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J O S E P H ^  C O A T .

BY DAVID C H R IS T IE  MURRAY.

[R eg istered  in  accordance  w ith  th e  C opyrigh 
A ct of 1875.]

C h a p t e r  X X IX .

Joe left B o rton  n e x t m orn ing , b n t before 
he  did so he  had  ano th e r in terv iew  w ith  h is  
■on.

“  U n derstand ,” said Joe, “  th a t  I  m ean 
to  do m y best for you. And u n d e rs tan d  th a t  
the  best I  can  do for you seem s to m e to  be 
to  set your nose to th e  g rindstone  and  keep 
i t  there . Mr. Keen will find you em ploy
m en t, and  everyth ing  you hope from  m e will 
depend upon  th e  way in  w hich you  conduct 
yourself. You will have th e  m an liness to 
tell your m o th er th a t  you need no fu rth er 
help  from  h e r, and  th a t  you are resolved to 
work ou t by yourself a n  a tonem en t for your 
own misdeeds. II  you accept one penny  
piece from  h e r, you forfeit all claim  on me. 
T ry  and  be a m an ,” said Joe w ith a  shaky 
voice. *' T ry  to  be honest. And so, good 
bye, sir. W hen  I  can  shake hands w ith  you 
w ithout feeling soiled by it, I  w ill.”

H av ing  m ade arrangem en ts  w ith  the 
law yer for th e  fu rth eran ce  of h is  ideas con
cern ing  young George, Joe s ta r ted  back for 
h ie hotel, and  on  h is  lonely journey 
he  set h im self to unravel th e  tang led  s tran d s  
of the  n e t which keld h im . He had  m ade 
up h is  m ind  n o t to  reveal h im self 
to  D inah, and , being  a ll along in  a mood 
to  do penance, he  held hard  to h is  resolve — 
held  th e  h arder for h is  own strong  inclination  
to  go against it. ‘ T here  was an  in tense  long* 
ing  in  h is  h ea rt to com fort h e r, and  there  
was a  dreadful fear th a t  th e  proclam ation  of 
h im self would but b ring  a now sorrow to her. 
H e p u t by th a t  try ing  problem  for th e  tim e, 
as he  had  doae before, n o t ye t being able to 
solve it. And th en  he set to  work to th in k  
abon t U ncle George. I t  was beyond doubt 
th a t  U ncle George had  b een a  ra sea l;b u t th en , 
who was Joe Bunhell th a t he should j u d g e  
anybody, or be severe beyond necessity  even 
w ith  ao bad an  old m an  as h is  benevolent 
re la tive  h ad  proved ?

“  W hy should one scoundrel ven tu re  to  be 
h a rd  upon ano ther ? ’ Joe asked him self, 
‘‘flp ’s been a bad lo t, bu t so have I . ”

H e would have justice  and  no  m ore. E ven 
if oid George got better, i t  was im possible 
th a t  he  should fight th e  case ; there  were too 
m any  dangers in  it .  And if he  died, there  
would be an  end of every th ing  so fa r as he 
was concerned, for D in ah  could claim  the  
m oney. Yet there  would be a  necessity  for 
exposure th e n , an d  D inah  had  kep t her 
secret so long and  so closely th a t  even for 
he r child’s sake J 09  oould see th a t  i t  would 
be hard  to  procla im  i t  to th e  w orld. T here  
w as one th in g  which seem ed possible for 
th e  re tu rn ed  exile to do. I f  old George 
should recover th e  use of h is  in te llect, thougli 
only for a  day, Joe had  power enough over 
h im  to com pel him  in  any  way bo choose. 
H e could compel h im  to  m ake su rrender to 
D inah  and  to  keep h is  secret. Such a hold 
аѳ Jee  had  upon h im  no  m an  could afford to 
disregard  or defy. And ou t of th is  reflection 
arose a p lan , an d  ou t of th is  p lan  arose in 
tu rn  th e  inciden ts  whioh closed th e  rom ance 
of J o e ’s story.

Once arrived in  B irm ingham , he  h ad  a 
horse  saddled and  rode over to  h is  old chum  
C heston.

44 C heston ,” he broke out a t once on m eet 
ing  h im , 44 I  w an t to be constan tly  in  the 
neighborhood of m y U ncle George. I  w ant 
to  be th e  first to know of h is  ge tting  be tte r ; 
an d  if he neede any  persuasion  w hen the  
tim e  oomes, I  w ant to  be on  th e  spot to give 
i t . ”

“  H e ’ll w ant no persuasion ,”  said Ches 
ton . “  T he  sword hangs by a  ha ir , and 
h e ’ll be precious hasty  in  ge tting  from  under 
i t . ”

41 H e m ig h t recover h is  senses, and  then  
die in  a  day or two, before an y th in g  was 
done,”  u iged  Joe. “ T hen  th e re  would be a 
d ispu ted  will, an d  no  end of public ity  to  the  
case.”

“  T h e  doctor th in k s  th a t  h e ’ll live to  be 
m oderately strong  again ,’’'feaid C heston.

“  Leave m e to my own p lan ,”  said Joe  with 
som ething of h is  you thfu l obstinacy . “  I  
w an t to w atch h im , I  w ant to  be n e a r h im  to 
lend  a  he lp ing  h an d  to  m y wife’s case if it 
should be needed. And I  w ant you to  give 
m e a b e rth  of som e so rt.”

“ E h  ?*” said th e  B aronet.
“  I  don’t w ant a  sa la ry ,” said Joe, m is 

‘und ers tan d in g  th e  cause of h is  frien d ’s as- 
to n ish m en t ; “  I  w ant som eth ing  to do, ju s t 
to  p reven t m y being in  th e  neighborhood 
from  looking odd. My nam e is Jo n es ,”he w ent 
on w ith a  fa in t u n m irth fu l g rin . “  I t  із in 
th e  fam ily to  take aliases. I  am  an  em ploye 
of S ir Sydney C heston’s. I  do any th in g  
w hich allows m e to live in  th e  parish  un n o 
ticed an d  unobserved. Nobody will know 
m e. Give m e m y way, C heston. And I ’ll 
te ll you w hat i t  is  besides. I  w ant to  see 
th e  old place and  som e of th e  old faces, if 
th e re  any  left. I ’m  num ber sixteen a t th e  
hotel. T h e re ’s no nam e on m y luggage. Not 
a  bouI knows m e ex c ep t yourself au d  young 
Keen and  th a t  w retched boy of m im e. L e t 
m e have m y w a j .”

“  W eil,” said th e  B aronet, h a lf laugh ing  
and ha lf puzzled , “ w hat can you do ? Do 
you know any th ing  abou t m ines ? You used 
to, b u t th ings  are changed a good deal, and 
i t ’s a Ion* tim e ago.”

“  I  worked in  a coal m ine in  th e  D om inion,” 
said Joe ; “  bu t th a t ’s tw en ty  years since.”

“  You cou d do a little  f-mcy inspecting, 
perhaps. O r, let m e see. Bowker is a reli 
able m an , and young G avan broke h is  leg la st 
week. Yes, th a t’ll do. G avan was m anaging 
m an  a t a  new pic of m ine called  The Buz
zard . I  don’t  know why they  call i t  so, so 
do n ’t  ask m e, G avan broke h is  leg, and 
Bowker, h is  subord inate , has been carry ing  
on  the  work. Now you m igh t take G avan’e 
place. L eave Bowker alone p re tty  m uch, 
you know, and  take h is advice about th in g s  
H e’s a thorough ly  practical m an , one of the 
old rough so rt, b u t a very decent fellow.”

“  All r ig h t,” said Joe  ; “  I ’ll undertake  to 
be w orth  w hat I  draw from  you, and no more. 
Car» you send  m y horse back and  drive me 
over ?”

“  W hat !” cried C heston w ith  a m erry  
laugh . “  Drive a m ere m ine  m anager ! Me ! 
W ell, I  don’t  m ind  giving you a lift. I ’ll 
order th e  dog c a r t.”

E very  yard  they  drove had  a t one tim e 
been fam ilia r to  young Joe  B ushell, and  
m iddle aged Joe  B ushell rem em bered th e  way 
very well. A fter a m ile o r two th ey  passed 
th e  very field in  whioh young Joe h ad  first 
kissed D inah  and  to ld  h e r how fond he  was 
of her. P oor D inah 1 T he kiss had  been a 
betrayal, though  he had  no t m e an t it so. A 
mile or tw o la te r cam e George B ushell’s 
house, and  a  little  fu r th e r on the  Saracen, 
all stuccoed and  bedizened w ith p la te  glass 
an d  g ilt lettering . T hen  before long the  dog 
cart tu rn ed  in to  a lum py  lane an d  began to 
jo lt and roll in  a th rea ten in g  m anner, and  in 
awhile, round ing  an  artificial h ill of m ine re* 
fuse, they  cam e in  s igh t of th e  ta ll stack  of 
the  B uzzard  and  the  raw red  brickw ork of 
th e  B uzzard ’s offices.

A m iner cam e forw ard to hold  th e  B aronet’s 
horie .

