ro 
m ise you to  become as dem ure as dear L ucy 
herself one of these  days.”

George M arch m ade an  ab ru p t m ovem ent 
tow ards her th e n  checked h im self. All the  
fire seem ed to  d ie ou t of h is  face ав h is  wife 
spoke an d  to  leave i t  cold and  g ray . T h a t was 
h e r answ er. H e h ad  la id  bare  h is  inn e rm o st 
h e a rt, and  she h ad  bestowed on i t  a patron^  
is ing  little  caress.

T he  young  m an  tu rn ed  on  h is  heel w ithou t 
a word, and  left th e  room .

B u t he  persisted  in  h is  decision abou t th e  
th ea tric a ls , as M rs. M arch explained  to young 
T hrogm orton  n ex t day. And she  fu r th e r  de 
clared th a t, a fte r th e  an tic ip a tio n  of th e  per
form ance in  public, th e re  was no  possible 
chance of ge tting  up  any  excitem en t abou t 
one given in  a  draw ing room .

W e will abandon  th e  idea a lto g e th er,” 
she said , w ith  so m uch  gen tle  sweetness 
th a t Jack  eagerly declared she  w as an  angel.

You see,”  he  added b itte rly , 44it is  a dead 
set th a t  is being  m ade ag a in st you. T he 
wom en have been jealous of you ever since 
you first cam e to  B arlaston  ; y.-u a re  n o t to 
be allow ed to  lead  in  an y th in g  if th e y  can 
help i t . ”

Before long however a n o th e r am usem en t 
ffered itself. T h e  w eather changed  and  a 

h a rd  frost set In. All th e  world was skating  
in th e  park . Mrs. M arch sum m oned  a m eet 
ing  of th e  W hite  Roses, and  declared her 
in te n tio n  of driv ing  ou t one a fte rnoon  and 
enjoying  a few hours  of th is  deligh tfu l 
exercise.

She set abou t com posing a w onderful little  
costum e of w hite fur, in  w hich she in tended  
to look as m uch  as possible like a w hite cat 
w ith a large w hite muff. S he nad  tak e n  the  
idea from  one of th e  L ondon  beau ties, whose 
po rtra it Jack  had  b ro u g h t down w ith h im  ; 
and  th e  young  fellow declared w ith  e n th u si 
asm  th a t  M rs. M arch too m u s t be photo» 
graphed  in  all h e r fu rry  splendorj w ith the  
m uff held to  her face, and  on jy  h e r eyes 
sh o e in g  darkly  m ischievous above its  snowy 
aoftness.

441 am  afra id  so m uch unrelieved  w hite 
will be ra th e r  try in g  in cold w eath e r,” she 
said though tfu lly  one day, w hen she had  put 
on  th e  costum e in  o r d ^ t o  judge of th e  effect. 
As she spoke, sho h aza rd ea  th e  add ition  of a 
touch of color in th e  shape of a  bunch  of 
crim son berries w hich L ucy had left on  the  
tab le ; th en  she threw  i t  aside, laugh ing . It 
m uet no t be said  th a t  I wore my fa ir enem y’* 
colors, even for an  h o u r 1 ” she cried gaily 
“ I  will risk  th e  pure w hite a fte r a ll.”

“ And don’t forget th e  ph o to g rap h s ,”  urged 
Jack. 44 W hat fun it would be to  p u t them  
in  th e  windows a t  M iller’s w ith all th e  ee.eb 
rities  1 W ould n o t th e  B arla ston  fogies 
s t a i e ? ”

41 My dear Jac k ,”  cried M rs, M arch, 
gen tle  reproof, 44 you do n o t suppose I  would 
consen t to  suck  a tiling  for one m om en t I "  

She had  a rranged  to take  L ucy w ith  h e r  in 
th e  pony-carriage to  thr* park , w here J ack  and  
the» re s t of the  p a rty  were to  m eet them .

L ucy was s tand ing  in  th e  hall, w arm ly 
w rapped in  her sealsk ins, w hen h e r cousin 
oame down in  h e r w hite fu r costum e. The 
g irl looked a t her, puzzled  for a m om en t, and 
then  she tu rn ed  vervjred.

4‘ Oh, A da,” she stam m ered , 4‘ you a re  no t 
going ou t like th a t ,  dear, a re  you ? I t  is  so 
very—rem arkab le  î I  am  afra id  George would 
no t like i t .”

M rs. M arch was qu ie tly  b u tto n in g  her long 
w hite gloves. She had  a w hite tu lle  veil 
draw n tig h tly  across her face, w hich bore th e  
com plete absence of color in  h e r  dree» with 
s ta r tlin g  success. L ucy  supposed th a t  h e r 
cousin had  been s ittin g  over h e r dressing  
room  fire, and  she  noticed  w ith d istress th a t  
she looked a ll .th e  m ore rem arkable  for th e  
lovely p ink  flush th e  flam e had  caused.

41 How often  am  I  to assure  you, fdear 
L ucy ,”  re tu rn e d  Ada, sm iling , 4‘ th a t  dear 
George likes w hatever I  like ? And really  
am  a little  tired  '  of consu lting  th e  general 
B arlaston  o p in ion .”

L ucy was silenced ; b u t she  rem em bered 
neavously th a t  D octor M arch had prom ised 
h e r to  jo in  th em  a t  th e  park  on h is  way 
from  Pegley, w here he  had  a  case to a ttend .

M rs. M arch’s appearance in  th e  park , 
am ong all th e  soberly d ressed  provincial 
girls who were enjoy ing  them selves in  th e ir  
own qu ie t fash ion , c rea ted  as m arked an  im - 
preesiofi as she could possibly have desired. 
Indeed  Lucy h eard  one o r two rem arks  which 
m ade h e r very uncom fortab le  as she sa t in 
th e  little  pony carriage  ho ld ing  the  ponies, 
while A da prepared  to go on  th e  ice wi h 
young T hrogm orton . Jack  was th e  only 
W hite Rose fa ith fu l to  the  try s t ; a n d  Miss 
T h rale  was left a lone cn  th e  bank , being  uns 
able to  skate.

W hen  th e  pon ies ' were disposed of 
and  she was free to w alk dow n to  th e  edge of 
th e  lake, th e re  were m any  m en 
who th o u g h t secretly  th a t i t  would 
have been a. p ie is a n t ta sk  to  teach  th a t 
charm ing  g irl whose ripe  sweet face peeped 
ou t so b rig h tly  from  h e r  dark  fu rs. L ucy 
herself would have liked to be so ta u g h t if 
h e r m ind  had. been a t rest. I t  a ll looked so 
p re tty  ; and  th e  keen N ovem ber a ir was 
sending  th e  b lo o l aw iftly th ro u g h  her veins 
and m aking  i t  very h a rd  to stand  still.

