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CHAPTER XLI1V,

IT was atrange that it should be
Gussy, who was not ideal or
visionary, but very matter of
fact in all her ways, who was
the most cruelly offended h
the eventa of this night. l{
seemned to Guasy that she had
been deceived and played upon
by everybody. B]y her mother,
who had evidently never nar-
rated to her the ﬁmvity of the
position, though she had
known the fact for years ; by Meredith, who
had seemed to know more of it than
Gusey did, and whoss eyes had been keen
with nnderstanding, following every word
of what was to Giuasy merely the ravings
without comsequence of a madman; he
knew more of it than she did, whe had
helped to take care of the secret inmate.
And then Dolff, her brother. What was
the meaning of thin eleud of tempest which
lad come into Dolff’s trivial schoolboyish
life? Why had he tried to kill, if that was
what he wanted, or, at leaat, to injure, to
asmanlt Meredith? It was all & mystery to
Gussy. She understood nothing except that
- many things had been going on in the houre
which she either did not know at all, or knew imperfectly
—that she had been possibly made a dupe of, brought down
from the position which she had eseemed to hold of right as
the chief influence in the family. She had thooght this
was how, it was: her mother's confidant, the nurse and
guardine angel of her love, the controller, moreor less, of all
the honse. And it turned ont that she knew nothing, that
there were all kinds of passions and mysteries in Ler own
housé with which she was nnac uainted, that what she knew
she knew imperfectly, and that even in confidence she was
kept in the dark. ussy was not imaginative, and conse-
uenily had little power of entering intothe feelingn or divin-
?ng the movenients ot the minds of others. $he was wounded,
inortified to the depth of her heart, and angry, with a deep,
silenit anger not easily to be overcome. She did not lioger

Tor ask for explanations, but went straight up to ber room

witheut a monient's pause, careless that both her mother,
whom . she generally attended through the trouhblesome
procéss of nndressing, and Julia, whom she.usually held
under such atrict suthority, were left behind, the latter in
<ontempt. of all ordinary bours, Janet, whose charge she
was, Was not visible, she bad stolen away, as it had lately
beens her habit to do.  Janet, Gusay felt sure, was mixed np
in it too ; but how wae she mixed up in it? Think as she
would, Miss Harwood could not miake out to her satisfaction
how it eonld bha that Janet could have influenced Dolff to
assault Meredith, Janet had no guarrel with Meredith,
gould not have. He had been civil to her—too civil, Gussy
liad semetimes thonpght, She remembered that there was a
time when she had felt it very tiresome to have to discurs
Mies Summerhayes so often ; and on the night of the ball,
certainly, they had danced and talked together almost mare
than was oming. How, then, could Janet have mnved
Dolff to attack Mseredith? Tt reemed impossible to discern
any plausible reason ; and yet Gussy had a moral certainty
that Janet was somehow mixed op in it. Conld i be that
the joke about Dolff and his accompaniments had been the
cause! Uiusey felt involuntarily that it must be sometbing
more serious than that,

She went to bed resolutely, for, indeed, there are times
when it requires » severe effurt to do this—to shut out the
enmmotionn which are around, and turn one’s back npen
ell the qneations that require solving, Gusey felt bitterly
that sbe had no certainty as to what might be going on in
the house, which she had lately been as sure of as if she
had created it. Her mother, for anything she knew, might

be gning frem room to room, her chair set aside, nad all her .

pretences with it. To think that she, Guray, should have
been taken in by it so long, and have believed whatever
war told her. Her brother, Dolff, so good.-natured, of en
lTittle necount as he was ! might have caught Meredith again
at a disadvauotage, and have accomplished now what he
tried before. The house, her calm and secure domnmin,
weanied now full of incomprehennible noises and mysterions
wounds to Gusay. But she would not even lonk over the
bhanisters to ree what was going on. She would not open
her door, much lesa ateal downstairs, an Anoither woman
might have done, to find out everyching. Bhe went to bed.
She asked no explanation. She shut her door, and drew
lier ecurtnins, and closed her ayes. Whatever might be
#tning on within or withont, the gateways of her mind were
clorely fasteneil up, sn that she might hear or see no more.