“  T h is  way, M r. Jones, if you p lease ,” cried 
Cheston w ith  a b road  grin . “ Ah ! th a t’s you 
M r. Bowker ! I  w ish to speak to y6u. Come 
in to  th e  office.”

Joe took a  look a t  M r. Bow ker, and gave a 
little  s ta r t on beholding h im . Mr. Bowker, in 
sp ite  of th e  years w hich in tervened  between 
th e  p resen t and  Joe’s knowledge of h im , was 
s till recognizable as one who had  done odd 
work for Joe’s fa th e r in  h is  you th . M r. Bow
ker, for h is p a rt,  looked a t Joe, b u t w ith  no 
un u su al regard .

“  Mr. Bowker,”  said S ir Sydney tak ing  a 
sea t on a rough hewn stool in  th e  office, “ th is 
is Mr. Jones, who will take G avan’s place for 
th e  tim e being .”

44 Very well, s ir ,”  said M r. Bowker, regard 
ing  th e  new oomer w ith  no p a rticu la r favor 

441 have given h im  in s tru c tio n s ,”  said  S ir 
Sydney w ith p re te rn a tu ra l g ravity , belied by 
a tw inkle in  h is  eye as he  looked a t  Joe, “ not 
to d istu rb  any  arrangem en ts  on w hich you 
m ay  have acted up to  th is  tim e, a n d  I  hope 
you’ll get on  well toge ther.”

“ X fcope to tew ,” returned Mr. Bowker,

with an  unfavoring  glance a t Joe’s watch- 
chain  and  h is  well cu t th o u g h  unassum ing  
garm ents of dark  tweed.

41 You’ll w an t lodgings, Mr. Jo n es ,” said 
C hesion, w ith  h is  eyes tw inkling  an d  hi<j 
faoe a m ask of g ravity .

44 Yes, I  suppose so,”  said Joe.
Mr. Bowker tu rn ed  sheer round  and  stared  

at h im . T hen  he  tu rn ed  again  and  oaught 
th e  tw inkle in  th e  B aronet’s eye.

“  Y our nam e’s no m ore Jones  th a n  m ine 
is ,” he  cried. 44 W hy, i t ’s  young m aster Jo s
eph 1 L ord  love m e 1 I  ought to  h a ’ knowed 
you in  a glawnce, like. W hy, bless my soul 1 
I b in  glad to  see thee. B u t when 1 heerd  thee 
spake I  knowed thee. S haak  honds, ode m on 
shaak  honds I ”

Joe shook h an d s h eartily , b u t he tu rn e d  a 
m om ent la te r to C heston, and  looked a t h im  
with a  som ew hat ruefu l smile.

44 So m uoh for my plo t I ’ he  said. 44 W il
liam ,” he  added, tmrning to th e  beam ing Mr. 
Bowker, “ I  d id n ’t expect you to know m e .” 

“ L ord  love thee 1” said W illiam , “  I  should 
h a ’ knowed th ee  anyw hecr ! ”

44 So I  said , B ushell,”  cried th e  B aronet. 
“ So I  said .”

“  I  don’t  w ant i t  to  be known th a t  I ’m  back 
again ,” said Joe. M r. B ow ker’s eyes opened 
wide a t th is , b u t he said n o th ing . 41 My unole 
is very ill, as I  dare say you know ,”  he  con 
tinued , “ and  I  don’t  w ant h im  to  know  th a t I  
am  here a t p resen t.”

441 see,”  said  W illiam  brisk ly . 44 T h ’ ode 
fox has had  you r fey ther's  m oney, a n ’ now 
he’ll h a ’ to tu rn  i t  up , I reekon. H ew ray.”

44 You seem  to bear him  no good will ?” said 
Joe.

44 N ot m e ! W hy, he  g i’en m e th e  sack a t a 
m in u te ’s no tice ,” said W illiam  ; “ a n ’ all for 
tek in ’ th e  p a rt of a wom an as was i’ trouble, 
as he was a b lackguard in ’. You rem em ber 
h e r ,—M iss B anks. H er b ro th e r was took up 
for forg in ’ ode B ushell’s n aam , a n ’ her went 
to  h im  to  beg h im  off, and he m iscalled her 
all o’er th e  p laas A n’ I  ups a n ’ spakes to 
h im . S hu t up  ! I  says. Y’ode Rip, I  says, 
wheer’s your bowels ? A n’ he tu rn s  o’ me, 
a n ’ he says, 4Tek a m in u te ’s notice ,” he  eays, 
‘a n ’ leave my em ^l’y ,’ he says. Oh, h e ’s a 
b itte r h a rd  un , he is. W ell, send I  m ay 
live I I  bin glad to see thee, M aster Joseph, 
real righ teous righ t down glad, a n ’ th a t ’s th e  
trew th .”

In  the  new h andshak ing  th a t  ensued  Jee  
threw  in  a little  ex tra  p ressu re  for D in ah ’s 
defender.

“  I  w anted to  stop  in  the  neighborhood, 
W illiam ,” he  said re lu c ta n t to  abandon h is  
plan. 44 And I  d idn ’t  w ant to be know n. Do 
you th in k  anybody else would know m e ? ”

“  W ell I  doubt they would,” said  W illiam  
reflectively. 4‘ B u t theer a in ’t  a lo t o’ th ’ 
ode uns  left now. N ot one on ’em works 
here. Y o’ m igh t live i ’ my cottage if yo’re  i’ 
w an t o ’ lodgin’s, a n ’ welcome. A n’ yo’ oould 
tek to  w earin’ a pair o’ blew glasees. D r. 
H odgetts h e ’s took t o ’em , a n ’ 1 w ent by w ith 
out know in’ him  on’y yesterday . T hey  are  a 
real m az in ’ d isgu ise—blew glasses.

“  W ell I  won’t  try  th e  blue g lasses,” 
said Joe, “ b u t I ’ll stop and  take  my chance .” 
There  was m ore in  h is  resolve th a n  he 
expressed. W hat if he were know n, and 
the  general knowledge b rought h im  back 
to D inah  ? H e feared ; b u t m igh t he no t 
m ake h e r  happy afte r a ll ? Ah 1 if once 
she took h im  back again, he  would so 
su rro u n d  her w ith observances of love and 
tenderness th a t he would h a lf atone. No, 
no I th a t  was im possible. B u t he would try  
to m ake her happy  for th e  fu tu re, if they  
cam e toge ther again. 441111 have no  alias, 
O hesten ,” he  cried  suddenly . 44 I t  would 
look base to  be detected under such a  dis^ 
guise. B u t I ’ll stay  here  and  take m y ehance. 
Bushell is  a com m on nam e enough. I  can 
tru s t  you, W illiam  ?”

4‘ I  sh an ’t  b rea the  a  synnab le ,”  said s tanch  
WilUam, “ till you gi’en  m e leave.”

44 Now, Joe, old m an ,” said Cheston, w ith  a 
friendly h a n d  on h is  shoulder ; 441 call th is  a 
step  in  th e  righ t d irec tion .”

441 hope i t  will prove so ,” answ ered Joe. 
And so a t h is  own proper cost th e  re tu rned  

exile lived in  M r. Bow ker’s cottage. H e bought 
coarser tweeds and  a billycock h a t,an d  fiddled 
about th e  m ine, m aking journeys in to  the  
bowels of th e  ea r th  a t tim es, and holding 
grave consu ltations w ith  Mr. Bowker as to 
th e  progress of the  work in  hand . Long 
years of business hab its  had  left upon  h im  
th e  necessity for occupation, and  he began 
by and  by to  take  a real in te res t in  th e  
work. T he rap id ity  w ith whioh he revived 
old knowledge and  m astered  new  im 
pressed Mr. Bowker greatly , bu t Joe 
kept his eye upon the  real business he h ad  in 
hand , and was keen afte r news of old George. 
He found, in  th e  bar parlor of th e  Dudley 
Arms of an  evening, a  generation  who knew 
h im  no t. Two or th ree  oldsters were there  
whom  he had  fa in tly  know n in  h is  early  days 
and  w hen be heard  th e ir  nam es he could call 
them  to  rem em brance, bu t none  of them  
m ade any  guess as to  h is  iden tity . H e was 
extrem ely silen t and  reserved am ongst them , 
sm oking h is  pipe and  s ittin g  behind  h is 
T im es as he  listened to th e ir  ta lk . Old 
George’s illness was a com m on topio, and  old 
George’s doctor was a n igh tly  guest ; so th a t  
such news as was to be had he got a t w ith 
out th e  risk  of questioning . A week or two 
of im m un ity  from  recognition seem ed to  m ake 
h im  safe.

In  the  m ean tim e Jo h n  Keen had found em 
ploym ent a t  B orton  for young George, and 
sen t news th a t  th e  crim inal was buckling to 
w ith a will, and  prom ised all so rts  of am en d 
m en t. W h at th e  heir presum ptive to a  quar 
te r  of a m illion  th o u g h t of working as a clerk 
at five and  th ir ty  sh illings a week, and  living 
on th a t  sum  was n o t to  be got a t, b u t i t  is 
certa in  th a t  for th e  tim e being he bore i t  
well ; and news reached h is  fa th e r th a t  he 
had  s trenuously  refused D inah ’s proffered 
aid, in  accordance w ith  ins truc tions .