B u t she was th in k in g  of poor George.
I t  was growing dusk  when he cam e, and 

Lucy was s till s tand ing  by herself on the 
bank, and  following w ith  anx ious eyes the  
little  w hite figure flash ing  he re  an d  there, 
which was so conspicuous, even in  th e  falling 
w m try  light.

S he g reeted  her cousin 's h u sb an d  with a 
som ew hat nervous smile.

4‘ Are you alone, Lucy ?” th e  young m an 
asked a  little  s tern ly . “  W hat is Ada th in k -  
ing ol to leave you he re  by yourself a t  th is  
h ou r ?”

41 Oh, I  don’t  m ind  being  by m yself !” Lucy 
declared. “  i t  is such  fun  to  w atch th em  all ; 
and  A da skates so w ell.”

44 W hâre ів ehe ?” asked the  D octor. “ I t  
is ge tting  too cold for h e r  to stay o u t any  
longer

L u cy ’s h e a r t began to  b ea t fa s t.’ T he  pink 
flush on Ada’s cheeks and  th e  delicate  w hite 
of her sk in  had rem a ia ed  unchanged  all day 
by w ind o r sun . L ucy had  heard  w hat seemed 
to h e r  a  terrib le  accusation m ade ag a in st h e r 
oousin by a g roup of g irls who had  passed  
her a few m om ents before on th e ir  way hom e. 
She d readed to th in k  of G eorge’s seeing  his 
wife w ith th a t  s trange  beau tifu l look on h e r 
face before all th e  tow nspeople, who had  
know n h im  and  respected  h im  so long.

14 I  will find Ada, G eorge,”  she cried eager
ly, 44 if you will look afte r th e  carriage and 
y ou r ho rse .”

She prepared  to cross the  ice as she spoke ; 
bu t th e  young m an held  h e r back.

'* S tay  where you are , m y d ea r ,”  he  said 
half sadly. “  Do you th in k  I  will le t you go 
am ong  th a t  crow d of m en ?”

L ucy sank  down trem b ling  upon a  bench, 
and D octor M arch w ent across th e  ice to 
where th e  th ro n g  w as th ickest.

T h e  people had  form ed in to  a  ring , an d  
were w atch ing  th e  m ovem ents of a  few

skaters  m ore skilful and u n tir in g  th an  th e  
re s t, who were m aking  ihö  m ost of th e  dying 
ligh t.

Among these  G eorge M arch saw h is  wife 
sk im m ing  ligh tly  along, like a w hite b ird , 
hand  in  h an d  w iih Jack  T hrogm orton . A 
dark  flush  of anger rose to  Ьів face as his 
eyes fdll on h e r, on h e r  fan tastic  costum e 
and  her a ir  of excitem ent, and  on  th e  u n 
fam iliar p ink  flui-h th a t  glowed so delicately 
th ro u g h  h e r  w hite tu lle  veil.

A t every tea table in  B arla ston  th a t  n ig h t 
people were ta lk ing  abou t th e  scene, and 
re la ting  how s tern ly  D octor M arch had bidden 
h is  wife take  off her skates an d  follow h im  
hom e. T he  lady had  show n h e r u sual tac t 
and  good tem per, i t  appeared , hav ing  gaily 
ordered  young  T hrogm orton  to  kneel down 
and u n fas ten  th e  skates for her, w hile she 
assured  h e r  h u sb an d  th a t  she h a d  had  a 
deligh tfu l day, and  th a t  i t  was awfully good 
of h im  to  com e for h e r  w hen he was so busy. 
B ut i t  was rem arked th a t  poor little  M iss 
T h ra le  looked qu ite  frigh tened , and  th a t 
young T hrogm orton  took h im self off as 
quickly  as m ig h t be.

T h a t was a te rrib le  evening a t th e  house  
in  th e  square .

D octor M arch left h is  w om enkind a t th e  
door, and  w ent off to d ine  a t  h is  club. Ada, 
declaring  w ith  a laugh  th a t  she was com plete
ly worn ou t, asked L ucy  to  send  h e r som e 
tea  to  h e r own room , and  d id  n o t com e down 
s ta irs  again . ,

L ucy felt vaguely as if som e calam ity  were 
a t han d . She s a t dow n all by  herself in  the  
handsom e old d in ing  room  and  tried  to  eat 
h e r d in n er, so th a t  th e  serv an ts  should  no t 
ta lk  ; b u t th e  food sickened h e r—she could 
n o t touch  it.

W hat had  she done ' she was th ink ing , 
the  g rea t generous fire leaped and  sparkled  
and  th e  noiseless servan ts  oame and  went. 
O h, w hat h a d  she  done if th is  was to  be th e  
end  of it all ?

H er h e a r t w ent o u t a fte r th e  poor fellow 
who was s ittin g  som ewhere, so litary , a t  h is  
b itte r  m eal. W h a t re s t was th e re  for h e r 
while he  was unhap p y  ? How could she 
sleep w ith  th e  th o u g h t of h is  s te rn  g ray  face 
h au n tin g  h e r  pillow  ?

S he passed in to  h is  study  before she w ent 
up s ta irs  to  see th a t  th e  fire was bu rn ing  
b righ tly  and  th a t  h is  slippers were in  th e ir  
accustom ed place ; a n d  th e n , as  she w ent 
back in to  th e  h a ll, she saw th a t  George had 
ju s t com e in , and  wae tak ing  off h is  g rea t 
coat. T h an k  H eaven for th a t  I

44 W ill you have som e tea , George ? ” she 
said , try ing  to sm ile. 4> I  will send  i t  in to  th e  
stu d y  fo r you if  you like .”

T h e  young m an  p u t ou t h is  h a n d  to her.
41 D on’t look so pale, L ucy ,” he  said , with 

a sad  k ind  lau g h . 4‘ I  was a b ru te  to  frigh ten  
you to  day. Yes, I  will have som e tea , 
please, dear ; and  you m uet com e down to 
m orrow  with a  b righ ter face. Good n ig h t.’’ 

E v ery th in g  seem ed to  go on as u su a l nex t 
day, to  L ucy’s g rea t relief. A da had  taken  a 
little  cold, an d  was obliged to  nu rse  herself ; 
she declared th a t  h e r skating  was over for 
th a t  w in ter.

B u t in  th is  enforced q u ie t and  solitude the  
old vague restlessness and d isgust of h e r  daily 
life seem ed to seize upon George M arch’s wife 
with a  stronger g rip  th a n  ever.

