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FROM THE BOSOM OF THE DEEP

C H A P T E R I.
ON BOARD THE PEARL.

T was a sullen, ashen, roaring morning, towards the end of
February, when the good ship Pearl -was lying-to under a
close-reefed maintopsail in the P.ay of Bengal. The Pearl was
a large, full-rigged ship of nearly two thousand tons register, and
she was owned by Duncan & Pivot of Liverpool. She had left
Calcutta a fortnight previously with a full miscellaneous cargo,
and fair complement of passengers of a very mixed class. The
Pearl was bound for London, and was commanded by Captain
Walter Judsoii, a man who was every inch a sailor; the chief mate
was a Scotchman by the name of Archibald Stobo, the second was
a Frederick Merrell; and in addition she carried a third mate, a
surgeon, a boatswain, and thirty-seven hands before the mast.
Tire ship was well appointed and well found in every respect.
She was one of a line that had for years been established as regular
traders between England and India.
The surgeon of the Pearl was a Mr. Lancelot Aemilius Shadwell,
a young man who vras mailing his first voyage to sea. He had
joined the shij) in Liveri^ool, from whence she had sailed, having
been recommended to go for the benefit of his health. Doctor
Shadwell was a good-looking man, of dark complexion. There
was a languidness about his dark eyes that seemed to indicate a
naturally indolent and dreamy disposition, though when under the
influence of excitement his face lighted up with a restless animation.
He was a passionate man, and there were times when those who
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studied him could not help feeling that there were in his nature
the elements of cruelty.
Doctor Shadwell was one of the class of men who, while not
displaying any particular ability for a particular thing, are yet voted
" clever." He seemed to have a fair knowledge of his profession,
he had read a good deal, and having a retentive memory he was
enabled to apjjear well-informed; he sketched a little, played fairly
well, had a carefully trained voice that he knew how to use, was
an excellent and graceful dancer, and spoke French and German
fluently, though -with a pronounced British accent.
Added to
these accomplishments was a certain suavity of manner, and he
seemed to have studied the art of being agreeable to women.
There were two weak points, however, in his character that,
according to his female critics, almost c[uite outweighed his good
qualities. He had a passion for gambling, a passion that betrayed
itself on the most trivial pretext; and he hated—or professed to
hate—children. His propensity for speculation had led him into
some difficulties during the voyage, as he had lost pretty heavily
at cards. Amongst the passengers was a young widow lady—a
Mrs. Blanche Vavasour. She had gone out to India to be married
to Lieutenant Vavasour, two years previously. They had not been
acquainted very long, but were much in love with each other, and
as there seemed no likelihood of his being able to come to her for
a time, she had, much against the wishes of her friends, gone to
him. She had had one child that had only lived a few weeks;
and six months before our story opens Lieutenant A^avasour had
succumbed to exposure and hardshijj while engaged on staiF duty
in the Punjaub.
W i t h this little history it was but natural that the young widow
should be an object of interest and attraction; but she had something beyond this to recommend her to notice. She was as yet
little more than a girl, not having completed her twenty-fourth
year. She was petite in stature, with a graceful, pliant fioaire and
a most Avinning face. She had fair hair, and a great deal of it •
soft blue eyes, and a delicate^ fresh complexion. "Women called
her pretty, men said she was beautiful; and beautiful she assuredly
was, for there were an archness and Avinsomeness about her that
were irresistible, and these were allied to a bright disposition and
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a quick intelligence. Besides the Government pension she was
entitled to through her husband having died in the service, Mr.
Vavasour had left her fairly well provided for, something like five
hundred a year, it was said, and in addition to this his life had
been insured for two thousand pounds.
These facts had soon leaked out amongst the little community
on board the ship, and Mrs. Vavasour found herself an object of
much interest and gossip on the part of the ladies, and of chi\-alriclike attention on the part of the gentlemen.
I t was noticed
however—and the ladies spoke of it flippantly, and even with
some indignation, though heaven knows why—that if .slie sliowed
partiality for one man more than another that man was Doctor
ShadAvelL I t had been spitefully remarked, and it is needless to
say the remark was a feminine one, that " t h a t man foll(nvs the
little widoAV about like her shadow." Some explanation of this
partiality on her part Avas perhaps to be found in the fact that she
had knoAvn him for over six Aveeks. She had come doAvn to the
ship to inspect her Avhen the Pearl first arrived, before deciding
Avhether she Avould take her passage in her or not. She Avas
invited by the captain to remain on board for luncheon, and so it
came about that she Avas introduced to the doctor. He made
himself very agreeable that afternoon, and as he happened to be
goinw on shore AA^hen she and her friends took their le'aA'c, he accompanied them, and before parting received an invitation from her
friends, as some return for his politeness, to call the next day.
An acquaintanceship thus sprang up, the doctor taking every
opportunity to improve it, so that Avhen they came together as
felloAV-travellers in the same vessel it Avas not as strangers, but
rather as friends.
Mrs. Vavasour Avas not the only AvidoAV on board, iDut she Avas
the youngest and fairest of the lot, and consequently came in for
the lion's share of masculine admiration. There Avere about thirty
gentlemen altogether, and they included soiae three or four military
officers, a merchant or tAvo, a doctor going home invalided, a
laAvyer^ and an Indian judge.
The Pearl had toAved down the Hooghly as far as the Sandheads,
Avhere, parting Avith the tug and the pilot, she had spread her Avhite
wings to a favouring gale, and sailed out into the steel-blue ocean.
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For some days she had enjoyed good weather and made excellent
progress, being enabled to carry royals and studding-sails. The
royals and studding-sails, hoAvever, had been gradually taken in as
the breeze freshened and gave indications of a change. The change
came in the shape of a violent squall, Avhich had carried aAvay the
maintop-gallant-sail and the forestay-sail. The squall Avas succeeded
by a lull, and AA^as followed by a furious gale from the south-east,
and the Pearl had been obliged to lay-to under a double-reefed
maintop-sail.
Those Avho knoAv the Bay of Bengal best will know Avhat a
tremendous sea a south-east gale brings up. The Avaves rose in
great rounded billoAvs that, curling as they reached their ultimate
height, their crests Avere cut off by the fierce Avind and sent flying
through the air in the form of spume. The sky Avas of a sepia
tint, saA^e to the east, Avhere there Avas a great splotch of blood red.
The steel colour of the heaving Avater Avas rclieA'ed by the emerald
of the curling Avave-crests and the great patches of snoAvy, hissing
foam. The Pearl A''as a Avell-built vessel, haA'ing a sharp boAV that
cut the rollers in tAvo as, rising for a fcAV moments until her forefoot Avas clear out of the water and her bright, Avet copper shone
like burnished steel, she made a gi'eat plunge, putting her boAvsprit
clean under, taking the broken AvaA'e over her fo'ksle Avitli a SAvish,
until it SAvept on to the main-deck and poured through the scupperholes Avitli a roar. Then the ship Avould fall off a point or tAvo in
the hissing field of flaky foam she had made, and having recovered
from the shock she Avould come up again, rising on to her stern,
and then like a thing of life plunging once more at the on-coming
Avave.
There Avas a tremendous strain on her spars and rigging, and the
sheaves in the blocks seemed to shrieic Avith pain, and the parrals
and trusses groaned Avith every motion. The Aveather-slirouds and
stays Avere rigid as iron, while those to lecAvard swayed about Avith
CA^ery roll and plunge of the huge A'cssel. One moment she lay
upon her beam in the trough of the sea, with her Avet, glistening
side to AvindAvard exjjosed far beloAv the second line of copper
sheathing, until Avith a mighty effort she sped, as it seemed, Avith
a rush up the glassy incline of a great wave, and quivering from
stem to stern on its crest as if shaking herself free from the grip of
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the Avater, she dived doAvn once more, describing as she Avent the
segjnent of a circle Avith her jibboom as if turning on a pivot, and
as she came doAvn her reefed topsail flapped to the mast for an
instant, and then bellied out again like the breast of a SAvan, straining at the sheets and boltropes until it seemed as if they must part.
Captain Judson, clad in heavy sea-boots and oilskin, Avith his
sou'-Avester battened down on his head, stood on the poop keeping
an anxious eye on the spars and sail as the ship heaved and fell;
and turning occasionally to the four men at the Avlieel to tell them
to "luff, luff," or " l e t her go off a point," or "keep her up, lads."
His face Avas anxious as, sheltered behind a Aveathor tarpauling
that had been rigged in the mizzen shrouds, he peered forth over
the Avild Avaste of surging ocean, Avith its valleys and mountains;
but there Avas no sign of any break in the Aveather. The air Avas
thick AAuth flying spume, and to Avindward all Avas as hard as steel,
Avhile in the sepia sky there Avas nCA^er a gleam to tell that the gale
Avas blowing itself out. Up in the foretop one of the hands Avas
stationed, and he searched the dark horizon for a rift, but could
find none.
The mate was moving about in the Avaist, Avhere in the shelter
of one of the deckhouses the Avatch Avere huddled, ready on the
instant to obey the slightest order. Mr. Stobo was a big, poAverful
man, Avith a handsome, Aveather-beaten face, and a long broAvn beard
that Avas now dripping Avith the salt spray, like a sea lion's mane.
NoAv and again he A'cntured to peep OA^er the Aveather-rail, but the
spume lashed him in the face and drove him back again.
Presently he Avas attracted by a cry from the look-out in the foretop, but the Avind drowned the man's voice, so that it Avas difficult
to hear Avhat he said.
" What do you say %" roared the mate in stentorian tones,
making a trumpet of his hands.
" A vessel to leeward, sir; about four points on the starboard
bow," roared back the man.
" What do you make her out 1" cried the mate.
" I think her masts have gone," ansAvered the man as, standing
up in the top, he clung Avith one hand to the Aveather-to'-gallant
shrouds, and shaded his eyes with the other hand. " She seems to
have a signal flying," he added.
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" What is it, what is it 1" roared the captain, anxiously, as he
saAV by the action of the look-out that something AA^as absorbing
his attention. The man could not hear the question though the
mate did, and creeping along under the shelter of the rail he
mounted the poop ladder.
" W h a t is it, Mr. Stobo; anything Avrongi" cried the captain.
" The look-out reports a vessel to leeAvard Avith a signal flying,
sir," Mr. Stobo shouted, with his mouth close to the captain's ear,
for the belloAving of Avind and AA'aves made it almost impossible for
one to hear.
" W h e r e aAvay?" inquired the captain.
"About four points on the starboard bow, sir."
" Jump in the mizzen-top, Mr. Stobo, and see what you can make
of her."
The mate Avent to the saloon companion-Avay, and opening the
door took a telescope from the slings on the top of the stairs.
Then he got OA^er the rail on the Aveather side ; and mounted the
rattlings that Avere all a-taut, until he gained the top. He took a
turn Avith his arm round one of the topgallant shrouds, and
adjusting the glass SAvept the Avild AA'aste of heaving Avaters. I t
Avas some moments before he could discover anything until the
Pearl mounted to the crest of a seething billoAv, and before she
plunged again the mate saAV Avhat he Avas looking for.
" D o you see anything?" shouted the captain.
The mate Avaited for a minute until the Pearl mounted once
more and he Avas enabled to assure himself; then he ansAvered
back, roaring through his hand, and bending his head doAvn,
" A vessel AA'ith her fore and main topmasts gone and a signal
of distress flying in the mizzen rigging."
" HoAv does she bear?" cried Captain Judson, as he sprang on
the rail and clung to the rattlings.
"About nor'-Avest and by Avest-half-Avest, sir."
" Let her go off a little, boys," said the captain, as he stepj^ed on
to the deck again, and addressing the men at the wheel. Then
going
to the break of the poop, he roared at the top of his voice to
o
the watch, " Lay aft here, men. Get a pull on your Aveather
main and topsail braces. Ease off to lecAvard, steadily. Watch
your chance. NOAV then, haul away."
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With a great pull the men brought the yards round, and as the
vessel felt the furious Avind in her strained sail she tore doAvn into
the trough of the sea, and then flcAv up a green hill, plunging doAvn
the other side and smothering herself in a great sheet of flying
foam, Avhile the Avater sped from under her counter in a boiling
Avliito mass. " Keep her steady, keep her steady, men," shouted
the captain to the helmsmen as she showed a tendency to twist up
into the Avind again. Then to the Avatch, " Stand by there to haul
in your lee Ijraces."
The Pearl feeling the force of the gale on her quarter, strained
and rolled and pitched furiously in the troughs, seeming, as it Avere,
to fling herself down until her Avhole mighty bulk quivered Avith
the exertion, and shaking off the Avater she tore forAvard again
through the blinding salt mist.
"HoAv does she bear noAV?" cried the skipper to the mate,
"Dead ahead, sir—about five miles."
The minutes passed. They Avero anxious and exciting ones.
The Pearl had got Avay on her, and Avas sending the sea over her
in sheets. Where the red streak Avas in the east, the sun broke
forth through the glary atmosphere and gave a metallic lustre to
the hills of Avater that heaved in the lines of light.
As the Pearl came nearer to the Avreck the mate Avas enabled to
make her out. He saAV that her Aveather bulwarks Avere beaten in,
and her broken boAvsprit and jibboom, held by the shrouds and
stays, Avere dashing against her boAvs; Avliilo blown out by the
Avind until it Avas rigid as a board, the British ensign, Jack doAvnAvards, Avas seized to the mizzen shrouds.
" S h e seems to be an abandoned vessel, sir," he shouted, "of
about nine hundred tons."
" How far is she off noAV, Mr. Stobo %"
" Two miles, I should say, sir."
The captain kept the Pearl on her quivering course for another
ten minutes, until his strained eyes caught sight of the vessel as
lying over until Inore than half her Avet side Avas exposed, she
flashed on the summit of a Avave and then dived into the trough
again.
" Come doA\m, Mr. Stobo," he cried; then turning to the men at
the wheel, "Luff, luff," and to the Avatch, " H a u l in your lee
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braces there. Slack away to AAundward, slack aAvay, slack aAvay.
XoAV then bear a h a n d ; luff her, men, luff—steady.
Belay—
that."
The Pearl came up into the wind again, and as she rose on the
heaving sea, the Avreck could be plainly seen, with that mute
appeal for help in the shape of the reversed ensign which no true
sailor Avould ever pass unheeded.
" D o you think there is anyone aboard?" he asked, as his mate
came to his side.
" I don't knoAv, sir. There are no signs; but the crcAV could
hardly have left the A'essel in such a sea as this."
" Call the Avatch below on deck," cried the captain.
One of the men ran forward to the forecastle door, and shouted,
" All hands on deck."
In a fcAv moments the men came tumbling out, putting on their
oilskins and sou'-westers as they came.
" Get the lifeboat cleared for loAvering, boatswain," said Captain
Judson, " and some of you volunteer to man her,"
Each man shouted readily,
" I ' l l go, sir, I'll go."
" I shall Avant some of you here," returned the captain, Avith a
feeling of pride in his sailors Avho Avere so Avilling to risk their HA-CS
in daring the mad sea. " W i l l you go in the boat, Mr. Stobo?"
he asked, as he turned to his mate.
"'With pleasure, sir," Avas the quick answer.
" Pick your men and get her into the Avater, then."
The boat Avas a patent tubular lifeboat, Avith patent lowering
gear. She Avas SAvung inboard, but in less than a minute the crew
had slewed her round on the davits and she Avas hanging over the
side.
The mate called eight men by their names, and those Avho Avere
not called looked disappointed. These men and the mate got into
the boat, and took their scats on the tliAvarts Avitli their oars apeak.
Then the rest of the crcAV stood by Avatching for the moment
until the roll of the Pearl brought the boat's keel almost to the
Avater, Avhen, seizing the opportunity, the grips Avere loosed, and the
boat shot down the side of the hill and Avas buried in the trough.
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H E men bent to their oars with a Avill, ami the sea SAvept the
boat clear of- the vessel in a fcAv seconds, and Avhcn she rose
the Avreck could be plainly seen right ahead.
I t Avas a bold and daring thing for those brave men to undertake
to Avrestle Avith such a sea in a small l)oat. But Avhat Avill sailors
not do Avhen they think there is a human life to bo saved ! One
moment they Avere flung up to the sky, and the next they Avere
falling through the air, so it seemed, and toAvering all round them
Avere Avails of black Avater. Then some huge billoAV rose Avith a
roar, and curling its crest into an emerald gTeen fringe it threatened
to come on top of them, but the gallant boat lifted Avith the SAvell
and topped the Avave, sliding doAvn on the other side. "Witli coirsummate skill the mate steered the little craft, keeping her clear of the
roaring monsters, and encouraging his men Avitli his hearty A'oice.
" XoAV, boys, let her have it. Altogether noAV. Bend to it,
lads."
And the noble fellows, drenched and dripping Avith the salt spray,
did bend to it Avith the rhythmical motion of a piece of mechanism,
until at last as the boat rose from the trough the mate saAV that
they Avere close to the wreck, which Avas lying over and exposing
her side glistening like steel, Avhile the spume A\'as flying across her
in sheets.
Mr. Stobo put his hand to his mouth and bawled, " Anyone on
board there?"
The voice Avas caught up by the fierce Avind and borne over the
vessel, but no ansv^er Avas returned. She Avas a small barque,
painted black. Her Aveather bulwarks from the poop to the forecastle Avere completely torn aAvay; the deckhouse had been Avashed
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overboard, and her deck was cumbered Avith Avreck. Again the
mate shouted as the boat was swept nearer, and then suddenly he
exclaimed,
" God in heaven, there's a Avoman. Pull, men, pidl Avith a
AviU."
He had caught sight of a human face. Well might he exclaim,
" God in heaven," for the sight Avas aAvfuL I t was a woman's face,
a face ghastly and white with a look of frozen horror upon it, and
the eyes starting from the head. A mass of long black hair was
streaming out in the AAund, and her neck and bosom Avere bare.
The mate jammed his tiller down so as to bring the boat up into
the Avind, until he had the wreck astern; then he SAvept round and
came under the lee of the vessel, and hailed her again, but no
answer was returned, and the OAvner of the face had disappeared.
" We must get aboard, lads, somehow," he said to his men.
" "Watch your chance now to lay her alongside. Steady, boys,
steady. Pull your port oars there. Gently to starboard. NOAV
then, look out. Peak your oars, lads. BroAvn and Tomkins, stand
by to jump on board; here, Taylor, take the tiller. Keep her
clear of the side. NOAA', now's your time !"
The boat had been cIcA-erly placed alongside of the mizzen chains,
and at the signal the tAvo men and the mate sprang and caught the
chains as only seamen could. As the barque rolled to AvindAvard
they Avere lifted high in the air, and they saAv their boat far beloAv
them, but before the Avreck rolled to leeAvard again they had SAAumg
themselves up and were on the deck.
"Barque, ahoy !" hailed the m a t e ; but no ansAA'er AA^as returned.
The deck Avas littered Avith top hamper and torn rigging. Broken
spars Avere lying about mingled Avith broken furniture, rent sails,
and a beAvildering tangle of cordage.
" Go foi'Avard, m e n ; I'll go aft," said Mr. Stobo, as he commenced
to pick his Avay cautiously over the deliris.
The barque Avas built Avith a monkey poop, Avith an entrance
door on both sides. The lee door Avas blocked Avith Avreckage, but
the Aveather one Avas partly clear, and ]\Jr. Stobo craAvled through
it. The passage inside was lumbered up Avith broken boxes and
furniture, but he got OA^er them and entered the cuddy. He paused
and listened. He heard nothing but the rasping of the mast, the
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groaning of the timbers, and the dripping of the Avater through the
broken skylight.
" Is anybody here ?" he shouted, but only the echo of his own
voice ansAvered him.
What did this mean ? Was the face he had seen a delusion ?
Had he looked upon a spirit, and not a thing of flesh and blood ?
Brave man as he was, there was something in the ominous
silence that startled him.
The vessel, evidently light, jumped
about like a cork, and he had a difficulty in keeping his feet. He
kncAV there was no time to waste, for the boat Avith the six men in it
Avas exposed to great peril, so he must solve the mystery at once.
The cabin was aAvash Avith the Avater, that rushed like a milldam
from side to side every time the ship rolled. "With difficulty he
made his Avay aft, and gained the state-room, the door of Avhich
Avas shut. Then he Avas startled by a cry, not the cry of an adult,
but a child. There Avas no mistaking it, although it Avas faint and
Aveak. The cry came from the state-room. He turned the handle,
but the door Avould not open. I t Avas evidently jammed. He put
his broad shoulders to it, and Avith one lunge forced it, and then a
sight met his that appalled him. Lying half in and half out of the
bunk, and only partly dressed, Avas a Avoman, and a baby was
clutching at her naked breast.
He put his arms round her and lifted her up, but she hung limp
in his arms. Her face Avas like marble, and from her lips oozed
blood-stained froth. Her long hair, sodden and dank Avith sea
Avater, fell about her naked shoulders, clinging to them like seaAveed.
He had seen the face before. I t Avas the one that had peered over
the rail as the boat approached. He laid the poor creature doAvii,
and placed his hand on her heart to see if it had ceased to beat;
but she was alive, for she Avearily opened her glassy eyes, and
looked at him Avith a despairing, mute appeal.
He rushed out of the cabin and sung out for his tAVO men. They
came running to his call. " There are only tAvo dead sailor-men
for'ard," one of them exclaimed.
" Here's a Avoman and child here alive," said the mate. " We
must get them over the side. One of you look round for blankets,
or something to wrap the poor creatures in."
He returned to the state-room. The AVoman had closed her eyes
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again and was quite still, so that he once more felt her heart, but
it was still beating. He lifted up the child. I t was cold and
clammy, and its clothes Avere soaked Avith the sea. I t cried with a
little, Aveak, puling whine that almost made the weather-beaten
sailor shed tears. He opened his oilskin, and pressed the tiny
thing to his bosom for warmth.
The men discovered some blankets in a locker, and although
they Avere clamp and mildcAved they were better than nothing.
The baby Avas wrapped in one, the Avoman in another. Then the
mate made a hurried search in the cabin for the ship's papers.
But he could not find a trace of anything that AA^OUICI giA^e him the
slightest clue as to her name, Avhere she hailed from, or whither
she Avas bound. He hurried, not Avithout great difficulty, to the
fore part of the ship. The bulkhead of the forecastle was stove in,
and the forecastle itself was filled Avith Avreckage and seamen's
chests. Amongst this debris were the dead bodies of tAvo sailors.
I n the hand of one Avas a rcA'olver, and in the forehead of the
other Avas a blue mark showing a bullet hole; AAdiile a nearer
inspection of the man with the revolver reA^caled the presence of a
jack-knife sticking in his bosom near the heart.
Some ghastly tragedy had been enacted here, but what it Avas
Avould probably never be known until the mighty sea should give
up its dead. There Avas eA'idence that these two men had killed
each other, but they would go down into the deep taking their
secret with them. But Avhere were the rest of the crcAv ? Mr.
Stobo, knoAving hoAv precious the time Avas and the danger he ran
by delay, could only make a hurried search, but it Avas sufficient to
assure him that there Avas no other living soul on board. There
Avas nothing of value in the cabin. Even the chronometer and
barometer had been taken aAvay, and every stitch of clothing. He
sent one of his men into the mizzen-top to hail the boat.
Fortunately the wind had lulled a little, and the tops of the seas
didn't curl so threateningly.
The boat was put alongside Avith the same skill as before. Mr.
Stobo got down into the chains. I t Avas a dangerous position, as
the channel Avas awash, and he ran the risk of being swept off
every time the vessel lurched. But he never thought of himself;
he Avas a British sailor, and there Avere a woman and baby to be saved.
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The sailors had rolled the child in a blanket, and SAVung it in a
boAvline; and Avatching their chance they slipped it over to the
mate, Avho passed it to the Avilling, outstretched hands in the boat.
The woman was passed out in the same way, but with infinitely
more risk and danger on account of her Aveight. Then the mate
sprang down, and Avas folloAved by one of the sailors, but the other
one before he could make his spring lost his hold and Avas Avashed
out of the chains, though ere he had got out of reach Mr. Stobo
seized him and dragged him in again.
"Thank Heaven, Ave have finislu.'d that Avork!" the mate exclaimed,
as he took his seat at the tiller and his crew settled to their oars.
They pulled for some time A\'ithout being able to see the Pearl,
and they began to fear that they had lost her. Although the
sea Avas running very high, the lull in the Avind Avas greatly in
their favour, as the Avaves curled less. Presently their drooping
Gltirits Avere revived by a voice coming over the Avaters—"Pull
three points more to starboard," it cried. It Avas evident they
Avere seen by the look-out on the vessel, although they couldn't yet
see the ship. In about ten minutes, hoAvever, they caught sight of
her as they rose on a billoAv, and so were al)le to take their bearings.
I t required quite another twenty minutes of hard Avrestling Avith
those roaring, hissing Avaves before they came alongside of the ship,
Avhose decks Avere noAV croAvded with anxious faces, all the passengers having ventured up from beloAv at the exciting ncAvs that the
boat had gone away to a Avreck. I t Avas a delicate and difficult,
not to say dangerous, operation that of getting the boat into the
slings again. But as soon as a favourable moment came the griphooks Avere slipped into the rings, and then dozens of Avilling hands
on board Avalked aAvay Avith the fall, and the little craft and its
precious burden of eleven souls Avere hoisted in Avith a run.
Captain Judson grasped his mate's hand and shook it heartily,
as the brave fellow stepped out of the boat.
" T h a n k God, you've returned safe," he mimuured, reverently.
" But Avhat have you there V he asked, pointing to the tAvo
bundles that the men Avere lifting out.
" A Avoman and child," Avas the answer.
From the crowding passengers who Avere hustling each other to
get a sight a lady managed to free herself. It Avas Mrs. Vavasour.
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W i t h a pitying cry she caught up the blanket in which the child
Avas wrapped, and hurried doAvii to the saloon. She was quickly
followed by others bearing the AA'oman.
Doctor ShadAA'cU and the invalid passenger doctor were soon in
attendance, and ministering hands rendered ready assistance.
I t chanced that both the unfortunate Avoman and the child Avere
taken to the cabin of IMrs. VaA^asour, that lady being the occupant
of one of the largest cabins in the saloon; and her cabin having an
unoccupied bunk in it she made a request that it might be utilized.
She Avas very anxious to have something to absorb her attention
and occupy her time with, and nursing the mother and child, for
it Avas obvious that they Avere mother and child, Avas just the thing
she wanted.
The child proved to lie a very fine boy, about a year and nine
months old; but it was plain that he was exhausted by exposure
and Avant of food. The poor mother Avas a singularly good-looking
young woman, with black hair and olive complexion. She was
emaciated, however, and in such a fearfully weakened condition
that the tAvo doctors expressed doubts as to their being able to pull
her through. She opened her eyes occasionally, but there Avas such
a Avild light in them that it Avas clear her brain had been affected
by the aAvful suff^ering she had gone through. Sometimes her lips
moA'ed, but no Avords issued, and not even a groan.
]Mrs. Vavasour, Avith the help of some other ladies, hastened to
strip the sodden rags from the unfortunate creature's body. As
they did so they found, tied round her Avaist and imder her petticoat, an ordinary Avaterproof sponge bag, seciu'ely fastened at its
mouth by a piece of tape. By the feel the bag seemed to be stuffed
with papers or letters. There AA'as no time then to examine the
contents, so the "little AvidoAv" hung the bag on a hook in the
bulkhead of her room.
The kindly hands of the ladies had soon made the Avoman more
comfortable. Dry clothes Avere put upon her, and she Avas Avrapped
up in blankets, Avhile a fcAV spoonfuls of arrOAvroot and brandy
Avere poured down her throat; but though Avarmth came to her and
her face lost its marble-like hue, she shoAved no signs of returning consciousness.
I n the meantime the baby had been put
into a Avarm bath, clothed in a flannel robe, and placed snugly
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in Mrs. Vavasour's bunk, Avhere it had fallen into a sound
sleep.
Of course this exciting event of the rescue of the mother and
child from the wreck became the all-absorbing topic of conversation
amongst the passengers, Avho in appreciation of the devoted courage
and splendid skill on the part of the eight seamen, Avho in spite of
the raging sea had saved the unfortunates from a Avatcry grave,
had generously subscribed a handsome sum of money to be divided
amongst them, a more substantial acknoAvledgment l)eing reserved
for Mr. Stobo.
Speculation Avas rife as to Avho the Avoman Avas; Avhere the ship
had come from and Avhere she Avas going to. The mate reported
that in his search he had quite failed to discover on the derelict
any clue to her name or destination. He felt sure that she had no
cargo on board, but Avas in ballast, as he had descended a scuttle
forward and reached the main-deck, Avhich Avas quite empty, and
that would not have been the case if she had been ladened. That
there Avas some mystery about the vessel seemed to the mate to be
evident beyond di.spute. Firstly, it appeared that special efforts
had been made to remove all the ship's papers and everything else
that could have led to her identity. Neither the blankets nor the
linen bore the ship's name. Secondly, hoAV Avas it that the tAvo
dead men in the forecastle Avere there ? They had not been droAvned,
but one had met his death by a bullet Avound, the other by a stab
from a knife. Thirdly, Avhat had become of the rest of the creAV ?
If they had taken to the boats, A\diich the mate noticed Avere all
gone, except the longboat, A^dlicll Avas stoAved keel up on the spar
deck, hoAv Avas it they had left the Avoman and child behind ? I t
seemed almo.st incredible to suppose that they could have forgotten
them, and if they had purposely left them they Avere then guilty of
such terrible cruelty that there must have been some extraordinary
motive for it. Fourthly, why had they abandoned the ship ?
Although battered and dismasted, her hull seemed perfectly sound,
and men Avho Avould venture their lives in small boats on a tempesttossed sea rather than remain on a sound vessel that Avas Avell
calculated to ride out the storm, Avere evidently actuated by a purpose that at once suggested itself as A'ile and base. Fifthly, the
mate noticed that there Avas a strip of ncAV paint on her stern.
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Avhere the name under ordinary circumstances AVOuld appear. And
this strip clearly indicated that the name had, for some sinister
reason, been painted out. And lastly, AAdio seized the signal of
distress in the mizzen rigging ? ]Men Avho Avere moved by criminal
motives to desert a ship Avould hardly haA'e floAvn such a signal of
distress, AAdrich Avas bound to attract the attention of passing
vessels.
Mr. Stobo and Captain Judson discussed all these points between
themselves; and, as shrewd men and practical seamen, they saAV
that there Avas something Avrong, something irregular. What it
Avas, Avas at present a mystery, and the only person at all likely to
solve the mystery Avas the rescued woman; but there was a strong
probability, according to the doctors, that she Avould never recover
sufficiently to be able to give anything like a coherent account.
So deeply impressed Avas Captain Judson with the idea that there
Avas something wrong that he was tempted to set sail on the Pearl,
go in pursuit of the derelict, and tlioroughly overhaul her.
It
seemed to him as if it were his duty to do this, for the tAvo men
Avho were lying dead there, one stabbed and the other shot, Avere
mute and ghastly witnesses of a tragedy; Avhile the fact of the
Avoman and her child being left on board pointed to a conspiracy.
I t is probable that this feeling of duty woidd have prevailed Avith
Captain Judson had not duty nearer home demanded his attention.
The slight lull in the Avind that the mate had noticed Avhen coming
back from the wreck proved to be simply a prelude to a harder
blow. The glary sun Avas noAV quite hidden, and the blacklead-like
lustre of the waves had given place to a bluish black, that was only
relieved by the dark green crests and the flashing fields of foam.
But the wind noAv chopped round to a diametrical opposite point,
and came doAvn "gTcat guns" from the N.AV As this was a fair
wind for the Pearl it was not to be lost.
" All hands on deck, and get sail on the ship," cried the' captain,
as he stepped to the break of the poop. " Shake a reef out of the
maintop-sail, there. Set the fore-sail and the foretop-sail. Brace
the yards aft. Haul out the spanker. Hoist the mainto'-gallantsail."
Like a highly-spirited horse that feels the touch of the spur, so
sprang the good ship Pearl forward under the pressure of the
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spread of canvas. Taking green seas over her bows she rushed along
at tremendous speed, flying away from the roaring billows that
folloAved, and straining and tugging as if trying to outstrip the wind.
Far behind was left the lonely derelict Avith her ghastly dead, and
the mystery that shrouded her was not then to be solved. For it
was certain that with such a sea beating upon her battered huU she
must break up, and carry her secrets with her into the great deep
that never told anything of the strange stories it knew.

CHAPTEE III.
" M R S . V A V A S O U R ' S MYSTERY " SPEAKS.

F

OE several days the Pearl continued to boAvl along before
strong gales and high running seas, until she ran into the
doldrums near the Line. During this time Mrs. Vavasour found
plenty of congenial occupation in attending to her patients, though
the baby had so improved and thriven under the kind treatment
that it could no longer be said to be a patient. Not so the mother.
She seemed to have been shattered, and through all those long days
she lay as one stunned. Sometimes she opened her eyes and looked
about her inquiringly, but she soon closed them again, as if from a
sense of utter Aveariness.
As yet she had not uttered a Avord, although there Avere times
Avhen to all appearances she Avas perfectly conscious. Dr. ShadAvell
Avas assiduous in his attentions. He took great interest in the
case, and visited the poor woman A'ery frequently. Some of the
ladies on board said rather sneeringly that he would not have gone
so often if Mrs. A^avasour had not been there.
Perhaps this
remark arose from jealousy, though it is a fact that he lingered in
the cabin much longer than an outsider might have considered
necessary, and at these times he seemed to bestoAV as much attention on Mrs. Vavasour as on the patient Avhom he jokingly referred
to as " Airs. A^aA-asour's mystery." The lady Avas very anxious—•
as indeed everyone on board was—that the unfortunate Avoman
should be able to give some account of herself, and she sat by her
bedside and spoke to her often, but no ansAver Avas cA^er returned.
One morning Airs. Vavasour had dressed the baby, and had
taken it on deck. I t was fearfully hot Aveather, and an aAvninowas spread over the poop. The Pearl Avas drifting about in the
doldrums, and her sails flapped idly against the masts as she rose
18
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and fell on the glassy SAvell. From an unclouded sky the sun beat
fiercely doAvn on to the oily sea, from Ayhence it Avas reflected Avith
blinding effulgence. The atmosphere Avas a-quivcr Avith heat, and
nothing broke the mirror-like surface of the Avater save Avhen the
black fin of a shark appeared, or a shoal of flying-fish Avinged their
flight from the maAvs of the rapacious dolphin. The sun rose in
the morning in a crimson and golden glory, and set in the evening
in a flood of splendour.
The Avidow Avas reclining in a large Indian bamboo chair, and
Avas fanning the baby as it lay croAving upon her lap. The doctor
sauntered languidly up to her, and removing his Panama hat as he
boAved, he seated himself upon the edge of the cabin skylight,
against Avhich her chair Avas placed.
"Good morning, Mrs. Vavasour," he said. " Y o u are looking
very charming this morning. You must have left your cabin early."
" Yes ; I found it so insufferably hot."
" I have just been to visit your mystery."
" A n d hoAV do you flnd her?"
"Well—about the same," he replied, sloAAdy. Then, after a
pause, he said, " D o you knoAV, Airs. Vavasour, I am strongly of
opinion that she is perfectly conscious and able to converse, but for
some strange reason Avon't?"
The widow looked at him inquiringly and curiously.
" W h y do you think that, doctor?"
" I have some professional reasons for the opinion and a nonprofessional one."
"Perhajjs you Avill favour me Avith the non-professional one?"
" Yes. When I entered your room this morning she Avas partly
sitting up in bed, but as soon as ever she saAv me she dropped doAvn
again and assumed that dazed condition in which she has been ever
since she was brought on board."
" W h y do you say assumed, doctor?"
"Because I feel confident it is, or rather AA^as, assumed this
morning. I felt her pulse, and found it beating rapidly, as though
from excitement."
" D i d you speak to her?"
" Yes."
" A n d she ansAvered you?"
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"No."
" D o you think she understood Avhat you said to her?"
"Yes, I am sure of it. Well, that is, almost sure."
" Eeally, this is very strange," Airs. A^avasour remarked, as she
stared thoughtfully at the shimmering sea.
" I t is," he ansAvered.
" B u t tell me, doctor, why are you almost sure?" the Avidow
asked, Avith animation.
" There Avere certain signs in the face that to a professional eye
were very significant."
" I Avill not ask you to explain to me AAdiat those signs Avere, as I
might not understand them," Airs. Vavasour remarked; " but perhaps you Avill not object to suggest some reason for the Avoman
acting in such an extraordinary manner. A clever man like you
Avould hardly come to a conclusion Avithout trying to justify himself by a process of reasoning."
He removed his hat and bowed again.
" You pay me a compliment," he said, " but, as a matter of fact, I
have no reason. I t is impossible for me to frame one."
" Do you think the poor creature AviU recover ?" the AvidoAV asked,
after a pause.
"No."
"AVhy do you think that?" she said, quickly, and looking at
him. " That is a statement that as a professional man you surely
have a reason for."
" I have, and my reason is purely a professional one. Constitutionally, I should say, she is not a strong AVoman. She has
evidently suffered hardship and exposure, and I have detected that
her heart is affected. In her emaciated and Aveakened condition
this affection is extremely likely to prove fatal."
" I am sorry to hear you say so," Airs. Vavasour remarked sadly;
" sorry for this SAA'eet baby's sake."
" I f she dies," said the doctor, " a n d you learn nothing about
her, the disposal of the child Avill be rather a difficult matter
won't i t ? "
" N o it Avon't," cried Airs. Vavasour, AAuth considerable spirit;
" n o t Avhile I live at any rate."
" Indeed, Avhat do I understand by that?"
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" T h a t I will be a mother to it."
A look of annoyance came into the doctor's dark face, and his
languid eyes fired a little.
" Surely," he said, Avith a smile, in Avliich there Avas something
of a sneer; " surely. Airs. Vavasour, a young Avoman like you, Avho
can fairly hope to marry again, A\'ould not think of burdening
herself Avith an unknoAvn child."
" A n d Avhy not, sir?" she asked, half angrily. " I am a free
agent. Aloreover, I have never thought of such a thing as a
second marriage. Aly husband is too recently dead for that. But
even if I did, the man Avho Avould Avin me must not object to the
child."
He took a cigar-case from his pocket and lit a cigar, and as he
puffed a volume of smolce into the stagnant air, he said,
" I hope I have not offended you. Airs. A^avasour."
" Oh, no."
" You say oh, no, as though you meant oh, yes. If my Avords,
someAvhat lightly spoken, have given offence, I pray you humbly
to accept my apology. Of all people on board the ship I certainly
Avould not offend you."
These AVords brought a little colour into her pretty face, and she
bent over the baby as though Avishing to hide from the doctor the
fact that he had affected her. But she did not succeed, for his
quick eyes noticed it.
" You have not offended me, doctor," she ansAvered.
He moved his hand out and closed his fingers round hers for a
brief moment, as he ansAvered,
" I am so glad."
She drcAV her hand aAvay. I t Avas the first time he had ever
done such a thing. She flashed a glance at him, and then dropped
her eyes again. And Avith the evident intention of turning the
conversation, she said,
" This heat is so oppressive. Will you be good enough to tell the
stoAvard to bring me some lemonade and claret?"
" W i t h pleasure," he answered, as he rose and Avalked aAvay.
I n a fcAV minutes he returned, bringing the lemonade himself.
" Oh, I am so sorry I have troubled you," she said, as she took
the glass and touched the lemonade Avith her lips.
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" Nothing that I could do for you, Airs. A'avasour, Avould be a
trouble to me," he replied, graciously.
She blushed deeply as she looked at him from under drooping
eyelids, and she made ansAver in a subdued tone,
"Eeally, doctor, I feel very much honoured."
He was annoyed. It Avas diflficult to tell Avhether her Avords
Avere sincere or a mere ironical expression. He had hoped to haA'e
fathomed her feelings for him more accurately, and he Avould thereand then haA'e made another attempt, but at that moment the
captain came up.
" Your little charge seems to be thriA'ing Avell, Airs. A'avasour,"
said Captain Judson, as he cooed to the child and patted its cheek
Avith his finger.
"Does he not, captain?" she answered. " A n d don't you think
he is a SAveetly pretty boy?"
"A'ery pretty, very pretty, indeed; poor little chap."
" I cannot get the doctor to think so," she remarked, AAuth a sly
glance at him.
" You do me a Avrong, Airs. A'avasour," Dr. Shadwell returned,
quickly. " I do think he is pretty, although my interest in children never reaches enthusiasm-point. Possibly if I had some of my
own I should be different."
" I warrant me you Avould," exclaimed Captain Judson, heartily.
" I've got three, God loA^e them. They are the treasures of IUA'
life."
" I daresay they are," the doctor obseiwed, cynicaUj-. " B u t if
they Avere not your OAvn you might not appreciate them so much."
" I don't knoAv. Cliildren are children Avhoseever they are," the
captain said, Avith sailor-like bkmtness. " I should have no objection to take that mite if his poor mother should leave him. He has
been well christened with salt water, and I Avould make a sailor of
him."
^" If his mother should leave him, I intend to be a mother to
him," Airs. A'aA'asour remarked, Avith great decision.
"Bravo," cried the captain.
The doctor made no remark. He seemed annoyed, and thrcAV
the stump of his cigar into the sea in a sort of irritable manner.
He turned quickly to the lady, and raising his hat, said.
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"Excuse my going aAvay, I have a patient to visit in the steerage."
Airs. A^'avasour somehow experienced relief when he had gone.
When he was near her he seemed to influence her strangely, but
as soon as ever he left she ahvays felt as if she could easily bring
herself to positively dislike him. And yet she Avas perfectly conscious that this man Avas doing all he could to make his influence
over her permanent, and there were times when this knoAvledge
gave her pleasure, and others when it gave her pain. She had
often asked herself of late if she Avas learning to love him, but she
had not been able to give anything like a satisfactory ansAver to the
question. He Avas not an ordinary, not a commonplace m a n ; and
if such a paradox can be understood, he attracted even while he
repelled. I t is a singular fact that he seemed to possess the power
of clraAving Avomen to him, and yet behind his back fcAV Avomen
ever spoke Avell of him. Mrs. Vavasour had tried to study him,
but Avas compelled to admit to herself that she had not succeeded
in learning much. I t Avas always suggested to her, as she searched
his dark face, that something sinister lay behind it, and that he
had acquired the art of being able to conceal his true thoughts.
That dreamy, languid expression in his eyes reminded her of the
droAvsy tiger. I t only veiled the fierce, savage nature that was
latent there, and ready to spring into destructive force should
occasion arouse it.
These thoughts had troubled her, and more so Avhen it seemed to
her that she Avas doing him a Avrong and an injustice. To her he
had ahvays been most kind and gracious, as he was in fact to everyone. And though at times he displayed irritability, that Avas a very
human Aveakness. She Avondered often, how it Avas that he so
frequently occupied her thoughts, and she tried to explain it to
herself by saying that no Avoman could alloAV a man to pay her
even the most platonic attentions and not think of him occasionally.
This was not, perhaps, a very satisfactory solution, but it satisfied
her to some extent, for she Avas convinced that up to this time she
bore no other feeling for him but the most ordinary friendship, such
as a young Avoman might, Avith the strictest propriety, entertain for
a gentlemanly man Avho had been of considerable assistance to her.
As she sat now nursing the baby, and gazing thoughtfully out to

24

"Airs.

Vavasour's Mystery"

speaks.

the far-off horizon where the sea was Hke the rim of a silver shield,
she foimd herself trying to analyse aU he had said to her, and she
wondered whether he Avas correct in his opinion with reference to
the baby's mother. If so, then there must be some peculiarly subtle
reason for the woman's behaviour. If she were reaUy conscious
she must be aware that her baljy was saved and that she was
amongst friendly strangers. AA'liat, then, Avas the potent force that
could induce her to smother doAATi the maternal instincts and
preserve a death-like silence, Avhen for her child's sake she ought
to tell something of her history ?
As Airs. A'avasour dAvelt upon the subject her powers of reasoning Avere not capable of suggesting any motive for a proceeding so
utterly strange, and so she conehided that Dr. SliadAvell Avas A'ery
much mistaken, and that the unfortunate Avoman Avas drifting into
eternal silence, and Avas in that comatose state that so frequently
precedes dissolution of the body.
ToAvards the close of that day Airs. A'avasour found herself
sitting by the bunk in which the Avoman lay, and gazing intently
at the marble face, trying to think d some of the secrets that dazed
brain held.
The baliv, covered Avith an Indian netting, Avas fast asleep in the
upper bunk, and save for the creaking of the masts, as the vessel
rose and fell, everything Avas very C[uiet. The AvidoAV was unusually
pensive, and thoughts of her dead husband mingled Avith thoughts
of this woman and the sleeping child.
The Avonian, covered AA'itli the thimiest of sheets, was so still and
so AAdiite and corpsedooking that she might easily have been taken
for one dead. Her hand, thin and almost transparent, Avith the
blue veins standing out Avitli startling clearness, lay on the coverlid; and, moved by a sentiment of tenderness and jjity. Airs.
A"'avasour took tliis hand between her OA^^l and caressed it, yearning
intensely to knoAv something of the mystery of the poor creature's
life.
Presently the woman lifted her heaA'y eyelids, and fixed her
sunken eyes on the AvidoAv's face. Airs. A'avasour observed this, and
bendhig over her, Avhispered,
'' Are you better now ? Can you speak ? Do tell me something
about yourself."
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The woman's body seemed to quiver, as though something had
surged through it. She closed her fingers about those of the kindly
hands that held hers, and her lips moved as if forming Avords,
Mrs. Vavasour bent her ear doAvn to catch anything that might be
said, and she heard this strange question,
" A m I alive?"
The Avidow's mystery had spoken at last; but the Avords indicated
little, save it was that the brain Avas still stunned. Still bending
over her, still holding her hand, Airs. Vavasour ansAvered Avith all
that marvellous tenderness that a Avoman knoAVS IIOAV to put into
her voice on such an occasion.
" Yes, poor thing; and you are Avith one Avho Avill be a true
friend to you."
Again the Avonian Avas shaken as by a convulsion, and there
broke from her thin lips noAV an audible sob, while the Avhite eyelids, falling doAvn, cpiivered Avith nervous emotion.
It Avas as if the spell of horror that had so long bound her Avas
dissolved at last, and a ray of light Avas breaking in on the darkness. For Avho can doubt, judging from the face as it first shoAved
itself OA^er the buhvarks of the Avreck to Air. Stobo, that the brain
had been horror-bound. AVhen the mate first saAV that face it Avas
appalling in its look of stony horror and speechless fear, and the
brain must haA^e been shocked into a numbness from which the marvel was that it could thaAV at all. But noAV there were unmistakable indications of returning sensibility. Those sobs spoke too
surely of feeling and bitter memory, though memory could only
have been hazy as yet, for the poor thing murmured in Avhispered
accents,
"HoAV the sea roars in my ears. O God, pity me !"
Airs. Vavasour put her face close to that of the unhappy creature,
and spoke such Avords of comfort and consolation as only a Avoman
could speak at such a moment. I t Avas apparent that the invalid
heard and understood Avhat Avas said, and drcAv comfort and
strength from the Avords. Perhaps she felt she had found shelter
and hope at last.
Mrs. Vavasour Avaited for some time, then in IOAV and measured
tones she said,
"Tell me, AA'hat is your name?"
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There Avas no ansAver, only sobs. The AvidoAV still held the
AA'asted hand, and Avith her other hand she smoothed back the dark
hair from the invalid's forehead, and tried to soothe her Avith
caressing touches. After a long pause, as no ansAver to her question
Avas forthcoming, she ventured to speak again, and this time she felt,
as a Avoman, her question must find the other Avoman's heart, unless
the brain Avas too dazed to comprehend.
" Y o u have a baby boy," she said, "Avould you like to see h i m ? "
There A^-as magic in the Avords, for the iuA^alid's eyes flashed
open, as it Avere, and clasping her thin hands together she exclaimed
in a very Aveak, trembling voice, that scarcely rose above a Avhisper,
" A h , my boy, my boy; God has taken him!"
" No, your Ixiy lives," ansAvered Airs. A^aA'asour, and rising from
the camp-stool on Avhich she sat, she lifted the child out of the
bunk, and placed him on his mother's breast.
Instantly the Avoman uttered a cry, and throAving her arms round
the infant she hugged him frantically, so that he aAvoke and
screamed Avith fright. Airs. A'avasour toyed Avith his curls and
spoke to him, and he soi.^n became consoled, and nestling his face to
his mother's breast he sobbed himself to sleep once more. A fcAV
minutes before this a figure had half entered the cabin, but drcAv
back suddenly at the child's cry, and stood outside, listening.
The figure Avas that of Dr. ShadAvcll.
Airs. A'avasour had not noticed him, she Avas too much absorbed
in the pathetic little drama in Avhieh she Avas playing a part.
The effort and the excitement had exhausted the mother, so that
it Avas some time before she Avas enabled to speak again, and then
the faltering accents and the fluttering breath told too certainly
that the flame of life Avas flickering to its extinction.
" Aly senses are all confused," she said, " but things come to me
dimly. I hold my child to my 1>reast, do I not?"
" Yes."
There Avas a pause, marked liy the dying Avoman's sobs. Then,
" I cannot talk," she said, "for I am exhausted; but if you could
find a bag it Avould tell you all."
Airs. A'aA'asour took doAvn from the hook, Avlierc it had hung ever
since the Avomau had been brought on board, the sponge bag Avhieh
the poor creature had Avorn under her clothes.
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" I s this i t ? " she asked, gently, as she held it before the Avoman's
eyes.
The thin hand clutched it, as if the woman Avanted to assure herself that she was not dreaming. Then, excitedly, she exclaimed,
"Yes, yes, I am sure it is. Keep it, treasure it, hold it sacred
as you value your immortal soul. A dying mother charges you to
do this. When this boy is old enough give him the contents of the
bag, and let him avenge his mother's Avrongs."
She made an effort to say something more but her voice failed
her, and she beat the air Avith her hands, as if struggling for breath.
Airs. Vavasour Avas frightened. She snatched up the child and
laid him in the upper bunlc, and then rushetl out to search for the
doctor. She had not to search far, for she ran up against him, ashe stood in the little passage. She Avas too excited to be struck
with the extraordinary circumstance of his being there. Tlie
passage Avas in shadoAV, for A'cry little light from the SAvinging lamp
in the saloon reached it. She did not recognise him till he spoke.
He simply pronounced her name. " Oh doctor, quick, quick," she
cried in agitation, " I think the poor Avoman is dying !"
Dr. ShadAvcll entered the cabin. Had she noticed his face she
might have been astonished at its paleness. He shoAved no trepidation, hoAvever, but seating himself coolly on the camp-stool he put
his fingers on the Avoman's Avrist; then bent his head and placed
his ear over her heart. He rose up in a foAV moments, drcAV Mrs.
Vavasour's arm through his, and said,
" Come, let me take you on deck, and I Avill send the stoAvardess
here."
Mrs. Vavasour Avas sobbing. She alloAved him to lead her aAvay.
She kncAV Avhat he meant.
The Avoman was dead.

CHAPTEE lA'
DR. SHADWELL TRIES TO MAKE LOVE.

T

H E air Avas hot and still on the ocean's face, Avhich Avas filled
Avith ghostly phosphorescent splendour. There Avas an utter
sense of loneliness and silence on the great deep; and yet not quite
a silence, for under the counter of the Pearl, as she rose to the lazy
SAveU and dropped doAvn again, Avas that strange musical gurgle
Avhich once heard is ncA'cr fijrgutten, for it lingers Avith one like a
dream echo.
-Daylight had long ago faded out, and darkness come. A darkness that A-^'as not a darkness, but a solemn duskiness that seemed
all but mireal, for the great tropical moon hung in the tropical sky,
and over the breathing sea Avas a great patliAvay of sih^er sheen that
narroAved until it touched the far-off horizon. All round the vessel
Avere myriads of flashing stars that seemed to come up from the
depths, and burst into CA'anescent flame. The Pearl Avas motionless,
saA^e noAV and then when the sea's bosom rose like some lieaAuly
breathing monster. Then her sails flapped out like the struggling
Avings of a tired bird, and fell back again Avith a rattle, and all
Avould be still until the next lieaA'e came. Far aboA'e in the dark
blue A^aidt the stars shone Avith a radiance that only a tropical sky
can shoAV, and they Avere mirrored again in the oily sea, until the
ship seemed to float in space betAveen tAvo heavens.
There is something so mysterious, so solemn, so ghostly in a night
such as this on a tropical ocean that the heart that is not touched
must be strange indeed. The roar of busy life, as the land knoAvs
it, is not here, but a Aveird hush, as if the Avorld Avere dead and the
shroud of eternal night euA'cloped it. If you think at all of the
great cities, with their restless fever of human passions, it is as of
something you haA'c knoA\Ti in a former existence ; for out here, in
28

Dr. Shadwell tries to make Love.

29

the vast wilderness of the mysterious ocean, and at such an hour,
one lives a dream life.
The Pearl was making no headway, but drifting sloAvly Avith the
silent under-currents, and behind her and around her Avas, so to
speak, a nebulous of pallid gleams, as her great bulk moved imperceptibly along, Avhile against her boAvs the Avater sometimes heaved
up Avith a sort of weary sigh, and then scattered in spray of spectral
silver. On the top of the deckhouse, in the Avaist of the ship, Avas
something more mysterious even than the mystery of sea or sky,—
a something that the ghostly moonbeams brought into startling relief,
—a something that AA'as cold and still, and yet spoke in eloquent
muteness; for beneath the Union Jack the body of the unknoAvn
woman lay in the dreamless slee}) of death.
The story of her life Avas done so far as she Avas concerned; but
it Avas yet to be woven Avith that of Airs. Vavasour, Avho in the
shadoAV throAvn by the aAvning that Avas still spread over the poop
—for the heat beloAV drove many of the people to sleep up here—
Avas reclining in a so-called couch-chair, Avith a gauzy shaAvl throAvn
over her. She Avas not sleeping but dreaming Avaking dreams, and
gazing out and along on that shining track under the moon as
though she Avas trying to read her future.
Four bells, ten o'clock, had struck some time ago, and the Avatch
on deck, saA'e those Avho had the "look-out," Avere scattered about
the deck asleep, as sailors do sleep Avith one eye open.
Presently a voice spoke to Mrs. Vavasour, spoke in IOAV tones, as
in keeping Avith the hour and the silence around; and it queried,
" A r e you sleeping. Airs. Vavasour?"
She Avas startled from her reverie, and turning quickly, as she
recognised the voice, she ansAvered,
"No."
" I am so glad," said Dr. ShadAveU. " Alay I sit doAvn beside
you?"
Before she could ansAver his question he had opened a campstool he had in his hand, and placed himself close to her chair.
SomehoAV she Avas not sorry he had come, for a sense of loneliness had impressed her, and it AA^as pleasant to have company.
" W h y are you glad I am not asleep?" she asked.
"Because I Avish to talk to you. It's a glorious night, isn't i t ? "
he added, after a pause.
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" Yes," she ansAvered, pensiA^ely.
" You speak in saddened tones," he remarked, as though you
were mourning. " If I coidd will your life as I woidd wish no sadness should ever enter into i t ; but none among us can escape the
sorrows that are blended Avith the joys in the cup of existence.
Sooner or later the bitter drops of the chalice must touch all human
lips."
His Avords smote the fount of her tears, and she Avept. Perhaps
he Avished t h i s ; and had taken adA^antage of her mood to touch
her sensibility, knoA^-ing that a woman is never so Auilnerable as
Avhen a poetical spirit of melancholy moves her to tears. If this
was his theory he had practical proof of its accuracy, for her wliite
hand was resting on the arm of the chair, and he placed his OAvn
upon it A'eiy gently, and she alloAved it to remain there. Then
when he had waited a little he recited in melodious tones—
"The air is faint with scent of sea,
The sky is of so dark a blue ;
The dull gold of the stars breaks through
Like watching worlds that beam on thee."
He saAV the gleam of her eyes as she turned upon him in surprise,
and remarked,
'•'I did not knoAv before, doctor, that you Avere poetical"
" I dare say not," he ansAvered. " l a m many more things also
that as yet you knoAV nothing about," he added, with a little laugh.
" You know Carlyle says somcAAdiere that CA'ery life is a poem, Avith
beginning, midcUe and end, Avitli perplexities and solutions, vrith
Avarfare against fate, Avith its elegy and battle-singing, and everyAAdiere the tragic elements of pity and fear."
" You talk strangely to-night," she said, her surprise growmg.
"Yes. I feel strangely also. This deeply poetical night has
affected me. I have been trying to sleep, and cannot. And an
irresistible something, a poAA-er I knoAV not what, has driven me to
you."
" T o m e ! AYhytome?"
"Because the beat of your heart is echoed in mine."
She withdreAv her hand from his noAV, and said, in a tone that
left him in doubt Avhether she Avas angry or not.
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" I wish you wouldn't speak in riddles, doctor. I am not good
at guessing them, and therefore I do not like them."
" D o I speak in riddles?" he asked. " If I do they are riddles
that especially appeal to your womanly instincts, and need but
little guessing."
She felt uneasy, and could she have done so Avithout being positively rude she Avould have risen and gone aAvay. As it Avas she
turned from him, and her face burned redly, but under the awning
it Avas too dark for him to notice that.
"This monotonous calm is dreadful," she remarked, referring to
the still sea and stagnant air. " D o you think there is any possibility of a change soon ?" She said this for the sake of saying
something that Avould turn the conversation. But she Avas conscious that it Avas rather a clumsy efibrt, and she felt annoyed Avith
herself.
" I am filled Avith a theme," he said, Avith a laugh, " of infinitely
more interest to us both than that of the Aveather."
" A n d Avhat may that be?" she asked, Avith palpitating heart.
He bent forAvard until his face Avas very close to hers, and
Avhispered in a prolonged cadence the one Avord—
"LOVE!"

She started from him.
" You have no right to speak like that, doctor," she said, faintly.
" And Avherefore not? Is the theme unpleasant to you? If it
is, then you are not a Avonian."
She trembled with excitement that she tried hard to suppress.
She Avanted to be angry Avith him, and yet felt somehoAV as if she
could not. His audacity ought to be checked; she kncAV that
perfectly Avell, but she also kncAv that she Avas poAverless to check
it. He had, so to speak, throAAUi a silken net over her, and all
conscious of her struggles to free herself, he Avas vicAving them
Avith pleasure and amusement.
" D r . ShadAvell, I command you not to speak to me on such a
subject noAV," she returned, Avith a lamentable attempt to be stern.
" And Avhy not noAv ?" he asked, in a tone of Avell-feigned surprise.
" The time, the opportunity, and the surrotindings are singularly
fitting. Love is ever associated Avith a poetical sentiment, and
have Ave not poetry all around us? Look at those myriads of
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golden stars; behold the silvered bosom of the infinite deep; the
AAunds sleep, and the ineffable beauty of a tropical night is over us.
If this is not the hour for loA^e-making, pray tell me AAdien it is?"
She AA'as not displeased with his Avords, but she stiU had that
desire to leaA^e him, and yet lacked the moral courage to rise
and go.
" AYhy should you talk to me of love ?" she asked, confusedly,
and scarcely knoAving AAdiat she said.
" W h y should I ? " he cried. "AVhy do men talk to Avomen of
loA^e ? Am I not a man and are you not a Avoman ? Can there be
any other reason that I so talk if it be not that I loA^e you?"
" 0 Dr. ShadAvell, you must not say that," she murmured, as
her heart fluttered like a frightened bird's.
"Alust not!" he echoed.
"No."
" A n d AAdiy must not? Is it a crime for me to love you?"
" O h , no, no," she ansAvered, in great distress; " I do not mean
that. But you take me so much Ijy surprise. AYe'have knoAvn
each other for such a short time, and it is so recently that my
poor husband died. I have no right to listen to you. I t seems
to me to be an outrage upon the memory of the man Avho gave me
his name."
" Love that Avants long to groAV is but a cold thing," he remarked,
Avith a sneer. " I have knoAA'u you long enough to feel that the
Avorld holds never another Avoman that can be to me Avhat you are."
"Doctor
."
" Nay, be not surprised, for you must have knoAvn this before I
told you."
"HoAY could I possibly knoAv i t ? " she asked, Avith some sharpness in her tone.
" HoAV does a woman knoAV Avhen a man admires her ? A Avoman
has a special faculty for divining it, and that faculty is incapable of
being described."
" I f you have admired me you paid me a compliment," she retorted, " a comphment not, perhaps, altogether deserved."
"Pardon me for saying so, but that is hardly correct," he
ansAvered. " Y o u are deserving of admiration even from your
enemies."
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"Eeally, doctor, hoAv extravagant you are in your flattery!" she
returned, petulantly.
"AVhy are you so cross?" he a.sked.
" I am not cross, but I don't like flattery."
" Do you think that I flatter you Avhen I tell you that I love
you. Airs. Vavasour?"
" I don't knoAV. Certainly you have no business to tell me
that."
" No business to tell you," he said, in surprise, and then in
rather a sneering Avay, asked, " Has no man any business to tell a
Avoman he loves IK.'I? Why, I'll even go further than I have done,
and say that I have believed that you Avere not indifferent to
me."
" Y o u have inspired me Avitli friend.ship," she said, quickly, " b u t
not Avith love."
"PshaAA'," he exclaimed, "friendship indeed!
Love implies
difference of sex; friendship implies, or supposes, its al.isence.
Love is a vital passion, friendship an intellectual one. Friendship,
therefore, is little suited to the unintellectual and instinctive
faculties of Avoman."
She turneil Avith an angry gesture toAvards him, and said, in
tones of sharpness that rather startled him, " You are insulting, sir ;
insulting to me as a Avonian, and to my sex in general. If Avonien
haA'e no intellectual faculties, it is a pity indeed that such a clever
man as yourself should Avaste your valual)le time in their company."
"Nay, pardon me," he cried, i"n alarm. " I did not mean to
offend you."
"Possibly not," she said, sarcastically, as she rose from her seat,
" but you have offended me, and I have the pleasure to Avisli you
good-night."
She boAved stiffly to him, SAvept past, and descended to her
cabin.
He made no attempt to stop her. He kncAv too much of Inunan
nature not to knoAv that it Avas dangerous to cross a Avoman in the
height of her auger, especially Avhen that anger arose from Avounded
amour propre. He pulled forth his cigar-case, lit a cigar, and
leaning against one of the aAvniiig stanchions, he gazed doAvn into
C
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the dark depths of the Avater, and musing on Avliat had passed, he
mentally exclaimed,
" You do not like me, Airs. A'avasour; but iieA'ertheless you
shall be my wife. Just as surely as that moon is in the heavens.
You may try to fight me, but I'll break vour pride and your heart,
rather than let you escape."