A fter two or th ree  weeks of w aiting, th e re  
cam e news of a decided ehange in old George’s 
condition, and  Joe learned th a t  in  the  course 
of a few days i t  was possible th a t th e  old m an  
m igh t be allowed to look a t business once 
again. He sen t the  new s to Jo h n  K een, and 
John  cam e down on th e  s treng th  of i t  and 
saw th e  doctor, who denied him  access to the  
sick m an  for th e  p resen t, b u t undertook to 
pave th e  way for h im .

T he fru stra ted  schem er had  been groping in 
h is  m ind in  a  d im  an d  feeble way, and had  a t 
leng th  discovered th e  m en ta l oham ber in 
w hich, h idden under all m an n er of rubb ish  
and debris, lay th e  rem em brauce of th e  law 
yer’s visit, an d  çhis own denial of h is  crime. 
And when th e  doctor set before h im  the  fact 
th a t  Mr. Keen was again  in  th e  neighborhood 
w aging to see h im , th e  old fellow, w ith  a  sort 
of inw ard  earthquake, recognized th e  folly 
and  m adness of resistance. H e had  sinned 
in  va in , and  h is  sin  had  found h im  ou t. H e 
had  given a hundred  pounds to  Jo seph—th a t 
was som ething. I t  soothed h is  h ea rt a  little  to 
th in k  of th a t  one generous deed, th e  only one 
he could recall ; though  he tried  hard  to  re 
m in d  h im self of h is  own v irtues as  a  set-off to 
th e  account an  offended God certa in ly  held 
again st h im . T he  pangs of affrighted con 
science were terrib le to h im , b u t th ese  alone 
m igh t have been fought down. T here  was 
no fighting young K een and  the  evidence of 
the  sexton, or if there  wero, he was broken 
and  no  longer had  the  pluck for it.

These m iseries re ta rded  recovery, b u t body 
and  m ind obstinately  insisted  on getting 
stronger, and  he had  to  see John  Keen at 
last. T he old m a n ’s sk in  was of th e  color 
of the  film w hich gathers on stale unbaked 
bread, and  h is  eyes were fishy and  watery. 
H is m o u th  was draw n down purselike a t  the  
corners, and  th e  in n e r ends of h is  eyebrows 
were draw n upw ards, so th a t  he wore a  m ask 
expressive of feeble m isery. Jo h n  had  e x 
pected a change in  h im , b u t was ye t sur> 
prised to see h im  look so wretched.

44 I ’ve been a - th in k in ’ over th e  new s as 
you give me, Mr. K een,” he  said in  quavering  
tones ; 44 a n ’ if you prove your case, I ’m  will
in ’ to  do justice. B u t five-an’-tw enty  thou  
sand pound is a  la rg t sum  to p a rt w ith  on 
an y th in ’ bu t good evidence.”

44 Mr. B ushell,” said Jo h n  gravely, 441 beg 
you no t to try  to deceive m e, or force m e in to  
m easures w hich I  should reg re t.”

44 W ell, forty  th o u san d ’s a  good round  
sum ,”  said old George.

“  P ray  understand , M r.B ushell,”  said Jo h n  
quietly , 44 th a t we oannot con ten t ourselves

w ith  any th in g  less th a n  th e  re s to ra tion  ef 
the  whole of y ou r b ro th e r Jo sep h ’s fo rtune. 
L e t m e te ll you w hat we know. I  shall te ll 
you noth ing , J am  n o t in  a position to  prove. 
You purpoeely w idened th e  quarre l between 
your nephew  Joseph  and  h is  p a ren ts . You 
w ithheld from  h im  a ll knowledge of his 
fa th e r’s death , an d  you w rote to  h im , when 
you had  held  for a  year th e  fo rtune  whioh 
belonged to h im , saying th a t  h is  wife had  
m arried  again, and  so preven ted  h is  re tu rn  
to E n g lan d .”

Old George’s m outh  opened and  h is  fishy 
eyes widened w ith a  look во ghastly  th a t  the  
law yer paused. T h e  unbaked pie c ru st com 
plexion changed to  a  deep crim son, and  
changed again to  a d u ll leaden color, an d  for 
a m inu te  o r two Jo h n  feared  th a t  h is  listener 
would succum b to th e  new s. H e rose and  
mixed a tum b ler of wine and  w ater and  held 
i t  to  th e  old m a n ’* lips. By-and by the  
p a tien t recovered, and  re tu rned  to h is  form er 
aspect.

44 M ust I  go on and  d istress  you w ith the  
m em ory of these  m isdeeds ?” Jo h n  asked.
*4 W e know everyth ing . W e have been in 
com m unication w ith  th e  governor of th e  jail. 
Your la te  private  secretary  is again  in  E n g  
land . W hy should you bring  m isery and  d is
grace upon yourself by resisting  us ?”

441 ba in ’t  a -re s is tin ’ anybody,” said  old 
George feebly an d  m iserably. 44 I ’m  w illin’ 
to do justice. A hundred  thousand  pound’s a 
lot o ’ m oney, b u t I  m w illin’ to  do ju s tice .” !

44 You are  n o t near the am o u n t yet, Mr. 
B ushell,” Jo h n  re tu rn ed . 44 T he title  deeds 
of all th e  landed p roperty  of whioh your 
bro ther Joseph died possessed, and  th e  papers 
re la ting  to h is  funded p roperties, are s t i l l  in 
existence. W hen we come to business we 
shall be able to re fresh  your m em ory.”

T he w retched defeated old schem er 
groaned.

44 T he houses was goad for n o th in ’, a n ’ waH 
all sold a t a  loss,” he protested, 44 The 
m oney’s all m ixed up  along o’ m ine. I  b a in ’t 
a  gooin’ to be m ade a pauper ©n. M ind th a t
now .”

B u t t!5is feeble spark  of resistance died out 
when Jo h n  answ ered h im  :

441 am  sorry to say, Mr. B ushell, th a t  you 
have n o t deserved an y  m ercifu l considéra« 
tion  a t ou r hands. I  shall accept no  com 
prom ise.”

44 Am I  a-gooin’ to be m ade a  pauper on ?” 
quavered the  w retched old George. 44 Answer 
me th a t, Mr. Keen. Am I  a -goo in’ to  be 
m ade a p auper on  ?”

44 You m u st be thank fu l, M r. B ushell,” 
John  responded, *4 th a t  we do n o t take crim - 
in a l m easures again st you. Be glad th a t 
your wickedness is to be punished so ligh tly .” 

44 My brother Joseph m ean t to  leave a lot 
of h is  m oney to m e,”  cried George, tre m u 
lously. 44 H e allays said so, a n ’ he m ade a 
will a n ’ did it. Am I  a -gooln’ to be robbed 
o’ th a t ?”

44 Mr. B ushell,” said Jo h n , 44 we will take 
back every penny  piece of which you wrong« 
fully possessed yourself. T hank  us, w hen you 
come to  reason again, th a t  we do no more. 
W e have been m erciful to you, and  we de
sire to  be m erciful still ; b u t so fa r as your 
b ro the r Jo seph ’s fo rtune is concerned, we 
shall in s ist upon s tric t justice . M ay I  see 
your lawyer now ?”

44 No,” cried George feebly : 44 I ’ll deal w ith 
him  m yself. You come here  a t twelve to  m or 
row , a n d  I ’ll have h im  here . I  h a in ’t strong 
enough to  do m ore ta lk in ’ to-day. I ’m 
tired .”

41 Very good, M r. Ç ushell,” said Jo h n . 44 At 
tw elve to-m orrow .”

T he young law yer took n is  way, n o t w ith 
ou t some pity  for th e  broken schem er. H e 
wrote th a t  a fte rnoon  two accoun ts of h is  
interview , d ispatching  one to  Joe and  the  
o ther to  D inah, and  on the  morrow a t m idday 
he p resented  h im self anew a t old George’s 
house. Mr. Packm ore, th a t  elderly  convey
ancer who h ad  once on  a tim e recom m ended 
E th e l to  Jo h n  K een’s services had  no t yet a r 
rived, and  George was alone.

44 M r. Keen,” h e  said, in  a  stronger voice 
th a n  th a t  of yesterday , 4,if I ’m a gooin’ to  do 
justioe i t ’s fa ir as I  should oome off wi’ no 
d isgrace ”

“ T hat depends upon yourself, M r. B ushell,” 
Jo h n  answ ered. 44 I t  is no t necessary for Mr. 
Packm ore to know m ore th a n  th e  m ere  fact, 
h a t I  can prove D in ah  B anks’ m arriage to 

Joseph  B ushell.”
B u t when Mr. Packm ore cam e he tu rn e d  

ou t to be a  very hard  conveyancer indeed, 
and  by no m eans w illing to believe th a t  hie 
clien t was ready to  aurrender so huge a  slioe 
of h is  g reat fo rtune. In  h is  opin ion  as up 
to  th a t  tim e advised —the case ough t to be 
fought, if only for th e  sake of securing a 
com plete proof. B ut finding th a t  h is  olient 
objected m ost savagely and  o bstinately  to  any 
fight being m ade, he gave in .

