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C H A P T E R  I I I .—  (C on t’d )
H er y o u t h ! In  the glow ing fire 

ihe seem ed to  see herself again as 
ihe had been fifteen years before , 
when Jasper first cam e into her 
life, when she had been a happy 
Innocent g irl o f barely tw enty sum
mers. But it was not so much the 
picture of her ow n youthfu l face and 
form  that rose before  her n o w ; it 
was the rem em brance o f the heart 
and ch aracter that had lain behind 
that bright young face. W ith what 
glad confidence she had been ce r 
tain that on ly  the very best cou ld  
be waiting for  her. W ith -what a  
vehem ence of love and passionate 
faith she had given herself to Jas
per M artindale, beguiled  by the 
fa llacy  that a  face is the true in 
dex  to  the soul. Behind Jasper 's  
undeniably beautifu l face, her fan
cies had bu ilt a soul o f equal beau
ty  ; beneath the passionate expres
sions he had poured out upon her, 
she had im agined a love as high and 
as hr°a d  as heaven. A nd then— 
then she had discovered, what in 
the bitterness of her soul she told  
herself all other women m ust soon 
er or  la ter discover, that the feet 
o f  her idol were feet o f  clay , that 
her lov er ’ s beautifu l face hid on ly 
a shrivelled soul devoid  of beauty, 
that after the br ie f storm  of his pas
sion was over no love fo r  her was 
le ft in his heart.

As her m editations reached this 
poin t there broke from  her a low  
laugh, whose echoes roused her to  
see that Thom pson had brou gh t in 
the tea, and that the ord inary  a f
fairs o f every day must go on as 
usual, even in a  house to  which 
death  has lately com e.

She poured  ou t the tea  and drank 
it  m echanically , feeling that it was 
very  strange not to  be ob liged  to 
g o  and sit beside her husband’ s bed 
to  relieve the hospital nurse. The 
sudden cessation  ut all those little  
duties o f the sick-room  that had be 
com e part o f  the household routine, 
brou gh t home to  h er the irrevoc
able fact o f  Jasper ’ s death  as n o 
thing else cou ld  have done. Once, 
during  the course o f  her tea , G er
tru d e  started violently , thinking 
she heard a sound overhead  and 
that the nurse needed her h e lp ; but 
in a  m om ent she rem em bered that 
all the m inistrations to the patient 
w ere over, because Jasper was 
d e a d : Jasper had died that very 
m orn ing— and she was a w id o w !

She put down her cup  and turned 
again  to  the fire, once m ore a llow 
ing  o ld  m em ories to  troop  back in 
to  her m in d : and m ost persistent 
am ongst them all cam e the m em ory 
o f  her early  m arried life , and of 
the man who in a fter  days had b ro 
ken her heart. The thought o f  the 
husband who lay dead  in the great 
reom  overhead faded in to  o b l iv io n ; 
in those m om ents o f  rem em brance 
her mind was filled only by the 
you n g  husband whom she had loved. 
The garden in which he had w ooed 
h er cam e vividly before  her e y e s ; 
on ce  again she was w alking across 
th e  velvet lawns and along its paths 
am ongst the roses. T heir petals 
w ere scattered at her feet by the 
June breezes ; their fragrance filled 
the a ir, and the tall white lilies 
under the garden wall sent a waft 
o f  sweetness from  their stately 
heads to g reet her as she passed. 
A t  the end o f  the rose garden Jas
per had asked her to  be his w ife ; 
his touch on her h a n d ; Jasper ’ s 
vo ice  in her ears— these had woven 
a  m agic halo about that summer a f
tern oon , m aking it seem to  the girl 
like the threshold o f  paradise, and 
Jasper him self, with his eager, im 
petus w ooing, had seem ed the very 
prince of lovers to  open for her the 
gate o f  that enchanted land.

Three m onths la ter she had 
w alked down the nave o f  the little 
v illage church as Jasper ’ s w ife, and 
when he and she trod  together a 
flow ery path to the churchyard 
gate, she had been very sure that 
she was entering the very  doors of 
heaven itself.

Over the first few m onths of her 
m arried  life m em ory lingered with 
a tenderness re-aw akened her by 
death, a  tenderness which thrust 
all the intervening years into o b 
livion . L oving  sorrow  fo r  the hus
band o f her youth  softened the b it
terness which, a few hours earlier, 
had made death seem n ot an en
em y, but a deliverer.

