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A  D I F F I C U L T  S I T U A T I O N ;

O R ,  T H E  E N D  C R O W N S  A L L .

C H A P T E R  V I .— (C on t’ d)

An already e la b o ra te ly ' curled  
fringe had been cu rled  with addi
tional e laboration  ; it hung ov er  her 
forehead and ears in an untidy co n 
fusion of small ringlets. A pale 
pink blouse, cut exaggerated ly  low 
at the neck, and surm ounted by a 
row o f  im itation pearl beads, had 
an absurd a ir  o f  in congru ity , w orn, 
p,s it was, with a  serge skirt that 
was both  shabby and dirty. But 
the face that looked  out from  its 
fram e of untidy curls was an ex tra 
ordinarily  pretty  one— nay, G er
trude had to  ow n that it was m ore 
than pretty  ; it was quite lovely . Big 
eyes, translucently b lue in co lor , 
with the appealing glance o f a child , 
looked shyly ou t from  under long, 
Burling la sh es ; in the cheeks m ant
led the dainty  pink of a briar r o s e ; 
the m outh was exqu isitely  cu rv e d j 
the oval o f the face was perfect.

D irectly  she saw Lady M artindale 
her g igg ling  ceased. The v isitor ’ s 
qu iet d ign ity  of bearing subdued the 
g irl, who had never before  com e 
fa ce  to  face with anyone the least 
like this ta ll woman. She shrank 
closer  to M rs. D aw son, her eyes 
dropped  to  the faded  c a r p e t ; she 
was em barrassed with an em bar
rassm ent that was for  once un
feigned . By nature she was a 
poseuse, but this was no pose.

“ And you  are V io le t? ”  Lady M ar" 
.tindale asked. “ Y ou  have told  her 
why I  asked to  see her, M rs. D aw 
son 1”

There was a sudden uplifting o f 
th ose  innocent eyes, an- equally  ra
pid  revelling  of them with their 
cu rlin g  lashes, a*id before  M rs. 
D aw son  cou ld  speak, V io le t said 
s o f t ly : r

“ Yes, she’ s to ld  me.—and o h ! 
w ell, I ’ m sure I  d o n ’ t know how 
ev er  to believe i t .”

In speaking, she put her head a 
trifle on one side, and cast a be 
seeching glance through h er  eye 
lashes at Lady M artindale. “ I ’ m 
sure its aw fully good  o f you  to  
com e and look  fo r  m e .”

The cockney accen t ja rred  on  her 
listen er ’ s ears, but the child like ap 
peal in her eyes touched som e soft 
sp ot still le f t  in G ertru d e ’ s heart.

“ I  w ant to find ou t all about 
y o u ,”  she said, m ore gently than 
she had yet spoken, putting her 
hand on  the g ir l ’ s shoulder, “ there 
a re  a grea t many questions to be 
asked  and answ ered, and a great 
m any proofs  to  be produced before 
we can be certain , but I think, p er
haps, you  may be my husband ’ s 
d a u g h te r .”

“ M a said that, t o o ,”  V io le t an
sw ered, an awed expression  in her 
eyes, an incredulous smile parting 
h er  lovely  lip s ; “ my goodness, I 
d id n ’ t believe her when she told 
me about it. A ll this tim e I just 
thought I  belonged  here, and now, 
lo r ’ ! it does seem funny— like a  
story  book — if I d on ’ t belong here 
a t a l l .”

“ W e have to find ou t exactly 
where you  do  b e lo n g ,”  G ertrude 
M artindale sa id ; “ nothing can be 
decided until my solicitors have 
look ed  into every d e ta il.”

“ The lady ’ s quite right, V i ,”  
M rs. D aw son said soothingly, as a 
shadow fell over the g ir l ’ s face, “ it 
w ou ldn ’ t be me, if I d id n ’ t say, 
‘ m ake as strict an enquiry as ever 
you  ca n .’ I was alw ays one to be 
open and above b o a rd ; th ere ’ s n o 
th ing  the solicitors ca n ’ t see into 
w henever her ladyship w ishes.”