44 Very well, M r. B ushell,”  he said, a t last, 
w ith  qu ie t desperation . 4,1 I ’ll go over to 
W aston  church  as a m ere m a tte r of form , 
anyw ay, a n d  look a t th e  original e n try .”

44 Yo’ do a n y th in ’ of th e  so rt, if you dare 1” 
cried old George in  a  half-frenzy .

T he elderly lawyer looked a t him  in  am aze 
m en t, and  confided to  John  Keen b is opinion 
th a t  really  Mr. B ushell was n o t in  a  fit con
dition  to tran sac t business ju s t a t present.

44 On our side,” Jo h n  answ ered, “ we oannot 
adm it of any delay. Mr. B ushell is fully 
persuaded of the  valid ity  of our claim , and 
wishes to  do ju s tice .”

“ I t ’s an  odd business,” said th6  conveyan
cer, “ and  one I  have no stom ach for.”  They 
were outside th e  house by th is  tim e. 44 You 
have some hold upon h im , M r. K een—som e
th in g  I  don’t  know of.”

44 Mr. Packm ore,” said Jo h n , w ith  infin ite 
d ry n e s s ,441 am  a t your servioe in  th is  m at 
te r whenever you choose. In  th e  in te re s t of 
a ll parties  I  th in k  we had  be tte r get i t  over 
qu ick ly .”

T he tw o legal gentlem an m et again  next 
day, and the  elder looked extrem ely  grave.

41 Mr. K een,” he  said, 441 have been to 
W aston  C hurch , and  there  is no certificate of 
a m arriage th e re  between Joseph B ushell and 
D inah  B anks. ”

44 You had  ne tte r com m unicate  th a t  dis
covery to you olient, Mr. P ackm ore,” said 
Jo h n . 44 This is a  certified copy of th e  origi- 
g inal reg is te r.” H e produced the  docum ent 
from  his pocket-book and  again placed it in 
th e  conveyancer’s hands.

44 W ell, the  o rig inal is no t a t W aston ,” said 
th e  lawyer, ha lf angrily .

441 know it  isn ’t , ” Jo h n  re tu rned .
44 G reat H eaven ! ’’ cried Mr. Packm ore, re 

coiling as th e  fancy struok h im . 44 H as Mr. 
B ushell been tam p e rin g —? U nder th e  seal of 
professional confidence, now 1 ”

•41 can  only refer you again  to  M r. B u sh 
ell,”  John  answ ered. 44 T he reasons which 
actuate  h im  to an unconditional su rrender 
are  cogent enough ; no  doubt, if you can  a r 
rive a t th e m .”

44 Q uite rig h t to be discreet, Mr. K een,” 
said th e  elde*. 44 B u t I  won’t and  can ’t  a c 
cept th e  responsib ility  of so vast a transfer 
w ithout know ing m ore th a n  I  know  a t p re- 
se n t.”

The business was broken off for an h ou r or 
two, w hilst e ld  George’s law yer applied the 
forensic thum bscrew  to h is  c lient, and  afte r a 
tough  tim e of i t  squeezed th e  t ru th  o u t of 
him . T h en  he cam e back and  relieved h im 
self by a quotation .

44 There are m ore th in g s  in  heaven and 
earth , Mr. K een,” said he, 44 th a n  are d ream t 
of in  our philosophy. I  should never have 
th o u g h t it. So respected—and  w ith one foot 
in th e  grave I”

H e has explained th e  absence of th e  c e r
tificate  ?” asked John .

44 To m y am azem en t,” th e  oonveyancer 
answ ered.

T here  was no m ore h in tin g  a t  delay, and 
J o h n  wrote two o th e r le tte rs , one to  Joe and 
one to D inah, announcing  th a t  th e  business 
was practically  a t an  end. Old George, by 
his law yer’s advice, prepared to  sell up  every
th in g  and to  re tire  from  business, as the  

only way by whioh th e  enorm ous d im inution  
of his capital could be h idden from  th e  public 
eye.

C h a p t e r  XXX.
Jo h n  Keen found busier em ploym ent 

th ro u g h  th e  unexpected revelation D inah  had 
m ade to  h im  th a n  he  had  ever expected to 
find m  W rethedale. B u t howsoever busy he  i 
m igh t be, there  were in te rva ls  in  whioh he

found tim e enough to  th in k  upon  one in e x 
h austib le  them e, an d  th a t  them e, na tu ra lly  
enough for a lover, was th e  inexpressible 
charm s of M iss E th e l D onne. P e rh ap s  th e  
young m an  had  been in  love before, bu t if he 
had  been he contrived to  forget all about it. 
T here  was b u t one wom an in  th e  world, and 
she less a  wom an th a n  an  angel. G etting  a t 
J o h n ’s th o u g h ts , one would conceive th a t 
th e re  never had  been any  h u m a n  creatu re  of 
suoh perfections, an d  never again  would be. 
“ T here  is none like h e r —none ! Nor shall 
th e re  be till our sum m ers have deceased.” I t  
is  th e  proper belief of a lover, a n d  comes 
n a tu ra l to  h im .

I t  is  no t to  be said th a t  th e  young m an 
had, or, being a  lover needed, any very dis-* 
tino t opportun ities  of d o s e  observation  on 
which to base th e  glorious theorem  w hich he 
never w earied of propounding. 'T ie d istance 
lends enchan tm en t to  th e  view. B u t to  wor
sh ip  a good wom an is surely w orth an  honest 
m an ’s while. To be able in  m arried  life to 
recognize no disillusion, bu t only  a gradual 
ton ing  down of color, th a t  is inevitab le, and, 
like m any  inevitable th ings, a  b lessing—one 
m ust have m ade a be tte r choice and  be a  bet
te r m an th a n  th e  average. B u t here is a  fine 
natu red , honest hearted , loyal yonng fellow 
in  love w ith a  good and  charm ing  young girl, 
and  if only th e  g irl could be brought to  be in 
love w ith  h im  I  could find i t  in  m y h e a r t to 
jo in  th e ir  han d s, w ith  th e  best hope for 
th e ir  fu ture, and  to  say, “  Bless -you, my 
children 1 Bless you !” Playw rights and 
novelists are the  m ost inve tera te  of m a tch 
m akers.

Jo h n ’s especial advantage was th a t  E th e l 
knew h is  condition . H ad  he  always disguis 
ed it, she could have looked upon h im  with 
greater favor, bu t now h is  very a ttach m en t 
m ade i t  difficult for h e r бѵеп to  like him . 
H ardly a year and  a  h a lf had gone by since 
th e  m an  she loved had  proved h im self a 
scoundrel, and  she had  loved h im  dearly. 
Jo h n  felt h is  case no m ore hopeful on account 
of young George’s reappearance, though  he 
knew E th e l’s change of feeling tow ard her 
la te  lover well enough. B u t th a t reappear 
ance had  opened a wound w hich tim e had 
no t yet healed, and h e r tru e r lover knew it.

Som etim es, in  h is  consu lta tions with 
D inah, E th e l was p resen t, and  she was aware 
of all th a t w ent on on th a t side. H er courage, 
h er fa ith fu lness and  friendsh ip ,her self posses
sion, all seem ed m ore th a n  h u m an  in  J o h n ’s 
eyes, and th e re  a re  no  words for h is p ity  and 
adm iration . I f  only th e  young law yer would 
or could have h idden th e  too evident signs of 
feeling whioh every look afforded, E thel*  
under these  new circum stances, m igh t have 
liked h im  well enough ; but as i t  was, she 
fought h im  off by a  chill ab rup tness of de
m eanor a ltogether u n n a tu ra l in  her, and  
Jo h n , full of w arm th  as he was w ith in , be
cam e frozen on approaching  her, except for 
h is  eyes, w hich did h e r con tinual hom age.

B u t i t  is a long lane indeed which has no 
tu rn in g , and th e  re la tionsh ip  of these  two 
young people underw ent,a  sudden change. Joe 
had  been th ink ing  over the  young law yer’s 
schem e for sounding D in ah ’s feelings con 
cern ing  h im , and  as affaiis grew day by day 
m ore u rgen t, and less and  less w ithin h is  own 
oontrol, the  p lan  began, ou t of h is  sheer des 
peration , to com m end itself to h im . So th a t 
one evening, w hen Jo h n  called upon him  
u n d er cover of the  darkness a t Mr. Bow ker’s 
cottage, the  bewildered husband  and  fa th e r 
capitu lated .

“ W ho is  th e  young lady ?” he  asked, 
a fte r re m in d ^ g  Jo h n  of the  h in t  he  him self 
had  given.

•4She is a  M iss D onne,” answ ered th e  
young fellow, b lush ing . T hey sa t in  J o e ’s 
bedroom by th e  ligh t of a single tallow  
candle, and  th e  blush  passed unnoticed.

“ The g irl,” said Joe, 44 to  whom  George 
was engaged to be m arried  ?”