CHAPTEE A^
" S A F E BIND, SAFE FIND."
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H E moon dropped down in the sea, the stars paled, and the
darkness of night gaA'e place to a pearly light. The sea
Avas still unruflled even by a " cat's-paw." The air was fiery Avith
heat. Then on the eastern horizon the sky became beryl, imperceptibly changing to scarlet that deejiened and dee}iened into
blood red, and high above the red Avas flaming gohl, slashed Avith
orange and A'iolet, and the sea catching these hues gioAved like a
vast plain of mosaic, set Avith precious jcAvels. Some fleecy cloTids
that floated in the east burned Avith amber flame mingled Avith jots
of crimson. And then folloAving all this regal pomp and glory
came the kingly sun, sending as heralds in ach^ance of him long
jasper beams that told even in the distant Avest, A\here the fringe
of night's mantle still lay, that his majesty approached.
Once
more a tropical daj' had daAvned over that heat-stricken sea, and the
Pearl still lay
" Like a painted ship upon a painted ocean."
In the face of all this shimmering light and glory of colour that outrivalled the liumming-l)ird's hues, it seemed like a mockery that
that thing that Avas once a Avomaii should bo lying in marble coldness, Avith England's flag for her Avinding-sheet. But it Avas not to
lie there long. Even before the under rim of the sun had left the
horizon, there came like a shudder through the glittering air the
solemn toll of the ship's l^ell. Then four sailors mounted to the
deckhouse, and lifting the grating on Avhich the " thing" lay,
carried it down to the open gangAA^ay on the lee side, Avliere it Avas
placed Avith all that golden light falling upon it.
In sloAv and deeply-impressive tones, aspen-like Avith emotion.
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Captain Judson read the SAveetly-sad " Service for the burial of the
dead at sea."
The poor stranger Avho had been rescued from the fury of the
ocean only to find her grave in it at last Avas not Avithout mourners,
and sincere ones, too. Nearly all the passengers had assembled on
deck, and not a fcAv of the ladies Avept genuine tears of sorroAV.
There Avas something ineffably touching in the tolling bell and
the stilled figure of the dead AVoman—a something that found out
even the emotional springs of bronzed sailors, AAdio, facing death
boldly Avheii he hoAvled at them in roaring Avinds and stormy seas,
turned aAvay UOAV Avith tears on their tanned faces, for death in its
most solemn and poetical aspect Avas amongst them. I t Avas a
positive relief to the overstrained feelings of many of those gathered
around Avhen, simultaneously Avitli the muffled boom of the bell,
came the Avords from the captain's trembling lips, " Commit her
body to the deep." Then from off the tilted grating slipped the
SAvathed rigid figure into the greedy sea, sending up a cascade of
golden droiis, and sinking, sinking, doAvn, doAvn into the secret
depths of that unfathomable deep; and AAdio shall say that the
patient sorroAv of the unknoAvn Avomaii had not found issue in
everlasting peace?
Airs. A'aA'asour had been a AAutness of this impressive scene, and
no one Avas moA'ed by sincerer grief than she.
As she turned aAvay Avlien the plash of the bodj' in the Avater
told that the m'eat "v&xe had receiA'ed another tenant, she Avas
surprised to come face to face Avitli Dr. ShadAvell, Avho had been
standing inimediatelj' behind her. She Avas annoyed, for it seemed
as if this man haunted her now.
BoAving, he said,
" Y o u seem overcome. Airs. A'avasour. AVill you alloAv me to
lead you beloAv ?"
" No, thank you," she ansAvered, coldly, and feeling as if even the
respect she had for him Avas dying aAvay. She passed on, and he
stood looking after her Avith a dark froAvn mantling his SAvarthy
face. The froAvii gave place to a cynical sneer as he muttered,
" So you treat me Avith scorn, do you ? AYell, I can Avait; and
the man AVIIO Avaits Avins."
Airs. A'avasour descended to her cabin, Avlicre she distracted her
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thoughts by Avashing and dressing the liaby, for Avlioni a strong
motherly love Avas springing up in her heart noAv that he Avas an
orphan. She rejoiced that it had fallen to her lot to be able to
claim to have the care of this child. She Avas still young, and yet
she had already tasted the bitter drops of sorroAv and disappointed
hopes in the deaths of her OAVII child and her husband. Her short
married life had been a truly happy one, for her husband Avas
a devoted and good man. Thciefore her double, licreavement
came Avitli the heavier shock, and .slie had experi(;nred that aAvful
A'oid and desolation Avhich one feels Avlien death has scA'ered us
from our beloved ones. I t was true, perhaps, that this void could
never adequately be filleil up, Ijut the orphan boy would go a long
Avay toAvards doing it. He would afford lier occujiation, and keep
her from sinking into herself. A Avonian Avants something, must
have something, whereon to bestoAV the IOA'C that is for ever crying
out in her natiu^e. And in one so constituted as Airs. A'avasour
Avas—so youthful, so full of energy, so sympathetic, only something
human could satisfy her.
The child—"the ocean AA\aif"—had come at the right time.
Doctor ShadAvell had been taking a hold upon her affections, but
as eA'idence of hoAV slight that hold Avas she had already lirokcn it
off, though it is very likely if the sea had not given her this child,
her aff'ection for the doctor Avould have groAvn instead of <lying
out. As she finished the child's toilet, and then sat him up in
his Ijunk that she might admire him, for he had groAvii fat and
chubliy, and looked very bonnie in the ju'etty clothes that the deft
fingers of the ladies had made for him, she kissed the fair forehead,
round Avliich in tiny ringlets the dark hair floAved, and as the
tears started to her eyes, she murmured, "Dear little felloAv, your
poor mother is sinking doAvn to the bottom of the great sea, but
never, Avhile there is life in my body, shall you Avant for a mother's
love, if I can help it. I Avonder, darling, Avhat your name is. I
Avisli you could tell me."
I t is a singular thing, and yet not singular, after all, seeing IIOAV
her thoughts and attention had been recently absorbed, that up to
this moment she had not thought about the child's name. NOAV
she Avondered IIOAV it was that she did not seek to learn it during
that In-ief interval Avlien the dying mother shoAved that she Avas
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sensible to the Avorld around her. Those lips, hoAvever, Avere IIOAV
sealed Avitli the seal of eternal silence, and the child Avas left as a
nameless ocean Avaif. But as Avas only natural Airs. Vavasour
remembered the bag AAdiich she had taken from the mother's person,
and AAdiich that mother alluded to as being able to disclose her
secrets. Had not the hour IIOAV come Avheii she might seek to
learn Avhat the contents of the bag had to tell her ? She Avas glad,
therefore, Avlien attracted by the croAving and laughter of the little
felloAv a lady passenger came in and asked Airs. A^avasour to alloAv
her to take the child on deck. She Avanted to be alone and quiet
for aAvhile, and this Avas a good opportunity; and if, as she
guessed, the bag contained some Avritten statement, she Avould be
able to peruse it Avithout interruption. AVhen the lady had gone
Avith the boy, Airs. A^avasour closed the cabin door and then took
the bag doAvii from its hook Avhcre it hung against the bulkhead.
I t Avas simply an ordinary s]")onge-bag, made of Avaterproof material,
and such a one Avas to be found amongst the effects of nearly
every passenger on board of a .ship.
I t was not difficult to guess, arguing from all the facts of the
case, that the unhappy mother had put her letters and papers, or
Avhatever they Avere, into this l^ag as the only Avaterproof receptacle
at hand calculated to preserve them, for a time at least, from the
effects of the salt Avater.
As Airs. A'avasour handled the bag IIOAV she Avas astonished—
more than that, amazed—to observe that it was collapsed as if
empty, Avhereas Avlien she last had it in her hand it Avas bulky, and
a child's fingers passing OA'er it Avould have distinguished that its
contents, or a portion at least, Avcre papers. Her heart came into
her mouth Avitli a nameless fear. AVhat did this mean ? Could
she possibly have been mistaken ? AVas the bag not empty AAdien
she took it from the Avoman's body ? She chvelt only for a moment
on this idea, and then dismissed it as preposterous. The fact that
it Avas full then Avas apparent as that it Avas empty ivm:.
AVitli trembling fingers she undid the tape that Avas tAvisted
round the mouth of the bag, and revealed to herself too surely that
there Avas nothing but emptiness.
She sank doAvii upon a stool quite overcome, and a sense of
undefinable horror crept over her.
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The dying Avoman's AVords rang in her ears. She heard them
distinctly, as Avlien they Avere spoken.
" I f you could find a bag it Avould tell you all," she had said.
Could it be possil>le that the Avonian Avas then labouring under
a delusion? that she Avas the victim of some phantasmagoria, the
result of a disordered brain, that had been subjected to .shocks of
horror ?
It might almost have seemed so, if Airs. Vavasour had not had
the evidence of her sense of touch to attest to the unmistakable
bulkhicss of the bag. AVhat caused that l.iulkiiiess ? At that
moment it did not much matter about trying to determine Avhat it
Avas. The bulkiness had given place to a void. That was a painfully evident truth.
The contents of the bag had gone. AVhere had they gone to?
Human fingers must have removed them. AVhose fingers were
they ?
These Avere the thoughts that wove themselves into Airs. A^avasour's Ijrain, as .she sat staring IJankly at the bulkhead as if she
Avere dazed.
Then again, she heard the dying Avoman's voice as it uttered
those solemn words Avlien she learnt that the bag Avas safe.
" Keep it, treasure it, hold it sacred as j^ou A'alue your immortal
soul. A dying mother charges you to do this. AVhen this boy
is old enough, giA'c him the contents of the bag, and let him avenge
his mother's Avrongs."
She Avas appalled as she recalled these Avords. What could they
have meant if they did not mean that in the Ijag Avas to lie found
some Avritten record that Avould haA'e told the speaker's storj'.
" L e t him aA'enge his mother's Avrongs."
Did not this remark, beyond all question of cavil, sound a keynote to the Avoman's history? W h y should .she, standing as she
Avas then, on the narrow strand that parts the knoAvn from the
unknoAvn, solemnly charge her son AAuth the duty of avenging her
Avrongs ?
It is hardly of consequence at this stage that the precise meaning of the Avord "avenge," as here used, should be determined.
I t is an elastic Avord at all times, and has an ugly sound. W e
knoAV that frequently Avlien uttered under southern skies it means
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the use of the gleaming dagger, the SAvift-piercing bullet, or the
subtle potency of poison.
I n this instance it was surely not to be interpreted in any
such Avay. I t is a AVord ahvays associated Avith human Avickedness
and human Avrong. The Avoman spoke of " Avrongs," and implied
therefore that she Avas the victim of somebody's Avickedness; and
in Avishing her son to avenge her, she meant, no doubt, that her
enemies Avho had wronged her might be punished in due course liy
the laAV of man.
Now, Airs. A'aA'asour sat there sensible of the fact, that unwittingly and unconsciously, she had Ijroken her trust, and betrayed
the dying Avoman's solemn charge, and yet that Avonian had not
been in her sea grave an hour yet.
Airs. A'avasour Avas distracted, and heaped upon herself opprobrious epithets for having been so stupidly careless as to have neglected locking the bag up, so that she might have realised the adage,
"Safe bind, safe find." It was too late noAV. Eegrets bitter and
painful alone Avere h e r s ; and it seemed likely that the mystery of
the mother and child Avould ncA'er be solved. For the Avoman was
silent enough in her ocean grave, and her boy Avas too yoimg to
knoAv aught of his mother's history. If Airs, A'aA'asour had been
a less sensitive Avoman than she Avas she could hardly haA'e done
other than she did noAV, namely, Aveep hysterically Avith a sense of
great sorroAv and despair. It is true, the dead Avaif and the liA'ing
one Avere utter strangers to h e r ; but the sea and fate had bound
a link betAveen her and the boy, and she felt and kncAv instinctively
that the moulding of that Iioy's destiny Avas in her hands. l>ut
by a careless act, she had at the A'ery onset lost the clue to the
boy's identity.
The contents of the bag had been stolen, that seemed to her
clear; and Avhoever the thief Avas, he must have been cunning and
artful to haA'e abstracted the contents and left the bag behind, for
it Avas Avell knoAvii to most of the passengers that the bag Avas
there, but no liA'ing soul on board had any idea of Avhat it contained. To haA'e taken the bag Avould haA'e Iseen an open theft,
but by leaving it behind it placed Airs. A'aA'asour in the difficult
position of proving AAdiat Avas in the liag, if she Avished to establi.sh that Avhatever it contained had been abstracted. As it Avas
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now, people Avould look upon the robbery as one so little likely
to have been committed, inasmuch as it Avould most naturally
appear that no one on lioard had the remotest interest in taking
the papers aAvay, if they were papers, and there Avas no proof that
they Avere. I t is true. Airs. Vavasour could point to the fact that
the dying Avoman herself had referred to the Ijag, and charged hc'r
to cai'(ifully guard i t ; but again, hoAV Avas she going to substantiate
h('r statement? EA'CU if jieojiL; believed that the woman did
refer to it in the maioK.'r named, Avas it not highly probable that it
Avould be said she Avas labouring under a delusion, or that Airs.
Vavasour hers(.'lf had been mistaken?
Mrs. A^avasour, even in her great distress, vicAved the Avliole
circumstance in the above light, for she Avas much giA'en to reasoning things out, and she was far too shrewd to overlook Avhat certainly must have occurred to a far biss intelligent person than
herself.
Of course she A'ery naturally tried to arriA'c at something like a
justifiable suspicion as to AVIIO the guilty ]iarty might be, and this
suspicion Avas le<l by instinct to fix iqion Dr. Shadwell, and yet it
seemed to her absurd to suppose that he could have done it.
W h y should he liaA'c done it? AVhat interest had he in doing
it? Nothing like a satisfactory ansAver could she find to these
questions; Imt still Avith Avomanly obstinacy she clung to the
suspicion. And yet as against this was the fact that the doctor
Avas to all appearances a gentleman and a man of honour; holding
an important position in that little floating community, and looked
\\\) to and resjiected by all. AA^as it likely, then, tliat such a man
Avould have sto(j]ied so low, and so seriously ha\e jeopardised his
honour ?
This vicAV did not escape her r('asoning faculty; but still she
clung to the suspicion. She shrank from doing a wrong to anyone, even in thought, and yc^t she could not shake the suspicion
off, do Avhat she Avoidd.
HoAv Avas she to act? That seemed to her most difficult to
determine.
But this thought came into her brain, " I am a
woman, and have a Avoman's Avit: I Avill Avatch and Avait."
I t Avas a very Avise resolve, Avhen all the circumstances are considered, but it seemed to give her a chance, vague enough at
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present it Avas true, but still a chance that time Avould bring licr
revenge, and enable her to soh'e the my.stery; Avhereas, on the
other hand, if she had noised the affair about, the guilty person
Avould probably have utterly destroyed eA'erything that might be
used as jiroof against him.
To use a metaphor, guilt usually Avalks in AVOOI silently;
detection must follow in the same Avay.
Airs. A'avasour determined that the bag should remain in her
possession, and she Avould stOAv it aAvay at the very bottom of her
trunk and keeji the trunk locked. But it suddenly occurred to
her that as it Avas not unusual to put one's name on a bag of this
kind Avlien going to sea, she got up and examined the bag carefully,
but could find no name, though the examination led her to discoA'er
at the bottom of the luig the half of a Bank of England note for
£100, and it was signed on the back, in a cramped hand, Caleb
Skeats.
No wonder that she grcAV excited as she made this discovery.
The stealer of the contents had evidently OA'erlooked this, and she
could not help believing that it Avas a most important clue, and
might lead to important results. The name on the back was an
extraordinary one, not often met AA'itli, and the flimsy bit of paper
represented a considerable sum of money. Therefore, unless the
other half of the note Avas utterly destroyed, or irretricA'ably lost,
the holder of it might possiljly be discoA'ercd.
" T h i s is a Aveapon," Airs. A'aA'asour muttered, " a n d a Avoman
ought to knoAv IIOAV to use it."
Then she placed the half note and the bag in a small Avriting
desk, locked the desk, put the desk at the bottom of her trunk,
and locked her t r u n k ; and the adage did occur to her then of " Safe
bind, safe find."

CHAPTEE VI.
FROM THE VALLEY OF THE SHADOW.

F

OE many days the Pearl continueil to roll upon the glittering,
equatorial SAvcll, Avith the lilinding, blazing sun standing at
noon right overhead, and pouring its scorching rays "right up and
doAvn," until the pitch bubbled up out of the ,shii>'s seams, and the
metal Avork about her rails that Avas exposed to the full power of
the sun Avould haA'e blistered the fingers that touched it. Shoals
of ravenous sharks hung about the vessel, and made the sea horrible
with the flash of their Idack, Avet fins. And all this time the idle
sails hung limp and motionless against the masts.
At length the Ijurning equator Avas crossed. The Pearl drifted
over it somehoAV. Then came tremendous tropical squalls, Avitli
rain that lashed the ocean into hissing Avliite froth, and lightning
that blazed out in blinding sheets from cA'cry c^uarter of the l)lack
heavens at one time. The careful skipper, hoAvever, Avas ahvays
on the look-out for these srptalls, and keeping his good ship snug,
he took advantage of the Avind to make lieadAvaj', and leave that
horrible dead Avorld of calms behind, until at last the Pearl drcAv
into the influence of the south-east trades. Then Avitli joyful
shanties the crcAv trimmed the yards, got all p(jssible sail upon the
ship, and the Pearl Avent lioAvling merrily doAvn to the Cape.
I t can Avell be imagined the intense relief CA'cryone experienced
at this Avelcome change from the dreadful stagnation of the ecpiator.
To hear the piping of the Avind and roaring of the Ava\'es once more
Avas Avelcome music indeed, for their song seemed to be " Home,
SAveet home."
During the hot Aveather, and iiotAvithstanding her residence in
India, Airs. Vavasour suffered very much. She became a victim
to insomnia and loss of appetite, and her friends saAVAvith alarm that
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she not only looked very ill, but absolutely was so, and at last she
broke down altogether, and had to take to her bed.
Since that memorable night when Dr. ShadweU had sat beside
her under the awning on the poop deck she had treated him with
studied reser\'e, noA'er allowing him to make the slightest ach'ances
to her. She was therefore very desirous of not falling into a condition when his professional advice might be necessary, and Avitli
this view she struggled against the illness that Avas bearing her
down as long as she possibly could.
That some difference existed betAveen her and the doctor Avas
A'ery apparent to all the saloon passengers, and the ladies particularly had freely discussed the subject, and marvelled much Avhat
Shadwell had done to fall into di.sgrace with the "pretty AA'idoAA-."
She herself, much to their astonishment and in some cases even
disgust, kept her OAvn comisel, and all the artfid manoeuA'res that
were resorted to to " draAv her out" failed utterly.
Of course the doctor did not escape some quiet chaff on the part
of the gentlemen, and he had to stand the fire of such questions as,
" What's the matter, doctor, between you and the little widow ?"
" I say, Shadwell, old fellow, what have j'ou been up to with the
AA'idoAA', eh? She seems to be breaking her heart about j'Ou." " I t
strikes me, doctor, the AvidoAv's cut you; isn't that so?"
He stood this sort of thing Avith perfect good humour, and his
ansAver invariably was a smile or an emphatic " I don't knoAv, I'm
sure," until the gentlemen unanimously A'oted amongst themseh'es
that, "ShadweU is a sly dog; it's not easy to fathom him."
The time came at last when Airs. A'aA'asour fell so alarmingly ill
that she took to her bed, but even then she shoAved a painful
reluctance to accept the services of the ship's doctor, until, yielding
to strong persuasion and the exigencies of circumstance.^;, she sent
him a message to say that she woidd like to see him. But she did
not do this until she had solicited the services of the medical
gentleman who was a passenger on board. He had, hoAvcA'er, been
compelled to tell her that, having regard for jjrofessional etiquette,
he could not possibly attend her when there Avas a dulj- qualified
man appointed bj' the sliijj. She saAv the force of this objection
at once, and as there Avas nothing else for it she placed herself in
Dr. Shadwell's hands, and he paid her the first professional A'isit
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one night immediately after dinner. She Avas alone in her cabin,
for one of the ladies had kindly undertaken the care of the child,
and she felt so very ill and so very Aveak that, for the first time, a
dreadful fear came upon her that she Avas stricken Avitli some mortal
disease. And, strange as it may seem, she felt, as the doctor laid
his fingers on her pulse, and she looked up into his dark, handsome
face, as if she had been doing him a deadly Avrong, and in that
moment something like her old regard for him came back.
" I am so very glad you have sent for me," he .said, Avith marked
sympathy.
" You don't knoAv IIOAV I have suffered as I have
watched the colour fade from your cheeks, and seen you groAv daily
more feeble; and yet, knowing as I did that you had reai'cd up a
barrier IjetAveen us that until you gave the word I had no right to"
try and pass, I have been compelled to smother doAvn my sorrow
and keep silent."
" Perhaps I have been Avrong," she murmured, and her remark
brouglit a triumphant smile to his lips.
Perhaps, he thought to himself. I only say perhaps.
You are
a clever Avoman, Airs. A^avasour, and a deep Avoman, and a shrewd
AVoman, but I am a clever man, and a deeper man, and a shrcAvder
man, and I have concjuered you.
" W h a t do you think is Avrong Avitli me, doctor?" she asked; " I
beg that you Avill not hesitate to tell me the truth."
" I have told you the truth at all times," he returned, significantly;
" but if I should hesitate noAV, it Avould be because I Avished to spare
you anxiety."
" Oh, pray don't deceive me," she cried, pleadingly.
" No, I Avill not deceive you," he said. " You are on the very
verge of brain fever."
His Avords seemed to cause a stream of icy Avater to trickle doAvn
her spine, and she shuddered.
" Brain fever !" she echoed, in alarm.
" Yes."
" T h e n you think I shall not get better?" she asked, Avitli a
despairing sob.
" I don't think anything of the kind. You liaA-e youth on your
side, and—and beauty. You are too beautiful to die." As he
uttered the last AVords he bent over the bunk and kissed her forehead.
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She looked at him in utter amazement. She wanted to feel
burning indignation and anger Avith him, but she could not. The
old spell of his influence Avas upon her. Aloreover, the act had
been done so gracefully, so utterly Avithout any appearance of rudeness or offensiveness, that it Avas a difiicult matter for her to A'iew
it in a serious light. As if guessing what was passing through her
mind, he said,
" You must not be angry Avith me. I simply paid a man's homage
to the beauty of Avhich I spoke, and AAdiich dazzled me into forgetting for the moment that I am the medical man and you the
patient."
How coidd she feel angry 1 Anil vet she did not Avish him to
suppose that she had approved of his act, so she said with as much
energy as she could summon to her aid,
" You are a bold man. Dr. Shathvell."
" I haA'e ahvays borne that character," he answered, Avith a smile.
" D o not misinterpret my words," she said. "There is boldness
and boldness. There is the boldness of impertinence and the IjoLlness of true courage. Need I say Avliich categorj' I place this
exhibition of your boldness i n ? "
" You are severe," he answered ; " and I should hope that you
do not really deem me impertinent."
" I must ask you," she said, " t o strictly keep to your po.sition of
my medical attendant."
" Alay I not even venture to hope that I am also a friend?"
" No," she exclaimed, Avitli startling sharpness, as that haunting
suspicion that had so long troubled her flashed before her again.
Then modifA'ing her tone, she added,
" I inflnitely prefer that you should be my doctor, and nothing
more."
"A'ery Avell," he ansAvered, Avith real or assumed sorroAV in his
A'oice. " I AA'ill master my feelings and strictly observe your
Avishes." Then, in a graA'e and professional manner, he said, "You
are seriou.sly ill. Airs. A'avasour, but not necessarily dangerously
s o ; nor do I think, judging from present appearances, that j'our
illness is likely to assume a critical stage, unless you excite yourself. Against that you must carefully guard. I shall ask you to
conform strictly to the treatment I shall prescribe, and I A'enture to
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predict that I shall haA'e the pleasure of pulling you through all
right. I Avill give the stcAvardess some instructions, and I Avill make
you iqi some medicine for use during the night. I hope to find
you better in the morning. Good-night."
He put out his hand and she shook it. AVhen he had gone she
lay and pondered on all he had said, and she found herself once
more picking her heart to pieces to try and discoA'er Avliich Avas the
true feeling she bore for this strange man. Her thoughts Avere in
such a tumult that she Avas heartily glad Avhen the stcAvardess came
in and distracted her.
As the days })assed aAvay, Airs. A'avasour Avas compelled to
confess to herself that tli(! doctor Avas devoted in his attentions to
her, and not only Avon her admiration for his gentlemanly bearing
toAvarcls her, but also for the skill he displayed. He seemed to her
to be a man of strangtdy contradictory moods, and she tried t(A
study him.
One thing Avas ccitain—he could, Avhen occasion
required, display jiolish and breeding of no ordinary kind; and he
had the poAver of hiding under a ])rcsaic exterior the poetical vein
he had exhilnted on many occasions Avhen talking to her.
At this time it is almost certain that her heart might have
Avarmed toAvards him if it had not been for that suspicion that sat
there. She often tried to pluck it out, fearing that she Avas cruelly
Avronging him.
But it persistently refused to come. If she
succeeded in crushing it for a time it soon grcAV again strong as
ever. Yet it was so hard to associate this man, Avith his education,
his talent, his almost courtly polish, Avitli an act so despicable, so
mean, so base, and apparently so motiveless, as the theft of those
papers. And often in the silent Avatches of the night she found a
dumb voice Avithin her crying out, " D i d he commit the theft?"
And mentally she Avould ansAver, " Oh, it is so hard for me to
believe it, so hard, so hard." NotAvithstanding the assiduity and
care of the doctor, the patient did not mend as rapidly as he
expected. He had averted the fever, but she remained in a IOAV,
prostrate condition, from Avhicli she Avould not rally. If he had
sought for the cause of this, and discovered it, he Avould have found
it in himself. He Avas the irritating influence that retarded her
recovery.
It is not often that a Avoman has to struggle with conflicting
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feelings such as harassed Airs. Vavasour on this occasion. Often
she found herself Avarming towards ShadAvell, but then would come
that suspicion like a menacing spectre, and at the sight of it she
grcAV cold again, and it Avas the painful thought Avhether or not
she Avas doing him Avroiig that kept her IOAV Avlien she ought to bo
getting strong.
The Pearl continued to make good Avay until she reached the
latitude of the Cape, and then she fell in AA'ith very stormy weather
on the Agulhas Bank and Avas hove-to for several clays.
This bad Aveather had such an effect upon Mrs. VaA'asour that
she suffered a serious relapse, and for a time remained in such a
critical condition that Dr. Shachvell came to look upon her case as
almost hopeless. No doubt his anxiety Avas expressed in his face,
and Avas there read by the patient, for one night Avlien the .ship A\'as
rolling violently, and a mad gale AA'as hoAvling like a legion of
storm-fiends, .she .said, Avitli a despairing gruan,
" () ddctor, don't let me die here 1 I t seems so horrible to be
buried at sea. Tiw and iniiloug mv life until Ave reach the land.
Captain Judson tells me he intends to put into St. Helena for
Avat(U' and provisions, and if I live as long I Avill go on shore there."
" If science and mortal man can saA'c you, you .shall be saved,"
the doctor ansAvered, firmly and sympathetically.
He Avas standing cLise to her bunk, and Avas grasping the edge
to keep himself steady as the ship rolled. She placed one of her
Avasted hands on his as if she thought that from his touch she
Avould derive more assurance. I n an instant he had that hand
betAveen his OAA'U, and pressed it to his li^is, and she gave no sign
noAv that she thought it Avas a liberty, or that she Avas offended.
Quick as he had CA'er sliOAvii himself to seize opportunities, he Avas
no less c[uick to seize this, and pressing her hand to his heart he
said in a deep, affectionate tone,
" You are my happiness, and a man Avill fight hard to save his
happiness."
She could make no reply, but there and then, and for the first
time, she returned his pressure, though it might only have been as
a sign that she Avas grateful. But he interpreted it another Avay,
and whispered, "Devoted love can conquer even a Avoman's strong
prejudice."

From the Valley of the Shadow.

49

She was still silent. She still felt that she could not trust herself to speak. She heard his Avords; they sank into her brain, and
she kncAv that this man, Avliose skill she must look to to bring her
through the crisis, had confessed his love in unmistakable language,
and hoAV could she, an apparently dying Avoman, be indifferent to
that confession, when all the circumstances Avere taken into consideration ?
AVitli a vicAV to giving her more ease and comfort the doctor had
a swinging cot arranged for her the following day, and he showed
in every conceivable and possible way, that he took more than a
professional interest in her. He Avas uuAvcarying in his attention,
and the gossips of the community soon began to Avhisper amongst
themselves that " t h e doctor and his patient seem to have made up
their little cjuarrel, and are getting very fond of each other."
I t is scarcely an exaggeration to say, that to the skill he displayed,
and the unremitting attention he bestoAved, Airs. A'"avasour OAved
her life. He Avatched every change in her condition. He traced
Avitli scientific eye the subtle influences that were opposed to his
skill, and then he brought that skill to bear, Avitli the result that as
the Pearl drcAv near to St. Helena he Avas eiialjlcd to say to his
patient one morning,
"Airs. Vavasour, you are saved. All danger has passed, and
you must get well noAV as soon as possible."
I t Avas Avonderful hoAv rapidly she' did pick up from that hour,
so that Avlieii a fcAv days later the Pearl sailed into shalloAV Avater
abreast of JamestoAvn, St. Helena, and dropped her anchor, the
invalid Avas coiiA'alescent and sitting on deck. The very sight of
land and of fresh faces Avas a tonic to her after the long voyage and
the suffering she had gmie through. The next morning Doctor ShadAvell t(jok her ashore in one of the ship's boats, and hiring a. carriage
drove her out to LongAvood to visit Napoleon's house and grave.
When they returned in the evening Airs. Vavasour felt in no
Avay fatigued, but, on the contrary, Avas so greatly benefited by the
change that she began to realise that her illness had departed from
her, and though the after effects still lingered, she would shake
them off in time. She had thoroughly enjoyed the day—the more
so because Doctor Shachvell Avas evidently at pains to conceal his
feelings, and behaved toAvards her with studied courtesA' and
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politeness that amounted to reserve. She Avas quite conscious that
she held him in very much higher esteem noAV than she did a fcAV
Aveeks ago, but though she searched her heart she could find no
love there for him. I t Avas therefore only natural that she should
be anxious for him not to speak of love to her. She Avas under a
deep and unrequitable obligation to h i m ; and Avheii she remembered
his attention during her illness, his nights of Avatching and his days
of care, she felt that it Avas not in her Avoman's nature to be deaf
to his entreaties even though she could not return his love. But
Doctor ShadAvell was playing his OAvn game. He Avas a clever man,
and played as a clcA'er man, and he never once reverted to the
subject of his feelings for her.
The next evening as the purple shadoAVS of the gloaming Avere
enfolding the lonely island, the Pearl got up her anchors and sailed
aA\-ay into the darkening night, and it Avas Ho ! for England !
The run on shore, and the change from the confined limits of
ship life, had had a most beneficial effect on Airs. Vavasour. She
improved rapidly, and her beautiful face began to regain its freshness and brightness. During her illness her protege had been Avell
cared for and carefully tended by one of the lady passengers. He
had groAvn intti a most interesting child, and had become a great
faA'Ourite Avith everj'one on board.
As the child's name Avas unknoAA'n it Ijocame a question what
he should be called.
Somebody suggested that Stormy Petrel
Avould be a most appropriate name, as he had come on board during
a raging storm. The name Avas adopted, but " S t o r m y " Avas soon
dropped and " Petrel " clung to him, and Petrel it Avill noAv be
neces.sary to call him. His foster-mother AA'as not averse to the
name, though it Avas hardly one she Avoulcl have chosen herself.
Still it Avas euphonious, and certainly original, and so she adopted it.
The A'oyage of the Pearl Avas IIOAV drawing to a close. She had
drifted through the " doldrums " again, crossed the ccpiator a second
time, picked up the north-east trades, and made a rapid run across
the Atlantic, until at last, to the intense joy and relief of cA'cryone,
the Avliite cliffs of dear old England Avere sighted, and after tAvo
days in the Chamiel the good ship came to an anchor off Gravesend.
She bore evidence of the long voyage she had made, and of her
fight with stormy seas and fierce gales. Grass had growQ on her
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bottom, to Avliich barnacles clung in clusters, and her sides in parts
had been bleached to a dull grey by the combined effects of sun
and sea. Her rigging still Avore its chafing gear, and her foretopiiiast head Avas in splints, having been sprung during a gale in the
Bay of Biscay.
Airs. A^aA'asour had decided to go on shore at Gravesend, and
had sent a telegram on shore at Deal by a boatman, asking a
brother, Avho resided in London, to come doAvn and meet her.
For some Aveeks Doctor Shadwell had never once reverted to
the subject which he seemed at one time to have at heart. He
Avas attentive and courteous to lu.'r, but it Avas a courtesy rather
of an attached friend than that of a lover. Airs. Vavasour had
therefore come to hope that he had decided not to speak again of
his love. But herein she had miscalculated the man.
Just before she was ready to step into the boat that Avas to
convey her to the .shore. Doctor Shadwell, Avho seemed purposely
to haA'e aA'oided her up to this moment, came to her and said,
" As Ave are to part for some little time I cannot let you go from
me until I have said something I Avish to say. AVill you come
down to your cabin for a fcAV minutes ?"
I t Avas strange but none the less true that these Avords sounded
to her like the knell of her hopes. AVhat Avere these hopes ? One
certainly Avas that Doctor Shadwell would not speak of love to her
again. She felt under a deep obligation to him, she kiicAv that
she OAved him a heavy debt of gratitude. Humanly .speaking, he
had saved her life. He had snatched her from the very jaws of
death, therefore he had a claim upon her Avhich she could not
disregard. And yet she Avas possessed Avitli a firmly-rooted coiiA'iction that as a friend she could love, as a husband she Avould
hate him.
AVitli all her powers of sulitle argument she Avould have been
at a perfect loss to give anything like a logical reason for this
anomalous feeling. But a Avoiiian reasons by instinct, not by logic,
and in nine cases out of ten her instincts are right.
His request Avas made Avith great respect, and there Avas pleading
in his tones, and so Avitli a numbness at her heart she accompanied
him down to the saloon.

CHAPTEE Aai.
HOW THE " D O C T O R " TRIUMPHED.

W

H E N they reached the cabin Doctor Shachvell placed
a seat for her, and then leaning against the bunk he
stood for a moment looking at her Avitli, as it seemed, admiration,
as Avell he might. She Avas dress(.'d in mourning, and Avore the
neatest and most becoming of bonnets, and though her face still
bore traces of the severe illness she had passed through she Avas a
picture, not Avanting in any detail to make her all but perfection
from an artistic point of view. A woman criticising her Avould
jirobably have been guilty of the verbal barbarism of saying that
she looked lovely. A man Avould more correctly have said that
she looked beautiful. And beautiful she did indeed look. Her
small figure Avas a study, her face was a poAver to fascinate, her
tout ensemhle a something to rivet and attract the attention of
even the most casual obseiA'er.
At last Doctor ShadAvell spoke. His tones AA'ere quiet but
earnest.
" I haA'e Avaited patiently and hopefully," he said, " u p to this
very moment of your departure, for some sign from you that Avould
tell me I had AA'OII a place in your affection. But I have looked
in vain for that sign. I t has come not, and I am conscious of a
void in Avliich there is a A'oice ceaselessly crying out for you to fill
it."
" I deserve your reproaches," she said, as he paused, " and yet I
implore you to spare me."
" I am not reproaching you," he Avent on, " I am only tellinoyou my thoughts."
" B u t your thoughts are reproaches nevertheless/'she murmured.
" That I can hardly help. / am a mem. Do you understand
Avliat I mean by that ?."
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"Yes," she faltered.
"Good," he ansAvered. "AVe shall perhaps get on, then. I
repeat I have Avaited for some sign, and in so waiting I have
seemed justified by all that has passed between us. I have dared
to hope that during the passage home some act of mine, some
service rendered, might possiljly so raise me in your esteem that I
should have nothing left to sigh for."
" 0 doctor!" she cried, looking at him imploringly and speaking with agitation, " 0 doctor! forgive my apparent Avaiit of
gratitude, and belie\'e me I am very, A'ery grateful."
" I s gratitude all I have earned?" he remarked, Avith irony.
She hung her head and tAA'isted her gloved fingers about each
other after the manner of a person sorely distressed.
"Gratitude," he repeated, sneeringly. " I t ' s a poor fee for a
man hungering as I am hungering for something more."
" What more can I give you?" she stammered, scarcely knoAviug
Avliat she said.
" Aluch," he answered, and then Avaited for her to speak again.
" Alas, I knoAV not what 3'ou Avould have me do," she moaned.
"Pardon me. Airs. A^avasour, if I say that you do knoAA^ But
AA'ill you ansAver me a cpiestion?"
" It depends upon AAdiat you ask."
" Alake no conditions," he said.
"Very Avell, then, I'll ansAver you if I can."
"This is my question, then. Does some other man possess
your heart?"
She looked up suddenly at him, and there Avas an anger-flash
in her eyes as she exclaimed,
" Doctor ShadAvell, you forget yourself. Your question is almost
insulting."
" I n what Avay, pray?"
" N e e d you ask that?"
" Unquestionably."
" I should have thought that an intelligent man like you Avould
have seen that your question implies that I haA'e lieen guilty of
outraging my husband's memory almost before he Avas cold in his
grave."
"You take rather a severe vieAA'," he ansAvered. " I did not
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imply so much as that. But without doing any outrage to your
deceased husband's memory your thoughts might possibly turn to
some one who in a former period of your life was an image in
your heart."
" I do not understand you," she said, indignantly.
" Then you are obtuse," he replied. " A Avoman may marry and
be devoted to her husband. But that does not necessarily proA'e
that he Avas her only lover. The husband dies, and then, without
in any sense outraging the proprieties, her thoughts may revert to
her earlier love. Such cases are by no means uncommon."
" I understand you IIOAA'," she said.
" I am glad you do," he returned. " Then Avill you permit me to
ask if you represent one of these cases?"
" I do not," she ansAvered, Avitli emphasis. " W h y do you ask?"
"Because if you did I should haA'e found excuse for the treatment I have experienced at your hands."
" I know I liaA'c been cruel to you," she remarked.
" Y e s , you have," he ansAvered, boldly; " v e r y cruel."
She scarcely expected him to say this, and she felt uneasy. But
she replied,
" Then it only remains for me to express sincere and deep
contrition?"
" Do you really think that is all, Airs. Vavasour ?" he asked, Avitli
great point.
" AVhat else can I do, doctor?"
" AVhat else ! Aluch. You have spoken of gratitude ; IIOAV you
speak of contrition. The terms are mere hyperbole. You kuoAV
in Avhat sense I express myself Avlieii I say you have been cruel.
I have tried to Avin your heart, and you have repulsed me. I
have given you the devotion of a man AA'IIO Avorshipped you, but
you have turned a deaf ear. I have dreamed that it Avas not
impossible for me to prove myself Avorthy of Avinning you."
She rose up and stood before him, and laid her hand upon his
arm. She Avas touched by his manner and his Avords.
" Doctor, do you think me unkind or harsh," she said. " I am
deeply sensible to the great kindness you have shown and the
attention you have given me. I Avill not pretend to be ignorant
of hoAV you Avish me to ansAver you. You wish me to become
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your Avife; but I would ask you whether you have really thought
seriously of Avhat it is you ask. Eemeniber, you have knoAA'u me
but a short time, and you cannot possibly be able to tell yet Avhether
I am likely to suit you or not."
He smiled ironically as he ansAvered,
"Eeally, Airs. Vavasour, I did think you would have paid
me the compliment of supposing that I am possessed of some
discernment. Since you and I first came together six months have
passed. During that time I have seen you daily, and I must indeed be a poor fool if I have not been able to read something of
your character. Thousands of men have married Avomeii Avithout
having anything like the knoAvledge of them that I have of you.
You must not forget also that there have been times Avlien you
have seemed to encourage my advan(;es. Did you do this, then,
simply to trifle Avith my feelings?"
" N o , on my soul, no," she cried, a little excitedly.
" W h y , then, do you trifle with me noAv?"
" Ah, doctor, do not Avrong me," she said, pleadingly. " I am not
so frivolous nor so senseless as to trifle Avith any man's feelings, let
alone with yours. You have inspired me with too much regard for
you for me to be indifferent to your feelings. But I am painfully
conscious of my own demerits, my OAVII Aveaknesses, my OAvn
failings, and I Avould suggest that you seek a better and worthier
Avonian for your wife than I am."
" Will you do me the honour of alloAving me to have an opinion
as to the sort of woman I Avould like for a AA'ife?"
" Still you may be misLaken in me," she urged.
" I may" he ansAvered, pointedly, " but I am Avilling to run the
risk."
" Then suppose Ave admit that I am in every Avay suitable," she
said, with despair in her tone, " there is a difficulty you seem to
overlook."
" W h a t is that?"
" My foster child."
" No, I have not overlooked that difficulty."
" T h e n IIOAV-do you propose to deal Avitli i t ? "
" I do not recognise it as a difficulty at all, at least not such a
one as needs keep you and me from becoming man and Avife."
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" And yet I have heard you say more than once that you detest
children. Is it likely that you would come to have regard for
this one ?"
" I am not prepared to answer that at the present moment."
" D o n ' t you think," she went on, "don't j'Ou think that there
Avoiild be danger of you groAving jealous of this poor child if you
considered that he occupied too much of my attention?"
" In that case you could send him away. He is an utter stranger
to you, and it would surely lie no wrench to part from him."
She looked at him indignantly as she made answer.
" Surely, Doctor Shadwell, you are not noAV speaking seriously.
Not a Avrench to part from him ! Dear me, how little you can
haA'e studied Avoman's nature ! But even if it Avere not a Avrench,
so far as aff'ection is concerned, do you suppose that I am so lost
to all human feeling as to betray the trust reposed in me by a
dying creature, and that creature an unfortunate and ill-used
Avoman. If those are your thoughts, sir, the}' insult me, and
incontestably ju'ove that I am not fitted to be your Avife, and you
are still less fitted to be my husband."
He Avas a little taken aback liy her vehement manner. He had
not expected that she would shoAv so much A'igour.
" Y o u judge me too hastily," he said. " I had no intention
AA'hatever of a.sking you to outrage your maternal instinct.s, nor to
break a promise given to the ilying. I spoke thoughtlessly, but I
did not suppose that you could as yet have become very Avarmly
attached to a child that you knoAv nothing of."
" I f I knoAv nothing of him AA'IIOSC fault is that?
I t is the
fault of the villain AVIIO stole the documents that Avould have given
me the information I AA'anted."
" Stole the documents !" he echoed. " What documents?"
She looked at him steadily and in surprise. She expected that
if that suspicion that had so long haunted her had been true, he
Avould betray some signs of guilt. But he did nothing of the sort.
His dark face only expressed amazement. The loss of the papers
.she had kept a secret, for she had never seen the slightest chance
of recoA'ering them by noising the matter about. The thief, she
hail been convinced, Avas no ordinary one, and Avould therefore
ncA'er run the risk of being discovered, Avlien by throAving the
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documents through the port of his cabin, he could have hidden the
secret for ever in the sea. If she had openly expressed her belief in
the doctor's guilt, Avas it likely she Avould have been believed ? But
assuming that she had, and the captain had taken upon himself the
grave responsibility of searching the doctor's cabin and boxes, and
nothing had come of the search, Avould she not haA'e placed herself
in a A'ery unenviable position ? The stolen proiierty Avas not anything that any human being on board had seen, and this fact
rendered their recOA'ery the more difficult. She had vicAved the
Avliole affair in this light, and so had shrunk from giving publicity
to the loss, preferring to Avait and cling to the forlorn hope that
some strange chance Avould ultimately place a clue in her hands.
Of course it must be borne in mind that in her reasoning she
AA'as ahvays under the inqu-essiou that Dr. ShadAvell, and he alone,
was the guilty person. I t is ti'ue the im})ression had groAvn strong
and faint by turns, and during her critical illness had almost, if not
entirely, died out. NOAV as she stood liefore him, Avatching his
face and noting his manner, .she Avas pained beyond Avords at the
liare possibility that she had all this time been doing him a cruel
Avroiig. But if he had not taken the contents of the bag aAvay,
AA'ho had? She mentally ran her eye over every face on board,
but she could not fix on one that Avould have justified her in suspecting.
"There AA'ere some papers of some kind," .she said, " i n a bag
that the Avomaii Avho Avas rescued from the AA'reck had tied round
her, AAdien she Avas lirought on board. AVhen she lay dying she
told me, and they Avere the last Avords she ever spoke, that the
contents of the bag Avould giA'e me her history "
" D i d you examine the contents?" he said, quickly.
" No."
" A n d you say they Avcre stolen?"
"Yes."
" AVell, you amaze me," he replied, thoughtfully. " AVhy did
you not tell me this before, so that AVO might have made some
inquiries that Avould have led to the recovery of the missing
documents."
She felt sick and faint. She had lieeii Avronging this man, then,
all the time. He AA'IIO had tended her Avitli all the solicitude of a
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dear friend during her illness, and to whose skill she OAved her life,
had been placed under a shadoAV by her suspicions, AA'MCII, as it
seemed to her UOAV, she ncA'er had an atom of foundation for.
" 0 doctor," she cried, " you don't knoAv how unhappy I am!
And though you spurn me from you, I must relieve my mind and
speak the truth.
Aly suspicions fell upon you! Hence my
silence."
" U p o n m e ! " he exclaimed, looking at her, as though he misdoubted the eA'idence of his senses. " Surely, Airs. A'avasour, you
are not serious when you say this?"
" Alas, I am," she said, as she burst into tears, and hid her face
Avitli her handkerchief.
It Avas his moment of triumph, and that he felt it to be so Avas
shoAvii by the smile about his lips. He Avaited some moments
until her little outburst of grief had spent itself. Then he spoke.
" This confession, Airs. A'aA'asour, although it pains me deeply,
does not alter IUA' feeling for you one iota."
" You are indeed a generous man !" she exclaimed, as she looked
at him Avitli tearfid eyes.
" I could forgive you anything," he ansAvered, as he took her
hand, and finding that she did not object, he drcAV her to him
gently, and gradually passed his arm round her Avaist, and
absolutely to her amazement she found herself in his arms, and her
face pressed to his breast. She made no attempt to free herself.
She Avas captive, and kncAV it. She OAved the man something.
The debt Avas heavily increased by the suspicion she had entertained,
and AA'hich IIOAV she Avas persuaded Avas altogether erroneous. HOAV
Avas she to pay the debt ? By giving him herself if he desired it.
She Avas t[uite aAvare that she did not love him as a Avoman should
love the man AA'IIO is to be her husband; but she hoped and
believed that love Avould come to her.
As he pressed her to him, he said,
" H a v e I not fairly AA'OII you?"
" Yes," she murmured.
" And you Avill be my Avife ?"
" Yes, if you desire it," AA'as the ansAver, in almost inaudible
tones.
" Y o u arc perfecth' Avell aAA'are that I desire it."

How the "Doctor"

triumphed.

59

" Then your desire shall be gratified. I Avill be your Avife, AA'hen
and Avhere you Avill."
" Y o u solemnly promise that?"
" I solemnly promise it."
" Then I shall exact a fulfilment of your promise Avithin tAvo
months. Put your arms round my neck. Kiss me, and call me
husband."
She did as he Avished, and kissing him Avarmly, murmured,
" Husband."
He returned her embrace, and said,
"Wife, my Avife."
A fcAV minutes later he stood on the deiik Avaving his hand to
her, as she ami the child and her brotlier Avere being roAved ashore.
Then as he turned aAvay, Avhen the boat A\'as out of sight, there
Avas a cold, cynical smile on his face, and he mentally exclaimed,
" I played to Avin, and have AA'OU."

CHAPTEE VIII.
ISAAC GRETH WAS A GERMAN.

I

T is necessary to enter into .some detailed particulars as to the
rise and progress of the house of Greth Brothers, of LiA'erpool.
The reader Avill scarcely need to be told that this firm once ranked
amongst the Avealthiest of the great LiA'erpool shipping houses.
Their fleet of ships Avas A'ery large, and their house flag, a sih'er
crescent on a lilue ground, AvasfloAvnin almost CA'ery principal trading port in the Avorld. Their ships Avere knoAA'ii as the " Crescent
Liners,'' and though the firm bore the reputation amongst nautical
men of being exceedingly mean and cheese-paring, so that sailors
had come to speak of the Crescent Line of ships as " staiwation
hookers," they did an immense carrying trade, and Avere looked
upon as being more than millionaires.
To go back to the origin of the firm, AA'hich is not a little curious,
Ave find ourseh'es near the end of last centuiy. The precise date
is of no conscc|uence. But about that time there came to London
from Frankfort-on-the-AIain a young man Avho bore the name of
Isaac Greth. There Avas nothing A'ery remarkalde in the appearance
of this young man, save perhaiis his lank yelloAV hair and his
spectacles. He Avas jilain almost to ugliness. His mouth AA'as
large, so AA'as his nose, but his eyes Avere small and deep-set.
Isaac Greth Avas a German. He Avas one of a family of six
children—three girls and three boys, he being the eldest. His
parents Avere A'ery humble and A'cry poor, and kept a small sausage
shop in something strasse at Frankfort. Isaac had ahvays shoAvn a
restless disposition and a profound contempt for the sausage trade,
until at length, with a fcAv marks in his pocket, he set off to seek
his fortune, and naturally turned his footsteps toAvards that El
Dorado of needy Germans—England.
GO

Isaac Greth was a German.

6i

He got a passage doAvn the Eliiiie as far as Hamburg on a timber
raft, and he got from Hamburg to London as a stoAvaAvay on board
of a sailing packet, though he had to pay for that passage by a
month's imprisonment. HoAvever, Isaac did not care much for
that. He A\'as in the Alodern Babylon, and that Avas something,
H(^ had heard from his earliest days fabulous stories of the Avealth
of London, and as he stood in the street one morning, A\dien he had
"done his month," he resolved there and then that he Avould have
a share of that Avealth. HOAV he Avas gi>ing to get the share did not
at that precise moment seem very clear. His worldly possessions
just then Avere four marks three pffennings, a very seedy suit of
clothes, an c<|ually seedy hat, his s})ectacles, a gingham umbrella,
and a porcelain pipe with a AA'ooden stem. Not a very extensive
stock it must be admitted; l.iut Isaac saAV a long Avay through his
spectacles, and no doubt saAV the time AVIUMI he Avould have more,
for he Avas very cheerful, and calculated to a nicety hoAv long his
four marks three iiffennings Avould last. This calculation ju'oved
to him that even Avith some extravagance he could live sumptuously
for six Aveeks, Isaac Greth Avas a German. His stock of English
at this time Avas a little less than the other stock of personal estate
Avliich Ave have catalogued, inasmuch as it consisted of exactly tAvo
Avords, "giA'e me." But lor ! AAdiat could a German not do Avith tAvo
such Avords ! Isaac had learned them specially as likely to be extremely useful, and so they jiroved to be. For Avhatever he Avanted
to purchase he had only to say " giA'e me," and point to the article,
and of course he got it.
They proA'cd rather disastrous to him hoAvever, on the first
occasion Avhen he set about trying to get his share of London's
Avealth. He had gone into a merchant's office to ask for some
employment, A burly porter, AVIIO guarded the entrance like a
Avatchful dragon, Avas not prepossessed by the seedy clothes, the
seedy hat, and the gingham umbrella. And the spectacles decidedly
prejudiced him. I t Avas not a very logical prejudice, ])erhaps, but
then one doesn't look for logic in a porter.
" NOAV then, my man, Avhat do you Avant ?" Avas the Avay in Avhicli
he greeted Isaac. Isaac did not understand Avhat Avas said, though
he made a guess, and AA'ith considerable pride got out his " give
me," and then proceeded to certain pantomimic motions AA'ith his
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hands, signifying that he Avanted Avork to do. But the dragon Avas
not good at reading signs, and mistaking the A'isitor for a beggar,
he said,
" NOAV look yer 'ere, young fellow, you clear out of 'ere pretty
smart, AA'ill yer ?''
Isaac, in his blissful ignorance of the Englisher sprache, smiled
})enignly on the burly porter, repeated his " give me," and Avent
through another series of pantomimic signs.
"NOAV, then, are yer a-going?" roared the burly porter.
Thinking, no doubt, AA'liat a nice-mannered man this Avas, Isaac
smiled again, and repeated his " give me," but Avas not able to get
as far as the pantomimic signs, as the burly porter kicked him
out.
Isaac Greth, as he stood rubbing that part of his anatomy Avliere
the impact of the burly porter's number eleven had produced a
painful sensation, thought that the Avays of the London people
Avere rather strange. But it had been a legend constantly told to
him from infancy, that the English Avere peculiar, so he AA'as not
disconcerted, and certainly not disheartened. Isaac Greth, you see,
Avas a German !
That evening he dined magnificently off a halfpenny Avortli of
bread and a penny saveloy, Avliich Avas the nearest approach that
he could find at the time to his OAVII beloved sausages of the Fatherland, He paid tAvopence for some tobacco, slept in a doorAvay, and
the next morning started to make a fresh attempt to get a portion
of London's Avealth,
On this occasion he Avas more fortunate. His o-ood wnius led
o

o

him to Leadenhall Street, AA'liere in one of the AvindoAVS of a large
building Avas an engraA'ing of a ship under full sail. The }ilace
AA'as not a shop, so it at once occurred to him that it must be a
shipoAA'uer's office. NOAV, if there Avas one thing more than
another that Isaac Greth had longed for it Avas to have something
to do Avith shipping, so in he Avent. He found a dragon here also,
guarding the doorAvay, and instinctively Isaac glanced at the dragon s
feet. The boot Avas not quite so large as in the otlier case, but
still capable of producing unpleasant sensations. But Avliat Avas
Isaac's astonishment Avlien, liaA'ing got out his " gh'c me " lie discoA'cred that the dragon Avas a "gompalriot.''
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The fortune-hunter's story was soon told, and the result was that
Isaac received an appointment in that office to clean AvindoAvs,
SAveep the floors, and make himself generally useful.
Ten years later he Avas a partner in that same office. To relate
liOAV he attained to that position Avould be a history in itself. I t
can all be summed up in this—Isaac Greth Avas a German !
It Avill be said that in the short space of ten years Isaac had
done very Avell. So he h a d ; but he Avanted to do better in the
succeeding ten years.
I t happened that just at this time one of the shipping })apers
announced the sale of a Avreck, I t Avas that (.J a barque, called
strangely enough Good Lnrl;. She Avas on her first voyage, and
Avas returning to Liverpool from some East Indian port laden Avith
linseed, and having completed the A'oyage safely, as far as the mouth
of the Alersey, she Avas there driven on shore near NCAV Brighton
during a tremendous gale and thick fog, so that her name Avas a
misnomer as far as her OAvners Avere ci^ncerned. It Avas destined,
hoAvcA'cr, that she should prove truly good luck to Isaac Crreth.
The ship and her cargo Avere so much damaged that her OAvners
decided it Avould pay them better to sell her by public auction,
just as she lay, battered and stranded on the NCAV Brighton Ijeach,
So advertisements Avere issued to that effect, Isaac saw the advertisements, and heard from a private source that the A'essel and
cargo could be ptu'chased A'ery cheaply and Avould lie a gijod liargain,
so Avithout any very serious intention of buying he started for
Liverpool, crossed over to NCAV Brighton, examined the Avreck, saAv
that the damage she had received was more apparent than real, so
he made an offer for her by private contract. His offer AA'as
declined, as it Avas not considered sufficient, and .she came to the
hammer, and as it had been announced tliat she Avas to lie sold
Avithout reserve, Isaac Greth bought her at a price AAdiich Avas less
by a thousand pounds than he had offered priA'ately.
This Avas his first stroke of good luck. The second Avas that
Avhen the cargo Avas unshipped it Avas found to be so little damaged
that it realised more than he had given for it and the .ship together.
Having got rid of the cargo he had the hull examined by experts,
AA'ho reported that the injury she had received could be easily
repaired, as her timbers Avere in .splendid condition. She had
fortunately been built before the era of ierry shipbuilders.
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Isaac had her leaks stopped, and waiting for a spring tide he had
her floated off. She Avas taken into dry dock, thoroughly overhauled, put into repair, and turned out as good, if not better, than
she Avas Avhen span IICAV, Isaac Greth got her into an A-1 class at
Lloyd's, and AA'ith this one ship, whose name of Good Luck he
still retained, he set up business in AYater Street, Liverpool, as a
shipoAA'iier and shipbroker on his OAVII account, and as he wanted
someone to assist him in his business, he sent to Frankfort for his
only surA'iving brother, Jacob Greth,

CHAPTEE IX.
AVIIY DID THIS BOY AND GIRL COME TOGETHER?

I

SAAC'S venture proved so successful that in tAvo years' time 1le
Avas the OAViier of two more .ships, and in five j'ears his fleet
had increased to ten. And of these ten ships he Avas the absolute
OAvner.
During this time Jacob had shoAvn a peculiar aptitude for the
business, and a large measure of the success Avas certainly due to
his untiring energy and Avatchfulncss, coupled Avitli great shrcAvdiiess
and caution. His brother therefore took him in as a partner, and
lienceforAvard the business A\'as conducteil under the style of
" Greth Brothers,"
Jacob Avas in many respects a striking contrast to his brother.
He Avas good-looking; in fact, it may safely be said he Avas handsome. He Avas dark-complexioned, had curly black hair, brilliant
dark eyes, and Avliite, even teeth. He was something of a dandy
too, and studied his personal appearance a good deal. He dressed
Avell, lived Avell, Avas fond of society, and Avas said to be quite a
Lothario amongst ladies, Isaac, on the other hand, Avas very
decidedly not handsome. He Avas ahvays seedy, he ahvays carried
a coarse gingham, Avore common horn spectacles, smoked the
commonest of pipes, and hated, or affected to hate, all Avomankind.
But, as Avas to be proved sub.sei.j^uently, Isaac Greth Avas not so
indifferent to Avomanly charms as he Avould have had the Avorld
believe.
The business affairs of Greth Brothers continued to prosper in
an almost marvellous manner. Alen said of them that Avhatever
they touched it turned to gold. Certainly success foUoAved success;
their fleet increased until it AA'as reported that the firm Avere
absolute or part oAvners of upAvards of a hundred ships of various
66
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tonnage, and trading to all parts of the Avorld. AVitli the acipiisition of Avealth and increasing years, Isaac Greth seemed to grow
more miserly, and people Avondered Avhy he coveted riches so,
seeing that he hachi't "chick nor child" to leave his Avealth to.
Peojjle, hoAvever, Avere a little mistaken, as Avill be seen.
On the other hand, Jacob took ruito himself a Avife, purchased a
small but handsome house, together Avitli a small estate at Everton,
set iq? his brougham and pair of horses, and Avent in for collecting art treasures—especially pictures. As may be easily miderstood, all this was to the disgust of Isaac, Avho had a great
contempt for pomp or parade. He Avas proud of his success
in life, though he never hesitated to proclaim his humble
origin. This by no means suited the tastes of his brother, AVIIO
actually set to work to see if it AA'ere not possible to trace his
family's descent from some noble ancestor. The nearest approach
to it, liOAvever, Avas in his great-great-grandfather, who had held
the post of valet in the service of a grand duke. This was something, but it Avas not much, and .Jacoli determined to build up a
family line of his OAAUI, and, as a preliminary to it, he obtained a
crest and motto, AA'hich he had pauited on his carriage panels and
stamped on his silver and notepaper.
Although the tastes of the brothers were so dissimilar they Avere
united on one pomt, and that Avas the interests of the business.
They had commenced in a little, dirty, tumble-doAA'ii place in
AVater Street, but noAV they set about erecting magnificent premises
that Avere more in accord AA'ith the reputation and Avealth of the
firm.
During all these years Isaac Avas somewhat of a mystery, so far
as his priA'ate life Avas concerned, AVith the precision of clockwork
he presented himself CA'ery day at a certain snug little hostelry
near the water, and there he partook of his meals. I t Avas at this
hostelry that he always entertained his friends, for he liA'ed in
humble apartments in a by no means fashionable quarter of the
toAAm, and he iicA'er IAA' any chance asked anyone to these apartments. He did occasionally go out to his brother's grand house at
Everton, but it Avas A'ery seldom, as he used to say it awed him, and
he infinitely preferred to smoke his common porcelain pipe and
toast his toes over the fire of the hostelrv.
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Although Isaac Greth was very careful, and, as some people said,
very mean, it must not be supposed that he Avas in any sense of
the Avord a miser. If he did not spend his Avealth on himself
he did not hesitate to give liberally to different charities, especially
in his own country; but, Avitli the modesty characteristic of him,
his givings Avere done Avithout the slightest ostentation, and it
Avas very seldom he Avould even alloAV his name to appear. He
manifested considerable interest in cliildren, and entirely at his
OAvn expense he established an orphanage and a jiublic school. He
was essentially a practical man. He rather aimed at being knoAvn
as one who was utterly Avithout either sentinient or poetry in his
nature. He used to say that he belonged t(.i the Avorkers, and not
the dreamers—an assertion that Avas certainly borne out l)y his life.
He was never tired of proclaiming his theory, that CA'ery honest and
right-minded man could make his way in the Avorld if he onlj' seized
the right moment to l^egin. In spite of this impermeable, shelllike exterior—to use a metaphor—it Avas hinted, though nobody
kncAV upon what grounds, that the old man had not ahvaj's been
such a misanthrope as he wished the Avorld to believe he Avas noAv.
I t Avas said he had been crossed in love; but .such a man, living
such a life, was almost sure to have this said about him.
As the years gathered on his head he appeared more than ever
desirous of consolidating the fabric of the business he had built up
Avith so much tact and energy, though he did not hesitate to acknowledge the great assistance rendered him by his brother. But
Jacob Avas more extravagant and more reckless, and had in him a
strong spirit of speculation Avhicli Avas Avholly Avanting in Isaac.
The head of the firm did nothing rashly nor Avithout a great deal
of preconsideration and forethought. He left nothing to chance.
What he did was done by fixed rules Avell calculated out, and this
was no doubt the one grand secret of his success in life. He had
earned for his firm a name in the commeicial Avorld that Avas Avithout blemish, and the credit of Greth Brothers had never once been
jeopardised.
But the time Avas now fast coming Avlien the founder and liuilder
of the great concern Avas to pass aAvay, and a IICAV order of things
was to arise.
I t has been said that Isaac Greth Avished to consolidate his
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business, and to that end he had laboured with a persistency that
Avas almost marvellous. What he did he did with a thoroughness
of purpose that singled him out as a remarkable man. I n his
boyhood dreams he had hoped to build up a huge commercial
fabric that should pass his name CIOAA'II the grooves of time to
generations yet unborn. His ambition Avas laudable because it
Avas actuated l^y pure motives. I n his manhood he had realised
to a large extent the dreams of his early years. If he had had
the faculty for writing a book or building a bridge, the book
Avould have been Avritten or the bridge built Avitli the same earnestness, the same grand concentration of energies, that had marked
his operations in the commercial world; and literature or engineering Avould liaA'e been enriched by other monuments of human
skill. But this Avas not to be. Isaac kncAv what his abilities
were, and he ncA'cr for a single instant tried to Avarp them out of
their true bend. Literature and engineering may have suffered,
but the busy Avorld of trade is richer for Isaac Greth having lived.
Nobody could have predicted, not even he himself, that Avheii he
bought the wreck and cargo of the Good Luck, as she lay on the
NCAV Brighton beach, he Avas laying the foundation for a stupendous
fabric that Avas to be reared piece by piece, and with ceaseless
Avatching, patient labour, that should dovetail and fit, every atom
of it, AA'ith a precision that Avas mathematical and calculated to
make it perfect. Yet this is Avhat Isaac had done. His one brain
had conceived gigantic ideas, and carried them out Avith a iieverSAverving regularity. He did not, as some men have done, begin
building at the top, for his keen commercial instincts told him
that such a fabric must ahvays be unstable, and crash doAvn before
the first adverse breeze that bleAV upon it. But he started at the
beginning; commenced at the A, and AA'as Avorking steadily through
the alphabet to Z, But, as Avill subsequently be seen, he Avas
destined to cease before he reached the Z, for it is not given to any
man to attain, perfection. No one AA'IIO has thus far folloAved the
history of Isaac Greth can have failed to see that he Avas a very
honest man ; that is, honest in the very fullest acceptation of the
word. From the time that he first arrived in London as a vounc
man, with his seedy clothes^ his gingham umbrella, his porcelain
pipe, his fortune of four marks, three pfennings^ and his tAvo Avords
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of English—" Give me," till HOAV, Avlieii lie Avas grey Avitli years
and labour, Honesty had been his motto. He had so hedged
himself about Avitli an immaculate commercial virtue that no living
soul could, Avitli truth, point to him and say, " Old Greth is a
rascal," The world chose to say that he was mean, but the Avorld
did not judge him rightly. I t read him by his humbleness, his
plainness, his absence of ostentation, his horror of show, his
straightforward candour, and his closeness in driving a bargain.
But there Avere other lights in Avliich he ought to have been
vicAved. From the very moment of his beginning success in
London he never forgot his parents, Avho accompanied him on his
Avay to affluence until their journey ended. If he had made himself he also made his family, to whom he had acted in a princely
manner. Then, again, if records had only been kept the Avorld
might have been astonished to hvarn IIOAV much of his Avcalth had
floAved doAvn the channels of charity; and though he outAvardly
affected cynicism, Avho could have looked on the orphanage and
the school Avithout acknowledging that the man's heart Avas very
tender ? His bluntness of speech and almost roughness of manner
Avere but the external coarseness of the pure gem.
So far, then, we have folloAved Isaac Greth on his career until
Ave see him very AA'rinkled and very grey, as, dressed in a long, faded
green coat, a rusty black hat, and a bulging gingham umlirella, he
&
totters doAvn to his favourite hostel by the Avater side, and as he
goes people stop and look at him, and some Avhisper,
" There's old Greth, the shipoAvner. A regular old miser, isn't
he?"
But these same people in their haste to pass judgment by Avliat
Avas writ on the outside shut their eyes to other things. They
appraised his value by his clothes and gingham umbrella, and left
out his deeds. They didn't see him stop in his course there,
fumble in his pocket for an old greasy leather bag, take a silver
coin therefrom, glance round as though he was going to commit a
crime, then sneak back and slip the coin into the hand of that
beggar-woman. They didn't see him steal into that huckster's shop,
purchase several shillings' worth of toys, which, cramming into
his pockets, he carried into that reeking, squalid street where a
group of pining, sickly children Avere engaged in the refined art
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of mud-pie making, when, much to their utter amazement, the
sky rained down a small shoAver of toys upon them, and an old
man in a long, faded green coat slunk away as if he had done
murder.
Of course the cleA'er people did not see these things. AVhy
should they ? They Avere trifling deeds, indeed—the deeds of an
eccentric old man—but they were chronicled in heaven, because
the hungry cripple's hunger was for a time assuaged, and the
delighted shouts of the sickly children went up and up, and Avere
echoed behind the stars.
But we must leave Isaac for a time HOAV, in order that Ave may
introduce another and scarcely less important character.
I n the office of Greth Brothers, shipowners, of Liverpool, Avas a
young man AVIIO Avas known as Isaac Luck. He was a young man
Avith fair hair, rather large features and a determined if not sullen
expression. His age AA'as about three-and-tAventA', it might have
been a little less or it might have been a little more, but that is
of no consequence here. His position at this time Avas ostensibly
that of a clerk, and his salary was IAVO hundred a year. The AVord
" ostensibly" is used because his status was someAvhat of an anomaly.
He was not subject to the same rules as the others, or if he was
he broke them with impunity.
AVhat in another clerk Avould
have been folloAved Avitli instant dismissal AA'as overlooked in him.
He AA'as a puzzle to every one in the place, and, as it were, a false
note in the harmonious Avorking of the great AA'hole, He produced
a certain amount of discord, because men AA'IIO had been much
longer in the firm than he Avere less favoured. He had but recently returned from India, as he had spent some years in the
firm's branch house at Bombay. As may be readily supposed,
this young man Avas the subject of many remarks ; some spiteful,
some stupid. If Air. Greth heard these remarks, and it is more
than probable he did, he deigned not to make reply. He was as
silent as the Sphinx. He kncAV hoAV to mind his OAAn' business
and his business secrets were secrets Avith him. So he let his
people go on wondering, and gaA'c them no sign to guide them,
and some suggested that it Avas because the young clerk AA'as a
namesake, though they thought it Avas rather curious he should be
called Luck. If Luck himself AA'as cognisant of the feeling enter-
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tained towards him by the employes of the firm, and it is hardly
possible he could be ignorant of it, he Avas as indifferent to it as
his master. His habits were reserved ; he Avas silent, even morose.
His face Avas suggestiA'O of a rather brooding, melancholy disposition, though it was noted that before he Avent to India he had
nothing of this. Now he Avore the appearance of a man AVIIO had
been a little dissipated, and AVIIO had suffered disappointment.
His career altogether Avas food for gossip and Avonderment, so far
as it Avas knoAvii; but the curious could only trammel it up to a
day Avhen as a shy boy of nine years of age he Avas brought
to the office by Isaac himself, perched on a high stool, and placed
under the care of old Harris, a senior l)ookkeeper, AVIIO Avas deputed
by the chief to look after the lad and train him. This Avas the
boy's beginning, then, so far as the gossips Avere concerned. The
links from then to the first infantile recollections Avere supjilied by
the youth himself; from those recollections baclcAvard still the link
Avas missing. He kiieAV nothing of father, mother, sisters or brothers, or relations of any kind. AVhat he did knoAV Avas that from
the moment Avlien his liaby mind Avas capable of comprehending
he had been one of a number of children, girls and boys, who all
lived together in an educational establishment at Epping, near
London. There Avas a great number of children of both sexes in
this place. They Avere Avell clothed, Avell fed, and Avell cared for.
The head of the girl's department Avas Mrs, Gordon, and her husband Avas chief over the boys.
At this school Isaac Luck passed several years. He did not go
home during the holidays as the other children did, but in the
summer he Avas ahvays taken to some seaside place by one of the
female teachers, and in the Avinter he had heaps of toys given to
him, and Avas taken in the course of the season to see the ]oantoniinies at Covent-garden and Drury-lane Theatres, And so in
time he came to believe that he Avas an orphan. But his years
were too tender then for him to have any concern about this. He
Avanted for nothing, and Avas very happy.
Amongst the female scluflars Avas a SAveetly pretty dark-haired
and dark-eyed child, called Lena Cheston. And it would seem
that Lena must also have been an orphan, for she never Aveiit home
during the holidaj's, but Avas ahvays taken to the seaside and to the
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theatres Avitli Isaac, the result being that the boy and girl came to
regard each other as sister and brother until one day the teacher
who took them away told them they were not related to each other.
From that hour they were no longer sister and brother in each
other's eyes, but lovers. Yes, lovers ! Child lovers of course, but
none the less lovers; and it is important that this should be borne
in mind, for it was the prologue to a startling drama, as you Avdl
learn by-and-by.
The boy used to give the girl his toys, and the girl used to buy
SAveetmeats and cakes, and gh'e them to the boy.
Those people who are not disposed to believe in Destiny may be
asked Avliy did this boy and girl come together ? And these same
people Avill probably try to ansAver the cjuestion AA'hen they have
read the last chapter of this .story. Till then let them make no
attempt to answer.
AVell, Isaac Luck and Lena Cheston had come together, and they
were lovers. The fair-haired boy and the dark-haired girl Avere just
as much in love Avitli each other as if they had been older, and
their love being children's love Avas very sweet and A'ery pure.
They made VOAA'S, too, like their elders, and said they hoped they
might die if they Avere not true to each other. During this time
an episode occurred in their HA'CS that Avas a pretty little romance,
euAA'rapped in the glamour of childish dreams. They ran aAvay from
school. I t Avas on a Saturday afternoon, Avliich Avas ahvays a halfholiday. They had gone into the village to purchase cakes and
SAveets in company Avith some of their school companions. Then it
suggested itself to the lioy's mind that he and his SAveetheart should
run away and be married. He laid the daring scheme before her,
and she readily accpiiesced. They did not knoAv IIOAV they Avere going
to get married, nor AA'liat marriage meant. But that Avas a mere
detail that gave them no concern. For them in the abstract it Avas
simply being always together, ahvays looking into each other's CA'CS,
ahvays talking pretty things to each other, AVhat more should
children want. What more could they want. The aAA'ful Avorld of
roaring human passions; that Avorld of tears, and sobs and groans,
and AATong and hate, and deceit and greed of gain, and uncharitaliloness that lay beyond the portals of the gate of their childhood AA'as
all unknoAAii to them. Nations might tear at each other's throats •
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kings be toppled from their thrones; the whole complicated
machinery of social, religious, and political life be entirely throAvn
out of gear; but these things Avould not affect these children. They
lived in a Avorld where Jack the Giant Killer Avas an aAvful reality,
and where to have doubted the truth of St. George and the Dragon,
Avould have been to have placed oneself for ever and cA'cr under the
ban of outraged children. Well, Lena Cheston and Isaac Luck
placed their hands together and Avandered forth into Epping Forest
—that was a forest then. They prattled to each other, and talked
Avondrous Avise things, and then munched their gingerbread, ate their
SAveets, and Avere happy, so happy. Around them Averc fioods of
summer sunshine. The forest Avas filled Avitli a grand choral
symphony; their iiatliAvay Avas a brilliant carpet of living floAvers;
and butterflies, like Avinged jcAvids, sailed through the glittering air,
By-and-by the sunlight faded, the symphony ceased, the butterflies Avere no longer seen, and a rich, velvety purple gloom enfolded
the forest. Then this Avondrous Avise couple, Avliose united ages
did not amount to tAventy years, grcAv frightened, for childhood
loves not darkness; and so, hand in hand, they crept under a tangle
of trees, and the boy, taking off his little jacket, spread it over his
child Avif c to keep her Avarm, and so, locked in each other's embrace,
they fell asleep. I t was morning AA'hen they aAvoke—a summer
morning, full of joy and light, and melodious with woodland
harmony. Then the children arose from their leafy couch, and
kneeling doAvn, said their prayers, as they had l)een taught to say
them at morning and night at school. That solemn duty finished,
the boy wove a chaplet of Avild floAvers, Avliich he tAA'ined round the
broAV of the girl, kissing her on her clear little mouth the Avliile, and
saying—
" Isn't it nice to be husband and Avife ?"
But the girl had the instincts of her sex, as Avas only natural, and
she asked, " W i l l you ahA'ays love me for your little Avife, Isaac?"
" W h y , of course, I Avill, Lena. God Avould be very angry Avitli
me if I didn't, you knoAV. I Avisli a dragon or a giant Avould come
now. I would just SIIOAV you IIOAV I would fight for you. Oh, I
do AvLsli I was a knight, and had silver armour and a big SAVord ?
I would put you on a AA'hite horse then, and take you to a golden
palace, and you should have such beautiful things to Avear."
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The little Avife looked at her little husband, and her little heart
Avas fuU of a great pride in him, and as the best and most practical
Avay of showing her high appreciation she said, " K i s s me, Isaac !"
And Isaac did kiss her, not only once, but scA'eral times.
Then they went forth agam hand in hand, but had not gone far
before they were discoA'ered hj some of a party of searchers AA'IIO
all night long had been anxiously scouring the forest for the truants.
So came to an end their little poem. Alas ! the only one that
Avas to be vA'ritten in their Book of Life.
I t Avas not very long after this that the girl and boy were to taste
the bitterness of a real sorrow, and from the world of ideal the boy
Avas to go forth into the world of realitv. The sorroAv Avas brouolrt
about in this Avaj'. One clay there came to the school a severelooking and rather shabbily-dressed man, and Isaac Luck Avas taken
into the room to see him. Isaac AA'as rather frightened of the man.
He had never seen him before, and AA'hen Airs. Gordon told the lad
to go and " shake hands Avith the gentleman," he clung to her and
refused to do it. His childish fear, hoAvever, Avas soon overcome,
but Avlien he heard that after dimier the gentleman Avas going to
take him aAvay, and that he Avas going in the coach to Liverpool,
AA'here he Avould be a liig man and learn a business, he sobbed, and
said he didn't want to be a big man nor to learn a business; he
wanted to stop with Lena Cheston. But Fate Avas represented by
the shabbily-dressed man, AA'IIO Avas Isaac Greth, and little Isaac had
to go.
His parting from Lena was touching and pathetic. AVith childish
ingenuousness they hugged and kissed each other and cried bitterly.
Then came the moment when they were to say their last good-bye.
They parted, but not for ever. They were to meet again.
The tAVO Isaacs rode in a carriage to an hotel, and early the next
morning they started by the mail for Liverpool, Isaac Luck's child
life had come to an end. His youth life Avas IIOAV to begin.

