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ered the vigonr and bitterness of her
thought. 'You see how busy I am,’
the answered, holding out her twn
ypretty Jittle hands with & geature
sirnificant of their idienesa, ‘but [
am afraid, If yon are come on a visit
te. Miss Fothergill or Sir Basil, you
sre doomed to be dizappointed—they
arg bath away hunting—all Croome-
hurst seems to have gone to this par-
ticnlur meet to<day,”

‘ANl except me, and T huve been
thiere, which iz an Trishiam,’ laughed
the young man, lightly, ‘I had the
wisfortune, however, ta lame my
mare at the start out, ao there was
nothing to do but to turn back, get
another mownt and ride across
country Inter on to see if I can pick
np any BRtraggiers on their way home.
The posaibility of joining the run ik
out of the question now, as you ecan
imagine, All this, however, will not
explain, Mrs Seaton, why I am here
fuflicting myself on you and boring
you when yow want to be at work.
If you want to blame anybody, you
must blame Miss Molly; it was she
who sent me here. She called out io
me to come and bring you her love
and that yon were to be sure and not
work - too hard, and she added,.she
lloped I would do iy best to amuse
you for half an hour, which [ am
afraid,” the Earl said, with a rather
ruetul expression, ‘will not be very
suacessful.’

‘How kind she is! How good!
How full of thought!’ Justina said.
iears coming for an instant inte her
Leautiful eyes; then she smiled at
Moily’s messenger. ‘And you are very
fond, too, Lord Dunchester, to lose
your chance of joining the run simply
lo give me pleasure. I am quite sure.
had you not come here, you would
have picked- up the rest of the fieid
quite easily.”

-Lord D\mchmter
laughed.

‘I do . not regret an.ythmg, he swid,
cheerily. ‘I ean bhunt any day,” but
1 cannot always have the pleasure of
talking with you, Mrs Seaton.'

Justina smiled gently. She liked
him; he was boyish and frank, and
she quite understood the interest he
had awakened in Molly’s loyal heart.

“Suppose you make yoursell com-
tortable,” she said, preftily. ‘No—I
don’t think I shall be able to do any

cnloured aned

. treated her so cruelly.

work to-day; I shall enjoy & lttle
chat with you, Lord Trunchester.'

H wag the truth she spoke, poor
child, for she felt she was glad of
anything that took her thoughis
away, M only for an instant, from
ihe bitter sweet channel in which
they would flow now for the rest of
her life.

They drew up two chalra to the fire,
and they talked of many thiogs, but
chiefly of the coming lady Sartoris
and her two daughters, consing whmu
Justina had never yet met. - '

“I'hey are not halt bad girls the
young man said, with that slangy ap-
preciution that passes for enthusiasm
now and then; ‘but they are not
handsome like their mother, nor
clever either. They are good-hearted
and  very unaffected: the eldest,
Giyneth, will marry well, [ thiok.
Anyhow, there iz u man in love with
her who has plenty of tin, and 1 don’t
funey Lady Sartoris will say “no”
when he proposes. I enn't guite be-
lieve they are your cousins. thongh.
‘i'l"ﬂ Seaton, you—you are so differ-
ent.'

‘My wmother and .-\unt Margaret
used to be conridered alike, at least

“so [ believe, Justina answered to this.

‘Oh, well, perhaps 1 do see a little
regemiance between you and Lady
Sartoris, but it is not much,’ ,

There was a silence after this
which Justinn longed to break, but
scarcely knew how to broach the sab-
jeet that sight of this young man
suddenly revived.

After all, she had absolutely noth-
ing to lead her to suppose that the
8t. TLeger, whom Lonl Dunches-
ter had met in Paris, had any con-
nection  whatsoever with  her hus-
Lund Rupert; and yet, semething,
she could not tell what, seemed to
link this unknown man in a firm if
vague manner to that one who had

It was the Eari who at last intro-
ducedt the very subject which was
oceupying Justina’s thoughts. .

‘L am sorry to say 1 caonot induce
my friend 8t. Leger to join my party.
T am awfully sorry, becanse be would
have made everything so jolly. He
can turn his hand to anything—a
splendid  sportsman, a good  whip,
dances like the wind, can’t be beaten
at billiards. and sings and plays-like

“by any

an angel, or, rather, T should BAY,
like n real guod musician.’