44T he sam e,” Jo h n  answ ered. “ I  can 
pledge m yself to  h e r d iscretion and  to  her 
self 'com m and. And eh e to s  so devoted to 
your wife, sir, th a t  she would do any th ing  for 
h e r sake. I  w ant to ask  you again to re 
m em ber how easy th e  *$ask will be. I t  
seem s to m e th a t  a very bsoad h in t would be 
needed before your wife would suspect the  
m eaning of th e  inqu iries .”

44 Since I  have beeu living h ere ,”  said Joe, 
s ittin g  w ith b o t h ^ l b a « * | [ j * h i  table, *№  
s taring  a t th e  feeble flam e of th e  candle, with 
h is  head  between h is  hands, “ I  have learned 
a good deal about th em  b o th —m y wife and 
my son. H e  ru led  h e r and  even bullied h e r 
a t tim es. Now she’s going , to  be wealthy, 
and  she’ll w ant th e  control of th e  lad, and  I  
don’t see how I  can keep a  hold upon  him . 
I  don’t  w an t to  neglect m y du ty  any  longer. 
I  could take  h im  w ith m e k> th e  W est p e r
haps, but she’d b reak  h e r h e a rt to  lose h im  
w ithout know ing w hy ; and  if she knew why, 
you can see th a t  all th e  m ischief which oould 
come of m y declaring m yself would be done, 
and  any  chance of good to  her 
in  it would be m issed. Now, if I  could go back 
to her, and  acknowledge myself, and  then  un  
dertake the  care of th e  lad , and , if need be, 
go away again and  le t h e r see h im  a t  tim es,
and  know of h is  well doing  ”

T he speaker’s voice, though he  tried  hard  
to steady it, became so shaky th a t  he had  to 
pause an d  leave h is sentence unfinished.

44 You au tho rize  me, th e n .” said J o h n ,44 as 
a first step, to  te ll M iss D onne the  whole 
story ? ”

441 am  a t a deadlock now ,” Joe answ ered. 
44 I 'v e  seen th a t  i t  was coming. I  m u s t e ither 
go away, and let h e r sufEer anew  a t the  
hands  of th a t unhappy  lad , and  suffer she 
will, unless there  is somebody to contro l him  
—or I  m ust m ake m yself know n to  her. B ut,” 
he added suddenly, w ith  a sh rink ing  of the 
h ea rt, “  don’t  le t Miss D onne go too far. L e t 
m e know, to begin w ith, w hether m y going 
back will be th e  larger of the two evils. I 
can well believe i t  m igh t be.”

44 Rely upon i t  ” said Jo h n , 44 th a t  all d is
cretion shall be used.”

Joe was fain  to be be con ten t and  to  w ait, 
while Jo h n  w ent back to the  little  w estern 
village, and  set h is  schem e in  m otion . Of 
"course i t  was charm ing for Jo h n  to have such 
a chance of approaching Etfyel, and  of course 
i t  was terrib le to h im  to  have to take it. He 
began by w riting  a  le tte r.

44 D ear Miss D onne” — (he felt ridiculously 
inclined to  set down th6 first word in  capitals) 
—44 I  have a  secret whioh m ost nearly  con
cerns th e  happiness of your friend  Mrs. 
Joseph Bushell. I  believe i t ’s the  one th ing  
in the  world she m ost desires to  learn . 
May I  p resum e to ask your assistance and 
advice ?—Y ours m ost respectfully,

44 J ohn  K e e n .
44 P. S. I  m ust beg of you n o t to drop a 

h in t ef th is  a t p resen t to  M rs. B ushell.”
In  answ er to th is  brief and som ew hat m is

leading epistle cam e a n  answ er delivered by 
th e  hands  ef M rs. D onne’s little  m aid s e r
vant. M iss D onne would be obliged if Mr. 
Keen would call a t seven o’clock th a t  even
ing.

At seven o’clock th a t  evening Mr. Keen 
called. E th e l sa t in  th e  sm all fron t pa rlo r to 
receive h im , and, except for th e  m aid servant, 
was alone in  th e  h o u se —M rs. D onne having 
providentially  accepted an  inv ita tion  to tea. 
W hen th e  girl arose and  offered uer han d , a 
m ost unprofessional flu tter s tarted  in  Jo h n ’s 
heart, bu t outw ardly  he was as cool as a 
cucum ber.

44 W hat is your secret, M r. Keen ?” asked 
E thel.

44 The secret is no t m ine, M iss D onne, 
though  I  am  m aster of it, ' ’ Jo h n  answered. 
•4 If  i t  belonged to m e I  would offer it, if I  
offered it a t all, w ithout reservation and w ith 
out conditions. B ut I  am  com pelled to  ask you, 
in  th e  first place, to prom ise th a t  you will 
no t reveal i t  to Mrs. B uehell w ithout th e  sanc
tion  of the person who in, w ith  her, m ost irf- 
terested  in  i t .”

441 prom ise tb a t ,” the  girl answ ered.
44 T h en ,”  said Jo h n , “ m y secret is sim ply 

th is , h e r  h u sband  is in  E n g lan d .”
E th e l rose and  fron ted  h im  w ith  h e r hands 

clenched, h e r  cheeks flushed, and  h e r eyes 
sparkling  w i(^ anger and  surprise .

44 T h a t m an  is s till alive ?” she asked.
4‘ Before you judpe h im ,”  re tu rn ed  John ,

4‘le t m e te ll h is story. I t  will no t take long. 
Mr. George Bushell, of whose rascalities you 
know a little , bu t n o t m uch, was h is  nephew ’s 
only correspondent. He left th e  runaw ay in 
ignorance of b is  p a re n t’s death , and  stuck to 
the  m oney they  left behind  them . T h a t you

knew or pa rtly  knew  already. B u t he  wrote 
in  answ er to  hia nephew ’s p a rtic u la r in q u ir 
ies abou t .Miss D inah  B anks, th a t  D inah 
B anks had  m arried . Joseph  B ushell believed 
h is  wife fa ith less to  h im , and  stayed  awa>B 
un til a fte r a ll these  years he  learned  by a  m ere 
accident th a t  th is  was false and  cam e over to 
m ake inqu iries .”

44 And how  does all th a t  concern D in ah ’s 
happiness, Mr. Keen ? ”  asked E th e l. 44 T he 
m an has heard  th a t  she is going to  have the  
fo rtune he  threw  away, an d  now he  comes 
back to live upon h e r .”

44 On th e  co n tra ry ,” said Jo h n , 44 he  has 
am assed a fo rtune  of h is  own. H e has been 
in  E n g land  for some m on ths , and  a t  any 
m om ent m igh t have claim ed th e  fo rtune  for 
him self, b u t has given h is  best influence t© 
securing it for h e r .”

44 H e has been away from  h e r  for six and 
tw enty years now ! ” cried E th e l w ith  suprem e 
con tem pt. 44 L e t h im  go aw ay again  ! ”

44 Miss D onne,” said  th e  young fellow, 
warm ed on th e  suffering Jo e ’s behalf, 44 you 
m isjudge th e  m an . H is  wife h a s  no t suffered 
alone. H e  h as  endured  w ith her, an d  he has 
had  g rea t sorrow s to bear since h is  re tu rn . 
W hen I  first m et b im  I  h ad  no sym pathy  w ith 
h im , bu t I  have learned to  know him  since 
then , an d  I  believe th a t  h is  wife ough t to 
know  th a t  he  is here . S he І8 n o t an  old 
woman, and  w hen she has th is  fo r tu n e  she 
will find su itors in  p lan ty . T h a t is inevitable. 
Suppose she should m arry  again  ”—he  in 
wardly blessed S ir Sydney C heston for hav ing  
put th a t a rgum en t in to  h is  h a n d s —44 and  
suppose th a t  afterw ard  th e  discovery should 
be m ade. T qp t would be horrib le, and  none 
of us who have th e  secret could perm it it to 
happen , bu t we should have th en  to say w hat 
we know now ; and  how could we accept th e  
responsib ility  of having kep t it back from 
h e r  ? She ough t to  knew  i t .”

44 Do you wish m e to  b reak  th e  i&ews to 
her ?” asked E th e l.

44 N o,” cried Jo h n , perceiving suddenly  
th a t h is  a rgum en t had  a ltoge ther overshot 
th e  m ark . 44 P ersonally , I  long to see them  
together, because I  believe th a t  she  would 
be hap p ie r a fter h is  re tu rn  th a n  she has 
ever been since I  have know n he r, b u t he 
forbids th e  im m ediate  revelation  of th e  se
cre t.”

44 If  he  forbids i t  ” E th e l began con
tem ptuously .

44 T here  is a reason ,” said J o h n  : 44 and  th is  
is  w here I  beg you to help. H is old friend 
S ir Sydney C heston h a s  done h is  best to 
persuade h im  to re tu rn , and  I  have exhausted  
all m y argum en ts  in  th e  sam e behalf.”

44 I t  is a  p ity  to  have spen t so m uch good 
persuasion  on  such a n  object, M r. K een ,” 
aa d E th e l.

4* B u t he  will only re tu rn ,”  J o h n  w ent on 
stead fastly , 44 on one cond ition .” '

44 And th a t  i s  ?” inqu ired  M iss D onne
w ith lofty scorn.

44 T h a t h is  declaration  of h im self will bring  
no new uuhappinees on h e r .” E th e l was silent. 
44 All th is  tim e he  h a s  been  robbed of h is 
fo rtune, and  swindled o u t of h is  rig h t to  a 
happy  m arried  life.”