I t  seem ed im possible to  in te re s t or am use 
h er ; she could n o t bear th e  crow ing and 
kicking of h e r  baby boy in  th e  room  with 
h er ; she ad m itted  fran k ly  th a t  she con 
eidered th e  charge of all ch ild ren  u n d e r five 
years  old only fitted  for women who were born 
w ithout nerves, and  who wore co tto n  gowns 
all daylong. G eordie in  h is  w hite  dresses and 
broad crim son  sash es  was all very well for 
ten m in u te s  of th e  ch ild ren ’s hou r, when 
there  was no  one th e re  ; b u t G eordie sp lash 
ing in  h is  b a th , o r ju m ping  in  h is  n ig h t 
gown, o r b rea th in g  softly in  h is  flushed and 
dream less sleep, possessed no  in te re s t for the  
listless m o th e r w hen som etim es L ucy coaxed 
her in to  the  n u rse ry  a t  such  h o u rs  to see 
him .

4‘ I  have  alw ays noticed  th a t  i t  is  th e  least 
sensitively  organ ized  wom en who have th a t  
passion  for b ab ies,” she to ld  h e r cousin  sm il 
ing  and  yaw ning, w hile L ucy  was covering 
G eordie’s d im ples w ith  fond an d  foolish 
k isses. 41 M re m in d s  т е  of a  cow or a cat 
You a re  a  nice  little  to rtise sh e ll tabby , dear 
Lucy 1 D om estic rapture 's are qu itö  becom 
ing  to  you, as  I  dare  say you know  w ithou t 
m y te lling  y o u .”

L ucy  laughed good hum ored ly  enough; bu t 
a fte r th a t  h e r v isits  to  the  n u rse ry , if a s  fre 
q uen t, w ere m ore secret.

One evening D octo r M arch b ro u g h t in  
q u an tity  of pho tographs, and  requested  L ucy 
in h e r  cousin ’s presence, to  see th a t  they  were 
b u rn t.

H e had  happened  to  w alk hom e from  U pper 
B runsw ick s tree t, w here he had  been ta lk ing  
to M rs. T h ro g m o rto n  ab o u t Jack , an d  he 
h ad  cau g h t s igh t in  M iller’s shop window 
of h is  wife’s face, sm iling  over a g rea t w hite 
m uff, betw een a b ishop and  a  burlesque  ac 
tress.

H e had  dem anded its  in s ta n t rem oval by 
th e  s ta r tle d  shopkeeper, an d  h a d  followed 
th is  up  by a n  in terv iew  w ith the  pho tograph, 
e r, from  whom  he  had  b ough t all th e  p ic tu res 
th a t  w ere left.

M rs. M arch exclaim ed softly  a t  th e  pho to 
g rap h er’s stup id ity .

4‘I f  he  had  no t been  expressly w arned 
a g a in t pub lish ing  th e m ,” she  said , 44I  should 
not have cared  so m uch . How  fo r tu n a te  it 
was. dear G eorge, th a t  you  saw th e m  in  
tim e .”

C H A P T E R  L III .
Jack  T h ro g m o rto n  ra th e r  en joyed the  little  

excitem ent of w hich he  was the  cause ju s t  a t 
p resen t, an d  wa» de term ined  to prolong th e  
s itua tion  as long as possible.

In  vain  did Bee and  T ed  betw een them  
contrive th a t  he  should  receive certa in  tem p t 
ing  in v ita tio n s—one to th e  hosp itab le  coun 
try  house w here young Ackroyd had  first m et 
Lady S arah  Y an n eck —now L ad y  Sarah  
S m ith , and  hap p y  in  In d ia  w ith her m iddle 
aged first love and  h ia little  la d s —and  one 
to  jo in  a  jolly  p a rty  on board  a  y a ch t w hich 
W48 ju s t abou t to s ta r t on  a len g th en ed  voy 
age.

Young T hrogm orton  re s is ted  „ these  and  
som e o thers , and  declared  ra th e r  doggedly 
th a t  he had  no  in ten tio n  of leav ing  B arlaston  
th a t  w inter. N evertheless th e  boy did not 
appear h appy ; and  w hen, before long, th e  old 
troub les ab o u t m oney m a tte rs  began to  crop 
up, h is  heavy looks were reflected in  Mary 
T hrogm orton ’s k ind  face.

The h appy  old house in  B runsw ick  s tree t 
was full of sm ouldering  w ra th  and  ill«feeling, 
F a th e r  and  son sa t a t th e  sam e tab le  day 
a fte r day, aud  hard ly  exchanged a  word. T he 
poor m o the r looked on  trem b ling , an d  felt 
th a t  h e r bread was tu rn in g  to  b itte rn e ss  in 
her m outh .

Bee’s h e a r t swelled w ith p ity  as she watched 
her, and  w ith ind igna tion  a t Jack ’s indiffer 
ence. I t  was n o t easy to feel m uch sym pathy 
w ith a b ro th e r of th ree  and  tw en ty  who got 
in to  deb t an d  would n o t work. B u t Jack  
resented  in  th e  m cst unm istakab le  te rm s her 
criticism  of h is  conduct. I t  was all very well, 
he declared, for h is  fa th e r to bully  h im  about 
expenses b u t he was certa in ly  no t going to 
pu t up  w ith any  such  confounded im p e rti
nence from  h is  sister.

Long  ago he had  deslined  to  subm it to  any 
in terference on th e  p a rt of h is  e lder b ro ther, 
w hom  th e  boy ra th e r  det-piaed for h is  sober 
devotion to business. Jack  had  often  d e 
c lared in  h is  confidential ta lk s  w ith  Doctor 
M arch’s wife, th a t  fate h a d  com m itted  a 
g rea t e rro r in  m aking  W ill th e  first b o m —a 
fellow who had  no no tion  of en joying  life, and  
who, w hen hard ly  of any age, had  m arried  h is 
in s ign ifican t little  C harlo tte  and  settle  ! down 
con ten ted ly  in  a quiet coun try  tow n, w ithou t 
even caring  to see w hat th e  world outside 
B arlaston  Regis was like.

W illiam  T hrogm orton  contrived  to  endure  
w ith  m uch cheerfu lness h is  younger b ro th e r’s 
con tem pt, and  had  m ore th a n  once com e to 
th e ir  m o th e r’s assis tance in  se ttling  J a c k ’s 
b ills w ithout Mr. T h ro g m o rto n ’s knowledge. 
B u t, as tim e w ent on , and  & sm all L o ttie  
cam e to  share  M aster B aby’s n u rse ry  and 
g ran d m am m a ’s pm k  and  w hite A fghans, it 
was ev iden t th a t  little  m ore help  could be 
expected from  W ill. Indeed  he had  told his 
m o ther, w ith affectionate b lun tness, th a t  she 
was in  a la rge  m easu re  to  b lam e for J a c k ’s

follies, and  th a t  th e  lad would never be w orth 
Ins halt u n til she le t h im  rough  i t  a  little  
and  lea rn  th e  value of m oney by w orking 
for it.