CHAPTEE X.
TO HIS STORMY FUTURE AND STRANGE DESTINY,

W

ITHOUT entering into explanations as to IIOAV Isaac Greth
became accpiainted Avitli Isaac Luck, it is important to
say that his taking the boy to Liverpool and placing him on a high
stool in his office was part of a Avell-thought-out scheme; that
scheme Avliich had for its object the consolidating and welding of
the great business, as it AVCK^. I t Avill be asked, no doubt, IIOAV
the rich shipoAA'ner hoped to consolidate his business by means of
a friendless boy of nine ? At the first glance it does certainly seem
rather a puzzle, but it must be remembered that Isaac Greth had
a Avell-defined purpose in Avliat he did, and he saAV a great deal
more through his horn spectacles than other men saAV, One of the
reasons Avas that he looked to the time Avhen his duty Avould be
finished, and he Avould pass from the haunts of men, but in order
that the machinery AA'hich he had created should still Avork Avell he
wanted to imbue a brain Avitli his ideas, to bend and mould his
successor so that he could worthily hold a place of honour in and
direct the destiny of a great firm. To do this the coming man
must begin very young, for he would have to groAV up to and Avith
the business, in order that he might thoroughly comprehend all its
manifold threads. But Avliy did he select Isaac Luck as the
keystone of his fabric ? Ah, that is the question Isaac Greth must
ansAver for himself. He believed that he Avas doing a great thing
for the boy's future, and putting the croAvn on the edifice of his
OAvn structure. If that boy had been a mere piece of mechanism
Isaac Greth's plans would liaA'c been jierfect; but he had to deal
Avith something infinitely more subtle and intricate than anything
wrought by the hand of man. This A\'as a human brain and Avill
and a human heart. They Avere factors in his great sum that
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Avere destined to throAv it all wrong, and scatter to the winds the
results of his years and years of patient, honest, and sturdy labour.
His miscalculation proved his fallibility.
I t has already been said that Isaac Greth knew how to keep his
OAVii secrets, and he told no one, not even his own brother, why he
took so much interest in the lad Luck, nor what his ultimate
intentions were Avith reference to him. But once, and once only,
he said t h i s :
"Jacob, Avlien your girl Alarguerite and Isaac Luck are old
enough they Avill make a good match, if the lad turjis out well."
Jacob Avas very much astonished at this remark, for he kiicAV
that his brother ahvays looked very far ahead and made his arrangements far in adA'ance. He chvelt upon it for a considerable time,
and puzzled and racked his brain to try and determine what his
brother's plans Avere, until at last other matters drove it from his
memory.
Alarguerite Avas Jacob's only child, and at the time Isaac Luck
came into the firm as a clerk she Avas seven years of age. Jacob
and his Avife had hoped for a son, but their hopes had been disappointed. Marguerite Avas the only chilil, and so they bestoAved
upon it all their affection and care—an affection that was intensified,
perhaps, by the fact that she Avas a crijiple. An accident at her
birth had shortened one of her legs, rendering her extremely lame.
For this deformity nature had not CA'eii compensated her Avitli good
looks. She Avas plain, but slie had a particularly pleasing expression, and an attractive and Avinsome manner.
During the four years that folloAved, Isaac Luck made very rapid
progress in picking up commercial matters. For the first three
years his employer sent him to an excellent night school, in order,
as he said, that he might get the groundAvork of such an education
as was calculated to fit him for the business career he was to pursue. At the end of the three years the schooling ceased. Luck
Avas then tAveh'e years of age, and a fair scholar. He was a
particularly smart lad, Avith a calculating mind, and very keen
powers of observation. He had a passion for figures, and, as a result,
with the training he had received, he Avas even at his age a splendid
accountant.
In so far as these things Avere concerned Isaac Greth Avas

To his Stormy Future and Strange Destiny.

77

exceedingly pleased with his protege, but in some other respects he
Avas exceedingly disappointed. He noticed that the lad had developed a love for dress and personal appearance, and that there
was a certain want of frankness and candour about him that Avas
very distressing to a man so sterling as Greth. The boy Avas highspirited and Avilful, and had an objection to submit to discipline.
He was fully aAvare that he was indebted to Mr, Greth for much
kindness, and lie had been frequently heard to express Avonder Avliy
the "old man," as he disrespectfully called him, took so much
interest in him. What annoyed the boy Avas the " old man's"
strictness and sternness, or rather Avhat he Avas pleased to think Avas
strictness and sternness; and on more than one occasion he had
said to some of his felloAV-clerks :
" If old Greth is not pleased with me Avliy doesn't he say so.
I'm quite willing to go. I don't suppose I should have much
difficulty in getting another situation."
This Avas ingratitude. It came, of course, to Isaac Greth's ears,
and he Avas h u r t ; but he charitalily set it doAA'ii to youthful
thoughtlessness, and he said that as the boy got older he Avould
get Aviser. A slight digression is here necessary to say that for tAvo
years after Isaac Luck left school at Epping he and Lena Cheston
corresponded. Their letters were very childish letters indeed, but
nevertheless were brimful of warm, childish expressions of affection
and love. On the girl's side this love Avas a terrible reality, and in
her round, text-hand she used to pour out her soul to him. On
his side it was a pleasant fiction. At last Air. Greth became
aAvare that a correspondence Avas going on l)etAveen the children;
and to his practical mind it seemed too ridiculous that a boy in
large white collar and jacket should be scraAvling love-letters to a
child two years his senior, that he insisted on its being stopped,
and stopped it Avas, Not with any regret on Isaac Luck's part,
for he came to think it Avas a troidDle to AA'rite letters, and moreover
the postage ran away with a lot of his pocket money, AVhen Luck
had reached the age of fourteen. Air, Greth decided upon taking a
very important step—very important indeed so far as young Luck
was concerned, for it Avas destined to change the AA'hole current of
his career.
I t need hardly be remarked that in this, as in all other things,
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Isaac was actuated by the very best of motives, and he was only
carrying out another part of his prearranged programme. But it
was another false move, and was to prove his fallibility in even a
more marked manner than anything else. The step he decided on
Avas to send his protege out to Greth Brothers' branch house in
Bombay. The youth had noAV been in the business for five years,
and in sending him to India Isaac thought two things. First, that
the boy's acquaintances in Liverpool, and which were not of a
kind Mr. Greth desired, VA'Ould be broken off; and second, by going
abroad the lad's ideas Avould be expanded, his views of life would
be broadened, and his commercial knowledge increased, while the
knoAvledge he possessed already would be very acceptable and useful in the Bombay house.
The idea of going out to India AA'as one that Avas peculiarly
attractive to Isaac Luck, It is probable—and this is said advisedly
—that up to this time most of his instability and restlessness arose
from his constant yearning to go to sea—a yearning that Mr, Greth
would never before give him the chance of gratifying. And, after
all, it was very boyish of Luck to think that his master Avas
arbitrary and cruel, and such a thought necessarily made him lose
that respect for the head of the firm he ought to have had, and
losing the respect produced a certain recklessness and wild notions
of taking matters in his OAvn hands, and discharging himself from
his employment. I t seemed to him that it would have been the
easiest thing in the Avorld, for the head of the firm to send him to
sea in one of the firm's ships. So it Avould have been, but it did
not come into the head of the firm's plan, and so to the boy's
disgust he was not sent.
NOAV came the India project, and he Avas inflamed Avith it.
His
dream Avould be realised; his yearning gratified, and, as he indiscreetly put it, he Avouldn't be annoyed any more Avith the
" Governor " constantly "nagging " at him.
Although Isaac Luck failed, as it seems, stupidly, to see that his
employer had specially marked him out as a recipient of his bounty
and favour, no one else in the office Avas so blind. The other
youthful clerks, of whom there Avere many, Avere very jealous, and
the older ones were very surprised; in fact, the surprise Avas shared
by all, because hitherto Mr. Greth had been noted for the equitable
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manner in Avhicli he treated all his employes. Who then, they
asked, Avas this ungrateful youngster that he should be so much
favoured? The ansAver, of course, Avas not forthcoming. No one
there Avas capable of fathoming Avliat lay behind those horn
spectacles of the head of the firm.
There Avas one other thing too, that Avas remarked upon. Young
Luck AA'as constantly being sent on some errand or another to Jacob
Greth's fine house at Everton, and the A'outli used to come back
Avitli marA'ellous stories of the grandeur of the place, of the A\'ay in
Avliich he had been treated, and IIOAV Aliss Greth took him about
the grounds, and through the green and hot houses. In this latter
respect it A\'as thought that the lioy AA'as draA\'ing the long boAV,
but it Avas quite true iieA'ertheless, A fcAV days previous to the
day appointed for Luck to sail. Air, Greth told him that he Avanted
him to accompany him to Everton, and carry a small box for him.
Luck Avas very pleased at this, for he liked to go to Jacob's house,
because, as he himself put it. In; ahvays got plenty of good
things.
I t was seldom that Isaac Avent out to Everton, and ncA'er before
had he gone in company Avitli his protege. AVheneA'er he did go,
a very plain dinner Avas ah\'a}'s provided, because he detested formal
dinners, and could never lie iiersuaded to dine out for that very
reason. The plain dinner AA'as provided on this particular daj',
and Isaac expressed a desire that the boy should dine Avitli the
family. When the dinner Avas ended, Isaac retired to the smokingroom to smoke his porcelain pipe, Avhither he Avas folloAved by poor
lame Alarguerite, Avho Avas very fond of her uncle, and he Avas
equally fond of her. As she sat on his knee—for he liked to nurse
her—and as he played Avitli her curls he asked in an unconcerned
sort of Avay,
"Marguerite, what do you think of that lad Luck?"
" HOAV do you mean, uncle ?" she c[ueried, innocently.
"AVell, I mean, AA'liat is your opinion of him?"
" I think he is a very nice boy," she ansAvered, ingenuously.
Isaac asked no further question, made no further remark on this
subject. His niece's ansAver seemed to satisfy him.
Later on he Avent Avitli her to the playroom, and he took Luck
with him. Her father had had this room fitted up specially for

8o

To his Stormy Future and Strange

Destiny.

her use, and it was replete with almost everything that a child
could desire.
Isaac took up a book and seemed to become very much absorbed
in it, but in reality the book interested him not an iota; he was
watching the children from behind his spectacles, and he appeared
to be very pleased as he noticed the kindly way in which they spoke
to each other. She was delighted in showing him aU her things,
and the boy expressed great pleasiu'e in looking at them. Whatever the motive was, and it is pretty certain he had a very strong
motive in bringing the children together, he was satisfied with it.
Later on, as he was going home in company with Luck, he said in
his characteristic blunt way,
"AVhat is your opinion of my niece, boy?"
Luck was somewhat confused by the C|uestion, as it was only
natural a boy shotdd be, but he blurted out,
" I Hke her, sir, very much."
" Oh, that's your opinion, is it ?" Isaac remarked, drily, as a smile
of complacency played about his mouth. " Well, I'm glad of it," he
said, and then the subject dropped, and he did not refer to it again.
AVhen Isaac Greth decided on sending Isaac Luck to Bombay,
the influence of some mahgnant star must have been at work, otherwise the man's plans could never haA'e miscarried, as they were
destined to miscarry through this step. If he had sent him to
Kamtschatka, Timbuctoo, the North Pole, or in fact anyAvhere in
the world but Bombay, he might possiljly have been able to say
that his judgment was all but infallible. But by this very act,
which he considered was likely to be so beneficial in every respect,
he was imsapping the foundations of his firm, and sowing the seeds
of future calamity and trouble.
If he had only taken that boy seA'en years before he did, and
had mordded and worked him, as he Avoidd haA'e mordded and
shaped wax, he might have given him the exact bent he Avi.shed.
But those seven years had served to develop the latent fires of
Luck's nature. Had they been dealt with early they might have
been stamped out. Now they had taken too strong a hold, and
seemed likely to burn fiercely. He vA'anted to lie kept very firmly
ui hand indeed, and in not recognising this fact Isaac Greth made a
fatal mistake. In sending the boy away he was turning him loose
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from the harness that had hitherto restrained his movements.
People Avho saAV from a different point of vieAv, saAV IIOAV dangerous
it Avas to alloAV a youth so constituted as Luck Avas to be removed
from restricting influences. But Air. Greth had his OAvn standpoint, and vieAved accordingly. He Avishcid to make the boy's
future, and he conscientiously believed that in sending him to
India, he Avas doing the very best thing that could possibly be done
for him. Isaac Greth had a prescient mind, and in his business
career it had served him admirably. But it failed him noAV at the
very moment it was most needed; though had he foreseen the
terrible consequences—consequences in Avliich tragedy Avas to play
a part—that Avould ensue from Luck's journey to India, he Avould
have shrank back appalled ; nay, it is hardly too much to say that
he might have lieeii tempted to flog the boy to death, rather than
let him have the chance of adding another page to the Avorld's great
volume of human Avickedness and Avrong, The day came for Luck
to start. He Avas to go out in a ship named after the head of the
firm, the Isaac Greth; and in order that he should not be idle
during the voyage he Avas to act as assistant clerk to the supercargo.
I t Avas Isaac's invariable custom to go on board of every ship
belonging to the firm just before she sailed, in order that he might
judge for himself that all was right; and folloAving out this custom
he Avas on board of the Isaac Greth as she hauled out of the dock,
and, much to the surprise of everyone, he announced his intention
of proceeding Avitli her as far as Holyhead, and returnmg with the
pilot-boat. Fortunately the Aviiid Avas fair; and so, amid a good
deal of excitement, the vessel got under Aveigli and proceeded doAvn
the river under easy canvas.
The foUoAving day she hove to off Holyhead to alloAV her OAViier
to leave her. Before he Avent he called his protege to him on the
poop, and laying his hand on the boy's head, said impressively, but
Avith his usual bluntness—"Boy, the moment has come Avlien you
and I must part. You are going a long journey to a far-distant
land. You are practically taking the threads of your life into your
OAvn hands; see to it that you don't entangle them. Your name is
Isaac; so is mine. For my sake, then, keep your name bright
Avitli honour. Be upright, and fear no man. Before you lies the
F
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future. AValk into it Avith a bold heart, and do your duty to yourself, to your felloAv-men, and to the Avorld.
AVe may never meet
again. If Ave don't, remember Avliat I've said to you. Let your
AvatcliAvords be ' Honour and Duty.'
NOAV, goodbye, and God
bless you."
He patted the lad's head and shook his hand Avarmly. Those
Avlio witnessed the parting scene averred that tlicA' had never before
seen Air. Greth so moved.
They noticed that there Avas a shake
in his A'oice, and his hand trembled.
HoAVCA'er much Isaac Greth
might have been affected, Isaac Luck Avas not much moved, and he
Avas heard to remark as he turned aAvay,
" I ' m very glad the governor's gone, for he's ahA'ays either preaching at me or nagging at me."
Air. Greth stood up in the pilot-boat and Avaved a farcAvell as the
great vessel sloAvly SAA'ung round to the Avind, and spreading her
Avhite cauA'as sailed aAvay toAvards the lonely ocean, carrying the lioy
Isaac Luck to his stormy future and strange destiny.

CHAPTEE XI,
IN BOMBAY,

I

T is important that Ave coutinuo to foUoAV I.saac Luck, in order
that Ave may liiing events up to the i>oint at Avhicli AVC find
them at the beginning of this history. The Isaac Givlh made a
fair average passage, out to her (h'stination. Nothing special
occurred to call for mention. She Avent through the usual experiences of a voyage of this kind. She ran doAvii the N,E, trades.
She struggled through the tropical S(pialls near the equator. She
lay in the doldrums like a log on a burning sea. She picked up
the S.E, trades, and boAA'led along merrily for several Avc-eks. Sunshine and shadoAV, i;alin and storm, alternated. Then came
expectant days, Avhen all hands Avero straining their eyes to catch
the first sight of the Avelcome land. Paint pots and scrubbers
Avere brought out. Platforms in ])0AA'lines Avere slung oA'cr the sides,
and the sailors painted her up. Her masts Avere scraped bright and
varnished until they flashed in the .sun. Her decks Avere scrubbed
and holystoned until they Avere white as SAvansdoAvn, From its
cavernous recess in the dark depths of the forehold, the ponderous
chain cable Avas brought, jiassed through the liaAvse pipes, and bent
on to the shackles of the great anchors that Avere acaiit at the knightheads. Then came the joyful cry, " L a n d h o ! " The AA'ay of the
ship Avas stopped until the pilot Avas taken on board, then her sails
were set again, and Avitli stately pride she glided into the grand
and Avonderful harbour of Bombay, It Avas a novel and entrancing
scene to Isaac Luck, The details of the A'ast panorama Avere like a
picture from the Arabian Nights. The teeming life on the Avater,
and the teeming life on the shore, the hundreds of ships, the flags
of all nations, the moving boats of every shape and build, the unwieldy cargo barges, the dusky iiatiA'es, the palms, the Avhite houses,
S3
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the glittering sea, the blue heavens, and over all the magic of the
burning Indian sunlight. Such Avas the picture !
As soon as the Isaac Greth had dropped her anchors a boat came
alongside flying the house flag of the firm, and a Avhite-lieaded
gentleman mounted to the deck. This was Air. John Tremaine,
the manager of the branch house in Bomlxiy. He Avas a portly
gentleman, with a florid complexion, a bright eye, and a long gray
beard. He had been advised of Luck's coming, and told to look
after him, and see that he Avas Avell lodged and well taken
care of.
Air. Tremaine shook Isaac's hand and welcomed him to Bombay,
and subseijuently took him ashore Avitli him and to his OAvn house
until such time as suitable apartments could be found for the boy.
Air. Tremaine occupied a pretty bungalow in the suburbs of the
toAAUi, outside the fortifications. His family consisted of his AA'ife,
three daughters, and tAvo sons. Both the sons Avere employed
in the branch house of Greth Brothers. The family Avere English,
and highly respectable and respected.
Airs. Tremaine was a buxom lady, consideraljly younger than her
husband, but portly and matronlj', and full of fine Avomanly instincts
and keen sympathies. She soon took a motherly interest in the
young stranger, an interest that Avas intensified Avlien she learnt
that he had no parents and no relations that he kneAV. I n the
letter from the fnm m LiA'erpool to Air. Jolni Tremaine, the manager
in Bombay, advising him that Isaac Luck was coming out, were
these someAA'hat remarkable instructions,
" You Avill consider the lAoy as being in your charge and care,
and so far as it is in your power to do so, you wiU prcA'ent him
forming a serious connection Avitli aiij' of the female acquaintances
he may make. He has already slioAvn a disposition to be a little
wild, and it Avill be necessaiy to deal Avitli him very firmly, at the
same time gently. You will pay him his salary regularly every
quarter, and you are particularly charged to see that imder no
circumstances is he to be aUoAved at any time to anticipate his
salary. As soon as he lands you AA'IU give him the sum of fifty
rupees; and a month later a further sum of fifty rupees. These
tAVO payments are m addition to his first quarter's salary, Avliich
you AviU pay at the proper time. They are a gift from the firm to
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prevent his getting into debt, a thing which we are particularly
anxious you should prevent his doing if possible."
Air. Tremaine Avas a little alarmed as he read these orders, for
he felt that a rather grave responsibility Avas put upon his shoulders.
Virtually Isaac Greth made him the guardian of the lad. Not an
enviable position by any means; l>ut Air. Tremaine Avas not the
man to shirk duty, and as this Avas obviously a duty that Avas
imposed upon him he resolved to carry it out to the best of his
ability. Young Luck thus began his career under faAourable
auspices, and Avitli chances opening before him that did not often
fall to the lot of a youth like him. The IICAV kind of life pleased
him very much. Ever}-tliing Avas S(j totally different to Liverpool,
and he took an enthusiastic, boyish interest in everj-thing around
him, and for a time he gave promise of being a very useful addition
to the business. Air. Tremaine Avas decidedly pleased Avitli him.
As he expressed it, he saAv in him the makings of a splendid man
of business. He Avas smart, cle\'er, an excellent accountant, and a
good Avriter. AVhat the manager did not admire, hoAvever, Avere
exactly the things Air. Greth had had cause to complain about.
The youth had almost a silly girl's love for finery; and there Avas
a Avant of frankness about him that couldn't fail to strike one. He
had a habit of looking aAvay from a person Avlien speaking to him,
and he Avas much given to ansAvering evasiA^ely any questions that
Avere asked in reference to his doings,
NotAvithstanding these little draAvbacks, he became a favourite
in the manager's family, and Avas a frequent visitor to the house.
And so Isaac Luck completed his first year in Bombay without
anything special calling for note. His quickness in and aptitude
for figures led Air. Tremaine to place him in the cargo department,
and the consequence Avas Luck Avas out a great deal, as he had to
spend much time on board the different vessels belonging to the
firm, especially Avhen they Avere loading for England or some other
port. This AVork Avas very congenial to the young man, and he
Avas throAvn much in contact Avitli the crcAvs and captains of the
ships.
He was noAV turned sixteen, but looked tAvo or three years older,
and he Avas very A'aiii at this time of being thought a man, and so
did all he could to create an impression that his years Avere more
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than they Avere. He Avas certainly very manly in his bearing, and
no one Avould have judged him to be as young as he really Avas,
AVith mixing so much with the sailors he acquired certain habits
which woidd have been better to have avoided. He became an
inveterate smoker, and as sailors say, " He coidd take his tot with
any man," That is, he learned to drink as AveU, This statement
must be qualified by saying that "learned to drink" is not to be
understood as meaiimg that he drank to drunkenness, but he was
capable of inibiliing more than most boys of his age. Being so
much on board the ships temptation came in his Avay a good deal,
as there Avere generally plenty of Avines and spirits provided for
the use of the officers, and for people AA'IIO either had business on
board or came on board to inspect the berths Avitli a vicAV to
engaging a passage. I t is more than likely that even this habit
had its origin in the vanity of youth, for he, like most lads, thought
it was manly to be able to smoke and drink.
About this time a little contretemps occurred that placed him
under a temporary shadoAV Avitli Air. Tremaine and his family.
This gentleman's youngest daughter Ada Avas a A'ery pretty girl,
about Luck's OAVU age, and it had been noticed for some time that
he exhibited a partiality for the girl's company AA-hencA'cr he Avent
to the house. No importance, hoAvever, was attached to t h i s ; but
some aiuioyance Avas felt one day—it Avas a holiday—AA'hen it Avas
found that Avithout mentioning it beforehand he arranged a private
meeting with her, and they Avent out together in a boat fishing in
the harliour. They Avere aAvay some hours, and it Avas only AA'hen
the girl's absence gave rise to uneashiess that incjuiry led to its
bemg discovered. No serious A'ICAV vA'as taken of this little escapade,
but Air, Tremaine felt it to be a duty he OAved to himself and
family to hint to Luck that he Avas not to come to the house again
for some time. Several months passeil, and the affair Avas forgotten
liy the Tremaines, until it Avas again revived by a painful circumstance. Airs, Tremaine noticed that Ada Avas Avearing a pretty
little ruby ring made of Indian gold, A^ery naturally she asked her
daughter AA'here the ring came from, AVith great reluctance she
confessed that it Avas a gift from Isaac Luck, and further questioning revealed the fact that she and Isaac had not only been secretly
meeting, but'^carrying on a secret correspondence. Air, Tremaine
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Avas very angry this time, although he shoAved his anger in a mild
manner, but he nevertheless forbade Isaac ever to go to the house
again, and he sent Ada to some friends at ah up-country station.
This affair Avas not in itself very serious perhaps. I t Avas a girl
and boy flirtation, such as girls and boys have been guilty of from
time immemorial. But it had this effect: Luck lost the advantage
of the influence and culture of the Tremaine's home, and it made
Air. Tremaine mistrustful of him. That gentleman very naturally
felt that his hospitality had been abused and his confidence
betrayed, and he could not altogether have the same feeling and
bearing for and toAvards the young man. He became more strict
Avith him, and alloAved him less freedom of a(;tion. As a result,
Isaac silently revolted. He could not brook restraint, and though
he made no open shoAV of his feelings, he declined to ever give the
manager any account of his doings after business hours. To use a
political phrase, the relations between the tAvo became strained,
and Mr. Tremauie Avas rather at a loss IIOAV to act, as Luck Avas not
guilty of any actual dereliction of duty.
Another year Avent by, and Isaac Luck's conduct during that
time may best be gathered from the folloAving letter, Avhicli, as
"private and confidential," Air. Tremaine sent to the head of the
firm, Isaac Greth, in Liverpool:—
" In reply to the letter which you have done me the honour of
addressing to me, asking for full and private information Avith
regard to the young man Isaac Luck, I Avould like to say, Avitli the
most respectful deference, that I should have preferred that you
had laid this duty upon some other shoulders. But since you
desire it, I Avill place you in possession of such facts as have come
directly under my OAVII observation, though I may be alloAved to
preface AA'hat I have to tell by saying that I am very desirous
indeed of avoiding everything that I have not substantiated in the
fullest i)ossible manner. And I beg to suggest, sir, that even you
•should not attach too much weight to the youth's conduct, as it is
highly probalile that as he groAvs older he Avill become steadier.
"Acting on your first instructions to me, I endeavoured to
exercise vigilance and authority over the boy's movements. He
Avas a frequent guest at my house until I discovered that he had
been carrying on a ridiculous flirtation Avith my youngest daughter.
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I considered that the best way to stop this was to request him not
to visit us again for some time. The matter Avas forgotten until
Ave were shocked to find that he was secretly meeting and corresponding Avith her. I felt compelled then to take more severe
steps, so I sent my girl aAvay and kept Luck to his duties with a
strictness that I had not deemed necessary before. I have not a
single word to say against him, so far as these duties are concerned,
but I soon fomid out that in his ovni time he Avas frequenting
places and keepuig company that, to say the least, it was very
undesirable he should have anything to do Avitli. To give proof of
this, I may inform you that there is a notorious house here kept
bj' an unprincipled Portuguese, named Alello Cabral, I believe
that he Avas formerly a coiiA'ict, He made his appearance here some
years ago and opened a sailors grogshup. AVith the money that
he thus acquired he enlarged his place and dignified it with the
name of ' Cabral's Hotel and BoardinQ--house.' I t is much frequented by sailors. Billiards, cards, and dominoes are played all
day and all night long; Avhile there is a band of music at night as
an extra attraction, and dancing is indulged in. This place has
long been a curse to Bomlxty, but unfortunatelA' Ave are poAverless
to get it removed. Of course it draAvs together all sorts of
characters, and especially the fast youths of both sexes of the
toAvn. I t is Avith grief of no ordinary kind that I inform you that
Isaac Luck has become a frequenter of Cabral's Hotel, and his
evenings are mostl}' spent there HOAV. YOU Avill, I am sure, sir,
recognise the difliicidt position in Avliich I am placed, for Avliile
being most anxious to exercise the supervision over the young
man's movements you desired me to do, it comes not AA'ithin my
province to control him after business hours. I n fact, I am convinced that, were I to attenqit to do this, he Avould resent it, and it
is not improbalde Ijy any means that he Avould tliroAv up his
situation and transfer his services to our rivals, Alorton, JeUalee
and Co., AA'IIO, I am assured, AA'ould be very glad to receive him.
The last item of IICAVS it is my unpleasant diitA* to convey is that he
has contracted a number of small delits hi the toAvn, Avliich, in the
aggregate, amount, I believe, to about a thousand rupees. I have
also heard, but at the moment of Avriting am unable to confirm the
report, that he has purchased a horse and Imggy, AAdiich he keeps
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in Cabral's stables. I shall be glad to have your instructions as to
lioAV I am to act in the matter, and you may rely on my strictly
carrying out any orders you may be pleased to send me,—Your
obedient servant,

JOHN TREMAINE,"

This letter called forth a characteristic reply from the head of
the firm. It ran as folloA\'s :—
"Ascertain from Luck himself, or through any other source you
can, Avhat his debts amount to, and pay tlieiu. Keep him Avell t(.)
his duties, but do not display any harshness towards him. His
Avild-oat-soAving Avill, I sup})Ose, go on in spite of u s ; the only
thing is to try and ke(qi him Avithin bounds. Should an opportunity occur for you to send him aAvay for a time do so, as it
might be the means of breaking him ofi" from some of the l>ad
habits he seems to have acipiired. In all your dealings Avith him,
I lieg that you Avill exercise great discretion and tact; and in the
matter of his liabilities you Avill give him to understand that I
discharge these in order that he may not bring disgrace upon himself, but that he niitst not look for a like indulgence in the future,"
On the receipt of this letter. Air, Tremaine requested Isaac
Luck to come to him in his private office, AVhen he appeared, he
said to him,
" I am very sorry. Air, Luck, to hear rumours in the toAvn that
do not altogether reflect creditably upon your good name. I would
fain hope that some of these rumours are rumours only, but
unfortunately those referring to the debts you have contracted
seem to be too true."
Luck reddened very much as he asked,
"HOAV do you knoAA', sir, that I am in debt?"
" I t does not seem to me to be at all necessary that I should
give you my sources of information, but my duty is to make you
acquainted Avitli a communication I have received from our Liverpool house. That communication is that I have been instructed to
pay your debts uji to a reasonable amount, so that I shall feel
obliged if you Avill furnish me Avith details in order that I may lie
in a position to carry out my instructions."
Isaac Luck seemed utterly amazed, and his face Avore rather an
incredulous expression as though he thought the ncAvs Avas too
good to be true.
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" You are not trifling with me, sir, are you?" he asked.
" I am not in the habit of trifling Avith anyone," the manager
answered.
" Of course the orders you have received come from Air.
Greth?"
" T h e y do."
" I t is very kind of him," Isaac remarked.
" I t is. It's more than kind, and you ought to be deeply
gratefid. Air. Greth is one in a thousand."
-There Avas a pause, and then Luck asked quickly,
"Air, Tremaine, can you tell me why the governor takes so
much interest in me ?"
" No, I can n o t ; but I slioidd like to remark that you are a very
fortimate yoimg man, and if you study j'Our own interests you will
do nothing that can displease Air, Greth. And if you take my
advice you will break_off your present acquaintances, and cease to
A'isit .such dens as Cahral's."
Isaac evidently did not hke the manager's remarks, and he asked
in a rather sharp and pointed way,
" HaA'e you any faidt to find with me, sir, in the performance of
my duties ?"
" On the contrary," said Air. Tremaine, quickly, " I have nothuig
but praise to give you in that respect."
" Then I don't see what business it is of anyone's what I do in
my oAvn time," returned Isaac, rather insolently.
" I am not going to discuss that point with you," said the manager, decisively and severelj'.
" If you are so blhid as not to see
where your interest lies, and so ungratefid as to disregard the
Avishes of those who are anxious to promote your welfare, you must
take your own course. I have neither the time nor incluiation to
be constantly watchmg over you."
From this hour Isaac took a A'ery decided dislike to the manager,
though he was careful not to come to anything like an open rupture.
He steadily performed his duties, but he showed no disposition
Avhatever either to abandon his liaimts or his comjianions. His
debts were didy paid, and he lost no tmie in contracting HOAV ones.
He believed HOAV that aU he had to do if he got into difficulties Avas
to appeal to liis employer for assistance. He felt certain that for
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some cause Avhicli he could not define, or even find a plausible
reason for. Air. Greth Avas bound to look after him, and this idea
having taken hold of him served to make him more reckless than
before.
In the course of a fcAV months from this time, an opportunity
occurred for Air, Tremaine to carry out the other request made liy
Isaac Greth, Avhicli Avas to send Luck aAvaj' for a Avhile, One of the
Crescent hners, called the Flower of the Sea, then lying at Bombay,
was ordered to take in ballast and proceed to Calcutta for a cargo.
It happened that Greth Brothers had a great quantity of coal lying
at Bombay, and as they had no market for it Air. Tremahie
decided to put a quantity of it into the Floirer of the Sea, and send
Isaac Luck as supercargo to sell the coal Avhen he got to Calcutta.
Luck Avas delighted at the idea of going aAvay. Hi; had long
wanted to see Calcutta. And so he started, little dreaming hoAv
Fate Avas urging him on to the Avorst thing that could possibly
befall him.

CHAPTEE XIL
T H E FACE I N T H E CROWD.

I

N due course Isaac Luck found himself in the so-called "City
of Palaces." Here, having no one to restrain him, he gave
rather free rein to his inclinations, and being a representative of
the great house of Greth Brothers, he Avas soon draAvii into a class
of society that Avas Avell calculated to hurry on the mischief that
had already begun.
Calcutta SAvarmed, as it ahvays does, Avitli a great army of human
vultures, ever on the look-out for prey—adventurers of all classes,
men AA'IIO lived on their Avits, loafers and touts, crimps and blacklegs. Luck was a young man AVIIO seemed to possess some influence
in the firm; or at anyrate he Avas holding a responsible position,
and so the harpies thought he Avas too good a bird to go unplucked.
He Avas faAvned upon and flattered. He Avas taken to places where
cards Avere played for money, and much villanous liquor Avas consumed. He Avas driven out to the country in flash buggies, and
invited to take part in some races that Avere being got up on the
Alaidan. Of course, it Avill be understood that all these things
Avere not done Avithout a design. The men Avho pandered to his
vanity in this Avay, Avere men AVIIO hoped to make something out of
him; that is to get business from him on behalf of the firm, though,
as a matter of fact, the only business he had in hand was the selling the coal. Amongst the gentlemen Avho came on board as soon
as the ship Avas moored, and introduced himself to the sujiercargo,
Avas an Israelite of a very pronounced type, and this person presented
his card to Isaac, on Avliich Avas inscribed—
" MR. SAMUEL BEHRENS,
ghipclisniikr, glxipbrokcr, §t£ti£tiow,
CAEGOES PURCHASED OR WAREHOUSED.
CREWS PBOCURBD,
AND ALL BUSINESS CONNECTED WITH SHIPPING TRANSACTED."
U2
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Air. Samuel Behrens was a man Avho made his presence felt. He
was noisy, fussy, obtrusive, loud-voiced, big-featured, and excessively vulgar. He wore the most immaculate of shirts and a great
profusion of jewellery. He spoke very quickly, and with a lisp.
He had moist red lips, and small, dark, liaAvk-like eyes. Air.
Samuel Behrens was Avealthy, and not only notorious, but a poAver
in the City of Palaces. Samuel Behrens, though a fictitious name
is not a fictitious character. His name Avas knoAvn nearly all over
India as a man Avho " made advances " to officers both in the army
and navy, or, in fact, to anyliody from whom he could squeeze
good security and exorbitant interest, Alany a subaltern and
young man who had gone to India full of hope and promise Avas
utterly ruined and Avrec'ked by this man. He lived in magnificent
style at ChoAvringee, and, it Avas said, kept a perfect harem.
He
died Avortli upAvards of a million of money. His death, hoAvever,
Avas antecedent to the date Avitli Avliich Ave are dealing, though for
the purposes of the story he is introduced. He had at one time
been the stevedore for the Crescent liners, but lost the business
through sharp practice, Avhicli the firm Avould not tolerate. Since
then he had never lost an opportunity of trying to get back his
position. Young Luck therefore became a special mark for Behrens'
attention. Luck Avas in charge of the cargo, and had the poAver of
selling i t ; and the JCAV, AVIIO never lost the slightest opportunity
of trying to get in once more with the firm, thought it Avas just
possible he might make this young greenhorn a stepping-stone to
this end.
The man Avas an utter stranger to Luck, Avho Avas rather dazzled
by the fellow's jcAvels and shirt-front.
" I hear you've got some coal on board," Air. Behrens remarked,
Avitli a fussy and salivary splutter.
" Yes."
" Have you a market for them ?"
" No. Not that I'm aAA'are of."
"Look here, dear boy, let me do this little business for you.
I'll plant them Avell, and make it Avorth your AA'hile. Come on
shore with me and have a bit of luncheon and a bottle of fiz at
Spence's,"
Luck began to think himself an important personage, and he
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Avas flattered by the patronage of this bejcAvelled JCAV, He did
not hesitate to accept the invitation, and so Avent on shore in Air,
Behrens' private dingy, that Avas decorated in a costly manner
with crimson cloth and gold gilding,
Spence's Avas a famed house, and AA^as the resort of captains,
officers, militarj' and naval men, merchants, and visitors.
Everybody in the place seemed to knoAV Air. Behrens. They
nodded to him, greeted him Avitli a certain amount of deference,
and made Avay for him. The Avaiters boAved obsequiously, and the
landlord left his other customers to come and pay homage to the
JCAV.
Of course it Avas Air. Behrens' money that Avas Avorshipped,
not the man himself. He Avas detested. He spent Avitli a lavish
hand, but it Avas ahvays Avitli a selflsh motive.
W i t h patronising and impertinent familiarity he introduced
Luck to the landlord and others as " a young friend of mine."
The luncheon he ordered Avas sumiituous, and the champagne
the best of its kind. Isaac Avas dazed by all the lavishness, and
gazed on the big, broad-shouldered Israelite and his flashing diamonds Avitli something akin to awe.
Before the luncheon was finished Luck had entered into an
agreement Avitli the JCAV, to let him have the selling of the cargo
of coals. Behrens was too 'cute not to see his chance here to once
more get some of the firm's business into his own hands again. So
he bought the coals himself at a much better price than that Avliich
ruled in the market, though it Avas pretty certain that he saAV his
Avay clear not only to get his money back but to make a profit.
" Come up and dine with me, dear boy, to-morrow night," he
had said to Luck, and so Isaac found himself at the palatial residence of Air. Behrens in Chowringhee. A very fat and darkskinned Avoman sat at the head of the table, and she was introduced as Airs. Behrens. She seemed to be almost covered Avitli
diamonds, and Avore choice floAvers in her dark hair. She Avas
coarse and vulgar, like her husband, but very gooddooking. Two
A'ouths Avere introduced as the sons, and three girls as the daughters.
Their ages varied very much, but they all bore the unmistakable
stamp of Behrens, There Avas the same vulgar and lavish display
of jcAvellery and dress, even in the youngest girl, AVIIO certainly
Avas not more than eight years of age.

The Face in the Crowd.

95

The room Avas elegantly furnished, the table Avas elegantly served.
The punkahs that swung from the ceilings were embroidered silk,
and the curtains that hung at the doors were amber satin. All
the plate Avas sterling silver, and the dessert kni\'es Avere genuine
gold. Is it any Avondcr that inexperienced Isaac Luck should be
fascinated with all this splendour of wealth, which blinded him to
the vulgarity of the family ? But silver and gold were silver and
gold, whether OAviied by Jew or Gentile; and vulgarity could not
alter the quality of the viands nor the flavour of the wines, which
were superb. Isaac began to think himself somebody of importance, and his mind was inflamed Avitli desire to be the owner of
such a place.
A little later he and his new-made friend adjourned to a verandah, where coffee and cigars Avere served under the brilliant starlit
" I promised yfiu a little commission," Air. Behrens remarked,
as, having lit a cigar and helped himself to cognac, he took from
his pocket-book two bank-notes for two hundred and fifty rupees
each, and pushed them across the table to his guest.
Luck had never before felt so much of a man. To be sitting
there in that great personage's house, drinking coffee and smoking
choice cigars, impressed him as being rather a man-of-the-AVorld and
gentleiiianly-sort-of-thiug.
The notes rather startled him, hoAvever, and he hesitated. If he
had been foolish and reckless, he had certainly been honest, and he
Avasn't quite clear that this was an honest transaction. " What
Avoiild Air. Greth think of i t ? " he asked himself.
Mr. Samuel Behrens noticed the hesitation, and with a laugh
and in his spluttering way he exclaimed,
" Why, dear boy, Avhat's the matter with the flimsies that you
don't take them, eh?"
"Nothing," answered Luck, " b u t I am not sure whether I
ought to take them."
" N o t sure," roared Mr. Behrens.
" N o t sure whether you
ought to take Avliat you've earned. Why, dear boy, if that is your
idea you are too good for this wicked Avorld, The transaction is
perfectly hona fide, and commission is always paid in such matters.
It's the custom all over the Avorld."
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" I f that is really the case, then, I shouldn't object," said Luck.
" I t is the case. Surely you ought to knoAv that. You've put
this little business in my hands, and I Avish to acknowledge the
seiwice, and if at any time I can be of use pray command me."
Luck hesitated no longer. The sum Avas too tempting to let it
pass, so he picked the notes up, saying as he did so,
" AVell, if you think I'm not doing AAi'ong I'll take them,"
'' Wrong ! HOAV, in the name of common-sense, can it be Avrong ?
You might as Avell say it's wrong for the firm of Greth Brothers to
make a profit on their business. You see I've bought the coals
at a higher price than they could have got in the open market,
and I pay you a commission as the agent AA'ho has carried out the
transaction. That's the whole sum and substance of the affair,
dear bo}'; and as the amoiuit is so trifling don't mention anything
more about it."
Isaac Avas C[uite convinced now, and more than ever impressed
Avith a sense of his OAA'U importance and the Jew's generosity.
Isaac had received instructions to remain in Calcutta until the
Flower of the Sea had finished loading, and until another of the
fleet, then on her Avay from England, had discharged her cargo.
Like all the arrangements that had been made for Isaac Luck,
this one was determined purely, as it Avas thought, in his interest.
Air. Greth Avas under the impression that by shifting his quarters
for a time Isaac would be removed from the sphere of temptation,
and that when he returned to Bombay he Avould haA'e Avisdom
enough to see that it Avas prejudicial to his Avelfare to fall back
into his old habits.
In all his plans for Isaac, Air. Greth shoAved an anxious and
affectionate solicitude, but his calculations Avere ahvays disarranged
by the youth himself, AA'hose wayAvard and Avilful disposition made
him most difficult to deal Avitli. How far this disposition might
have been checked had Air. Greth kept him in LiA'erpool, and under
his OAAUi personal care, it is difficult to say; but one thing AA'as clear
beyond all doubt, and that was, that alloAving him to go abroad
Avas a mistake, and that sending him to Calcutta Avas about the
very Avorst thing that could possibly have been done. In Bombay
Air. Tremahie's influence, small as it was, restrained him so far
that he did not openly commit himself. In Calcutta he had no
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such restraint. I t is true that the firm had agents there, but they
had no control, except in a purely business way, over Luck. The
result of all this Avas that Luck's stay in the City of Palaces Avas
marked by excesses that were painful, but Avliich there is not the
slightest necessity to chronicle.
His acquaintance Avitli Mr. Samuel Behrens deepened and
strengthened. This gentleman very probably felt that he might
in some Avay be able to use Luck, who, it Avas obvious, was not
Avithout a modicum of influence in the firm, and so he pandered in
every possible Avay to the young man's vanity, driving him about in
his SAvell turn-out and taking him to places Avliere money and influence Avere the passports. At the JCAV'S house, too, Luck was a
constant visitor, and Mrs. Behrens pretended to be very fond of
him. This lady never stirred out until the fashionable hour, in
the cool of the evening. Then she Avas hoisted into her gorgeously
painted and luxuriously lined carriage, and Avas driven to the
promenade in the Eden Gardens during the time that the band
played.
I say she was hoisted into her carriage, because that is the best
Avay of indicating the process that had to be gone through. She
Avas enormously stout and immensely heavy, and the coachman, the
syce, and several of the other servants had to unite their strength
to help her to mount; but Avhen once she Avas in she sank doAvn
on the soft cushioned seat like a graceful behemoth, and arranging
her costly shaAvls and laces about her, exposed a large expanse of
her Avell-pOAvdered neck and bust, on which thousands of pounds'
Avortli of diamonds glittered. She fanned herself with the air of
one who believed she was the personification of grace, beauty, virtue,
and dignity.
I t is almost needless to say that no one having the slightest
regard for his respectability ever condescended to notice this bediamonded mass of vulgarity. I n the Eden Gardens, from four to
half-past six, the wealth, beauty, and fashion of Calcutta aired
itself, from the Governor-General and his wife doAvuAvards.
Amongst this gay and brilliant throng Mrs. Behrens rode, but
though amongst them she was not of them, though, poor creature,
she fondly imagined that she Avas as much an object of interest as
the Governor-General's lady. So she Avas, but in the opposite Avay
G
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to what she supposed. The promenade was a public one, and so
she had as much right there as anyone else, but she was none the
less ostracised.
One of her frequent companions now in these carriage airings
Avas Isaac Luck. I t is doubtful if he understood or realised the
force of public opinion at this time. At any rate, if he did he
defied it, for he felt it was rather a grand thing to sit in this
splendid carriage, and be smiled upon by the mountain of flesh
opposite him, AA'IIO carried about her person many thousands of
pounds' Avortli of jeAvellery, and Avas boAved and scraped to by her
servants and lacqueys as if she had been a duchess or princess.
I t Avas the nearest approach to real grandeur that he had ever been
able to attain, and his vanity Avas gratified. I t chanced one evening
Avlien he Avas the companion of Airs. Behrens that a carriage
passed him in Avliich were seated a middle-aged, grey-haired, stately
lady Avitli a sorroAvful face, and a yoiuig lady plainly but neatly
dressed. The carriage in which they Avere seated Avas in the row
that Avas sloAAdy moving doAA'ii the promenade, as Mrs. Behrens'
carriage sloAAdy moved up.
As Isaac's eyes fell upon the young Avoinan a strange feeling
came over him, that feeling that one experiences when suddenly
meeting in a strange land a person whom he kiiOAVs, and Avhoiii
he never expected to see there. The face of the young woman
was familiar enough, but Avliere had he seen it before, and Avliose
Avas it ?
The carriage moved on, and the j'oiing Avonian passed out of his
sight. But long he sat in silence, puzzling his brain trying to
remember Avliere he and that young woman had met before. At
last he pooh-poohed the notion that he knew her, and tried to
dismiss it from his mind. For a time he succeeded in doing t h i s ;
but it came back Avith tAvofold force during the night, and he could
not help thinking that he and the OAA'iier of the face Avere acquaintances. But try as he Avould he could not call to mind any
circumstances that Avould giA'e a clue. And ultimately he began to
think that he AA'as quite mistaken, for there Avas no one that he
could possibly remember AVIIO Avas likely to be in Calcutta and
riding in a carriage in company with a grey-haired lady.
I n a fcAV days he had quite forgotten the incident, save now and
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again, Avlieii like a gleam of light it flashed through his brain and
Avas gone again.
He found himself pretty busy HOAV, for the vessel he had been
Avaiting for had come in, and he had to spend his days in tallying
the cargo as it Avas discharged. His evenings, hoAvever, were mostly
spent at the house of the Behrens, or Avitli Air. Behrens in some
of that gentleman's favourite haunts.
I t cannot be denied that at this time he did give AA'ay to a good
deal of excess. Air. Behrens' accpiaiiitancc>s Avere not of the kind
calculated to improve a young man. There AA'as too much billiard
and card playing, too much smoking and drinking, too much turning night into day.
Like all seaports Avliere large numbers of sailors and soldiers
congregate, to say nothing of the pariahs they bring in their Avake,
there Avas a good deal of this reckless sort of life. Young men
abandoned themselves freely to it, and called it " sowing their Avild
oats; " but the soAving Avas like sowing the Avind to reap the Avhirlwind, and the harvest was generally ghastly enough, as it must
ever be where physical and moral hiAvs are outraged.
I t is possible, and yet there is no telling, that had Isaac Luck
had some near relations Avitli whom he could have corresponded,
and from Avhoiii he might have heard, he Avould have been less AA'ild.
Certain it is, he had come to feel that he Avas very lonely in the
world. He used to hear other young men talking of the "mail
coming in," and of the letters they expected from home. But the
mail made no difference to him. He never got any letters from
home, for he had no home and no one to write to him. He would
dwell upon this, and, as was but natural, he became someAvhat of a
cynic, and lost a good deal of self-respect.
Once more he found himself the occupant of Airs. Behrens'
carriage in the drive in the Eden Gardens. I t Avas Sunday evening,
and a brilliant throng of gaily dressed people AA'ere enjoying the cool
breeze after a fervid day.
The great river Hooghly, as it rolled on its course to the sea, Avas
sloAvly gathering the shadoAvs to its taAvny bosom; and the forests
of masts and rigging Avere shoAving like delicate tracery against the
beryl light in the sky that was still agioAV Avitli the aftermath of the
setting sun. Suddenly that face that had troubled Isaac a few
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weeks ago came before him. Not as a vision, but a reality. There
were the same carriage, the same staid, sorroAvfuldooking grey-haired
lady, and the same young one sitting opposite her.
" W h o s e carriage is that. Airs. Behrens?" Isaac asked, quickly,
pointing to the one he meant.
" Oh, that's General Gascoigne's AvidoAv. Her husband was killed
on the Afghan frontier a few months ago."
" A n d Avho is the J'ouiig AA'oman AA'ith h e r ? "
Airs. Behrens spoke angrily, and Avitli a sort of snarl, as she
ansAvered—•
" Oh, she's a governess in the family. The dirty little cat. Aly
husband was mad about her at one time, and I think he Avould
have given half his Avealth for her."
" D o you know her name?"
" Yes." It's Cheston."
" Lena Cheston," Isaac ga.sped, as his heart sprang into his mouth.
"Yes, Lena Cheston. Do you kiiOAv her?"

CHAPTEE XIII.
" THE SENTIMENT OF HIS YOUTH WAS NOT QUITE KILLED."

" " ^ Z E S . Well, that is, I did knoAV her years ago. She and I
X
Avere at school together," Isaac ansAvered. " But perhaps
it's not the same; and yet it must be, for I recognise the face
perfectly."
" She's a hussy," groAvled Airs. Behrens.
"AVhy do you say that?" asked Isaac, rather sharply, as the
recollection of his boyish love came back.
"Because I believe she encouraged my hirsband."
Isaac did not like to hear this about his once child-SAveetheart,
He had forgotten her for years, and noAV suddenly, though he kncAv
nothing of her as a woman, he felt jealous and annoyed.
" D o I understand you that there Avas some flirtation betAveen
Miss Cheston and your husband ?" he asked, after some considerable
pause, during which he had recalled his school memories, and
especially his going aAvay Avitli Lena Avlien they Avere both children.
" Well, you see it was this Avay," Airs. Behrens ansAvered, with
all the bitterness of a jealous woman; "she Avas said to be one of
the prettiest girls in Calcutta when she first came here, though I
could never see it myself. She always seemed to me like a washedout sort of doll. But it Avas perfectly absurd the way fellows raved
about her dark hair and eyes. Why, when I was her age she
couldn't have held a candle to me."
" But this is not telling what passed between her and your
husband," Isaac remarked, not wishing to hear what Airs. Behrens
was like when a girl. " Well, Behrens, you see, Avho was executor
or something to her uncle, was just the same as all the rest of the
fools, his head got turned, and as Samuel has an idea that his
money will buy any Avoman in creation, he commenced to send
presents to this chit, and to write to her."
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" D i d she accept his presents?"
"No."
" A n d did .she ansAver his letters?''
" N o t that I know of."
" T h e n IIOAV did she give him encouragement?"
" I don't know; but you mustn't tell me that a man can keep
writing to a girl unless he gets some encouragement," Airs. Behrens
ansAvered, Avith the true inconsistency of that type of Avoman she
represented.
" I should be very much disposed to say that vou are doing Miss
Cheston a Avrong," Isaac said, Avith a display of Avarmth.
" O h , there you are, of course. Just like all your sex," cried
the irate JCAVCSS, as she tossed her head, and the motion caused her
diamonds to flash like drops of crystal Avater in the moonlight.
" Because the chit has got a doll's face, I suppose you think she
couldn't do AA-rong. Oh no, certainly not," she sneered; " it's only
your ugly Avomen AAdio are such sinners."
" T h e n that accounts for you not being a sinner," he returned,
wishing to propitiate her.
" Fie, you naughty boy; you are flattering me," she said, Avitli a
pleased smile, as she tapped him playfully Avitli her fan.
"HOAV long has Aliss Cheston been here?" he asked, seeing that
the woman's vanity had overcome her jealousy, and she Avas in her
usual good spirits again.
"AVell, let me see, I should say about four years."
" D i d she come out as a governess?"
" No ; she had an uncle AA'IIO Avas in the Customdiouse."
" Ah, I remember; she used to speak of an uncle in India, and
say that some day she hoped to go to him,"
" AVell, you see, she came. Old Cheston had been in the Customs
for about thirty years, and it used to be said that he had saved money,
and that the girl would get it,"
" H a d he no children, then?"
" No. They all died young."
" I presume that he's dead from the Avay you speak."
" Y e s ; he died in less than a year after his niece came. He had
been to some masonic festival; got drunk as usual, and fell doAvn
dead in the street."
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" D i d he leave Lena any money?"
" N o t a pice. He hadn't as many rupees as would have paid for
his coffin. The Custom-house jieople raised the money to bury him."
" It Avas an unfortunate thing for Aliss Cheston," Isaac remarked,
feelingly.
" I'm not so sure of that," Mrs. Behrens ansAvered, with another
contemptuous toss of the head. The General's Avife took pity on
her and engaged her as a governess. She has a much better home
than old Cheston could ever have given her."
The brief Indian tAvilight had faded aAvay, and in the deep2)ur]ile heavens flashed the glittering stars. And Isaac found himself leaning back on the cushions of tlie carriage, star-gazing and
dreaming of long years ago, Avlien he had voAved a boyish VOAV to
be ahvays true to Lena. " What a funny thing," he thought, " that
Ave should both come to Calcutta ! I Avondei- if she ever thinks of
me. Poor Lena. I don't think I Avas as kind to her after I left
school as I ought to have been."
Whenever Isaac drove out Avitli Mrs. Behrens he ahvays Aveiit
back for dinner, and he Avent as usual on this evening.
" W h a t do you think, Sam," exclaimed Airs, Behrens suddenly
to her husband, as the soup Avas being cleared aAvay, " young Luck
and that flame of yours Avere at school together,"
" W h a t flame of mine?"
" H a v e you so many that you don't knoAV AA'hich one I mean?"
"According to Avliat A'OU say, my dear, I must have many dozens,"
" Perhaps you have," retorted his wife, Avitli the spiteful little
snarl that AA'as peculiar AA'ith her AAdien she AA'as annoyed. " W e l l ,
I mean that chit, old Cheston's niece."
" W h a t ! Lena Cheston?
Well, that's very singular," said
Behrens, looking at Isaac, and then, as if he Avas not desirous of
continuing that subject of conversation, he gave some orders about
the Avine to one of the kitmurghars, and so Lena AA'as not mentioned again then. Later on, hoAvever, as he and Isaac sat on the
verandah smoking their cigars, he said, musingly, as he lay back in
the lounge chair, Avliile a coolie fanned him Avitli a long-handled
palm leaf fan,
" So you and Lena Cheston were at school together. Well, that's
very remarkable,"

104

" The Sentiment of his Youth was not quite killed."

" Yes, it's strange we should meet at a place like this, so far from
home."
" D i d you speak to her?"—this quickly.
" No."
" T h e n she doesn't knoAv you are here?"
"No."
" How long is it since you saAv her ?"
" A b o u t eight years, I should think."
" So long as that. And yet you recognised her ?"
"Yes. I should have knoAAui the face amongst a thousand."
" She's an aAvfully pretty girl, isn't she ?"
" Yes," said Isaac a little sharply, remembering what Mrs. Behrens
had told h i m ; though why on earth he should feel jealous about a
young woman vA'honi he had not seen for eight years, and upon
Avlioni he had no claim, Avas one of those inconsistencies common
enough under such circumstances, but not easily explained. After
some silence, during Avhich he smoked furiously and stared up at
the stars, he remarked, " Your wife tells me that there was some
flirtation betAveen you and Aliss Cheston ?"
''PshaAv! my AA'ife's a fool," ansAvered Behrens, snappishly.
" There was nothing of the kind."
" T h e n Avliat made Airs. Behrens jealous?"
" W h a t makes any woman jealous? Her OAvn idiocy. I kiiCAV
old Cheston AVCU, poor old chap. AVe were very intimate. And I
Avas quite aAvare that he had no money. I Avas sorry for Lena, and
sent her some money, but she sent it back. There, that's the only
cause my old woman had for jealousy; but of course she magnified
it, as Avonien do, into all sorts of things. And if an angel from
heaven Avere to come doAA'n noAV and tell her there Avas nothing, she
Avouldn't believe it."
" N o , I should think not," Isaac remarked, ironically. As a
matter of fact, hoAvever, he was far more disposed to believe the
husband than the Avife. For remembering Lena as he had knoAvn
her in those happy years that seemed to him noAV so far aAvay, Avhen
she Avas a SAveet, ingenuous, simple child, he coidd not imagine her
having anything to do Avith such a man as Behrens.
Mr. Behrens seemed to have dismissed the subject of conversation from his mind Avith that last remark of his, and placing his
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half-smoked cigar on the little round table that stood between him
and his guest, he gave himself up to his "forty winks" that he
generally liked to take after his dinner.
Isaac sank back in his chair and gazed again up to those burning
stars that made the Indian night so magnificent. The air Avas
languid with a thousand perfumes, and musical with the buzz and
Avliirr of myriads of night insects. SomeAvhere, not far off, some
natives Avere singing a low, plaintive song, accompanying it with
the melancholy beat of the tom-tom, and the foliage all around was
gemmed Avitli the quivering lights of the fire-flies.
Isaac found himself dreaming of Lena, and folloAving back the
threads of his OAVU life—a life not very eventful as yet, but rather
solitary. And the magic of the hour, or something else, led him to
ask himself AVIIO he Avas. AVho and Avhat Avere his parents ? HOAV
was it he had never heard anything of them ? And hoAV Avas it
that no living soul had ever claimed relationship with him? I t
seemed pretty certain, he thought, that from reasons Avhich he
could not possibly guess at those who ought to have OAvned him
had abandoned him, and he was a mere Avaif dependent on the
charity of an eccentric old man. This Avas hardly fair to Mr.
Greth, but somehow Isaac had never been able to take any other
vicAV of Air. Greth's kindness. Although he kncAv that Air, Greth
had taken him into the firm, taught him the business, and virtually
brought him up, he felt no gratitude. On the contrary, he was
inclined towards a dislike for the head of the firm, and yet he had
no substantial, if any, grounds at all for disliking him. Similar
thoughts to these often occupied the young man's mind, but on this
particular occasion they were accentuated, as it were, by the curious
coincidence of finding himself after many years in the same toAvn
with his childhood's sweetheart, and that toAvn thousands of nules
aAvay from Avhere they last saAV each other. And then what he had
heard about her friendless state could hardly fail to remind him of
his OAvn, which had so many points of resemblance. He and this
young Avoman had passed their early years in each other's company,
and now after a long lapse of time they were throAvn together on a
foreign shore by the accident of chance,
" Hullo, I declare I've been dozing," exclaimed Air, Behrens,
jerking himself up Avith a start, and looldng as if he AA'anted to
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make believe that it was an unusual thing for him to so doze.
Then he stood up, yaAvned, stretched himself, and as he proceeded
to light another cigar he said,
" I say, dear lioy, it's curious you meetmg Aliss Cheston, isn't it ?"
" Yes, A'ery curious."
" I suppose you'll go and see her?"
" Certainly I shall, for auld lang syne's sake."
Air. .Brehrens' face displayed a feeling of annoyance, but he spoke
very affably and pleasant as he asked,
" D i d I understand you to say that you and she Avere schoolmates?"
" Yes, and Ave were .sAveetliearts too at one time. AVhen I was
quite a little felloAv I ran aAA'ay vA'itli her."
" Lor', you don't saA'," exclaimed Air. Behrens, AA'ith a loud laugh ;
" AA'hat an extraordinary thing! AVell, HOAV, I shouldn't be a bit
surprised if you made up to her again and married her,"
Then, lav'ing his finger on his nose in an artful Avay, he added in a
confidential tone, " But look here, old chap, if I might be allowed to
giA'e you a Avord of advice it is this, don't marry any girl unless
there's money, LOA'C'S all bosh, Aloney is the great thing.
Come, I'll run you doAra in the buggy as far as Sjience's for a turn
at billiards—AA'hat do you say?"
Isaac AA'as not disinclined for a little excitement, and so, gladly
accepted the offer ; but somehoAv he felt rather annoyed by Avliat
Behrens had said, though he AA'as careful to keep this annoyance
to himself. The sentiment of his youth Avas not quite killed, and he
did not like to think that love was all bosh. AA^heii, a f CAV hours later,
he went home to his lodgings not quite as sober as a judge, he
found a letter for him from Bombay. I t was in Air. Tremaine's
liandAvriting, and the foUoAving Avas the principal part of i t : —
" I am instructed Ijy Air. Isaac Greth to teU you that you are to
remain in Calcutta until further orders, and you wiU be required to
personally superintend the loading and unloading of all our vessels.
All the arrangements for carrying out these important matters Avill
be left in your hands, as Air. Greth is particularly desirous of
letting you see that he reposes trust in you of no ordinary kind.
At the same time, you AA'ill please to bear in mind that the position
in AA'hich you are HOAV placed is one of considerable responsibility.
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and that it is of the highest importance that you jealously guard
the reputation and interests of the firm.' All contracts made by
you for lumber, stowing, ballast, hiring of lighters, and other matters necessary for the carrying out of the work will be ratified by
the firm, subject to the approval and supervision of BroAvn and
Carter, our Calcutta agents. Finally, I am to tell you that your
ncAV appointment carries with it an increase of salary at the rate of
three hundred rupees a year."
Isaac read this letter Avitli considerable satisfaction, excepting
the part dealing Avitli his salary. There he turned up his nose and
muttered,
" J u s t like old Greth's meanness. Three hundred rupees a
year ! AVhy, it's not Avorth having. He might just as Avidl haA'e
made it fifty pounds,"
Then he tumbled into bed with his mind all in a Avhirl, but
Avith a central figure standing out A'ery clear and Avell-defined, and
that figure—Lena Cheston,

CHAPTEE XIA'
" A N D H O W YOU CALLED AlE YOUR LITTLE WIFE."

