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A Woman's Heart.

Ey MRS EFFIE ADELAIDE ROWLANDS,

el ——

CHAPTER X1V,

It was speedily rumoured about the
village that Lord Dunchester was
going to entertain a amall party at his
rather tumble-down, old country
house, and that a eertain amount of
fresh festivities for the Croomehurst
young folk might reasonably be ex-
pected.

Heatrice Somerset was enchanted
at this newa. She cantered acrosa the
commen one morning about three days
after Miss Greatorvex's visit 1o Croome
Hall, on purpose to entice Leam out
for a ride, if possible, and then to chat-
ter and comment on what kind of en-
tertainment Lord Dunchester would
give them.

L.eamn waa writing in her own smalk
sitting-room when Miss Somerset was
announced. She looked very hand-
some in her morning gown of serge,
with ailver belt about her shapeby
waist and neat linen collar and cuffs
at throat and wrist. She possessed
very beautiful hands—not small, but
well-shaped and of an exquisite white-~
ness.

Reatrice often declared laughingly,
and yet with . siucerity, that Leam
would have inspired the dignity and
respect she always received if nothing
had been seen of her baut those beauti-
ful, white hands.

She declined to ride with Migs
Somerset, but not ungraciously,

‘I am going with the Fothergills to
the Nuunstanley meet to-mmorrow, and 1
want to he quite fresh for that,” she
explained. .

‘Is Molly going, too?
Bee Somerset exclaimed. ‘It is such
an age since we. had a good day’s
hunting with Molly. I suppuse Mrs
Seaton must be much stronger, then,
Leam.”

Miss Greatorex frowned almost im-
perceptibly.

‘Between you and me,’ she observed.
as she sat down again to her writing
table -and moved ber -hands about
among her papers, ‘I don't fanecy
there has been se very much the mat-
ter with Mrs Seaton. 1 saw her the
other day; <he looked rpnmﬂ.nhl\ W e]l
I thought.™ # 4 @ ¢

HOn! did you Bee'her, Leam"
been longing to know what you would
say about her. Tsn't she lovely? -

How jolly!'

There was not mnch diécriminatirig

capacity in Beatrice; atleast there had
been no necessity for developing it as
yet. She was 80 simple anrl so fresh
and 8o young that ahe had no know-
tedge of the urt of dissembling, and
though, of course, she was conscious
of broad effects, such as pleasure and
sncdpess, still the subtler, the less-de-
fined emotions which thronged the
breast of a woman like Leam Great-
orex were quite unrevealed to her.
‘'he sneer, therefore, that had lain
lightly on Leam’s words as she spoke
of Justina wuas quite lost on Bentrice.

‘Is she mnot lovely? she inquired,

with warmest enthusiasm. ‘I have
uever seen any one so beautiful as Mrs
Seaton.'
. ‘You have not seen very much, you
must remember. my little Deel’ Leam
said, with an effort at pleyfulness, yet
with that faint bitterness clinging to
her voice.

‘No, of course not.’ Miss Somerset
apreed,.' She had zeated herself edge-
wise on a chair. and was beating her
habit skirt lightly with her whip.
“&till, after all. there are others who
have been nearly all round the world,
and they think as I do abont Mrs Sea-
ton. Papa declares whe is a revetation
to him, - and Dr. Wyllie says she re-
minds Kim of some wonderfut (ireek

head of wowne very long thme ago, Rﬂﬁ
Sir Basil—

Leam’s hands moved sharply for an
instant, as though jerked by an unseen
force: then they were still, and she
was smiling.

‘Well, and what does Sir Dasil sny,
eh? :

Misa Someraet lavghed.

“Well. to tell the truth, [ don’t know
what SNir Basil says about Mrs Seaton's
Lenutys but 1 think 1 do know what he
thinks, When T was there yeaterday T
conld not help noticing bow he looked
at her whenever she spoke or moved;
and, do you know, Leam, she did look
4 dream yesterduy. Sho is so very
silght, end Bhe lovks so delicate, her

I have *

face is like a beautiful flower, and, oh!
het eyes. [ simply cannot take my
eyes away from them; they seem to
magnetize me!’ N

Leam looked back in her chair.

*Well. T think the sooner Mrs Heaton
takes her departure the better, if she
is going to huve snch a wonderful effect
as thix on our little buay Bee,’ she
laughed, but not very heartily.

*(}h! she ia gomg very soon; she toll
me 80 vesterrlay

‘I she going to rejoin her husband,
or ig he coming down to tnke her
away? Leam made this inquiry in &
langnid tone of voice.

‘Oh! T don't know anything ahout
her husbund; I have never heard his
name mentioned. T have not thought
much about him either. She daes not
seem a bit like a married woman. she
is s0 young. Why, she looks quite as
young as any of the giris here.

‘Have you got any news, Bee? Ieam
asked, in a eold, listlesa sort of way.
$he was annoyed beyond measure by
all this euwlogy of the guest up at
Croome Hall. She determined te put
a atop to it without any hesitatiou.