“ I w on d er ,”  she thought present
ly , when the tea had been taken 
aw ay, and she leant forw ard  to  look  
m ore intently into the red caverns 
among" the coa ls— “ I  w onder whe

ther anything I cou ld  have done 
w ould  have m ade things different i 
— w hether I— failed him, or d isap
pointed him ? Som etim es I think— 
if I cou ld  blam e m yself fo r  any of 
the misery it  w ould make it m ore 
endurab le . B ut I  ca n ’ t— I ca n ’ t ! 
I d id  my best— I d id  all that a w o
man cou ld  do— and he just tii'ed o f 
me. I  suppose all men are the 
same, o r— no, n o t a ll— surely not 
a l l ! ”

Though she was a lone, a  flame o f 
co lo r  flushed into her face, and she 
pushed back her ch a ir  an d  again 
began to  m ove restlessly a b ou t the 
room , as though to  thrust from  her 
mind som e thought that had o b 
truded itself w ithout her ow n wish.

“ P oor  Ja sp er ,”  she w hispered 
under her breath , pausing be fore  a 
large p ortra it in a silver fram e. “ I 
som etim es think that if  the child 
had lived, you  and I w ould never 
have d rifted  in to all our misery ? 
A n d yet ”

H er sentence broke o f f ; she lift
ed the silver fram o from  the table 
and looked into the strikingly 
handsom e face o f che man in the 
photograph.

“ H ow  beautifu l you  w e re !”  she 
said quietly  as if speaking to  a  liv 
ing being. “ I d o  not think I  ever 
saw anyone with such a beautifu l 
face— and yet you broke my h eart.”

She put the picture back into its 
p lace, and the softness that had 
m om entarily broken  up the hard 
lines in  her face d id  n ot leave it. 
She sat dow n in the arm -chair 
again, and a  great tenderness cam e 
in to her eyes.

“ Perhaps it is not fair to judge 
him h ard ly ,”  so her thoughts ra n ; 
“ we have no right to  judge the 
dead, who can not defen d  them 
selves, and I  think— I am sure that 
at the last he was sorry fo r  a ll my 
p a in ! H e rem em bered the child . 
Surely I  can forg ive him everyth ing, 
because he rem em bered the ch ild .”

The death o f  their one child , in 
early  in fancy, had been a  blow  to  
G ertrude M artindale, a blow  not 
lightened by the fact that her hus
band had' never seem ed to her to  
grieve over the b oy ’ s death  as a 
father should have grieved. F or 
the ba by ’ s loss the m oth er ’ s heart 
had ached unceasingly ; bu t Jasper, 
so it seem ed to  her, never even  re
m em bered that they had had a  child 
and his apparent indifference had 
rankled terrib ly  in his w ife ’ s soul. 
B ut on  his death-bed he had 
thought of their ch ild , and this was 
a drop  of joy  now in the cup  of 
misery.

Sitting before  the bou doir  fire, 
she recalled the m om ent on  the p re
vious evening, when he had aw ak
ened from  a long spell o f  uncon
sciousness, to  look  at her with eyes 
that knew her. She was alone with 
him, and he put his hand weakly 
ou t tow ards her, making an e ffort 
to speak some w ords, which at first 
she failed to  understand. Then, 
out o f  the thickly spoken m utter- 
ings, she m anaged, bending over 
him, to catch the w ords, “ Prom ise 
— m e.”  H e repeated them tw ice, 
and the anxiety in his eyes sm ote 
his w ife ’ s heart with a sense o f pain.

“ Yes, d e a r ,”  she said gently, 
leaning y et nearer u> him. “ W hat 
is it  you  w ant me to do for  you 1 
O f course, I will do  it .”

The anxiety  o f  his eyes lessened, 
a smile trem bled about his lips, his 
hands still groped  after hers.

“ The ch ild ,”  he w hispered ; “ take 
— care— of the child ! P rom ise— me 
—you— will— be good to the— 
c h ild !”

W hen his w ords becam e c lear to  
her, G ertru d e ’ s heart had yearned 
ov er  him with som e o f its old  ten 
derness. W ith a leap of the pulses 
she told  herself that Jasper was 
thinking o f their baby boy  ; she said 
to herself that she had m isjudged 
him when she thought him indiffer
ent. H e must in reality have cher
ished the baby ’ s mem ory ; and now, 
in  the hour of his ow n death, his 
m em ory lingered lovingly round 
their ch ild , and fancied the boy was 
alive !

H er hand closed  firmly over Jas
p er ’ s grop in g  hand : she spoke very 
gently, not wishing to  disturb or 
excite him.

“ Jasper dear, you  can trust me 
fe6 be good  to  the child ; you know 
I should alw ays be th at.”  H er 
voice had fa ltered over the w ords ; 
it was so hard to keep back the ris
ing tide of em otion , as she thought 
what life might have m eant fo r  her 
if the child had lived. But her 
w ords only reached her husband ’ s

ears, her em otion  passed .-unheed
ed , and his hand feebly  returned 
the pressure o f  hers.