I

T happened that the next morning as Isaac was going doAAUi to
the Ghat Avhere his ship AA'as lying, the very first person he
met AA'lioiii he kncAV Avas Air. Samuel Behrens, Avho Avas driving
rapidly along in his buggy, but pulled up Avlien he saAV Isaac,
This gentleman, although habitually a late bird, Avas an early riser,
for he Avas ahvays on the look-out for the main chance, and he Avas
fond of saying that it Avas the early bird that picked up the Avorm,
His favourite adage was to receiA'e A'erification this morning.
Isaac communicated to Air. Behrens the substance of the letter
he had received from Bombay. The JCAV brightened up, and his
small eyes glistened, as, slapping the young man heartily on the
back, he exclaimed,
" I congratulate you, old felloAv. NOAV, look here, you must do a
turn for me. Get me the firm's business again. You could do
that. GiA'e me a contract for supplying dunnage and lighters. I
can do that sort of thing better than any man in Calcutta, and I've
got the best lighters on the Hooghly."
Isaac Avas very anxious to serve his friend, AAdio had treated him
A'ery liberally, so he said,
" I should be glad to give the contracts to you, but aU my
arrangements are subject to the approA'al of BroAA'n & Carter, and I
should have to submit the proposal to them."
" T h e n the matter's settled," cried Behrens, " a n d we'll go and
Avet it in a bottle of Spence's Clicquot. I can Avork BroAA'ii & Carter.
I bring too much grist to them for them to oppose me."
The bottle of Clicquot Avas duly discussed, and later on in the
day Isaac told one of the principals of BroAvn & Carter's firm, AVIIO
Avas on board, that he wished to give the contract for dunnage and
lightering to Air. Behrens. The principal showed some objection,
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saying that Behrens had already had the firm's business in his
hands, but had lost it through sharp practice. Isaac, hoAvever,
pressed his point, and subsequently carried it, much to Behrens'
delight.
I t was not until three or four days after this that Isaac Avas able
to put into execution the resolve he had made to go and see Aliss
Cheston.
Mrs. Gascoigne, the lady Avitli Avhom she Avas staying, occupied a
small bungaloAV at Gardenreach, and thither Isaac made his Avay one
afternoon.
He was shoAvn into a small waiting-room, and after
some delay Miss Cheston appeared.
She had developed into a fine, handsome young woman, but the
features were the same; and save that she looked older, and Avas
plumper and more womanly, she did not appear to be very greatly
altered from the Lena of eight years before. She was very plainly
but very neatly dressed in a closely-fitting broAvii dress, Avith Avliite
collar and cuffs. Her dark hair Avas plaited in a thick coil, surmounted Avith a tortoiseshell comb. When she spoke, Isaac
recognised the voice instantly; save that it was strengthened, its
tones were the same,
" I understand you wish to see me, sir," she said, but giving no
indication that she recognised Avho her visitor was, nor Avas she likely
to know him. He had changed infinitely more than she had, and
a slight beard and moustache made recognition almost impossible.
Although she Avas tAvo years older than he was, he looked the elder
by three or four years. The Indian climate and dissipation together
had produced a faded, tired appearance, and he might have passed
for twenty or even more.
"Yes, I called on purpose to see you," he answered, with a smile.
" D o I not remind you of someone Avhom you have seen before?"
She looked at him fixedly for a few moments, and then said,
" N o , sir; you seem to be an utter stranger to me."
" Indeed ! Then, I must have altered Avoiiderfully. I am an old
schoolfelloAV of yours."
" Y o u are ?" in surprise.
" Yes."
" It must be a very long time ago, then," she remarked, somewhat
incredulously.
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" AVell, not yet half a century," he ansAvered, laughingly. " I
may even tell you something more. I was once a sweetheart of
yours."
She stared at him in amazement for a moment or tAVO, and
then,
" You don't mean to say you are Isaac Luck ?"
" I do mean to say so."
AVith a little cry of delight she put out both her hands, and there
Avas much hearty shaking, and her pretty face Avas scarlet and her
eyes bright as jewels.
"AVell, I am astonished," she exclaimed. " L e t me look at you
again. Eeally, I cannot believe you are Isaac Luck. You have
altered, Isaac; Avliy, you'A'e got a moustache and beard, and look
quite a man."
" You didn't think I was going to remain a boy all my life, did
you ?" he asked. " Come, for the sake of the old times, I must kiss
those pretty lips." And draAving her toAvards him he had his arm
round her Avaist and had kissed her before she could stop him; not
that .she made any great effort to do so, but she cried, prettily,
" For shame of yourself, Isaac. I declare you are just as bad as
ever, but I'll forgive you this once for the sake of the old times.
But tell me, AA'hatever are you doing here ? Isaac had soon told her
all he had to tell, and Lena listened attentiA'ely. When he had
finished, she said, thoughtfully, " I remember C[iiite Avell when Air.
Greth came to the school for you. I thought he was such a funnylooking man. And do you remember how you and I cried?
AVeren't Ave geese ? And you told me you Avould ahvays remember
me, and write ever so often. But you only AA'rote me a fcAV letters,
you naughty, wicked boy. And then to think that after all these
years Ave should meet so unexpectedly in Calcutta. AVell, it is
strange, and I can hardly belieA'e it."
" It's true, nevertheless," Isaac remarked, as he looked at her
with admiration. " But tell me now what have you been doing
since we parted?"
" Well. I've had a fcAv ups and doAA'iis," she replied, sadly.
" But sit down, we can talk ever so iniicli better. Oh, n o ; you
needn't hold my hand, even if we are such old friends. You must
remember we are man and Avoman now, and you must behave your-
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self. Leave go, sir, directly, or, I declare, I'll get angry. There,
that's it. Well, you knoAV, I never had many relations that I
k n e w ; poor Uncle Joe, my father's brother, was, I think, the
nearest. He Avas in the Custom-house here in Calcutta, and Avhen
I left school he got a lady, whom he kncAV and Avho was coming
out, to bring me. Poor uncle, he Avas very k i n d ; but he died in
less than a year after I arrived. I t Avas a great blow for me to be
left here Avithout a friend in the Avorld. And Avlien uncle died, it
appeared, contrary to all expectations, that his affairs Avere so involved that there AA'as hardly enough money to bury him Avith. I
never could understand that, because he had a habit of saying to
me, ' AVell, Lena, I haven't much to leave you, but Avhat fcAv
hundreds I have will keep you out of the Avorkhouse at anyrate.'"
" It was strange he should have said that if he kncAV he had
nothing," Isaac remarked.
"Yes, very strange; because he wasn't a man to say or do anything rash, and I can never bring myself to think he didn't knoAV
exactly IIOAV he stood, for he Avas so careful and precise in everything he did,"
" B u t did you not have his affairs looked into?"
" I had nothing to do Avith i t ; it was all arranged by a man of
the name of Behrens,"
"Indeed!"
" Y e s ; but I ha\'e my OAVII opinions about that man. He said
that uncle owed him a lot of money, and all that there was was not
sufficient to pay his bill."
Isaac looked rather thoughtful and sage, but he made no remark,
and Lena continued,
" I f it had not been for the kindness of General Gascoigne's wife,
I really don't know what I should have done. She came and offered
to take me into her family as a sort of governess to her tAvo little
girls,
but since her husband's death I've been more like a companion
o
to her, and she never goes out now without taking me. So you
see, after all, I've not much to complain about."
"Well, no, as long as you are happy and comfortable."
" I am both," cried Lena, Avitli some enthusiasm. "Airs.
Gascoigne is the dearest Avoiiian in the Avorld, and treats me more
as if I were her daughter."
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After a feAV moments' silence, Isaac asked,
" Do you know much about the Air. Behrens you mentioned ?"
" No. I knoAV that he is a JCAA', and he doesn't bear a very good
character."
" D i d he ever write to you?"
"Yes." And Lena looked at Isaac curiously and inquiringly.
" W h y do you ask?"
" Because I heard something about it,"
A look of stern indignation came into Lena's face, and her eyes
flashed angrily as she said,
" It's shameful that 1113- name should lie mentioned in the same
breath as that man's. He had the impertinence to Avrite several
letters to me asking me to meet him. Every one of these letters
I shoAved to Airs. Gascoigne before I sent it back. He also had
the audacity to send me some money, Avhich I need scarcely say I
likcAvise returned. Airs. Gascoigne threatened at last to prosecute
him for annoyance, and he got frightened, I suppose, and stopped.
But tell me IIOAV did you hear of it ?"
Isaac hesitated to answer the question, but Lena's bright,
searching eyes Avere fixed upon him, and so he told the truth.
" I heard it from Airs. Behrens herself."
Lena shuddered as she said,
" You know that dreadful Avoman, then ?"
" Yes, slightly."
" I hojie, for your OAvn sake, Isaac, that it is but slightly," Lena
remarked, Avith some Avarmth. " She is a dangerous, designing,
Avicked creature. I am sorry to say this about any woman, but it's
too true as regards Airs. Behrens."
" AVell, Lena, my connection Avith these people is purely a
business one," Isaac hastened to explain, and purposely avoiding
going into details.
" I am glad it is only a business one," Lena returned, "thouoli
even in that capacity I should say, if all is true that one hears,
that the less you have to do with them the better. Air. Behrens is
very much disliked by all respectable people, for they say that he
does not deal fairly."
" A n d yet he seems to have a good connection and considerable
influence," urged Isaac.
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" A n y man who has as much money as this one has, can have
connections of a kind, and influence of a kind. A man Avho
makes himself Avealthy by lending to others at usurer's interest is
not a respectable m a n ; at least not from my Avay of thinking."
" But he seems to have a pretty large business besides," Isaac
said, keeping the subject up more for the sake of learning the
truth about Behrens than for any other reason.
" I believe he does all sorts of things," Lena ansAvered; " b u t
really I am so little interested in the man that I do not care to talk
about him. I only knoAv that he and his family are quite tabooed
by all respectable people."
" Then suppose Ave talk about something else," said Isaac,
"Yourself, for instance,
AVe couldn't have a more delightful
subject,"
" Ah, so you say, but you must not try to make me believe that
you really think so,"
" Upon my Avord I do."
"Isaac, Isaac, be truthful," she cried, shaking her finger at him,
" D o you think I have forgotten your VOAVS ever so many years ago,
and how easily you broke them ? Out of sight out of mind, you
kllOAA',"

" You refer, I suppose, to my not keeping up the correspondence;
but that Avas not my fault."
"AVhose fault Avas i t ? " she asked, Avith animation.
"Air. Greth's."
" Isaac, I don't believe you."
" On my honour, it's true."
" T h e n Air. Greth must have had some very good reason, and
though I knoAV nothing about him, I should advise you to do
nothing that he does not Avish you to do."
" Oh, bother Air. Greth; he is an old fool," cried Isaac, peevishly.
" F o r shame, Isaac. He is your employer, and you ought at
least to respect him."
" I suppose I ought, but I don't," Isaac ansAvered, curtly. " B u t
I Avant to talk about you, Lena."
"AVhat about me?" she asked, with a sly glance at him.
" I want to knoAV what you've been doing all these years. How
many SAveethearts you've had?"
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" D o n ' t be rude, Isaac."
" T h a t is not rudeness."
" Yes, it is."
" D o you mean to say you've had no sweethearts?"
" Of course I mean to say so."
" Eeally, Lena, I cannot believe that such a pretty girl as you are,
can haA'e passed eight years without somebody making love to you."
She blushed a deep scarlet to the very roots of her dark hair, and
looking at him from under her long fringedike lashes, she said,
" D o you siqipose that a woman is as inconstant as a man?"
" I don't exactly understand that remark."
" T h e n you are obtuse," and she became interested in a book on
the table,
" I AA'ill admit i t ; therefore enlighten me," he said.
She looked up from the book and at him, and then, dropping
her eyes again, said in an undertone,
" D o you remember AA'hen you and I ran away from school ?"
"Yes,"
" And hoAV you called me your little Avife ?"
"Yes,"
" And voAved you would ahvays be true and faithful ?"
" Y e s ; but Avhy this catechising?"
" Simply to freshen your memory. I wonder, Isaac, hoAv many
girls you have said the same things to since then."
" None."
" Y o u woiilchi't wish me to believe t h a t ? "
" Of course I would, because it is a fact. I may have flirted a
little, but it has been in a very mild Avay. But do you mean to
tell me that you have not ceased to think of me since we left
school?"
" I mean to say that I have always looked back to you as the
one companion of my childhood, from vA'hom I deriA'ed any real
happiness," she ansAvered, someAA'hat evasively.
" But surely you did not intend to remain single all your life on
that account?" he remarked.
" I scarcely knoAV Avhat my intentions have been. I have often
wondered what had become of you, and if I should ever see you
asain,"
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" And you are glad to see me ?"
"Yes, of course I am."
" Then there is no reason Avhy Ave should not be SAveethearts
again?" he said.
She hung her head as she answered,
" That depends on several things."
" N a m e some of them."
"Well, one is Avhether you really care for me or not."
" I do care for you very much," he cried, as he attempted to take
her hand, but she kept away from him.
" You must remember I am older than you," she said.
" AAHiat does that matter? I t is only a difference of IAVO years
after all."
" B u t still a great difference AA'hen it is on the Avoman's side.
Then Another reason is I am very poor."
" W h a t do I care for that?" he exclaimed, as he began to feel
the influence of her presence and Avinsome manner. " I am young
and can work, and I dare say some day I shall make money."
" Well, then, there is one more Aveighty reason," she replied,
" Even if you seriously wished me to be your Avife some day we
should have to v\'ait a long time."
"AVhy?" he a.sked, quickly.
"Because in about six months' time Mrs, Gascoigne is going
home to England, She will travel about England for a year
with her children, and is then going to Japan to join a married
sister,"
" But what difference will that make to you ?"
" I t will make all the difference imaginable, because I have
promised not to leave her,"
" B u t there are circumstances that would justify you breaking
that promise."
" N o n e , Isaac," Lena ansAvered decisively. "Airs. Gascoigne
has been too good, and is too fond of me, for me to leave her
unless she Avished it."
" So am I fond of you," he cried; " a n d surely I have as much
claim upon you as she has."
" Yes; but if you love mo you will not object to wait."
" HOAV long should I have to wait ?"
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" A t least five years."
" F i v e years," he cried; "Avhy, that's a lifetime."
At this point of the conversation the door was opened, and Airs.
Gascoigne entered, but seeing who Avas in the room she was withdrawing quickly, when Lena said,
" Mrs. Gascoigne, will you alloAV me to introduce to you an old
playmate and schoolfelloAv of mine. Air. Isaac Luck ? When Ave
were children we Ave re CA'en SAveethearts together."
Airs, Gascoigne Avas a tall, stately, very ladylike woman. She
looked older than her years, for her hair was a little grey, and
there AA'ere signs of grief in her face. She boAved stiffly, and seating herself on the edge of a chair, asked him a few commonplace
questions, and at last said to Lena,
" I hope, my dear, that this young gentleman will excuse you,
as I am VA'aiting for you to accompany me in a drive,"
Isaac felt piqued, and his A'anity Avas insulted; but taking the
hint, and as Airs, Gascoigne did not seem inclined to leave Lena,
he rose, and returning the lady's boAV rather scornfully, he shook
Lena's hand, and took his departure,
AVhen he had gone. Airs, Gascoigne, as she put her arm round
Aliss Cheston's Avaist as they Avent upstairs, said, in her staid
way,
"Lena, my child, I do not think that young man is one Avliose
acquaintance it is desirable you should cultivate,"
" W h y , Airs. Gascoigne?" Lena asked, quickly, and looking up
into her face.
" Well, my dear, it is not quite easy for me to give a good reason. There is something about him in his manner and appearance
that I do not like. He looks dissipated,"
" B u t I have knoAvn him ever since I Avas a little thing," Lena
pleaded.
" That makes no difference. I n fact, it may be a reason Avliy
you should avoid him noAV, At any rate, I do not like his face.
I t is a stupid prejudice possibly. But I am quick to judge people.
Besides, dear, when you have serious intentions of getting married
I should like to select the man who is to be your husband.
And," she added, after a pause, " if you study my Avishes I intend
to make some provision for you that will secure your future from
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any concern about money matters. Under any circumstances, I
trust you will not ask Air. Luck to come here again."
The lady's words made Lena feel a little unhappy. I t seemed
to her rather hard that she should be deprived of the company of
her old schoolfellow, considering that they had met so strangely
after so many years and so far from home. At the same time, she
knew that Airs. Gascoigne had been like a mother to her, and had
taken her at a time Avhen she Avas utterly friendless, and Avithout
means or home. Lena Avas of too grateful a nature to forget these
things, and yet she could not all at once cut her feelings loose
from her playfelloAV and child-SAveetheart.
Later on as she drove as usual Avith Airs. Gascoigne, that lady
asked her many questions about Isaac, all of Avhich she frankly
ansAvered, besides telling her hoAV, Avhen she Avas a child she had
run aAvay Avith him, and hoAV for some time after leaving school
he had Avritten to her.
Airs, Gascoigne listened very attentively and Avith evident interest,
and Avhen the story was finished she asked,
" And noAV having met the lover of your early years, AA'hen you
have become a AA'oman and he a man, do you think that the
affection you bore him as a youth is likely to turn to love now
that you are no longer children ?"
"Yes, I think it would," Lena ansAvered, shyly,
" A n d you believe that your happiness centres in this young
man?"
" Y e s ; I do believe so."
" Very well, t h e n ; if you Avill promise to be guided by me in
the matter I will see what I can do. I think the disparity in
your ages is almost a fatal barrier, for I have the strongest possible
objection to the wife being older than the husband. In ninetynine cases out of a hundred it breeds unhappiness; but, notwithstanding this, I Avill make some inc[uiries about the young man.
You say he has been in Bombay for some time, so I shall have no
difficulty in finding out all about him. I knoAv Air. Tremaine, Greth
Brothers' manager, very Avell, as my husband a}id I Avere stationed
in Bombay for tAvo years. If he reports favourably of this young
Luck, and if, after serious reflection, you are desirous that he should
pay his addresses to you, I shall throw no obstacle in your Avay,
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but, on the contrary, will encourage him. I wish you, however,
to remember that I take a great interest in you, and I am truly
desirous of seeing you settled comfortably in life. I therefore
hope most sincerely that you will not rush into a hasty marriage
that Avill perhaps break your heart, and bring you unending
sorroAV."
" I promise you, Mrs. Gascoigne, that I will not do anything
against your wishes," Lena said, Avith great earnestness.
" I am glad to hear you say so. Then, the first step you must
take is to write a fcAV lines to Mr. Luck, asking him not to come
here again until you have obtained my permission for him to
do so.
I n giving effect to this wish of Airs. Gascoigne's, later on in the
evening, Lena found it by no means the easy task she anticipated.
I t seemed, somehoAv, as if she Avere trifling Avith her heart. I t was
so hard that in a foreign land she should be debarred from seeing
her schoolmate Avitli Avhoni she had groAA'n up. But still she had
promised Airs. Gascoigne, and so she made the Avrench; and after
many efforts to VA'rite something to her satisfaction, she decided on
sending the following :—
^o

" AIT DEAREST I S A A C , — D O not think me unkind if I ask you
not to call here again until I Avrite and tell you when you can
come, and not to attempt to hold any communication Avith me. I t
is better for both our sakes that you do not. I t is not a very easy
matter for me to haA'e to make this request, but still I am
convinced it is to our mutual interests. Will you, for my sake
at least, if not for your OAVII, respect it?—Ever affectionately
yours,
LENA CHESTON."
As Isaac read this " c h i t " he was greatly enraged, not so much
Avith Lena as Avitli Airs. Gascoigne, AVIIO, he felt, Avas the real
author, and as he crushed the note into his pocket, he muttered,
" The old fool, she thinks to keep Lena from me, but I Avill circumvent her or eat my OAVII head."

CHAPTEE XV
" L I K E A N EVIL VOICE THAT SPEAKETH IN THE
DARKNESS OP THE NIGHT."

T

HE revelation that Aliss Cheston had made to Isaac as to the
true character of Air. Behrens did not affect Isaac to any
appreciable degree; at any rate he gave no open indication that he
thought the less of Behrens, for he told him nothing of Avliat he
had heard, nor did he discontinue his vdsits to the house of the
Avealthy JCAV.

In dealing Avith a young man like Isaac Luck it is not an easy
matter to so analyse all the delicate details of his character as to
account for every act and deed of his life in a manner that is
entirely satisfactory. After all, the human brain and Avill are of
too complex a nature to be reduced to proportions either by logic
or mathematics. AVe can only judge them in the concrete, and
not in the abstract. A man may do an eminently good deed one
month and the next an eminently bad one. Yet where is the rule
that can properly gauge the cause of these two diametrically
opposed effects ? One thing, hoAvever, is universally admitted, and
that is, that a person's life takes its tone and bent from the surroundings and influences of early youth. If, therefore, Isaac had
been subjected to a someAvhat more rigid discipline in his childhood,
and had had the benefit of home influences, it is probable he
Avould have taken a less cynical vicAV of existence, and have
attained to a higher moral standard. As it Avas noAv, he had
developed a disposition of intense selfishness, and very readily
assimilated his ideas to those of his companion. Of course, if he
had been really in love with Lena Cheston, he would at once have
severed all connections with the Behrens. But he AA'as not in love
with her. At this time he liked her, and liked her very much.
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and thought hoAV nice it would be to have her for his Avife; but
betAveen the liking and the love of a man for a woman whom he
wishes to wed there is a Avide line of demarcation. Nor was it
likely that yoimg Luck would take kindly to the restrictions which
married life imposes, nor subject himself to that discipline of mind
and habits Avliich is mdispensable to a man AA'IIO VA'ishes to enjoy
comfort and happiness in his family circle. Luck did not like
anything that was at all humdrum.
He had a yearning for
excitement, and he sought to satisfy this yearning by the excitement AA'hich he found in public bars and biUiard-rooms. The
inordinate vanity of his youth led him to do Avhat his elders did,
and he aimed at being considered " a man about toAA'n," AA'hatever
that might mean. Certainly for him it did mean a good deal,
because at this period it represented his ambition.
AVith these remarks to guide him, the reader AviU not find it a
difficidt matter to quite understand IIOAV it Avas that Isaac Luck
did not at once proclaim his abhorrence and disgust for Samuel
Behrens, after Avhat he learned from Lena Cheston. Air. Behrens
had money, a fine house, servants, horses, carriages. He Avas
essentially " a man about toAvn." And he AA'as the head and leader
of a class that represented a Boheniianism of an offensive type,
but stiU very attractiA'e to a mind that A^'as lacking in the cohesiA'C
qualities of staidness, order, and, for the VA'ant of a l)etter word, we
will say—gentility. Lender Air. Behrens' patronage Isaac enjoyed
a state of things from Avhicli he Avould have been excluded otlierAA'ise ; and AA'hich, hoAvcA'cr objectionable from a strictly moral pomt
of vieAA', AA'ere nevertheless fascinations to the undisciplined muid
of a youth who could take no very ascetic vieAv of life. Behrens
AA'as useful in many AA'ays to Isaac, Not the least of these ways
Avas that Isaac could ahvays anticipate payment of his salary by
draAving on Air, Behrens, and it is hardly necessary to observe that
OAviiig to his recklessness Luck AA'as frec[uently comjielled to
anticipate. Then, again, it Avas a great thing in his eves to be
privileged to ride in the luxurious carriage Avitli the much-bediamonded and extravagantly-dressed Airs. Behrens, Avliose vulo-arity
—-if ever he really did think her vulgar—Avas amply compensated
for by the magnificence of her get-up.
Isaac Luck therefore continued his amicable relations with these
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people, and Mr. Behrens looking upon him as " a green young
fool," through whose instrumentality he could bring more grist to
his mill, continued to flatter his vanity and bestoAV his fulsome
patronage upon him. Air. Behrens, hoAvever, Avas never knoAvii to
do a favour for anyone from jiurely generous motives. Generosity
was a totally unknoAA'ii quantity in his composition. He lived for
himself and for no other human being; and Avhether he imagined
or not that he Avas going to stretch out his existence for an indefinite period, his one aim, his one object, his one belief, creed,
hope, Avish, thought, Avas to add to his Avealth, and in his OAVII
person enjoy the luxury that Avealth could beget and the homage
it could buy. It Avas a poor thing to live for, but men have made
gold their god long before Air. Behrens' time, and Avill continue to
do so until the hoped-for millennium shall change man's nature.
As we have already said, the receipt of Aliss Cheston's note by
Isaac caused him great annoyance, and produced in him a feeling
of very decided dislike for the lady Avho had a perfect right to
con.stitute herself the youncr Avoman's guardian. But Isaac took
quite another vicAv of it. To him it seemed officiousness, AA'hich he
Avas bound to resent; and he thought it Avas a pretty hard thing that
he could not to be alloAved to see his old schoolfellow just AA'henever
he liked. He fancied, no doubt, that he had a sort of prescriptive
right in her, and that for anyone to interfere with that right Avas
something little short of an outrage that he was bound to take
revenge for, and he determined there and then to endeavour to
keep up the connection Avitli Lena in order that he might " s p i t e "
Airs. Gascoigne, if for no other reason.
His first preliminary to this step was a bold one, for, notAvithstanding the note, he called at the lady's house and saw Lena
again.
Aliss Cheston did not greet him Avitli any manifestation of either
Avarmth or delight. She was frightened by his audacity, but at
the same time she did Avisli that her friend and mistress had not
imposed that restriction,
" W h y don't you Avi.sli me to come and see you, Lena?" Isaac
asked, in no very gentle mood; and referring to the note he had
received,
" I t is not I Avho don't wish to see you, Isaac," she returned.
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tearfully, " but Airs. Gascoigne thinks it is better that you should
not come."
" A n d who is Airs. Gascoigne, pray, that she should dictate to
you?" exclaimed Isaac, with anger. " I kncAV you long before she
did, and have more right to you."
"Perhaps you have, Isaac," said Lena, " b u t Airs. Gascoigne is
so kind that I feel I ought not to offend her."
" Bother Airs, Gascoigne," Isaac exclaimed, Avith great irritability.
" What right has she to keep us from each other. I should have
thought, Lena, that you Avould have had more love for me than to
do just Avliat this person tells you."
"Isaac, you know that I am very fond of you," she answered,
putting her handkerchief to her eyes, " b u t I cannot offend Airs.
Gascoigne. You don't know hoAV kind and good she's been."
" I don't care IIOAV kind she's been, she has no right at all to
dictate to you AA'hat you are to do. We are not school children
IIOAV."

" No, Isaac," said Lena, very gently, as, drying her eyes, she
took his hand and looked into his angry face, "Ave are not. But
you forget how long it is since Ave m e t ; and during all that time,
excepting for a little while, you have never written to me, and
perhaps never thought of me."
" I have thought of you," he answered, " a n d should have
Avritten to you if I had known Avliere to have found you, but IIOAV
could I write if I had no address ?"
" It Avould not have been a difficult matter, dear," she said, very
tenderly, " for you to haA'e knoAvn where I was if you had not
ceased to correspond with me AA'hen you did."
" AVell, that Avas old Greth's fault. He made me give up Avriting,"
exclaimed Isaac.
" Then, if you obeyed him at that time, do you not think I
ought to obey Airs. Gascoigne IIOAV ?" asked Lena,
" No, I see no similarity in the tAvo cases. I was quite a boy
then, but Ave are old enough to do as Ave like IIOAA'."
Lena seemed very distressed. It Avas obvious that she AA'as
greatly influenced by Isaac's presence, and yet she recognised
that she OAved more than a duty to Airs, Gascoigne,
" D o you really lo've me, Isaac?" she asked, plaintively.
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"Yes. You know I do."
" Then why not come and see Airs. Gascoigne, and ask her to
alloAv us to meet?"
" Indeed, I shall do nothing of the sort," cried Isaac, contemptuously. " Why should I ask her permission AA'hen she is no
relation to you at all?"
" No, but she has been a friend."
" T h a t may be, but she has no right to treat you like a child."
" She does not treat me like a child, Isaac," said Lena, shoAving
some firmness. " I am quite sure that Avhat she has done has been
done Avith the very best of motives. She thinks it is better for us
to Avait a little before pledging ourselves to each other."
" To wait for IIOAV long ?" he asked.
She was puzzled by the Cjuestion, but made ansAver,
" Perhaps she thinks, dear, that Ave are too young yet,"
"Too young for Avhat?"
" To be lovers," she ansAvered, shyly,
" Look here, Lena," he replied, and speaking in that authoritative
Avay that he seemed to think he was privileged to use on account
of having been her schoolmate. " Look here, Lena, it's all nonsense for you to talk like that. Do you Avish to be a child all your
life ? You are old enough noAV to knoAV your OAvn nimd, and no
one has any business to dictate to you. We are both friendless,
Ave are both in a strange land, and we have knoAvn each other since
we Avere babies."
" Do not say we are friendless," she remarked, looking up into
his face and alloAving him to draw her toAvards him. " Air. Greth
has been a friend to you, and Airs. Gascoigne has been like a
mother to me."
" I don't know that I have much to be thankful to Air. Greth
for," he replied, surlily. " He has kept me pretty close to my Avork,
and got as much out of me as he possibly could."
" A h , Isaac, I am afraid you are not grateful," said Lena, softly.
" W h a t have I to be grateful for?" He felt a little guilty as he
a.sked this question, for he remembered IIOAV Air, Greth had paid
his debts for him in Bombay.
" If you do not know, dear, hoAV can you expect me to tell you ?"
she said, as though she really thought he expected her to ansAver

124 ''''Like an evil voice that speaketh in the darkness of the night.
the question. " But why should AVC talk about these matters now ?
I shall have to run aAvay soon, or Airs. Gascoigne will be coming to
look for me. And you know I may not see you again for a very
long time."
"Lena, do you really love me?" he cried, passionately.
" Yes. I have already told you so."
" And Avill you be my Avife ?"
" Some day, dear, perhaps, if you will only have a little patience."
"Some day is very indefinite," he ansAvered; " a n d the little
patience .may mean Availing until Ave are a toothless old man and
Avonian, that is, if Ave wait the pleasure of the she-dragon who guards
you."
" You must not speak so disrespectfully of Airs. Gascoigne," she
ansAvered, as she drew from him.
" Forgive me, Lena, darling. I do not want to hurt your feelings,
but it makes me very angry AA'hen I think that this person, who is
a comparative stranger to you, should Avant to keep you from me.
Do you love me enough to wish to be my Avife ?"
" I do, Isaac," she ansAverecl, Avitli great tenderness.
" T h e n why should Ave AA'ait Airs. Gascoigne's pleasure? When
Ave Avere children Ave ahvays said we would be husband and Avife.
The time has IIOAV come."
" No, love, not quite. AVe must not be impetuous and rash.
AVait a little for my sake."
"HOAV long shall I AA'ait?" he asked, decisively.
She was much troubled, because she Avas struggling desperately
between her love for this man and a sense of duty, or what she
considered a duty, to Airs. Gascoigne. She could not be blamed if
love blinded her a little, and being so blind she did not clearly see
the AAUsdom of the course the lady had proposed. Perhaps she did
think it Avas a little arbitrary, if not harsh, on Airs. Gascoigne's part
to AA'ish to keep her from the lover of her earliest years. What
can she knoAV against Isaac? Lena asked herself. After all, is it
not a silly prejudice on her part? Thus Lena argued mentally,
but could not bring herself to go against the expressed wish of Airs.
Gascoigne on the one hand, or to sacrifice her lover on the other.
And so, not being able to come to any conclusion, she appealed to
him again.
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" 0 Isaac, I do wish you would come and see Mrs. Gascoigne
once more and talk to her!"
" I can do nothing of the sort," he ansAvered.
" I am sure," she continued, " that it would be very much to our
advantage to do our courting with the sanction and approval of Mrs,
Gascoigne. You don't know how kind she i s ; and then there is
another thing, she is very rich, and I am quite certain from what
she has said that she would behave very handsomely to me if I
married according to her wishes."
This argument seemed to tell Avith Isaac. To his rather mercenary
mind it was something that was not to bo altogether ignored, and
after a moment's reflection he said,
" I'll tell you what I'll do, Lena. I'U agree to see Airs. Gascoigne
at once if you will make me a promise."
" W h a t is the promise, dear?"
" T h a t in the event of her not giving her consent you Avill in
spite of that see me whenever I like."
He had driven her into a corner, and placed her in a cruel position.
She looked at him very reproachfully, and in a mute, appealing Avay.
He Avas tempting her to her fate, and she kncAV it, and yet she
could not help herself. She was a woman, and loved! Still through
her troubled brain streamed a glimmer of hope—a hope that the
lady might be led to give her consent.
" Suppose I go and see Airs. Gascoigne at once," she said.
" Yes. But before you go you must give me the promise I want."
" A h , Isaac dear, do not a.sk me to do anything wrong."
"There is nothing wrong in that, because I deny the right of
Mrs. Gascoigne to keep us apart. If she Avere your mother, or
even a relation, it would be different, but she is not. And so I
want to know what business she has to dictate to you ; and I'll tell
you what we'll do, Lena—if she doesn't choose to give her consent,
we'll be married immediately, if you like."
" We must wait a little time," Lena urged, " There is no such
hurry as that necessary. We are both so very young yet, I Avill
go at once and ask Mrs, Gascoigne to come and see you,"
"Stay, Lena. You must make the promise I ask for."
She hung her head noAv, and blushed Avitli conscious guilt, as she
answered in scarcely audible tones—
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" I promise you."
Then, without another word, she left the room.
Isaac did not feel very comfortable vA'lien alone, and he reflected
on his position, and with his characteristic Avant of frankness he
shrank from facing Airs. Gascoigne, because he could not find that
he had any fair argument to use against her. He knew perfectly
Avell that he was not in a position to marry Lena yet, for he had
no means. His extravagances lately had even led him into mortgaging his commg quarter's salary to Air. Behrens, and to get
married without anything at all Avas next to impossible. But still
he was siUy enough and quixotic enough to do many things that
other young men AVOUICI have hesitated to do ; and mentally turning to Air. Behrens, he felt that in a case of need he could get
some money from him.
I t Avill thus be seen that Isaac Luck Avas not troubled with many
scruples. His undisciplined mind could not discern that in every
relation of life it Avas necessary to have some regard for the feelings
of others. His first thought and first aim were of and for himself,
and he resented authority as impertinence. He liked to go his
OAvn Avay, Avhether that Avay led him to destruction or not.
Lena Avas absent such a long time that he got a little uneasy, as
it occurred to him that, perhaps, she did not intend to come back
again. This thought made him angry, and he seriously contemplated
going aAvay, although he had no intention of abandoning her. He
would take some means of seeing her, he thought, and he had confidence enough in himself to belicA'e that Avhen he did see her he
could influence her to his OAVII Avay of thinking. But at last the
door opened, and she entered in comjiany Avith Airs, Gascoigne.

CHAPTEE XVI.
A WOMAN'S TRUST.

I

SAAC rose and boAved as they entered. Airs, Gascoigne returned
his boAV Avitli a scarcely perceptible motion of the head, and
then signed to him to sit doAvn again,
" Aliss Cheston has told me something of Avliat has passed this
afternoon," she said, in a frigid sort of Avay, " I must preface Avhat
I have to say, however, by remarking that you have been very
imprudent, to use a very mild term, in coming here in spite of the
request she made to you not to call."
"But, Airs. Gascoigne—"
" Excuse me, sir. I Avould rather that you hear Avhat I have got
to say before you speak."
Isaac did not feel very comfortable, and Avas rather disposed to
blurt out Avhat was then in his m i n d ; for Airs, Gascoigne's interference did not at all accord with his A'iews, He managed, hoAvever, to restrain giving vent to his thoughts, SomehoAV that cjuiet,
staid, saddooking face rather awed him, Avliile there was something in
the reserved, dignified bearing of the lady that commanded respect,
" I have learned from Lena," she went on, " t h a t you and .she
were playmates and schoolfellows together, in time gone by. I
am prepared to admit that that fact may justify you to some extent
in thinking that you have a right to the privileges of friendship;
though, after all, those privileges must be dependent upon certain
tilings. You are no longer children, and it is therefore necessary
that you should recognise the laAvs Avliich govern the conduct of
honest and respectable men and Avomeii."
" I am not aAvare yet that I have broken any of those laAvs, Airs.
Gascoigne," Isaac remarked, feeling that he must say something.
" I may tell you," she Avent on, without noticing his remark, "that
I have constituted myself the guardian of this young Avoman. She
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came to me at a time when she was friendless, and since then I have
come to think that I have a perfect right to control and influence
her actions with somethuig like parental authority. I have up to
the present zealously guarded her happiness and interests, and I
shoidd like to ensure that nothing should jeopardise them in future.
I t Avas this feeling that prompted me to AA'ish that, for a time at
least, you should not see her."
" B u t AA'liy should there lie any delay?"' he queried, sharply.
" I presume, sir," she asked with great seA'erity, " t h a t A'OUdesire
this 3'ouiig Avonian to be j'our wife ?"
" Certainly, I do."
" A^ery Avell, then. I t Avill lie as well for you to remember that
marriage is a A'erj' serious step in life, because it makes or utterly
destroys the happiness of two persons. It occurs to me, therefore,
that although you may have knoAvii Aliss Cheston as a child, you
Avant to knoAv something of her as a Avonian before so important a
step as marriage can be contemplated. You lia\'e been separated
from each other long enough to Ijecome strangers again, and this
Avas my vicAv vA'heii I requested her to teU you not to call,"
" I should like you to tell me. Airs, Gascoigne, IIOAV you think
Ave are to knoAv each other if you do not alloAV us to meet?'' he asked,
groAving a little bolder,
" I do not think A'OU can know each other unless you meet," she
answered, with emphasis, "but I would remind A'OU that it is customarj' among polite people for a young man wishing to pay his
addresses to a respectable young AA'oman to come AA'ith some credentials, Alay I ask AA'hat j'our credentials are?"
Isaac felt as if he Avoiild like to saA' somethinQ- very cutting and
rude to this lady, Avliose searching glances begot in him a great deal
of uneasiness. But he was perfectly well aAA'are that he Avas no
match for her, and her dignified bearing and commanding manner
forbade him to be rude. He looked at Lena as though he hoped
to draAv some encouragement from her, but she was sitting near Airs,
Gascoigne Avitli her hands folded on her knees and her liead bent
doAvii. So he had to rely upon himself, but that reliance only
enabled him to say Avitli some acidity—
" I am in the eniploA' of Greth Brothers, the shipoAA'iiers,"
" That fact I Avas already acquainted Avitli," the lady returned.
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" I am also aAvare of the world-Avide fame and the sterling
respectability of the house in Avhose employment you have the
honour to be. I use the word honour with a full regard for its
meaning, for I should think any young man may deem it an honour
to serve under the flag of Greth Brothers. The fact that you are
so employed by them is to some extent—I may even say a large
extent—a guarantee of your OAVII respectaliility, for I am informed
that the firm is very particular indeed about its servants. I t so
happens, hoAvever, that I have learnt Avithin the last fcAA- days that
you are a constant visitor at the house of some people named
Behrens, and that you are in the habit of going to places Avith Air,
Behrens that a young man like you, having a due regard for his
rejiutation, should never set foot inside of,"
Isaac's face grcAV scarlet, and he felt an iiiAvard sense of rage
against this cjuiet, stately lady, Avho Avas thus probing him before
his old school companion. He did not speak, hoAvever, although
Avords trembled on his lips, but they refused to shape themselves
into sound,
" I t may be," Airs. Gascoigne pursued, " t h a t you are not fully
aAvare of the reputation those people bear, though I cannot under.stand hoAv it could be possible for you to be here many AA'ceks
before coming to the knoAA'ledge that Air. Samuel Behrens is not a
gentleman at all likely to add to a young man's lustre,"
Isaac could hold his tongue no longer, and AA'ith his characteristic
indiscretion, he said, sneeringly,
" I knoAv nothing against Air, Behrens, and have never heard
anything, I suppose, though, that certain people feel prejudice
against him because he happens to be a Jew !"
I t was a most unfortunate remark on Isaac's part, and if anything
could have served to lower him most thoroughly in the eyes of Airs,
Gascoigne it was this,
"Heaven forbid," she said, with a display of AA'armth, " t h a t I
should feel prejudice against any man on account of his religion, I
care not A\'hether a man be Jew or Gentile, Christian or Turk, so
long as he be honest and, like Caesar's wife, above suspicion. Your
statement, hoAvever, that you have heard nothing against him hardly
accords with strict truth. You will pardon me for plain speaking.
Aliss Cheston has already informed me that she made you acquainted
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with the dastardly conduct of Air. Behrens towards herself. And
it remains for me to say that, had I been a young man, and had
heard such a thing in connection Avith the woman I was anxious to
make my wife, there would have been some very severe horseAA'hipping."
This Avas a sort of knock-doAA'ii bloAV to Isaac, and he felt himself,
so to speak, put out of court. And yet, in his desperateness, he made
an effort, and did succeed in scoring a point in his favour, by
remarking with considerable Avarmth,
" You forget. Airs. Gascoigne, that, holding the position I do, it
is not my place to quarrel Avitli Air. Behrens. If I made myself
conspicuous here bj' that sort of thing, I should in all probability
lose my situation."
" W e l l , I confess there is something in your argument," she
returned, " and I'm vA'illing to accede that much to you. I Avill also
make every alloAvance for your j ' o u t h ; and not to prolong an
intervicAv that is not very pleasant to either of us, I Avill say this,
that if you are honestly desirous of paying your addresses to Aliss
Cheston with a vicAv to her becoming j'our Avife at a suitable time,
and AAdien you are capable of keeping a Avife, and I find after inquiry
that your character is bej'oncl doubt, I will giA'e you CA'ery opportunity and every encouragement. In the meantime, hoAvever, you
must respect my wishes; and as this is my house I must forbid you,
under any circumstances, to come here again Avithout my permission."
She rose, as a signal that the intervieAV had ended, and put her
arm through Lena's, as if to lead her from the room. But Isaac,
AA'ho was burning with rage and a sense of defeat, said,
"Lena, before you go, I beg of you to let me say a fcAV AA'ords to
you alone."
Aliss Cheston turned in great distress to her patroness, and said,
" 0 Airs. Gascoigne ! vA'liat am I to do?"
The lady released her arm, and in her cold, dignified manner
ansAvered,
" AVhatever you think is right, my dear."
".Do let me speak to him," the girl pleaded, betAA'cen her sobs.
"Certainly, if you AA'ish," said Airs. Gascoigne. "Aly duty is
ended. Your fate is in your OAA'U hands. I AAdll leave you, then,"
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Without so much as bowing now, she went out of the room, and
then, covering her face with her hands, Lena stood there and wept.
" I knew perfectly well how it would be," Isaac exclaimed;
" and I must HOAV remind you of your promise."
NotAvithstanding that he was IIOAV determined to have her if
possible, he did not feel very amiable towards her, for he thought
she was a fool for having told Mrs. Gascoigne everything, as she had
done. •
" 0 Isaac, Isaac I what am I to do?" the poor girl cried, in great
distress of mind.
" You are not to be guided by whatever this VA'oman tells you,"
he ansAvered, scornfully.
" B u t you forget hoAV good she has been to me."
" And what if she has been good to you, are you to ignore what
you and I have always been to each other?"
" Ah, dear, don't be cruel," she murmured, looking up through
her tears; " b u t let us do as Mrs. Gascoigne Avishes. I am sure
quite sure, you will lose nothing by it."
" I f you call yourself nothing, you are right," he returned, contemptuously, "because this person has made up her mind that l a m
not to have you, and she Avoii't stop at anything to accomplish AA'hat
she wants. Now, then, I ask you one question, do you Avish me
to go from you and never see you any more ?"
" No, Isaac, indeed I do not. I am willing to believe anything
you tell me, because I trust and love you; but do not ask me to do
anything that will offend Airs. Gascoigne."
" I f you love me you cannot study Mrs. Gascoigne," he said;
" a n d if you love me you will keep your promise to see me."
"Isaac, I do love you," she murmured, as she let her head sink
upon his breast.
" T h e n if you do, you will arrange to see me."
" I will, if you Avish i t ; but if I do wrong may God forgive me,"
she sobbed.
" Come, my darling, don't fret like that," he said, tenderly.
" Y o u will not do wrong. We have a perfect right to see each
other in spite of everyone."
" Perhaps that is so, Isaac, but Airs. Gascoigne is the only friend
I have in the wide world, and I have no right to offend her."
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" But there is no reason that she should knoAV anj'thing at all
about it."
" No, not if I like to deceive h e r ; but I have such a horror of
deceit," she ansAvered, with a shudder,
" I n an affair of this kind some deceit is justifiable. Other young
men and women have had to do it where unreasonable opposition
has been offered to their wishes, and why shouldn't Ave?"
" I t would be so much pleasanter if we could avoid it," she urged.
" Yes, perhaps it would; but as Ave can't avoid it, we must do
the best we can. When shall I see you again ?"
" I don't know, love. I must write and teU you," she replied,
Avith a sigh of distress.
"AViU you promise me solemnly that you will write?"
" Yes,"
" A^ery Avell, then, I will Avait till I hear from you; but Avill you
Avrite soon?"
" I Avill Avrite the very first opportunity. I n a fcAV days, perhaps.
But Ave must be very careful, for I am sure Airs, Gascoigne would
never forgive me if she thought I was not acting honestly to her,"
" D o n ' t let her knoAA', then, that's all," he said. "NOAV, dear,
good-bye."
She returned his warm embrace, and in another feAV moments
he had left, and as he went he could not help smiling to himself as
he thought that he had scored a triumph against Airs. Gascoigne.
At the very instant that he was going out of the garden gate
Air Samuel Behrens Avas driving along the road in his buggy.
He caught sight of Isaac and pulled uji, exclaiming,
"Hullo, dear boy, this looks suspicious, AAHiy, my Avell-loved
friend Airs, Gascoigne lives here. Here, jump up, if 3'ou're going
to toAvn, I'A'e been doAvn beloAV the Eeach to board one of
AVilson's Imers, the Sea Foam.
She's stranded on the tAA'o
fathom bank, and I'A'C got the job to take the cargo out of her.
But look here, my young friend, it's very suspicious to see you
hanging about old Alother Gascoigne's premises, you know.
AVhat does it mean?"
In this vulgarly familiar Avay Air. Behrens lisped out his speech,
as he drove rapidly along the dusty road that crossed the Alaidan
to Calcutta.
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Isaac hesitated how to answer, but after some reflection he said,
"Well, I've been to see Miss Cheston."
" You sly dog. I guessed as much," cried Behrens, digging him
in the ribs with his elbow. " But, I say, you must mind the old
woman; she's a perfect devil when she likes. What do you say if
we go into the canteen and have a drink ?"
He pulled up as he spoke at one of the entrances to the great
Fort William, which stands on the Alaidan, and not only absolutely
commands the river, but many miles of the country round about. As
Isaac said nothing against the suggestion, the IAVO men jumped doAvii.
" Here, you beast, take hold of the horse's head and keep the
flies off," cried Air. Behrens in Hindustani to his syce,'*'
As the tAVO men discussed their drink at the bar of the canteen
in the fort. Air, Behrens said insinuatingly, as he Avatched his
companion from under his drooping eyelids,
" What's your game, dear boy, with Aliss Cheston, eh ? Have
you anything serious on?"
" Yes," was Isaac's monosyllabic ansAver.
" A h , you're a lucky dog. She's a deuced pretty girl!" and
Mr. Behrens drained his brandy pawnee. " B u t does old Alother
Gascoigne know of i t ? "
" Yes."
" A n d approves?"
"No."
" I expected as much. She is sure to put every opposition in
your way."
He had spoken up to this point in an airy, jaunty sort of manner,
but now his face suddenly grew sinister as between his teeth he
muttered, "Damn her; I should like to bring that Avoman down a
peg or two."
" So should I," said Isaac.
The sinister expression faded out of the Hebrew's face, and
laughing heartily he ordered two more brandy pawnee, and then
turning to the silly youth at his side remarked.
* In India a servant called a syce always rides on the small step at the
back of a buggy. His duty is to hold the horse during stoppages, and keep
the flies and other insects away by waving a fan about.
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" W h y don't j'OU do it, then? Look here, dear boy, if I can be
of any use to you, you've only got to say so, you know. Sammy
Behrens is your man if you want any help."
" Y o u are very kind," Isaac returned, feeling flattered by liis
friend's condescension, " I do not exactly know hoAv you can help
me, but perhaps I shall ask vou to fulfll your promise some day,"
"Well, say the word," ansAvered Air, Behrens, AAuth a malicious
tAvinkle in his small eyes, " AVhen I like a man I'll do any mortal
thing to serve him."
Air, Behrens might haA'e added here, that up to that moment the
onlj' man that he had ever liked was himself, and he had done
very much indeed to serve that one,
"AVhat are you going to do this eA'ening?" he asked of Isaac,
" I ' v e nothing particular to do,"
" Well, then, you had better come home and take pot luck
with me."
A few hours later on Isaac and Behrens sat in their accustomed
place on the verandah, sipping their brandy pawnee and smoking
their cigars. Air. Behrens called out to his wife, who was trj'ing
to reduce the temperature of her huge body a few degrees by
means of a coolie on each side of her vigorously plying a palm leaf
fan,
" I say, old girl, what do vou think ? our young friend here is
makuig up to pretty httle Lena Cheston. I actually caught him in
the very act of leaving dear old Airs, Gascoigne's house to-day,"
"AVeU, I'm very glad to hear that he is," the good lady
remarked, with great animation; and she really was glad, but not
on Isaac's account. She hated Lena for no other reason than that
she believed her husband still hankered after her; and jealousy
Avitli such a woman as she was Avas an absolute disease. The
idea had become firmly rooted in her mind, and nothing could
eradicate it, that the poor girl had given Behrens encouragement.
He was quite right for once Avlien he said that if an angel from
heaven Avere to come CIOAA'II and tell Airs. Behrens that there had
been no loA'e passages betAveen her husband and Aliss Cheston, she
Avoidd not have believed it. She kncAv that Lena Avas pretty, and
she also knew her OAvn husband Avas fascinated by every pretty face
he saw. Therefore it is not unlikely that, if she could so have

A Woman's Trust.

135

willed it, she would have ordained that every woman whom her
husband Avas ever likely to see should be as ugly as a toad. Very
naturally she thought that if Luck Avas courting Miss Cheston she
could relieve her mind of anxiety on her husband's account,
because Luck himself Avould closely guard his OAvn SAveetheart.
On his part Mr. Behrens Avas glad also, but for totally different
moti\'es to those that gave his Avife pleasure. I n his heart ho
entertained a feeling of intense bitterness against the unfortunate
Lena on no more sufficient ground than that she had treated him
with deserved scorn. He had some sort of notion, and not a very
shadoAvy one either, that as a man he Avas a very attractive one,
and that his natural attraction and his Avealth together ought to be
quite sufficient to captivate any Avomaii and make her his bond
slave. He appraised CA'cry AVOinan at a money value, and Avlien he
found himself mistaken he became filled with s})leeii and malice.
And Air, Behrens kncAV no charity, neither had he forgiveness in
his heart. To wound his vanity, his self-love, his exalted notions
of his OAvn importance, Avas to render yourself his deadly enemy;
and as an enemy Air, Behrens Avas treacherous, crafty, and cunning,
and could not be met and fought with in the open as other enemies
might. I t occurred to him, therefore, that if Lena became the wife
of Isaac he might yet be able to make her understand that he was
not to be snubbed Avitli impunity by such a nameless and friendless
girl as she Avas. I t was a paltry, unmanly, cruel feeling; but then
Mr. Samuel Behrens' character Avas essentially paltry, unmanly,
and cruel.
A second reason that caused him to be glad Avas that if Airs.
Gascoigne did not approve of the match, and according to Isaac she
did not, a blow could be struck at her, and there was nothing he
Avould have liked better than, as he expressed it, to " take that
woman doAvn a peg or IAVO."
I t happened that some friends called on Air, Behrens at this
moment, and he Aveiit into the house to see them, so that Isaac
and Airs, Behrens were left on the verandah alone, and, taking advantage of this circumstance, she asked,
" I s it true, Isaac, vA'hat Samuel says?"
" D o you mean with reference to Aliss Cheston?"
" Yes,"
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" Oh, yes; it's quite true."
"Does Airs. Gascoigne know of i t ? "
"Yes."
" HOAV do you get on with her, then ?"
" Not at all Avell. She talks about my waiting, and about inquiring into my character, and all that sort of thing."
" Oh yes; she's a mighty fine stuck-up sort of creature, she is,"
Airs. Behrens exclaimed, with a bitter sneer, and arousing herself
from the languid interest she had hitherto displayed. " Well, does
the girl like you, that's the thing?" she asked, as she raised her
great bulk into an upright position.
"There's no doubt about that."
" Good. Then you have her in spite of fifty Mrs. Gascoignes.
And you'll have to do it quickly, too, because she's going to take
Lena to England shortly. And look here, if you want a place to
do your spooning in, bring her here and do it. You shall have the
use of my house as much as you like."
Mrs. Behrens sank back again with a groan, as the exertion and
sultriness of the night caused her to ooze at every pore. But she
experienced a sense of the very keenest satisfaction, as her designing mind saw IIOAV she could secretly promote this match, which
she would do, not because she cared one single jot for Lena, or, for
the matter of that, for Isaac, but because she thought that by so
doing she could assure herself that one temptation at least Avas placed
out of her husband's way.

CHAPTEE XVII.
IN LOVE'S STRONG CHAIN.

F

OE some days Isaac waited, not Avitli patience by any means,
but in a restless state of expectancy for some communication
from Lena.
The opposition that he had met Avith from Airs,
Gascoigne had only served as an incentive for him to do everything
in his poAver to take Aliss Cheston from under the protection of
this good lady. He could not see anything philanthropic or kindly
in her motives, and the authority she Avas exerting, or trying to
exert, was, in his sight, a piece of assumption that Avas to be very
vigorously combated and put doAvn,
Nor Avas he the only person AA'ho displayed interest in the
matter. Airs, Behrens discussed the question in a very lively AA'ay,
and exhibited Avliat might also be described as nervous anxiety lest
anything should occur to prevent the IAA'O young people coming together. In the littleness of her existence, and the narroAV range of
her mental vision, the making of a match of this kind Avas a
pleasure not to be foregone, and all the arts and wiles of her nature
were brought into action; for intrigue delighted her much, and for
the intrigue's sake she was prepared to do almost anything.
Just as Isaac's patience had reached its limit, and he had resolved
on taking counsel Avith Airs. Behrens and asking that lady Avhat
course he should pursue, a letter came from Lena, of Avhich the
subjoined is a transcript:—
" GARDEN REACH.

" M Y OWN DEAR ISAAC,—The past few days have been to me as a
nightmare, and my mind has been greatly troubled. After you
Avent away the other day Mrs, Gascoigne took me to task for remaining behind to speak to you. She was not angry, but seemed
rather to be hurt. She talked to me long and earnestly, and
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seriously, and pointed out that if I insisted on keeping up my
connection with you no happiness could arise from our union,
because illduck was invariably the result of wilful disobedience.
0 Isaac ! you don't knoAv how distressed I am. After what Mrs.
Gascoigne said I quite made up my mind not to write to you, or
have anything more to do Avitli you, for the present at least; but
that determination caused me so much agony that I felt as if my
heart would break. I could not sleep at night, and I did nothing
but cry all day.
" HOAV is it, my dear Isaac, that Airs. Gascoigne is so prejudiced
against you ? She is such a good Avoman; so kind, so unselfish,
so anxious for the happiness of others that I dare not believe for a
single moment that she would do anything that Avas Avrong. I am
sure, therefore, my darling, you will not be angry Avith me if I ask
you if there is anything that you have not told me, but which has
come to Airs. Gascoigne's ears, and made her so embittered against
you; for really she is embittered, and I am convinced she would
not be so without very good grounds. Do tell me, dear; for it
Avould have to be something very, very dreadful to make me dislike
you.
" Airs. Gascoigne seemed to think that it was a very dreadful
thing for you to be so intimate Avitli the Behrens. But then,
as I told her, Air. Behrens is connected with shipping, and so are
you; and I believe he has or had something to do Avitli your firm,
and so, of course, you could not afford, perhaps, to treat him coolly.
1 am not so stupid, Isaac, as not to understand that in business
matters it is often very necessary to keep on friendly terms with
people Avlioni we may not like, but Avliom it would not be wise to
offend. For my OAVII part I certainly do think Air. Behrens is a
very dreadful man, and I am sure he did not act honestly in my
poor uncle's affairs, while his conduct to me was disgraceful. Still
he may not be so bad as people say, although, if you Avoiild alloAV
me, dear, I AVOUICI suggest that it would perhaps be better for you
to have as little to do with him as possible. Mrs. Gascoigne told
me, after you had gone the other day, that she had heard that you
were very intimate indeed with Air. Behrens, and that you were
being led astray by him. I am quite sure, Isaac, that it is this that
has made her feel so very angry Avith you. Can you not write to
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her and contradict the report ? I t would make me so happy if I
knew that she was friendly to you; and only think how nice it
would be ! You could come here often and see me, and Ave could
go out for walks and drives together. As it is now, I shall have
to practise so much deception if you keep me to my promise to see
you. 0 Isaac! do try and propitiate Airs. Gascoigne. AVrite and
tell her that you had no intention to be rude to her the other day.
Eefer her to Mr. Tremaine in Bombay, or to Air. Greth himself in
Liverpool. I am sure that either of these gentlemen Avould speak
Avell of you. I am certain, Isaac, that if you only think the matter
well over you will come to see IIOAV terribly Avrong we should be to
deceive Airs. Gascoigne; besides Avhich, Ave could never feel comfortable, knowing that Ave Avere going against her Avishes. Although,
my dear, you may think that she is harsh IIOAV, you Avould not
think so if you kncAV her as well as I do. She is really one of the
best women that ever Avalked, and she is so very anxious for my
perfect happiness.
" I have chvelt upon this subject because I desire so earnestly to
remove an impression you seemed to have when you Avere here that
she Avas not justified in interfering. But you must remember
that I have no parents and no relations that I knoAV of, and therefore
Mrs. Gascoigne is all the more anxious about me.
" A n d now, dear, to come to the promise I gave you to see you
clandestinely. You don't knoAv hoAV that has troubled me. If
you did, I am convinced you Avoiild release me from it. For my
sake, clear Isaac, as well as for your OAVU, I pray you do nothing
that you need be ashamed of. And then there is another danger
to be considered; that is, if Mrs. Gascoigne discovered that I Avas
deceiving her she AVOUICI order me to leave her house. Then Avliat
would become of me ? Oh, it is dreadful to think of! AVhen a
man loves a woman he should do all that he can to make her
happy, but you Avill not make me happy if you lead me into
deceiving the best friend I have in the Avorld. In order that I
may knoAV what you decide to do I Avill give you permission to
write to me in ansAver to this, but it will perhaps be safer to send
the letter by a coolie, and tell him to be sure and ask for me, and
to give the chit to no one else.

I40

In Love's Strong

Chain.

" AVishmg you all the happiness possible, my own dear Isaac,
and with aU my love, I am, your OAvn
LENA.
Isaac read this honest, womanly letter with very mingled feelings,
feelings in which annoyance very largely predominated. The
effect it produced upon him was exactly the reverse of Avhat Lena
had intended. She Avanted to bring him to a state of mind that
would enable him to respect Airs. Gascoigne's vAushes, and comply
with her very fair demands. But her arguments totally failed in
their object. He Avas incensed more than ever against the lady,
because he saAv very clearly the influence she had over Lena.
And he was perfectly conscious that if Airs. Gascoigne Avere to
institute inquiries about him in Bombay, the report she would
receive Avould not tend to mollify her in any way.
" I must strike the iron AA'hde it's hot," he thought; " i t won't
do to let Lena be SAvayed too much by her."
His answer therefore to her letter was as follows :—
" AIY DEAREST LENA,—AVhat I have to say in reply to your letter
I must say personally. I Avill therefore be at the garden gate of
your house to-morrow night, at half-past eight precisely. Be sure
you are there.—Your devoted
ISAAC."
Punctually at the hour he had appointed he was at the gate
which led into the grounds surrounding Airs. Gascoigne's pretty
bungalow at Garden Eeach. The night was hot and sultry, and a
haze hung over the stars.
He Availed for more than half an hour Avithout seeing or hearing
a human soul. The only sounds he did hear were the chirpings
and buzzings of night insects, and the soft notes of a love-sick
bulbul as she sang plaintively in the tufted croAvii of a cocoanut
tree.
This waiting did not tend to put him in a very amiable mood.
He thought that she did not intend to come, and he gave vent to
his feelings in muttered language that Avas strangely out of place
amidst all the beauties of the still tropical night. He was tempted
to go up to the house, and would have done so had it not been for
a fear of being ignominiously expelled. Airs, Gascoigne had
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emphatically forbidden him to call again, and as she had plenty
of servants she had the means of teaching him to respect her
orders.
To say that he was annoyed would but very mildly express the
real state of his feelings. Some of the Avorst elements of his
nature seemed to be stirred up, and he even reviled Lena because
he considered that she had no business to alloAv herself to be so
completely SAvayed by Mrs. Gascoigne. Had it only been possible
for Lena to have learned by some occult means AA'hat the real
Avorkings of his mind were at that precise moment—and a pity indeed it was she could not have so learned—it is pretty certain she
would have shrunk from him with as much horror as she would
have done from one of the hooded cobras of the country. She Avas
a pure-minded girl, guileless and frank, and she thought of her
lover as every woman thinks of her lover, that though he might
have faults they were nothing compared to his virtues,
Isaac's patience quite came to an end, and he Avas about to go
aAvay, Avlieii his ear caught the sounds of a light footstep upon the
patliAvay, Not knowing but Avliat it might be one of the servants
he screened himself behind the trunk of a palm until the footsteps
approached the gate, and he Avas then enabled to make out in the
darkness the figure of a Avomaii, He AA'aited for some moments
until he felt pretty sure that this Avoinan Avas the one he Avanted;
then he called in low tones,
"Lena."
"Isaac," came the ansAver.
Thus assured, he stepped from his shelter and greeted her with
a rough,
" AVell, you are a nice one, I must say. Why, I've been Avait
iiig here for more than an hour."
" Ah, dear, don't be angry. It's not my fault,"
" N o , I suppose it's the fault of that she-devil who guards you,"
"Isaac," she said in amazement, and in a tone that told him he
had gone a little too far, "you forget yourself,"
"Well, my dear, you must forgive me if I do," he said, in
softened tones, " No Avonder that I am not very amiable, having
had to wait here all this time,"
" I do forgive you, clear," she ansAvered, " b u t you Avound my
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feelings very much Avlien you use coarse language, I cannot
believe it is my Isaac of those dear days so long ago, when he
made a daisy croAvn, and called me his queen."
Her words and reproachful tone found the soft spot in his heart.
He was not quite lost to every sense of shame yet. I n a moment
he had her in his arms and kissed her,
" I am very sorry, Lena, I spoke so sharply," he said, " but you
knoAV it's very trying to one's patience to be kept Avaiting so long."
" I know it is," she ansAvered, " b u t when Ave are doing Avhat is
not right it is necessary to be cautious. SomehoAV or another the
dinner Avas unusually long to-night, and then Avlieii it was over
Airs. Gascoigne asked me to go to her room for a little Avliile as
she had something to shoAV me. I thought really I should never
get aAvay from her. As it is I have run great risk, and I dread
to think Avliat the consequences Avoiild be if it Avere knoAA'ii that I
had come to meet you."
" I can't see why you should have such a dread of its being
known," said Isaac,
" Have I not already told you, Isaac, that Airs. Gascoigne would
tell me to leave her house ? She is so honest and so straightforAvard
herself that she Avould never tolerate deceit in anyone under her
roof if she kncAv of it."
"AVell, and AA'hat if she did tell you to leave?" he asked, in an
insinuating tone.
" AVhat if she did !" Lena echoed. " You can surely guess AA'hat
it would mean for me."
"AVhat ivouldii mean?"
" I t Avould mean that I should be throAvn upon the Avorld homeless, friendless, and penniless, and I am sure you can hardly Avish
such a thing as that."
" No, certainly not. But I fail to see hoAV you Avould be homeless and friendless when I am here."
"Isaac, let us be practical," she said. "Supposing I were to
say that in spite of Airs. Gascoigne's wish I Avill come to you, are
you prepared to make me your wife at once?"
" AVell, hardly at once," he stammered.
" T h e n AA'liy should you Avish me to risk my position here by
doing that AA'hich is very decidedly wrong?"
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" Look here, Lena, as you have asked a practical question I Avill
ask another," he said, with the air of a man who felt that he had
been driven into a corner. " D o you want to give me u p ? "
" No, dear. But I Avant you to be reasonable, and to do what is
right."
" W h a t is your idea of being reasonable, and doing Avhat is
right?"
" I explained all that to you in my letter. I Avant you to
satisfy Mrs. Gascoigne in her very reasonable requests."
" I ' l l see Mrs. Gascoigne hanged first," he exclaimed, irritably.
Lena shrank away as though he had stung her.
" Isaac, you frighten me Avlien you speak so angrily, and it makes
me think that perhaps after all it is better that Ave part now and
for ever. If you lose your temper now in that Avay, what will it
be when I am your Avife ?"
It was his turn to be alarmed UOAA', as he saAV he had not quite
the firm grip over her that he thought; and so, entirely changing
his tone and bearing, he said,
"Well, darling, I won't lose my temper again. But AA'hen Airs.
Gascoigne's name is mentioned it irritates me as a red shaAvl irritates
a bull. I t is not pleasant for me to think that you are so entirely
under her SAvay."
" There you are wrong, dear," Lena returned, as she alloAved
his arms to encircle her again. " I f I were entirely under her
sway I should not now be here with you. I t is my duty, though,
to respect her hospitality and wishes, and I must continue to do
that until you are in a position to take me."
Isaac felt very strongly indeed that he would like to take her
there and then. For although he certainly Avas not a passionate lover,
there can be little doubt that at this time he was really fond of her.
But when he took a mental survey of his position and prospects
he could not see his Avay clear to do it. His reckless extravagance
had for the time being beggared his excheciuer, and he had nothing whatever to fall back upon.
" I am quite sure of one thing, Lena," he ansAvered, " I should
be very much happier and very much better off if I had you to
look after me." He spoke sincerely here—that is, he spoke what
he honestly believed to be the truth, and it is not at all improbable
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that he Avould have improved if she had become his Avife at this
time. Her gentle influence Avould have restrained him, for he
was not yet so abandoned but he Avould have been amenable to
reason, and Avould liaA-e recognised a wife's right to control him.
U p to this time he had sinned no deeper than many thousands of
youths. He had been a little fast and had run riot. But his
follies were follies and not crimes. Alany a young man has been
pardoned by wife, brothers, sisters, father, and mother for infinitely
Avorse tilings than could be laid to the charge of Isaac Luck, so far.
" If you think so, dear, then I am truly sorry I cannot look
after you," she said.
" I am not very old," he continued, and there was something
pathetic and touching in his tone and manner, " but I've knoAvn
a good deal of bitterness. The onh' pleasant memory I've got is
of our school days. I AA'as then very happy Avitli you. But since
it has been a sort of devil-maA'-care life. I don't seem to have
been like other young men at all. And the onlj' childhood I ever
had Avas that Avitli you,
I seem to be a waif entirely, and I
haven't a liA'ing creature Avhom I can call a relation who has
ever Avritten me a letter or given me a Avord of advice,"
" But you said that Air, Greth had been very kind to you,"
Lena remarked, with an expression of great sj'inpathy, as she
tAvined her arms around his neck,
" Oh, yes, in a certain way he h a s ; but somehow I never could
like the old man. He is too much of a machine, and he thinks
everyone else ought to be exactly like him. He is a sort of driedup, animated old mummy, Avith not an atom of love for anybody
or anything but his monej',"
" And j'et, dear, he seems to have slioAvn tender feeling for you,"
she remarked,
" I don't think he has. He saw that I did my work, and so he
has stuck to me, but beyond that I haven't much to thank him for,"
" Ah, Isaac," she pleaded, " do not be too hasty in your judo-ment.
I am sure Air, Greth Avould not have done Avhat he has done if he
had not had some pure motive. And hoAv do you knoAv but Avliat
the poor man's heart may have been broken in early life through
some loA'e affair ?"
Luck laughed derisively, as he exclaimed.
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" Old Greth in love I Well, upon my word, the idea's too absurd
altogether. I don't believe he Avas ever capable of loving mortal
being except himself."
" I do not like to hear you speak so bitterly of a man who has
been a friend to you," said Lena, reproachfully. " You do not knoAV
Avhat secrets he may have, nor Avhat his motives have been. I t is
very likely that in you he saAV some resemblance to some one; to
some dead child, perhaps, for aught you knoAV."
" N o t a bit," ansAvered Isaac, his scepticism being impregnable to
argument; and in the next sentence he perhaps struck the true
keynote to his prejudice against Air. Greth. " The fact is," he continued, " h e Avanted some Avretchcd, abandoned orphan that he
could train up to his business, and make a machine of like himself.
He found me and took me, but I haven't turned out as he Avanted.
Perhaps he didn't train me properly, or I Avas too tough to mould,
or something like that. At any rate, I don't think I've ansAvered
the old buffer's expectations. But that is not my fault. I've ahvays
done my duty, and I'll defy him, or anyone else, to say I have n o t ;
and if he is not satisfied I can very soon get another shop."
Lena did not like to hear him speak in this way, for Avhen he
used to Avrite his boyish letters to her he told her a great deal about
Mr. Greth, and what he had done, and she had also learned a good
deal more since the rencAval of the acquaintance. Very naturally,
therefore, she believed that Isaac had cause to be grateful, and she
did not like ingratitude. But under the circumstances she deemed
it not wise to say any more on the subject then, and so she
answered,
" Y o u have not yet told me, love, what your reply is to my
letter."
"Well, on one point," he said, " m y answer is soon given. I
certainly shall not write to Mrs. Gascoigne."
" A h , Isaac, for my sake do."
" For your sake, Lena, I will do much, but I will not do that,
because I am convinced it would have no effect, and I should only
be still further insulted."
" Very well, dear, she said, Avith a sorrowful sigh, recognising that
it was but waste of time to urge him further. " A wilful man must
have his way, you know. What do you intend to do, then ?"
K
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" We wiU get married as soon as possible; that is, if you are not
afraid to haA'e a poor man for your husband."
" I am not afraid of poverty, and shaU be very happy with you,
hoAA'ever smaU our means may be. Besides, we wUl hope that we
shall not always be poor. You are young, and by steady application
you will be able to work yourself into a good position. You have
already got a post of responsibility, and it Avill, no doubt, lead to
something very much better. But AAdien you say, dear, that Ave wUl
be married soon, Avhat is your idea of soon?"
" AVell, say, in a month or six weeks,"
" A month or six vA'eeks !"
" Yes."
" That is very soon, is it not ?"
" W h a t is the use of Avaiting?"
" One use Avoiild be to get a little money together. Because
however economical Ave may be there must necessarUy be some
expense, I have a small sum of my own saved. It is not very
much. I think about £ 6 0 : it will go some way towards furnishing a small house ; but imder any circumstances AA'C should have to
Avait a little longer than you say,"
"AA^iy?" he asked, rather sharply,
" Because I could not think of leaving Airs, Gascoigne until she
is ready to start for home."
" Oh, yes. Airs, Gascoigne again," he cried, Avith his old
irritability.
" AVell, dear, whether you are angry or not, I shall certainly
remain, unless, of course, she turns me out before then, I cannot
altogether behave to her like an ingrate," She said this gently, but
with a firmness that left him no room to doubt that she c[uite meant
AA'hat she said.
When he had mentioned a " month or six weeks " he knew perfectly well that it was a very random Avay of speaking, for he Avould
be no better off then than he Avas now. AVith the thoughtlessness
and recklessness, hoAvever, that Avere very marked traits in his
character, he Avould have married on that £ 6 0 she had spoken of,
together AA'ith a feAV pounds he himself could put to it. But she
had decided against that, and her request was so reasonable that
unreasonable as he was he could not object to it.
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" How long will it be before my enemy goes ?" he asked,
sneeringly.
" D o you mean Airs. Gascoigne?"
« Yes."
" Then I do wish Isaac, dear, that you would not speak so disrespectfully of her. You hurt my feelings, and I do not see why
you should do that. Well, I do not think she Avill go before another
six months. It may even be longer, for she cannot go before her
husband's affairs are wound up. He left a good bit of property in
India, and there has been some bother about it."
"Of course, you Avill see me often in the meantime?" he asked.
" I cannot promise that, but I Avill see you occasionally," she
answered, Avith a sigh. " Oh, it does so pain me to have to be deceitful. But it's for your sake, and I hope I shall be forgiven. I
don't know HOAV when Ave can meet again, but I'll send you a little
chit and tell you."
" Let it be soon, Lena, or else I shall come to the house," he
remarked, as he kissed her, and then stood listening to her retreating footsteps, as she sped lightly up the path. AVhen the sounds
were heard no more he turned away, and hiring a gharry, drove up
to Spence's to meet his friend Behrens.

CHAPTEE XVIII.
" UNHAPPY IS THE BRIDE THAT THE RAIN RAINS ON."

I

T is not necessary to follow in close detail Luck's career for the
next few months. I t must be stated, hoAvever, that the
prospect of his marriage with Lena had a beneficial effect upon him,
and he became more steady and regular in his habits, making also
an effort to accumulate a little money. I n this respect, though, he
Avas not very successful. He seemed to have very little knowledge
of the real value of money, and he spent what he got stupidly and
recklessly.
He Avas in the habit of seeing Lena once a Aveek. The meetings
Avere ahvays clandestine ones, and not of long duration. She was
ahvays in terror lest she should be discovered, and would never stay
long. These stolen interviews, hoAVCA'er, served to strengthen her
love for him, until she came to think that Avithout him life would
be unbearable.
By care and Avatchfulness she Avas enabled to conceal her connection Avith Isaac from Airs, Gascoigne. If that lady suspected
that there was something going on she gave no sign of her suspicions,
but it is highly probable she did not, for she Avas a Avoinan of such
sterling integrity that she Avould hardly have been likely to have
remained quiet if she had had any idea that deception was being
practised.
I t is not too much to say that the rencAval of Lena's connection
with her old schoolfelloAv brought a shadoAv into her life that was
to deepen and deepen, and never more depart until she lay dead.
She loved Isaac, but she sank with keen sensitiveness from the
deceit she was guilty of on his account. From the very first secret
meeting she had felt as if she could never look Mrs. Gascoione in
the face again. She was ahA'ays conscious of a trouble present with
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her. I t •was as if a skeleton followed her every footstep aU clay,
and lay down with her at night. She heard the rattle of its dry,
mouldy bones for ever in her ears; and many an hour in the darkness and silence of her chamber did she weep bitterly.
And yet she suffered all, endured all, and played this double part
for the sake of the love she had given to Isaac Luck.
If she had been compensated for all this by the strong, ardent,
devoted love of a brave man she Avould have been perfectly content.
But Luck Avas Avanting in the elevating qualities of that nobility of
mind and heart AA'hich mark the hero of every-day life. He Avas
too selfish to ever make a woman happy. He Avas fond of, even
infatuated with, Lena at this time, but ho did not love her, hoAVever much he might have believed he did. And it Avould have
been no great Avrench, if a Avrench at all, for him to have parted
from her. And yet, as we have said, his connection Avitli her and
prospect of marriage did influence him in a considerable degree,
and he was the better for it. On Lena's side the love Avas a great
reality—all-absorbing, and, so to speak, life itself to her. The
foUoAving fact Avill prove this :—
One morning she Avas in Airs. Gascoigne's boudoir Avlien that
lady Avas reading .some letters she had recelA'cd by the mail.
" I think, dear," said Mrs. Gascoigne, " that you will UOAV admit
that I Avas not wrong in my estimate of Isaac Luck. This is what
Mr. Tremaine says of him :—
" BOMBAY.