K ind M ary T hrogm orton  took h e r  воп’в 
scoldiug very m eekly ; b u t Bee could n o t bear 
to speak disagreeable tru th s  to  h e r  m o the r 
or to h ear h e r blam ed now th a t  she was sad 
an d  d isappoin ted . All Мізв T h ro g m o rto n ’s 
saucy speeches were reserved for happy  and  
prosperous people, o r for those who were so 
th ick  sk inned  as to  requ ire  th e  p la inesi 
ipeaking.

N ot long a fte r D r. M arch’s dieoovery of h is  
wife’s pho tog raphs  in  tho  shop window, an  
acciden t p u t B ee in  a p  ossession of a fact 
th a t Btartled and  bew ildered her. She had  
called a t  the  principal jew eller’s shop iu  th e  
tow n to  have h e r w atch seen to , and  old Mr. 
W orth ing ton , who had know n h e r since she 
was a  little  girl, cam e forw ard and  offered a 
sm iling  apology across th e  coun ter.

Y our collet necklace is n o t yet finished. 
Misa T h ro g m o rto n ,” he said, b ring ing  down 
hie old spectacles th e  b e tte r to  see th e  young 
lady’s dark  beau ty . 4‘ I  am  very so rry  it 
should  have needed repa iring  so soon. I  can 
no t u n d ers tan d , as I  exp la ined  to  your 
b ro ther, how th e  se ttin g  of th e  s to n e  becam e 
loose. H ow ever, I  th in k  you will find i t  quite  
sa tisfac to ry  in  fu tu re .”

Bee fe lt herself tu rn in g  pale. She possess 
ed no  collet necklace ; b u t i t  flashed асгоез 
he r rap id ly  th a t  she knew  som e one who did. 
P e rh a p s -  she cau g h t a t th e  id e a --p e rh a p a  
Jack  had  m erely b rough t i t  to  be m ended.

I t  is of no consequence,”  she stam m ered , 
as w ith  trem bling  fingers she detached the  
w atch from  h e r chatela ine. She was eager 
to  be gone before she heard  any  m ore . She 
w anted  still to be able to doubt.

T he  tu rquo ises were p a rticu la rly  fine ,” 
the  old m an  con tinued , unconscious of the  
young lady’s ag ita tion . 441 hope you approved 
of th e  design, M iss T h ro g m o rto n ?  I t  is 
som eth ing  q u ite  novel, as  1 explained  to  your 
b ro th e r.”

Oh, y e s—yes, th a n k  y o u ! ”  she replied, 
feeling m ore and  m ore s tartled  and  m iserable. 
W h at horrib le  web of deceit was Jac k  weaving 
abou t th em  a ll?  A nd, m aking  th e  old jewel 
1er a  h u rr ied  bow, she  got he rself in  som e 
half anxious way out of th e  shop and  in to  the  
carriage.

H e r h e a r t was beating  an d  h e r cheeks were 
b u rn in g  w ith painful excitem ent as she drove 
hom e th ro u g h  th e  frost-kound s treets. W hat 
d id  i t  all m ean  ? And w hat could she do 
abou t it?

My own darling  m u s t never know  of th is ,’ 
was all she could decide. 44 And M r. W orth  
in g to n  m u s t be to ld  n o t to  le t Jac k  have a n y 
th in g  m ore. The cruel boy ! W h at will papa 
say? And how can we keep i t  from  h im  ? ” 

She gave a  little  c ry  of relief an d  joy w hen 
she found young A ckroyd w aiting  fo r h e r  in 
the  brow n room . She had  d readed  m eeting  
h e r m o th e r; bu t M rs. T h rogm orton  was out, 
and only gen tle  M rs. W illiam  was w ith Ted. 
L ittle  C harlo tte  Boon w ent off to h e r babies, 
leaving th e  young people toge ther. W ith 
a qu ie t a lacrity  T ed s h u t th e  door on  h e r 
re trea tin g  figure.

W h at is w rong ? ” he  asked going 
baok to s tan d  w ith  Bee before th e  fire. And 
Bee to ld  h im  w hat she had  ju s t  heard .

W hat does i t  m ean, T ed?  ” she asked him  
p iteously. *4 I  have no  joollect-necklace set 
w ith turquoises. I  know only one person who 
h a s ;  a n d — and  ~ I t  is  im possib le 1 S he 
could n o t have tak en  it from  Jack . She ів 
m arried . How could sh e  accept such  a 
valuable p resen t from  any  one b u t h e r h u s 
band ?”

Te i looked a t h is  ty ra n t w ith in fin ite  k ind  
ness in  h is  gi ay ey( s.

44 D on’t th in k  of h e r ,” he said  gently, 
,4 How should  you know w hat som e women 
will do ? L e t us talk  abou t Jac k --p o o r s tupid 
lad !—and  w hat we can  do to keep th is  from  
your m o th e r.”

44 You will he lp  m e ?” Bee said, h e r warm  
brow n fin i'ers c-inging rou n d  th e  young  m a n ’i 
g rea t hand . 44 Oh, T e d ’’—f lu s h in g —*• I 
w an t you to  pay th e  bill, for fe a fp a p a  should  
find i t  ou t. an d  le t Jack  give you back the  
m oney som e tim e. I  know i t  is  a  sham e, bu t

4< My d ear I” sa id  T ed  in  qu ie t rem on* 
s trance , s tan d in g  ap p aren tly  unm oved while 
th e  g ir l’s b eau tifu l face was lifted  up  to  h is  
own in  h e r unconscious earn estn ess .

H e r dark  eyes were fu ll of tea rs , b u t he 
looked in to  th em  calm ly  enough . H e did 
no t a ttem p t to  re tu rn  th e  nervous p ressu re  of 
h e r hands.

44 Oh, I know  you d on ’t m in d  !”  she w ent 
on . 44 B u t  ”

44 L eave i t  a!l to m e ,” he answ ered  im per- 
turbaibly.

Bee drew back a  little  th e n , and  th e  eager 
color ebbed ou t cf h e r  cheeks.

44 T h a n k  G od,” she said, w ith  a  curious 
little  th r i ll  of d iscon ten t in  h e r  voice ; an d , ав 
she tmrned away, she sighed.