“ The ch ild ,”  he m urm ured again, 
“ will be safe with you. A — was 
w rong all through— but the ch ild— ”

Then his voice had died aw ay into 
silence, and he drifted  back into 
the unconsciousness which had been 
on ly  tem porarily  broken , an uncon 
sciousness from  which he never 
aw oke again. B ut the m em ory o j  
those few  m om ents o f  consciousness 
did much to  soften the heart of 
Jasper ’ s w idow  tow ards h im : they 
were the m om ents upon which her 
thoughts lingered , as the N ovem 
ber afternoon  deepen ed  into even 
ing, and darkness crep t o v e r  the 
outside w orld .

“ It  is easier ,to  forgive him, eas
ier to forget the pain, now that I 
know he rem em bered the ch ild ,”  
G ertrude said to  herself, when at 
last she rose from  her chair to  leave 
the bou doir. “ I  am g la d ; I  wish 
I cou ld  tell him how glad I am that 
at the last he spoke to me o f the 
ch ild .”

C H A P T E R  IV .

The funeral was over, the guests 
had departed , and Lady M artindale 
was left alone in the house, which 
was waking up to its norm al ex ist
ence. By her husband’ s w ill, made 
shortly a fter  their m arriage, tlie 
property  was le ft to  his child  or 
children , with a substantial life a l
low ance to his w ife. But should no 
children survive, the death  of their 
father, the property  was to be Lady 
M artindale ’ s unreservedly until her 
death o r  second m arriage, e ither of 
which eventualities w ould entail the 
tran sfer  o f the M artindale estates 
and fortu ne to  Sir Jasper ’ s cousin, 
G odfrey  M artindale. In  the na
tural course of events the title 
passed to  this gentlem an, and as 
his own property , H am bley Chase, 
lay only a  few  miles from  Sir Jas
p er ’ s house, Staudon Tow ers, he 
was ab le  to  be of service to  his co u 
sin ’ s w idow during the first days 
o f  h er w idow hood.

B ut now G ertrude was a lo n e ; she 
had no near relations o f  her own, 
and she showed no eagerness to 
invite any o f her late husband ’ s 
d istant relatives to share her soli
tude. Sir G od frey , a man o f quick 
and instinctive sym pathy, perhaps 
u nderstood and respected  the com 
p lex  feelings that prom pted her 
wish fo r  s o litu d e ,b e t te r  than did  
other m em bers o f the- fam ily, and 
beyon d  com ing to  see her upof.i 
necessary business he le ft her 
much to  herself.

“ Y ou  w ill like to  have a quiet 
time to  go through Jasper ’ s private 
papers ,”  he said to her, tw o days 
a fter  the funeral, “ and for  the p re 
sent I shall n ot disturb you . I f  you 
com e across anything im portant, let 
me know. I want you  to  feel I  am 
always ready to help y o u .”

G ertrude looked in to his face with 
a smile. She and her husband ’ s 
cousin had always been friends, and 
G odfrey  was a  strong rock  to lean 
u p o n ; y e t she w elcom ed the pros
pect of the qu iet days before  her. 
She needed tim e in which to recover 
the balance of her m ind, to adjust 
herself to  the new conditions o f her 
life.

The w intry sun shone in to  the lib 
rary o f  Standon Tow ers on  the 
m orning set apart by G ertrude for  
unlocking the draw er o f  her hus
band ’ s w riting-table and gping 
through his letters and papers. She 
and Sir G odfrey  were the dead 
m an’ s execu tors, bu t S ir G odfrey 
had begged  her to  look  herself at 
Sir Jasper ’ s private papers before 
he handled any o f them , and G er
trude spent a  busy m orning in read
ing fam ily letters and business 
papers, som e of which cou ld  be torn  
up forthw ith, whilst others were set 
aside for  h er co -execu tor.

There was nothing of special in 
terest in the w riting-table drawers, 
and Lady M artindale quickly turn 
ed from  them to  her husband’ s de- 
spatch -box, o f  which he had given 
her the key on the night when h^ 
was stricken with his last illness. 
As he had handed h er the tiny key 
he had tried to sp e a k ; but con 
sciousness sim ultaneously failed 
him, and that which he had in tend
ed to  say to  her rem ained for  ever 
unsaid.

As she turned the key in the lock , 
she reco llected  with w hat w istfu l
ness his eyes had sought hers on 
the night when she had taken the 
key from  his trem bling h a n d ; she 
rem em bered how pitifu lly  his face 
had w orked, how terrib ly , but vain
ly, he had struggled to speak. The 
gravity o f  his sudden illness had 
put the rem em brance of this inci
dent from  her m ind, until this m o
m ent when, having unlocked the 
box , she lifted  the lid and glanced 
inside it. A long ray of sunlight
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fell across the contents, shining 
brightly upon an c^al m etal ob ject, 
lying exactly  in the centre o f the 
box , and with a  faint feeling  of 
curiosity  G ertru de picked this up. 
But as she turned it over and saw 
its reverse side, a low  exclam ation  
broke from  her, for  there lay in 
her palm  an exqu isitely  painted 
m iniature of a  >oung and very 
lovely  g irl. The blue eyes o f  the 
p ictu red  face looked  up into G er
trude M artindale ’ s eyes with som e
thing o f  w istful appeal, y et the soft 
lips smiled radiantly , and happiness 
was plainly w ritten upon the deli
cately-ch iselled  features whose c o l
oring  was the co lorin g  o f a  briar 
rose in June. G ertru de stared 
dum bly at the m iniature for  many 
m inutes, on ly one thought swinging 
backw ards and forw ards in h er be 
w ildered brain.