It wan Priscilla who put her miistresn to bed, and Mrs
Harwood was very mngry with her children, feeling that
(rumny had deserted her and that Dolff bad insalted her.
Tuot it taken more tham that to make s weninn betray her
wone and daughters.  With the flush of snger atill nn her
chesk and the tremble on her lips she told Priscills how
tirad Misa Harwood wan, how she had heen overdoing her-
welf, how nhe had madeher gotabed.  *T twld her yoo conld
sen to all [ want quite nicely. Irincille.’ * Yea, ma'am,’
anid I'rincills ; but it was douhiful how far she was taken in,
for, of courss, the servanta kosw & great deal moure than
they wers supposed to kuow, and where they did oot know
they grensed freely, and with wonderful sacoses,

It waa eurious 4o nen them all assemble in the iwnrning st
the breakfast-table na if nothing had happenad. Nay, that
wua not & thing that was possille. Thers ware traces of
last night's exciterment on avary face ; but yat thay canue in
and sat down ogpolih asch other, and Gussy Lelpad Dold”
to his eoifes and ngain wondered how in all the wurld Janet

- could b the cnuse of his attack on Meredith, bor it was avi-

dent that now, at least, Dolff was not in & state of mind to
do saything for Janet, Ha never spoke to her doring
hraakfast.  He avoided her eye. “P:en she spoke, he
turned away &a if ha could vot let her voice reach his eam if
he could help it. Heow tien eould Janet ba mixed np ioit?
Gussy was porely perplexed by this problem. As for Janet,
though abe was pale, she pub on an elaborate appesrance of
composurs awl of xnowing nothing which (in her readinesa
to be exasperated with everything) provoked Gumsy most of
all.  She said to bersell that it was a worse offence to
pretend not to know when everybody wea mware that
she must kuow, than to show her knowledge in the
most irritating way. No donbt, however, that if Jfanet
had betrayed any kanowledge, Gusay would have fonnd
that the wmast "ill - timed exhibition that econld be.
There was very little eonvereation, except between
Janet and Julis, during this embarrasing mesl. And Mis
Harwood cama aut of fier room as she had gone into it, vAE-
attended Ly her daughiers, There was less signs about her
than about any of them of the pertnriation of last night.
Sometimen an old woman will bear agitation better than the
young. She had probably Lad so wnch of it, been com-

fled to gulp it down eo often ] Her eyes wers less

right than usual—nay, they had a glance of fire in them
which waa not ueual in their calmer state, and the colour
in her cheeka was fresher than that of anyune else in the
hunse. The girla were all pala—even Julia, and Dolft of a
sort of duaky pallor, which made hia light hair and moos-
tache stand ont from Lis lace. But Mra Harwood's pretty
complexion was anchaoged - perhaps becanse they had
all made so many discoveries she husemade none, bub had
been nware of everything and of far more than anyone else
kuew for yearn,

Euarly in the day the peliceman of last night appeared
with a sumwmons to Mre Harwood, directing her to appear
trefore same board to show canse why ahe shonld heve kept,
untregistered and onsuspected, a lanatic shnt up im her
hoyse. Mrs Harwood saw the man berself, and begged to
be allowed to make him a little preseni 'for your great
civility last night.’ - The policeman almost blushed, aa he -
was & man who bore a conecience, for he was not conscions
of being very civil; but he accepted tha gratuity, let na
hope, with the intentivn of being eivil next time he was
employed on any such piece of business. While he spoke
to Mrs Hnrwuo!in the ball, whither she had been wheeled
out to see hinm, Meredith came from his roem and joined
ber. He had not escaped so well ra she the excitement
of the previous night, and it was with unfeigned astonish.
ment that he contemplated this old lady, fresh agd
similing, ber pretty eolour unimpaired, her eyes as bright
a8 usual. She was over sixty; she had just been bafted
in an object which had Dbeen the chief inspirasion of her
lifa for years, disappointed, exposed to universal censure,
perhaps to puuishment, but her wondeiful force of nature
was not abated ; the extraordinary crises which had.
over her, breaking the bonds of her silment, delivering her
from her.weakness, had left no signe of exhaustion npon her.
She lopked like a woman who bad never known what trouble
or anxiety was as she sat there smiling, assaring the police-
man that she eould fuliy explain everything, ani would not
fail to do so0 in the proper quarter. he turned to Meredith .
a8 he appeared, and held out her band to him. *Gog
moming, my dear Charley ; I hope you are not the worse for
last night's agitation. You see oar friend here has come to
summon me to make explsnations about my poor dear up-
stairs. You will appear for me and settle everything, won't
you?! You see this pentleman is a barrister,’ she explained,
amiling to the man who stood looking on. -

' Of ¢ourne T will,” Meredith said. , -

T pon this the policeman took courage, and witl a scrape
made his amende honoradle. * 1 ought to beg your pardon,
air, and yours too, lady, for all tlie trouble last night. 1had
every confidence in Jim Harrison, the man that said that he
could identify the calprit—that is the tellow ns nearly killed
you, sir—and romoars bave been getting up all aver the
place as it was the young gentleman here'as had been a bit
wild gnd hated you like poison.’ .