B u t th e re  was a  fa in t flicker of t 
sm ile on  young A ckrovd’s bearded  lip; 
and  in  th e  oorners of h is  k in d  g ray  eyes.

A few days la t6 r h e  was back  in th e  brow n 
room , b ring ing  w ith h im  M r. W o rth in g to n ’s 
bill.

44 T here  were o th e r th in g s  h e ,” he  said 
gently . “ My dear, th is  m ust com e to  an  
end. I  will n o t allow  you to be d is tre ssed  
again . Jack  m u s t be m ade to  lis ten  to  rea 
son .”

T hen  Bee form ed a despera te  reso lu tion , of 
w hich she d id  n o t вроак even to  Ted. Since 
i t  was of no  use to  reason  w ith  h e r  b ro th e r 
why should  n o t she go and  speak openly and  
p la in ly  to  M rs. M arch. T h ey  did n o t like 
each o the r, b u t a t  least th e re  could be no 
h a rm  in  Bee’s te lling  th e  wife of h e r  old 
friend  w.bat trouble  Jac k ’s behavior was bring  
ing  on  th e  fam ily who had  been  k ind  to  Ada 
Ludlow  an d  h e r  m o th e r w hen m ost they  
needed a  friend .

P e rh ap s  Mrs. M arch had  no  idea how  ill 
poor Jack  could afford the  ex travagance in 
w hich she encouraged h im . P e rh ap s  looking 
upon h im  as th e  son of a  ric h  m an , sh 
th o u g h t i t  on ly  n a tu ra l th a t  he shou ld  spend  
a little  fo rtune  on flowers an d  tr in k e ts  for 
h e r ; she had  been used  to  such  a tten tio n s  
doubtless when h e r fa th e r was alive.

Bee tried  h onestly  to  m ake allowances, 
n o tw ith s tan d in g  h e r conviction th a t  M rs 
M arch’s influeoce over h e r  b ro th e r was an  
unw holesom e one.

441 know  I  am  alw ays ready  to  th in k  ill of 
h e r,’, ehe th o u g h t ; *4b u t I  w ill give her 
chauce of c learing  herself. P e rh a p s  we shall 
ail be be tte r friends a fterw ards. I  ehould  be 
glad if I m ig h t live on  k inder te rm s  w ith poor 
G eorge’s wife.”

Bee found  M rs. M arch a t hom e. - Ada 
was s till n u rs in g  h e r  cold an d  yaw ning 
th rough  th e  uneven tfu l w in ter days ; and 
L ucy h  d been s ittin g  w ith  h e r  all th e  a fter 
noon and  doing h e r best to  am u^e h e r. T he 
p re tty  d raw ing  room  was fu ll of firelight and 
shadow s, and scented w ith flowers ; th e  two 
graceful young wom en were w orking and  
ch a ttin g  toge the r ; i t  looked a  tra n q u il p re tty  
scene, Bee th o u g h t, as th e  draw ing room  door 
was opened for her. She w ished th a t  i t  was 
not h e r  d u ty  to  d is tu rb  it.

Lucy sp rang  joyfully  to  her feet w hen M iss 
T h rogm orton  was announced.

“ Bee !” she cried, flinging h e r  slim  young 
arm s a round  her friend . 44 Oh, Ada* here  
Bee come to  see us !”

T he  H ouses of York and  L a n caste r ex 
changed a  polite  greeting  while th e  m ost com 
fortable  easy ch air in  the  room  was being 
wheeled to  th e  fire for th e  v isitor. T h e  friendly 
dusk  concealed B ee’s a g ita tio n  from  A da’ 
calm ly scru tin is in g  gaze.

14 T h is  is so good of you !”  M rs. M arch said 
lay ing aside h e r  work. 44 D ear L ucy  an d  I 
were g e tting  te rrib ly  tired  of each o ther. W e 
are very  m ueh  obliged to you for a rriv ing  
tim e to  p reven t us from  q u arre lin g .”

44 D on’t  th a n k  m e till you know  why 
oam e,”  re tu rn ed  th e  girl, too fu ll of th e  object 
of h e r v isit to be able to  ta lk  p re tty  com m on
places. 44 P e rh ap s  it is  w ith  m e you will w ant 
to q u a rre l th e n .”

14 D ear m e, th is  is qu ite  in te re s tin g  !” de
c lared Ada, ligh tly  ; b u t L ucy  looked a little  
anxious. She could te ll by Bee’s voice th a t  
she was in earnest. 14 P ray  do n ’t keep us in  
susnense, ” con tinued  M rs. M arch  ; an d  th e  
je seing tone  ja rred  d isagreeab ly  on  B ee’s 
w rought up nerves.

44 W ill you answ er m e one qu estio n , A d a?”

she asked bluntly* 44 All th a t  I  have to  say 
will depend on y ou r an sw er.”

44 T ne  m ystery  deepens. B y  all m ean s  ! 
W h at is th e  question  ?”

Bee hesita ted  for a  few m om en ts ; an d  th e n  
w ith a reso lu te  gesture, she said —

44 W’ill you tell m e who gave you tho  collet 
necklace of dead-gold and  tu rquo ises  w hich 1 
have seen you wear ?”

T here  was a scarcely-perceptible p a u ^ _ ; 
and  th e n  Mrs. M arch answ ered, w ith  som e 
appearance of su rprise  —

4> T h a t is easily told. I t  was given to  m e 
by poor papa  n a tu ra lly , w ith all th e  o ther 
jew elry I  once possessed. B u t why can  you 
possibly w ant to know th is  ?”

“ I  will te ll you ,” sa id  Bee cu rtly  ; and  
she repeated  the  story  of h e r v isit to  th e  jew
e lle r’s shop.

M rs M arch lis tened  in  abso lu te  silence, a 
silence w hich lasted  for som e m om en ts  a fte r 
Bee had  ceased to  speak. I t  was L ucy who 
broke i t  a t leng th , and  th e  o th e r two sat 
looking a t each  o th e r w ith eyes d ila ted  and 
darkened  in  th e  dusk.

44 Oh, B ee,” she said in  a  frig h ten ed  voice,
I  do n ’t  th in k  I  u n d e rs tan d  w hat you m ean  !” 
44 P erh ap s  you r cousin  can exp la in  !” r e 

tu rn e d  Bee, w ith b itte rness. 4‘ I  only  know 
th a t  I  have no necklace of dead-gold an d  
tu rq u o ises.”

A da,” urged Lucy in  th e  sam e frigh tened  
voice, 4‘ you d o n ’t  know an y th in g  abou t th is , 
do you?  Oh, why don’t you speak?”