44 He left h e r v o luu ta rily ,”  sa id  E th e l 
hotly .

44 And w as kept from  h e r  by a  villainous 
fraud. Miss D onne. B u t th is  is a ll he  has 
to  say th rough  me, th a t  if h is  declaration  of 
him self can sm ooth  away any  troubles she 
has ye t to  face, he  will declare h im self. If 
i t  oould only add to  h e r unhapp iness he will 
go away again . H ave pity  for h im  an d  your 
friend, Miss D onne. H e asks n o th ing  bu t the 
knowledge of h is  duty. He on ly  w aits to 
know w here du ty  seem s to  lie .”

44 How can 1 help h im  ?” asked E th e l, s till 
scornful. F ro m  the first h o u r of hearin g  
D inah ’s s tory  she had  ha ted  and despised the 
runaw ay husband , and  she  was n o t going to 
change h e r m ind on a sudden. I t  had  been 
clear all along th a t  he had  been a  good for 
no th ing  fellow. W hy should  she help  to su r 
render D inah to  him  again?

44 You could help him  by finding out 
w hether h is  wife s till cares for h im , and 
w hether she would be glad to  have h im  back,” 
Jo h n  urged gently , refusing  to  be beaten  down 
by h e r contem pt for Joe.

44 Of course she cares fo r h im  ! W hy else 
Ьав she kep t singlo all h e r life, but because 
she çared for h im  ! . T h a t is  th e  way with 
women ! ” oried th e  girl, trem bling  w ith  a n 
ger and  h e r cham pionship  for the  women she 
loved. 44 Tney love tb e  w retches who use 
th em  so sham efully , and  p ine  a fter th em  all 
th e ir  life long. G lad to have h im  back again? 
Yes, poor weak th in g  ! I  know th a t  well 
enough, Mr. Keen. B u t I  will have no  hand  
in  the  plo t to bring  h im  back, an d  I  have no 
th an k s  for you who come here  to  ask m e to 
take  an  office so ignoble. I  will no t trap  m y’ 
friend in to  a confession which would bring 
th a t  m an  back again. I  love h e r well enough 
to deny h e r w ishes th e re .”

She spoke quietly  enough, b u t w ith flam ing 
cheeks and sparkling  eyes, a n d  an  u tte rance  
unusually  rapid.

44 You m istake, M iss D onne ,” said the 
young lawyer firm ly. I t  was h a rd  fo r h im  
to have s treng thened  th e  poor opin ion  she 
had  alw ays held of h im , or seem ed to  hold. 
44 I  cam e to  ask you to perform  an  act of tbe  
tru es t friendsh ip , and  I  would ra th e r  die 
th a n  ask you to do any th in g  w hich would not 
become you as you are. Forgive m e 1 
There are troubles before Mrs. B ushell — 
un less she has h e r h u sb an d ’s help  to fight 
th e m —as great, I  fear, aa any  she has e n 
countered  yet, terrib le as they  have been. 
The m an is not w hat you believe h im , but. I 
pledge myself for h im , a tru e  m an, w ith  a 
kindly, honest h ea rt. H e has been hideously 
defrauded. T h ink  of it, M iss D onne. F o r 
th ree-and-tw enty  years he h a s  lived in  the  
belief th a t th e  wife of th is  you th  had been 
false to  him , and  for ha lf th e  tim e he was 
struggling  w ith h a rd sh ip  and  poverty, w hilst 
th a t old villain  who had  deluded h im  and 
robbed h im  fattened  on h is  fo rtune. He 
does n o t claim  th e  fo rtune now. Does th a t  
say n o th in g  in  h is  favor ? I  believe w ith all 
m y h ea ri an d  soul,” cried Jo h n , in  a g rea t 
heat of friendly cham pionsh ip  h im self by 
th is  tim e, 44 th a t  th e  one th o u g h t he has. 
th e  one desire he has, is  to spend h is  whole 
life in  a ton ing  to h is  wife for the  sorrows 
she has borne. And if I  believed one tittle  
less th a n  th a t  I  would never have taken  up 
h is  cause .”

44 Mr. K een,” said  E th e l, 44 I  do you justioe 
enough t© believe tb a t  you are in  earn es t, and 
th a t he has im posed upon you .”

44 I f  you oould bu t see th e  m an  1” eaid 
Jo h n .

44 I  do no t th in k  my opin ion  of h im  a t all 
likely to  change ,” answ ered E th e l quietly . 
44 And I  certa in ly  th in k  th a t  since he has 
stayed away во long, he can  do no th ing  
b e tte r or m ore generous o r kindly th a n  to 
Btay away for good. Joseph B ushell has done 
as m uch  h a rm  as any  one m an h a s  a rig h t 
to do. L e t h im  go back to wherever he 
cam e from , an d  take h is  secret w ith  him , 
and  leave h is  wife in  peace. If  he should 
come here, I  should certa in ly  advise D inah 
m ost s trongly  to  give him  h is  fortune and 
let h im  go.”

441 am  sorry to  find you against m e in  th is  
m a tte r,” said Jo h n , and  he w ent aw ay sor
rowful.

B u t before he was half way dow n th e  d a rk 
ened village s tree t a th o u g h t s truck  h im  and 
b rought h im  to a s tan d  still.

44 Bravo !” he cried, 44 th e  very ticket !” and 
with th a t vulgar exclam ation he  tu rn ed  and 
walked briskly back again . T h is tim e he 
rang  th e  bell a t D in a h ’s house, and  being 
adm itted , gave the  first shove to  h is  new 
schem e.

441 have called to say ,” he began, 44 th a t 
everyth ing  is now ready for the  tran sfe r of ; 
your h u sb an d ’s p roperty  to  your han d s. I  
shall be greatly  obliged if you can m ake it 
convenient to come down to  B irm ingham , 
where Mr. Packm ore, who is engaged on the 
o th e r side, and  I  can  lay the  necessary docu
m ents before you .”

•41 don’t  w an t to  go down th e re  if l e a n  
help it, M r. K een,”  said  D inah  piteously.

44 I ’m  afraid I  m ust ask  you to do i t , ” said 
Jo h n , cruel only to be k ind . 44 You need not 
go fa rth e r th a n  B irm ingham  ”

H e knew partly  how D inah  dreaded a  re tu rn  
to th e  place she had  left in  su ch  unearned  
sham e.

41 I f  I  m ust com e,” said  D inah  qu ietly , 44 I  
m u s t com e,” I t  was all fo r th e  child  f o r

whom she had  suffered so m uoh. A nd now 
th a t  he  was beginning  to act so nobly, and  to 
struggle for h im self, he  was ten  tim es m ore 
th a n  ever w orthy of any  suffering she m igh t 
endu re . F o r, the  young m an  had  to ld  h e r — 
m ak ing  th e  best of a  bargain  th e  th o u g h t 
u n p le a sa n t—th a t  he m ea n t to be a  m an  in 
fu tu re , and had  declined hex ass is tanse  w ith 
an  a ir of m a rty r-lik e  m agnan im ity  in ex p ress i
bly affecting.

44 I  dare  say ,”  said Jo h n  w ith  m uoh in n o 
cence, 44 you could persuade Miss D onne to 
accom pany you. We shall no t w an t to keep 
you m ore th a n  a day or tw o.”

44 Make th e  tim e as sh o rt as you can, Mr. 
Кэѳп,” said D inah . 44 W hen shall you w ant 
m e to be ready ? ”

44 C onsult your own convenience,”  cried 
Jo h n , “ bu t m ake i t  as  soon as you like. I t  
will be best to have th e  business over,”  he 
added cheerily.

44 Yes,” D inah  answ ered. 44 I ’ll speak to 
her abou t it, and  I ’ll let you know to-m orrow , 
Mr. K een.”

On th a t  u n d ers tan d in g  Jo h n  w ent away, 
and th e  first re su lt of th is  sm all ru se  of his 
was th a t E th e l and  D inah  and  he all travelled 
down to th e  M idland cap ital toge ther on th e  
following afternoon. Old D aniel was qu ite  
beyond th e  understand ing  of any  p a rt of the  
story by th is  tim e, and  M rs. D onne knew no 
m ore of it th a n  th a t  h e r neighbor had  come in 
suddenly  for a g rea t fo rtune  which o ugh t to 
have been h e rs  long ago. She was n o t a 
m ercenary  w om an, but she m ade no  objection 
to her dau g h te r’s friendsh ip  w ith  D inah 
under these  circum stances. John  had  guessed, 
and as events proved had  guessed rightly , 
th a t  if D inan  v isited the  old coun try  a t  all it 
would be in  E th e l’s com pauy. H alf th is  plan 
was accom plished, and  now he  h ad  bu t to 
bring  E th e l and  Joe together to  
com plete h is  schem e. F o r, a fte r th e  m an n er 
of im petuous y o u th , he was persuaded th a t 
E th e l could no  m ore fail to recognize th e  
m anliness of Jo e ’s charac te r th a n  he had  
done. If  she could b u t see th e  m an , as he 
had  said to  h e r. If she could b u t h ea r h is  
wishes from h is  own lips, and  see how real 
and  how in  e a rn es t he was, she would surely 
oonsent to help h im . And nobody, I  am  as- 
su red  will be likely to  th in k  any th e  worse of 
the  yeung m an for h is  generous efforts in  b e - , 
half of such  a  cause. Joe by th is  tim e had 
fairly  taken  J o h n ’s affections captive, an d  
Jo h n  was ready to  swear by h im  as th e  hon- 
estest and  m ost in ju red  m an  in  G reat B rit
a in . I t  is  a  fine th in g  to be young and  to 
have th ese  im petuous beliefs in  h u m an  pro
bity . They are often th row n  away, bu t for 
once they  bade fa ir to be expended on  a good : 
object.