" DEAR MADAM,—I have the honour to reply to your esteemed
favour marked privcde and confidential, and in Avhicli you ask me
to furnish you with my opinion of Isaac Luck. Had it not been
for your special request that I should give you my opinion of his
moral character, I should simply have confined myself to saying that
in his business capacity no word can be said against him. He has
always performed his duties Avell and thoroughly, and his honesty
is above suspicion. Under these circumstances, therefore, it pains
me exceedingly to have to say that in all other respects his moral
character is not such as those who are interested in him could desire.
And yet I should like to qualify this by remarking that his youth
must be taken into consideration. As regards your final question,
as to whether he is likely to make a good husband for a young
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woman in whom you are deeply interested, I should say certamly
not at present. He is too flighty and undecided, and, as it seems
to me, too apt to become enamoured with every pretty face he sees.
And, whUe on this subject, I deem it my duty to inform you that
AA'hen he was first sent out to me, the respected head of our firm,
Air. Greth, made a very emphatic request that I would use every
endeavour, so far as I could, to prevent Isaac Luck forming an attachment to any young woman. What Air. Greth's motive for this
was I can only guess at, and as my guess might be very far wrong,
I must ask you to pardon me for not mentioning it,—AVith respectful compliments, dear Aladam, I am, your faithful servant,
" J O H N TREMAINE,"

" ATou see, dear child," Airs, Gascoigne remarked, as she folded
the letter up and put it into her desk, " I am not so very cruel
after all. And you ought to congratulate yourself in having escaped
being draAvn into a union Avith a young man that could not have
failed to have blighted your life. Old schoolfelloAvs, hoAvever nice
they may have been during school-days, are not ahvays desirable
companions in after years,"
The only words Lena could utter to all this were, " I am very
sorry." She felt faint and sick at heart, but made a desperate effort
to control herself in order that Airs. Gascoigne might not notice
how deeply affected she Avas.
That very eA'ening she stole out to meet Isaac by pre-appointment.
These meetings invariably took place in Airs. Gascoigne's grounds.
The grounds were Avell-Avooded Avith shrubs and palms, and the
many paths and quiet nooks were well designed for lovers to do
their billing and cooing. And Lena also had the advantage in this
arrangement of being able to pop into the house quickly. She was
very doAvncast on this particular evening, and noticing this Isaac
asked her Avhat was the cause of her depression,
"Perhaps it is, dear, that I do not feel very well," she answered
which was really the truth, for she had been upset in the morning
and since then had suffered from headache, AVlien the time came
for her to part from him, however, she hung round his neck and
said, "Isaac, darling, I want to ask you a question."
There was something in her tone and manner that rather startled
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him. He felt by instinct that whatever it was she was going to
ask, it was not very pleasant.
" Well, what is it ?" he said.
"Tell me, dear,"she said, very lovingly; "tell me, dear, do you knoAv
of any reason why Mr. Greth should not wish you to get married ?"
He started as if she had struck him, and he grcAV pale, though
she did not see that. His agitation and annoyance arose from the
thought that flashed into his mind, that either she or Airs. Gascoigne
had been Avriting to Air. Greth,
" N o , " he ansAvered, angrily. " N o reason AA'hatever. AVhy do
you ask?"
" I have a reason, dear," she replied, Avith great hesitation, and
regretting, now that it was too late, that she had referred at all to
the subject.
"V^liat is your reason?" he demanded, so roughly that she
remonstrated Avith him by saying,
" Isaac, you have no business to speak to me in that tone. I
am not your servant."
" Look here, Lena, I don't Avant to speak to you unkindly, nor
to quarrel with you, but it seems to me as if there has been something underhand going on, and your question makes me suspect
that you have been writing to Mr. Greth."
"Your suspicions are wrong, Isaac," she replied, quietly; " I
have done nothing of the sort."
"Then somebody has been telling you something?"
" I have heard this," she said, " that Mr. Greth is very desirous
that you should form no matrimonial engagement."
He stamped his foot passionately as he exclaimed,
"Mr. Greth may go to the devil. AVhat has he got to do Avith
me or my affairs ? Because I am a pauper's outcast, and Mr. Greth
bought me, he is not going to make me his slave. But ever since
I first Avent into his office he has always tried to domineer over me.
If he has taught me his business he has been well repaid by the
work I've done; so that whatever advantages' there may be they
are mutual. But I am not going to aUow Mr. Greth or anyone
else to interfere with my private arrangements,"
Lena felt a little frightened. She had never seen him exhibit
temper like this before.
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" I am sorry, very sorry indeed, Isaac," she said, " t h a t I mentioned this matter."
"TeU me," he cried, in no Avay appeased, " h o w did you hear
this?"
" I cannot tell you that/' she said, nervously.
" But you must tell me. You have no business to hint at a thing,
and then refuse to state why you have done so."
" I have reasons of my own for declining to tell you how I heard
this," she said, shoAving some firmness.
" Very well; do as you like," he returned, flippantly. " I f you
don't choose to tell me I cannot make you. But at any rate you
will understand that old Greth has no business whatever to interfere with me except in a business Avay, And if I don't do my
business to his satisfaction the remedy is in his OAvn hands, and he
can discharge me. For my OAVU part, I don't much care whether
he does or not,"
" I think, dear, you are too headstrong," said Lena, approaching
him again, and laying her hand soothingly on his ; " and I am sorry
you cannot speak more respectfully of your employer. You may
depend upon it he has some good motive for Avishing to control your
movements, and I think you are decidedly wrong in not looking at
it in that light."
" V e r y weU, Ave'11 agree to differ," he ansAvered.
This little passage of words caused Lena a good deal of sorrow,
for it had served to show her a little—very little, it is true, but still
a little—of his true character, and that slight insight caused her
much anxiety and worry.
During the silent hours of a restless night she asked herself
seriously whether, after all, Airs, Gascoigne Avas not right in her
estimate of Isaac ; and Avhether she ought not, for her own sake, to
break off the connection.
When a AA'oman has given her heart to a man there is nothing in
the Avhole world more difficult for her to do than to believe or think
ill of him, A Avoman's love is her faith, and her faith is the very
quintessence of the happiness of her life. Destroy that faith, and
you at once sever the bonds that give her the main hold on existence.
Lena Avas perfectly well aAvare that she would have to endure a
tremendous struggle Avith herself to give him up, and if she succeeded
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at last in breaking the connection, would she not in the severance
also break her own heart ?
I t has been asked in the course of this record if it was not Fate
that first brought the boy and girl together; and it may Avell be
asked here, if it was not a Destiny, dark, cruel, and incomprehensible,
that bound her as a woman UOAV to him as a man. If, during that
night, as she lay and argued with herself, she had only resolved to
cast herself free from him her life's current would at once have
flowed into a channel, the end of which would have been peace.
But by not doing this that incomprehensible destiny would hurry
her on into the dark shadows of an infinite sorrow and a cruel death.
I t is strange that a woman's love should so often destroy her.
When Lena rose in the morning she had decided not to give him
u p ; and to ease her tortured mind she, woman-like, Avrote thus to
him :—
" DARLING ! I have been so unhappy all night at the thought that
I may have said something to you last night that hurt your feelings. Will you forgive me, Isaac dear, and I Avill never do it again.
It does distress me so much Avhen I know you are angrj' Avith your
poor, silly, little girl. But if you only knew, Isaac, IIOAV much I do
love you, you never would lose your temper with me, no matter hoAV
silly I might be. I wish, dear, when you are inclined at any time
to feel angry with me, you Avill remember hoAV once, when I was
your child-wife, ever so many years ago, you said, when I asked you
if you Avould ahvays love me for your little AA'ife, ' AVhy, of course I
will, Lena. God would be very angry with me if I didn't,' You
may long since have forgotten those words, Isaac, but there are some
things that a Avoman never, never forgets, and those words I have
never forgotten. They made me so happy then, that I kept repeating them over and over again until I knoAV them by heart; and one
day I Avrote them clown in a little book I had, and in Avliich I used
to write things about you. I still have that little book, and one of
these days I will show it to you, and then you Avill know hoAv much
I loved you, even in those early years. I Avas only a child then.
Now I am a woman, and I give you my Avoman-love as I gave you
my. child-love. Do not trifie Avith it, dear, dear Isaac, because I
shaU always be so faithful and true to you. Good-bye, my own
dear Isaac, for the present. I will try and see you again soon."
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Isaac Avas really touched by this letter, as Avell he might b e ; and
when, a fcAV days afterAvards, he saAV her she was unusually affectionate, and he made ever so many good resolutions.
During all the time Isaac was carrying on these secret interviews
with Lena, he was never able to see her in the daytime. The meetings Avere ahvays at night, and in the grounds of Airs. Gascoigne's
house. He had pressed her often to accompany him on excursions,
but she resolutely refused; and there is little doubt that it Avas due
to this that she Avas enabled to keep her connection with Isaac a
secret from Airs, Gascoigne, He, hoAvever, began to tire of this.
The intervicAvs seldom extended over half an hour, and as it was
nearly four miles from Calcutta to Garden Eeach, he had a journey
of eight miles. And so it came to pass that on IAVO or three occasions Avlien she Avrote making an appointment he failed to go, much
to her grief and disappointment, and on these occasions it generally
happened that he Avas spending his time Avith Behrens, Avitli whom
he had become more intimate than ever.
Nearly a year sUpped away, and owing to the legal business in
connection Avith her late husband's affairs not being settled, Mrs.
Gascoigne could fix no time for going home. This news, as may be
imagined, Avas by no means welcome to Isaac, and he told Lena that
the time had come Avhen she must choose betAveen himself and Mrs.
Gascoigne, as he had resolved not to Avait any longer. He gave her
this as an ultimatum, and again did she go through a time of agony;
but her love for the man triumphed over her sense of duty to Airs.
Gascoigne.
Poor thing! She VA'as to be pitied, not blamed.
She consented to become his AA'ife; but she shoAA'ed herself determined on one point, and she carried it. That Avas, they Avere to be
married quietly, and immediately after the Avedding she Avas to return
to Garden Eeach and remain there until Mrs, Gascoigne Avas ready
to sail. This matter being settled, he made prejiarations for the
event. I t was arranged that she Avas to come up to toAvii some
morning on the plea of having some little matters of shopping to do
on her own account. Of course, Isaac took his dear friends the
Behrens into his confidence, and Air. Behrens consented to act the
part of the father, while his Avife was to be a Avitness.
Never did Avoman set out to her wedding Avith heavier heart or
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more gloomy forebodings than did Lena on the morning of her
marriage day. And as if Nature herself were angry, a violent
thunderstorm broke over Calcutta, and for nearly three hours the
lightning and thunder were terrific, while the rain descended in
torrents.
Lena Avas attired in ordinary dress, and she rode up to Calcutta
in a gharry alone She was met by Isaac, Avho said,
" I didn't tell you before, dear, but I may mention it IIOAV, my
friends the Behrens have kindly consented to help us in this
matter."
She almost felt as if she would faint Avhen she heard t h i s ; and
it is pretty certain if someone had been near then to whisper to her
to come away she would have gone, and never have held communication with him again. But he sAvayed and influenced her, and she
felt poAverless. She went through the ceremony almost as if she
had been in a dream; and Avlien she and Isaac Luck were pronounced
man and wife, and Mr. Behrens caught her in his arms and kissed
her, she shrank from him with horror and repugnance, and her
pent-up feelings flnding vent at last, she sobbed hysterically.
It Avas with difficulty her husband soothed her, and Avith still
greater difficulty that he persuaded and influenced her to get into
Behrens' carriage and drive to their house.
They had provided a grand breakfast. Fruit and floAvers and
champagne, and fish, flesh and fowl, Avith an ostentatious display of
silver, and splendid glass and fine linen. Lena saAV it all in a dazed
way. She ate nothing nor drank, save a few drops of the sparkling
wine. She heard Airs. Behrens address her as " my dear child,"
and she shivered inwardly. And later, Avhen faint and sick, she
had prayed and craved to be alloAved to sit alone on the verandah,
in the open air, she shrieked with terror as though one of the
country's deadly snakes had tAvined itself about her. And the
cause of her shriek was Air. Behrens, who, flushed with champagne,
had stolen noiselessly behind her chair, and bending down until his
foetid breath fanned her cheek, he whispered, with a greasy smile
on his shining face, " I tasted the exquisite nectar of your lips this
morning, and it made me drunk. I must sip again at the same
fount."
And then the brute kissed her.
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She sprang to her feet, white and trembling, and when her newmade husband, Mrs. Behrens, and her sons and daughters rushed
on to the verandah, attracted by her scream, she could not have
looked more horror-stricken or ill if she had really been bitten by a
snake.
I t Avas on her lips to tell the cause of her terror, but she checked
herself in an instant, fearing that it might lead to a quarrel between
the tAVO men, or betAveen the husband and wife, so she stammered
out,
" Pray, forgive me for my stuiiidity. I am so dreadfully nervous
this morning, and Air. Behrens frightened me by coming behind my
chair."
The oily face of Airs. Behrens darkened with an angry froAvn, as,
looking at her husband, AA'IIO AA'as standing there placid as a lamb,
she said, sternly, "Behrens, you brute, go into the house immediately;
and you, too, children,"
Poor Lena almost felt as if she could have fallen on to the neck
of this mountain of flesh, and have expressed her thanks in kisses.
" Sit doAvn, child, AA'ith your husband, and compose yourself," said
the lady; and then, groaning under her weight of flesh, she followed
her family into the house. Then Lena sank into Isaac's arms and,
with a moan, said, " 0 Isaac, husband, if you do not wish to be
a AvidoAver before a day a bridegroom, let me go back at once to my
quiet home at Garden Eeach, or I shall fall down dead at your feet."
She really seemed so excited and so ill that he was frightened,
and so, borroAving Behren's buggy, he drove her down to the Eeach.
She recovered considerably on the way, and when she reached the
point where she was to alight she embraced Isaac with great
warmth, and said,
" Oh, my beloved husband, I have an undefinable sense of dread
that we have done a foolish thing, and taken a step that will bring
sorroAv upon our heads."
Somehow the words found an echo in his own heart. They had
certainly made a very bad beginning of married life. He returned
her embraces, however, and soothed her as best he could. Then
for a time husband and wife parted, and thus closed another act in
the tragic drama of Isaac Luck's life.

CHAPTEE XIX,
THE WOLF AND THE LAMB.

W

H E N Isaac Luck came to reflect upon the step he had taken,
he could not help the conviction that he had for once in his
life committed a grave error in burdening himself Avith a Avife. He
had rushed into the thing with mad precipitancy, and Avith a boyish
disregard for eventualities. He had seen only to-day, and had not
deigned to cast his eyes toAvards to-morroAV. But noAV the morroAV
had come, and the act of yesterday rather startled him. He had up
to the present developed certain Bohemian proclivities, that Avere as
objectionable as they Avere sad in a man so young; but though he
had thus cut himself adrift from conventionalities, and thought it
rather the proper sort of thing to ignore those unAvritten laAvs,
Avhich, though uiiAA'ritten, are nevertheless as rigid as those of the
Aledes and Persians—AA'hich society has edged itself about Avith—he
could not ignore the stern fact that UOAV stared him in the face,
namely, that by the rites of the church and the laAV of the land,
whose subject he Avas, he had made himself a husband, and Avas
responsible for the well-being of his wife.
The records of human folly and Avickedness are crowded with
stories so strange and startling, so Avild and wonderful, so silly and
ridiculous, that one almost hesitates to give them credence, notwithstanding their mint stamp of truth. But it is not often that a man,
hoAvever young or hoAvever foolish, rushes into such a senseless
marriage as Isaac had done. Senseless in this respect, that he had
not married Lena because he wanted a home, because he wanted a
companion, because he Avanted somebody to look after him, because
he felt that he wanted a restraining curve to check his dowuAvard
course; he had done it for none of these things, but simply for the
sake of marrying, Avith perhaps some sort of vague and boyish idea
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that he was outwitting Mrs. Gascoigne and having revenge upon
her. I t is quite certain that had he seriously reflected upon the
gravity of the step he must have paused before taking it. But he
was not of a reflecting nature. He lacked the power of reasoning either a prion or priori. He saAv things exactly as they appeared
before his eyes, and never dreamed of tracing all their subtle ramifications and their bearings upon other things. His marriage, foolish
as it Avas, had this effect upon him for the time being, it led him to
be a little less irregular, and to have a little more self-respect.
A Aveek passed, and he neither heard from nor communicated
with his Avife. But at the end of that time he received a letter
from her in Avhicli she said,
" I have been very ill, my beloved husband. The excitement of
the eventful morning was too much for me, and VA'hen I reached
here I Avas quite prostrated. Dear Airs. Gascoigne Avas very much
alarmed, and naturally sought to knoAv the cause of my illness. I
told her I thought I had been affected by the heat and the terrible
thunderstorm, AA'hich, as you will remember, dear, marked our
marriage morning. She Avoiild insist on sending for her doctor,
who pronounced me suffering from some strong excitement, and
prescribed rest. I am better noAV, but still far from Avell. But my
physical suffering has been nothing compared to vA'hat I have suffered mentally.
0 Isaac, my husband! you don't know how
Avicked I appear in my OAvn sight Avlien I remember how I have
deceived my friend and benefactress. Airs. Gascoigne. She is such
a good Avonian, so kind, so gentle, so thoughtful for my Avelfare, that
I seem to hate myself for not being candid AA'ith her. During the
last feAV days she has been as attentive to me as a fond mother, and
has been making little plans for my future; and I, Avitli a sense of
terrible guilt on my conscience, have not dared to look her in the
face, but have shrunk aAvay Avitli dread lest she should see the Avord
decepdion written in burning characters on my face. I am sure, my
beloved husband, that you are desirous of making me happy ; and I
knoAv that I shall be very happy indeed Avith you when circumstances will permit us to be together. But UOAV the best Avay you
can promote my happiness, even if it is not the only Avay, is to
alloAv me to remain free from your control for a time, and for each
of us to go on our way as if Ave had not done so serious an act as
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bound ourselves together for life. I know, of course, that the request is an extraordinary, if not a silly one ; but still I am convinced
that it is to my happiness, if not to your OAvn, that we remain apart
for a time, and keep our marriage a locked secret, and AA'hen a
favourable time conies I Avill make it knoAvn to Airs, Gascoigne, and
get her to countenance it.
" I knoAV, dear, that I am your wife. I knoAv that I have bound
myself to you by a solemn and irrevocable act, but still I crave you
to let me remain as a free Avoman for another year or IAVO, Let me
accompany Airs, Gascoigne to England, where, some day, I Avill
tell her I am a wife. I can never tell her now. I feel that the
trial Avill be too terrible to endure, and her reproaches AVOUICI drive
me mad. But later on it Avill be easier. Time Avill have so
softened her prejudice against you, especially AA'hen she learns that
you acceded to my request, and alloAA'ed me to remain practically
free. This, in itself, will be sufficient to convince her that you
Avere anxious to study my happiness. You need have no fear of
losing me. You have secured me to yourself. I n the eyes of
God and man I am your laAvful Avife, and I shall ahvays be true
and faithful to you as long as I breathe. Therefore, dear husband,
let me do as I Avisli; and whenever you like to AA'rite to me and say
come, I will return to you. By that time Ave shall be in a better
position to commence our career as husband and wife. You Avill
have saved some money, so shall I, and Avith our united savings Ave
shall be able to begin house-keeping comfortably.
" If you consent to the proposal I have made, darling, I Avill
arrange to see you again before I go, and wish you good-bye.
" You must not suppose, dear, that, in suggesting this thing to
you, I do it with any other motive than a conscientious belief that
we are performing a duty to ourselves. Every Avonian looks upon
her bridal days as amongst the very happiest she can knoAV in life.
These are my bridal days, but as yet they are filled Avitli a haunting
fear for me. You can still this fear. You can change it into
pleasure; and in the f u t u r e ^ a future that is not far off—Ave Avill
come together again never more to part, and our bridal days shall
be days of supreme happiness. Do this thing, my husband, for
your little Avife's sake, and bring sunshine into my heart where
there is at this moment only a heavy shadoAv,"
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Isaac was much impressed by this letter, and he saw that the
reasons set forth by his wife for the course she suggested were in
themselves sound and justifiable, and he made up his mind to faU
in with her views. He therefore wrote to teU her that he acquiesced
in what she wished, and to say that she VA'as to make an appointment to see him. This was done, and for some time, and on an
average once a week, he and his wife continued to meet in the old
place as they had done before their marriage. Her love for him, and
the sound common-sense she showed, were working a most beneficial
result, and Isaac's disposition became better. But this was not to last.
I t happened one day that Air. Behrens gaA'e a party at his house
in celebration of the birthday of one of his sons. Of course, Isaac
Avas a guest. The invitation also included Isaac's Avife, and although
he had asked her to try and accompany him, she had declined, and
he did not press her.
AA^hen Luck turned up alone. Air, Behrens, as did also his wife,
expressed great astonishment, and he seemed to be particularly
disappointed.
Later on in the eA'ening, Avlien the guests had adjourned to the
verandah after dinner. Air. Behrens rove his arm through that of
Isaac's, and said,
" Let's take a turn doAvn the garden, old felloAv. I'm going to
have a quiet chat VA'itli you."
I t Avas a beautiful night—a night of silver effulgence; for the
moon Avas nearly at its full. Every tree and shrub was perfectly
discernible, and it almost seemed as if the colours of the flowers
could be distinguished. The air Avas balmy and heavy with the
scent of the magnolias, and there was an excjuisite beauty of
calm and softness, which after the glow and dust of the fervid day
was most agreeable.
Isaac was hot and flushed. He had drunk a fair share of
champagne, which, together Avith the stifling atmosphere of the
dining-room, which even the silken punkahs could not temper, had
served to muddle him a little. Perhaps his JcAvish friend noticed
this, for he took several turns round the garden Avithout speaking.
They Avere both smoking, though Isaac seemed to enjoy his cigar
in a very languid, Aveary sort of way. At last, stopping in his
walk, he said.
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" I thought you were going to have a chat, Behrens."
" So I am, dear boy, but I felt that a little quiet strolling first
would do neither of us any harm. AVell now, look here, what I
want to ask you is this. Why didn't you bring the missus with
you to-night?"
" Because she didn't Avant to come."
If Isaac had been able to have seen the peculiar expression, halfanger, half-hate, that these words brought into his friend Behrens'
oily face, he might have been so struck that he would have
instituted inquiries as to the cause. But he did not notice it.
"Didn't want to come!" echoed Behrens, standing still, and
unlinking his arm as he looked at the speaker. " AVhy didn't she
want to come ? Surely what is good enough for the husband is
good enough for the wife ? Aly drum may be humble, and not so
superb as the one she's been used to, but still I don't think she
ought to snub her husband's friends for their humility, you know,
after all," he added, sarcastically, and then taking the arm again he
resumed the walk.
" I t isn't that, dear boy," Isaac returned, " b u t you see she was
afraid Mrs. Gascoigne might get to know of it."
Again the Jew stopped. Again he let go the arm. Again he
looked contemptuously at the young man, and again he was angry,
but this time he displayed it in manner and tone.
"Mrs. Gascoigne!" he exclaimed, "AVIIO the devil is Airs.
Gascoigne that she should control your Avife ?"
" Well, you see, in the first place, she doesn't knoAv yet that Ave
are married; but under any circumstances Lena would have refused
to have come."
"Eefused!" Mr, Behrens almost shrieked; "refused!" he repeated, " Good God, you don't mean to say you are going to
allow your wife to refuse to do as you tell her ?" Then he laughed
mockingly and scornfully, as he added, " AVhy, if my wife were to
refuse to do anything that I told her, by heavens, there would be
a rumpus in the house, I tell you. AVeU, Avell, I didn't think you
were such a meek and mild young man,"
Isaac felt very uneasy. He did not like this sort of banter.
" T h e fact is " he said, "she would not refuse me anything, but
although we are married we've decided not to be man and Avife in
L
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actual fact, for some time, and I've given her permission to go to
England with Mrs. Gascoigne."
Once more Mr. Samuel Behrens stopped, and broke into coarse,
derisive laughter. His greasy, perspiring face glistened in the
moonlight, and his great frame quivered like a jelly as he gave
vent to those great guffaws, AA'hich Avere laughter, it was true, but
it Avas the unmistakable laughter of pure derision.
" U p o n ^ m y — w o r d , " he said, jerking his words out in gasps,
for the exertion he had undergone had taken his breath away.
" You are a griffin.
Look here. Luck, old boy, if anyone but
yourself had told me that, I should have called that person a
,
AVell, that is, I should have said that he and the truth had no
afliinity, AVhy, my good friend, Isaac, you are either a little mad,
a little drunk, or a little idiotic, AVliich is it ?"
" I say, Behrens, I wish you Avouldn't make a fool of me,"
cried Isaac, as his host paused to recover his breath.
Air. Behrens once again took Luck's arm, and putting his face
close to his he said in a faAvning, confidential Avay,
" I f AA'hat you say is true, dear felloAV, I can't make a fool of you,
because you'll be a fool already made. But the fact is, you are
having your little larks, you knoAV. I t is you Avho are making a
fool of me. E h ? Is that not it ?"
" N o , certainly not," answered Isaac, by no means comfortable
under this fire of badinage. " What I've told you is true, and I've
consented to let Lena go home,"
'• And do you expect CA'er to see her again ?"
" Certainly, I do,"
" T h e n you are a far greener young man than I could have
imagined you to be,"
" Do you not think, then, that she Avill come back ?" Isaac asked,
rather simply,
" Do I not think so ? Do you think, my boy, that I'm an ass ?
Do you suppose that if old Alother Gascoigne once gets her aAA'ay she
Avill ever let you see her again ? AVhy, you might as Avell expect
that the moon yonder Avould stop sliining because you told it to do
so. And do you think for a moment, if you once let Lena out of
your sight, that she's going to care any more for you ? Not a bit
of it, I kiioAv Avhat Avomen are too Avell, I've had too much to do
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with them to be hoodwinked by a girl, I tell you. All women are
as artful as rats and as cunning as foxes."
" So they may be, but I don't believe Lena is," Isaac remarked,
somewhat warmly.
" T u t man," Behrens spluttered, "she's a woman, and they're all
alike. The whole fact of the matter is this. She married you in
a sentimental moment, and without thinking about it. NOAV she
repents and Avants to get aAvay."
He bent his head down till his bulging, moist red lips were on a
line with Isaac's ear; then he whispered, insinuatingly, "If you were
to ask my opinion, I should say there Avas another man in the case."
This Avicked and cruel remark caused Isaac to start inwardly, as
it Avere, and an uncomfortable sensation appeared to run through
the roots of his hair, and to tingle in the tips of his ears and his
finger ends. The beat of his heart increased, and a Avarni, clammy
perspiration came out on his forehead and temples.
" B y heavens, if I thought that," he muttered, between set
teeth. Then he stopped himself, and added, " N o , no, Behrens, I
don't believe it,"
Mr. Behrens shrugged his shoulders in scorn, and ansAvered,
" All right, my friend. You are not the first man Avho has been
bamboozled by a woman by many a long Avay. Come, let us go
in, I want a drink."
Isaac's brain Avas all in a tumult, and the blood in his veins
seemed to have got so hot that it burned him. He moved a few
steps toAvards the house, then stopped,
" Look here, Behrens, do you really think I ought to prevent her
going?"
Air, Behrens laid his heavy, fat, Avhite, podgy hands on Isaac's
shoulders, one on each shoulder, and stood thus looking into his
Avhite, anxious face,
" Do I really think you ought to prevent her going ?" he repeated.
" If I had no respect and regard for you, my dear young friend, I
should say let her go, by all means. But I consider it's a shame
that you should be gulled; and if I were in your place I would take
her away, if it Avero only to be revenged on that SAveet old woman,
Airs, Gascoigne,"
He dropped his hands by his side and stood Avaiting for the ansAver,
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Isaac did not speak immediately. He was troubled, and there
was a conflict raging within him. But at last thus,
" I beUeve you are right, Behrens. But what am I to do? I've
noAA'here to take the wife to at present."
" AVhy don't you get a place, then ?"
" It's aU very well to say, why don't I get a place ? How am I
going to do i t ? "
" W h a t ' s the main difficulty, dear boy?"
"WeU, you knoAV very Avell that to take a house means expense,
and at the present moment I'm not prepared to meet it,"
"WeU, now, I'll tell you what I'll do," said Mr. Behrens, as he
mopped his dripping forehead. " I ' l l solve that little problem for
you—and, you take my word for it, it's not many men I would help
in the same way. But I like you, and I think it's-a pity that dear
little wife of yours should be spoiled by an ogress like Mrs. Gascoigne.
If it were only for the sake of spiting that woman I would do it.
You knoAv the pretty little bungalow there, on the Howrah side of
the river, to the left of the landing-place of the ferry?"
"Do you mean the one with the garden coming doAvn to the river?"
" Yes."
" Oh yes, I know that house quite well. I've often thought
Avhat a delightful little snuggery it Avas."
" Very weU, that place is mine, rump and stump. Old Potts, the
carriage builder, lived in it for years, and Avhen he died I bought
it just as it stood, furniture and aU. You shall have it on a three
years' lease at a IOAV rent. And I'll seU you the furniture at a mere
trifle. What do you say? Is it a bargain?"
Isaac hesitated before he spoke. Then, timidly,
" W l i a t Avould the rent be?"
" Fifteen hundred rupees for the lease."
" And the furniture ?"
" Well, I'll let you have that very cheap. A couple of thou."
"Eupees?"
" Yes,"
"AVhy, that's tAvo hundred pounds,"
" I'm aware of that, dear boy,"
'' AVell then, you must also be aware that it isn't in my poAver to
pay you such a sum," said Isaac, a little tartly.
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" AVe'U make that all right. You can give me your note. Pay
me whenever you can, I like to help a friend and good fellow like
you. At any rate sleep on the proposal, I'll run you across anyway in the morning in my dingy, and you can see the place. AVhy,
you and the little woman will be as cosy and happy as doves there !
Come, let us go in IIOAV, or the folks will think we're hatching some
conspiracy."

CHAPTEE XX.
"LIFE IS NOT GREY FOR YOU

I

YET."

SAAC L U C K did go across the river the following morning to
the Howrah side with Mr. Behrens, to look at the bungalow
OAA'ned by that gentleman. I t was a prettily-situated place, Avith
a good deal of Avell-wooded ground about it. I t Avas a one-storied
building, Avith a verandah running all round i t ; and there was a
path going right doAvn to the water's edge, where a little bay had
been constructed for a boat or two. The rental value of it, however, was not more than tAvo-thirds of what Air. Behrens had asked.
The furniture AA'as old-fasliioned and dilapidated, but such as it was
there Avas plenty of it. A hundred pounds would have been more
than its value.
Isaac was pleased Avith the idea of becoming a householder, and,
tempted by the specious arguments of the wily Behrens, he agreed
to take it, and to buy the furniture for a hundred and fifty pounds,
giving his note of hand for the amount. Three days after this he
went up by appointment to Air. Behrens' lawyer, at whose office he
signed the lease and the promissory-note, and the key of the
bungalow was handed to him. His next step was to engage some
native servants, and, that done, the only thing remaining was to
bring his wife.
Not one single word of his arrangements had he mentioned to
her up to this moment. She had remained in blissful ignorance,
and for some daysTiad been busy helping Mrs. Gascoigne to pack,
for that lady had at last announced her intention of proceeding to
England by the next mail.
AVithout any pre-arrangement or forewarning Isaac presented
himself at Airs. Gascoigne's house and asked to see Lena. He
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Avas shown, as usual, into the reception-room, and in a few minutes
his wife stood before him. She looked dumbfoundered when she
saw who the visitor was, and without greeting him in any Avay she
could only stammer forth,
"Isaac, you here? What does this mean?"
The whole transaction of his taking the house had been done
with a sort of rush that had left him no time for reflection; but
now the sight of her pained face and her astonishment rather
startled him, and he was conscious of a trembling, sneaking manner, as with averted eyes he answered her,
"Well, Lena, it means this—I Avant you to go away with me,"
" To go away with you ?"
" Yes. You needn't look so utterly amazed."
" A r e you not playing a cruel joke upon me?"
" N o , indeed, I'm not."
"Have you forgotten, then, what you promised?"
" W h a t did I promise?"
" T h a t I should be free to go to England with Mrs Gascoigne."
" N o , I have not forgotten it, but you see I've changed my
mind."
"Isaac, are you mad?" she gasped.
" No, I don't see much indication of madness in Avi.shing to have
you with nie. You are my wife, and I have a right to have your
company and society."
"You have, Isaac," she said, speaking firmly now, and looking
at him with cutting reproach, " but if you are a man of honour,
if you have the slightest regard for your pledged word, you will
let me carry out the arrangement we agreed to. Nay, Isaac, you
must, for I could not, dare not, leave Mrs. Gascoigne noAV."
" I see no must in the case," he answered, growing a little red.
" E v e r y m a n is liable to make mistakes, and I made a mistake
Avhen I gave my consent to your going."
" 0 Isaac!" she moaned, stretching her hands towards him,
appealingly, "for the sake of what we have been to each other
in the past, and Avhat we hope to be in the future, do not be
cruel."
"Look here, Lena, what do you mean by saying I am cruel?"
he asked, shifting about uneasily, and wishing at that moment
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that he had not been led so much by Behrens. " Is it cruel for
a man to want to enjoy his wife's society?"
" I t is cruel for you, Isaac, to break your word, and to place me
in this dreadful position," she answered, in sore distress.
" If you think so, I can't help it. I only know that you must
go with me."
" I t is impossible," she ejaculated, with a shudder.
"There is nothing impossible at all about it."
" B u t you haven't even a home to take me to."
" O h , yes, I have," he returned, with a smile. " I ' v e secured a
house for three years, and bought the entire furniture for it."
She uttered a shivering sob, and covered her face with her
hands. Then looking at him in a manner in which she had never
looked at him before in all the years they had been acquainted,
she said,
" If you have done this thing you have been guilty of meanness, and I blush to think that you are my husband."
He did not like this. He became pale, and his voice was not
steady, as he made reply,
" This is rather a nice beginning of our married life. I've got
a home for you, and I intend to do all I can to make you happy;
and I think it's very hard noAV that I've married you that I cannot have you."
" Y o u have made me your wife, it is true," she said, sternly,
" but you haven't yet made me your slave. I refuse to go with

you."
His passion rose at this, and the blood came into his face, as he
said, quickly,
" Oh, indeed; we'll see about that, I'U make you go."
He might have said more at that moment had it not been that
he was checked by the sudden appearance of Airs. Gascoigne.
She was angry and excited in a way that Avas quite unusual for
her.
" T h i s is audacity, sir!" she exclaimed. " M y servant told me
that you were here, and I have come to order you to leaA'e my
house."
W i t h a cry of pain Lena threw her arms round the lady's neck,
and fell weeping on her shoulder. Luck felt a coAvard's delight in
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knowing that he was in position to deliver a stunning blow at this
woman whom he absolutely hated.
" I am quite willing to go," he said, "Avhen that young Avoman
is ready to go with me."
" Y o u are an insolent vagabond, sir," returned Mrs, Gascoigne,
growing very red.
" Indeed," he sneered.
" Yes. And if you do not relieve me of your presence immediately, I'll set my servants to turn you out. This young lady is
under my protection, and I'll protect her while I have breath in
my body."
Lena was sobbing convulsively, her head buried in the lady's
bosom. Isaac stood very pale and trembling, and there was a
passionate working of the lips that betrayed that he was excited
and angered.
" You have protected her long enough," he said, defiantly. " It
is my turn now."
Holding Lena round the Avaist Mrs. Gascoigne made a movement
towards the bell, when Isaac arrested her by exclaiming,
" Stop a minute, Mrs. Gascoigne, if you wish to avoid a scene
before your servants. Lena is my wife, and I have come to claim
her."
Mrs. Gascoigne reeled and staggered, and her face grew ashen,
Lena slipped down at her feet like an inert mass, but she shivered
Avith the convulsive sobs that broke from her white lips, and she
hid her face with her hands,
"Your—wife?" gasped Mrs, Gascoigne, who seemed as if she
were going to fall herself ; and she clutched at the back of a chair
for support,
" Yes," he answered, feeling very ill at ease, but determined now
to brazen it out, for matters had gone too far for retreat.
" I t is false," the lady cried, indignantly. "Lena could never
have deceived me so basely."
"Oh, it is true—true—true," the unhappy girl moaned, still
crouching on the floor. " I am indeed his wife."
" Then, may God have pity on you," said Mrs. Gascoigne, bursting into tears.
" Oh, forgive me, forgive me !" Lena cried, looking up now, with
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her face red and Avet, and her hair clinging clammily about her
forehead.
"Yes, child, I do forgive you," murmured the lady softly,
"because I feel that the real sinner is that man."
" You may feel and think Avhat you like, Mrs. Gascoigne," Isaac
said, " but I can tell you this, that you have yourself to blame. If
you had not prevented my seeing her I should have waited. I have
known her ever since I was a mere baby, and I felt that I had a
perfect right to see her."
Mrs. Gascoigne seemed to take no notice of what he said, but
looking doAvn to the weeping girl at her feet, she asked,
"Lena, are you laAvfuUy, in the sight of heaven and man, this
man's wife?"
' Yes, y e s ; in the sight of heaven I am. But take me away,
take me aAvay out of his presence."
Airs. Gascoigne Avas so agitated that she could only murmur,
" Poor child, poor girl."
" Oh, I have been so wicked," Lena moaned, Avith passionate
weeping. " But I must have been mad, or I should never have
been so blind, so wickecL I should never have deceived you as I
have done. You, who have been so kind, so good to me. I know
that you ought to spurn me from you, but I feel so unhappy, so
broken-hearted, that I plead to you for mercy, for pity."
" Aly poor, dear girl," said Mrs. Gascoigne, as raising her up, she
folded her to her motherly bosom, " you haA'e, indeed, my deep,
heartfelt pity."
Isaac Avould have given a great deal at that moment to have
undone the misery he had Avrought, and he Avas more truly affected
perhaps than he had been at any other period of his nineteen years
of life. Sinner he Avas, it was too t r u e ; though he was not yet a
hardened sinner, he was more a foolish one. But the mischief was
done, and it could not be undone, and speaking, not Avithout some
evidence of emotion and uneasiness, he said,
"Well, Lena, it's no use prolonging this misery. Let us go."
She clung more closely to Airs. Gascoigne, and sobbed, " Keep
me, keep me."
Mrs. Gascoigne was too intelligent a Avoman not to see that at a
time of poignant grief like this harsh Avords and reproaches Avould
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do more harm than good, and would be like pouring boiling oil into
open wounds. With difficulty she assumed something of her usual
staid dignity, and still holding the trembling girl to her she said,
addressing Isaac,
" You may Avell feel sorrow and shame, young man, at the misery
and suffering your conduct has brought us. That you do so is
to me a hopeful sign. But, nevertheless, the deceit you have
practised places you beyond the pale of my sympathy and forgiveness. And if I do not take means to have you horscAvhipped, it is
on this poor girl's account. I t was an evil day indeed Avhen chance
thrcAV her into your way again, for I doubt very much your making
her happy. But if you do not, you may depend upon it the Almighty
wiU not let you go unpunished."
"Pray, do not preach to me," he said. " I never could stand
preaching to. I wanted Lena for my Avife, and you had no business
to keep me from her. If you had not done that I should have
waited. So it's you who are to blame."
" I would remind you that you are under my roof, sir, and that I
am a lady; both of which facts entitle me to respect at your hands,"
she ansAvered, frigidly, and looking at him with scorn.
" I give you as much respect as you give me," he retorted, for he
could not get over his anger and dislike for her.
" I may claim the right, sir, at least, to ask you a fcAV questions
in your wife's interest," she remarked. " Have you a home to take
her to?"
" Yes, I have."
" Is it such a home as she, who has always been Avell cared for,
has a right to expect?"
" WeU, I don't think she Avill have much cause to complain."
" And what means have you for keeping a wife ?"
" I decline to answer that. You have no more right to ask nie
Avhat my means are than I have to ask you what yours are."
" I t is not your right, sir, to be insolent," the lady cried, with
much warmth,
" A h , Mrs, Gascoigne," moaned Lena, " d o not excite yourself in
this unhappy business, I knoAV that you have good cause to be
angry, and you ought to hate me for my detestable Avickedness.
But I Avould rather die than that you should suffer in any way."
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Isaac was very anxious to put an end to the scene. He felt
miserable, and wished himself well out of it. Much as he disliked
Airs. Gascoigne, he could not stand that frigid manner of hers and
the scornful look. To put it expressively, he felt small in her
presence. She had lowered him the last time he saw her. She
had grievously Avounded his vanity, and he was not the sort of young
man to forgive that.
" Lena, please to get yourself ready to come with me," he said,
studiously avoiding any show of authoritativeness.
" If Mrs. Gascoigne will keep me I shall not go with you," she
answered.
" If he is your laAvful husband," Mrs. Gascoigne replied, as if she
Avas still incredulous, " I have no right to detain you, much as
I might desire it."
A little triumphant expression asserted itself about the corners
of Isaac's mouth, for he saAv that he had broken Mrs. Gascoigne's
power at any rate.
" The step you have taken," she continued, " has destroyed all
the plans I had made for you, and you have taken your fate in your
OAvn hands. There is a saying, that having made your bed you
must lie upon it, I fear it Avill have to apply in this case; and
though the bed prove rough and thorny, it must be borne with,
for the law gives this man a right and claim over you, unless he
transgress that law. Your duty and your place are at your husband's side. And I 'wiU say this, that unless he be hard as steel,
and steeped to the lips in infamy, he will grow a better and purer
man by contact with you."
Lena raised herself up, and stood straight and steady. Her eyes
were blurred, and the damp hair clung about her face, that was red
Avith her weeping and excitement. Turning to Mrs. Gascoigne, she
said, slowly and Avith pain,
" Your kindness and gentleness to me Avound me infinitely deeper
than your anger would have done. That you can forgive my baseness and ingratitude teaches me a noble lesson,"
Then, looking at Isaac, she said, almost solemnly,
" I am your Avife, you are my husband, I will try with God's help
to do my duty."
She seemed to sway a little as though she was going to fall, and
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he made a movement to support h e r ; but she steadied herself again,
and said faintly,
" D o not touch me yet. I would rather that you did not. I will
try and show love, and warmth and affection for you soon, but I
cannot do it at present. Perhaps I am Avrong, very wrong, but I
cannot help it. You have for a time destroyed my faith in you,
because the promise you made you have broken. Under this roof
I have knoAvn many, many happy days; and in this dear lady I
have known a mother, at her hands I have experienced a mother's
tenderness, a mother's love, I have repaid her Avith base ingratitude.
I will not blame you for this. I will blame myself,"
Her voice had grown Aveaker and weaker as she spoke, until, Avith
a great convulsive sob, she sank doAvn on the floor. Isaac Avould
have lifted her up, but Airs. Gascoigne interposed herself between
them and said,
" Your wife is under my roof, and, let me believe, still under my
protection. You see that she is not in a state to go Avitli you noAV.
Leave her Avith me. You can count upon her being tenderly nursed
and cared for. To-morrow, or the next day after that, or at any
rate within a week, say, I will relinquish my charge into your hands."
Isaac seemed a little doubtful IIOAV to act in the delicate situation
in which this lady had placed him, and he was foolish enough
to say,
" Can I trust you to do this ?"
She drew herself up very proudly, and said, with biting scorn,
" / am an honest and truthful woman, sir."
That was all, but it was enough. I t crushed him. He stammered something about that he would wait, and then clumsily left
the room and the house; and, when he regained the open air, he
drew a great sigh as though he had been suddenly relieved of a load
that had been pressing the breath out of him.
When he had gone Mrs. Gascoigne sat CIOAA'II on the floor and took
the Aveeping girl's head into her lap, and then running her fingers
through the dark hair in that soothing way that a Avoman knows so
Avell hoAV to employ, she kept saying, in a IOAV, crooning tone,
" Hush, dear, hush. Poor thing, if you fret like that you will be
ill. Hush, my child. Life is not grey for you yet. There is sunshine left. Come, be good now. Cease that sobbing,"
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So in this manner she Avent on for nearly a quarter of an hour, until
Lena's sobs became more fitful, and her great agitation gradually
calmed. At last she bent her head back until her face was upturned
to the motherly one with its sad yearning look that was bowed towards
h e r ; and pressing her hot, flushed, wet cheek to the throbbing
bosom, she flung her arms round the clear neck with a convulsive
shudder, and clinging even as a droAvning woman might cling to a
spar that offered some hope of rescue, she moaned,
" 0 Airs. Gascoigne, your kindness kills me !"
The lady bent her face still loAvei-, until her soft lips touched the
hot forehead Avitli its clinging hair, and she replied, in Avhispered
tones,
" I Avant you not to excite yourself. This is a storm that Avill
pass aAvay. You will rise strong again, and hopeful and dutiful.
A Avoman must not suffer all her life, and lose all her life because
of one mistake."
Under this soothing influence, such influence that oil is said to
have on storm-SAvept Avaters, Lena's raging grief died doAvn, and she
was able to converse.
Her position was discussed in its bearings. But the fact remained
that she vA'as a wife; that her husband had a legal and moral claim
upon her ; and Avhatever her desires Avere, Avhatever her inclinations,
AA'hatever her yearnings, her place was by her husband's side.

CHAPTEE XXL
A MAN SHALL BE KNOWN BY HIS FRIENDS,

I

T Avas exactly a Aveek after that sad day Avhen Isaac had
announced to his wife the change in plan he had made, that
once more, and for the last time, he found himself under the roof
of Mrs. Gascoigne's house in Garden Eeach, The Aveek had
certainly been an anxious one to him, and he had been very ill at
ease, for notwithstanding the promise made by Airs, Gascoigne, he
Avas fearful that she was intent upon depriving him of Lena. But
though he had this fear he dare not come within the radius of her
anger again. She had aAved him, and he had no wish to meet her
any more, excepting he was compelled to do so. From his point
of A'iew it certainly did seem to him that he had been unfairly
treated. His mind being free from anything like absolute evil
design, he could not comprehend Avhy Mrs. Gascoigne had been so
desirous of keeping him and Lena apart. He knew, of course, that
he had been Avild, but it did not occur to him that that Avas a
sufficiently justifiable reason Avhy he should not be alloAved to
associate Avitli a young Avoman Avlioni he had known nearly all his
life.
It is clear that at this time he was not without some sense of
pride as he thought of Lena being his Avife; and he experienced
pleasure at being a householder, of having a home and servants of
his OAvn, Nor is it at all improbable that he Avould, after a fashion,
and as thousands of other such men have done, have settled cloAvn
into a humdrum existence; have gone through the usual matrimonial jars and se|ualls that Avere a certainty Avitli a man so
constituted; have given his Avifc a certain amount of deferential
respect; have endeavoured to have brought up his children as
honest citizens ; and then, as years gave him wisdom and steadiness.
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he would have become a thorough family man, with nothing
more startling in his existence than the usual domestic events of a
common-place household.
All these things might have come to pass had it not been for
influences that he never dreamed of, and could not have reckoned
upon; though, had it not been for his secret and hasty marriage,
these influences would in all probability have affected him for
good, and not for evil.
WeU, at the end of the week, he was once more at Garden Eeach,
He had gone in answer to a frigid little note from Airs. Gascoigne,
in which she said,
" If you will be here to-morrow at eleven o'clock in the morning,
your wife wiU be ready to accompany you to your home."
Once more he stood in the reception-room Availing for her. And
when she appeared at last, Avitli her bonnet and lace shaAvl on, he
hastened to greet her. She neither smiled nor seemed glad to see
him. Her face wore an expression of calm sadness, and though
she did kiss him it was Avith the kiss of a statue. There was
neither life nor AA'armth in it. He had half-expected to see Mrs.
Gascoigne, but that lady did not appear. There were no congratulations, no smiles, no AA'ishing him long life and happiness. All
Avas cold, frigid.
" I am going Avith you, Isaac, not as a pleasure, but as a matter
of duty," his Avife said, sorroAvfully, " I am leaving my home, my
friends, my happiness, my peace behind. Aly fate, my future, my
life are in your hands. You are my husband, and I will do my
duty, but the love I bore you you have frozen. You may thaw it
again, may warm it into life once more, but at present it lies like
a thing that is dead,"
He Avas surprised and startled to hear her talk like this, and he
replied,
" This is a strange Avay in Avhich to «ieet your husband."
" I t is," she said; " b u t our courting has been strange, our
wedding Avas strange, and I fear our married life will be strange.
Come, Isaac, I am ready to accompany you."
He fairly shuddered at her coldness, and truly he felt hurt. He
was not prepared for t h i s ; it took him utterly and totally by
surprise.
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" I don't think you ought to treat me in such a manner," he
remarked, in a confused way, and scarcely conscious of his words.
She smiled wearily as she answered,
" I am now what you have made me. But come, I beseech you,
I Avant to get the wrench over,"
She went out, and he followed her. Her boxes and packages
had already been put on the gharry. Only one person stood at the
door—an old, grey-haired native servant. She took his extended
hand as she passed, and said in Hindustani, " Good-bye, Mahomet." Then with a sob she sighed, " FareAvell."
" AUah bless you, and be with you always," he said, solemnly, as
he kissed her hand.
She passed out into the dreamy sunshine, foUoAved by her
husband. They entered the gharry. Then she drew up the
windows, and sinking back, pale and trembling, on the cushions,
Avept bitterly.
He attempted to put his arms round her neck. He Avanted to
kiss her and to soothe her ; but she pushed him aAvay, not roughly
but gently; and in broken tones she murmured,
"Don't touch me yet, Isaac. Don't touch me. I wish to feel
alone, to be alone, to weep alone."
From then up to the time they reached her new home no other
word passed between them. But as soon as she was in the house
she put her arms round his neck, and said,
" K i s s me, Isaac; kiss me for the first time in the home that is
to be ours, and into Avhich I pray God will bring peace and
happiness."
I n the course of a day or two Lena brightened up and began
to display interest in her little household, and though she could
not shake off the effects of the cruel disappointment she experienced
in not being able to accompany Airs. Gascoigne to England, she
never reverted to the subject or mentioned the lady's name.
I t was perhaps not exactly the kind of honeymoon she might
have dreamed of, but still those early marriage days were not
without a certain amount of pleasure and even happiness. Her
husband was kind and attentive, and appeared to be proud of his
young wife. On her part she did all that she could to make him
comfortable, and if she experienced no great love for him she
M
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certainly had affection, and that might in time have ripened into
love, in spite of the feeling that she could never forgive him for
Avhat he had done. For the proverbial month, at any rate, it might
be said that this ill-matched couple moved in an even tenour of
way, and their domestic life Avas unruffled. But at the end of this
period a little element of discord displayed itself. The discord
came in the person of Mrs. Samuel Behrens. That estimable lady,
in company with one of her daughters, arrived one morning about
tiffin time. She had crossed the river in her husband's dingy, and
had brought IAVO of her male servants and her "lady's-maid" with
her.
I t is necessary to introduce this lady's-maid, as she figures in the
subsequent record.
She Avas an American, by the name of Mary Dotbelle. At this
time she would be about six-and tAventy years of age. She was a
tall, good-looking Avoman, Avitli rather a demure, quiet manner.
She was a noAv-comer in Airs. Behrens' service. That lady was
not happy in her relations with her servants, and was frequently
changing. Mary Dotbelle had been with her for about two months.
She had come from America to India Avith a lady whose husband
Avas the manager of a coffee plantation up the country, and she was
going to join him. Sh'; sickened, however, and died Avithin a
mouth of landing, and Alary Dotbelle found herself out of a
situation and in a foreign countrj^. She Avas therefore very glad to
take the first thing that offered ; and that first thing was the lady'smaidship to the amiable Airs. Behrens.
This was Aliss Dotbelle's little history, so far as Ave are concerned
Avith it, up to this point.
W i t h her small retinue Airs. Behrens moved her ponderous bulk
up the garden path, and presented herself to Mrs. Luck, who had
seen her coming, and the visit being so unexpected, as weU as
unAvelcome, she became a little excited and flurried. When she
went on to the verandah she was flushed and confused.
The lady had dropped into one of the large lounge chairs that
are always an indispensable adjunct to an Indian bungalow. She
Avas perspiring at every pore, and while one of her men-servants
fanned her, Miss Dotbelle held a scent bottle under her nose.
Her diamonds Avere A'cry imposing, and every time she moved her
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unAvieldy body these jewels flashed in the sunlight with dazzling
splendour. Her right arm, as far as the elbow, was covered with
bangles, which clanked and jingled like a prisoner's chain every
time she stirred the limb. Her left wrist was clasped by a very
heavy, massive gold serpent, Avith carbuncle eyes and diamond
scales.
The poor creature's heavy jewels and clothes must have been a
sore tax for her to carry about in addition to the abnormal amount
of adipose matter Avith which Nature had ladened her. But perhaps
it would have been a sorer tax for her to have sacrificed all this
lavish magnificence for the sake of easing the body. So long as
her vanity was indulged, she didn't mind how much she mortified
the flesh.
As poor, flushed and frightened little Lena came hurriedly on to
the verandah the gorgeous creature put forth her bebangled arm,
making a tremendous silvery rattle in so doing. Lena, hoAvever,
did not take the outstretched hand, but dropped timidly into a
seat, and before she could make any remark the lady exclaimed
effusively,
"Aly dear child, I am so glad to see you. This is the flrst
opportunity I've had since you Avere married of coming to congratulate you."
Mrs. Luck did not say, " Oh, I am so glad to see you," as she was
not a hypocrite, not even a conventional one. What she did say
Avas this,
" I scarcely expected to have seen you here."
" N o , dear, perhaps not," answered the lady, misinterpreting the
remark; " you see I visit but very little indeed. For I am sucLi
an invalid."
She looked very lugubrious as she said t h i s ; but having said
it she changed instantly to cheerfulness.
" Well, dear, I must say that married life seems to agree with you.
I never saAV you look so charming. There, Dotbelle, that will do,"she
said to her maid, as she pushed the scent bottle away. " Perhaps dear
Mrs. Luck willaUow you to take some of my things into the house.''
The " t h i n g s " consisted among others of a satchel, a spare fan,
a lace shawl, a sunshade, a bonnet, and a little bag containing certain
toilet mysteries.
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" Oh yes, certainly," responded Airs. Luck, jumping up. " I'll
go and show the maid to my room."
"Don't put yourself to the slightest inconvenience, dear child,"
Airs. Behrens remarked, considerately, " B y the way, I should
mention that Sam and your husband have gone out to Dum Dum.
Sam said he had some business there, but I don't beUeve him.
Alen are such deceivers, you know. There's no believing anything
they say, I am to remain here until they come back, when Sam
AA'iU take me home."
Airs, Luck was startled and turned red,
" I fear I shall be very poor company for you," she stammered,
" It's a pity my husband did not teU me before he went out this
morning,"
" AVell, dear, he didn't know, I suppose. But there, men are
so deceitful I would not beUeve any of them. He caUed on Sam,
and they arranged to drive out to Dum Dum, though what they've
gone to do HeaA'en only knows. AA^e poor women are so easily
gidled. But noAv I do hope you wUl not go to the sUghtest
trouble. I'm just going to take pot luck, as Sam says, and AA'hatever you've got for tiffin wiU do for me."
Airs. Luck felt disgusted and annoyed, and she certainly did not
make any great effort to conceal it. She detested this A'ulgar
woman, and had hoped that she would not be troubled with her,
" I was just thinking about tiffin as you came in," she said, " I
AA'iU order it at once. Be kind enough to folloAv me"-—this to the
maid, and she hurriedly went into the house, glad to get a respite
in order that she might recover from her confusion and annoyance,
Lena was absent half an hour; then she sent the kitinurghar out
to tell the lady that tiffin was served.
By the united efforts of her daughter, her IAVO men-serA'ants, and
her maid-seiA'ant, Airs, Behrens Avas enabled to get up from her
chair. She could be active enough when she liked, but this was
one of the occasions when she did not like, and she affected to be
very languid. She succeeded in getting into the dining-room,
followed by a little army of servants, and, again caUing their
services to her aid, she lowered herself into her seat.
Then
making a terrible jangle Avitli her bangles, she waved her white hand
as a sign that her domestic slaves could retire to a respectful distance.
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The tiffin was a solemn affair. Poor little Lena felt under a
shadow, and was frightened.
The huge bulk of Mrs. Behrens
seemed to press upon her. She experienced not only disgust,
but loathing dislike and contempt for this woman, and that dislike
was augmented when the lady asked unceremoniously,
" And how do you and Isaac get on, my dear ?"
" We get on very well, indeed," was the timid reply.
" I ' m glad to hear it," cried her guest, as she made a huge gap
in a mango. " But you'll have to look after him, you know, for
he's as mad as a March hare at times. A young woman needs to
be taught how to rule her husband. I shall have to give you a
Avrinkle or IAVO."

Lena felt as if she Avould faint and drop off her chair; and as
soon as ever the meal was over she excused herself on the plea
of a violent headache, and went up to her room to have a good cry.
I t was not until late that Air. Behrens and her husband arrived.
And Avhen she went out to meet them she merely bowed stiffly to
Air. Behrens, although that gentleman put forth his hand. He gave
no evidence of being annoyed by the snub, but poured out a perfect torrent of sickening adulation.
" I ran the old man over to Dum Dum," he said, referring to
her husband with vulgar familiarity, " to look at a horse a friend
of mine has to sell. I recommend Isaac to buy it. It's the best
bit of cattle I've seen for many a long day."
Mrs. Luck looked at her husband in surprise, and wondered
how he could possibly contemplate buying a horse when their
means were so limited. However, she made no remark.
" I should like to know, said Airs. Behrens, chiming i n ; " I
should like to know if that was aU you went to Dum Dum for.
I'll be bound that you've been up to some mischief, if the truth
were only knoAvn."
" Look here, my dear, you shut u p ; and only speak when you're
spoken to."
Her husband said this with mild savageness, and she obeyed
him too, in spite of her statement that she kept him in order.
The Behrens stayed to dinner, and after that played whist until
eleven o'clock. Mrs. Luck was pressed to take a hand, but resolutely declined, and leaving the party to themselves she went on to
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the verandah, glad to be alone with her OAvn sad thoughts. But
in a little while Mary DotbeUe came up and got into conversation,
in the course of which Alary incidentally expressed contempt for her
mistress. This was a note of sympathy between the two young
women, and before they separated Airs. Luck felt a feeling of
friendship for Miss DotbeUe, who was inteUigent and ladylike.
The visitors went away at last, and when they had gone, and
I.,ena and her husband stood alone, she drew a sigh of reUef, and
throwing her arms round her husband's neck, exclaimed,
" 0 Isaac, I am so glad those dreadful people have gone. For
my sake, dear, never ask them here again."
He repulsed her roughly as he answered,
" Look here, Lena, I don't know Avhat you want to make yourself so disagreeable to my friends for. If you can afford to quarrel
with them I can't. And the fact of the matter is, I shaU ask them
here just as often as I Uke. And the next time they come you'U
oblige me by being a little less boorish."
If he had struck her she coidd not have felt more deeply
wounded in spirit than she Avas by this coarse and brutal answer.
She could make no reply to him. Her heart swelled up, she
almost felt as if she were choking. And without another Avord
she went silently and sorrowfully to bed.
From that night Isaac's conduct to his young wife changed, and
if he did not treat her with absolute cruelty and neglect, he certainly was not kind to her.
And so the first year of their married life passed, and she became
a mother, and in attending to her boy she found occupation for her
mind and a new interest in life.
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OE the first few weeks Isaac seemed to take a languid sort
of interest in his son. The baby Avas duly christened
Isaac, and gave promise of developing into a fine child. His
father's interest, hoAvever, like his interest in everything els(>, Avas
only evanescent, and he came in time to look upon his Avife and
child as rather a burden.
The only visitors who ever came to the house Avere the Behrens,
Sometimes the husband and Avife came together. Sometimes the one',
came without the other; in fact, this was the case more often than
not. Lena suffered in mind through these visits more than could
be described. She thoroughly detested the visitors, and yet she
did try very hard indeed for Is.iac's sake to be agreeable to them, but
it was a trial that she alone kncAV the cost of, for it did cost her a
good deal. I t seemed to be a sacrifice of all her Avomanly pride,
her independence, her dignity; but she made the sacrifice rather
than quarrel with her husband.
In spite of the vulgarity and natural coarseness of Airs. Behrens,
Lena could have tolerated her, for after all the woman was not
a badly disposed woman, and there was a good deal of kindly
feeUng in her. But Behrens himself filled the unhappy girl with
horror and alarm. She never could, under any circumstances,
bring herself to look upon him Avitli anything even approaching
respect.
His leeruig glances, his fulsome flattery, his strained
efforts to appea,r to her polished and polite, caused her to dread
him. She hated him so, because she felt confident that he led her
husband astray; but Isaac appeared to be fascinated Avith him, and
never would admit that there Avas anything objectionable about
P>ehrens.
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I t chanced one day that Isaac went down the river Avith one of
the ships that was going aAvay, as he had some settlements to make
with the captain respecting the cargo, and before going out in the
morning he announced to his wife that he should sleep on board
that night, and return home the following night, as it was not
possible to get back before.
I n the course of that afternoon she was sitting working at some
child's clothes on the verandah. Her baby then was about four
months old, and was in charge of its ayah, who had taken it out.
Suddenly she was startled—startled to such an extent that she
almost screamed as she saw her enemy Behrens coming up the
pathAvay. His shining face Avore its usual smirking smile, and as
he approached he removed his hat and boAved.
" I hope I find you Avell to-day," he said; " I had some business
over this side, and I felt I could not pass without dropping in to
have a peep at you. You are looking charming at any rate. And
how is the chicken? I don't see him about."
" M r . Behrens," she said, angrily, " y o u have no business to
come here in my husband's absence. I beg that you will leave me
immediately."
She rose with the intention of going, when he answered,
" Eeally, Airs. Luck, this is a rudeness on your part that nothing
I have ever done can justify."
" I don't know that I could be rude to you even if I tried,
because I dislike you too much."
"AVeU, you are honest about it, anyAvay," he said, sharply.
" Y e s ; I have ahA'ays tried to be honest in speech and action all
my life. But I have no wish to bandy words with you. I must
request you to leave."
" Y o u forget," he ansAvered, " t h a t I am your husband's friend,
and I have a right to expect courtesy at his Avife's hands."
" Y o u are no friend of my husband's," she exclaimed, with great
warmth, " and in saying what you have done you have given me
the opportunity to tell you this. So far from being his friend
you are his enemy; for no one can be a friend to a youno- man
who leads him astray, and Aveaiis him from his wife and child,"
" You are making a heavy charge. AVhere are your proofs ?"
" Aly proofs are my OAVII common-sense—my OAVU instincts."
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" N o t very substantial proofs, at any rate, for so severe an
accusation."
" To my mind they are ample."
" I f you cannot be respectful you might at least be grateful,"
he said.
" Grateful," she exclaimed, " I have yet to learn that you have
ever done anything to earn my gratitude."
" You seem to forget that I was a friend of your uncle's, and
helped him out of many a difficulty."
" It is false," she cried, with great indignation. " You were no
friend of my uncle, and if he thought so it Avas because you had
managed to infatuate him as you have infatuated my unfortunate
husband."
" Well, my dear Mrs. Luck," he said, changing his tone to a
more conciliatory one, " one cannot take the spots off a leopard, and
one cannot get an idea out of a woman's head when once it has
taken root. I was a friend of your uncle. At his death I tried to
be a friend to you."
She curled her lip in scorn, and flashing an angry look at him,
she said, interrupting him,
" D o not talk to me of having tried to be a friend to me. A
friend indeed ! A woman had infinitely better have you as an
enemy than a friend. Your friendship is a thing to be avoided."
"Oh, indeed. That's your opinion, is it? But come, do not
let us quarrel. I came in to have a pleasant little chat; and here
I find you as unsociable as a bear with a swarm of bees round its
head."'
"Again, Mr. Behrens, I ask you to leave me," she said, very
determinedly. " My husband is away, and you are taking a mean
advantage of his absence to insult me."
" Tut, my dear, you are talking nonsense. The insulting part is
all on your side."
" Y o u are a coward," she exclaimed, wrathfuUy, and attempting
to pass him to go into the house, but he laid his hand on her
arm.
" Stay," he said ; " I have something to say."
She jerked her ^arm free from him, and, looking at him with
angry eyes, exclaimed.
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" What you have to say, then, say quickly, because I refuse to
remain in your jiresence any longer."
" Eeally," he remarked, " you are delightful and beautiful, even
in your wrath."
" Y o u beast?" she hissed.
" My dear, my dear, don't use such strong language," he said,
sidling toAvards her, but she drcAv away and cried,
" I f you come another step nearer I'll call my servants to my
protection. Are you mad or intoxicated ?"
" Neither, unless I am intoxicated Avith your beauty."
She shuddered and shrank from him as she said with bursting
heart,
" Oh that my husband were here to horsewhip you !"
Behrens sneered, and then with a cold, cynical laugh he replied,
" D o you suppose that your husband Avould really do that? If
you do, you must have curious notions about him. But why are
you so angry Avith me?"
"Because I detest you, as I said before."
" And as I said before, you should be grateful."
" Thank Heaven, I am not beholden to you for anything," she
cried.
" S o that's your notion, is it? AVhat wiU you say if I tell you
you are beholden to me for everything you have. You were
married with my money, the furniture in your house was bought
with my money, you have been kept with my money."
She was deadly pale and trembling Avitli excitement. She almost
felt that if she had had a knife in her hand at that moment she
could have plunged it into him with the most perfect sang froid.
" O h , you Avretch," she cried, "you, you—"
She broke down and could say no more, but SAveeping past him
left him standing there alone. But then her feelings of indignation
and wounded pride got the better of her judgment and discretion,
and she rushed back to the verandah where he still stood.
" I don't believe what you have told me," she exclaimed,
trembling with excitement: " it is impossible that my husband
could have deceived me in such a manner."
" I s i t ? " Behrens answered, coolly. " Y o u don't know half yet
of what your husband is capable of."
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" You coward !" she hissed; "you poltroon, to insult a defenceless woman in such a AA'ay,"
"Look here, my dear Airs, Luck."
"Don't call me your dear Mrs. Luck," she cried, as she stamped
her foot with passion.
" Well, then, Airs. Luck, without the dear. You say that I have
insulted you. If I have I have done it without intention, and am
sorry for it. But you seem to forget hoAv often you have insulted
me. You did nothing but abuse me over your uncle's affairs; and
now that I have been a good friend to your husband, you are even
more abusive."
" A friend to my husband !" she said, with withering contempt,
" a friend to my husband ! All I've got to say then is, that I pray
God to save my husband from such friends as you. But, leave me.
You have no business here, and I decline to hold further conversation
with you."
Again she went into the house. He Avas astonished at her display
of temper. He had ahvays believed that she Avas too mild to shoAV
so much spirit. He stood for some minutes as if irresolute as to the
course to take. At last he shrugged his shoulders and muttered,
"Very good, madam, you have broken into open quarrel with
me. So be it. However, it's a whirligig life this, and some day
perhaps you will be suing to me. Who knoAvs?"
Then he went away, much to poor Lena's great relief. When
her husband came home she told him all that had happened. He
seemed annoyed, but he did not say much.
"Isaac, you must stop that man from coming here, unless you
wish to kill me," she said.
" I think," he answered, " I think you are rather stupidly
prejudiced against Behrens. I t has alvA^ays seemed to me so. He
may not be very polished, but he is not half a bad fellow. At any
rate, he has been a friend to me, and I don't see why I should be
rude to him."
Lena looked at her husband with pity and contempt. She had
never experienced contempt for him before, but now she could not
help it. She expected that he, as her husband, would at least have
protected her from insult, but he seemed quite indisposed to do
that.
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I t was a terrible disillusionising for her. She had once thought
this man a hero, now she was afraid to let her thoughts shape what
she deemed him. I t was a bitter awakening from her dream; a
terrible undoing of what she had done.
It was easy to say that she had no one else but herself to blame.
After all, that is' but a cant phrase. She was a woman, and trusted
and loved, and it was a cruel, wicked, shameful thing that that trust
and love should be so abused. She had given her heart to the man,
and he was a coward for not honouring the gift.
Although she was sorely wounded, and her womanly pride revolted
against this outrage upon it, she struggled to keep herself calm before
him, and she ansAvered him thus :
" Isaac, I do not think Air. Behrens could possibly be a good
friend to anyone ; but this thing is certain, if he is a good friend
to you he is a very bad enemy to me, and the two positions cannot be
reconciled. As your Avife I have a right to demand to be protected
from the odious annoyances of such a man, and if you refuse me that
protection I shall make a rule of always going out when he comes."
" You can go out and stop out altogether," her husband said,
angrily.
" If I thought that you meant that you should not tell me so
twice," she answered, firmly.
" Pray don't labour under any Avrong impression," he returned,
AAuth a cold sneer. I do mean it."
" Isaac !" she gasped.
" Oh, don't look so astonished. I've done the best I could for
you, and you are not satisfied. You can therefore scarcely wonder
at my being tired."
" Y o u speak falsely, Isaac, when you say I am not satisfied," she
returned Avith Avarmth, " Have I ever said a single word to you
that is capable of being construed into dissatisfaction?"
" AVell, if you have not said it you have expressed it silently," he
an.swered,
" You tell a lie, sir," she cried, unable longer to control her temper,
" I have been a good, and faithful, and dutiful wife to you, and
have never for an instant felt the remotest dissatisfaction Avith anything you've done. But I have a right to ask to have my wishes
con.sulted, it is a reasonable request."
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" When you make a reasonable request," he said.
" H a v e I made an unreasonable one, then?"
" Yes."
" I n Avhat way?"
"You ask me to quarrel with Air. Behrens, and I Avon't do it."
" I ask nothing of the kind. From a business point of view it
would not be policy for you to quarrel with him, but you will be
quite within your rights in telling him that he must respect your
house and your wife."
"Look here, Lena, the whole fact of the matter is this," he said,
bitterly, " as we cannot live happily together, it is better for both of
us that we part."
She felt as if she were sinking down into the earth, and that her
hold on life was slackening. Considering what she had sacrificed
for his sake it was base and cowardly of him to thus destroy every
hope of her life.
" D o you mean what you say?" she asked, Avith difficulty, Avliile
a mist swam before her eyes.
"Yes, I do," he answered.
She could say no more. She felt as if she was choking. She
went out of the room as if she were a woman walking in a dream.
She went in search of her baby and found him, and hugged him
passionately to her breast, that she might assure herself that she
Avas not quite alone in the world.
Some silent and bitter days passed after this, silent in the sense
that her husband was sullen and morose. He absented himself
much from his home, and she saw little of him. She had led such
a secluded life since her marriage that she had made no acquaintances, so that she had no one to appeal to, no one to go to.
I t was about a fortnight after this that Mrs. Behrens paid her
another visit. Lena was not altogether sorry because Miss DotbeUe
came also, as she always did, and the young wife had groAvn to like
this young woman. I t happened in the course of the visit that
Mary Dotbelle and Lena got talking about their little troubles as
women who have some sympathy in common will talk. Mary was
very dissatisfied with her situation, and expressed a wish that she
could better herself, and incidentally she alluded to Mr. Behrens
in a manner that was not at all complimentary to that gentleman.
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This led to Lena giving her opinion, and subsequently to her detailing the scene she had had with h i m ; and then as she
yearned more and more for a confidante she could not resist at last
alluding to her quarrel with her husband, and the suggestion he
had made. Aliss Dotbelle expressed not only sorrow but indignation, and she said,
" AVell, if I were you I would take him at his word. No man
should trample on me in that way."
" But you forget I have my child's future to study."
" Then you could not study his future better than by removing
him from his father's influence," Alary answered, boldly.
That remark foimd an echo in Mrs. Luck's heart, and for days
she dAvelt upon the idea. The more she turned it over in her
mind the more it seemed to present itself to her as a duty. Her
husband had groAvn more and more neglectful, while as for his child
he scarcely ever noticed him, and if he did it was only to display
some irritability of temper. As a Avife Lena might have endured
his coldness, as a mother she could n o t ; and when her patience and
endurance had reached their limit she said one day,
" I t is evident, Isaac, that your love for me. is dead. Let us
part, by all means, if you think it will add to your happiness."
" I don't know that it will add to my happiness," he answered,
shoAving more feeling than he had done for a long time, " but I
Avill be candid with you. The fact is, I am in difficulties about
money, and it will be decidedly to our mutual interests that for a
time I lessen my expenses. I propose, therefore, to give up the
house and take apartments for you in Calcutta. I can ahvays find
accommodation for myself on board one or other of the firm's ships,
so that by this arrangement I can reduce our expenses to at
least one-half of what they are noAV. Our separation need only
be temporary. When I have got on my feet again, we'll take another house somcAvhere. In fact, I have a notion of AA'riting to old
Greth a,nd asking him to let me go home, and if he consents we
can settle doAvn in Liverpool,"
The result of this conversation was, that in IAVO months from
that time the house was given up, and Lena Avent to live in apartments in a respectable boarding-house that was frequented a good
deal by officers and captains of ships. Here her husband provided
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her with three rooms and a native nurse for the child, and a
companionship and friendship springing up betAveen her and Mary
Dotbelle, that young woman became a constant visitor at the house,
though Lena very seldom saw her husband. Whatever Isaac's
motives were that induced him to separate from his wife, it is
certain that the ones he had stated were not the true ones, because
he plunged into a more reckless course of living, and his expenses,
instead of decreasing, must have increased.
During all the time he had been abroad he had never once
received a letter from Air. Greth. He got one or more letters by
every mail, but they Avere always business communications from
the firm, but Avhen his son was about a year old a letter came to
Isaac one day, addressed in Mr. Greth's OAVU handAvriting, I t AA'as
in the old man's characteristic style, and its contents almost stunned
Isaac Avith surprise. This was the letter:—
" A serious attack of illness, which has seemed to me like the
rap of Death at my life's door, has determined me in no longer
delaying what has been on my mind for a long time, AVhen I took
you into my business it was Avith an ulterior and far-seeing motive.
When I sent you to India it was in the hope of making you into a
sound business man, of improving your knoAvledge of the world in
order that a dream of my life might be realised, and Avhen my time
came to lay down the reins that I have held for so many years, you
might worthily take them up. I begin to fear that I have made an
error. The reports that have reached me from time to time of your
conduct have given me pain, but I would fain believe that your
follies have been those of an ill-trained youth, and that with your
advancing years Avisdom may come. My wish now is that you
should return home without loss of time. And though I pray that
I may be spared to see you again, the state of my health gives me
ground for believing that God will AviU it otherwise.
I am
desirous, therefore, of telling you from my own lips [that I have
appointed you my heir, and that on my death you will become
possessed of property representing at least half-a-miUion sterling.
There is an irrevocable condition, however, attached to this, which
is, that you take as your wife Marguerite, the only daughter of my
brother Jacob. She has no beauty, but she has the most perfect
sweetness and amiabiUty of temper, and a woman who brings to
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her husband a doAvry of half-a-mUlion may be tolerated, no matter
Avhat her physical defects are. Should I not survive until you
reach England you will find in the hands of my lawyers a document
specially addressed to you, in which I have laid down rules for
your guidance in the future, not only as to your personal conduct,
but for the carrying on of the business.
" ISAAC GRETH."