T h ere  was an o th e r s ligh t pause ; and  then  
a irs . M arch нроке very  gen tly  and  deliber
ately .

I  was anx ious to h e a r  M iss T hrogm orton  
to  th e  en d ,” she said  ; and, tu rn in g  her flaxen 
head in  h e r ch air as  she le a n t back, ahe added 
coldly, addressing  Bee, “ H ave you an y th in g  
m ore to say ? ”

N o,” Bee re tu rn ed  ab rup tly .
I  m ust ask  a  question  th e n  in  m y tu rn . 

P ray  tell m e w hat connec tion  your im ag ina  
tio n  has suggested  betw een th is  little  h isto ry  
and  m y collet necklace ? ”

B ee looked a t h e r, h a lf sorrow ful, half 
nd ignan t.

1 I  th o u g h t Jack  gavefit to  you,” she said 
quite  s im p ly ,44 or else I  should  n o t have come 
here  to  te ll you abou t it. I  w anted you to 
know th a t  he  has very  little  m ouey, and  th a t  
when he ru n s  in to  deb t i t  causes m y m o the r 
g rea t u n h ap p in ess  a t hom e.”

4 P erh ap s  too you have confided th is  idea 
to  Mr. A ckroyd? ’’con tinued  A da very quietly . 

Bee colored.
44 I  did n o t m en tion  your n am e ,”  she 

answ ered. 44 B u t I  believe T ed knew  w hat 
was in  m y th o u g h ts .”

‘ I  see.”
4 Oh, A da,” L ucy b u rs t fo rth  again  w ith 

feverish eagerness, 44 you m ig h t speak  to 
Mr. Jack  1 H e would convince Bee th a t

4 My dear L ucy ,” in te rru p ted  h e r cousin 
in  sm iling  reproof, 44 I never in q u ire  in to  
the  d istribu tion  of a young m a n ’s m enus 
plaisirs. If  Mr. Jack  h a s  adm ired  m y neck 
lace sufficiently  to  o rder a copy of it for som e 
fa ir unknow n, I  can  only adm ire  h is  ta s te  and 
question  h is  e ister’s prudence in  inqu iring  
fu rth e r as to  its  d es tin a tio n .”

Bee’s dark  eyes flashed scorn  a t  th e  
speaker. Sue was convinced now th a t  her 
first suspicion had  been correct. W as th is  
th e  fash ion  in  which a  good w om an would 
have m et h e r  appea l ? W as i t  h o n e st to  try  
to m ake poor Jac k  ou t to  be som eth ing  worse 
th a n  tho u g h tle ss  and  e x trav ag an t ?

441 d id  w rong to come h e r e ! ” she cried, 
rising . 41 I  th o u g h t you would have listened 
to m e for m y m o th e r’s eake. B u t 1 will go 
now.”

M rs. M arch bowed in  silence, w ithou t q u it * 
ting  h e r seat. L ucy loeked a t h e r in  a  k ind  
of te rro r.

14 D o n ’t go, Bee !” she exclaim ed. “  Ada 
is a  little  annoyed ; b u t she will te ll y o u — 
I  am  su re  she w ill—th a t  y cu  are m istaken ,
an d   Oh, here  is  your b ro th e r ! I  am
very glad ! Now you will h ear, d e a r—you 
will see !”

And indeed a t th a t  m om en t young  T h ro g 
m orton  appeared  in the  dusky doorw ay, look
ing  som ew hat puzzled  a t  finding  h is  s iste r in 
th e  room . L ucy  ra n  to  h im  w ith  unw onted  
eagerness.

44 Come in , oome in  1” she said . You 
a re  ju s t  in  tim e ! Bee w as going away 
very unhappy  ; b u t you can exp lain  every
th in g .”

44 E x p la in  ! E x p la in  w hat ?” tho  young 
fellow asked, looking from  one to  th e  o th e r 
ag ita ted  face before h im .

O nly Mrs. M aroh w as as unruffled  as 
ever. S he held  ou t h e r  h a n d  w ith  a charm ing  
sm ile.

44 You are  indeed ju s t  in  tim e  !” she said. 
44 In  G eorge’s absence I  am  sure  you w ill p ro
tec t m e from  in s u lt.”

44 F ro m  in su lt ? ” he  repeated , tu rn in g  
sharp ly  to Bee. ‘ W ho h a s  dared  to  annoy  
you ?”

44 T ake care  !” cried th e  lady , prettily , 
14 You are  ta lk ing  of y o n r siste r. I t  appears 
I  am  accused of receiving expensive p resen ts  
from  you. I  believe you b ro u g h t me 
som e grapes and  flowers yeste rday  ; you 
had  evidently  fo rgo tten  to  a sk  perm ission  to  
do so .”

44 H ave you been m eddling  again  in  m y 
affairs ?” cried Jack , tu rn in g , in  a fum e of 
wounded van ity , to h is  sister.

44 Y es,” re tu rn ed  B ee. steadily , 44 I  have. I  
would no t have spoken of i t  before you ; bu t, 
since Мгв. M arch has chosen  to  do so, I  m ay 
as well te ll you before h e r  th a t  T ed has paid 
your bill a t W orth ingtD n’e, includ ing  th e  
m oney fo r the  collet necklace, b u t th a t 
th is  is th e  la s t tim e he  will oome to  your 
assis tance . In  fu tu re , no m a tte r  w hat tro u 
ble it m ay  cause u s all, papa  shall know 
every th in g .”

44 C onfound i t , ” cried Jack , fu rious now, 
44 can ’t you hold  your tongue ? W h at business 
has Ted Ackroyd to  in te rfere  in  m y business ? 
And why shou ld  Mrs. M arch be annoyed by 
your in fe rn a l w ant of ta c t ?”

T his was a  k ind of scene he h ad  n o t bar 
gained  for in  M rs. M arch’s d raw ing  room . 
T here  was no th in g  in  th e  least arfcietic about 
it. I t  was tru e  th a t  Ada, in  h e r fu r bordered  
velvet gown, looked as like a stage m arqu ise  
or c harm ing  widow as ever ; b u t he h im self, 
lis ten in g  in a sulky rage to h is  s is te r’s s ta te 
m en t, and poor Lucy, s ittin g  in  s tartled  dis 
tress  and  vain ly  a ttem p tin g  to  sew w ith h e r 
little  shak ing  fingers, were very com m onplace 
and  pain fu l figures indeed, as befitted  the  
vulgar story of debt and  dup lic ity  which was 
being told.