W hen  John  had  once got E th e l so n ear , he 
set to work to  get her n earer s till, bu t found 
unlooked for difficulties in  th e  way. Perhaps 
she m isunderstood th e  purpose of th a t  p e r
sistence w ith which he dodged h e r, and  s u s 
pected an  in te res t m ore purs m al to h im self 
th a n  th a t  which really  an im ated  h im . B u t a t 
last, avoid h im  as she m igh t, he oaught h e r 
in the  corrider of the  hotel.

44 iVliss D onne,” he m urm ured , as she sought 
to pass h im  w ith а щеге bow, 44 I  have s e m e - , 
th ing  of the  u tm o st urgency to  say t© you ,” 
She could do no th ing  less th a n  pause, w ith 
ou t being dow nright rude to  h im . 441 am  
m ost glad you cam e he re , for I  th in k  it fo r
w ards one of the  dearest w ishes I  have in  the  
world. Joseph  B ushell is w ith in  five m ile of 
us, W ill you see h im  a n d  judge h im  for 
yourself?  F o r D inah ’s s a k e ! ” he pleaded. 
44 T hink  how m uch hangs  upon your judg 
m en t. I t  com m its you to no th ing . W ill you 
вее h im  ? ”

E ih e l was a  wom an, a fte r all, a lbeit a very 
charm ing  one. And being a  wom an, she 
could scarcely be insensible to  th e  young 
fellow’s d isin terested  earnestness, o r to  the  
fla ttery  w hich so sim ply to ld  h e r th a t  the  
course of two lives depended on  h e r judgm en t. 
I  do no t desire to  lay too m uch  stress  upon 
th e  last. T he appeal, 44 F o r D in a h ’s sake 1 ” 
m ight have been enough to shake  down any 
little  barrie r of unw illingness. P e rhaps , too, 
she was a t r  fie curious to see th e  m an .

44 D inah  m u s t no t knov> of i t ,”  she a n 
swered, 41 And I  do no t see how 1 can leave 
h e r.”

44 If/you  will give m e an  h o u r a fte r she has 
gone to  bed to -n ig h t,” urged Jo h n , 44 Mr. 
B ushell shall be h e re .” 44 Very w ell” she a n 
swered, 44 I  will see h im .”

Jo h n , elated, and  supposing a ll troubles 
over, m ade h is  swiftest way to  M r. Bow ker’s 
cottage, and d ispatched a m essenger to  the  
B uzzard , who re tu rned  w ith  Joe. T he young 
fellow found it a som ew hat delicate th in g  to 
tell h im  th a t  he was to go and  be exam ined 
by a lady he  h ad  never seen, w ith  a  view to 
ascerta in  his fitness to be tru s ted  w ith  h is  own 
wife. B u t he b lu rted  it out a t last.

44 M iss D onne is very m uch opposed to you, 
bu t I  w ant you to see h e r yourself.”

Joe  assented  w ith  a readiness w hich su r
prised h is  com panion ; b u t th e  tru th  ©f the 
m a tte r was, th a t  Jo e ’s h ea rt was growing 
hungrie r a n d  h u n g rie r and  h is  scruples were 
beginning  to  be no th in g  in  h is  way. H e  was 
alm ost ready a t  m om ents to b tart off aud 
throw  him self upon D in a h ’s m ercy  w ithout 
prelim inaries. H e had  w ritten  h a lf a ream  
of le tters to he r, and  destroyed them  as he 
wrote them , one by one.

So w hen darkness fell, th e  two w ent in to  
town together, and Joe stayed a t an o th e r 
hotel while J o h n  w ent on to spy ou t th e  land  
before h im  D inah  re tired  early , and  John  
darted  away for her husband, b rough t h im  up 
in  a  cab w ith in  five m inu tes, and  led him  to 
th e  s ittin g  room  where E th e l sa t to receive 
them . I t  was no t a  sm all th in g  for J©e to 
en ter th e  house in  w hich h is  wife was sleep
ing, even th ough  he were su re  of no t being 
discovered by her ; to be so n ear her, and  yet 
to be sundered  from  her by the  barrie r of 
those six and-tw enty  years of absence. H e 
bore th e  im p ess of h is  em otions in  h is  face, 
and  i t  was n a tu ra l th a t  for a m om ent he 
should wieh th a t he h a d  no t u n d ertak en  th e  
ven ture .

E th e l rose to J o h n ’s in troduction  of the  
new com er, gave h im  a form al bow and 
signed h im  to a seat. T he  first th in g  th a t  
crossed her m ind  was th a t D inah  would never 
(in th e  m ere w orth less, conventional sense of 
the  word) be a lady, though  she had  th e  es
sentials of ladyhood (which a re  perhaps, a fte r 
all, included in  w om anliness), w hilet th e  m an 
before h e r had  a t  least th e  aspect of a  gen
tlem an . E ven  th a t  in  h e r prejudiced 
m iud, went again st him . He would th in k  
D in ah ’s accent vulgar, and  despise her hom e
ly ways and though ts.

441 am  obliged to you ,”  said Joe, in  the 
sim ple and  m anly way h ab itu a l and  n a tu ra l 
to h im , ,4for having consented  to m eet me 
Mr. Keen te lls  me th a t  you are very m uch 
opposed to  me, and  I  should have expected 
th a t. You know th e  facts  of th e  case up  to a 
certa in  po in t, and  I  need no t troub le  you by 
repeating  th em .”

H e paused, and  E th e l inclined h e r head . I t  
was not easy to m ake way against her resolute 
coldness ; b u t he  went on.

44 If  I  say any th ing  which gives you pain , I  
can only ask you to forgive m e. W hen my 
son and  I  encountered  each o th e r in  New 
York, I  learned th a t m y wife had  never m ar 
n e d  again, and th a t m y uncle’s le tte r to th a t  
effect had  held  a cruel lie —he d idn ’t  know 
bow cruel. P erhaps  you know Mr. B u sh e ll’s 
handw riting  ?” he asked, draw ing a  book 
of m em oranda from  h is  pocket. 44 T here  is 
h is  le tte r. I  th o u g h t it advisable to b ring  i t .”

E th e l glanced th rough  th e  le tte r, w hich was 
yellow w ith  age and  m uch  worn a t th e  edges 
of the  folds. 44 T here  h a s  been a ga is” (prop- 
ably gayish) 44 wedding here  la st week when 
D in ah  B anks was m arried  a t th e  old church.
I  am  sorry to h e ar ав you are n o t doing well 
and being busy a t  th ie  tim e no  m ore from  
your affectionate unole, George B uehell.” So 
it closed.

44 D id you keep th is  le tte r, M r. B ushell, 
w ith a view to  any  suoh contingency as th is  ?” 
asked E th e l.

44 No,’ said  Joe, w ith a  sim ple sad surprise,
441 never though t a t  th a t  tim e  of com ing 
back to E n g lan d . I t  was years a fte r th a t 
before I  oould have paid th e  passage-m oney.”

H e folded up th e  le tte r , re tu rn ed  i t  to h is 
pocket-book, aud  w ent on.

44 T h a t was th e  la st line I  ever had  from 
E ngland . P e rh ap s  th a t  is why I  kep t it. 
W hen my unhappy  lad m et me in  A m erica 
he was trave ling  under an  aseum ed nam e,

and I  d id n ’t  guess who he  w as. But I  re 
solved on com ing back to  E n g lan d  in  con- 
eequenoe of the  new s h e  gave m e. W hen  
I landed here  I  scarcely knew  w hat I  
w anted to  do, b u t I  learned  from  M r. Keen 
here everything m y wife had  suffered in  
my absence. I  learned for th e  first tim e that 
I  h ad  a  son, and I  heard w hat had  become of 
h im . I  w ent w ith Sir Sydney C h ts to n  to the 
place w here he was confined, and I  found th a t 
he had  been released by th e  in te rven tion  of 
uncle G eorge.”

T h is  was news to  E th e l, and  i t  sm azed  h e r  
b u t she said  n o th in g , and gave no sign. ;

44 Shortly  a fte r th is  m y son w rote to  M r. 
K een for assis tance in  discovering D inah, 
giving an address a t B orton . W e w ent to 
see h im  together, and  I  recognized h im  as 
the m an who had  m et m e in New York, and 
had passed h im self off as th e  b ro th e r of m y 
old friend S ir Sydney C heston .”