‘I eame to you to konow if you could
tell me anything. Have you heard,
Team, is Lord Dunchester going to
give n ball? You know, of course, his
visitors have arrived already.’

‘A bali!” echoed Miss Greatorex.
‘I'oor man. T should think it will be
quite as much as he can do to pay his
bread bill. You know he is a panper,

Bee)’ .
‘Ile is very mnice!” remarked Miss
Somerset, ‘and L call him handsome,
too. T hope he will give a cdunce,
Leam.’ .
*‘What a baby you are, Bee!' "'

In fact it was useless to get cross
or to indulge in sneers or sarcasm
with Heatrice Somerset; she under-
stood nothing but the bright and
pretty and pleasant side of life. 8he
was a veritable child, a ‘sunbeam, as
Jasper Wyllie had christened her, in
his heart; but for all that she was hy
ne means soulless, or the - feather-
headed. unintellectnal ereature that
Leam  half, conte mptnously classed

" her sometimes-in her thoughis, o

'T hope [ shail. be- a babv u long,
lnng time,' she cried. rising lawgh-
iugly from her c¢hair. ‘Now I must

be off, Leanm; I have disturbed you for .-

nothing: we shall meet to-morrow at
Dunstanley, and 1 hope we shall have

one of our old. magnificent runs: And -

I am glad Molly is coming; it will be
like old times: for although I do like
and admire Mrs Seaton s0 immensely,
things have not been at all tike they
used to Dbe since she hasz been at
Croome.”

Bhe kissed Miss Grentorex lightly,
and rdanced ag lightly out of the ruom.

Leam went to the window to watel
lher mounnt and canter past. As the
pretty rision flushed by, Leam moved
back to her seat at her writing table;
her brow was clouded, aud her mouth
Jooked hard and set, She had passed
throngh many uncomfortable mo-
ments in the pusi three days, and she
was now in a curiously restless, and
Yer at the same time snllen mood:

Those faint, vague thoughts that
had flitted like phantoms across het
brain in the past had incorporated
thewselves during the days that had
Jjust gone into a purpose, a determin-
ation, n desire, and an ambition thnt
was little less than a passion.

To be Bastl Vothergill's wife, to
reign as mintress of his howe and his

. position, to demonsitrate to her grand-

mother the fuct of this socvial success,
to set aside the guestion of her future
unil to emerge from her present chry-
salis state in the full aplendour of a
marrisgre with such a man ns Hasil
Fotheryiil.

Leum hardly knew herself in her
new guise, She was or bad been mo
uset] to meet all the moves in life
with a calmness of frigidity, that
this wtorm of emotion that bad sud-
denly rushed over her unnerved her
und wronsed her  anger aguinst her-
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Yet she wna true to herself; she
was not the woman she had been:
aue glince nat  Justina  Heuton’s
henuty, one plunce at Basil Fother-
gili's face when in the presence of
that Leauty, had metamorphosed her

T der.

whole self, had chonged her very self
of selves, as it were. The burning
fire of jealousy run hotly through
her veina, The restiesa fever of love,
an unkuwown senwition to her, now
moved her every impulse.

She had lost her proud, cold
quiescence; she dared not let hersoff
imagine a future without those things
that hugl shaped themselves into a
passionate desire, To be DBasil Foth-
ergill's wife! The very words, if
whispered to herself, brought a thrill
10 her heart, set her pulres beating
high, and yet she knew so well that
her path would I» no eany one. The
man she determined to win wus not
free to be won as he once waa; it
wonld be a long. hard ntruggle. per-
haps. but still she wouoll not falter.
‘The goal for which she worked was a
#reat one;, she would not let herself
be discouruged even by so formidable
an obstacle as the fact, undoubted
and impossible to be set on one side,
of the living eXistence of another wo-
man whom Dasil Fothergill loved
with all the force atd truth und fidel-
ity of his munhood™s heart,

No, she would not be discouraged

after all; her rival., beantitul as she
wA%, was not o free woman, Why,
then, should Leam fear her? Why

not put her aside onee and forever
with the contempt she deserved?

Lord Dunchester loxt no time in
coming over to (roome Hull to con-
sult Molly on the question of the en-
tertainment he should offer to the in-
Lnbitants of Croomehurst.

The day he called happened, nn-
foriunately for hix plans, to be the
day of the Dunstanley meet. Molly,
at Justinas eaper reguest, finally
agreed to go with Hasil to thiz meet,
but she had gone uander mnch protest.

*Yon will be so dull. 1 don’t want tn
go,” she had declared, and Jostina had
answered with a tonch of imperative-
ness that enhuneed her loveliness :

“You shall go; Basil wants you, and
as for me, T want you out of the way.
I am going to have a long day at my
work.”