“ W ould  you— w ould I------”  V iolet
began eagerly  ,her eyes fixed on 
G ertru d e ’ s face, when the landlady 
again  broke in—

“ O f cou rse , if the solicitors was 
to  find everything right— which they 
will find— why, then, i t ’ ll be a sad 
day for  me, though a joy fu l one for 
you , V i. I t  a in ’ t likely as I shall 
take it easy partin ’ with a child 
what has been like mv own for eigh
teen y e a rs .”  In to  V io le t ’ s liquid 
eyes cam e a shadow o f sadness, her 
m outh drooped at the corn ers, she 
turned to the landlady with a- little 
im pulsive gesture.

"W o u ld  I have to  go away from  
you , ma 1”  she said. “ I d o n ’ t know 
how I should be able to  put up with 
living away from  you . W ould  I have 
to  go right away from  h ere?”  she 
asked, turning back to G ertrude, 
and speaking in fa ltering  accents.

A  dou bt thrust itself into Lady
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M artindale ’ s mind. W as this speech 
elaborate acting, or  was it genuine'? 
W ere the g ir l’ s gestures feigned or 
rea l?  She fe lt ashamed o f her 
doubts, fo r  there were actually  
tears in V io le t ’ s eyes, and her lips 
qu ivered—yet she doubted.

“ I  can not say anything definite 
this m orn in g ,”  was Lady M artin- 
da le ’ s reply, “ my solicitor, M r. 
Strachey, will call here and will go 
into all the necessary investiga
tions. A fter  thau, we can decide 
about the fu tu re .”

“ I  was th inkin ’ , ”  M rs. DawEon 
said, her eyes watching Lady M ar
tindale with furtive anxiety , “ you 
m ight like to  see what I ’ ve got be 
longing to V io le t ’ b father and m o
ther, likewise her m other’ s m arri
age lin es .”

G ertrude looked  at the wom an, 
her heart throbbing painfu lly . It 
seem ed to  her that G od frey ’ s anti
cipation  and her ow n were about 
to  be fulfilled to the letter. I f this 

rgirL— this lovely , m incing little 
j cockney— w ere actually Jasper ’ s 
daughter by a form er m arriage, 
G odfrey  w ould no longer ultim ate- 

I ly inherit the estates o f  Standon 
| T o w e rs ;' she herself w ould no lon 
ger have any right to remain in the 
house of her m arried  life . A  vision 
o f the small dow er house at the b o t
tom o f  the park rose before  her 
mental vision , but she showed no 
outw ard traces of the tum ult raging 
within.

“ Yes, I  should like to see what 
you  have that belonged to V io le t ’ s 
m other,”  she said, “ and the m ar
riage lines, too . W ere they left in 
y ou r  ca r e ? ”

"T h ey  were in the bag that be 
longed to the pore dear, V i’ s m o
ther. M r. M arsh, he le ft the bag 
behind Ivm in all his trou ble , pore 
young feller, and he never com e 
back  fo r  it, nor le ft no address fo r

   ... . liuvci aciliO ot
him again. I kept the things in the 
bag, and y o u ’ re w elcom e to look 
them o v e r .”  . »

I t  was a painful little  collection  
th at lay presently upon the din ing
room  table, under G ertru de ’ s eyes. 
A lump rose in her throat', her eyes 
grew  m isty, as her hands fingered 
the com m onplace articles that had 
belonged to  the dead girl. There 
were very few  o f  them. An ebony 
brush with a silver M upon i t ; some 
old scraps o f la c e ; a pair o f well- 
worn shoes ; a  broken w ork -box  ; 
som e articles of cloth ing, a blotting- 
book , and a tiny prayer-book  bound 
in silver. This last G ertrude op en 
ed  with reverent fingers, reading 
on the fly-leaf the w o r d s :

“ From  M arjory . F or Rem em 
brance. H aslem ere. A pril 17th, 
1883.”

The date was one o f nearly n ine
teen years before , and G ertrude 
w ondered w hat special event that 
prayer-book  m em orialised. H ad it 
been the first m eeting o f Jasper and 
the blue-eyed  girl o f  the m iniature? 
H ad A pril 17th been their w edding 
day ? o r  what rem em brance did  
the p rayer-book  stand ?

“ And these are the m arriage 
lin es .”  Mrs. D aw son ’ s voice in ter
rupted G ertru de ’ s train of thought 
aw akened by the inscription  in the 
p ra y er-b ook ; “ They was put kway 
carefu l in that b lo ttin g -b ook .”

