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A Woman's Heart.

By MRS EFFIE ADELAIDE ROWLANDS.

CHAPMTER VI

l{aml Fothergill let unother twenty-
four hours elapse before he approuch-
ed Justina again, either in hia own
person or in the person of hia sister.

Although he could give no definite
renson for it, he- was conscious of &
sensation of strong uwneaginess about
the girl during these houra of hold-
ing himself aloof. 1t was only natu-
rul that his thoughts should be som-
bre ones; thoughts sadder and hea-
vier than any that had yet througed
in his mind.

The blighted young life, the close,
hovrible association with one so utter-
ly vicious and dishonourable as Ttu-
pert Seaton had proved himsell to be,
ihe whale of Justina's disnstrous sur-
rouwdings, the realisation of her
most terrible mistake, were in them-
selves thoughts potent and keen
enocugh to titl the heart of all or any
one who cared for her, with a sor-
row aud regret hardly describable in
worda.

But it was a feeling apart und
above these that oppressed Hasil all
through the long day and night that
followed on that early morning visit
to hotel and the drive afterward
to Bayswater.

e was not a man given to weak-
ness of emotions or presentimenis or
any such thing, yet it was absolurely
jmpossible for him 1o dissociate from
Lis mind the feeling that Justina was
passing throogh a further and per-
haps even a harsher trouble than
that which had just burdened her.

If he had allowed himself to yield
tu the impulse in his heart, he would
have started without any delay for
that humble lodging that was the
nearest .xpprmu_h to a home that the
girl could eclaim, but strong as this
desire wus, Busil conquered it.

He was possessed of the most su-

preme delicaey and  refinement of -

feeling. 'Though he was in a mate-
sense the wronged and injured per-
son in this last transaction of Hupert
Seaton’s, and though by his generos-
ity and friendship ull difticalties and
dingers had been removed from the
fovger's path, still he shrank from
intruding  himself upon the sicred
agony of Justina’s grief too soon; he

determined he would await some
sign from her before gaoing to see

her, or risking a chance of meeting
the man who had roblbed him and
dishonoured her.

When the next day came, however,

aank there wus not a word or a sign |

from Justina, his impulse to go to her
to give her belp, comfort, protection
perhaps, was too strong to put to
one side.

He wue so grave and scmbre at
brenkfast time that his sister looked
at him anxiously.

*Must youn still remain in o ipwn,

liax? she asked, gently, ealling him
Ly ler onwn pet name for the big,
tender-hearted brother whom she lov-
ed so devotedly; ‘isn’t that tiresome
luwyer’s  business done yet?  You
know you are looking not at afl well,
T.ondon never agrees with you. You
waent the sunshine and fresh air of
Croome to set you up. Can’t you
arrange to come down with me to-
day, darling?
Sir Basil looked up hurriedly and
yet most affectionately at his sis-
ter. She was a slight, small likeness
of him=self; not pretty exactly, but ko
feank in expression, sa fair and fresh
and neat, thut she seemed to possess
a Dbeauty that was distinet, but diffi-
enlt to define exactly.

‘To you want to go home so very
much, Molly?' he asked.

Misr Fothergill nodded her head.

“I'he place will be at sixes and
sevens withoot me.” she declared,
munching her toast brirkly in her
white, even teeth. *You know 1 only
cmine up for one day, or, at the out-
witle, two, Hay, denr. [ am not pre-
pared for a long stay. T have abao-
lutely no clothes with met”

‘What ix it you want? Can't you
buy a bonnet and shawl somewhere
to go out with?

Molly laughed Lrightly at this sup-
wention, given by RKir Tasil in a
.thouulltful, abuatracted wort of farh-
L1311

‘A honuet — and o shawl! Good
Beuvens! i it conceivable that a man
wvhould swggest such a thing in thia

uge of civilisution and general en-
lightenment? Just imagine me in a
shawl, Bay! Why, [ should look like
a scarecrow of the highest quality!®
and then Molly Fothergill dropped
her light tone and leoked at her bro-
they earnestly.