‘Impertinent!* Molly cried. Jangh-
ingly: but her bright face clouded
over at the mention of this work,
Despite her brave attack on Basil.
despite her brave determination to do
nothing to stand in the way of Jus-
tina's plans, Molly found her position
# very hard one to earry out, und as
the time pagsed and she felt the mo-

ment draw nearer and neaver for Jos-’
. tina- to

announce her  depasture.
Molly's heart grew sadder aml sad-
If she had not lenrned to love
Justina for her own sweet sake. there
wus the faect that Basil loved this
girl. and that gave her a place in
Maolly’s heart apart from anything
else. Hut with her own love mdded
to ull the rest, the fuiure was indeed
a bitter and hard one to have to face,

Justing, knowing nothing of the
strggle going on in Molly's mind,
was enger to get once agnin to her
work. She shrank from the thought
of leaving her friends, und even more
still of the pain she wust give them
by going, but what else lay before
her? Her strength was returning
slowly, and as vigoor erept back into
her frame, s0 came also the yearning
desire to get to her task to try und
work off that mountain of dishenonr-
abie debt which Rupert’s eruel shame
had left on her ghoulders.

Bhe watched Molly go this day with
a1 gmile and a sigh.

*‘Onily a few days more,” she said 10
herself, ns she was alone in the
nquaint, pretty drawing-room. She
had unpacked the volume of her old
muannseript, and it lay before her in
a great pile on the table Molly had
spread for her use. ‘Tt will be hani
10 go, and yet [ must—I must,”

She sat for a long time thinking,
ber fnce shaded by her hand, 8he
winced even in her thoughts as re-
membrance of her hushamd's last
aruel aet, his desertion of her and the
method of thut desertion returned 1o
her mind.

She shivered na she realised what a

ferrible, miverable trial must have
Iwen here if her Jong illness Lad been
endured alone unsided by Hasil and
lis sister.

There had come into Justina's heart
o great horror, & greater contempt for
1he man she called her husbund. To
know he was gone out of her life, ot
of all chance of daily contact with
her, was in iteelf » relief that had
vomething of joy in it, and yet be-
sond this relief there Jurked a nber-
vous fear, She drended she knew not
what; she wne only certnin that fear
of Hupert and hia future actions must
L with her all the time. The wonis
Lord Dunchester hud spoken the night
he hud dined ot Croome about the
awn St. Leger had awnkened this
Tfear in all ita fullness.

There was nothing to conncet her
husband with this chance companion
the young Earl had met in 1aris.
On the fuce of it it was highly jm-
probuble  Rupert  would  have  re-
inained in Paris, or, indeed, anywhere
#0 close to Englumd, having ulwuys
the possibility of being traced aml
discovered, either by her or through
her, so clearly before him: and yet,

despite  thiy, Justina's heurt  had
wiven a  painful  throb of fear
Ml dread when Lord Dun-
chester  had, in & few light

words, sketched out a sort of picture
ot the wan whom he enlled by the
usme of St. Leger. The picture wns
une that fitted exactly to the cha
acter of Rupert Seaton, or 1o uny one
uf the type of men with whom he hud
Iwen so intimate the past year.

Justina grew cold as she let her
imagintion conjure up all the possi-
bilities  of mental anguish = that
thougit and knowledge of her hus-
hitnii'a nature aroused so easily.

Shonld she ever know s day’s real
peitee?  While he was with her it had
Inen bad esvngh, but with him gone
from her, out of reach of her inHu-
cvnce, thrown inte a section of the
werld that wenld encouruge and help
bBiin in the cultivation of his vicious-
ness und dishonourable dealings, who
would v what further shume might
pot yet come upen her through him?

Big, hot tears rolled down the
girl’s pale cheeks as she sat ihere
thivking.

‘I it were all over and doue with,'
she said to herself, wearily.

In such s monwnt ax this all the
pleasure, the reul happiness broughv
10 her through the sweet, true friend-
aliip she possvsted, svemed to vianish
wltugether; she rememnbered nothing
it her troubles. E
S 'And 1 must meet Aunt Margurdl
aind submit to her guestioning and
hep probings and her eriticism. Oh!
that will be even harder to bear thuu
ali,” she added, after o little while.

Work was not easy to her in this
mocd. She left the table and moved
ahuut the room o dlistruct her
1houghts. She found herself gozing
aindussly  #nd  nechanically  wt all
Molly’s treasures, uwnd at last, when
shie nwoke out of the curicus, Llurred
mental phase inte which her brain
viten fell after excessive working or
1oe great o strain of anxiety, she
Suund herself standing Jooking down
wn a big portrait of Leam Greatorex
in mll the panoply of her vourl gor-
ments, A picture of o regs huand-

somne, gueenly young wowman whose
wagnificence  vevertheless  gave  a
sudden chilf sensation tw Justina's

guivering and deeply moved henrt,

‘And for her there will be happi-
itess, thed truest, sweetest, happiness
a womuan could ever hope to know in
this world, No shame, no dishonour,
no desertion; wife to & man whe has
ihe heart of s King, the sonl of un
ungel. Oh! 1 envy you. 1 envy yon,
Lvam Greatorex!  Your heart will
never be torn with anguish s mine
has been, Life will be full of sun-
vhine und sweetwess for you. When
you are Basil's wife you --"

She moved abraptly away from the
picture, Aml zuddenly  put hor two
cold hamds over her trembling lips,

Bracing !
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