CHAPTEE XXIII.
" A G R I N N I N G ' S P E C T R E ' SEEMED TO SIT BEFORE HlAl."

I

SA.4.C read the letter in blank amazement, and with his heart
hannnering at his ribs, and the blood surging up into his face
and hissing in his ears,
" It Avasn't true. I t couldn't be. It Avas a delusion, a snare, a
trap to lead him into madness."
He read it again. There Avas no mistaking the handAvriting.
There it was, and there Avas Isaac Greth's signature. He kncAv it
Avell. Tliat wasn't a delusion. The " Old Alan," as he had ahvays
disrespectfully called him, had VAudtten him a letter telling him he
Avas his heir. The man Avhoni he had never liked, whom he had
snubbed, Avhose advice he had disregarded, put into his way a
fortune of half-a-million.
" W a s the old man mad?"
The hypothesis was not tenable for a moment; because now, Avhen
his conduct in the past Avas revicAved by the light of this letter, it
Avas most clear that everything he had done had been consistent
Avith this ulterior object.
Then Luck was aghast at his own amazing folly. He pressed
his hand to his throbbing temple like a dazed man. He reeled,
fell into a chair, and groaned,
"Half-a-miUion of money!"
Between him and that enormous sum only a Avife Avhom he did
not love,
A partnership in the great firm of Greth Brothers, shipoAvners!
Between him and that partnership only a Avife, whom now he
felt that he hcded.
Nemesis had struck, and struck hard. For years he had been
Avalking Avitli a thick bandage of folly over his eyes. Now this
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bandage Avas suddenly rent aAvay, and his eyes Avere dazzled by the
effulgence of half-a-million of money.
But betAveen him and it
Avas a gulf—narroAv, it Avas true—but he could not bridge it.
From the moment that he finished reading that letter he Avas a
changed man. His youth seemed to leave him like magic. He
Avas graA'e and sober.
For days he carried his secret in his breast, and the "old man's
letter" seemed to press him doAA'n as if it had been the halfmillion ill specie.
All day long he Avas haunted by that half-million, and all night
he tossed in feverish restlessness, and a voice cried in his ears,
"Half-a-miUion, half-a-million,''
I n his delirious excitement a grinning spectre seemed to sit
before him, and to cry derisively,
" A h a ! half-a-million of money. But you can't touch it,"
At last the secret became too heavy for Luck to bear. He felt as
if he Avould go mad if he did not take some one into his confidence;
and Avho Avas there he could take if it Avere not his friend Behrens?
He presented himself before Behrens that night—pale, trembling,
excited.
" Hullo ! dear boy. AVhat's the matter Avith you ?"
" Behrens, I Avant to be alone AA'ith you for a time. Come, let
us shut ourselves in someAvhore."
They shut themselves in Air. Behrens' snuggery, Avhich Avas
sacred to himself. He sometimes jocosely called it his " Plothatching Den," because it Avas there he transacted his private
business. It Avas by no means an inappropriate name.
"AVell, old feUow, Avhat's your trouble? Have you been overrunning the constable?"
Luck's lips trembled. He was white to chalkiness. He could
not speak, but pressed his hands hard to his burning head and
paced up and doAvn.
"Here, have some brandy paAvnee, my boy. That Avill steady
you,"
IAICIV drank the brandy Avithout the pawnee.
Then, Avith
quivering fingers, he took from his ]ioiket-l>ook the "old man's
letter,"
"Bead that."
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Behrens put on his glasses, for he couldn't read by lamplight
Avithout them.
In IAVO minutes or loss his massive, oleaginous face changed
colours like a dying chameleon. His eyes glistened like IAVO beads.
His mouth Avorked nervously. Then, drumming on his desk Avitli
his podgy fingers, he sat and stared at his dear friend, AVIIO, sitting
in a chair, Avas holding his head like a man distraught.
" I s this a joke?" asked Behrens, in a deep, hoUoAv, almost
sepulchral voice.
"Yes, a joke of the devils," groaned Luck.
Air. Behrens helped himself largely to brandy, forgetting thci
paAvnee. He gulped it down like a pill, and his face became fiery.
He gasped,
" Half-a-miUion of money !"
There Avas silence then, save for the snorting of Behrens and the
almost stertorous breathing of Luck, At last Behrens broke the
silence by banging his heavy hand on to his desk,
"Half-a-miUion," he repeated; " b y heaven, it's worth murdering
a woman for,"
Luck jumped as if the heavy hand had struck him instead of the
desk,
" For God's sake, Behrens, don't talk like that," he said, in a
hoarse, raspy voice.
"Half-a-million!" Mr. Behrens repeated for a third time, but
this time musingly, as if dreaming it over ; and he smacked his lips
and rolled his tongue about as if swalloAving a honne louche.
Then a long blank ensued in the conversation. Each felt,
instinctively, that it Avas not a time for talking but thinking,
Behrens helped himself to more brandy mechanically. And he
sat with his elbows resting on the desk, his chin on his hands, and
his beady eyes fixed on the letter that lay before him. He read it
(jver and over, and over again, until he must have knoAvii it by
heart.
At last he uttered a jerky sigh, folded the letter up, and handed
it back to his companion.
" P u t it in your pocket," he said. "Look here, have you
mentioned this to anyone else ?"
" Not a living soul."
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'' AVhatever j'oii do, keep it to yourself; and, above all, don't let
the Avonien know it. The Avoman is not born who can keep a
secret. Does anyone in England know of your marriage ?"
" I should say not. In fact, I am sure of it, I've never
mentioned it, and Lena has no friends there to Avrite to,"
Air, Behrens stood for a fcAv moments in an attitude of profound
meditation. He might have been a seer peering into futurity,
"Bah, Avliat fools we have been!" he exclaimed, Avitli a great
jiuffing out of his breath that caused the lamp flame to leap up,
AVhy he spoke in the plural is not very clear. Possibly he imagined that he had a sort of partnership in that half-million.
" Come, let's go and do a cigar and a turn in the grounds. It's
hot here,"
I t teas hot. Air, Behrens' face showed that he was hot, at any
rate. I t had the appearance of having been smeared Avitli dripping.
As the tAVO men Avent thoughtfully doAvii the grand staircase and
into the hall they ran against Airs. Behrens,
" 0 Sam, I've been looking everyA\diere for you," cried the
lady, " I Avaiit you and Luck to come and have a hand at Avhist,"
" D a m n vour AA'hist," answered Air, Behrens, no doubt thinkincf
that to go and play AA'hist Avith half-a-miUion of money ringing
through his brain Avas the concentrated essence of absurdity,
"AVeU, you're in a pretty mood, I must say,'' ansAvered Airs,
Behrens, Avitli an angry rattle of her bangles and an indignant toss
of her head,
" G o to the dcA'il," replied her lord and master, vA'ith great
amiability; and then he himself went into the verandah, foUoAved
l)y Luck,
" I t strikes me very forcibly you'll go to him before I do,"
retorted the good lady, fiercely, SAvelling her bosom out like an
enraged SAvan, and tossing her head again so vigorously that she
jerked her back comb out. The lord and master, hoAvever, Avas
beyond the range of her voice, and did not hear her. He took
from his cigar case IAVO Alanilla cheroots, handed one to Luck lit
the other himself, and still under the influence of that prospective
half-million, he put the lighted end of his cigar into his mouth.
For a moment he seemed surrounded AA'ith a fountain of sparks
that illumined the darkness of the night, and spluttering, snorting
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squirming, and screaming, Mr. Behrens twisted about like a
pinned cockchafer. And he SAvore, Air, Behrens could SAvear
Avhen he liked.
Luck laughed. I t Avas perhaps uncharitable, but it Avas impossible to help it.
Attracted by the noise. Airs, Behrens waddled out to see what
was the matter, and she saw the matter in the shape of her
husband squirting about and pressing his silk handkerchief to his
burnt lips. Some of the sparks Avere still gloAving on his clothes,
and the Avife of his bosom realised in an instant the state of things.
She rejoiced, but she did not say so.
She Avhipped out her OAvn gauzy little handkerchief, and Avitli
marvellous agility rushed to him, and commenced to Avliisk the
sparks off him.
"Sammy, dear, AA'hatever have you done?"
"Get me some iced AA'ater," he roared, " a n d don't jump about
there flapping me as though you thought I Avas a mosquito."
The iced water by itself had an emollient effect on the burn, and
some iced AA'ater and brandy in combination had an equally emollient
effect on Mr. Behrens' ruffled temper, so that in a little time he lit
up another cigar, but on this occasion did 7iot put the burning end
to his lips.
For quite half-an-hour he and his friend strolled about the
grounds Avithout speaking. At the expiration of that time Air.
Behrens flung the stump of his cigar aAvay Avitli a savage jerk, and
his right clenched fist he banged into his left open palm Avith a
sounding smack, and Avith vigorous emphasis he exclaimed,
"Good Lord, Avhat asses Ave've been !"
He still spoke in the plural.
That they ivere asses no one perhaps would have been inclined to
gainsay;
but the process of reasoning whereby Air. Behrens arriveil
5'
at that conclusion was not A'ery sound logic,
" Well, the mischief's done and can't be undone," Luck repHed,
with a groan of despair.
The worthy Behrens stood and looked at him, not that he could
see his face clearly, for there Avas no moon, and brilliant as those
Indian stars Avere they did not afford sufficient light to distinguish
the workings of the human countenance. But Air, Behrens did
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not search his companion's face; he Avas only thinking, and under
circumstances of this kind a man frequently stops AA'hen an idea
strikes him.
You have often, no doubt, seen two men, AA'hen walking in the
street engaged in conversation suddenly stop and look at each
other, arrested by a point in the argument, AA^omen don't do this.
Men do. W h y the peculiarity should be confined to the masculine
gender Ave cannot discuss here, though it is almost worth an essay.
That some idea had struck Mr, Behrens was evidenced by his
next remark.
" W h a t do you mean, old feUoAV, when you say the mischief
cannot be undone ? I've some sort of notion that half-a-million of
money is jiOAverful enough to imdo almost any mischief that ever
AA'as done. HoAvever, I may be mistaken."
" H o w am I going to undo i t ? " asked Luck, snappishly. I t was
that snapjiishness that one sometimes SIIOAVS at a seemingly absurd
or impossible suggestion.
"Look here, clear boy," said Air, Behrens, as he put one of his
hands on each of his companion's shoulders. This was another
peculiar habit of his AA'hen he AA'anted to be A'ery impressive,
" Look here, dear boy ; if I AA'ere a young man VA'ith a young wife
and a baby child, and they stood in the Avay of my touching a halfmillion of money, I tliuik I should have that half-million, Half-amiUion ! Only fancy! Hcdf-a-million.
Five hundred thousand
pounds! AVhy, a feUoAV can't realise it. If I Avere to take and
turn every mortal bit of property I've got in the Avorlcl into solid
hard cash I shouldn't reach one-fifth of that amount, and yet
people think I'm rich."
"HOAV Avould you get i t ? " asked Isaac.
"Old Greth says distinctly that it depends on my marrying his niece. I remember that
girl perfectly well. She Avas as ugly as sin, and a cripple. And I
also remember noAV, when it's too late, IIOAV he used to ask me if I
liked her. When Air. Greth has made up his mind to a thing you
might just as well try and fiy as to alter his plans."
" A n d yet I would have that half-million, to say nothing of the
partnership," answered Behrens.
"AVell, Avliy don't you tell me IIOAV you would get i t ? " This
peevishly.
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" I don't know, but still I Avould g't it."
" I ' l l be hanged if I see IIOAV I'm to get it, then," exclaimed Isaac,
growing more irritable, "unless I go and bloAV my wife's brains out
and strangle the youngster,"
" It's quite certain, dear boy, you Avouldn't get it that Avay, because you would be hanged," ansAvered Behrens, with provoking
coolness,
"TheuAvhat is the use of your talking such nonsense? I've
been cursed fool enough to ruin myself, and I must grin and bear
it,"
Mr, Behrens took out his cigar case, and offering his companion
a cigar, said,
" Have another smoke. You should bear in mind, my good
friend, great questions of this kind cannot be discussed heatedly.
They Avant a lot of thinking out. You haA'c an immense interest
at stake, and it's Avortli Avhilc to beat about for some means Avhereby you can secure your interests. As I tell you, if / Avere in your
position I Avould find the means,"
" AVell, I confess, then, you are cleverer than I am. There is
only the Avay I speak of that I knoAV of, and I am not such a fool
as to go and put my neck in a noose, even for half-a-million of
money."
The IAVO men relapsed into silence again. They walked about
and smoked, until Behrens exclaimed,
" AVhat do you say if Ave go in and have a rubber with the
missus and the girls?"
Isaac said "yes," but it Avas more for the sake of distracting his
thoughts.
Airs. Behrens Avas very fond of playing Avhist. I t was the only
game she could play. Her sons Avere seldom at home at night, and
very frequently the girls preferred to play the piano, or sketch, or
do any fancy work, for they had been brought up with rather
genteel notions. And, as Ave have before observed, the Behrens
did not keep much, if any, company. He found his company out
of doors, and she had feAV acc|uaintances.
She Avas very glad,
therefore, Avheii she could get her husband and Isaac to join in a
rubber. In the present instance the game was a very dreary affair.
Although a good player, Isaac Avas constantly trumping his partner's
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tricks, or throAving aAvay. But his thoughts Avere not VAith the
cards. They were Avith that half-million of money.
"Whatever is the matter Avith you to-night, Isaac!" Mrs.
Behrens exclaimed at last; " you look as though you had tumbled
into a fortune, and Avere Avorried about it."
Isaac started, and Behrens looked in astonishment at his wife,
but she was all unconscious of the effect of her Avords. It was
strange she should have made such a remark, but after all it was a
mere coincidence.
" I'm not very Avell," he answered, scarcely knowing Avliat excuse
to make.
" I am sorry to hear that," she said, sympathetically. " Can I do
anything for you ?"
"Yes," chimed in Behrens, ansAvering for him. "You can—
you can hold your noise."
Airs. Behrens scoAvled. She Avas ahvays afraid to go beyond
scowling.
" Look here, dear boy, you had better let me put you up for tonight," addressing himself to Isaac noAV. " You can have your
usual room; and Ave'U do a quiet cigar in my den before going to
roost. AVhat do you say ?"
" I shall be very glad."
And so they adjourned to the den once more, much to the good
lady's disgust, for she liked Isaac's company, and would have much
preferred that he Avoiild have stayed and played cards Avith her.
HoAvever, her husband had spoken the Avord, and she dare not go
against that.
Isaac Luck Avas evidently in great distress of mind, and several
times he took Air. Greth's letter out and re-read it, as though he had
still some idea that he AA'as being hoaxed. But there Avere the words,
" I have appointed you my heir, and that on my death you
Avill become possessed of property representing at least half-amillion sterling.
There is an irrevocable condition, hoAvever,
attached to this, which is, that you take as your Avife Marguerite,
the only daughter of my brother Jacob."
Mr. Greth's writing was like himself—a little formal, precise,
steady, pronounced. I t was a characteristic hand, and once seen it
might have been picked out from ten thousand other specimens,
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while his signature seemed like the mint stamp of the man's mind.
It was singular; some jieople might have pronounced it eccentric,
but it was evidently the signature of a man Avho moved in a groove
of his own, and stood outside of the great fiock of human sheep,
where all are so much alike that it is difficult to tell one from
the other. To have forged this signature would have been a work
of great difficulty, if not an impossibility. Isaac knoAv the Avriting
and signature well. There Avas no mistaking t h e m ; and the
announcement was a mocking reality. The fortune was there, but
he could not touch it, and henceforth he must live a Tantalus sort
of life. I t may easily be supposed that Mr. Samuel Behrens also
suffered something of the torture that affected his young friend.
Mr. Behrens was an exceedingly selfish m a n ; and Avas as utterly
incapable of doing a spontaneous act of generosity as he was of
leaping up to the moon. To him there was one thing in the Avorld
Avorth living for, and one thing only. That one thing Avas money.
He was fond of saying,
" I can get everything else I Avant if I have money. If I have
no money, I am nobody and nothing."
Of course, in regretting the circumstances that placed a barrier
betAveen his friend and the realisation of the great fortune that lay
before him, Air. Behrens did so from purely self-interested motives ;
for he thought that somehoAV—IIOAV he did not stop to inquire then—
that he would benefit indirectly, if not directly himself, should Isaac
come into possession. Therefore Air, Behrens considered that he AA'as
a personal loser, and that was a source of great grief to him. To
gratify his vanity; to see his wife covered with diamonds, or to be
the possessor of the most superb carriage and best horses in the
toAvn, he would cheerfully have spent thousands; but for the sake
"of a five-pound note he would have'c[uari'elled with his OAvn mother.
Herein of course he displayed all the characteristics of a vulgarly
vain and unprincipled man. To have a grand house and grand
furniture, pictures and plate, servants and horses—these were the
aim of Mr. Behrens' labours. I t mattered not that no one came to
his house, or saAv his pictures—that Avas nothing from his point of
vioAV, As long as he possessed them that Avas enough. Consequently, he Avas always spending much money, and also making
much money, but he did not make it fast enough for his own
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gratification, and that Avas a constant source of Avorry, pain, grief,
and annoyance to him. I t was the canker at his heart; it was an
open sore that Avould not heal. If he could only have satisfied
that craving, then he might have been a happy man. But it Avas
impossible to satisfy it, and so he woidd have to suffer until the
span of his years was reached; and in that supreme moment he
would find, no doubt as others have found before him, that AA'hen
the last scene of the drama called Life Avas being played out, it would
be worth untold miUions to prolong the play, even for so brief a
space as a little year. But such men as Air. Behrens never look to
the end. To them all men are mortal but themselves. Death may
strike Avhom he likes, but he must not, and Avon't, and can't strike
them.
We have thus tried to depict Air, Behrens' character, so that the
reader may thoroughly imderstand the man. He Avas one of a type,
alas, only too common, and in sketching him Ave have tried to avoid
anything like exaggeration,
" I tell you Avliat it is, friend Isaac," he said, solemnly, as the
two sat brooding in the den, " some plan Avill have to be thought
out for A'our getting this fortune,"
"AVeU, Behrens,'' ansAvered friend Isaac, Avith a bitter, cynical,
despairing smile, "if you can think out any plan I sliaU be
delighted; but I can't, unless I commit murder, and I'm not going
to do that,"
" Supposing noA\'," coiitmued Behrens, Avithout noticing the
remark, and speaking gravely and thoughtfully as though he Avere
an oracle pronouncing the fate of a nation, " supposing HOAV I could
Avork out some plan for you and place you in the unreserved
possession of this half-million of money, and the partnership in
the great business, what should you consider my services Avere
Avorth?"
Isaac gave vent to an expression of incredulity of the thing being
possible,
" AVorth ! AA'hy, I should say almost anything," he answered.
" Fifty thousand pounds, a hundred thousand pounds !" exclaimed
Behrens, quickly, and Avitli some suppressed excitement, as though
he already saAV his way clear to realising his hopes.
" I Avoiild gladly give fifty thousand out of my fortune," said
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Isaac, " because one had better lose fifty thousand than five hundred
thousand."
"Wouldn't you make it a hundred thousand?" said Behrens,
still excited.
"Yes, I should be only too glad."
" Then I'll do it," and he emphasised his statement by knocking
his fist on the table.
"How?"
"Never mind IIOAV—I'll do it."
" Alind you, I would never countenance any harm being done to
Lena and the youngster," returned Isaac, looking very pale and
frightened.
" I Avill do no harm to them, and nobody else shall with my
sanction," ansAvered Behrens; " b u t under such circumstances as
these, and in a country like this, there are more Avays than one of
getting a Avife and child, Avlioni it is inconvenient to OAVU, out of the
Avay. What is wanted is that this marriage of yours should be
kept a secret, and that your Avife should be placed someAvhere
Avliere she cannot be troublesome, and yet may have aU she wants
and be comfortable. If you mean to tell me that a plan like this
cannot be Avorked out, then I shall say money has lost its poAver,
and I've no brains. You give me a bond for a hundred thousand
pounds, and make it a first charge upon your estate, and I'll undertake to place you in possession,"
Isaac Avas still incredulous, and he smiled as though he took
little interest in the matter, but he made ansAver,
"You shall have the hundred thousand if you do this."
" Good. Let's go to bed HOAV. AVe'U talk the matter over again
to-morroAV."

CHAPTEE XXIA'
" I HAVE NEVER BEEN TROUBLED WITH A THING CALLED A HEART,
AND AM AS HARD AS FLINT."

M

E, B E H E E N S did not sleep that night, or at any rate only
by brief snatches. He had a most active brain, and a
strong, robust constitution, and he Avas capable of enduring a great
deal of mental and physical strain. The more he dAvelt upon the
matter of the fortune, the more he assured himself that he must
haA'e a hand in it. At any rate, he had everything to gain, and
little to risk. He Avas too 'cute to risk much, but in the present
case he was liy no means disinclined to venture something, even to
the extent of a thousand pounds or IAVO, and he was quite aAvare
that that much at least Avould have to be risked if he succeeded
in carrying out to a successful issue a scheme AA'hich, as yet
shadoAvy in his brain, was becoming more and more defined every
hour.
I n dAvelling upon this gentleman's characteristics we have perhaps
failed to sufficiently emphasise the fact that he Avas an extremely
spitefid man, and in such a person spite Avas aUied to cruelty,
NOAV he had for a long time felt extremely siiiteful against Lena,
for no other reason than that he had failed to ingratiate himself in
lier-faA'our, She had persistently snubbed h i m ; and as he had a
very low opinion of VA'omen in general, he considered that her
"freezing and lofty virtue," as he had been pleased to designate it,
ought to be broken. He had a very lively recollection of the scene
on the occasion of his last visit to her, AAdien she had morally
lashed him, and he had said to himself,
" You have broken into open quarrel Avitli me. So be it. However, it's a AA'hirligig life this, and some day perhaps you Avill
be suing to me. AA^'lio knoAvs?"
As ho sat iiOAV in these quiet night-hours Aveaving schemes, it
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seemed to him that the "Avhirligig" Avas likely to bring him his
revenge sooner than he had dreamed of. The view he took of
Lena was the vulpine one of the impossible grapes; and as the fox
hated the grapes because they Avere beyond his reach, so he hated
Lena for no other reason than that she stood on a pedestal far
removed above the influences of his wicked Aviles.
He kiiCAv perfectly Avell that given the money and the necessary
daring, that a Avoman and child might be got out of the Avay. I t
is true that a great deal of very elaborate plotting might have to
be gone through; but Air. Behrens flriiily believed, and perhaps he
Avas not far Avrong, that he had the nerve and the brain requisite
for this plotting, and a man Avill do a great deal for such a sum as
a hundred thousand pounds.
When Mr, Behrens and his guest met in the morning, Behrens
looked by far the fresher of the IAVO, although he had not slept
for a full hour, AA'hile Isaac had passed a fairly good night. But
his face Avore that haggard appearance AA'hich a man has when he
has gone through a great deal of intense mental worry.
" W h a t ' s your idea on the subject this morning?" asked Mr.
Behrens, as he drove his friend CIOAA'II to a ghat on the river, where
a ship he was unloading was lying; and by the " subject" meaning,
of course, Avliat they had been discussing the previous evening.
" I have no idea," aiisAvered Isaac, a little gloomily,
" B u t have you thought of nothing?" pursued Behrens, anxious
to fathom Isaac's mind to the fullest possible extent.
"No."
"Surely you might make a suggestion?"
"HOAV the deuce can I make a suggestion, Behrens?" exclaimed
Isaac, with petulance. " I know of no possible Avay of releasing
myself from the responsibilities of my idiotic marriage, unless it be
by knocking my wife on the head, or cutting her throat, or something like t h a t ; and however bad I may be, I'm not bad enough for
that sort of thing."
" WeU, it wouldn't be pleasant," Behrens remarked, coolly.
" N o , I should think not. I Avish to heaven old Greth had died
before he could have made his will, or written to me, or anything
else. I should never have knoAvn then Avhat an unmitigated ass
I am."
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" D o n ' t be so severe on yourself, dear boy !"
" Severe! I feel as though I should like to go and jowl my
head against a wall until my brains fell out."
" That might be a difficult operation," said Behrens, Avitli a laugh;
"because from the Avay you are talking now I should say you had
no brains to fall out. A man who has five hundred thousand
pounds and a partnership in a great business placed within his
reach Avould be a fool not to make an effort to secure them."
" AVhat effort can I make ?"
" A s 3'ou haven't the energy to do it yourself, I'll do it for you,"
ansAvered Behrens. " Of course you'll go to England."
" Upon my word I don't think I shall."
" NOAV, look here, my young friend, if you do not Avish me to
despise you altogether just talk some common-sense. You icill go
to England, and, Avliat is more, you'll get the old man's money, a
fifth of which AviU come to me. NOAV let us stare the matter
seriously in the face, for after all it's a thing that must be dealt
with seriously. The stakes are far too large to be thrown away
without the most desperate efforts to secure them. I t amounts to
this : are you willing to place the affair in my hands, and be guided
entirely bj' me ?"
" Well—yes," ansAvered Isaac, thoughtfully. Then after a pause
he added, " I make a reservation, hoAA'ever."
" What is the reservation?"
" I'll tell you directly when you have sketched out your plan."
" I have no plan to sketch out."
" Surely you must have something in your mind."
" Nothing definite enough to put into words. But if I set to
Avork I'll guarantee that I hit upon a plan."
" AVell, I have this to say, Behrens, I'll countenance nothing
that does not spare the lives of Lena and her child."
" I ' l l bind myself not to injure a hair of their head.s," Behrens
ansAvered. "Does that satisfy you?"
"Yes,"
' Then you'U go to England?"
" Yes,"'
"When?"
" As soon as ever I can get my affairs here squared up."
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"You'll go home overland, I suppose?"
" Yes, certainly."
" Would you propose to see your Avife before you leave ?"
This question caused Isaac some cpialms of conscience. Ho AViis
going aAvay, and though she Avas his lawful wife there Avas a strong
probability that he Avould never meet this unfortunate Avonian
ao-ain on earth. And yet, at one time she Avas his little playmate,
his daisy-croAvned queen, his child-SAvectheart, his boyhood's dream.
And noAV not her beauty nor her goodness had been sufficient to
retain his love, or keep him true to his VOAV to honour and cherish
her. Could he go aAvay without one parting word, one last kiss
that might be as the kiss of death ? Could he part from his own
flesh and blood—his boy, without a pang ? Could he leave this
SAveet child without a final embrace ?
He ansAvered, after several moments of silence,
" I should like to see her and the child again, but I am afraid I
couldn't stand the intervicAV."
"Take my advice, and don't attempt," said Behrens; "if you do
you'U spoil the Avliole business, and make a fool of yourself."
Isaac had several conversations Avith Behrens on the subject after
this one; and having, so to speak, taken the first plunge, he gradually grcAv bolder, and came to look upon the scheme Avitli more
equanimity. The idea of the fortune and the partnership gradually
took a powerful hold upon him, and he began to vaguely think
that any villany short of actual murder was justified under the
circumstances. At any rate it daAvned upon him that such a trifling
obstruction as a Avife and child Avas not to be alloAved to stand in
his progress towards an immense fortune,
Mr, Behrens looked upon the whole affair from a purely business
point of view. So far as he Avas concerned he was engaging in a
speculation that he hoped Avould turn out a profitable one for him.
As a business man he had no heart to soften Avith pity for suffering,
and no ears to listen with sympathy to the cries of distress.
Business was business Avitli him, and he held that business and
sentiment were like oil and water—they Avould not amalgamate.
During the month that elapsed between the receipt of Mr. Greth's
letter and Isaac's departure Air. Behrens elaborated all his plans.
He had a legal bond draAA'n up Avhereby Isaac Luck made himself
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this man's debtor to the enormous amount of one hundred thousand
pounds, it being artfully set forth in the bond that the debt was
for money lent, for services rendered, and for the purchase of Mr.
Behrens' house and grounds situated at ChoAvringee, Calcutta.
The house and grounds Aveie a blind, for at the outside they AA'ere
not worth more than five thousand pounds. But by inserting them
it gave a hona fide flavour to the document. I t AA'as further stated
that the debt AA'as to be a flrst mortgage on the debtor's estate.
This bond Avas duly attested, signed and sealed, and snugly
deposited in Air. Samuel Behrens' safe along Avith many other
valuable securities.
During this month Isaac was once seized with a nearly irresistible
desire to once more see his wife and child, and it is not at all unlikely that he Avould have yielded to this desire but for the fact
that he hurried off to Behrens on purpose that he might come under
the influence of that gentleman, knoAving that the influence would
restrain him, if anything could. And it did.
The nature of the agreement betAveen him and Behrens was, that
Behrens was to take means to insure Isaac against annoyance or
exposure on the part of his AAufe, in case she should come to hear of
his fortune, but no violence was to be offered to either the woman
or the child.
I n order that her suspicions might be allayed, in case she had
any, if she heard that her husband had left Calcutta, Behrens
undertook to arrange that his Avife should call on Airs. Luck, some
time after Isaac had left, and say he had been suddenly summoned
round to Bombay on important business affairs in connection with
the firnl. Not one single word, hoAvever, of the true state of
matters had been breathed to Airs, Behrens. Her husband had a
very mean opinion of woman's poAver to keep secrets, and he never
trusted his better half with any. As it Avould not be possible
though, to keep Isaac's departure from her knoAvledge, she was to
be informed that he wished to go to England for a short time but
did not Avish Mrs. Luck to knoAV that he had gone, so that she was
to be told that he had taken his departure for his old quarters
Bombay.
The carrying out of this little plot was rendered easy enouo-Ji by
the fact of Isaac being separated from his Avife. Since they liad

and am as hard as flitit."

209

parted by mutual consent they had never once met, and he had
held no communication with her. He paid the rent of her apartments regularly every month, and at the same time sent her money
for her own use. Behrens undertook to keep this arrangement up
when Isaac had gone away.
The plan being thus matured, and everything settled, Isaac
turned his back upon Calcutta, and the night before he left. Air.
Behrens gave a grand dinner at his house in honour of his departing
friend.
Seven Aveeks from that time—Isaac having travelled to England
by the overland route—he met his employer in Liverpool after
many years' separation,
" God bless my life, IIOAV you have altered, boy," exclaimed Mr,
Greth, as he shook Isaac's hand, " AVhy, you're burnt broAvn, and
you've got a lot of hair about your face,"
" Well, sir, you must remember it's a good many years since I
Avent away," ansAvered Isaac,
" A y , so it is, so it is," sighed the old man, " I t ' s a slice out
of one's life, isn't it? But still I didn't expect to see you looking
quite so old, I suppose, though, the Indian climate does age one."
If Mr, Greth was surprised at the alteration that had taken place
in Isaac, Isaac Avas none the less surprised at the alteration that
had taken place in Air, Greth, His fears that he might not live
to see his protege again had not been realised, but he looked as if
his days were numbered. He had had a stroke, and it had partially
disabled his left side, so that his activity of body had gone.
He Avas feeble and bent, and his face was very wrinkled and
draAvn up, Avhile his head was quite bald, save for a ragged little
knotty fringe of yelloAvish, iron-grey hair. His small eyes Avere
bleared and more sunken; the skin of his hands was puckered, and
the blue veins stood out like small cords.
His appearance, however, was not so much suggestive of great
age as of a Avorn-out frame; and, in truth, he Avas not very old, being
as yet under seventy. But the fires of his being had burned swiftly
and fierce, and had exhausted the fuel before its time. His brain,
hoAvever, still remained perfect. That, strange to say, Avas as clear
and vigorous as ever, and he still Avas the moving force and the
ruling power in the business. As regards his personal habits, they
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were still the same. He stiU, with the same regularity as of old,
went doAA'n every day for his midday meal at the little timehonoured hostelry near the AA'ater, and there he took his humble
chop and pint of old ale, and smoked his porcelain pipe in the ingle
nook. And tAvice every Aveek he stole away on the quiet about
seven o'clock in the evening, and he made his Avay up to Scotland
Eoad, Here, in a sort of mission-hall that he liired for the purpose,
he collected aU the rift'-raff that liked to drift in—men, Avomen, but
especially children; and here he gave them such a bumping meal of
hot soup, and vegetables and meat and bread, that, as many of the
Avaifs used to say, they could quite easily do without anything
to eat for a couple of days afterAvards. The old man personaUy
saAV that aU his guests Avere AveU attended to, and when they were
full he spoke some godly Avords to them in his pecidiar, blunt Avay.
There was no formal, set affair: he had no chairman, no platform,
no missionaries. He dichi't believe in these things. These Avandering Avaifs were his hobby, and he dealt with them after his own
fashion. And IIOAV they loved him ! HOAV those ragged, sticky,
claggy children clung about his legs; and IIOAV the bony AVomeii
appealed to him in their SOITOAV and care; and IIOAV the hulking
men, and driveUing ones as Avell, Avere aAved into silence by his
lightest Avord !
These meetings Avere, so to speak, carried on in a hole-and-corner
sort of AA'ay, for Isaac Greth shrank from any of his aAA'ful deeds
of this kind ever seeiiio- the liglit of dav.
Air. Greth was not a demonstrative man, and therefore he made
no outAvard SIIOAV of beiu"- affected at once more meeting Luck, but
he Avas affected nevertheless, and it Avas singular IIOAV often his
great red pocket-handkerchief Avas brought out, cither to rub his
old horn spectacles or to Avipe his face, although he didn't seem to
perspire at all.
" You see the Lord has spared me," he said, continuing the conversation, " a n d I'm thankful, for I Avaiit to say iiianv thiiiLis to
you that I coiddn't have said so well on papei: I don't think HOAV
I shall die for some time, because you knoAv a broken gate banes
long on its liinges. I told you I intended to giA'c you half-amillion of money, and a partnership in the l)usiness if you bcdiave
yourself."
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Mr. Greth spoke of the half-million much in the Avay that a father
might tell his boy that he Avas going to give him a Christmas-box,
if he were a good lad.
" B u t you needn't think you are going to get it yet. I am not
altogether pleased with the reports that have been sent home'to
me from time to time about your conduct. You seem to have
been rather riding the high horse, and you want taking down a
little. However, you have done your work well. That's something in your favour. Now, I've this to tell you, young felloAv,
the letter I Avrote to you is known to no living soul but you and
me, unless you have shown it to anyone yourself, and I charge
you now to keep my intentions a locked secret. Do you understand?"
" I quite understand, sir," Isaac ansAvered, trembling internally
with suppressed excitement.
"Very well, see that you obey me, then. For the time being
you will take your place amongst the office clerks, and I shall SIIOAV
you no more leniency, nor alloAV you any more latitude, than they
have. You and Alarguerite Greth Avill come together, and you
must study each other, and learn each other's peculiarities, before
you link yourselves as man and Avife, I love my niece Marguerite.
She is as dear to me as my own eyesight. See to it, sir, that you
don't trifie with her, for if you do, and I am living, I'll shoot you,
and if I am dead I'll haunt you. You see, I'm a dreadful old
man, and I have never been troubled Avith that thing called a
heart. I'm as hard as flint, and can be as wrathful as Jove. So I
give you fair caution not to do anything that you would be
ashamed of the light of day shining upon. Aly soul revolts
against deceit. Have a care, and see to it that you are honest,"
This was the Avay Air, CJreth talked to Isaac on their first
meeting.
And this "dreadful old man," who had "never been troubled
Avith a thing called a heart," and who was " a s hard as flint,"
Avended his Avay home—for the intervieAv had been held in his
]irivate room at the office—silently and thoughtfully through the
dripping rain of a miirlvy and sloppy night, so thoughtful Avas he
that he forgot to hoist his bulging gingham umbrella, which he
carried under his arm, and when at last his reverie Avas broken by
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a wretched, draggled, wan-faced, consumptive thing, in the form of
a woman, with a bundle huddled to her cold, bony breast for
Avarmth, screaming out a baUad in hectic gasps, this dreadful old
man, who was as hard as flint, actually flourished his bulging
gingham at her, and demanded to know why she didn't go home
on such a dreadful night, and take that miserable child out of the
rain.
And Avlien she ansAvered him Avitli frothy blood on her lips, and
told him with a hysterical sob that she hadn't a home in the Avide
world except the street, he actually drove her—yes, there is no
other Avord for it—into a shop Avliose AvindoAvs Avere dripping Avith
steam that arose from hot viands, and Avlieii he had made her eat
something, and he had sent out for a pint of IIOAV milk for the
puling, chalky-faced atom called the baby, he slipped a sovereign
into her cold hand, and then gave her an order for the hospital, to
which he was a munificent patron and a life subscriber. And
having done these things this dreadful old man, who had never
been troubled with such a thing as a heart, and Avho was as hard
as flint, Avent out into the sloppy night again with his bulging
umbrella under his arm. I t was exactly a Aveek from that night
that the draggled woman, whom he had treated so badly, Avas
lying clean and warm and comfortable in a bed in the cheerful
hospital Avard, Avlien a spurt of blood came from her mouth, and
having mumbled something about God blessing the dear old gentleman, the silly creature died. And the puling, chalky-faced atom
called the baby, but no longer chalky-faced nor puling, became an
inmate of the dreadful old man's orphan asylum.

CHAPTEE
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XXV.

N the Cheshire side of the Eiver Mersey, close to the pretty
little village of Tranmere, stood a small detached villa,
bearing the somewhat high-sounding name of "LucknoAv House."
I t was surrounded Avith about an acre of ground that Avas very tastefully laid out; a corner of it that was screened by a neatly-clipped
hedge being utilised as a vegetable garden, while the rest was
given over to flowers and Avalks, and a laAvn that was level as a
billiard table, and green as the crest of a sea wave Avlien the sun
shines through it. Not only had very considerable taste been
displayed in arranging this acre of ground, but great ingenuity had
been called into play in order that the greatest possible amount
could be got into the smallest possible space. The garden might
almost be described as a miniature park. Of course, very miniature
indeed, but still the trees and shrubs were so planted that as one
wandered about the walks he half-expected to be able to go on
for miles, while patches of green SAvard and a mossy bank or IAVO
kept up the illusion.
The house itself, which was modern, had been built on an
artificial terrace, from which a broad flight of half-a-dozen steps led
on to the laAvn. On each side of the steps was a pilaster bearing a
marble vase filled Avitli floAvers.
The house was tAvo-storied, with a Gothic roof and dormer
Avindows. The entrance was through a gateway from the road,
then up a little curved drive to a short flight of steps under a
porch supported on carved Avooden pillars, up which jessamine and
woodbine were trained. On the sunny side of the house, projecting from just above the lower story Avindows, was a slanting roof
composed of small slabs of oak, and supported by light oaken
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pillars, thus forming a verandah, on to which a French windoAV
opened from the draAving-room. At the end of this verandah was
a smaU greenhouse fiUed Avith a choice coUection of plants, and
having a communication Avith the breakfast-room. The pillars and
roof of this verandah were covered with creeping plants, that had
been trained to hang over in graceful festoons.
The northern face of Lucknow House commanded a panoramic
view of a noble sweep of the river, the great line of docks on the
other side, Avith their forest and tangle of masts and rigging; and
the huge toAvn Avith its miles of houses, its Avindmills, its tall
chimneys, and its dun pall of smoke.
The same taste that
characterised the exterior of this villa Avas also apparent CA'en in a
more marked degree in the interior, although personal comfort had
evidently been the guiding motive in all that had been done.
There Avas nothing vulgar, nothing lavish. Some engravings, an
oil painting or IAVO, some VA'ater-colour sketches, a fcAV parian
marble statuettes and terra-cotta vases and figures, represented the
art collection, though there was a good deal of bric-d-hrac, mostly
in the shape of Indian odds and ends, ivory and sandahvood fans,
card cases, boxes, ebony elephants, carved balls, cups, worked
slippers, and other trifles of this nature, Avhich were disposed about
in cabinets and on the mantelpieces. The furniture of the draAvingroom AA'as black and gold, brought into strong relief by a luxurious
and splendid PeshaAvur carpet of neutral tints, the prevailing
colour being a silver-grey.
The dining-room had a dark oaken
suite of furniture, the entrance into the conservatory being
arranged with a pair of heavy, massive scarlet and gold curtains
from the looms of Delhi.
On one side of the room hung a half-length portrait of a
strikingly handsome young man in military dress, and opposite
him was a beautiful young woman. The visitors, glancing at these
tAVO portraits, saAv at once that they did not represent brother and
sister, and there was something about them that at once suggested
husband and wife; and this Avas the case. The portraits Avere
those of Lieutenant Vavasour and his wife Blanche, whom the
reader has already met, not as a wife though, but a AvidoAV on
board the Pearl. We meet her noAv, though no longer as a AvidoAV
for she is the AA'ife of .Dr. Lancelot Anielius ShadAvell.
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I t will be remembered that when the Pearl reached Gravesend, and just before Mrs. Vavasour, as she Avas then, was going
ashore. Dr. Shachvell exacted from her a promise that she Avoukl
become his wife within two months. The lady gave this promise
at the time rather from a sense of being under a deep obligation to
the doctor. His skill and attention had saved her life, and she
felt grateful, but she never could somehoAv quite shake off a vague,
nervous dread she had that the doctor Avould not make her happy.
She had a great many relations and friends, but she had been
estranged from her relations through her marriage with Lieutenant
Vavasour, Avhicli had been against the Avisli of the entire family.
Her mother was dead, but her father, the Eov. George AVimpole,
Avas still living, and was the incumbent of a populous and beautiful
parish in Devonshire. She Avent to stay Avitli her father, and very
naturally he expected that she Avould take up her permanent
residence with him. He approved of her determination to adopt
the child that had been rescued at sea under such strange circumstances, and in a fcAV days he had groAvn quite fond of the little
felloAV.
At first Mrs. Vavasour hesitated to tell her father of her
approaching marriage Avith Dr. Shadwell, for she Avas sure that
he Avould not approve of it, if, on no other grounds, certainly on
those of being too soon after her first husband's death.
She
summoned up courage at last, hoAvever, to tell him all the story.
At first the old man expressed himself very much against this
union. He said that connections formed under such circumstances
and so hastily never turned out Avell.
I t is not at all improbable that she might have been influenced
by her father to break this engagement off, had it not been for her
solemnly given promise; but she felt that that Avas binding, and so
Mr. Wimpole invited Dr. ShadAvell doAvn to be his guest in order
that ho might learn something about him.
Mr. Wimpole and the doctor got on very Avell together, and the
old man took to him kindly, and he made it publicly knoAvn that
he was to be his future son-in-law.
The ncAvs of this approaching second marriage gave rise to some
very silly scandal in the parish, and a good deal of frivolous chatter.
People Avho seemed to consider it Avas their special mission to pay
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attention to other folks' affairs instead of minding their OAvn, gave
it as their decided opinion that the AvidoAV ought to be ashamed of
herself to marry so soon after the death of her husband.
" But there, she has ahvays been flighty," testily exclaimed these
righteous-minded folk.
One person in the parish heard the noAvs with very poignant
feelings of grief. This person was of the male sex, and bore the
unromantic name of John Eobinson. He Avas exactly the same
age, with the exception of a foAV days, of Mrs. Blanche Vavasour.
These two had knoAvn each other as children, their parents having
been neighbours, Eobinson's father had been an officer in her
Alajesty's navy. His fanjily consisted of John and two girls.
When a comparatively young man Mr. Eobinson was one of a
boat's croAV sent on shore to one of the South Sea Islands to procure
Avater and cut VA'Ood. He then held a commission on board of a
gunboat that for three years had been on surveying duty in the
South Seas. The boat's creAv were attacked by natives, some of
the crcAV were killed, others Avounded. Amongst the wounded was
Air. Eobinson. He Avas struck in the arm Avith a poisoned arrow.
For a long time his life Avas despaired of. Pie Avas invalided home
and put on the retired list; and though he lived for some years his
health Avas shattered, and he died at the early age of fifty-four.
Previous to his death he settled in Devonshire, Avhere he bought a
small farm and amused himself Avitli agricultural pursuits, thinking
that that sort of thing Avould be conducive to the prolongment of
his life. His family and the Wimpoles Avere neighbours, and in
the course of time an attachment sprung up between John and
Blanche. I t never came to anything, hoAvever. They quarrelled,
and sidisequently Miss Wimpole became the wife of Lieutenant
Vavasour.
John Eobinson was a fine lad ; burly and strong—as robust in
mind as he Avas in body. He was redolent of the country. His
bright eyes and ruddy cheeks spoke of rude health. He AA'as passionately fond of country life, of field sports, and manly exercise.
He was full of animal spirits. He detested humbug, Avas frank,
open, and honourable, and enjoyed life thoroughly. His sister married young, and Avhen his father died the little property passed into
his hands, and he and his mother lived together.
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Their farm Avas known as " The Eetreat," and it Avas almost an
ideal place. I t was one of those quaint, old-fashioned, picturesque
little dwellings only to be found in England. The estate consisted
of about two hundred acres, and was very productive and valuable.
I n addition to this snug little property, he would at his mother's
death become possessed of about fourteen thousand pounds in
consols, so that he Avas fairly Avell circumstanced. He had always
hoped, and in fact looked upon it as a certainty at one time, to
make Blanche Wimpole the mistress of The Eetreat; but she jilted
him, to use a common phrase, and nobody but John himself kncAV
how keen Avas the disappointment. People said he was too fond
of hounds and hunting, of fishing and billiards, to be much affected.
He had no sentiment, they said. Well, John kept his own
thoughts, and though his ruddy cheeks didn't get Avhite, and his
yeoman's laughter less loud, he had loved and sorroAved nevertheless. Then came the news that Airs. A'avasour Avas a AvidoAv, and
Avith it a revivification of John Eobinson's hopes. He would get
his early love after all, NOAV, then, his hopes died again, for between
him and the AvidoAV stood Dr. ShadAvell.
" You see, John," said his mother, one evening—a quiet, stately
lady in spectacles and widoAv's weeds—"you see, John, Mrs,
Vavasour is a very flighty creature after all, as I have always told
you."
" Yes, my dear old mammy, so you have," answered John, as he
kissed her affectionately, " but don't talk about it, please. I don't
like to hear anything said against Blanche. She has a right to do
as she likes."
So after that little conversation the lady's name was never again
mentioned. But that night, in the silence of his room, John opened
a desk and took out a miniature of a fair young girl, and round the
miniature was a tress of sunny hair.
" A h , Blanche, Blanche," he sighed, "little did I think Avhen
you gave me this you would
. Ah, AveU, never mind," and he
put the miniature back and Avent to bed.
Mrs. Vavasour had never asked about John Eobinson since her
return; but she heard indirectly that he Avas as robust as ever, and
that he had broken the hearts of ever so many girls.
I t chanced one evening, just before Dr. ShadAvell came down,
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that Mrs. Vavasour had been paying a visit to a lady in the neighbourhood, and Avas returning home alone; but instead of coming
by the high road, as she might have done, she elected to make a
detour in order that she might pass through an exquisite lane that
was a favourite VA'alk of hers when a girl. I t was about five o'clock
in the evening, and there was some gold in the air from the setting
sun, and the birds were making a great chattering as they ansAvered
each other and quarrelled in the rich foliage. There Avas the scent
of AvildfloAverstoo, especially Avoodbine, for it flourished Avell there,
and the lowing of kine came up from the meadoAA's.
Blanche Avas a little sentimental and a little dreamy, for it Avas
all so like what it Avas Avhen she Avas a girl, not so many years ago;
and yet it seemed so far off, for she had been to India, she had been
a Avife, a mother, and Avas now a widoAv, and on the verge of wifehood again.
She stood to lean on a gate that opened into a meadoAv, through
which ran a trout stream. Alany a time had she sported in that
meadow, and dabbled in that stream, and once had pitched headlong
in and been dragged out by John Eobinson, They Avere aAvfuUy jolly
times those, and she wanted to live them OA'er again in memory.
She had stood about ten minutes Avlien a man came up through
the meadoAV Avhistling blithely, and Avith a great Newfoundland
dog at his heels. He AA-as a young man, Avitli heavy fishing-boots
on, and he Avore a pilot jacket and a broad-brimmed straw hat.
He carried a fishing-rod and had a creel on his back. Airs, Vavasour
would have hurried aAvay, for that man Avas .John Eobinson, but it
was too late—he had seen her.
How he did shake her hand to be sure; and how his honest,
saucy eyes peered into her doAA'ucast ones,
" G o d bless my life, AA'IIO Avould have thought i t ? " he cried, in
his ringing voice, " \Yh3', it AA'as only yesterday Ave Avere young,sters together; and do you remember IIOAV I fished you out of the
stream ? AA^hat a day that Avas ! And noAv you are home from India
and a widoAv ; and, as I hear, going to be—lieigho ! AVhat a funny
Avorld this is?"
"Yes, it is a funny Avorld, Air, Eobinson,"
"Air, Eobinson," he repeated, reproachfully, " Can I ever be
Mr. Eobinson to vou ?"
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" J o h n , then,"
" A h , that's like old times,"
She tried to laugh and to look very blithe, and she made a
desperate effort at gaiety, as she said,
" I hear, John, that you are a dreadful heart breaker UOAV,"
" Oh, I Avas not aware of it," he returned, quietly. " Still, if
you have heard it, perhaps it's true," he added, ironically,
" It's almost a Avonder you haven't a Avife, John," she said, feeling very confused, and perhaps a little guilty,
" D o you think so?" he asked, looking at her,
" Yes, A handsome young man like you, Avitli a good income,
ought to make some poor girl's life bright."
John checked a sigh as he ansAvered,
" I have only knoAvn one girl in all my life that I have ever
had any desire to make my wife, and as I didn't get her I'll never
have another,"
Airs. Vavasour felt the sting severely, and she saAV the little
cloud in his face, and noticed the touch of SOITOAV in his voice.
" Y o u must be pretty fond of married life," he added, "for I
understand you are about to be married again,"
" Yes," she faltered, not daring to look at him, " but there are
circumstances in connection with my engagement that are peculiar,
I AA'as dangerously ill, and he nursed me and saved my life."
" And so as his fee he claims your hand ?"
" A^es,"
•' And does the heart go Avith it, Blanche ?"
" Don't ask me that question, John,"
He looked at her very hard, as if trying to read her thoughts,
but she wouldn't look at him. She was intent on flicking the
hedge Avitli her parasol, as they strolled along,
" AVhat sort of a man is this future husband of yours ?"
" AVliy don't you pay my father a visit, and then I Avill introduce
you to Dr, ShadAvell. Aly father says that you have never been to
the house since I Aveiit aAA'ay."
" N o , " ansAvered John, after some irresolution, " a n d you needn't
ask Avh}'. But I Avill call. I am anxious to see Avhat number IAVO
is Uka"
As Airs. A'avasour parted from this young man she Avas afraid to
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let her heart tell her the truth, but she kncAV that John Eobinson's
image had come back into it again.
Air. Eobinson called the next day, much to Air. AA'impole's amazement but also to his delight, for he had always been very fond of
John, and greatly wanted him for his son-m-laAV. But Blanche
was wilful.
Dr. ShadAvell and John Eobuison got on pretty Avell together.
The doctor liked flshing and riding, and so he was invited to The
Eetreat, and given a mount. ShadAvell did not know that John
Avas an old SAveetheart of Blanche's, and it was not considered
necessary to tell him.
In the course of a fcAV weeks the men had become quite intimate
and liked each other. ShadAvell Avas an agreeable compnioan. He Avas
Avitty, and in a certain Avay clever. He enjoyed himself very much,
for his new-made friend gaA'e him plenty of fishing and riding.
The Avedding Avas a quiet affair. Air. AVimpole officiated in his
OAvn church. Airs. A'avasour strongly objected to any fuss being
made, and her father was of her mind. So it was all quite homely
and unconventional. John Eobinson AA'as invited, but he didn't
come. He excused himself on the plea of a prior engagement.
The bride was glad of t h i s ; she felt that she could not have been
comfortable had he been present.
Amongst the gifts sent to the bride Avas a small gold box, chased
with scroll Avork. I t contained a tiny bunch of fresh forget-menots, tied Avitli a piece of white satin ribbon. There Avas nothing
to indicate the sender of the box, but Airs. ShadAvell didn't want
any indication. She kiicAV it was J oliii Eobinson. HOAV did she
knoAV ? AVhy, her heart told her !
Dr. ShadweU and his Avife spent their honeymoon in Cornwall.
Then they Avent to London, and she made the acquaintance of
his family. They Avere a very good family indeed, but poor.
ShadAvell's father, indeed, had had a struggle to bring his family
up respectably.
After three months' wandering about—during Avliich the child of
the Avreck, Petrel, as he Avas still called, Avas left under the care of
Air. AVimpole—they settled doAvn at Tranmere. Dr. Shachvell Avas
anxious to get a practice in Liverpool if possible, but this house at
Tranmere happened to have been built by a friend of Air. AVimpole's,
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who, growing tired of it, or finding it too expensive, or something,
wanted to sell it. Air. Wimpole bought the freehold and gave it
to his daughter as a marriage present.
Dr. ShadAvell did not seem altogether pleased with this arrangement. He said that the house was out of the Avay, and that he
could never hope for a practice in a place like Tranmere. He
would be out of the Avorld. He would be buried, and much more
to this effect. The true cause of his dissatisfaction, however, was
the house being settled on his wife instead of on himself.
Airs. Shadwell took a great interest in furnishing this place, and
she tried to enlist her husband's interest, but quite failed. When
all Avas finished, hoAvever, he gave her credit for having displayed
great taste, and made an exceedingly comfortable home ; and he at
once invited John Eobinson to come and spend a M'eek or two Avith
them. John came, and Avlieii he went aAvay, his opinion of Shadwell had somcAvhat altered. He came to the conclusion that he
Avas a passionate man, and could if he liked be very bitter. He
also discovered that Aveakness of ShadAvell's for gambling. He
discovered it conversationally, not practically.
Mrs. ShadweU was not long in learning that she had married a
man Avho Avanted to keep her very much in subjection. NOAV that
they were settled, she announced her intention of going into
Devonshire, in order that she might bring Petrel back. To this
her husband opposed himself, and said that that child should never
come into his house, for he hated children, and certainly Avas not
going to be bothered with another man's child.
This almost broke Mrs, Shadwell's heart, and she Avas so griefstricken that he relented, and so the child Avas brought.
It Avas
evident, hoAvever, that her married life Avas not to be a happy one.
Her husband had manifested a strong desire to have control over
her money, but Avisely she would not consent to this, and at last he
told her that if she did not pay his debts, which amounted to nearly
tAVO thousand pounds, their furniture would be seized.
This revelation was a terrible bloAv to her, but she felt as if she
were being deservedly punished, and though it crippled her income
a good deal, she paid the debts and held her peace. She knew now
she had got her skeleton, but, like the good, sensible little AVoman
she Avas, she locked it away out of everybody's sight.
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When they had been nearly a year at Tranmere, her husband
announced his intention of going to sea again. Airs. ShadweU was
very glad, but she didn't say so. So the doctor obtained a berth
on board of a vessel that was going to Calcutta. He had previously
been offered one bound for Australia, but Avould not accept it. He
said he particularly wanted to go back to Calcutta, and he waited
until the opportunity occurred. He Avent out in a ship caUed the
Simoom.
Airs. ShadAvell saAV him off, and then she shut up her
house for a time, and Avent into Devonshire to see her father and
to give Petrel a change of air.

CHAPTEE XXA^I.
A GLIMPSE INTO THE GOLDEN PAST,

T

H E Eev, Air, Wimpole Avas staggered by the noAVS that his
son-in-law had gone to sea. Airs, ShadAvell conveyed it to
him in person. She had deemed it prudent not to write and tell
him that Lancelot was going, for it Avould only Avorry him. As it
Avas it greatly upset him.
" H a v e you had a quarrel, then?" he asked.
" N o , papa; not exactly. But things have not been quite as
pleasant as they might have been."
Mr, AVimpole Avas much concerned, but seeing the disinclination
on his daughter's part to give him any particulars, he refrained
from questioning her, and out of the goodness of his heart gave
her credit for wishing to screen her husband's faults.
Hearing that she was back again, and naturally thinking her
husband Avas with her, John Eobinson called, and he also Avas
greatly surprised to learn that her husband had gone away. John
invited her to go over to The Eetreat, and take luncheon Avitli his
mother some morning, saying, that he Avould drive her back early
in the afternoon, and so Avith the consent of her father she accepted
the invitation about a week afterAvards.
Airs. Eobinson Avas delighted to see her, and they talked a great
deal about old times. After luncheon John took her into the
stables, and over the garden, and picked fresh fruit for her, and
then they Avandered into the charming old apple orchard, Avith its
moss-groAvn trees and its soft, springy under-turf.
" Do you remember how AA'C used to sAving here. Plan
I beg
your pardon. Airs, ShadAvell? You see the old SAving posts are
still standing. They're rotten UOAV; but look here, I Avas thinking
of you the other day AA'hen I Avas picking some apples here, and I
22:1
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scraped away the green film from this post, and do you see Avhat I
brought to light?"
."What is it, John? Oh, I beg your pardon, Air.
."
" N o , no, call me J o h n ; I'm only a bachelor, you knoAA'^, and am
ahvays John to you. AVell, don't you see Avliat it is ? It's our
initials in a true lovers' knot."
" L a ! I had forgotten all about that."
" I hadn't, though. I remember perfectly Avell AA'hen I carved
it. I t was a June Saturday afternoon. Ah ! I carved your name
on my heart at the same time."
" 0 John, don't let us talk of that."
" No. It's better not. But I did think one time you would be
mistress of this pretty place. I t Avill have no mistress noAV until
after I'm dead."
" J o h n , AA'hy do you not get married?" she asked.
" Get married !" he laughed. " No, not I."
" I am sure you Avould be happier."
" Not at all, I'm happy enough in a certain Avay, Never mind,
if my heart's a bit broken, that's nothing. While my dear old
mother lives I shall stay here. If she dies before me I shall sell
up and go and Avander about the Avorld for some years, I've a
great desire to travel,"
" A n d of course you'll be falling in love AAdtli some wealthy
foreign beauty and marrying her," said Airs, Shadwell, Avitli a
forced laugh and trying to appear jocular.
He looked at her Avitli his earnest eyes, and after a pause said
very seriously,
" I made a VOAV, made it solemnly, that if I couldn't have you I
Avoidd never have a Avife. I Avill keep that VOAV,"
And she knew, too, that he Avould,
"Come, John, let us go in," she said, with a futile attempt to
conceal her emotion, " Your mother Avill Avonder Avhat has become
of u.s,"
They sat on the little laAA'u in front of the house and drank tea,
and Avere Availed on by a neat handed Phyllis, white-capped and
Avhite-aproned,
I t Avas very pleasant there looking across the shining meadow to
Avliere the river glinted like a silver thread. The birds were very
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tuneful, and the smell of iieAv-moAvn hay made the air heavy with
its fragrance. There Avere floAvers everyAvhere, and a gentle breeze
crept up from the river and stirred the jessamine, and blew its
Avhite blossoms OA'er Airs. Shadwell.
John seemed very bright and cheerful, and laughed so heartily
that it Avould have been difficult to believe that his heart was a
" bit broken," as he had said. But then John Eobinson was as
honest as daylight, and so what he had said Avas no doubt true.
The sun Avas declining as he drove Airs. Shachvell back in his
dogcart. Before he left her she said,
" I have to thank you for one of the happiest days I've had for
a very long time. I t has reminded me of old times. If you are
in Liverpool, John, I hope you Avon't fail to come over to Tranmere
and see me. You are my husband's friend, and therefore quite
privileged to call. Besides, I am going to write to an orphan
cousin of mine to come and stay Avith me during Lancelot's absence.
She's a very pretty girl indeed, and I shall try and make a match
between you."
A derisive smile came into John's face at this, but he made no
remark on it.
"Well, good-bye," he said. " I should not be surprised if I
drop doAvn on you some day."
In a few days Mrs, Shadwell was back in her pretty home at
Tranmere, and she had taken Petrel back Avith her. The child had
developed very much, and had become a very pretty and interesting
boy. The orphan cousin to Avhom Mrs. Shadwell had referred, a
Aliss Grace Darlington, came in due course to stay with her. A
nurse Avas also procured for the child, IAVO other servants for the
house, and a gardener, who also looked after the pony for the
basket phaeton, so that at the head of this little household Mrs.
Shadwell did not feel lonely. I t must not be supposed that
during all the many months that had passed since her return to
England she had ceased to think of the strange incident of the
abstraction of the papers from the bag taken from the woman who
had been rescued from the Avreck. The loss of those papers had
ahvays been as a shadoAv over her, and had cost her long and
anxious thought.
Since that day Avhen she had mentioned
the subject to Dr. Shachvell on board the Pearl, as she lay at
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GraA'esend, she had never ao-ain reverted to it.
And her suspicion that he really AA'as the guilty person greAV strong and faded
aAvay—greAv strong and faded aAvay again. She never could bring
herself to quite believe that he did it, after his emphatic denial,
and yet she could not AvlioUy dismiss the idea that he must be the
one.
For Avho else Avas there AA'IIO could or would have committed such a theft ? And yet Avliat puzzled her very much indeed
was to define something like an adequate motive for her husband's
commission of such a deed, assuming that it Avas he Avho stole the
contents of the bag. I t Avas obvious from AA'hat the dying woman
herself had said that the bag contained some particulars of herself
and child. AVhat possilde interest could Dr. ShadAvell have had
in ab.stracting those particulars ? I t Avould seem on the face of it a
nio.st senseless and stupid proceeding. The Avoman's words suggested that she had been Avronged, If this Avas so, it was not
unreasonable to infer that she Avas somebody of consequence, and
that a sinister outrage had been committed upon her,
AVhether this was so or not. Airs. ShadAvell felt it was none the
less her boimden duty to make every effort to discover something
about the dead Avoman, for the living child's sake. I n fact, that
duty had been imposed upon her by the dying creature herself,
and that in a very solemn manner.
One can readily comprehend, hoAvever, IIOAV this duty presented
itself to Airs, ShadAvell as one all but impossible of accomplishment.
If she had had scmie definite clue to guide her she might haA'e
foUoAA'ed that clue to a successful issue. As it Avas HOAV she Avas
quite in the dark.
I t was after long and earnest pondering over the subject that
she came to the conclusion that she must take somebody into her
confidence. The half of the Bank of England note for £ 1 0 0 Avas
still in her possession, AVhen she had discoA'ered that she had
said to herself, " This is a weapon, and a woman ought to knoAv
lioAV to use it." So it seemed then, in fact it seemed so IIOAA', but
she had to confess that, poAverful weapon though it might be, she
did not knoAv IIOAV to a\'ail herself of the poAver it gave her. Afore
than once she had been tempted to tell her husband, and ask his
advice. But AA'henever that thought came over her there came also
with it the shadoAV of that suspicion ,slie had had, and this de-

A Glimpse into the Golden Past.