‘0 course [ am only exaggeruting
ubout my clothes; I have pleaty with
me, and [ will 8tny just as long as
¥ou like if 1 s wot in the way, dear,’
she suid, gently,

*Youu are never in the way, Molly;
amd just now yon can be particu-
Intly useful to me. I have some-
thmg for you to do, in faet, this very

delighted to do anything,
Bay, dear,” and Molly's face expressed
her contentment as well as her words.,
‘By the way, did you not wnnt me to
#o and call on Mrz Seaton? I can
de that this afternoond

‘It is precisely this T am going to
ask you to do, Molly,’ Sir Lasil broke
in, rather hurriedly, ‘end 1 want youo
to be very kind to Justing. FPut on
your pweetest, most gracious little
self. and let her feel she has found
a friend in my sister as well as. in
mysaelf?

Molly  rose from the breakfast
table and puused a moment.

‘Does she wunt friends then so very
badly. Tay?

Ite nuswered her qumt]y, and with
convincing saducss; . .

‘She is alone in the wor}d, aud ahe
needs a woman's sympathy and love
more than T could even tell you in
plain words, my little gigter, - Thank
Heaven, such grief- and sorrow as
have come into that poor child’s heart
will never enter into younr life, Molly;
but you will not peed the bitter les-
son of experience. I know, ta let your
woman's heart speslk out some -com-
fort to her now in her hour of need
und trouble.”

Tears rose in Mnllya clear, brown
eves.

.. "My heart has spoken already,
‘Buy,” she made answer, in a low
voice, ‘Even were she an  utter

strunger to me, ¥ could not withhold
my pity ‘after what you. have just
sai<l; but you know I cannet eall Mrs
Seaton a stranger. I have such a
vivid remembrance of her in those
old days when you were studying un-
der her father’s eare. Why, T almost

lLelieve, Bay, dear,’ the generons,
kind - hearted girt  said, laughing
alightly; ‘J almost Lelieve T used to

he jealous of little Jnutinn North in
those old days. Your letterds used to
be so full of her, and when yow came
home for your holidaya you could
tatk of no one elae. Yon had a per-
fect bBoyish infatuntion for her!®

it Basil™s face had flushed a little

" during this speech.

Tt was nutural [ should care for
Justina,” he  answered  her, rather
hurriedly. *She  was only a baby

© when I went to Worth’s, and the love-

liest little creature in the world, You
cunnot conceive, Molly, how her fa-
ther sdored her. It wus more than
orifinary love--it wus worship: and
when I recall thase davs und reatise
her sad condition now, 1 enn hardly
keep the tears from my eyes for
thinking whut suffering it would be
to poar Tichard Rorth if he could
only know how his beluved child is
placed. and the weight of sorrow and
cure there is laid om  her  young
shottders.”

Molly put out her luauls impulsive-
Iy toward her brother,

‘Oh, Bay!' sghe rmoid, with a little
cateh in her voice, ‘is there nothing
we enn do? You don't tell me what
her trouble is, but surely we enn help
her & little! Do yvon think if T tried
to persuade her [ should sgyeceed in
getting her to come down aml stay
with us at Croome? 1 should like to
show her aome kinduess, and perbups
n visit to the country night «do her
some good!t

Kir BRakit drew ler sister dnm- to
bim nnd kisked her tender

*You have bhit the very on the
head, Molly,” he aaid. in o gquiet, low
voice.  “Thaugh we may ol e alde
1a o very much fur Jdnsting, we can
ret give her wympathy il o iln-
tion, gnd 1 belicve if you ask her very
prettily she will consent to come Lo ax
for n few weeks at least, Bhe can de

her writing at Croome just ar well as
in Fondon, and she will have the ad-
vantage of the frexh air, to say noth-
ing of all the enre and comfort my
vlever little housekeeping xisier can
give her. Tt will be a chunge, T imag-
ine,” BHuxil Fotheryrill added., with a
touch of intense bitterness. ‘for Jus-
tinn to feel herself cared for; she has
done uwothing Lut fight for herselfl
sinee her father’s death’”

Then. rising from the table, Sir
Nnsil stod by the fire aud gave his
sister a short sketeh of Justina’s cir-
cumstances, dwelling a8 briefly ns he
could upon Rupert Seaton's unsatis-
fuctoriness, amnd agvoiding all possible
mention of the Iast most terrible
grief that had foallen uwpon this girl
who was so dear to him.