Lady M artindale unfolded the 
paper held ou t to her, and her eyes 
ran down the official form  which 
set beyond a d ou bt the truth that 
Jasper had been m arried before  he 
m et her. The copy  o f the m arriage 
certificate was w ritten in a clear, 
scholarly hand, and set forth  that—

“ Jasper M arsh, bachelor, had 
m arried by licence, in H aslem ere 
Parish Church, on A pril 17th, 1883, 
M arjory Falkner, spinster, in the 
presence o f  two w itnesses, John 
Smith, Parish  C lerk , and M artha 
Smith, his w ife .”

A ppended to the certificate was 
the signature of the clergym an, 
D avid A llnutt.

“ Thank y o u ;”  G ertrude said, 
when -she had finished reading the 
above, “ it seems quite plain and 
straightforw ard, but my solicitor 
will look  in to it  a ll— and— I suppose 
you had the baby ch risten ed ?”

“ W ell, no, your ladyship. W e 
being dissenters, we d id n ’ t hold 
with it. But she w as registered— 
my pore husband, he run out and 
registered her, as the pore father 
cou ld n ’ t  think of such things, with 
his wife dead. So my husband re
gistered her, and not know ing the 
gentlem an and lady ’ s nam es, he just 
put J. and M. Marsh fo r  the par
ents. He com e home and tell me.

I  rem em ber as if it was yesterday. 
And she was vaccinated, too , my 
lady, V io let w as.”

“ Yes, y e s ; bu t no baptism al ce r 
tificate ?”

“ N o, my la d y ; but there’s one 
m ore th in g ,”  Mrs. Dawson said, 
obsequiously , “ there ’ s a locket, 
what was round the pore th in g ’ s 
neck when she died—the nurse, she 
put it on  the baby afterw ards, and 

I Vi, she’ ve always wore it. Show 
;the lady, d e a r .”

V io le t fum bled with her pink 
| blouse, and drew from  its folds a 
14ne gold  chain o f curious w ork- 
in nship. A t the end o f it hung a 

I locket shaped like a heart, 
j “ The pore  youn g,m an ’ s face is in 
sid e ,”  M rs. Dawson volunteered , 
“ and a bit o f his hair, too. V i, she 
d on ’ t favor her pa at all, ’ im bein ’ 
dark , and she so fair. B ut she’ s 
the m oral o f  her pore rrfother.”  

G ertrude rem em bered the blue 
eyes and lovely  co lorin g  o f  the p ic
tured face she had seen in Jas
p er ’ s despatch -box , and she could 
have groaned aloud over the truth 
o f  M rs. D aw son ’ s w ords. In .the 
g irl before  her there w ere exactly  
the same delica te  coloring , the same 
deep blue eyes, a*id if the exp res
sion of the tw o faces was different, 
if one bore all the marks of good 
breeding which the other lacked, 
m ight n ot that difference be ac
counted  for  by difference o f  en viron 
ment and u pbringing?

W ith a sigh Lady M a it ’nda ’ e took 
in her hand the heart-shaped locket, 
which V io let detached from  the 
chain. O pening it she glanced at 
the curl o f dark hair on one side, 
the handsom e boyish face on the 
o th e r ; and as she looked , her heart 
contracted  with pain. The face that 
smiled out at her was the face o f 
the lover o f her own youth, the Jas
per who had w ooed her im petuous
ly, and seemed to love her so pas
sionately ; the bright, dark  eyes, 
aligh t with love and laughter, that 
looked  up now from  the pictured 
face, had once looked into hers with 
ju st such laughter and love. This 
was indeed Jasper— Jasper who had 
loved her, and broken her heart— 
Jasper, her husband !

CHAPTER VII./•
“ She’s most uncommonly pretty, 

Gertrude. There is no denying 
that. You nnjst own that, in spite 
of all her drawbacks, she is perfect
ly lovely.”

“ I am quite willing to own it. She 
is pretty, in a milliner’ s assistant 
sort of way. I have not attempted 
to deny her prettiness. No—I will 
be just—she is lovely, quite lovely! 
but there are so many drawbacks.”

“ You cannot pretend to be very 
pleased to have found her so eas
ily ? It is not a lucky find, either 
for you or me, and yet, one can
not grudge the girl what is obvious
ly hers by right.”