227

terred her. NOAV her husband Avas away. And moreover, he had
acted towards her in a manner well calculated to estrange her from
him.
In her dilemma she began to ask herself Avho there was amongst
her acquaintances to Avhoni she could appeal for assistance. At
first she thought of her father. On the first lilusli he did seem,
and possibly Avas, the most suitable person; but she remembered
that if she told him all the story she Avould have also to tell of her
suspicions about her husband.
When she related to her father, in the first instance, the particulars of the rescue of the Avoman and child, she had carefully
avoided referring to the bag and its lost contents, for no other reason than that of not Avishing to prejudice her husliand in her
father's sight. This same reason still influenced her, and she put
her fatiier out of the cjuestion. AVho else Avas there, then? The
same reason that militated against her father militated against all
her other relatives. But there was one person to Avhoni she felt
drawn to, irresistibly as it were; one AA'hose sterling honesty and
nobleness of mind singled him out as the one man of all others
that she could most rely upon for sound advice and faithful assistance—that person Avas Jolin Eobinson,
If she had been asked why she did not object running the rislc
of prejudicing John Eobinson against her husband, she would
have found it a very difficult matter indeed to give a satisfactory
ansAver, Perhaps mentally and involuntarily she had critically
compared the IAVO men, much to the disadvantage of Dr, Shadwell,
Be that as it may, she decided, after much grave refiection, to seek
the advice of John Eobinson. So in the course of some days she
Avrote a letter to Airs, Eobinson about nothing in particular, and
she wound up by saying, " By the Avay, if John should happen to be
coming to Liverpool, I hope he Avill not fail to look me up, as I am
going to ask him to do a little service for me,"
Airs, ShadweU kncAV perfectly well Avheii she wrote that John
had no business to call him to Liverpool, and his last visit Avas the
first he had ever paid to the town. But she also kncAV that John
Avould not be long before he did come if he thought she wanted
him. She had a lively recollection of the time Avhen he Avould
have gone to the farthest ends of the earth to serve her, and
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would have given his little finger almost for her smile. She had
not thought much of him then, and found no difficulty at all in
sacrificing him for the handsome, dashing Lieutenant A'avasour.
But she kiicAv that he had forgiven her, and would be only too
glad to help her in her emergency.
Nor was she wrong, for about a week after she had posted her
letter, she received an answer from Airs, Eobinson to say, that
although John had nothing to call him to Liverpool, he would be delighted to go if he could be of any service to her. The result Avas,
Air, John Eobinson once more found himself a guest at Lucknow
House,
I t was on the second evening after his arrival that Airs. ShadAvell
took him into her confidence and told him her little trouble, taking care, hoAvever, to conceal her suspicions about her husband.
Air. Eobinson listened to the story with considerable astonishment and deep interest, but very naturally he asked if she had not
suspected anyone of the robbery of the contents of the bag.
I t Avas a struggle for her to refrain from telling him the truth,
but she did refrain, and said,
" AVell, I had my suspicions about a certain person on board the
ship, but I have ncA'er been able to bring myself to think that those
.suspicions were justified, and so I won't mention the person's name."
" I may at least inquire if the person Avas male or female?"
- A male,"
" H a v e you CA'er tried to think AA'hat his motiA'e AA'as?"
" I never could think of anything like a reasonable motive,"
" I should say that it AA'as money," John ansAvered, " T h e thief
probaldy deemed it likely that the bag contained money. That it
did contain money is proved by the half-note HOAV in your possession, and I have no doubt there Avas more there, and the rascal
overlooked this half bj' accident,"
" But AA'hy did he not restore the papers in order that the 1IOA''S
identity might be established ?"
" I suppose he got frightened, and did not like to risk puttinethe papers back, or he may have found them valuable to him in
some Avay, A good deal depends on the class of thief he Avas, If
an ignorant, stupid person he might destroy the documents out of
sheer Avantonness; but if a person of intelligence he might perceive
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the value of the papers, and so preserve them for future sinister
design,"
Airs, ShadweU began to see the whole affair in a IICAV light, and
that suspicion of hers that had flickered and sank, as it Avere, grcAV
strono: again, and at the same time her admiration for Air. Eobiiison's acumen Avas very great,
John examined the bank-note, or rather the half. It A\'as a note
that had evidently not been long in circulation, as it had not lost
its brightness and crispness,
" I am rather struck by that name," he said. " Caleb Skeats is
not an ordinary name by any means. There is an American tAvang
about it, and Ave ought to try and find out Avho Caleb Skeats is or
Avas."
" B u t hoAV are we to do that, .John?"
" By advertising. I t is pretty certain that the other lialf of this
note is in existence, and as one-half is not of the slightest use
without the other, and if the holder of the other half should see
the advertisement he might be induced t(.) come foiAvard, for a
hundred pounds Avill tempt some men to run a great risk."
" I t might," Airs. ShadAvell thought. But she did not deem it in
the least degree probable that it Avould induce her husband to
come foiAA'ard, assuming, of course, that he Avas the holder of the
other half.
She kneAV IIOAV Avhat she had not suspected at first, that when
Dr. ShadweU married her he was in pecuniary straits, and she
could not dismiss from her mind the belief that her small fortune
had been the attraction for him, and not she herself. Of course,
if he had treated her Avitli kindness and affection she Avould never
have entertained this notion for one single instant, but all the evidence Avas in favour of her belief; for before their honeymoon had
thoroughly Avaued he exhibited a feverish anxiety to have control
of her money, and Avlien he found that the house and ground her
father had bought for her at Tranmere Avas to be settled entirely
on herself, he could no longer control his disappointment and anger,
and it Avas soon after that he decided to go to sea again. And
then the reA'elation he had made that he AA'as in debt to the extent
of £2000, which she Avoiild have to pay, showed that he had
little regard for her happiness or Avelfare. The fact that she had
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paid that £2000 she carefully concealed from her father, for she
dare not tell him. Doting and fond and indulgent as he Avas, she
Avas sure he would be very severe about that, and moreover she
Avas anxious to conceal her husband's faults.
Although she had thus proved to her bitter cost that her
husband Avas lacking in those princijiles of honour and uprightness
Avhich at one time she thought he possessed, she did not imagine
that he would be tempted to expose himself for the sake of a
hundred pounds. Therefore, if she had not been A\'ronging him
all this time by suspecting that he was the purloiner of the contents
of the bag, it Avas not at all likeh' that the other half of the note
Avould be discovered.
It Avill be understood that her main object Avas not the recovery
of the other half of the note for the sake of the hundred pounds,
but she hoped to find out who the person was who had endorsed
the note, that is, the bearer of the name of Caleb Skeats; because
if this person could be discovered there Avas the likelihood that he
Avould be able to give some information that Avould enlighten her
as to how the half of the note came to be in the bag found on the
person of the woman brought from the wreck. I t Avas customary
for some people to endorse bank-notes, and Caleb Skeats must
have had an existence, so that if he could only be discovered he
might jiossibly recollect the time when he had a hundred pound
Bank of England note in his possession, and Avho received it from
him. If he had paid it direct to the unfortunate Avonian on whose
person the half Avas found, the name of that Avoman might be
learned, and her name Avould be the key to her history.
All these points Avere discussed pro and con by Airs. ShadAvell
and John Eobinson; and though she was careful in the conversation,
when referring to or speaking of her husband, not to say anything
that might be the means of bringing Dr. Shadwell's faults prominently forAvard, John, nevertheless, could not help gathering
that there Avas something wrong, AVhat that something Avas he
could not tell, but he Avas sure there had been some misunderstanding, if not serious disagreement, betAveen Airs, Shadwell and her
husband, though he refrained from saying anything to indicate his
thoughts then, but he determined at a future time to avail himself
of his privileges as an intimate friend to ask her some questions.
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" Well, noAV, my opinion is," he said, when they had exhausted
the subject, " t h a t the best thing we can do is to put the matter
into the hands of our old laAvyer, Fenwick, He's a slow-going
old country buffer, but we can depend upon him,"
The result Avas, Air, FeuAvick, the " slow-going old country
buffer," was made accpiainted with so much of the story as Avas
deemed necessary for him to know, and in due course the foUoAving
advertisement appeared in all the London daily papers and some
of the leading provincial ones :—
" CALEB SKEATS,—Anyone answering to this name Avill receive
fifty pounds rcAvard if he can give certain information that is
required. Address in the first instance to George FeiiAvick, Esq.,
solicitor, Torbridge, Devonshire."
The "fifty pounds " rcAvard Avas determined on by Airs, Shachvell
as being likely to induce people bearing the name to Avrite, For
three whole months did these advertisements appear, however,
without bringing forth any response, proving thereby that the
Caleb Skeats were not quite as numerous as the Smiths or Joneses,
At length, when Mrs, Shadwell had determined to spend no more
money in advertising, she received the folloAving note as an enclosure
from Air, Fenwick :—
"79 FRANKLIN STREET, BOSTON, MASS., U.S.A.
" SIR,—My attention has been draAvn to an advertisement in an
English paper in which you invite persons bearing the name of
Caleb Skeats to write to you. The name, or rather the IAVO names
together, are so uncommon that I thought I Avould AA'rite to inquire
the nature of the information you want. I may mention, however,
that I am not Caleb Skeats, but Alary Skeats. My husband
though Avas called Caleb, and he was droAvned at sea. At any rate
it is supposed so, for he Avent to sea, and the ship he sailed in was
never heard of any more. I first met him in Calcutta where Ave
Avere married. Before I married him I AA'as a spinster, and my
name was Alary Dotbelle.—Hoping that I may be of service, I
am, sir, yours truly,
MARY SKEATS."

CHAPTEE XXVII.
THERE WERE GOLDEN GLEAMS LYING ATHWART THE SEA.

W

H E N Isaac Greth said that his niece Marguerite Greth Avas
not good-looking he Avas strictly accurate, as he was in
all things that he said and did.
I n the first place, she Avas very lame, and owing to this she had
contracted a peculiar leaning to one side, Avliich suggested that she
was humpbacked, though that was not the case. Her face was
draAvn and rather puckered, as if from chronic pain, though possibly it Avas due more to mental distress than physical suffering.
Her complexion Avas salloAv, and her hair a very pronounced red.
For these natural defects she Avas compensated by a large amount
of talent of no ordinary kind. She was an artist of no mean order,
and painted flowers from nature with exquisite taste. She was of
a most patient and generous disposition, though showing a tendency
to melancholy, which was clearly expressed in her AAUstful, sorroAVful-looking face.
Being an only child, and a cripple in the bargain, she had been
very much indulged, and surrounded with everything that Avealth
could purchase for her. She had had a very different home to
what her father had had in his youthful days, when he and his
wonderful brother Isaac lived AA'ith their parents in a squalid street
in Frankfort, She had knoAvn no ups and downs, no pangs of
pinching poverty, no acquaintance with the terrors of hunger. A
refined home and gentle influences had moulded her into a longsuffering and patient girl, but nobody could knoAv her long Avithout
discovering that her affliction preyed upon her mind, and she was
no doubt conscious of the lack of those personal charms Avliich are
a woman's glory and pride.
Of course she will be blamed for this repining, if repining it was;
and it will be said that Avith the Avealth around her she ought to
have been absolutely content. Perhaps she ought, but she Avas
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human, and would have sacrificed all the magnificence and riches
that were hers, and likely to be hers, if she could only have had
beauty of person and robust health.
Her father, unlike his brother Isaac, Avas ostentatious. He loved
show, and state, and magnificence, but he also loved comfort; and
so, while his home was superb, it Avas neither vulgar nor comfortless. He had been ambitious of collecting works of art, and if his
ambition had not been quite satisfied—-and whose ambition is ?—
he had at least been fortunate in gathering around him a small
gallery of pictures, bronzes, and marbles that Avas admittedly one
of the best private collections in Lancashire. He had also gradually
acquired, in connection with his house at Everton, a very considerable estate, which he had laid out as a landscape garden that was
unique.
Such was the home of .Jacob Greth, the junior partner in the
great firm of Greth Brothers, shipowners. I t is true that Jacob
had had some hand in building up that Avealthy firm, but it is also
true that the wealth Avould still have come to the firm, even if
Jacob had had nothing to do with i t ; for although he Avas clever
in his own particular way, he entirely lacked that marvellous
power of organizing and forecasting Avliich were the special attributes
of his brother. Jacob could do things well Avhen the material was
all cut and dried for him, but he was lost Avhen it came to arranging
and making the material. Isaac could have done without Jacob, but
Jacob could never have done without Isaac; and had he been deprived
of his brother at any period during these long years that thej' had
Avorked together, it is highly probable the business Avould have
crumbled Avithin a year to the nothingness from Avhence it sprung.
For several years Jacob had been unable to take much active
part in the conduct of affairs OAving to ill-health, Avhicli had compelled him to seek a better climate to that enjoyed by Shipopolis,
to coin a Avord. The consequence was, he had spent four or five
months of each year abroad, either in Germany, his native country,
or SAvitzerland. The result Avas Isaac had Avorked aAvay ceaselessly,
never taking a holiday, never resting, but keeping the various parts
of the business together with such wonderful precision, that the
great whole was like a delicately-constructed piece of machinery.
There Avas no rasping, no friction, no part out of gear. There Avas
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nothing in connection with the operations of the firm that his busy
brain did not understand and gi-asp. The ramifications Avent forth
from Liverpool to almost every part of the globe, and Isaac in his
OAAn' person was able to trace those ramifications as if they had
been lines on a map, and to tell precisely hoAV they acted on the
great centre, and IIOAV the centre acted on them.
He had himself expressed this very clearly Avhen his doctor had
told him that he must cease Avork and take a rest,
" Doctor," he had said, in his blunt Avay, " that building in
Water Street, with the sign of Greth Brothers over the door, has
arteries and veins extending like a iietAvork all OA'er the earth. I
am Greth Brothers. I am the heart that pumps the vital fluid
through all those veins and arteries. Take the heart aAA'ay, and the
branches AviU become sapless and Avither."
" But you must have rest or you will die, and the branches will
AA'ither all the same," urged the doctor,
" N o ; you are Avroug," ansAvered Isaac, " I shall not die before
I have completed my task; and before my time comes I shaU have
moulded and made another heart to take my place,"
I t Avas strange that Isaac should have been satisfied to lead such
a lonely existence, Alany men marvelled and talked of it, and
often was the question asked Avhy he had not married ? But from
Isaac himself never came a Avord or sign of answer. He knew of
course, but the secret AA'as as safe in his bosom as the secrets of those
kings and queens who now, as SAvathed mummies, rest so silently in
the Egyptian Pyramids, But his existence after all Avas only lonely
in degree, for there had groAA'u into his life Alarguerite, his brother's
daughter. She Avas the one floAver in his otherwise flowerless life.
She gave his life colour, and tune, and poetry. She Avas the golden
beam that shot athAvart his sunless path. That poor crippled girl
was not Avithout a special mission in the Avorld Avlien she could bring
so much joy to this strange old man. The only pleasure and
relaxation he alloAved himself Avas to go on Saturday afternoons to
New Brighton with his niece and stay there till Alonday morning
Avith her. His great delight was to wander, leaning on her arm,
about the beach, watching the ships come and go, and Avlien he saAV
any bearing the Avell-knoAvn crescent at their masthead, his eyes
would brighten up, and he Avould exclaim, joyfully.
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" A h , Alarguerite, there go some of my children,"
He used to talk often to her too about her future, and say,
" I am making a husbaud for you, Alarguerite ; one that shall be
perfect. From far away over the sea there he shall come some day,
when he shall have been moulded into what I Avish him to be,"
Poor Isaac, it is a pity his far-reaching gaze could not liaA'c
travelled out to Avliere the sun burned in a tropical heaven, and liaA'o
seen his protege as the sun saw him. But there Avas one trait that
was very strong, possibly stronger than all others in Isaac's nature,
and that Avas, he never thought ill of his fellow-men. If ever an
honest man Avalked on God's fair earth that man Avas Isaac Greth ;
and, being so, he believed all men else Avere honest.
Those Avere very happy days, indeed, for Isaac, Avhen he Avandered
on the New Brighton sands. He loved to hear the wash of the
water on the beach, because he said it talked to him of ships; it
told him of the great throbbing bosom of old Ocean, Avith the rich
argosies floating there heading for every point of the compass.
At length one day the old man said to Alarguerite,
" T h e husband I have promised you is coming, my child;" and
later still he said, " The husband has come,"
But it was not for months after that that Isaac brought Luck
and Marguerite together. Possibly he Avanted to watch this husband
he had specially grown before he trusted the precious happiness of
his beloved niece to the young man's keeping. And that he Avas
somewhat disappointed in Isaac was evidenced by his remark one
day to him,
" Y o u are not the man I expected to flnd,"
Living in the shadoAV, so to speak, of that half-million of money,
and believing that he was destined some day to Avield the destinies
of that great firm, Isaac Luck did not take kindly to Availing, He
did not like to sit on a high stool all the day, and be subject to all
the rigid discipline of the office. Discipline Avas what he could not
bear : it was irksome to him; he chafed and grcAV restless. The
patience, the steady, dogged, determined perseverance that had so
marked the career of the builder of the firm were entirely wanting
in Isaac Luck ; nor was the moral rectitude there, nor the honesty,
nor the sterling ring of the genuine gold. And over him ever, like
a brooding spirit of evil, sat the knowledge of his deserted Avife and
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child. The secret cankered him. It brought a gloom into his face,
and there was ever a restless wandering of Ms eyes; that wandering peculiar to guilty people who dread that every moment some
accusing form -wiU start tip from somewhere or another. He grew
a little easier ia his mind when one day he received a letter, marked
prii-ate and bearing the Indian postmark. The writer of that letter
was Air, Samuel Behrens, and when Isaac Luck had read it over
many times untU he could repeat it from memory, he tore the paper
into minute fragments and burned them, taking especial care that
not even the smaUest fragment should escape the deA'ouring flame:
and when they had all been reduced to ashes, he sighed a sigh of
relief as though he had got rid of a nit;htmare.
I t was a summer's day when Isaac at last took Luck out t'l
" Crescent House '—that was Jacob's place at Everton—and brought
the young man and woman together. .Jacob himself was away at
the time. He had gone to Carlsbaii But he and his wife had
long been prepared by Isaac for the coming of the man who was to
have Alarguerite's heart and half-a-million of money, and on whose
shoulders was to rest the great responsibiUty of the firm when the
founder had passed away.
At this time Jacob took no part at all in the conduct of the
business, for his health had become worse, and he Avas a confirmed
invaUd, and Isaac had serious thoughts of buying his brother out,
Alarguerite had been apprised by a little note from her uncle
that he and his protecje were coining, and she had dressed herself
in a pretty dress, and had put a rose in her hair.
"Marguerite, " the old man said, '•'this is Isaac Luck—the man.
He is very different to Isaac Luck, the boy, yon knew years ago,
Eing his heart and see if it sounds genuine : and you, sir," turning
to Isaac, " this is Alarguerite, Avhom I have promised you for your
wife. But have a care : she is the apple of my eye. Guard her
happiness jealously, for she is worth much to you.'
This was the way he introduced them. I t was original, as were
all his ways.
I t was the first time Luck had seen his intended Avife since his
return from India, and his thoughts flew at once from this poor,
deformed creature to Lena, the sweetly pretty playmate of his bovhood, and his lawful wife of latter years. Her striking beauty
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made Alarguerite's plainness the more conspicuous. He shuddered
as he thought of her, as though her ghost had come before him.
Perhaps it had,
" Isaac," Alarguerite began, " I suppose I must call you Isaac,
my dear uncle has talked to me for years of you, and I kiioAV that
our union has been the dream of his life, I hope we shall come to
like each other, and be all that my uncle would desire us to be."
" I hope so," ansAverecI Isaac, feeling as if her honest eyes Avere
searing him, "A'our uncle is eccentric, and has brought us togetlier under somcAvhat peculiar circumstances; but AVC must fall
in with his eccentricity and accommodate ourselves to his fancy,"
"Aly uncle is original," said Alarguerite, as if correcting him,
"and has an original VA'ay of carrying out his vicAvs. But he
stands out conspicuous even amongst the purest and best of men,
I hope and pray that he may not be deceived in us."
"AVhy .should he be?" asked Luck, abruptly,
"Nay, I knoAV n o t ; only I sometimes fear that I shall fail to
be to him AA'hat he Avould Avisli, and to you AA'hat you have a right
to expect. Dear uncle ! I knoAv that he thinks me perfection;
and I am so Aveak, so stupid, so useless."
" Nay, you must not say that, Alarguerite, You are not useless
when you haA'e a wife's duties before you. That is a mission, and
so long as you set your mind on accomplishing it you AviU not be
useless,"
" That is true, Isaac, and to the best of my ability I Avill do my
duty," she ansAvered, sadly, " B u t I will frankly confess that I
do not look foiAvard to marriage Avitli that pleasure Avith Avliich a
Avoman should regard so important a step,"
"AVhy not?" he asked, quickly.
She sighed as she ansAvered,
" Because I do not think Nature intended me for a Avife,"
" Nature intended all AA'omeii for Avives," he returned, " a n d if
they do not get married it is not because Nature intended them to
remain single, but because their chance has not occurred,"
" T h a t may be true," she answered, " b u t there are exceptions;
and were it not that it is my uncle's desire I VA'ould remain as I am,"
" I don't think your uncle would be pleased if he thought you
held that A'ICAA'," Isaac remarked.
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" Perhaps not, but it is nevertheless true, though my uncle will
not knoAV it from me, I would die rather than give him one single
unhappy moment,"
" But surely you have some strong rea.son for this objection to
marriage?"
" AIA' objection is entirely in myself, I am not as other Avomen
are, I am a cripple, and those charms that men Avorship in a Avoman I have not, I l-aioAV by instinct that if I Averc very jioor no
man Avould seek me in marriage."
Isaac AA'inced at this. I t seemed to him as if it Averc aimed
at him specially,
" You talk strangely," he said,
" I talk truly, nevertheless," she anSAvered, quickly,
" I AA'iU not admit that in this case you are right," he returned,
" AVe have long knoAA'u that it Avas your uncle's Avish that AVC
should be man and Avife, and Avhat AVC have got to do is to learn
to love each other,''
They Avere standing by the marble basin of a fountain Avhich
rose and feU Avith a pleasant gurgle, and all around them Averc
exquisite flowers, that made the air odorous Avith their perfume.
It Avas a fitting scene for love-making, but these IAA'O Avere not
loA'ers,
" Isaac," she said, looking fixedly at him, " ansAver me a
question. If it Avere not for the large fortune that goes Avith me,
Avould you seek me in marriage ?"
He did not like this question. I t drove him into a corner from
Avhich there Avas no retrifatiug. He must either confess the truth
or tell a lie. He did not hesitate to do the latter,
" Y e s , " he ansAA'cred ; "lAvould,"
" A h , if I could only think that Avere true," she sighed, "hoAv
happy it Avould make me,"
"AVhy should you doubt it, Alarguerite, A AA'oman may IUIAC
other attractions for a man besides those of mere lieautv. There
is beauty of mind, and that you have,"
She seemed grateful for this compliment. She looked at him
tenderly, and laying her liand in his, said,
" Y o u will at least find that my mind is capable of appreeiatinoa husband's love,"
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After this, the first day of their meeting, they adopted more the
acts and ways of lovers, though on Isaac's jiart there was nothing
genuine. He Avas playing to A^-iii a huge stake, and he Avas playing
to perfection; so Avell, in fact, that she Avas quite blinded, and it
seemed to her that her life Avas UOAV filled Avitli a great joy that
could only find expression in his presence, and then in signs and
Avords of passionate love.
" You are getting fond of that rascal, Alarguerite," Air. (!reth
said to her playfully one morning, during which the conversation
turned on Isaac Luck.
The old man and his niece Avere strolling on the NCAV Brighton
beach. I t Avas Sunday, and the sound of church bells filled the
air, Avhich was balmy and genial Avitli A\'arni sunlight. There A\-ere
golden gleams lying atliAvart the sea that came creeping up, and
&
creeping up, and then leaping in little Avool-white AvaAclets that
broke into spray on the sand. There Avcre gallant shijis going to
and coming from the ocean. Some with their AA'hite sails spreaid
to catch the soft Avestern breeze, and others in charge of snorting
tugs. I t Avas a pleasant morning, such as the old man loved, and
this favourite retreat of his Avas c^uiet and calm on this bright
Sabbath-day. Isaac's attachment had never Avavered; true in all
things he Avas true in his loves, and he did loA'e NCAV Brighton;
possibly because it Avas there he had made his first bold speculation,
AA'hen he purchased the Avi-eck of the Good Luclc; that speculation
being the foundation-stone of the huge business he had since constructed AA'ith such extraordinarj' skill and patience.
"Yes, uncle," she ansAvered ; " I love Isaac."
" That is good," said the old man, stroking her curls. " But—
but does he love you?"
" I think so,"
"You think so !" he exclaimed, " A r e you not a AA'oman, and
ought not a woman to knoAV Avhen a man loves her?"
"Nay, uncle, I am sure he does,"
" Ah, that is better. You must be sure; for if he docs not love
every hair on your head he shall never call you Avife Avliile I live.
While Hive," he repeatc^d, emphasising the AVords, and uttering a sigh.
I t was seldom he allowed his feelings to betray themselves, but
they did on this occasion, and his niece noticed it.
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" AVhy, uncle, you speak quite sadly, as though you thought you
Avere not going to live long," Alarguerite remarked, as she tightened
her hold upon his arm.
He smiled—though it was a sorrowful smile—as he made ansAver,
"Look at me, my pet; you see my hair is silver, my face is
Avrinkled, my eyes are dim, AVhen I walk HOAV I have to lean upon
you; mystrength has Avaned and my back is bent; all these are potent
signs, Alarguerite, that my thread Avears thin, and may snap at any
moment. I should like, therefore, to see you married before my
time comes to cease my labours. AA^e AA'UI not fix a date for the
marriage, but we will say AA'ithin three months. E h ? "
" If you AA'ish it so, dear uncle," she answered, softly,
" Yes, yes ; I do Avish it. You see that large house there on the
ridge, grey Avith age like myself, and ivy covered, AVell, I am
negotiating for the purchase of that. I t commands a wide vicAv of
the sea, and you can behold from the bedroom windoAvs the ships
come and go. I intend to giA'e you that house, and you will
christen it Good Luck House, and Avheu you sit there Avatching the
ships when I haA'e passed aAvay, 3'ou Avill think—ah, there go the
old man's children."
" A h , uncle, it makes me so sad to hear you talk of passing
aAvay," she said, tearfully.
" A n d yet it must be, it must be, Alarguerite. And Avhy should
I regret ? AA''lien my hour strikes, I shall be able to say, ' I rise
like a guest from the banquet at last.' I have done my duty to
the best of my poor ability, and I am not conscious of ever liaA'ing
Avronged any living man. I have tried to earn my rest, and I am
groAving a little weary, girl, a little weary. I have found life very
good; and if I can only be assured that I leave the Avorld slightly
better than I found it, I shall lie doAvii Avitli perfect contentment."
Marguerite Avas moved to sobs. She had never heard him talk
in this strain before, or display so much sentiment, and she Avas sure
that he had some feeling, some presentiment, that his days Avere
getting to their end.
Hetookoff his spectacles, and Aviped themand his eyes, andthen patting her hand that lay upon his arm, he said, in his usual cheery tone
" Come, let us go in ; I feel that I Avant my morning pipe aiid
"lass of beer."

CHAPTEE XXVIll.
THE LAYING OF AN OLD MAN IN THE GROUND MUST NOT BE ALLOWED
TO STOP A AVEDDING.

I

T was about three weeks after the conversation he had had Avith
his niece on the NCAV Brighton beach that Isaac Greth, going
into his office one morning as usual as the clocks Avere striking nine,
suddenly reeled against one of the tall stools, and leaning heaA'ily
on the edge of a desk, he breathed stertorously. There Avas a
ghastly pallor in his face, and his Avrinkled hands opened and shut
Avith nervous twitchings. Several clerks rushed forAvard to support
him, and others went hastily in search of doctors, for it seemed as
if " Greth Brothers " was stricken Avith mortal illness.
" Take—take me into my—office, and—give—me—a little
brandy," the old man gasped. Then with a struggle he drew
himself up, and a look of defiance came into his pallid face, as if
he were saying to himself, " Death, I have no fear of you; I have
done my duty,"
He found, hoAvever, that he could not walk without assistance,
and so with a clerk on each side he managed to move very sloAvly
into his private room. There some brandy Avas administered, and
he grew better, and proceeded to open the bundle of correspondence
that ahvays aAvaited him ; but in a few minutes he fell forward like
a log, and groaned. Fortunately IAVO doctors appeared on the scene
at this moment, and in a few minutes a third jiut in an appearance.
They examined the old man, and decided that he had had a slight
attack of apoplexy. They did what they could to relieve him, and
in the course of half-an-hour he was quite conscious again, though
he looked terribly ill. Two of the doctors had gone away to attend
to their pressing duties, but the third remained, and gazing up into
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his face with a sad smile, Isaac said tremulously, for the attack had
affected his voice,
" W h a t ' s your opinion of my condition, doctor?"
" Well, I think you are not in immediate danger, for you have
remarkably .strong vitality; but it is imperative that you rest
absolutely from all labour."
" Tut, man," said Isaac, a little peevishly. " I am too old to talk
of resting. I must get done what I've got to do. W h a t I want to
knoAV is, am I likely to live for another month or IAA'O ?"
" If you would folloAV my instructions implicitly, you are likely
to last another year or two, perhaps several years; but your brain
must have rest. The attack this morning is more a premonitory
symptom of apoplexy, and should caution you to do all you can to
ward off a more serious blow."
"Doctor," said Isaac, sternly, "if I have still a little life left I
must employ it. I cannot fritter it away uselessly, in trying to
combat my coming end, Avliich, after all, can only be stavred off, on
your OAAn' shoAving, for a brief space. I t is hard to pass aAvay
feeling that one's duty is not quite accomplished. I Avant to see
the finishing touch given to my Avork, and then I am ready. Aly
brain has been too active all my life for it suddenly to give up work
at my command. I t will only stop AA'hen the seal of eternal silence
is put upon it."
" Well, I have clone my duty in Avarning you," said the doctor.
"Yes, you have, you have," exclaimed Isaac, quickly, and displaying his characteristic anxiety to give credit for duty done.
" B u t you see, doctor, I am a very wilful old man, I have had
my way all my life, and I must have it in this matter."
"Determination is a very good thing," remarked the medical
m a n ; " b u t it is no use being headstrong and determined in the
face of overAvhelmingly superior forces. If you care for me to
advise you I should say, go home at once, and Avhat is more, go to
bed, and I will visit you later in the day."
Mr. Greth yielded to this advice, though he did so very reluctantly, and Avould not have yielded at all but that lie felt A'ery ill.
When he tried to rise he found that the poAver of his muscles had
almost gone, and he could not stand alone. The doctor, therefore
placed his carriage at the disposal of the old man, Avho before
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leaving the office said to Isaac Luck, " I may Avant you to come
and see me to-night or to-morroAV. Hold yourself in readiness to
come immediately if I should summon you."
Mr. Greth also sent a special messenger out to Everton to tell.
Marguerite to come into toAvn at once, and then he alloAved himself
to be driven homo in the doctor's carriage.
I t was not very long after that that Marguerite arrived, for the
news that her uncle had been seized Avith illness alarmed her. I t
was the first time she had ever been to his apartments, for he
seemed to have a nervous dread of anyone going to see him there.
This gave rise to all sorts of absurd tattle. People said that he
was so miserly that he had no furniture and slept on the floor.
The statement, like a good many more, Avas utterly false. Isaac's
apartments were furnished in an exceedingly plain, almost severe,
manner, but no comfort Avas lacking, for though the old man
detested luxury he was foml of personal comfort. The house
belonged to him, though he only occupied four rooms in it. For
many years it had been in charge of a man and his Avife, Avho had
served Isaac with Avonderful fidelity. In addition there Avere IAVO
other servants. So far as he himself Avas concerned, Lsaac troubled
his servants but little; but every evening for years, Avithout one
interruption, there had assembled in a large room on the ground
floor, that had been specially constructed for the purpose, twentyfive old men and women. These were Isaac's pensioners, and they
came to enjoy a good, plain and wholesome supper.
These old people were amongst the poorest in the neighbourhood.
The number was ahvays limited to tAventy-five, and Isaac selected
them himself from amongst those AVIIO bore the best characters for
honesty and sobriety. AVhen vacancies occurred through death or
other causes newcomers filled the vacant chairs. Thus did this
flinty-hearted, miserly old man cheer the hearts of a quarter of a
hundred of his felloAA'-beings, and this Avas one of his secrets that,
so far as he could, he kept to himself. Isaac Greth never allowed
his right hand to knoAV Avhat his left hand did.
As his niece entered his room he was lying on a couch that Avas
drawn up to a cheerful fire. W i t h a little exclamation of alarm
she sprang forward, and was on her knees by his side with her
hands round his neck in an instant.
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" 0 uncle, dear uncle ! you are very, very ill," she cried.
" T h e summons has come a little sooner than I anticipated,
Marguerite," he answered, as he pressed her head to his breast,
" But I am not dead yet, my chicken; I am not dead yet. Come,
dry those tears. Even Avlien I am dead you must not weep. I t
is useless to weep for a man AA'IIO, having done his work, has gone
home to his rest,"
" 0 uncle! you are so good, so kind, so noble, so generous, that
I cannot afford to lose you," she moaned,
" H u s h , silly goose; don't call me such bad names, I don't
like them, I am not good and kind and noble and generous. I
am only a silly, doting old man, Avho Avorships you."
" B u t tell me, uncle, are you seriously ill?" she asked, with
pained anxiety, and looking at him through her tears.
" T h e doctors say I am, but you know doctors are dreadful
people," he ansAvered, with a weary smile.
" T h e n you shall have rest. I Avill take you aAvay. You must
have the very best doctors that can be got. I am not going to let
you die yet, 0 uncle, AA'hat shall I do Avithout you?"
The old man VA'as greatly touched by her tender solicitude, and
it seemed as if tears Avere gathering in his OAvn eyes. But he
managed to control himself, and patting her head very lovingly, he
said,
" No, my darling; no. I cannot go aAvay. I must not AA'aste
the little time that remains to me. Tell me, noAV, IIOAV long Avill it
take to prepare for your marriage?"
" 0 uncle, do not talk of my marriage at such a time as this,"
" AVhy, my child, the very thing I sent for you for Avas to speak
of your marriage."
" But I would rather that we talked of some arrano-ements for
restoring your OAvn health."
" I am a worn-out machine," he said, sadly, " a n d no tinkerinoin the world can keep me going much longer."
" But let me try at any rate," she urged.
" I t is useless, useless, dear. Now, ansAver my question,"
" HOAV can I speak of my OAvn marriage, uncle, AA'hen you are so
ill," she sobbed.
" The subject of your marriage is dearer to me than any other at
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this moment," he said, firmly. " I t has been the dream of my life,
and I must realise it. I t is the last act of my life, and I must see
it played out."
"Then, if you really wish it, uncle, I will be married whenever
you like," she returned, sorrowfully.
" Say in a month, then. I think I can hold out that long," he
replied, with grim irony.
" I n a month, as you will it," she answered.
" And then as to the wedding, Marguerite, You are a Avoman,
and must have some pretty things,"
" I want nothing, uncle, that you do not Avish me to have. I
would be married in a sack if you desired it."
" But I don't desire it. I have never been to a wedding in my
life, but I intend to go to this one if I am living; and so Ave'U
have quite a grand affair of it. AVhy, I declare, I've a good mind
to order old Thompson, the tailor, to make me a ncAV coat I'll get
young again for that day, I declare I Avill; and you shall buy me a
white necktie and white gloves. There shall be no shabbiness
about your wedding, my darling, I tell you. Even old Greth shall
come out of his shell for once."
He had spoken in a forced vein of drollery, but it was evident
he did not feel droll. His withered face Avas filled with an expression of pained anxiety, as though he thought that this, the last act
of his life, the marrying of his niece to his protege, AVOuld not be
accomplished before he Avas summoned avA'ay,
He regretted now that he had put the event off so long; but it
had been done in deference to his great anxiety to ensure the
happiness of his niece and her husband. He wanted them to knoAv
each other thoroughly, to detect each other's flaws and weaknesses,
before they linked themselves '^for good. Nobody but himself
knew hoAv earnestly he desired their happiness, and IIOAV he had
striven to make it a certainty, so far as a human being could do.
For months this marriage had never been absent from his
thoughts. I t was his pet scheme. He had first begun to think it
over years and years ago, and during all those years it had been an
ever present idea. He believed that the union would bring happiness to Marguerite, and for that he had yearned with an intensity
of longing that was almost remarkable; and he also believed that
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by making Isaac Luck his heir, the business Avould still go on
and flourish and prosper as it had done under his regime. But
noAv it seemed as if the shadow of death had already fallen upon
him at the very moment that he Avas about to accomplish his pet
project. This marriage Avould be the croAA'iiing Avork of his life,
and when that Avork was done he would be fully prepared to lay
doAvn his burden and rest.
Marguerite did not fail to notice that his humour Avas forced,
and that in his mind he Avas pained and troubled. She laid her
soft cheek against his Avithered one, and her white hand played
with his silver hair.
" Ah, uncle," she said, in a SAveetly tender Avay, " without your
presence my marriage VA'ould be dull and cheerless. And if it
should please God to take you before the day that is fixed for the
ceremony, I shall postpone my wedding for a year at least,"
" No, no," he cried c|uickly, taking her hand betAveen his
trembling hands, and kissing her on the forehead, " you must do
nothing of the sort. The laying of an old worn-out man in the
ground must not be allowed to stop a wedding. I t makes me sick
Avhen I think of the nonsense and hypocrisy that are practised in
this respect. I have lived my time, and why should I be mourned ?
Like a cast-off garment that has seen its service, I should be done
with. I Avoiild rest my claims to be remembered upon the fact
that I have struggled with all my heart and with all my soul to be
honest."
" AAHiy do you put such a low estimate upon yourself, dear uncle ?"
Alarguerite asked, lovingly. " Y o u have done noble and great
deeds, but have hidden them
."
" H u s h , you minx," he cried; "IIOAV dare you lay such heavy
charges to me ? I am only a flinty old man, with no heart save
that Avhich he has to love you with. But now about this Avedding.
Tell your mother to see to it. I have all but completed the purchase of the house at New Brighton for you, and if I have strength
you shall go Avith me to see it in a feAv days, I love that place,
and I hope you Avill love it too, I Avisli AA'hen I am dead they
Avoiild dig my grave in the sand there, so that the tide could
ahvays Avasli over it, and you could see the spot from your AvindoAV,
I should like to lie close to Avliere the ships pass to and fro, for I
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have loved them. They are my children. There, there, dry those
tears, I'm a stupid old fellow to make you cry. I want to see
smiles and sunshine in your face, not tears. Now tell me, Alarguerite, does your woman's nature assure you that Isaac Luck truly
loA'CS you?"
"Yes, uncle, it does."
" I am glad to hear you say so. His career so far has not pleased
me. I am a little disappointed in him. But I blame myself a good
deal, I took the lad from school too young. I sent him to India
too young. But regrets are all useless now. If he makes you a
good husband that is all that is required, and if he doesn't I'll
haunt him."
" I am sure, dear uncle, Ave shall be very, very happy together. I
shall strive to do my duty to him, and I knoAv he Avill do the same,"
"Ay, I knoAv you'll do your duty, child," the old man cried,
with a burst of enthusiasm; " but, but—. AVell, he is not as
bright in disposition as I should like. He seems to me to be constantly brooding. And he does not love me."
" 0 n n c l e — !"
" N a y , I don't mean anything bad against him, but I knoAV he
does not love me,"
"AVhy do you think that, uncle?"
" From many causes, girl, Aly OAVII instincts, for one thing.
But there again I am to blame, I have been, perhaps, too stern
Avitli him, I have alloAved him to be too long aAvay. AVhen I was
younger I used to be vain enough to think that my judgment was
almost infallible. NOAV I think that all my life long I have been
making mistakes. But I must not talk of these things. AVe are
Avasting good time. NOAV, go you doAvn to old Airs. TurnbuU, my
housekeeper, and tell her that to-day I intend to dine at home, and
that a lady is going to dine Avith me,"
" W h o is the lady, uncle?"
" One I dote on. Yourself, you puss.
You will give Mrs,
TurnbuU instructions to cook a dish of chops in her very best style,
and Avoe betide her if they are not done to a turn."
Alarguerite kissed her uncle, and then went doAvnstairs to
execute her commission, and Avlien he Avas alone the old man
covered his eyes Avitli his hand, and murmured.
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" The end draws very near. I feel it, and yet I have so much
to do. Poor old brain, poor broken old heart, keep on your work a
little longer; but a fCAV weeks more and then your task will be
done, and you can stop. I t is not much I ask of you; grant that
little,"
When his niece returned to the room he was quite cheerful
again, and indulged in some of his pleasant banter.
Marguerite felt quite pleased in thus being able to wait upon her
uncle, and she manifested the most intense eagerness to do something for him. For half-a-century he had been austere in his
treatment of himself, and had rigidly denied himself anything like
luxury; but noAv here Avas his niece suggesting all sorts of delicacies, and he was actually yielding. When the frugal meal of
chops that were done to a turn had been discussed, and enjoyed
by Marguerite more than any of the grand dinners she was used
to at home, she Avent out and purchased a handsome dressinggown for her uncle, and a large and luxurious easy-chair, for these
were IAVO articles he had ncA'er troubled himself about. Then she
made him some soothing and palatable drink of barley-water and
lemons, because he complained of thirst.
In the course of the
afternoon the doctor came again, and he said he thought that
the patient Avas doing very Avell, but he told Marguerite that it was
imperative that he should go away and rest. " And if you have
any influence AA'ith your uncle," he said, "you should insist on
his doing this."
" I ' m going to take you away, uncle," Marguerite exclaimed,
quite joyfully, Avhen the doctor had gone. " I shall take you to
Wiesbaden, where papa and I went last summer. Now, it's no
use your saying you Avon't go, because you Avill; for you know I'm
just going to do as I like Avith you. So there now."
He laughed and seemed greatly pleased.
" Y o u saucy puss," he cried. " H a v e I lived all these years in
the Avorld to be ordered about by a young minx like you. No, my
darling. Not AA^iesbaden; it is too far off. But I tell you Avhat
you shall do, I'll complete the purchase of the NeAv Brighton house
to-morrow, and you shall go doAvn to Smith and Jones, the
upholsterers, and tell them that they are to furnish the place
Avithin three days. Then you shall take me there, my chicken, as
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soon as ever the house is ready, and I shall be able to sit at the
window, and watch the ships and hear the sea. You can choose
whatever you like for the house. You need spare no expense, for
it is to be a gift to you, and it shall be a good one. There, noAV,
will that arrangement suit you?"
" 0 uncle, you are so kind," cried Marguerite, feeling overjoyed at the thought that she would get him aAvay, even if it
were only to New Brighton, and make him take the rest the
doctor prescribed. When she was kissing him before going home,
he said,
" Y o u and your mother can see about the furniture first thing
to-morrow, and tell your father that he must come here to-morrow
Avithout fail, at four o'clock, as I have some important business to
transact Avith him."
" C a n you not put this important business off, uncle?" she asked,
with some concern. " I am sure it will wait."
" No, my p e t ; I cannot put it off, and it Avon't Avait, I t is a
something I have already delayed dangerously long, I must delay
no longer,"
His manner and look convinced her that he Avas determined on
this point, and that it would be useless for her to try and argue
him out of it, and so she took her leave.
When he was once more alone Isaac got off the couch. He was
very weak and tottering, but he struggled across the room to a side
table, on Avhich stood a large old-fashioned German writing-desk.
With palsied hand he drew a bunch of keys from his pocket,
and opened the desk, and then a secret drawer, from which
he took a bundle of yelloAv, time-stained letters, that were tied
together with a piece of blue ribbon.
He undid these letters,
which were Avritten in German, in a woman's hand, in small and
neat Avriting,
" It's like opening a tomb," Isaac murmured, " but I have kept
this mouldering secret too long, too long,"
He glanced over the letters, reading many of them through.
He was greatly agitated, and he frequently wiped his eyes. Those
who only knew the Isaac Greth of Greth Brothers, with his seemingly hard, stern face, and his brusque manners, would hardly
have recognised him in this weeping old man, Avho under the
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influence of some revived, dormant memory was like a sorroAVstricken child.
In a little Avhile he tied the letters up again, and placed them
back in their receptacle. Then he wrote a short letter to his
lawyer, telling that gentleman to complete the purchase of the
NeAv Brighton house to-morrow, without fail; and, having settled
this business, he wrote the following note to his protege :—
" Y o u will hold yourself free to-morroAV to be with me here at
four o'clock precisely, as the time has come AA'hen I feel I can tell
you something about your parents that will no doubt interest you.
Do not fail to come, for what I have to tell you is of great
imiiortance to yourself, and Avill not fail to colour the whole of
your after life."
He folded this letter up, and sealed it Avitli the great seal that
ahvays dangled from his fob pocket, attached to a bit of black
ribbon, and that done, he pulled out his great round-faced, timeworn silver vA'atch, that was as plain and pronounced as he
himself.
He looked at the time. I t was four o'clock. He rested his
head wearily on his hand, and sighed sadly.
"To-morrow!" he miisecL
"To-niorroAv; shall I have a tomorroAv ? To-morroAv is a long way off to old eyes that are closing
on earthly scenes. TAventy-four hours hence, Avhen Isaac comes,
he may find me dead, and then he will never knoAV my secret, for I
cannot Avrite it. AA^ell, God's Aviil be done."

CHAPTEE XXIX,
T H A T AVOMAN AVAS YOUR MOTHER.

T

H E gloomy forebodings that Isaac Greth had had, that he
might not live till the morroAV, were not realised, for the
morrow came and found him not only alive but better hi health.
As the doctor had said, he had strong vitality. He was Aviry and
tough. He belonged to that class of men AAdio recpiire a good many
buffets to knock them out of existence.
Nevertheless, it Avas
apparent that Air. Greth had been sorely shaken. The buffets he
had already received had partially wrecked h i m ; and though he
might continue to float a little while longer, it could only be as a
ricketty hulk, that the next bloAV Avould break up.
The attack had not only seriously Aveakened him, but it had
brought a sad, haggard, Aveary look into his face. If anyone had
been asked to guess his age he Avould have said it AA'as nearer eighty
than seventy. There was the peculiar paralytic shaking of the
limbs, and the cold, bloodless appearance of the hands, Avhich,
together with the bowed, enfeebled form, gave the appearance of
extreme age. He had, indeed, altered very much—a certain sign
that he was breaking up fast. Like most men of strong vitality
and strong mental powers he retained his faculties Avith almost
marvellous acuteness. His eyesight had never been very good,
but it was no AVorse IIOAV than AA'hen he first mounted spectacles,
more than fifty years ago. His hearing was good, and his brain
clear and quick as usual. The attack of illness, however, had
affected his speech, and he spoke Avitli a seeming hesitancy, but
this was due to the tongue having lost some of its poAver. That
morning saAV him as keen for Avork as ever he had been, and he
actually determined to go doAvn to the office—a determination he
would have carried out had not the doctor arrived just in time, and
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so strongly inveighed against it that the old man gave in. Then the
doctor Avas folloAved almost immediately by Marguerite, who, when
she heard what her uncle's intentions had been, gave him a very
severe scolding, and voAved that if he were not obedient, she would
not come and see him again. In the face of this terrible threat,
the old man, of course, became very submissive and humble, but
had his revenge by calling her a pretty tyrant and a minx.
Then came Mr, Greth's lawyer, and while the two transacted
business, Alarguerite went down to Mrs. TurnbuU's kitchen to
concoct little delicacies wherewith to tempt her uncle's appetite.
The legal business was rather a long affair, but the lawyer went
at last, and Avlien Alarguerite came to her uncle's room again he
seemed quite cheerful, and cried,
" Come here, you pussy ; come here, while I kiss you. My mind
feels lighter noAV, for I have settled several things, and amongst
others, the house business. Ah, here is your mother"—this as
Airs. Jacob Greth entered; "now then, you can both go down to
Smith and Jones, and select the furniture, and tell them that they
must do the AA'hole thing in three days,"
I n the course of half-an-hour, during which Airs. Greth had
talked over many things Avith her brother-in-law, she and Marguerite
went off to the upholsterers. Then came a head-clerk from the
office to get instructions and to ask many important questions, and
he told the head of the firm that the business was confused and
deranged through his absence, but that they hoped to get all in
order again in a fcAV days, and that he had no doubt they would
be able to get on very well without him.
Mr. Greth gave no sign that this remark affected him until his
clerk had gone, and then resting his head on his hand he mused,
" T h e y can get on very well Avithout me? Aye, so it is, and a
man's vanity is checked. After thirty odd years, scarcely without
a break, they are a little deranged UOAV, but will get over it in two
or three days, and be able to do without me. Does it take so little
time to fill up a gap caused by a man's departure ? Nearly forty
years of toil, and ere yet the labourer is cold in the ground the
world swings on again, and he is forgotten. The pillar of the
house is taken aAvay, but the house does not fall. That man Avho
thinks he cannot be done without is a fool,"
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The fore part of the day Avore itself out, and the clocks told off
the hour of four, and scarcely had the sounds died aAvay before
Isaac Luck and Jacob Greth arrived. They both knew that the
head of the firm would not tolerate unpunctuality. That Avas one
of the things that Isaac was a despot about. To be unpunctual
was to offend him seriously,
Isaac Luck came on foot, although he walked in the glare, so to
speak, of half a million of money. Jacob Greth came in a superb
carriage, on which was painted a crest and motto, and which Avas
drawn by two magnificent horses, that had cost their oAvner five
hundred guineas, Jacob wore a large coat, trimmed Avith costly
fur, and he looked a confirmed valetudinarian. There Avas a bloodless appearance about the face, and a general air of feebleness.
The two brothers had not met for some time, as Jacob had been
away. Jacob was very shocked to see the changed appearance of
his brother. There Avas perfect accord and perfect sympathy
between them. During all the years they had been in partnership
they had never once had a word of difference.
Each tolerated
the other's foibles. Isaac kncAV that Jacob Avas passionately fond
of slioAV and ostentation, and Jacob kncAV that Isaac Avasn't, but
Avas fond of doing what the world called eccentric things. But
this diversity caused no breach between them. Jacob was an
ordinary and commonplace man, Isaac Avas an extraordinary and
original man ; but, like the positive and negative poles of a battery,
they were cjuite in harmony. Jacob looked up to his brother with
something like awesome respect, as in fact all the family did. He
was admittedly the genius of the family, and, as family geniuses
generally are, he was held in a sort of reverence, though very possibly had he been a poor genius things might have been different;
but it was he who had raised the family from the gutter, given
them wealth, and rescued the name from obscurity. These deeds
entitled him to rank as the head, and to conimand deference and
respect. But there had never been the slightest cavil as to the
position Isaac should occupy. He was the leader by force of
character and circumstances, and this Avas conceded from the first.
Possibly, however, no one in the family had such a profound
regard, such a deep, silent worship of Isaac as Jacob had. Whatever his brother said was as good as law to him, and he Avould no
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more have thought of gainsaying his brother than he Avould have
thought of standing on his head. Jacob was fond of gaud and
glitter, but in himself he Avas a quiet and rather simple man, Avith
a good deal of natural refinement and a deferential manner. Some
people perhaps Avould have called him Aveak, So he Avas, if compared with Isaac; but there was one thing they both had in
common with the rest of the family, and that Avas sterling honesty.
Their father and mother had been poor and humble, but they had
been noted for honesty and uprightness.
The meeting betAveen the IAVO brothers now Avas AA'arni and cordial,
and Jacob Avas almost moved to tears by his brother's condition.
Luck expressed sympathy also, but it Avas stilted and artificial,
and the quick perception of Isaac could scarcely have failed to
note it,
" I daresay you Avonder AA'hy I have sent for you, Jacob," Isaac said,
" AVell, if you had not sent I fully intended to have come to-daj',
for I Avas much alarmed when I heard you Avere so ill," Jacob
ansAvered,
"AVell, the reason is," Isaac Avent on, " I have a story to tell you
about that lad's parents. He has a direct interest in it, and there
are many reasons Avliy you should hear it. Give me your hand,
Jacob, and you. Luck, There, that is it, NOAV help me to rise.
So, You see I am not so youthful as I Avas, Aly limbs are rusty.
There, there ; I can stand alone. Thank you, thank you,"
He Avalked over in a tottering AA'ay to his desk, Avhich he unlocked,
and took therefrom something, carefuUy wrapped up in tissue paper.
He went back to his seat near the table, and Avitli very shaky
fingers he unrolled the tissue paper. There Avas much of it, and
the tAVO men Avondered Avliat he Avas going to SIIOAV them. At last
he revealed his treasure. I t Avas an ivory miniature of a lady.
This miniature was beautifully painted, and it represented a
pleasant-looking, but by no means a handsome Avoman, of about fiveand-tAventy, The face Avas of a Teutonic cast, and the features
Avould have been pronounced coarse by connoisseurs of beauty.
She Avas a fair Avoinan, Avith blue eyes, and two enormous plaits of
hair hanging over her shoulders.
AVith the miniature Avas another little packet, Avhich was also
opened, and a tress of fair hair Avas brought to vieAv.
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Isaac Greth laid these IAVO articles on the table, and turning to
Luck, said, AA'ith some display of emotion, " See, boy, there is the
portrait of a woman who Avas called Alarguerite Gnosspelius, and
there is a piece of Alarguerite Gnosspelius's hair. That Avonian Avas
your mother."
Luck caught the miniature up and gazed upon it intently; and
then he looked at the tress of hair,
Isaac Avatched his protege's face narroAAdy, but the face had an
unreadable look, although it did express some emotion and
surprise,
" I t ' s strange, isn't it," remarked Isaac, " t o be looking on the
picture of a Avonian you never saw in the flesh, and yet Avho brought
you into the world ?"
" I t is, indeed," Luck remarked, in an abstracted Avay,
" Well, sit down," said Isaac, " and I'll tell you that poor Avoman's
story, Alarguerite Gnosspelius Avas a German, She Avas born on
the banks of the grand old Ehine, in a little village belAveen ColJeiiz
and Bingen,
No heralds proclaimed her birth, and there was no
firing of salutes, for her people Avere about as humble as they could
be. Her father Avas a cobbler, and her mother was a Avash'erAvoman,
So you see, boy, you can't claim to have descended from noble
ancestry,"
" Alay I suggest that it Avould be better for you not to tell me
these things?" said Luck, feeling some slight annoyance at the way
in which Isaac spoke,
" No, you may not," exclaimed Air, Greth, AA'ith something like
anger, " You wouldn't have me tell you that you had descended
from princes, Avould you, Avlien you can go no higher than a cobbler
and wa.sherwoman ?"
Luck made no reply, for he kncAv that this strange old man still
stood betAveen him and the half-million of money ; but he felt angry,
nevertheless, though he was careful to conceal his anger. He AA'as
J
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foolish enough to think that Air, Greth Avas mocking him,
Isaac continued,
" Ala.rgaret Gnosspelius Avas one of seventeen children. So you
may imagine that the AvasherAvoman and the cobbler couldn't do
much for their big brood. Some Avent for soldiers, some went to
America, some tiUed the land, but Alarguerite did as many a needy

256

That Woman was your

Alother.

German has done to his advantage—she came to England, and she
entered into the service of a good English family, as a nurse to some
children. You think I speak slightingly of your mother, eh ? Let
me disabuse your mind if you do. But what I Avant is to take the
pride out of you, so that Avheii I am gone, and you have got that
half-million of money and the business, you needn't go sticking up
a coat of arms, as though your mother was a Grand Duke's daughter.
She Avas simply a nurse; but mark you this, she Avas one of Nature's
noble women, God gave her a disposition that Avas all but perfect.
I t happened one summer's evening that she Avas coming out of
Hyde Park Avitli the IAVO children she was nurse to, Avlieii she was
attracted Ijy an old grey-hcadeil beggar-Avoman, in rags and tatters,
Avho was sitting in the gutter, Alarguerite stopped and gave that
Avonian a shilling, A man, an intimate and Avell-loved friend of
mine, a German also, Avas standing near, and Avitnessed the deed.
He Avas much struck l\v it. It seemed to him that for a nurse-girl
to giA'e a beggar-woman so large a sum as a shilling Avas an act of
generosity as uncommon as it was noble. So my friend spoke to
her, and his surprise and pleasure were great when he found that
she Avas a compatricit,
"Alay I ask the name of your friend?" said Luck, groAving a
little excited.
" No, you may not. You must have patience, and in due time
I Avill tell it to you. NOAV, it was one of the most natural things
possible that these IAVO foreigners, meeting like this in the great
world of Londi.in, should talk of their fatherland and of the Ehine,
which they both kiieAv so Avell, Aly friend found the Avomaii to be
amiable and cheerful, and he discovered by probing her that she
had a heart infinitely too large for her slender purse, AVell, when
they parted that night it Avas on the understanding that they should
meet again,"
" I kneAV my friend's secrets, and I kncAv this one, and I said to
him, ' That woman is a gem, and she Avill make you or any man a
Avorthy and honest Avife.' Aly friend felt that liimself, but he AA'as
poor then and could not see his Avay clear to burden himself Avith
the responsibility of a Avife, and possibly a family
He Avas an
ambitious man, and he Avanted to rise ; but bo told nie that Avhen he
had bettered his position, as he hoped to do shortly, be Avould take
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Marguerite Gnosspelius to wife if she Avould have him. They met
again and again, and so came to love each other,
" You can judge from that portrait whether your mother Avas
good-looking or not. Her face Avouldn't have pleased an artist, but
she had a beauty of mind that an artist could not have painted,
but which attractcil my friend like a magnet. And then her big
heart Avas irresistible. He Avorshipped that. They were rather a
strange couple because they Avere not quite like other lovers. They
didn't spend their time gazing up at the stars and grinning at the
moon, but they Avere practical, and talked of the time Avlieii they
should be man and Avife, and they made plans for the future and
began to put by money, HoAvever, })0or silly creatures, they Avere
very human after all, and your coming into the Avorld Avas like a
thunderclap to them, and a fcAV Aveeks later this thunderclap stunned
and struck my friend into the dust, for his Alarguerite, who Avas
too good for this Avorld, left it,"
Luck's face Avas very pale AA'ith suppressed excitement. He Avas
listening to the story Avitli strained feelings and intense eagerness.
The revelation that he Avas an illegitimate child did not surprise
him, because he had ahvays suspected it. The very circumstances
of his life had seemed somehow to point to that,
Mr, Greth Avas also affected, and he had to strengthen and refresh
himself Avith some of the barley-water his niece had made for him,
" T h e unexpected death of your mother,'' Isaac Avent on, "Avas
a bloAV from VA'hich her lover did not rise for a long time. The
world changed for him. He used to drift aimlessly along, as it
were, Avith the ceaseless stream of human beings ; and as if he could
not realise that she Avas dead he Avould peer into every face that
passed as though he hoped to see hers amongst them. Ah, poor
felloAV ! I t was very sad that he with all his fine feelings should
thus suddenly be left like a lonely Avaif, even in that great crowd in
the busy world of London. All the Avalks that ever he had taken
with her he took over and over again; going backAvards and forAvards, restless and sorroAV-stricken, and possibly Avitli some sort of
foolish, vague notion that she Avould meet him again, if it was only
as a ghost. But the grave held her fast, and would not let even
her spirit come to him. She had been to him a vision of all that
was pure and good and womanly; but she had passed aAvay like
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an evanescent gleam of sunlight on an April day, leaving a great
gloom. Her going made a tremendous gap in his heart, and there
and then he registered a VOAV that never should that gap be filled
so long as his life should last."
" A n d did my father keep that VOAV?" Luck asked, as the old
man paused.
" Yes, faithfully. He Avas an honest man and not likely to break
his word. He had been guilty of an indiscretion, and his error
preyed upon his mind, I kiioAV for a certainty that almost from
the first moment of seeing your mother he resolved that she should
be his Avife, His fault and error was that he Availed, He and she
should haA'e married, poor as they Avere, They loved not Avisely
but too well."
" A m I at lilierty IIOAV to ask AA'hat the name of my father AA'as?"
'• Yes. I t AA'as Isaac Greth."
" Isaac Greth !'' echoed Luck. " Then you are my father?"
"Yes."
-Jacob Avas silent Avith astonishment, and Isaac Avas silent by
reason of many conflicting emotions; but perhaps the predominant
one of these Avas joy, because IIOAV it seemed to him a certainty that
his position Avas secure. It is a singular fact that although he had
always thought there was some mystery about his birth, he had
never once thought it likely that Air. Greth AA'as his father. What
had occurred to him once or tAvice was that he might be the son of
one of Isaac's sisters. And IIOAV, after all these years, he had come
to know his father in the man AA'hom he had despised, whom he
had treated with disdain, AA'hom he had cruelly deceived.
" AVell, Isaac, you do astonish me," Avas all Jacob could say then.
Luck put forth his hand, and betraying in his A'oice the agitation
he felt, he said,
" Father, I feel proud to be the son of such a man !"
Air. Greth Avas very much moved, and tears trickled down his
cheeks. He took the outstretched hand and held it.
" I don't want you to be proud of me," he said, " but I Avant you
to remember your mother Avith jiride, and to honour her name.
She Avas a grand AVoman, and the world has never been the same to
me since she left it. I have kept my secret, never being able to
bring my mind to that point to tell you. Perhaps I haA'e been

That Woman was your Mother.

259

Avrong. I fear I have, because you might have been a better lad
if I had told you. Your clear mother lies buried in a quiet little
churchyard close to London. Never once since her death have I
missed going up on the anniversary of that dreadful day, and laying a wreath upon her grave. But I shall never go again until you
take me, for I have directed that my body is to be buried with her.
The amilA'crsary is close at hand, and if I am not then dead you
shall go and lay the wreath for me this year."
He paused as he wiped his eyes, and uttered two or three little
sobs, and then, resuming his old, half-cynical style again, he said,
" There, you didn't think or suppose that there was so much sentiment in me. But it is passed, I am Isaac Greth again. And
now, young man, as to your future. Almost from the very first
moment that my dear brother's girl was born, I said my boy and
that girl shall be man and wife, and from the hour that I said that
I consecrated myself to making a fortune that I might leave you
rich, I called you Luck, because Luck Avas the name of the Avreck
I first purchased and laid the foundation for my business, and you
must not discredit your name. Brother, you Avill greet your nephcAV ;
soon he will be your son-in-laAV, and you Avill take note that I have
made him my heir. He wUl become possessed of half-a-million of
money and my share in the business. And noAV, boy, I have this
to say, I charge you solemnly, charge you as a dying man, to
cherish and love with all your heart and soul the wife I am going
to give you. She was named Alarguerite at my request, and I named
her so because it was the name of your dead mother. And I resolved
that that child should, so far as she could, supply your mother's
place. She has groAvn to be to me an idol, and I worship her,
Isaac Luck, my idol I give into your keeping as a sacred trust.
Let never a shadoAV come over her of your making; let never a
pang of your causing come into her heart; let never a harsh Avord
to her cross your lips. She is as true as steel, as sterling as gold,
as gentle as a dove. Guard her, cherish her, honour her—do you
hear my words ?"
He pointed his quivering finger at him, his eyes Avere agloAv, and
his pallid cheeks were flushed ; and when he had paused to recover
his breath, he added, almost fiercely, " FaU you to do these things,
and my money will be a curse to you and not a blessing!"
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Luck was filled Avitli a nameless, nervous fear. That stern face,
those flashing eyes, and that pointing, quivering flnger, appaUed
him. He cowed and shrank Avithin himself, for his guilt smote
him. His conscience made him cjuail in the presence of that
rugged honesty, and the unswerving fidelity and truth of his
strange father. But his cowardly heart Avould not let him confess
his fault. He felt that he had gone too far to retreat, and he saAV
death AAuitten on his father's face. " I n a little AA'hile," he thought,
" h e AA'iU be gone, and then I shall be quite secure." I t AA'as Avitli
difficulty he could command his voice so as to speak with steadiness and a show of earnestness. But at last he said,
" Father, I wiU endeavour to the best of my ability to be all
that you desire me to be,"
At this moment Airs. Jacob Greth and her daughter returned.
The old man stretched his arms, and cried, " Come here, Alarguerite,
my dove," As she flew into his arms, and he held her tightly,
Avith one hand on her head and her head pressed to his heart, he
said, like a sobbing cliUd, " Don't hate me, Alarguerite, don't hate
m e ; but you see there, as your future husband—your OAvn cousin,
and my son !"