H e saw how b itte rly  a ll th is  distressed 
E th e l, b u t he was too careful to  spare her to 
apologize, and  she bore i t  bravely. H e went 
on.

44 My wife, for h e r  son ’s sake, h a s  com
pelled my uuole George to  su rrender my 
fa th e r’s fo rtune, and  she is w ealthy. W hat 
hold  have I  upon  a son who h a s  already 
proved h im self unw orthy  of her ? C an I  
leave h e r know ing h im  as I  do, to  bear the  
burden he will lay upon h e r?  I  have feared 
th a t m y re tu rn  m ig h t seem a g rea te r 
evil in  her eyes th a n  even th a t .  
I  have been afra id  th a t  a fte r such 
an  absence m y re tu rn  m ig h t seem  th e  
m ost te rrib le  th in g  th a t  could happen  to her. 
P e rhaps , if  th e  news were broken to  h e r 
gently , an d  if she knew th a t  I  b ad  no 
fu rth er object th a n  to  help  h e r in  leading 
th a t poor lad to  w iser ways, and  th a t  I  m ade 
no dem ands upe^p her, and  had  no  wish to 
fe tte r her frae о т  or con tro l h e r s lig h test 
w ish—as God knows I  h aven ’t !—she  m ig h t 
consent to see m e once, and  let m e take  th e  
p a rt I  w ant to take. W iil you sound h e r 
first, Miss D onne ?”  he aked, h u rry in g  along 
to hide th e  shaking  of h is  voice 44 N ot l e t 
ting  h e r  guess a t first th a t  I  am  here  or 
alive a t all. C an you do th a t  for m e ? And 
if  m y hom e com ing should seem  too h a rd  for 
her, I  m u s t find a n o th e r way. W ill you help  
me ?”

41 Mr. B ushell,”  said E th e l, break ing  h e r  
silence for th e  second tim e and  speak ing  in  a 
voice un like  h e r own, 44 I  value your wife 
very highly, and  I  can  do no th in g  to d is tu rb  
h e r peace. She h a s  suffered as tew  wom en 
have suffered. If  you desire  no th ing  m ore 
th a n  you have sa id —”

44 N othing  1” Joe cried earnestly . 44 N oth- 
in g  1”

44 I  will consent to  help  you so fa r as  th is  : 
I  will speak to your wife of a  problem atical 
re tu rn , and  Will find out for you w hether she 
would be likely to  rejoice o r grieve a t  it, and  
I  will le t you know .”

There  was a  diplom atic m ovem ent here  
w hich I  hope nobody will th in k  einful. E th e l 
knew well enough already th a t  th e re  was no 
one th in g  in  th e  world which could so rejoice 
D inah ’s widowed h e a r t as th e  news of J o e ’s 
re tu rn . F o r when once the  secret had  been 
confessed, D in a h ’s constan t speech w ent back 
to h im , as one long віпсе dead, indeed, but 
always to  be loved, and  held in  pious m em ory 
to  th e  end. B u t th e  g irl could no t ye t bring  
herself to  confess as m uoh to  th e  re tu rn e d  
exile. S till, th e re  was with her, as th e re  h ad  
been w ith Jo h n  Keen in  his first interview  
w ith th e  w anderer, a feeling w hich w arred  
w ith h e r preconceived no tions of th e  m an .

44 W ill you answ er m e one or two questions, 
Mr. B ushell ? ” she asked, suddenly.

44 I f  I  c an ,” he  answered.
44 How  long was i t  a fte r your departu re  

from  E n g lan d  before you received th a t le t
te r?  ”  she asked, po in ting  to  th e  pooket-book 
which s till lay on  th e  table.

44 Two years,”  said  Joe, hang ing  h is  head  
and  crush ing  h is  beard against h is  b reast.

44 W hat kept you silen t a ll th a t  tim e ? ’
44 S ham e,” he  answ ered, lif tin g  h ie head as 

he  spoke and  dropping i t  again . 44I  p ro 
m ised to  go away and  m ake a hom e for h e r. 
I  failed. I  scarcely m ade a living fo r m yself. 
I  prom ised  to  send th e  certificate of ou r 
m arriage, and I  couldn’t  find i t  And I  p u t 
off w riting  for awhile, a n d  th en  p u t i t  off 
for aw hile longer, and  a t  la s t I  was a fra id  to 
write a t  all. A fter a. m o n th  or two I  m ade 
виге th a t  she would th in k  me dead, an d  w hen 
uncle George’s le tte r cam e I  was c e r ta in  
th a t  she did so .”

I t  was a  poor exouse and  E th e l th o u g h t so. 
Joe h a d  always th o u g h t i t  sham eful, and  
was n o t likely to  change h is  opin ion  now, 
when th e  weight of unavailing  repen tance  
had  been laid upon h im  so heavily. I t  was 
clear th a t, w hatever he had  to  bear, he  h ad  
h im self m ade h is  burden. “ You have m ade 
your bed,” says th e  h a rsh  com m on sense 
proverb, speaking  th e  h a rsh  oom m on-sense 
of th e  world : “ lie upon i t . ” B u t i t  із  no 
easier to  lie upon  i t  because th e  b ria rs  
between th e  sheets were p u t th e re  by your 
own hands. “ Nobody can  have any  p ity  for 
h im ,”  says popu lar opin ion  ; 44he  brought i t  
upon h im self.” N ay —still p ity  h im , perhaps 
th e  m ore th a t he can soften th e  pangs of 
suffering by th e  balm  of no forgiveness.

* [t o  b e  c o n t i n u e d .]

ABO UT B A K E R S .

P o in ts  o n  T h eir  B u s in e ss  b y  a  M on-Pro
fessio n a l. *

The baker, ch ild ren , is indeed th e  best sub« 
ject I  have yet lectu red  upon. I t  takes th e  
cake.

You love cakes, don’t  you, dears  ? T h a t is 
to  say, all k inds of cakes b u t stom ach-aches.

T he  first baker I  ever h eard  of was hanged  
for playing P h a ro ah  a  scurvy trick , bu t hanged  
if I  rem em ber ju s t  w hat i t  was. B akers do 
n o t play faro  now, th o u g h  they  se t o u t a  la ir  
row of cakes aud  pies.

T he baker is a g rea t worker, except w hen 
he has a  slow oven ; th e n  he  is ap t to  be a 
elow-oven-ly fellow.

Be careful n o t to m ake ta r t  rem arks to  th e  
baker as h is  cart rolls along ; he  h as  been 
know n to  cracker fellow over th e  head .

The baker never wipes off your score. H e  
cannot. H e kneads th e  sponge.

You would be tte r no t loaf abou t h is  p rem 
ises. H e w ants to  do all the  loafing h im self

The baker purchases every k ind  of bread , 
stuffs, and  m uch  of th e  b read ’s tough  th a t  he 
sells.

W ith  all h is  baking he is seldom  crusty .
T h e  baker has been suspected of being a 

pie house fraud . T h is  is n o t tru e . T h is  is 
proved by th e  fact th a t  th ir tee n  c onstitu tes  a 
baker’s dozen ; o r it d id  before th ir teen  was 
found to  be an  un lucky  num ber. Now th e  
baker dozen try  to  m ake you unlucky.

T he baker is a g rea t lover of flours. H e 
raises th em . H is ra re  flowers are only found 
in  th e  yeast.

H e is a well bread m an , and  m akes m uoh 
a-dough about it.

B akers are as m uch  given to m arry in g  as 
any  o th e r class of m en, b u t you will find  
m any  batches about a  bake shop.

S irange stories have been to ld  of w hat th e  
baker p u ts  in  h is  p e e  ; b u t these  stories a re  
no t tru e  I  know, because I  have looked in to  
th e  pies. T here  is no th ing  in  th em , I oan a s 
sure  you.

If  every dog is to  have h is  day, th e  baker 
will have h is . W hy should th e  bay cu r be 
slighted  ?

C hild ren , you like to  have your b read  done 
and  you will be glad to know th a t  I  am  done 
to©.— B oston T ranscrip t.

— A swindler has m ade h is  appearance in  
som e pa rts  of the  country , p re tend ing  to  h  ave 
a G overnm ent certificate, and  is vaccinating  
people a t 25 cents an  a rm . T he vaccine m a t
te r he  uses is m uoilage ; b u t people who 
pa tro n ize  h im  needn ’t  feel stuok up about it

—W innipeg T im es : fy’s all up  w ith u s . 
M anitoba isn ’t  going to  be the  biggest toad in 
th e  confederation puddle  a fte r all. Ac least 
th e  Young M en’s association of St. P e te r and  
S t. P au l, T oron to , have in  publio debate  
decided th a t  O ntario  is going re ta in  h e r  
p resen t lead ing  position. She is , is  sh e?  
Well, we’ll ju s t bet th e  Young M en’s associa
tion  of St. P e te r and  St. P au l th e  beer for 
the  crowd on th a t  po in t. W e’ll ho ld  the 
s takes, too.