441 am  going now ,” Bee said a t la s t, tu rn in g  
to Ada. 44 And n o t even f r  L ucy ’s sake will 
I  ever come back. I would do a lm ost any th in g  
for h e r  o r for Doctor M arch ; bu t I  will no t 
en te r th e  house w here you live or take your 
h and  again  !”

Bee !” cried L ucy in  a h e a r t broken voice. 
44 Oh. Bee 1”

41 You will com e to m e, d ear.” Bee said , 
g a th e rin g  th e  p re tty  ch estn u t head  against 
he r cheek. 44 Good bye now , u n til  I  see you 
again .”

Jack  followed h is  s iste r from  th e  room . I t  
was already dark , and , angry  as he was, he  
could no t allow h e r to walk hom e alone. As 
the  h a ll door sh u t behind  them , L ucy tu rn ed  
and  looked w ith a  pale and  irig h ten ed  face 
a t h e r cousin .

44 Oh, A da,” she said , ,4why did you n o t con
vince h e r th a t  she w в m istak en  ? You m ig h t 
have show n h e r tL*e necklace ; th e  jew eller 
said th e  o ther one was no t fin ished  ; she  would 
have know n th en  th a t  th e re  were two alike, 
a n d  ”

44 L ucy”— Ada started  up , shocked and  
w ounded —44 do you need proof th a t 
I  have spoken th e  tru th  ? Is  th is  girl 
going to  divide u s two a fte r all these  
j  e a r s ? *  “ O h,”  ehe co n tinued  excitedly, 
w ringing  h e r  slender fingers, 141 could bear 
au y th in g  bu t th is  ! George will be tho  nex t 
to suspect m e, I  suppose !”  W ith  th is  ahe 
broke in to  a  long sh rill laugh  th a t  ended in  a 
hysterical b u rs t of tears.

4‘ Oh, Ada, I  suspect no th in g  !” L ucy ex 
claim ed eagerly.

B u t, to tte rin g  aw ay from  her, Ada flung 
herself dow n upon the sofa, w here she lay 
w rith ing  in  uncontro llab le  ag ita tio n . H er 
сгіев filled th e  siien t house.

44 A da,”  Lucy cried, beside h e rse lf w ith  
te rro r , 44 w hat is i t  ? A re you i l l ? ”

She rang  th e  bell ; she did n o t know  w hat 
to  do. She tried  to  lif t th e  scream ing, sobbing

wom an on her arm . S teps cam e h u rry in g  
up-sta irs , and  from  the room s above M rs. 
L udlow  was heard calling ou t in  a larm .

I t  was tim e fov George to be com ing hom e, 
L ucy rem em bered. W hat a scene for h im  
com e hom e to !

T h en  th e  s ta r tled  faces of w om en looked 
in  a t  th e  door, an d  M rs. B atters  cam e to h e r 
young  la d y ’s a ss is tance .

44 1 heard  th e  D octo r’s key in  the  door, 
M iss L u cy ,” th e  old wom an w hispered. 4- D o 
you go a n d  keep him  away for a  few m inu tes, 
m y d earie .” <• f

B u t G eorge had  already heard  the  d is tu r . 
ban ce overhead. >

4t W hat is w ro n g ?” he  asked, as L ucy oame * 
dow n th e  old staircase , as w hite  as a eheet, \ 
but try ing  to sm ile. 4‘ I  m e t Jack  and  Bee 
on  th e ir  way hom e, and  they  looked quite  
u pset. W h a t has h appened  ?”

44 Ada has had  a  little  nervous a tta ck —th a t 
is a ll ,”  th e  g irl fa ltered . 44 And you will please 
come in to  th e  s tudy , George, for a  m om ent?
I w ant to  ask  you a b o u t—

B u t th e  young  m an  p u t h e r  ra th e r  sternly 
aside.

44 A no ther tim e , L u cy ,” he  said . 44 I  m ust 
go to  m y wife now .”

L ucy  sa t down trem bling  in  th e  ha ll. 
W ould Ada in  h e r  excitem en t disclose tbe  
cause of h e r  d is tre ss  ?

T he gas was flaring , a door banged, a sudden 
d reary  eiience had  fa llen  on  th e  house.

T h en  th e  g irl h eard  poor litt le  Geordie 
begin to  cry up s ta irs  in  h is  nu rse ry , and  she 
ra n  up s ta irs  to see w hat ailed  th e  little  fel 
low. H is  n u rse  had  ru sh e d  to  M rs. M arch ’s 
assis tance w ith th e  re s t of th e  servan ts , and  
baby, left alone, had  dropped h is  w hite 44 baa
lam b ,” w ithou t w hich he alw ays found i t  im  
possible to  go to  sleep.

Lucy p u t th e  woolly treasu re  in to  th e  little  
drow sy a rm s, and tucked  th e  child  warm ly 
in to  h is  lace cu rta ined  cot.

G eordie go to  bee bo now ,” she said  te n 
derly , 41 and  Lucy will sing  abou t th e  k itte n s .” 

As she sang h e r foolish little  lu llaby  and  
w atched by th e  little  pillow , th e  old vague 
in s is ten t pain  was s tirrin g  in  L u cy ’s h e a r t — 
the  pa in  we feel for w hat is done and  can  
never be undone. I t  was so useless, so h o p e 
less, so im p o ten t ; but th e  ach ing  w ould no t 
go away, though  i t  was too la te  now for regret 
o r fo r rem orse.

W h en  she w ent down s ta irs  ag a in , she was 
to ld  th a t  th e  D octor had  gone ou t, leaving 
word w ith  M iss T h ra le  th a t  he would n o t be 
back till  la te , an d .th a t M rs. M arch h a d  fallen 
asleep.

(to be continuhd.)

T H E  P O W E R  O F  T H E  P R E S S .