¢ Dolif never hated me like poison, did he? said Meredith,
elevating his eyebrows and appealing to Mts Harwood.

‘Never! you have always been one of his best friends.’

*Well I’ paid the officer, who was not too confident eithe;
in this assurance or in the conclugion he had been nbliged _
to come to, * There was & parcel of tales abont, Yon can
never tell how there tales gets up, However, it's all heen a
mistake, for when Jim seez yon young gentleman he saysin
A moment, * Nothing of the sort—that’a not 'im,” Se it all
falls to the gronnd, as you'll see, wir, baing ueed to these
questione, as the lady saye—for want of evidence.’

t Exnctly,’ said Meredith, *and you'll de me the justice
to eny, officer, that I told you it would from the first. Ti's
worth while aceasionally taking & man’s mdvice that knowa
something ahout it, you perceive, instead of your Mr Jim,
who evidently knows nothing but what he thinks he saw or
didn’t see.’

¢ That's it, sir, I ruppoes,’ saicl the policenian, * and if he
did sea it, or if he didno't, I couldn’ tell, not if it was ne
mueh s my place was worth.’

* He would have looked rather foolish, though, don’t yon
think, in the witneas-box ! You see,’ added Meredith, with
A langh. € You might bave rpared this lady the trouble of
laat night. .

*Na, I don't see that, sir,” said the pﬂlicemnn. promptly,
¢ for if it didn’t answer one query, it did auother. I'm very
sorry to npset & Jady, but she dida't onght to bottlenp s
madman in & piivate house without no register nor informe-
tion to tha commissioners, ner proper precautionr Yoo
know that, sir, juat aa well as me.’ A

'How do you knew that the Iadfr hae vo license ?' enid
Meredith, ‘or that her relation's illoess is nob perfectly
known?! T think you will find & little diftienlty in provin
that, and then vour superiors will be less pleased wit
the discoverv. However that's my business, as Mrs Hur-
wooil haa confided that to me,' he added, with a laugh
which he could not restrain at the mean's sdden look ol
slarm.

' Don't find fault with our Friend ; he was an olvil as it was
pomsible to he, Good-morning, and thank you,'seid Mm
Herwood, sitting, with her placid smile, watching the

.“but the position is ve

‘ have been concealing —— *

. than ‘old

visitor, stiff and wmeasy in his plain elothen, as he weng
away. When the door was shut upon him by Priwcilla, whu
sniffed and toased her head at the necessity of being thna
civil to & man who had made so much eommotion in the
house—much as she and her fallow servants had enjoyed the
excitement—-Mra  Harwood's  tountensnes underwent s
certain change. The smile faded ; & look of age crept ronnd
the etill beaming eyea, *If yon will wheel me back to my
room, Charley, we can talk,”she ssid. She conld not but
be conscions that be waa thinking, asking himeelf why she
could not walk, she who had fonnd power to do so when sha
wanted it ; but she betrayed no conaciousness of this in-
evitable thought., "She was very grave when he came round
from the back of her chair and atood facing her in the fire-
light, which on & dull London morning in the end of Jann-
ary was the chief light in the room. -Perhaps the drear

atmonphere threw a clond upon her face. ﬁ.er soft, balf-
caressing tone was gone, She had become bard and busi-
ness-like in & moment. ' You want me to explain,’ she said.

‘ [:C{ou please, You know Lhow much my ?ahher was in-
volved—that crhze about the money to be paid back. Even
& mad repetition like that seema likely o have a foundation
in fact, In it troe

She bent her head w little, and for the moment cast down
her eyes, ‘It wes true’

‘It was true; then you have alienated ——' '

' Wait a little. There were no auch creditors a¢ his own
children, whe would have been rnined had not I saved them.
They knew oothing of any guestion of money. They knew
nothing of —* )

Y OF his existonce at all-—till last night ¥

' { am bound to fornish yon with every information I can.
The young ounee knew nothing of his existence, (iusay
did ; but only that I kept him there to save him from mu’
saylam where he might have been trented ernelly—nothing
more.  You will not take a high moral tone againet me, as
she is ready to do, and Dolff '