“ Oh, yes, yes! it is her own by 
right, Godfrey, and I am going to 
do my duty by her, because I feel 
I ought to do it. But the task is 
not inspiriting, and I feel none of 
the exaltation conscious virtue 
ought to bring, l  don’t like the 
girl, and I can’t pretend to like 
her, but I don’t grudge her the in
heritance. I only wish she was a 
lady.”  Lady Martindale’s lips 
closed in a way that Godfrey had 
once thought a delightful indication 
of the determination of character 
he had admired in her. He did 
not feel quite sure now that the 
sharp closing of her mouth did not 
indicate a hitherto unnoticed hard
ness in her beautiful face. And as 
she lifted her eyes, the conviction 
forced itself upon him that their 
expression too was hard. Although 
he recognized the truth of her 
words, he felt illogically vexed with 
her for‘comparing her newly-found 
step-daughter to a milliner’s assist-
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When the sewers of the body— bowels, 
kidneys and skin ducts— get clogged up, 
the blood quickly becomes impure and 
frequently sores break out over the body. 
The way to heal them, as Mr. Richard 
Wilson, who lives near London, Ont., 
found, is to purify the blood. He 
writes:

“ For some time I  had been in a low, 
depressed condition. My appetite left 
me and I  soon began to suffer from indi
gestion. Quite a number of small sores 
and blotches formed all over my skin. I 
tried medicine for the blood and used 
many kinds of ointments, but without 
satisfactory results. W hat was wanted 
was a thorough cleansing of the blood, 
and I looked about in vain for some medi
cine that would accomplish this.

A t last Dr. Morse's Indian R oot Pills 
were brought to my notice, and they are 
one of the most wonderful medicines I 
have ever known. My blood was puri
fied in x very short time, sores healed up, 
my indigestion vanished. They always 
have a place in my home and are looked 
upon as the family remedy.”

Dr. Morse's Indian R oot Pills cleanse 
the system thoroughly. Sold b y  all 
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ant. In  fact, for.som e reason which 
he d id  not even  attem pt to define, 
h e  fe lt irritated  at G ertru d e ’ s 
speech about her new ly-found step
daughter. H e was half asham ed of 
the irritation .

They w ere both  in the sitting- 
room  o f h er hotel. H e stood beside 
the m antelpiece, look in g  down upon 
her bent head, and, as the firelight 
flashed fu ll upon h er face it showed 
the clear, w ell-cut features, the 
beauty that was the beauty o f  a w o
man in tellectually  as w ell as physi
cally  w ell-equipped , and y et Sir 
G od frey  still fe lt  that odd irrita 
tion against her. H e had always 
adm ired his cou sin ’ s w ife. From  
the day h e  had first m et her, in ihe 
youn g gra ce  of her nineteen years, 
when she was a  new ly-m arried  and 
happy w ife, until to-day, when 
y ou th ’ s eagerness had given place 
to the quiet d ign ity  o f thirty-five 
years, when all her illusions were 
shattered, and she was a widow 
whose m arried  life  carried  only a 
record  o f  misery and bitterness, 
G od frey  had never ceased to  admire 
and respect her. Som etim es, in
deed , her husband ’ s cousin  had e x 
perienced a  rush of w arm er feeling 
tow ards the beautifu l, stately, w o
man who endured so much, and so 
uncom plain ingly. B ut a  certain  na
tural rectitude com bined  with a d is
gust o f  everyth ing which went 
against a gentlem an ’ s code, had 
prevented him from  allow ing him
self to  give any expression  to those 
warm er feelings. A nd now, as his 
eyes m et G ertru de ’ s, m arking their 
hard gleam , he fe lt g lad  that he had 
not been tem pted  to show his cou 
sin ’ s wife the ex ten t of his affection 
for  her. H e was glad the relations 
betw een them had never gone be-
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yond those of simple friendliness. 
His reflections so absorbed him th at 
he was oblivious of his com pan
io n ’ s next speech, and when she 
said, with a touch o f  sarcasm : 

“ Don^t you  think so, G odfrey , or  
were you not listening to  a  word I  
sa id ?”  he flushed and laughed un
easily.

(To b e 'c o n t in u e d .)
 * ------------

A fter  an oLI dog loses his teeth 
he is an advocate o f  peace at any 
p iice .