"W h o  is she 1”
T hat Jasper, her husband, had 

n eglected  her, ceased to  love her, 
and broken  her heart, she cou ld  
n ot deny ; but he was not the man to 
indulge in any vu lgar in tr ig u e ; he 
had been far too  proud  to  make his 
name a byw ord  through any vu lgar 
scandal, and his w ife had not the 
sm allest ground fo r  believing that 
he had been otherw ise than faith 
fu l to  her th roughou t their m arried  
life. F ret and m isery their life had 
held, bu t no unfaithfulness.

The lovely  laughing face in the 
m iniature seem ed to  m ock a t  h e r ; 
it  seem ed as if  those sm iling lips 
must be on the poin t o f saying 
som ething to  taunt her. A n d  yet 
the p ictured face held nothing but 
sweetness and joy .

Lady M artindale laid the m inia
ture upon the table and turned 
back again to  the box , half h op 
ing, half fearing, that she would 
find in it som e e x p la n a t io n : for 
she was sure there m ust be an e x 
planation . She was certa in  that 
she w ould  be able to d iscover the 
identity o f the blue-eyed  girl with 
the delica te ly  lovely  face ; she w ould 
learn w hat relationship the girl 
bore tow ards Jasper. There would, 
there must be, som e exp lan ation .

The contents o f  the b ox  w ere in 
strange con fu sion , and this she at 
once noticed and m arvelled over, 
for  her husband had been a man of 
m ethodical habits, and the papers 
in his draw ers bore  w itness to  his 
neatness and m ethod. B u t the 
papers in his despatch -box  had ev i
dently  been flung in haphazard : 
there was no o rd er  o r  arrangem ent 
am ongst th e m ; they bore the ap
pearance of having been thrust into 
their place by a hurried  hand, and 
the letter  that lay d irectly  under 
the place w here the m iniature had 
been was fo lded  carelessly, and was 
w ithout an envelope.

(Tc^ be  con tin u ed .)
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UNCLE HIRAM  TO N EPHEW .

On the Advantage of Being Able <o 
Make Up His Mind Quickly.

“ Y ou  will find, S tevey ,”  said 
U ncle H iram  to his hopeful 
nephew, “ a great satisfyction  and 
a great help in  being able to  make 
up your mind.

“ D o n ’ t be a d illy  da llyer. alw ays

undecided, n ever know ing what you;, 
w ant to  do. Y ou  d o n ’ t w ant to  
jum p at things w ithout thought, 
you ' w ant to  be  sure y o u ’ re right, 
but you  d o n ’ t w ant to  be too  longf 
about i t ; you  w ant to  be able to 
m ake up you r mind. B etter to  
b lunder now and th en  than to  lack 
decision.

“ This is the po in t to  which som e 
peop le  can never bring  themselves. 
They w eigh things p ro  and con till 
they get con fu sed  and d o n ’ t  know  
what to  do. This w eighing things 
over, Stevey, when unduly p ro 
longed not on ly confuses us, it saps 
and dissipates our very energy, lit
era lly  leaves us w eak and n erve
less ; we n ot on ly d o n ’ t know  what 
to  d o  but if  we did  know  w e’d  be 
pow erless to  d o  i t ; w e’d, have to  
w ait and recu pera te  till o u r  
strength cam e back and our head 
cam e clear again.

‘ ■'The ability  to  decide which some- 
m e a possess is m ore or less a  g ift. 
M ost o f  us are often  in d ou bt, w e 
d o n ’ t know  w hat to  d o  ; but you  will 
find some men, a few  clear headed 
and resolute m en to  whom we in 
stinctively  turn, who are never in 
dou bt, w hose d iscernm ent is a lw ays 
true, who alw ays know  w hat to  d o  
and who are always right. I  hope, 
Stevey, that you will prove to  b e  
thus endow ed.

“ B ut whether or not this shall 
p rove so, w hether or not you  shall 
d iscover yourself blessed with the 
g ifts of sound com m on sense and 
a clear vision , d o n ’ t d illydally  ov 
er things. M ake up you r m in d ! 
In this pow er and this exercise  you 
will find a great inw ard satisfac
tion and a great help, and so 
strengthened yourself you will be  
all the m ore helpfu l to  other p eo
p le .”
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