‘Aud do you mean to say Mr Seaton
does no work, Bay, and that that poor
little thing writes like a slave to keep
them both ?*

Molly's voive wus one tone of amaze-
ment anid ineredulous indignation,

Sir Basil nodded his head for a repiy.

‘Oht I eall it shaimeful—lisgracefnl
—horrible, How unmanly!? What a
horrid. horrill creature he must he!
Oh! 1 do hope, Bay, dear, I shall not
mest him when [ go this afternoon.
I awm afraid T shall not be civil 10 him.
1 do hate unnuanly men!” Miss Fother-
gill declared. frankly,. ‘and 4 man who
does no work is a shame to his sex.’

Sir Bagil smiled faintly as he laid
his hand affectionately on the Eirl’s
shaulder.

‘All the sane, Molly, though in the
auhatract 1.ngree with evéry fiery word
you say, I don’t want you to let your
indignation find voice before Justina.
T'he chiid has a pride that makes her
hard life more bLitter and difficult to
bear, and-—' .

*Oh, you can trust.me. 1 will be an
cureful as possible, and [ shall hope,
before very long, Hay, that this poor,
pretty, young Justing will call me her
friend as well a8 you.'

Then the brother and sister parted,
and Miss Fotherpill ppent a busy
morning among the smart West End
thops that, despite her ndoration for
her beloved conntry. always possessed
a great fascination for her.

There were A good many things
to be Dbought for Molly’s wvarious
proteges in the village that stretched
ahout her brother’s spacions estate,
aml then there were ro muany (dainty
novelties to tempt her artistic eyes—
gome things that were uh=olutely neec-
essary Tor Rasil’s particwlnr sanctum,
bevides w dozen little trifles for her
own pet corner; a new, gilver-monnted
collar for .Juan, the spaunigl: wome

large photogrnph frames in which to

place the picturess of her frénds, and
nfter she had snaiched o hurried lun-
cheon Molly filled her hands full of
Howers and started off for Bayswater,
not without a little thrill of something
like excitemnent mingling with the in-
terest and pleasure this visit afforded
er,

As she drew up at the smull honse
another earriage guve way for her cab,

- und a glance at this small, neat broug-
hum gave Molly nli at once a sensation
of its belonging to a mmedienl man.
Tler theory was proved correet almost
tmmedintely, for as she went forward
to the door, it opened and a man caine
forth from the house,

Alolly gpoke on the impuelse of the
mnent,

‘l have eome to see Mrs Seaton, T
hope she isn well.” rhe riid, glaneing
it the wonminn who helid the door opens
hut her query was veally addressed te
the gentteman who wax anmistakably
a loetor.

in ancther moment she heard all
there was to hear.  Jusiinn war lying
very serionaly ill. and theowrh it was
witrly to point to the exact nature of
her illness, the doctor seemed to re-
ard it ax o perave matter, being ot-
Temdtd by high fever ond excessive
sulfecing in the hend,

Al Mr Seuton juwt yone to Amer-
fea, 1o, amd she nll alome.” the fnnd-
Iidy, savidl, in that fene of cheerfulness
that is peeuline with some  people
when brouwght in contact with tronble
aned the my=teriea of illness Anst denth.

Muolly Fothergill answered thin ken-

e quickly. In an fnstant her de-

cisicn was mnde nnd her duty clenr.
‘No: whe ik not atone. T come to

s he ik T whallb venmnin here w Iulc-

whe i wao il My na iz Fotlergef]l
rlie noliled, hlrning to ihe doetor, and

Mea Seaton ik very dear friend to my

to fhnd n certuin
Voworix,

walked down the mth to-

bt Molly Fothergill did net

gether, and he gave her o few insiyue-
tions amd kpoke more openly on i
illnexs than he had just done.