O ne of th e  old tim e ed ito rs  of M ichigan 
was boasting  th e  o th e r day th a t  he  had  never 
been  sued for libel, or a ttack ed  in  h is  sanctum , 
b u t he could recall m any  narrow  escapes. 
Twenty-five years  ago ho was ru n n in g  a  red  
ho t paper on  th e  line  of the  M ichigan C en tra l 
R ailroad. A m an  nam ed  C arson, who was 
ru n n in g  for som e county  office, was given a 
bad racket, and  th e  ed ito r received a no te  
th a t  if he had  any th in g  m ore to say he  m igh t 
expect to  receive a good pounding . H e  had  
a  s till m ore b it te ^ a tta c k  th e  n ex t week, ахИІ 
the  paper was h a rd ly  m ailed  before in  walked*. 
C arson, th e  cand ita te , accom panied fey a 
b ro ther an d  two cousins. T he  four were 
s trapp ing  big fellows, and  each  were arm ed 
w ith a horse whip. T h e  two com positors an d  
the  44 d e v il” got ou t w ith all speed, leaving 
th e  ed ito r w ithou t support. H e realized  the  
situa tion  a t  once, and  began :

14 W alk in  gen tlem en : I  p e rsu m e  you h ave  
come to horsew hip  m e ? ”

41 We h a v e ,” they  answ ered .
44 Very well. H ave  you tho ro u g h ly  con

sidered th e  m a tte r .”
4‘ I t  doesn’t  need  an y  conside ra tion ,” r e 

plied C arson. 44 You h ave  Jied abou t m e, 
and  I ’m going to lick you w ith in  an  inoh  of 
your life 1”

41 J u s t  so, m y friend , b u t f irs t h ear w hat 
I  have to  say. D id  you ever h e a r  of th e  
press being  stopped  because th e  e d ito r  was 
cow hided?”

44 W ell, you never d id. L ick  m e all yom 
choose and  m y paper com es ou t week after 
week ju s t  th e  sam e. T h e  power of th e  press 
is n e x t to th e  lever w hich m oves th e  un iverse. 
I t  m akes o r b reaks p a rtie s , bu ilds up  o r tears  
dow n, p lan ts  o r destroys. A ggravate th e  
ed ito r and  th e  ргевв becom es a  sword to  
wound an d  kill. W ollop m e if you w ill, b u  
n ex t week I ’ll come out m ore b itte r  th a n  
ever.”

T h e re  was an  em barrass ing  silence rig h t 
here, and  the  face of each  horse  w hipper h a d  
an anxious look.

44 I t  will go ou t to  th e  w orld—to  Amerioa, 
C anada, E n g lan d , F ran c e  —ay e ! c lear to 
Je ru sa lem  th a t  th e  C arson fam ily of th is  
co u n try  live on roo ts  and  jo h n n y  cake; th a t 
they  sto le  a  dog from  a  b lind m an  ; th a t  they  
m urdered  a pedd ler for a  p a ir  of two sh illing  
suspenders ; th a t  th e  wom en are  club footed 
an d  th e  m en work th e ir  ears  w hen they  sing  ; 
th a t  th e ------------- ”

” W h at is th e  regu lar subscrip tion  price to 
th e  H era ld  ?” in te rru p ted  C arson.

44 Only twelve sh illings a  y e a r .”
44 P u t u s four d o ^ n .”
44 V ery w ell—six do lla rs  — th a t’s correct. 

R un  in  and  see m e — all of y o u , an d  if any 
of you w ant to see any  of m y D e tro it e x 
changes I  shall be only too glad to  serve 
you .”

M A R R Y IN G  H E R  R E S C U K R .

W e d d in g  o f  M ies  G ra h a m , o f  W h i te s to n e ,  
JSh Y., a n d  a  T o r o n to n ia n  w h o  h a d  
S a v é d  H e r  f ro m  D ro w n in ff .

T h e  rescue of a lady  from  drow ning a t  
W hitestone , L . I , on  th e  even ing  of A ugust 
23 has ju s t  re su lted  in  a m arriage , 
rescued lady being  tho  bride  and  h e r  re scu H p  
th e  bridegroom . On th e  evening in  q u e ^ p T  
a n u m b er of ladies and  ohildren  were m '.f le  
sum m er-'house a t  th e  end  of C ap t. M erritt’s 
p riva te  w harf a t  W hitestone . In  th e  
pa rty  was M iss L ouise  G rah am , whose 
p a ren ts  a re  o ld  re s id en ts  of th e  village. 
T hroug  som e u n exp la ined  accident she fell 
over th e  ra ilin g  a t the  w ater end of th e  su m 
m er house, a d istance of fifteen feet. T he  
g rea test confusion followed. T h e  cries for 
help  were h eard  by M r. George M acdougall, 
son  of Mr. W illiam  M acdougall, who was ap 
p o in ted  L ieu ten an t-G o v ern o r of M anitoba 
w hen th e  D om in ion  of C anada acquired  
th a t  Providenoa from  th e  H udson  B ay 
com pany. Y oung M aodougall an d  M iss 
G raham  is seem s, were engaged to  be m arried . 
W hen he heard  th e  cry  44 M iss G raham  is 
overboard !” he ru sh ed  to th e  rescue, dashed  
th ro u g h  th e  sum m er house, jum ped  in to  th e  
w ater, s truck  o u t tow ards Miss G raham , who 
was fast losing  s tren g th , and  w ith g re a t diffi
cu lty  saved he r.

A bout noon on T hursday  la s t a  very young 
m an  an d  a lady , who m igh t be anyw here 
from  tw enty-one to  tw enty-five, called  on 
M ayor G race and  asked h im  to  m arry  them . 
T he  m ayor had  doubts abou t th e  age of the  
young m an , who looked to  be seven teen  or 
e igh teen  years old, bu t who p ro tes ted  th a t  he 
was w ith in  a  few weeks of tw en ty  one and  w a ; 
w illing to m ake oa th  to  th a t  effect. The 
young  people had  no  w itnesses to  vouch for 
them , so they  had  to  в w ear to th e ir  id en tity  
as requ ired  by law. T he  m ayor th e n  m arried  
th em , th o u g h  n o t w ithout som e secret m is
giving as to th e  age of th e  bridegroom . T he 
couple signed th e ir  nam es as George D . M ac
dougall and  M aria L . G raham .

I t  is  said  th a t  Мівв G rah am  has been v is it
ing  friends iD th is  c ity  for som e tim e, and 
th a t h e r p a ren ts  atW hiteB tone were n o t aware 
th a t she was to  be m a iried  so soon u n t i l j^ e y  
received a  te legraph ic  announcem en t th a fs h #  
was m a rried .—N. Y. W orld, Oct. 5.

— T he F lee t prison  was in  use in  L o n d o n  
before th e  year, 1200, both as a  deb to r’s and  
k ing ’s bench p rison . I t  was such  u n til 1641, 
when i t  becam e, like th e  M arshalsea , a d e b t
o r’s p rison . T h e  expression  44 F lee t m a rr i
age” h as  for an  ex p lan a tio n  th e  fact th a t  
th is  prison, like G re tn a  G reen in  la te r  tim es, 
and  M ay F a ir  and  Savoy earlie r, was a 
fam ous resort for c landestine  m arriages . T he  
officiators were C hurch  of E n g lan d  clergy
m en , who were in  prison  for d eb t. T he ш оьі 
fam ous F lee t m arriage  was of H en ry  
Fox , afterw ard L ord  H olland .