*He must have penty of energy,
Justing said, aniling a hittle far(-ﬂll\'

Nomehow this rmnlogue of neeom-
plishments. though it did not tally
neany with Rupert's eapa-
lnllllvs. had, neverthelens, m doubtful
sound in her ears.

She had heard something of the
same kind of thing uttered with en-
thnsiasm by Rupert in those first
days of acquaintance with the gang
of dissolutes and gamblers who had
eveutually been his ruin.

‘1 don't believe St. lLeger ever poes
to  sleep” Lord Dunchester made
answer, [aughingly, to Justini's last
remurk, Certainly, if he does do 8o he
don’t choose the night for sleep.  Yet
he must huve some rest, atherwise he
coukd not be ko tfresh and lively all
the time.’

")y he very handsome?  Justing
asked, urged on, she could hardly telt
why, to probe the matter still fur-
ther.

‘Um—»so~—so-—yen. handsome, | sup-
pose, in a rather boll. coarse style.
Oh! there is no doubt &t. Leger in ot
quite the right thing: I don’t fancy
there is mueh bine blood flowing in his
veing, and 1 should not be surpriked
to hear that St, Leper is not his own
particular name ; but for ail that, the
man is amusing, and I duresuy he
would have had a success if he had
come down here as | wanted him o
do.

Justina paused a moment or so. The
picture he had drawn of this man
called np alk the repugnance, the
weary hopelessness with which she
had met those ‘soi disant® friends of
Hupert. who had been =e snceessful
in drawing him away from her in-
fluence and launching him on his car-

. ver of infamy.

Visions of sweet, prﬂtv, happy Bea-
trice Somerset and ofhers of the
young girls she hud seen sinee ber ar-
Tival at Creomehurst arose to con-
front the thought of this man, and
us she sketched quickly in her mind
the posgibility of one or another of
these simple, unworldly girlswon  easi-
1y Dby the smart bearing and faseinat-
ing munner of such an one, she shiver-
ed, for there.-ware very, very few wo-
men, Justina konew, who would have
been able to bear with such o fate as

bl fallen upon her, The forve of her

theughts urged her to speak.
“Perhapr it s one owell your friend

disl not come, Lord Dunchester” she

sl not very stendily, Burcess to
him might have meant sorrow 1o
others,  1—1 have met this

nan you deserile, and 1 do no!
they carry much  good about with
them, however handscme and faseinnd-
ing they may be’

Lomd Dunchester twiked nt her for
an tnstant rather coriously: then he
remembered that she wak n ye
wile, living apart from her husbaid,
sl though no word of explanation
had been given him, he understoml ns
mneh an though the whole of Just
pitiful story hat beeu luid before
No donbt ¥ou ave right, M
ton,” he snjd, ety tawl, after all,
I shoulil not have heen surprised if
K1, Leger hatd not been o foilure down
here: he is essentinlly a town mouse,

anil the couniry would not be much
in his lime,*
And  after that the conversntion

triftel on to other things, and the
subject  was  dropped i bnt there
would come a dny when both woohl
recall it absolntely, and would mmarve!
at the presentiment or wmconscious
knowledge that had anade Justina
speak as she had done about this man,

CHAPTER XYL

Adter that conversation with Molly
and Jurting it was an  nunderstool
thing between them  that the girl
would not wmoake an effort to leave
Croome Hnll till after she had wet her
annt, and some sort of attempt ut
4 reconciliation, if not of future ar-
rangements, had been come to be
tween Justina and l.ady Sartoris,

A few days passed away tranguilly.
Justini had returned to her work; she
fvok it np with 4 zest that was nlmm,t
a fever It was a refuge from her
thoughts; it wus an excuse for her
extreme pallor and for avoiding much
conversation with Basil, or for being
muel in his society.

The gnests arrived at Tord Dhunches-
ter's gueer, rambling old house, and
the very day Lady Sartoris appeared
on the scene she drove over to Croome
Iall to renew her acguaintance with
Molly and to embrace her niece.

Yes, she Ind no objectipn whatever
to embrueing her niece under the pre-
sent  most desirable circumstunces.
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