‘I was feeling very sorry for her.
Ppoor child--for she seems little more
than that—when you came, Miss Foth-
ergrill. She requires great care and
close nurxing for the next few «
Tt iy the infammation to the brain, 1
fear. She seems 1o be in a high state
of pervonsr ngitation and excitement.
1t reems ¥ fortunate that Mre
Senton sho have hat to leave her
At thiz moment. I would have tele-
praphed for him inst wnight, but the
Iumil:u]_\' conld pive me no exact in-
formation ax to his wevements, and
Mrs Seaton is in no cond hum to le
questioned. eves
me of ni y. for l Teel now
that my patient will be jo poad hands,
and that in consequence the iljness
may o nnch better than 1 feared this
morning. Doctors, after all, can do
very little in these cages in comparizon
with what 1 nurse can slo,  You wikl, 1
think, require proleqsmnnl nidd, and 1
can setd you o very nice woman the
moment yon fiml this necessary.’

‘T should like her to come at onee’
Maolly answered gravely. ‘1 am not
frightened of any amount of nursiug:,
only I am guite inexperienced, wnd e
T should like a proper nirse—nund oh'?
would you be go yery kind as to send
a telegram to my brother, telling him
the facts of the cose, nnd that 1 am
going to stay here!

Molly gnve him Sir Basils address,
aid the doctor promised to co
cate with him nt once. After 1 he
drove briskiy nway, and Miss Fother-
£ill returned to the honse,

CHAI'TER Vill,

Molly Fothergill established herself
ns aunrdian of the sick girk amd w
tress of the entire situation in so gquicy
and yet =0 determined a manner that
Justina’s lendlady  found herself ac-
vepting the new-romer nd her com-
mands in the most ordinory way, as
though Miss Fothergill hnd beewr in
the habit of paying frequent visits to
thiz little RBayswater lodging honse
insteard] of never having =et foot in i
tefore this day that was the com-
mencement of Justina's illuess.

Before nightfall Molly had nrrangzed
everything to the best of her power:
the norse recommended by th doctor
had eome, the smpll rooms were st in
the order most convenient Tor the fnr-
thermoee of the nursing Molly deter-
mined shonld be as nmeh her work as
the nurse’s

Finsil had anawered the telegram -
meshiately; bhe had held n short whis-
poerail- couference with his sister in
the little sitting room where Justion
hiul sat tailing at her pen for so many
wenry hours. Muolly was so rleeply
concerned in the motive that browght
them both here that her brother’s
mentnd condition wis not clearly
monstraded to her: she snw, of course,
thitt e was very prave, nml wore the
hard, tacitarn sort of manner which,
with Baxil, war alwayx o sore wip
thant he wns trouided and anxions,
e The-

yomd this manner, and she w
Iuh-‘l\' jrnorant of the havoe {his
std event was erenting o her brother's
grent, wenerons heart.

Bhe waws n Httle aturthl, it is troe,
for ouwe moment when, having re-
peated nll that the nurse and the doe-
tor had to suy upon the ease, she -
gested in the most natura ay that
Dasil should either o or semwd word
to Justinn’s relations of the fronble
ihat had fallen upon ber. and  Basil
negratived this sapgestion insinntly.

“T"hey have left her to starve and die
ax moont AR she conld---we will not let
them do anything for her now, She
belongs to us, Molly, for thix Fite
1ime at least, and we will shoure her
with no one.”

The man’g voice had been full of an
vmotion that wae almort )m]nvﬂll)h-
for his sister to wmlersiond;
tributed it, aml rightly
certain
prople wlho luud furned their back on
ihe ehild of his bl fitor, awlk fo (he
nntion which wns ar strone with-
s 3t conld e tavagorl th
who haul most evidently desert

i i e o lonht 1
v rollypse,

Fur-
ot roont Vhis

Ielighte! that Rasil muale
no olbjecotions to nll sliv hnd done aned
I I 1o do {(slie little knew what n

izes that whe wun with Just
in thisx Jark honr), sond together 1