*No; I will take up no bigh moral tone,’ said Meredith ;
difficult. You have not, I.
sup , done away with the money 7 K

_“lkis well invested; it is intact. We coold not have!
lived as we have done on my own mooey.. Now, of course, -
I muat give it up——And no injustice need he done,' she |
added with & sigh'; ‘it can be paid-—at last.’ :

* With interest for all these years T said Meredith, with
& amile. . i

0b, what are you t&lkinﬁ of ¥ she said. ' People;
will be so glad to get anything so unexpectedly, that !
t:gyk will say nothing about the interest. even |
think—'

* What de you even think ¥ he said, as she pansed. i

*How can I tell how you niay take it, whether it will:
commend iteelf to you or not? There might still be an |
arranfemenb by which things might be managed. i

' Atter it gets into the papers and it is known that you |

. i

* Oh,’ ehe eried again, ¢ you are more dull then I gave yon-
eredit for being, Chatrley Meredith ! Who will notice up |
in Liverpool a romantic atory (which is all the papers mﬂw
make of it) oceurring in St. John's Wood? Whoe will link ;
one thing to another and understand exactly what has bap- |
pened, or believe that——1I might have taken him in & miser- |
able wreck, out of sheer love and kindneas, I did, I did 1’
she cried, snddenly, her face melting out of its hardness, ber |
eyes filling with teara. ¢ You may not believe me, but 1 did. |
I'thought he bad not a penny. I went to sll the expense of
fitting up the wing for him—working with my own hands at
it, that nobody should suspect—believing that Viears had
brought. him back with his own woney-—that ke had done— !
I did, though you may not believe me,’ she said. i

‘I have not said I did not believe you. We are all very
%neer creatures—mixed np. And then when vou fonnd he

ad that old pocket-book—for it was full of sorvething better
apers then—you were tempted, and you—"

5hé nodded her head; then said, after a while, * I do not
accept that forraule, I waa tempted—and I did what I had
a right to do, 7 hed wronged nobody—I kuew nothing
about thern. IfI bad divided that among them, what wonld
it have been?—a trifle to each, but encugh to dry up all the
sympathy they were meeting with. He had made ducks
and drakes of more than that belonging to me, Aud the
ehildven wera the most deeply wronged. I took it for their
sakes, to make up what they had been robbed of, 1t can
to ‘the otheis now, and you will see how mueb it will

be.
* You eaid Bomsething,” eaid Meredith, * about an arrange-
ment that might still be made ¥

' Yes—il yon could lend yonrself to it, Charley. It could
not be done withont you.*

‘I cannot tel]l whether 1 could lend myself to it or not,
until I bear what it is.’ -

She looked at him, and two or three times made as if she
would epeak, buat shut her lips again, Her eyes searched
his face with an anxicus expression. 'I don’t know how
you will take it,” she said, hesitating ; *I don’t know how

ou will take 1" Then, after & pauss, she added, ¢ T will

gin by asking you a_guestion.  Tlo you want to morry
my dugghwr Gusay? Yesormol”

Meredith made a step backwards, and
his breast ne if he had received a blow., In that moment
various dreams awept through his mind, Janet's imape
was uot the only one, though it had the freshuess of being
the last. One of those dreams, indeed, was no other than
the freedom of his own bachelor estate, and tbe advan
of life which was not bound by any social ties, He avowed,
however, at length soberly—-*I think I may say yes, Mra
Hpré:?od—t.hn.b is what hes been for & long lime in my
min

ut his hand to

CHAPTER XLV.

THE conduct of affairs in the honse of the Harwoods was
very dreary during the whole of this day. It was, to in
with, a very dreary day, not fog, which can be borme, but
one of those dark days which are the scourge of London,
when everything is dull and without colour without and
within, the akies yrey, the earth grey, the leaflees branchea
rising like a black tracery upon tha colourless beckground,
the light scarcely esough to mwear by, to make it seem un-
oatural to shut the shintters and light the lamp, which in
what every well.constitnted mind desires to do in the cir-
cumetances. And in the moral stmospliere Lhe same atnios-
phere reiyned. Gusey had m countensoee like the day.
Bhe, who had at vo tiins mueh colour, had now none. Bhe
waa like the Iandscape; hair, efu, a0d chesks secemed all
the same, Every glimmer of light seemed to have been