CHAPTEE XXX,
ONE LINK IS FOUND : BUT MANY ARE LOST,

T

H E letter Airs. ShadAvell had received from America caused
her some little anxiety as to IIOAV she should act. I t seemed
reasonable to presume that the Avriter, Alary Skeats [nee Dotbelle),
kncAV something that might be Avorth learning by those interested
in the future welfare of the child Petrel. This Avoman said she
Avas the Avidow of a man called Caleb Skeats, that she had married
him in Calcutta, and that he Avas droAvned at sea.
Here, then, Avere several links in the chain that Avas missing, or
otherwise they were singular coincidences. I t is true that the
name of the vessel that Avas lost in the Bay of Bengal had not
been ascertained by the mate of the Pearl Avhen he rescued the
unfortunate woman and her child, nor her port of departure or
destination. But being in the Bay of Bengal it Avas not unreasonable to suppose she had come from some Indian port. If that Avas
granted, was not that port likely to be Calcutta ? If so, and bearing in mind that Caleb Skeats Avas droAviied at sea, might he not
have been droAvned in the Avreck of the unknoAvn ship?
His
AvidoAV said the ship he sailed in had never been heard of
again. This, at least, was a remarkable circumstance. And if
this lost man was the Caleb Skeats AVIIO had put his name on the
back of the hundred-pound note, was it not likely that his widow
Avould be able to give some information ?
Airs, Shadwell did not feel competent to work the problem out
by herself, and so she appealed once more to her adviser, John
Eobinson, She would have appealed to her husband if she could
have done so, but he had not Avritten a single line since his departure, although he had been gone over nine months. She had got a
little anxious about this silence, and she had applied to the owners
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of the ship in Avhich he had sailed for some information about him,
and they had told her that they had received a report that the
doctor was ill in the hospital at Calcutta, but Avas getting better,
and as his ship had been ordered to San Francisco for a cargo,
he Avould probably go with her.
Airs. Shachvell Avas much concerned at this IICAVS, and she Avas
also much puzzled, for if the doctor was living, Avhy had he not
written ? Surely during nine months he must have had ample
time and opportunity for writing. And if he Avere not living, it
Avas strange that either she or the OAvners had not received some
information of his death. At any rate, as he had placed himself
out of her reach .she could not appeal, and she applied to John
Eobinson instead.
Airs. ShadAA'ell said in her letter to this gentleman, " D o not
trouble to come here speciaUy, but tell me Avliat I Avant to know
in a letter,"
Air, John Eobinson, however, did not by any means consider it
a trouble to go to LiA'erpool specially on Airs, ShadAvell's account.
But, on the contrary, he Avas extremely gratifled at being able to
render so smaU a service. He Avas not an idle man by any means,
but neA'ertheless he could find time to place at the disposal of so
old a friend as Airs, Shachvell,
The result Avas he once more
found himself under the hospitable roof of LucknoAV House, much to
Mrs, ShachveU's delight. I t is no use disguising the fact, she Avas
delighted. She was delighted for IAVO reasons—firstly, because she
Avas glad to knoAv that the old breach that existed at one time betAveen her and .John existed no longer; and secondly, because she
respected John's opinions, and had come to feel that in difficult
matters he was the most reliable friend she could go to. Of course,
she had not ahvays thought so. For instance, Avhen she threw
him OA'er in favour of Lieutenant A'avasour. I t is true she AA'as a
girl then. She Avas a woman IIOAV, and much wiser.
She and Air. Eobinson talked the matter over very seriously,
arguing it out exactly as .she had argued it out Avith herself, and
Avitli the result that he advised her to Avrite to Airs, Skeats and ask
her if on board of the ship that her husband had sailed in there
Avere a Avoman and child. If so, and she AA'as in a position to O'WQ
any information as to Avho the Avomaii and child Avere, and could
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come to England by the next mail, all her expenses Avould be paid,
and she Avould receive the rcAvard of fifty pounds.
I t seemed to John Eobinson very much better that this Avonian
should come to England, because if the Caleb Skeats AA'hose signature appeared on the back of the half of the bank-note Avas her
husband, she Avould probably be able to recognise the handAvriting,
and that Avould be a very strong link indeed.
This matter settled and agreed upon. Airs. ShadAvell lost no time
in despatching the letter, and as she had some friends staying Avitli
her at the time, including the pretty cousin, Miss Darlington, she
had spoken of, she pressed John to remain for a fcAv days. And
she added artfully, as an inducement,
"You kiioAA', John, my cousin is cjuite an eligible young Avoman,
and you should make up to her,"
" The eligible young Avonian does not exist that I Avould make
up to," he ausAA'ered,
As he happened to be the only gentleman in the party, amongst
Avhoni there Avere three good-looking young ladies, including Aliss
Darlington, he had rather an enjoyable time of it, and he Avas
unanimously voted by the ladies to be " a splendid felloAV," There
is no doubt that this A'ote Avas AA-ell-deserA'cd, for John Eobinson
Avas in many ways a splendid felloAV, Not only did he understand
to perfection the art of making himself agreeable to ladies, Avithout
the slightest affectation and in the most chivalrous manner, but he
Avas thoroughly manly, and if there is one thing more than another
that a woman likes in a man, it is manliness,
AVhen he took his departure there Avas a universal chorus of regret.
On the morning that he Avas going away he had some conversation
with Airs. Shadwell, on the old subject, and incidentally he
asked,
" B y the Avay, have you heard from your husband lately?"
At first Airs. Shadwell hesitated IIOAV to ansAver, but quickly
resolved to make no concealment.
" No, John, I have n o t ; and what will surprise you more, is, I
have never had a line from him since he Avent aAvay."
" Indeed ! What is the reason of that ?"
" I can give you no good reason, unless it is that Avhen we parted
we did not part very good friends."
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As she said this she observed that in John's face came an expression that Avas half pain, half anger—an expression that Avas quite
foreign to it. She thought he Avas going to make some ansAver, but
he didn't. He talked on quite another subject, and, promising to
return soon, took his leave.
Airs. ShadAvell had not long to Avait for an ansAver from Airs,
Skeats. I t came by the return mail, and Avas to the foUoAving
effect:—" There were a lady and child on board the ship that my
husband sailed in from Calcutta, As I am much interested in the
fate of that poor lady and her child, and can give you a lot of
information about them, I Avill leaAe for England by the mail
foUoAving this, so that you may expect me a Aveek later."
That intervening Aveek Avas one of suspense coupled Avitli anxiety
to Airs. ShadAvell, and she felt she could not do better than Avrite
to Air. Eobinson and ask him to come up and be present Avlien
Alary Skeats arrived. Of course John accepted the invitation ; and
his frec|uent journeys to Liverpool HOAV caused his mother to chide
him a little. She did not like him to go from home, and especially
to Airs. ShachveU's, Avhoni she had never quite forgiven for jilting
her son. But much as John loved his mother, he felt that he could
not resist the iiiA'itation.
Alary Skeats did not arrive until eight days after her letter, as
the steamer made a long jxissage, being detained by bad Aveather.
AVhen she presented herself, at LucknoAv House, she Avas neatly
and iilainly attired.
She looked a little older than Avhen Ave last
saw her, but she Avas still very pretty. Airs. ShadAvell had sonielioAV expected to see a middle-aged or old Avonian, and Avas slightly
surprised to behold a young and pretty one. Airs. ShadAvell had
arranged for Airs. Skeats to stay at LucknoAV House, so, AAdien she
had refreshed and rested herself, she Avent to the breakfast-room,
AA'here Airs. ShadAvell and John Eobinson aAvaited her coniiu"-.
O

" I understand. Airs. Skeats, that you are in a position to give us
some information concerning a la<ly and little boy Avho Avere on
board of the same ship as your husband ?" John Eobinson said.
"Yes, sir. Aly husband Avas the captain and sole oAA'iicr of that
unfortunate ship," Airs. Skeats answered, Avith a deep sigh.
" AVas your husband an American?" asked Airs. Shadwell,
"A"es, ma'am,"
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" A n d Avliat was the name of the ship?" queried John,
" T h e Mayblossom."
Alary cried a little here, but apologised,
and recovering herself quickly, said, " Excuse 1110 for displaying
my feelings, but the loss of my poor husband Avas a great bloAv to
me. AVe had only been married a very short time, and I lia\'e
never been able to dismiss from my thoughts that he Avas the victim
of foul play."
"You Avill of course knoAV your husband's liandAA'riting?" Airs.
ShadAvell observed, as she took the half of the bank-note from her
desk.
" Oh, yes, perfectly Avell. He Avrote rather a cramped hand."
" Is that his signature ?"
"Yes. There is no doubt about it," ansAvered Alary Skeats,
excitedly, "HOAV did you get this note, ma'am?"
" Perhaps," put in John, " perhaps it Avould be as Avell for Airs,
Skeats to tell her story first from the beghining, Avhatever she has
to tell. If she recognises that signature as her husband's, it affords
us a very important link,"
" I begin to think IIOAV that all my fears have not been groundless," Mary ansAvered, as she Aviped her eyes again, " I said in
Calcutta that I Avas sure there had been some foul play, but I Avas
laughed at."
" What Avas the name of the lady Avho Avas on board your
husband's ship. Airs, Skeats?" John asked,
"Mrs, Luck, sir,"
"Luck—that is rather a curious name,"
" Yes, sir, it is. She AA'as formerly a Aliss Lena Cheston, I believe.
Supposing I tell you what I knoAV, from the very beginning?"
" Y e s ; do, please,"
" AVhen I first met Airs, Luck I was lady's-maid Avitli a lady
named Behrens. Her husband was a very rich Jew, and Avas well
knoAvn in Calcutta, Aly mistress visited at the house of Airs, Luck,
and I used to go with her, and it was through that, that I became
acquainted with Airs, Luck.
She was quite a young Avoman
and very pretty, and Avas nursing her first baby. She had only
been married about a year, but I soon learned that she was not
very happy Avith her husband."
"HOAV did you learn that?" asked Mrs, ShadAvell,
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" She told it to me herself. I t appears that she had no friends
or relations, and an intimacy sprang up betAveen us. Her husband
was very wild, and a great friend of Air. Behrens, AA'IIO, I believe
noAV, was a perfect monster. Airs. Luck couldn't bear him, and it
Avas through him,,I believe, that she and her husband quarrelled."
" AVas her husband a young man ?"
" Yes, sir."
"AAHiat AA'as his Christian name?"
" Isaac."
" Then her husband Avas not Avitli her on board of the ship ?" asked
Airs. ShachveU.
" O h , no ; they Avere separated."
"Separated!"
" Yes, I t appears that during her husband's absence one day
Air, Behrens went to her house and insulted her. This led to a
quarrel Avith her husband, AA'ho Avas so Avrapped up in Behrens that
he Avould not tell him that he must not come again. The result
Avas that they agreed to separate, but I understand that her husband
told her that the separation Avas only to be temporary, and that the
real cause of the separation VA'as money difficulties. HoAvever, if he
VA'as in difficulties it did not seem very like it, for he took very nice
apartments for her at a boarding-house kept by a Avidow lady. It
was a house much resorted to by captains and officers of ships. She
became very ill here, for she had made great sacrifices to marry her
husband, and the Avay he had treated her almost broke her heart.
I used to go frequently to see her at this house, and I first met Mr.
Skeats there, Avhere he had been lodging for some time. He came
from the same toAvii as I did in America, and kiicAv my people very
well."
" What Avas Air. Skeats doing in Calcutta at that time?"
" He had brought horses from Australia, but his ship had been
damaged in a storm, and Avas laid up. She Avas only a small barque,
and he Avas sailing her entirely on his OAVU account. He intended
to try and get a cargo for cither England or America, and after that
he was going to sell his vessel and buy a larger one. He Avas very
anxious to get aAvay from Calcutta, as he did not like i t ; and so I
gave up my situation and Ave Avere married. It Avas not A'erj' lonoafter this that Airs, Luck heard that her husband had left Calcutta
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and gone to Bombay, Avhere he had been stationed for some years
before. She Avas very much pained, because she thought he quite
intended to desert her noAV, But one day Airs. Behrens came to
see her, and said that Mr, Luck wished his wife to join him in
Bombay, Poor thing; she Avas rejoiced at that, for she was very
fond of him, far fonder than he deserved,"
" How old Avas her little boy at this time ?" Airs, Shachvell asked,
" AVell, ma'am, I should say he Avould be about eighteen months,"
" Then, IIOAV Avas it she came to sail in your husband's ship Avithout you?" queried John,
" AVell, sir, it was this Avay. Aly husband told me one day that
he had got a charter for his vessel. He Avas to go round to Bombay
in ballast and bring back a cargo of coals."
" W h o chartered the ship?" asked John.
"Air, Behrens,"
" W h a t was Mr, Behrens?"
" H e was an agent and a stevedore—in fact, all sorts of things.
He had a good deal to do AA'ith shipping, and used to coal a great
many of the tugboats on the river. Aly husband Avas cpiite glad
that he had got this charter, because his .ship had been idle for a
long time, and he said he Avas to be paid very Avell for the voyage,
and that Mr. Behrens was going to put his OAVU crcAV on board. It
was decided that I was to go with him, but I had been suffering
for some time from a small abscess in the neck, the result of a pin
scratch. I had been under medical treatment for it, and AAdien the
doctor heard that I VA'as going to sea he advised me not to, for the
abscess might get very much Avorse and mortify, if it Avas not properly
attended to. So, as the voyage was only a short one, and my husband
Avouldn't be long aAvay, I decided, with his consent, to remain behind. About three days before the Mayblossom sailed. Airs. Behrens
called on Airs, Luck to tell her that her husband had written to
Mr. Behrens to ask him to arrange for a passage for her by the
first ship going, and she brought a hundred-pound Bank of England
note, which she said Air. Luck had sent in case his wife Avanted any
money. Airs, Behrens suggested my husband's ship, and as she
kncAV my husband well the poor thing Avas very glad of the chance.
The next day Mrs, Luck Avanted to change tlie bank-note, but nobody in the house could do it, so my husband endorsed it and sent
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her up to his OAVU agent in the toAvn, But it appears that on the
Avay she altered her mind, and AA'hen she came back she told me
that she found that she had quite enough money for her wants, and
that she would keep the note until she got to Bombay, and then
invest it in some Avay, or put it into a bank for her child. AA^hen
the ship AA'as ready for sea I Avent down the river with her a little
way, and I was much struck by the croAV that had been put on
board. There were eleven men altogether, including the mate,
who Avas an Italian, and I never did see such a set of viUanouslooking feUoAA'S in my life. I mentioned this to my husband, and he
said yes, they Avere a queer-looking lot, but he thought that AA'hen
they had all got sober and cleaned up a bit thej' would be all right.
I don't knoAv IIOAV it Avas, but I did feel frightened of those men,
and so did poor Airs, L u c k ; and I verily belieA'e if it hadn't been
for my husband laughing at her she would not have gone in the
ship,"
"Poor creature. It's a pity she didn't allow her fears to be her
best guide, and so have left the ship," Airs, ShadAveU remarked,
sorrowfully.
" I t is. But you see, ma'am, she thought she Avas doing everj'thing for the best. She was very much attached to her husband,
and though he had not treated her Avell she was most anxious to
join him. She believed that Air. Behrens had been his ruin in
Calcutta, and she had strong hopes that now that he Avas away from
Behrens' influence she Avoiild be able to work a change in him."
" AA^hat Avere your reasons for supposing that there were any
intentions of foul play?"
" I had no reason to thinlv that there were intentions of foul
play at the time, sir. If I had, do you suppose I should have
alloAved my husband or Airs, Luck and her child to have sailed in
the vessel?"
" B u t you say j'Ou Avere much struck by the villanous appearance
of the creAV?"
" Oh yes, I Avas. But the idea I had Avas this. Air. Behrens
had shipped the crcAv, and I thought he had picked upon an idle
set of loafers, such as are ahvays hanging about shipping offices,
and he had taken these men because he could get them for much
loAver Avages than good and regular seamen. I did not knoAv much
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about seafaring matters, but it struck me in that light, and I
remember very Avell Avliat my husband's reply Avas Avhen I 111011tioned it. He said, ' Yes, I have no doubt Behrens has jiut a lot
of scum on board, but then he Avants to make as much proflt as
possible out of the voyag(\
liesides, it's difficult to get good
hands for such a short voyage,'"
"HOAV did you knoAv that the Mayblossom had been lost?"
Airs, Shadwell asked.
" I did not knoAV it until some time afterwards.
Captain
Skeats promised to send a letter on shore for me either at Madras
or Point de Galle, ami he Avas to telegraph immediately he arrived
at Bombay ; but I never heard tale nor tiding.s of him again, and
the ship was never reported after she had passed Sanger Lighthouse, at the mouth of the Hooghly. I Availed in Calcutta eight
months in the ho})e that something Avould come to light. Every
inquiry Avas made, but nothing AA'hatever Avas discoA'ered aliout the
missing ship, and it Avas concluded that being in liallast and very
light she had capsized during a typhoon that Avas kuoAA'ii to have
raged over the Bay of Bengal about that time. AVhen my last
hope had died, and I felt it Avas useless to remain longer in Calcutta,
I Avent home to my people in America."
AVhen Airs, Skeats had finished her painful narrative. Airs,
ShadAvell left the room, returning ni a fcAV minutes Avitli Petrel.
" D o you knoAV this child?"
For a moment Airs, Skeats scrutinised him, and then Avith a
cry she sprang forAvard and caught him in her arms, exclaiming,
" O h , indeed^indced I do. It's poor Airs, Luck's baby—
Isaac !"
The little felloAv cried and Avas frightened, and, stretching forth
his hands to his foster-mother, said,
" Tate me, mamma, tale me,"
Airs. Skeats talked to him kindlj', hoAvever, and hugged him
affectionately to her bosom ; and though it was not likely that his
childish brain could remember her he soon greAV pacified, and
became much interested in the buttons on her dress.
AVhen the excitement caused by this living revelation to the
young AvidoAv, that one at least of her husband's passengers was in
the flesh, had subsided, she naturally questioned in turn, and learned
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the whole of the story of the rescue of the mother and child by the
crcAV of the Pearl.
She listened to it in dumb amazement, and when all the details
had been told, including the suspicious circumstances of the ship's
name on her stern being painted out, and of the IAVO dead men in
the forecastle, she broke into hysterical weeping.
Airs, Shachvell took Petrel back to his nurse, and then she used
all a AVoman's arts and Aviles to pacify her guest, and succeeded in
doing so after a time. AVhen she recovered she said,
" T h e susjiicions I had at first are now more than ever confirmed,
and I am convinced that there has been foul play."
" AVhen you say that you had suspicions," John Eobinson
observed, " d o you mean that you suspected evil intent on the
part of somebody ?"
"Yes."
" AVho AA'as the somebody ?"
" Her husband for one."
" Her husband for one ! Do you mean by that that there was
more than one person interested in Airs. Luck's death."
"Yes."
" AAHio Avere the others ?"
" AA^eU, I am strongly inclined to think that Behrens himself had
a hand in it."
" B u t why do you think that?"
"Because I know he disliked Airs. Luck very much, or at any
rate, he Avas very bitter against her."
" Was he such an unscrupulous and unprincipled man then, that
in order to gratify a petty revenge, he would have resorted to a
great crime?"
"Yes, I do indeed think so."
" B u t what about her husband? Do you consider that he had
any hand in the tragedy?"
"Unquestionably I do. I believe it Avas a deeplyJaid plot
between Behrens and her husband."
"AVhat was her husband?"
" H e Avas connected with shipping, but I don't exactly knoAv
what his position was."
" Was he employed by some firm, or in business for himself?"
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" I think he was employed."
" D o you knoAv by AA'hom?"
" No. I never kncAv much about him, and Airs, Luck was ahvays
very reticent indeed about her husband's affairs. He used to come
to Air, Behrens' house often Avlien I Avas in the service of Airs.
Behrens, but it was very seldom indeed that I saAV him. I did not
become intimate Avitli Airs. Luck until after she Avas separated from
her husband, and she asked me, Avhen I left my employment, to go
and share her apartments Avith her. But during all the time I Avas
Avitli her she very seldom spoke of her husljand. She seemed to
be afraid of anybody knoAving how she had been treated. She did
tell me that she had been a sort of companion to a lady, the AA'idoAV
of an officer in the ami}', and through Luck she had deceived that
lady, and been very ungrateful to her, and she also said that she
and Luck Avere at school together. That was all I ever kncAV of
her history. She Avas one of those quiet sort of women Avho don't
like to talk much of their affairs,"
This story of Alary Skeats supplied a very important and
valuable link, but it still left the mystery far from being explained.
I t established one fact, hoAvever, and that Avas that Caleb Skeats
was in all human probability dead. I t Avas a singular thing that
his putting his name on the back of the bank-note should have
proved a clue, and been the means of bringing together his own
wife and Airs, Luck's child again. But his being dead left it
doubtful whether the other half of the mystery Avoiild ever be
unravelled. John Eobinson could not help but think that there
had been something Avrong, but it did not seem to him probable
that the ship had been AvilfuUy Avrecked. Yet it Avas singular
that not one of the crcAv, apparentlj', should have survived to
recount the adventures of the unfortunate Mayblossom:
According to the report of Air. Stobo, the mate of the Pearl, there Avere
tAVO corpses on board; and, from the fact of the boats being absent,
one was led to conclude that the rest of the crcAV had gone aAvay.
Had they all perished, or Avas it possible that some of them still
survived ?
The whole affair suggested many things, and there Avere points
involved which wanted considerable acumen to settle. The question was, what was to be done ? If it was made a legal affair of.
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it Avas obvious that it must be a long and costly process; and then
what end would Mrs. ShadAvell and her adopted child gain ? Mrs.
Luck Ava.s dead, and could not be brought back to life; and if
every member of the crcAV had perished, it Avoiild be the most
difficult thing in the Avorld to prove foul play, on anybody's part,
though it might be possible that deeds of the most horrible description had been perpetrated. But the hulk of the Mayblossom was
no doubt rotting at the bottom of the sea, and if there Avas no
survivor from the Avreck, there could be no evidence forthcoming
to prove anything, save that one bright morning the ship sailed
forth to the great ocean, and came back no more.
Of course, if the papers of Airs. Luck had not been stolen, they
Avould in all probability have supplied the missing link, but Avanting them, everything was mere conjecture.
.John Eobinson discussed all these points with Airs. ShadAvell
and Alary Skeats, but they felt it difficult to determine on a course
of action, and so they concluded to lay the matter before old Mr,
FenAA'ick, the solicitor, and take his advice.

CHAPTEE XXXI.
A PEEP BEHIND THE MASK.

F

OE a Cjuarter of a century Isaac Greth had carried the
knowledge that Luck Avas his son as a locked-up secret in
his OAAU
' breast. No man kneAv it save himself; no one suspected
it. Naturally of a reticent disposition, even in those deeds that
most men Avould have flourished in a blaze of public light, he could
not bring himself to make the confession that he had UOAV made.
His OAvn Avords, uttered in his OAVII forcible and honest VA'ay, told
in a pathetically eloquent manner IIOAV truly he had loved Alarguerite Gnosspelius, and how faithful he had been to her memory.
Could anything have been more touching than his statement that
for nearly lAventy-five years he had gone yearly to lay a wreath
upon that humble woman's grave ? The world thought that Isaac
Greth was a stern, hard, uncharitable man, but the world only saAV
the mask and not the real man behind. He had stated that he had
first been attracted to Marguerite Gnosspelius by seeing her give a
shilling to a beggar-Avoman. I n making that confession he had
unwittingly revealed the true keynote to his OAvn character.
" By probing her," he said, " I found out that her heart was
infinitely too big for her slender purse."
Could he possibly have had an affinity for such a Avoman if his
own heart had not been big also ? Atoms must have something in
common before they can unite, and a man must see, or think that
he sees, in a woman signs which lead him to the conclusion that
between him and her there is compatibility of mind.
Isaac Greth saAV Marguerite Gnosspelius's big heart, and his own
big heart beat in response. The secret deeds of charity that he
had done in the dark were written in golden light by the angel
that records the good deeds of men, and the record Avas a long one.
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She had stood out before his eyes as a figure that Avas all but
touched Avith sublimity. Where other men look for beauty he
looked for character ; and he had peered beneath that plain, almost
coarse face, and seen the genuine gold. And so he had gone forth
and taken the woman to him and said,
" BetAveen us there is a subtle something that has no name,
but which makes us lAvain one."
His meeting Avith Alarguerite, his love for her, and their separation by her untimely death, Avere an eloquent wordless poem of
human grandeur, touched Avitli an infinite human sadness, and
blurred with a human Aveakness. But Avho would not forgive its
Aveakness when its grandeur was so great!
From the moment that Isaac Greth's son had come into the
world the man had recognised his d u t y ; and with the conscientiousness that had marked his every act in life he had devoted himself to the carrying out of that duty. He had tried to make a
grand man, as he had tried to make a grand business, but he had
failed—not from any AA'ant of honesty of purpose, but from the
inherent Aveakness of the materials upon AA'hich he had to work.
The business had succeeded, because the materials came from
within himself, and he kncAV precisely their equalities; the man had
failed from causes that Isaac had not calculated upon.
If Luck had had a mother's influence to guide and mould him
in his earlier years, that moral warping Avoiild never have taken
place; for is it not a truth that great men owe the beginning of
their greatness to their mothers ? But his father lacked the qualifications that are indispensable in one Avho Avould train a human
plant so that it may flourish and groAv into a noble tree. He had
sent his boy to India firmly believing that in so doing he AA'as
sending him to a school in AA'hich he Avould graduate with hio-h
honours. I t was Isaac Greth's mistake, and the penalty was his
also. There is this.to be said in Luck's favour, thoueJi possibly
it goes for very little as it might be said of every man tliat he
would have made many and great sacrifices could he have undone
the wrong he had done. But it was too late. He had Avritten his
fate in characters that no regret could erase and no tears Avash
away.
When that revelation of his parentage had burst upon him it
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came as a shock, and though he rejoiced it Avas because he believed
his position as heir to the great fortune was now secure beyond all
doubt. I t Avould be an insult to one's intelligence to state that he
loved his father, or even respected him. Ingratitude had marked
his career, and it was hardly to be expected that, after having felt
contempt for Isaac Greth for so many years, he should suddenly
come to love him.
Luck had but one wish and one desire noAV, and that Avas to obtain
actual possession of the fortune and the business. He had gone
too far to retreat, and with the desperate resolve of wicked men
who find themselves entangled in a netAvork of evil deeds, he
would stop at nothing to gain Avliat he had sinned for. If he
could have done so, he Avould have avoided marrying his cousin,
but on that act his position depended. And here it is worth
while to pause for a moment to inquire Avliy Isaac Greth was so
anxious that his niece should become the Avife of Isaac Luck.
From her earliest childhood she had been very dear to him, and
his love for her had strengthened and groAvii Avith her years.
" She is the apple of my eye," he had said; and it Avas true.
He knew, as a man does knoAV such things, that she would not
attract men, as women Avith beauty attract them, and that fact in
itself Avould have been sufficient to have brought forth love for her
out of the tremendous sympathy of his nature, that burned within
him like a fire. As a man he knew that a man might seek her,
but it would not be for her beauty, but her money. Now, Isaac
Greth wished to ensure that Alarguerite his niece should not fall
a victim to her fortune, and that she should, so far as it was
possible to do so, feel that she was on an equality Avitli her felloAVwomen; that her physical deformity and lack of beauty should
not isolate her in the world, nor be as a barrier betAveen her and
that state which nature intended a woman to occupy, and Avhich
she looks forward to with joy and pride. This was his earnest
desire.
His motives were praiseworthy in an eminent degree, but in his
attempt to give them practical shape he made a grave error. I t
seemed to him in his wisdom, that this niece whom he loved so
well ought to be mated with his son, for whom, as he had said, he
had consecrated himself to earning riches. He felt that if nothing
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else could, gratitude at least Avould make the young man faithful
to his father's Avishes.
Gratitude for that he, the offspring of
parents Avhose origin Avas of the humblest, should find Avhen he came
to man's estate that by the devotion and honour of one parent at
least, he had been placed far up in the social scale, and so
surrounded Avith that which can command respect and influence—
wealth.
" He shall learn that I have been a true father to him," Isaac
thought to himself. " He shall see that I, as the author of his
being, have never once failed to be mindful of his future, and that
to me he OAVCS everything. Then shall he say, ' F o r my father's
sake I will do my father's bidding.'"
This end and aim might haA'e been gained had not Isaac admitted
a Avrong factor into his calculations. That factor was Gratitude—
the human qiialit}', of all others, the least to be depended upon.
He AA'ho invented the fable of the viper and the Avoodman gave
shape to a tremendous truth, when he pointed the moral of his
fable against human ingratitude.
But come, we AA'IU cross the Alersey HOAV to the spot that Isaac
Greth had come to love even better than his birthplace—NCAV
Brighton. And here we find him very feeble, but as keen of
intellect as ever, and still filled with his scheme of marrying his
niece and giving up the reins of his business to his son.
I n his green old age he found himself for the first time in his
life surrounded with luxury. The upholsterers had had carte
blanche to do as they liked ; and knowing that the order came from
the head of the firm of Greth Brothers they spared no labour and
no expense in their desire to carry out Mr. Greth's wishes.
Those feAV days during Avhich the work Avas being done were
busy days for Alarguerite, for the old man insisted that she should
superintend everything and consult her tastes. He insisted, because
she Avanted to sacrifice herself in attending to him, and he kncAV
the pleasure she Avould derive in buying and planning and arrano-ing for her future home. She Avould hardly have been true to her
woman's nature, if she had not taken pleasure in such a thinoAVhile to see her eyes brighten and her cheeks flushed vA'ith joyous
excitement, and to hear her talk proudly and enthusiastically of
how she was going to arrange this, and Avhat she Avas going to have

A Peep behind the Mask.

277

there, and how Avell that curtain contrasted with that carpet, and
how sweetly pretty the cream-coloured and gold furniture in her
boudoir Avas, gave him intense pleasure. I t Avas like a tonic to
him. He caught her spirit, and found himself taking as much
interest in it all as she herself did.
I t Avas, as the doctor told him, " a brain holiday to him," and he
Avould beiieflt by it.
" Good Luck House," as Mr. Greth desired it to be called, was a
quaint, old-fashioned place. Time had set the seal of antiquity
upon it, and its gables, irregular outlines, its projecting AvindoAVs
and tiled roof, gave it that picturesqueness Avhich your modern
villa utterly lacks.
Its front was entirely covered Avitli ivy, the groAvth of half a
century at least, for the stems were thick and tough, and had groAvn
into the Avail in some places; and then the great door, dark, and
polished Avitli age, and made massive Avitli iron studs and embedded
iron bands, spoke of a time Avlien a man's house was literally his
castle. It Avas a dear old-time place, and it had been a Avitness to
the marvellous transformation on the other side of the river. I t
had seen miles and miles of the foreshore reclaimed. I t had seen
the great docks gradually extend and lengthen out, and ever as
they Avent there grew a mighty forest of masts. I t had seen stretches
of green fields one day and patches of pleasant Avoodland ; it had
seen the Avindmills perched on the sand dunes, waving their great
arms in the piping breeze, and lo, the next day the Avindmills had
gone, the Avoodland AA'as cleared, and the green fields, green no
longer, Avere agloAV with brickkilns, and there had spread out as if
by magic streets and squares and roads. I t had seen generations of
men come, and generations of men go, each succeeding generation
leaving its deep impress on the ever-groAving toAvn. I t had seen
huge chimneys shoot up into the sky and belch forth volumes of
smoke, telling hoAV the busy Avorkers in the human hive were
labouring like Titans. I t had seen the river ever floAving and
floAving, sometimes calm and peaceful like a meadow stream, and
anon lashed into frothy passion. I t had seen the old-fashioned
ferry-boats that Avere subject to tide and Avind gradually give place
to poAverful steamers that defled Avind and tide alike. I t had seen
babes born under its own roof, Avatched them grow into sturdy
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manhood, drop into senility, and then pass aAvay as moonlight
shadows before the dawn of day. I t had seen all these things, and
it had heard the ringing laughter of joy and the sighs of sorrow.
But through aU the mutations it had stood immutable, and was
then as firm and solid as it Avas ages ago when the builders had
builded. The builders had long shice gone to dust, but their Avork
remained.
To this dear old place they brought Isaac Greth, and there came
with him Jacob his brother, who VA'as going to keep him company for
a time, and his sister-in-laAV, and Alarguerite his niece, and Isaac his
son, and the family solicitor and doctor. Airs, TurnbuU, the
faithful housekeeper, and IAVO servants had got everything into
apple-pie order, and in the great dining-room, with its polished oak
Avainscoting, blazed a cheerful fire that made ruddy the sUver and
glass and the spotless Avliite tablecloth, for luncheon was already
laid, AA^hen the little party had been all over the house, had
peered into the cupboards, had peeped into every room, they
assembled in that cheerful dining-room and sat doAvn to luncheon,
and once more did the old Avails echo gay laughter and merry jest,
Alarguerite sat next to her uncle; close to him so that he could
touch her hand occasionally and lay his on her head, for he liked
to fondle her as a loving father fondles his first child. Then AA'hen
the cloth had been cleared and the dessert Avas on the table Isaac
had some grand old Ehine Avine passed round, and he told them
all to drink Alarguerite's health. And when that had been done
he took from his solicitor a great parchment deed with a massiA'c
seal on it, and inscribed Avith a great deal of legal jargon, " AA'hereas
Ave," and " know aU men," and " by these presents," d'c, &c,, and he
placed this into her hand, saying,
" There, child, that makes you absolute mistress of every brick
and stone of this house, and of all the land around, and every tree
upon that land, and everything beloAV that land of whatsoever
nature. I t is your old uncle's Avedding-present, and may God's rich
blessing go with it."
Then Alarguerite threw her arms around her uncle's neck and
hid her face against him so that the company might not see her
tears, and in a little while, when she looked up, her eyes Avere
sparkling, her cheeks were very flushed, and .she said prettily,
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"Uncle, Avliat am I to do with this great thing?" By the
" great thing " meaning the ponderous parchment deed.
"AA^ell," laughed the old man, merrily, " I think, my dear, you
must have it attached to a gold chain and wear it round your
neck."
" Don't be silly, uncle,"
" Then, I tell you AA'hat, Ave'll build a strong-room for you to keep
it in, and buy a huge l>ulldog to keep Avatch and Avard at the door.
Eh, wiU that do?""
"EeaUy, uncle—"
" AVell, if you object to that you had better hand it back to my
good old legal friend there. Air, Shepherd; he'll safeguard it for
you, no doubt,"
And so the formidable deed Avas handed back to the solicitor
amidst much laughter, and then Air, Greth said in a playfully
solemn manner,
" Gentlemen, you had better form yourselves into a deputation to
Avait upon the owner of this property, and ask Avhether we are
privileged to smoke under her roof,"
" AA^liy, of course you can, you silly old uncle," Alarguerite cried,
and aAA'ay she ran to get his great porcelain pipe Avliich she had
been careful to see brought herself, for .she kncAV IIOAV he loved his
pipe, and what a solace it Avas to him. And when she had filled
it Avith tobacco and held a light for him, and the gentlemen had
gathered round the fire to smoke their cigars and sip a glass of old
port, she slipped aAvay in order that she might go and cry Avitli very
joyThat boudoir of hers of Avhich Ave have spoken, Avitli its creamcoloured and gold furniture, Avas a perfect little bijou place. I t
had a projecting windoAV that commanded a bold view. Here she
ensconced herself and gazed pensively seaAvard to where the sky
line was liroken with many masts.
I t was so strange to be sitting there in her OAVU house; to be
gazing on to the sea, so Avell beloved by her dear old uncle, and to
feel as she did that IAVO events Avere close at hand Avhich must for
ever place their indelible stamp on her life—the one her marriage,
the other the death of her uncle.
The doctor had told her privately that Mr. Greth might hold out
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for some months, for a year, or even IAVO years. I t was impossible
to say, with even approximate accuracy, how long one so worn as he
might live. But of one thuig there could be no possible doubt,
and that was that he held his life by a very insecure tenure, and,
as the doctor said, the utmost care would be required, and in particular the avoidance of excitement.
I t troubled her greatly as she thought that at any moment
the blow might come upon her, and she knew that Avhen it did
come it Avould be a tremendous bloAv indeed. She shuddered as she
thought of it, and she wished that she could put her marriage off
so that she could devote aU her time and attention to nursing her
uncle. I t would give her so much pleasure to attend to her father
and uncle, who had decided to remain together at New Brighton
for a time. She Avas perfectly AveU aAvare that that time could not
be for long, and when they parted it Avould be for ever. That
thought tlireAV its shadow over her, and she could not bear the idea
of marrying Avhen her beloved uncle and her father both stood on
the verge of the grave. In her father's case, however, the danger
was not immediate. He suffered from some wasting, but painless,
internal malady that was slowly and surely slaying him. But the
happy family circle must be broken up soon, and the contemplation
of that breaking up was terrible.
She turned these things over in her mind, and wondered if she
could not persuade her uncle to let her postpone her marriage for
a time. And j'et she knew that he had set his mind upon it. He
wanted to see her a Avife before he died, he had told her.
A knock came to the door, and was rejieated two or three times
before she heard it, so absorbed Avas s h e ; and Avhen at last she
called out, " Come in," and Isaac Luck presented himself, she was
surprised and even a little startled.
" I have been looking for you," he said. "Airs. TurnbuU told
me you were here, and I thought I Avould come up to you."
" I am so glad you have," she answered. "Come here and sit
beside me, Isaac. I feel sad this evening, and have been thinking
whether Ave could not postpone our marriage."
"Postpone the marriage !" he said, with a look of alarm on his
face.
"Yes, dear; Avhy do you look so surprised?"
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" Why do you wish to postpone i t ? " he a.sked, anxiously.
"Because I cannot bear the thought of getting married Avhen
your dear father is so ill."
" B u t you know it is my father's dearest wish that we should be
married as soon as possible."
"Yes, but that is because he thinks that we should be disappointed, but I would infinitely rather Avait. I cannot bear the
idea of eating funeral meats at our Avedding breakfast."
" W h a t nonsense!" Isaac exclaimed, petulantly. " I f it is my
father's Avish why should AVC hesitate."
"Isaac," she said, reproachfully, "your father is self-sacrificing,
and thinks of us more than of himself, but that is no reason Avhy
we should be selfish."
" I fail to .see where the selfishness comes in," he said, with a
bitter laugh that astonished her. " It seems to me that there is
not the .slightest necessity for delay. Besides, you forget that I
cannot touch a penny of my fortune until Ave are married."
She recoiled from him. His words stung her. A bandage
seemed, as it were, to fall from her eyes, and for the first time .she
felt it Avas the fortune and not her he Avanted.
When her uncle had asked her if her Avoman's instinct told her
that Isaac loved her she had ansAA'cred, " Y e s . " NOAV then her
woman's in.stinct told her it Avas the money he loved above all
other things.
Figuratively speaking, she staggered as .she realised this. The
visions of love and happiness she had conjured up suddenly
vanished away.
"Cousin Isaac," she said, in surprise and reproach, "can it be
possible that the money consideration is the only one that weighs
with you in this marriage ciuestion?"
" No, certainly not," he ansAvered, feehng some alarm as he saAv
the effect his thoughtless words had produced. " I came here to
talk of love, and now you are angry with me."
" Isaac, I am not angry, but your words have pained me. The
very thing uncle cautioned me against seems actually to be the
case."
" W h a t is that?" he asked, sharply.
" That all you wish is to get the money."
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" I t is false," he said, fairly trembling with suppressed excitement, lest anything should after all break this engagement off.
The consequences of that would be terrible to him. I t was only
three days before that the Indian mail had brought him a letter
from Behrens, asking for the redemption of his bond, or at any
rate the "payment on account of money actually out of pocket."
He kiicAV perfectly well that Behrens was not a man to stand on
nice points, and might make awkward revelations if he thought he
Avas being shuffled off in any way.
" You knoAV, darling," Isaac continued, moderating his tone and
taking her hand, " that my father is very eccentric."
" H e is very just," she put in, sternly, not liking the word
"eccentric" to be applied to her uncle.
" Of course, he is, dear ; I knoAv that. But he is eccentric also;
and he has decreed that I am to remain stuck there in the office as
a common clerk until we are married. It's not a very pleasant
position for me, knoAA'ing that I am his son, and that he has made
me heir to his property and part of the business, to be treated just
as any other employe,"
" I t is your duty, Isaac, to please your father in every respect."
" I knoAv it is, and I am quite Avilling to do that. But though
it is a family secret at present that I am his son, it cannot remain
so long, and then people will say I am a fool not to assert my
position."
" 0 Isaac," she sighed, " I am shocked to hear you speak in
such a VA'ay. HOAV is the secret to leak out unless you yourself tell
it? But even if it does, what need you care what people say?
Let them talk. You can well afford to be independent of any idle
gossip or silly scandal, and under any circumstances you cannot
have to wait long, for even if by any chance Ave should not be
married before dear uncle's death, I promise you I Avould not keep
you waiting more than six months."
" Six months," he echoed.
"Yes. I n common decency we could not have the Avedding
before that time."
" But he himself would not Avish that."
"Perhaps not. I n fact, I know he does not. But I am sure I
could not bring myself to consent to be married before he Avas cold
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in his graA'e. The mere thought of his death fills me Avitli unhappiness. The actual fact will, I am sure, nearly kill me. But,
alas, AA'hen you look into his bloodless face, and notice IIOAV terribly
his strength has failed shice his attack, you must feel that the end
cannot be far off."
" I am A'ery sorry I spoke," Isaac remarked, as he recognised that
he had alloAved his restlessness and impatience to lead him into a
grave error. But he was disturbed Avitli all sorts of fears. Out of
the dead past came the memory of his unfortunate Avife and child
whom he believed to be both lying at the bottom of the sea, but
nevertheless they haunted him Avith nameless dread, and he felt
that until he had actuaUy come into possession of the property for
Avliich he had risked so much, he Avould knoAV no peace. But IIOAV
it was necessary to make a SIIOAV of love, even though he did not
possess it. He kissed her, and said,
" Forgive me, my dear, if I have hurt your feelings. I did not
intend to do so, I have been thoughtless and foolish, perhaps,
but you must forgive me. You know that I am looking foiAvard
to my marriage with great eagerness, not only because I don't like
to be in a subordinate position IIOAA', but because I am naturally
anxious to possess you and call you my OAA'II,"
She allowed him to caress her, and even returned his caresses,
but he would have been a dullard indeed if he had not seen that
she AA'as deeply hurt iiotAA'ithstanding his attempt at palliation.
" Come, dear, let us go doAvnstairs again," he said,
" A'ou go, Isaac, I wiU foUoAv you directly,'" she ansAvered.
So he kissed her once more and left her sitting there. Then she
Avas unable to control her feelings any longer. She wept bitterly.
She knew UOAV that her dream of love had been a dream only. I t
Avas the money that was the attraction. Her uncle believed that
his son loved her. She would still let him believe t h a t ; she
Avould even do more, she Avould foster the belief. She would perjure her soul, she Avoiild break her heart, she would do anything
rather than let the knowledge she had gained that afternoon come
to the ears of her beloved uncle, for she Avas sure it Avould crush
him down into his graA'e before his time.

CHAPTEE XXXII.
THE BITTER CRY OF A BROKEN HEART.

T

HOSE pleasant, peaceful days at NCAV Brighton had a very
marked effect upon Isaac Greth's health. He got stronger,
and his face lost some of its pallor and haggardness. He took
kindly to the old-fashioned house, and though he had all his life
deprecated luxury and ease, he seemed to enjoy them very much
UOAV, He loved to Avander on the sands, leaning on Alarguerite's
arm, and to watch the A'essels pass to and fro. His love for ships
amounted to a passion, and he seemed never to tire of gazing upon
them, AVhen he Avas not out Avitli his niece he Avould sit in the
great bay AA'indoAV of the draAving-room, Avliere he seemed to derive
great satisfaction from the contemplation of the animated scene
on the river. He Avas very grateful for this improved state of his
health, because he Avas enabled to give some attention to his business. He did not go to the office, as Alarguerite set her face so
resolutely against that, that he yielded to her Avishes. But once
every day the head-clerk came to NCAV Brighton, and he and Isaac
spent a couple of hours in discussing business' matters. Air. Greth
was very anxious indeed to get his affairs in order, knoAving
as he did that his days Avould be fcAv IIOAV. He revicAved the
results of his years of labour, and he felt satisfied. The consummation of that labour Avas at hand in the marriage of his son and
niece. AVhen that had taken place he felt that he Avould be able
to rest, and wait calmly for the summons that should call him to
quit earthlj' scenes.
The day appointed for the marriage Avas fast approaching, and
Air. Greth looked forAvard to it Avitli an eagerness that Avas intense.
He Avas impressed Avitli the idea, no doubt, that at any moment he
was liable to a recurrence of his illness, and that there Avas strong
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probability that another attack might prove fatal. Consequently
he was extremely anxious that the Avedding should take place soon.
Alarguerite on her part shuddered to herself as she contemplated
her union Avith her cousin. A little cloud had come up and cast
its shadoAV on her. His Avorcls that evening in her OAVU pretty
little room had given her a peep into his heart, and she Avas positive UOAV that he possessed no real love for her. She had borne
him the true love of a true Avonian, but she had discovered that he
offered her ashes in return. Keenly sensitive and instinctively
quick she had come to fully understand the motives that prompted
him to accept her as his affianced Avife.
" 0 fool, that I've been," she moaned, " t o think that I, fool,
Avho have no beauty and am a cripple, could Avin the love of a man
like t h a t ! "
This Avas the bitter cry of a broken heart.
It Avas an aAvful aAvakening for her, and she felt it even more
severely, because she kncAv IIOAV greatly her uncle AA'as deceived.
Luck himself saAV that he had iuade a mistake, and he tried to
rectify it, but it Avas impossible for him to remove the impression
Marguerite had received. She had a horror of untruth, such a
dread of deception, such a shrinking from anything that Avas not
genuine or what it professed to be, and so the discovery she had made
Avouiided her more severely than otherAvise it Avould have done.
Her approaching marriage, instead of being a theme to inspire
her with joy and delight, was a shadoAv that environed her and
filled her with alarm.
I t Avill be understood how she made desperate efforts to conceal
the true state of her feelings from her uncle. But these efforts
cost her no end of pain, because she felt and kncAv that she was
supporting a deception.
At last she took her mother into her confidence, and told her
exactly Avliat she felt and feared Avith reference to her forthcoming
marriage.
Mrs. Greth was perhaps inclined to be a little Avorldly and a
little mercenary. At any rate she took a very different vioAv of the
matter to that taken by her daughter,
Mrs, Greth said, " You expect too much, Alarguerite, It is
hardly likely that your cousin Avill go doAvn on his knees to Avor-
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ship you. He is by no means a demonstrative young man, but
my impression is he feels a good deal more than you give him
credit for."
" But, mamma, I am sure that Isaac's sole AA'ish is to get his
father's money," Alarguerite pleaded, feeling very disappointed
that her mother did not give her sympathy, as she expected she
Avould haA'e done.
"Stuff and nonsense, child," Airs. Greth returned. " T h e fact
is you have conceived a prejudice against your cousin, and you are
aUoAving that prejudice to entirely blind you to the advantages of
this marriage. Besides, even if your cousin has spoken of the
money there is nothing very extraordinary in that. A young man
who is heir to half-a-million, and has to fulfil a subordinate position in the meantime, is not likely to feel very contented."
Alarguerite Avas silenced, but not convinced. She had asked for
bread and received a stone. If she had Avanted any confirmation
of her OAvn inferences she would have found it in Isaac Luck's conduct. AVith a blindness and stupidity that Avere simply amazing,
he was no longer at pains even to make a SIIOAV of loving his cousin.
As the son of Air, Greth he felt that his position AA'as c[iiite secure,
even if he did not marry Alarguerite, And the fact Avas he did
not Avaiit to marry her. He Avished to be left free.
He was particularly careful, hoAvever, not to betray, by look or
sign, to his father Avhat his true feelings Avere. At least he believed
that he did not. But he failed to understand IIOAV wonderfully
keen of observation his father Avas, And something in Luck's
manner and Alarguerite's face induced the old man one evening to
say to her as she filled his pipe,
" Alarguerite, it seems to me that that rascal of a son of mine is
not so attentiA'e to you as I think he ought to be."
" Nay, uncle, I believe—"
" T u t , girl, don't try to screen him," the old man exclaimed,
interrupting her, " I f he does not please you, do not hesitate to
tell me. For though he be son of mine he must not trifle Avith
your heart."
Alarguerite trembled Avitli fear at the thought that her uncle had
discovered her secret. She revolted at the very idea of deceivino'
h i m ; and yet she was sure that if she told him exactly Avhat she
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thought with reference to Luck, that it Avould be a death-blow to
the old man, and so she forced a laugh, and lAvining her arm round
his neck and laying her cheek to his, she answered,
" You dear, silly old uncle, you must not get such queer ideas into
your head."
" N o , my dear, I must not," he answered, Avitli some significance.
" But, Marguerite, is it silly for me to think that Isaac is not so
ardent in his love as I Avould wish him to be?"
" Well, you know, uncle, it's not his nature to be demonstrative,"
she ansAvered, making the best excuse she could.
" No, no, it is n o t ; but I hope that it is at least in his nature to
be honest and truthful. My thoughts are all for your happiness,
Marguerite, and I have dreamed, perhaps very foolishly, that my
money could purchase the happiness I Avisli for you. But may be
I have committed a grave error, and have taken the wrong course."
" A h , uncle, I AA'ish you Avould not think so much of me," she
said, Avitli a SIIOAV of emotion.
" A n d Avhy not?" he asked, quickly, and, as it seemed to her, in
an irritable manner. " Have you not filled my thoughts for years ?
Why, then, should I cease to think of you IIOAV when my life is
almost done ?"
" Do not be angry with me, uncle," she said, pleadingly; " I meant
that you worry yourself, and make yourself too anxious about me."
" I have nothing else to worry myself about but you," he replied.
" When a conscientious man has set his mind upon doing a certain
thing he likes to accomplish it. I have set my mind upon you and
my son becoming man and wife, but it is not to be accomplished
at the expense of your happiness."
" A h , uncle, pray do not make yourself miserable for nothing.
I am sure I shall be very happy. HOAV could I be otherAvise when
you have been at so much pains to make my happiness a certainty ?"
" I have, I have," he said, sadly. Then he paused and added,
" But men make mistakes sometimes," as though he Avas beginning
to think seriously that he had made a mistake.
" They do, uncle," his niece remarked, as she caressed his face;
" b u t you are too clever and too cautious to make mistakes."
He smiled sorrowfully on her as he said, with a sigh,
" I thought so at one time, but perhaps my vanity will be
punished before I've done with this life."
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A clay or two after this conversation he was walking with her on
the beach. I t AA'as a blustery morning, and the sea was tumbling
on the sand in a long line of AA'hite, curling breakers. I t was UOAV
Avithin a week of her wedding-day, and though she tried to appear
lively she was in reality depressed and sad, for the idea of leaving
her uncle AA'as not at aU a pleasant one to her. He had seemed to
enjoy the new kind of life so much. He had taken such a keen
interest in the house, and derived so much pleasure from walking
about the shore AA'ith her, that it seemed like cruelty to bring it
all to an end. He had groAvn so much stronger, too, and Avas so
much improA'cd in health that she had a hope that a continuation
of the treatment Avould benefit him still more, AA'hereas if he went
back into his old groove he might fall ill again.
On this particular morning he seemed to be livelier and stronger
than usual. He enjoyed the bracing wind much, and appeared to
derive a childish pleasure from letting the feathery foam fly into
his face. An unusual number of ships Avere passing to and fro,
and the whole scene was one of picturesque animation that had a
fascination for the old man.
To have looked upon him one would have imagined that he was
completely alisorlied in contemplating the heaving Avaters, the creamy
foam, and passing ships. But it Avas not the case, as Avas proved
by his suddenly turning to his niece and saying,
" Alarguerite, it wants a Aveek to your marriage, does it not?"
" Yes, uncle,"
" AA'ould it be a great disappointment now if I AA'ere to ask you
to postpone the marriage for—for—say another month?"
" Oh, indeed no, it Avould not," she cried quite joyfully, much to
his surprise, and he looked at her queryingij',
" O h ; it would not. E h ? "
She tried to remove the impression she had evidently made on
him by remarking,
" I mean, uncle, that if you wish me to postpone it I shall do so
cheerfully, because it Avill enable me to look after you for a little
Avhile longer,"
He appeared to become once more absorbed in the contemplation
of the tumbling Avaters, and he stood and faced the wind that
fluttered his silvery hair about his face, and brought a slio-fit O-IQAV
into his pallid cheeks
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At length suddenly and emphatically he answered,
" I do Avisli it. You Avill postpone this marriage for a month,
I am stronger and better IIOAV, and may last that t i m e ; but if I do
not it does not much matter,"
It was so unusual for him to speak in anything like a despairing
or cynical tone that Marguerite Avas quite astonished, and she
wondered what had brought about the change. Secretly she
rejoiced, for she had come to take rather a gloomy vicAV of her
marriage with Isaac, and if she could have had her Avay she Avould
have postponed it indefinitely.
" Shall I Avrite to Isaac, uncle, and tell him that it is your Avish
that the marriage shall be postponed?" she asked.
" N o , " he ansAvered; " h e is coming here to-morroAV, and I Avill
tell him myself."
Alarguerite made no further remark. She knoAV that her uncle
must have some strange idea in his head, but she also kiicAV that he
had a strong objection to be questioned as to his motives, so she
Avisely refrained from speaking of the subject again then.
Luck came over the next afternoon. He generally came every
day, but for the last day or IAA'O had been unusually busy. He
and his father had some business matters to discuss, and AA'hen
they had been disposed of the old man said,
" I am going to have this marriage of yours postponed, Isaac."
"Postponed!" Luck echoed in blank amazement, and turning
very pale, as he thought it possible something of his Indian
career had come to his father's ears.
"Yes," the old man Avent on, " I think it will be wise to do so,
for both your sakes."
" A n d may I incpiire, sir, Avliy you think so?" Luck asked, as
he recovered himself a little.
" Yes. I t seems to me that you and your cousin want to knoAv
each other better."
Luck forced a laugh as he answered,
" I venture to think, father, that we are not likely to know each
other any better than we do noAv, no matter IIOAV long Ave wait."
" AVell, boy, that may be your opinion," Air. Greth returned,
with some sternness, " A t any rate, if that is really so, the
enfTafrement had better be broken off altogether."
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" Of course, if you Avish it, I shall fall in Avith your vicAv," Avas
Luck's unfortunate ansAA'er, spoken with a certain amount of
nonchalance.
" I f I Avisli i t ! " exclaimed Mr. Greth, angrily. " I f I Avish it,
sir. You knoAV perfectly Avell that I do not Avish i t ; that, on the
contrary, it has been the hope of my life."
" W h y , then, do you want to postpone the marriage?" asked
Luck, feeling very uneasy.
"Because I am doubtful at present Avhether you are likely to
make your cousin as happy as I desire you should do."
" B u t Avliat has led you to that conclusion?"
" Aly OAAn' observations, I have watched you narrowly, and I
cannot help thinking that you are only playing your p a r t ; and
playing it badly, VA'hat is more. If you do not love your cousin it
Avill be infinitely more honourable for you to say so at once. It
would be a sore bloAV and a grave disappointment to me, but I
should at least respect you the more for your honesty."
Luck Avas half tempted to acknoAA'ledge candidly that he did not
love his cousin, but he feared the consequences. His father Avas
eccentric, and might take it into his head, he thought, to cut him
off with a very smaU sum. So he determined to put a bold face on
the matter,
" I am unfortunate in not having been able to please you, sir,"
he said, " I certainly have done my best, I am quite at a loss,
however, to understand what I have done to lead you to the
conclusion that I do not love my cousin, and I may take leave to
say that you are entirely mistaken,"
" A r e you speaking the truth, boy?"
" Yes, of course I am,"
" I wish I could believe you," remarked his father, in a mournful
tone,
"AVell, really, father, I don't know AA'hy you should doubt me."
" I doubt you almost iiLstinctively. I t seems to me that there is a
Avant of genuineness about you. Your actions and manner do not
suggest frankness and openness, such as I AA'ould AA'ish to see in my
son."
Luck fairly trembled Avitli suppressed excitement. AVhat did
this mean ? Had his father discovered something, or AA'as it merely
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suspicion, based upon no sufficient ground? Luck was perfectly
Avell aware that he had been neglectful of his cousin, and in his
Avooing there had been no warmth or sincerity. But he did not
think that his father had noticed this. Of course he blamed himself noAV for not having been more careful. He kiicAV perfectly
Avell that he Avas playing a part, and that he had never loved,
and never Avould love, Alarguerite ; but, considering the large amount
at stake, there Avas no reason why he should not play his part to
perfection.
" I am sorry, very sorry, father," he said, with a great SIIOAV of
sincerity, " that I have failed to please you. Aly earnest desire
has been to give you every satisfaction."
"Since Avlien has it been your earnest desire to do that?" Air.
Greth asked, quickly.
" A l l my life," AA'as the answer.
" T h a t is false," his father exclaimed, angrily. "Your conduct
in India disproves your statement."
Luck started and quaUed. I t seemed, then, that his father did
knoAV something, if not all. He felt that his fate Avas trembling in
the balance. But he ventured on a bold remark.
"Aly conduct in India, perhaps, AA'as not worse than that of
thousands of youths placed in the same position, surrounded Avith
temptation and without a guardian. Besides, at that time I did not
know that you were my father—did not even suspect it. I believed
myself to be utterly Avithout a relation in the world who cared
about me, and that thought naturally made me careless and cynical"
His father seemed touched, and he said, with tremulous voice,
" Well, well, perhaps I have been a little hasty. But I am a
plain-dealing, straightforward man, and anything like deception
horrifies me. I wish your future to be a bright and happy one,
and I believe I have done what I could to ensure this. The
happiness of your cousin is in your hands, and under no circumstances must you bring a shadoAV into her life. Do you understand
Avhat I mean Avhen I say that?"
" Quite weU, sir."
" T h e n I hope you will profit by what has passed between us today, and bear in mind that Marguerite loves you, and it will not be
good for you to trifle Avith her long."

292

The Bitter

Cry of a Broken

Heart.

" I am fully aware of that, nor will I trifle with her. You
judge me harshly in ever deeming me capable of so much baseness
as to pretend to a love I do not possess. Alarguerite's disposition
is so SAveet that any man might well be proud to win her, and I am
quite sensible to your kindness and thoughtfulness in giving her to
me for my Avife. I shall seek to prove by every means in my poAver
that your confidence has not been misplaced."
Air. Greth was pleased with his son's ansAver. He thought that
it had the genuine ring of honesty in it, and he Avas gratified. I t
Avas Avell for his OAVU peace that he did not see the baseness that
underlaid the fair speech. But though Air. Greth was satisfied to
a certain extent he resolved that the marriage should be postponed
for another month. I t is very possible that in coming to this
determination he Avas influenced in some small measure by a
lingering desire to keep Alarguerite Avith him yet a little Avhile
longer, though his main object Avas undoubtedly that he Avished
to thoroughly convince himself that his son was not acting a
part.
Alarguerite heard the decision as to the postponement of the
marriage with ill-concealed delight that did not escape the notice
of her uncle, Avho, however, made no remark, Avhatever his thoughts
might have been. Try as she Avould she could not conceal from
herself that she had a secret dread of her cousin, and the woman
AA'ho fears the man AA'IIO AVOOS her cannot properly love him.
Whenever she looked into Luck's face she AA'as conscious of an
internal shrinking, so to speak, for she could not help the feeling
that there Avas something sinister about him. She had made an
attempt to discover gentleness in his disposition, but failed. He
Avas harsh, irritable, and—as she was noAV convinced—false.
Under the circumstances it Avill be readily conceived hoAV Alarguerite experienced a sense of being respited for a time from Avliat
she had come to regard as a dark doom. Her OAVU nature AA'as so
loving and affectionate that it Avas indispensable to its AA'eU-being
that it should have something to cling to Avith a lovino- regard.
But like all such natures it Avas tenderly sensitive, and looked for
reciprocity.
I n her cousin, Alarguerite kncAv there Avas no
reciprocity. He had himself revealed that fact to her, so that she
could not be mistaken. But Avhat could she do ? She Avas poAver-
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less, for she Avould have suffered death rather than blight the hopes
of her uncle. I t was a mistaken feeling, albeit it was an unselfish
one. Her thoughts were not for herself, but for the dear old man
Avho had all her life been so tenderly regardful of h e r ; AVIIO, in
spite of her deformity and her Avant of beauty, had paid her as
much regard and had been as devoted to her as if she had been
the most beautiful and richly-endoAved Avonian that the sun had
ever looked upon. She was conscious of all this, and so preferred
to sacrifice herself rather than disenchant and disillusionise him.
If the postponement of the marriage Avas a source of gratification
to Alarguerite, it was exactly the opposite to Luck. He could not
help thinking, try as he Avould, that his position Avas exceedingly
insecure, and AA'ould necessarily be so until he had come into
actual possession of his fortune. This feeling of insecurity AA'as
that Avhicli is experienced by all men Avliose careers have been such
that they are in constant dread of some phantom coming out of the
dead past to condemn them. The adage that "murder AA'UI o u t "
Avas for ever unpleasantly ringing in his ears, and he could not
deafen himself to it, try as he Avould. He had not the remotest
idea hoAv or when his evil deeds might become revealed, but he
Avas painfully aAvare of the fact that they might, and it Avas that
possibility that frightened him.
" I f my uncle Avere dead," he thought, " a n d Alarguerite Avere
my Avife, aU danger would be past, and I should breathe freely."
I t Avas a delusive dream perhaps, but such men ever dream such
dreams.
The postponement of the marriage acted as a shock to Luck's
nerves, and it served to prove to him that he had been careless, so
he resolved upon doing all that it was possible to do to create an
impression that he was devoutly sincere in his professions of love
for his cousin.
Thus a fortnight passed, during which his conduct Avas such that
Marguerite began to think that she had been doing him a wrong.
That sense of shrinking from him that she had hitherto experienced
gave place to a yearning for his presence. She Avatched for his
coming, and felt happier Avhen he had come. But this state of
matters Avas not to last. I t Avas but the deceptive calm before
the storm.
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I t happened one afternoon that Marguerite and her uncle had
been out for a drive, for the old man had been advised by the
doctor to take carriage exercise. He had rebelled against this
advice at first. He said that his legs had served to carry him for
threescore years and ten, and they must continue to do so to the
end.
" I intend to walk into my grave," he had remarked, jocosely,
" n o t drive into it."
But Marguerite raised her gentle voice, telling him that he must
do as the doctor bade h i m ; and so the old man, being poAverless in
her hands, yielded, and a carriage Avas hired, and every afternoon
Air. Greth and his niece took a drive. Coming back from their
drive one evening, as the dusk was rendering all things indistinct,
they met Jacob Greth standing at the garden gate. He was excited
and flurried, and he said to his brother, before Isaac had time even
to descend from the carriage,
" Isaac, I Avant to see you privately; I've something dreadful to
tell you. Alarguerite, you go into your mother."
Marguerite heard these words with a sickening sense of deadly
fear at her heart, and instantly all her old misgivings sprang into
existence again. There Avas something in her father's manner that
seemed to justify her alarm. She Avoiild have stayed Avitli her
uncle, but almost roughly, for he was very excited, her father
pushed her on one side, and said,
" Do as I tell you, child ; do as I tell you ; go into your mother."
And so, without another word, but feeling as if the earth was
spinning around her head, she walked away.

CHAPTEE XXXIIL
SOMETHING VERY LIKE A MIRACLE,

ES. VAVASOUE'S unfortunate marriage Avas a source of
great grief to her, though she never uttered a Avord
against her husband even to her most intimate friends.
She
realised Avith deep pain that he had lured her into the marriage
in the hope of profiting by her money, and noAV that it was too
late she began to discover that his past career had been disreputable. She found out that his father had set him up in practice,
but his fatal passion for gambling had caused him to neglect his
profession, and had led him into monetary difficulties, and that
had been the true cause of his going to sea. In marrying Airs.
Vavasour he hoped, no doubt, that he Avould get sufficient of her
fortune to enable him to clear of all his liabilities and start on a
fresh career. But in this he Avas disappointed, and it resulted, as
the reader is already aAA'are, in his making another voyage.
For a long time Mrs. ShachveU heard nothing of her husband,
and, as already stated, she had been led to address inquiries to the
OAvners of the ship in Avhich he had sailed, and through them
learnt that he had been ill. Then, as his silence Avas still prolonged,
she began to fear that he must either be dead, or had made up his
mind not to communicate with her any more.
It is useless to say that this caused her no misgivings or unhappiness. If she experienced no real love for her husband, he himself
Avas entirely responsible for t h a t ; but this notwithstanding, she
was exceedingly anxious, for she felt deep sympathy and sorrow
for him. She AA'as too honest and too sterling a woman to close
her eyes to the responsibilities and duties that her position as a
wife imposed. Although she had been deceived in Dr, Shadwell,
she blamed herself, because she considered that she had allowed
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herself to be too easUy drawn into the marriage, and that in spite
of the strong prejudice she felt for the doctor.
Between her and the friend of her early youth, Jolin Eobinson,
there was much confidence, but it was the confidence an honest
woman Avas justified in reposing in an honest man. She felt that
she wanted an adviser, and she laicAv no one else to AA'hom she
could appeal, for she shrank from giving her father pain, and she
kneAV perfectly well it Avould pain him if he learned AA'hat the true
character of her husband was. But even with John she Avas very
reticent, so far as her husband Avas concerned. She had told him
that since his departure Dr, ShadAvell had not AA'ritten to her. At
that point, hoAvever, she stopped. She Avent no further than giving
him that bit of information; and though, no doubt, he drcAV very
correct inferences therefrom, he was not only careful to conceal his
thoughts, but he studiously avoided making any remark. He AA'as
a plain, homely young man, and not much given to demonstration;
but he AA'as sensitive nevertheless, and he could feel keenly, although
he had the faculty of being able to conceal his feelings. I t is
almost needless to say that in helping Airs. ShadAvell to unravel
the mystery that surrounded Stormy Petrel, the child of the
Avreck, John found an occupation that AA'as very congenial to his
tastes—congenial because he imagined, rightly or Avrongly, that he
was rendering her a service ; and further, because it Avas too evident
iioAV that there had been foul play, and he AA'as anxious to get at
the bottom of it. The foul play had been made perfectly evident
by the startling story, as told by Airs. Skeats. The next step Avas
to discover AVIIO Avas the author of the CA'il, and Avhat motives had
actuated him. That Avas by no means an easy task, hoAvever; at
any rate not for a private individual to undertake, and Airs. ShadAveU rather shrank from seeking professional aid, and for this
reason. The old suspicion that her husband had abstracted the
papers from the bag, on board the Pearl, had recently revived,
and the dread lest that suspicion might turn out to be only too
Avell founded, acted as a check upon her movements. For she
contemplated Avitli horror the bare chance that her husband niiwht
be proved guilty of this mean and detestable act.
To accurately define a cause for the reviving of this suspicion in
the lady's mind is by no means easy. He himself had given an
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emphatic denial to it when she had mentioned it to him, and she
had quite believed that denial. AVhy, then, had her belief been
shaken? Well, it seems most probable that it Avas owing to his
conduct in leaving her, and to his not having Avritten during his
long absence. W h y had he treated her thus? A husband who
really loved his wife would hardly have alloAved so long a time to
have elapsed without writing to her, Avlien so many opportunities
for communicating must have occurred. It very naturally led her
to think that he bore her no affection or respect, to say nothing of
love; and therefore, a man who could so deceive her in the one
thing would hardly hesitate to practise deceit in another, for the
sake of serving his own purpose.
I t was a humiliating reflection, but it Avas forced upon her by
all the circumstances as she vicAved them UOAV, and she Avas
compelled to admit to herself that she had been very blind to her
OAvn interests, and also very foolish, AA'hen she consented to become
Dr. ShachveU's Avife. He had deceived her, both as to himself and
to his position. That Avas a self-evident fact. Airs. ShadAvell,
however, took a very sensible view of her case. She blamed
herself for alloAving herself to be deceived, quite as much as she
blamed her husband for deceiving her. But the mischief was done,
and she Avisely recognised the utter futility of openly proclaiming
her Avrongs. So she held her peace, kept her own counsel, and
assumed a cheerfulness, even if she did not feel it.
Fortunately for her, she found in Petrel an object on which to
bestoAv her affection and care, and he kept her so fully occupied
that she had no time for brooding, even if she had been so disposed.
But temperamentally she was not of a brooding nature. She was
one of those Avomen who accept the inevitable with resignation.
They may sigh a little and even chafe ; but they do not go through
the world loudly moaning out complaint, as though the Avorld had
nothing else to do but to attend to their wrongs.
Stormy Petrel had developed into a remarkably fine child. He
was quick, bright, and intelligent, and gave all his child-love in
return for his foster-mother's love and care. Her one great anxiety
was to unravel the mystery that surrounded h i m ; but as the days
became weeks, and the weeks months, and she found herself no
nearer the desired end, she began to despair of ever succeeding. In
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Airs. Skeats she found not only a sympathiser but a compassionate
Avomaii, who proved herself so useful that Airs. ShadATcU expressed
her willingness to retain her services, an arrangement that Airs.
Skeats was only too Avilling to accede to. BetAveen them was a
bond of strong sympathy, having its origin in a cause that affected
them both, and they Avere both equally interested in attempting to
unravel the mystery that had brought them together. Airs. Skeats
no longer entertained the shadoAV of a doubt that her husband had
fallen a A'ictim to treachery of a most Avicked and diabolical kind ;
and naturally, under the circumstances, her suspicions fell upon Air.
Samuel Behrens, But suspicions Avere not jiroofs, and Avithout
something tangible to be got hold of it was impossible to take any
steps. John Eobinson counselled somebody being sent out to
Calcutta with a A'iew of making inciuiries into the loss of the Sea
Foam, and he consulted Avith his solicitor on the subject. But
that gentleman scouted the idea as impracticable under the circumstances, for it Avould not only be attended Avith great expense,
but difficulties of virtually an impracticable nature. For a long and
elaborate inquiry Avould have to be instituted Avith a vieAV of getting
such evidence as Avould justify an appeal to a magistrate, Aloreover, the difficulty AA'as increased by the fact that Captain Skeats'
ship sailed under the American flag, and Avas therefore out of the
jurisdiction of a British court, unless it could be proA'ed that she
had been wilfully cast aAvay with British subjects on board.
The result of this Avas that Airs. ShadAvell began to despair of
ever getting at the truth, unless through something very like a
miracle. This "something very like a miracle" AA'as to occur far
sooner, hoAvever, than she could possibly have dreamed of, even if
she had been given to dreaming wild dreams.

CHAPTEE X X X I V

I

T chanced that when Mrs, ShadAvell and Mrs, Skeats had
quite abandoned hope of discovering anything certain about
the parentage of Airs, ShadAvell's foster-child, there came a note
for her from the OAvners of the ship in Avliich her husband had
sailed. The note only contained a fcAv lines to the effect that they
Avould be glad if she would call at their office, as they had some
important information to convey to her with respect to her husband.
Those few lines, hoAvever, seemed to her to be pregnant Avitli great
events. The " important information" somehoAV sounded like a
knell, and therefore she AA'ent to the office of the OAvners, fully
prepared to learn that fate had once more made her a AvidoAV.
She was shoAvn into the private room of one of the partners—an
old, very grey, and kindly gentleman, and directly Mrs. ShadAvell
looked into his face she felt sure that her fears were Avell founded.
He gazed at her with pity and sorrow, and something in his whole
bearing seemed to say, " I have bad neAvs for you." AVith great
tenderness and feeling, and also with considerable skill and tact,
he informed her that her husband had died in the general hospital
at Calcutta, after long suffering from dysentery.
Airs. Shadwell heard this ncAvs with deep and genuine sorroAV.
It seemed to her difficult to realise that the light-hearted, pleasant,
handsome Dr. Shadwell Avas lying dead. He, whose acquaintance
she had made, as it seemed, but yesterday, and yet since that
"yesterday" hoAV much had happened ! She had bound herself to
him for life; but now the bond was severed. She was free again,
and he who was her husband had died amongst strangers in a faroff land. Pity, if not love, moved her to deep emotion, and she
wept.
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I n a feAV minutes she brought her feelings under control, for
she had a horror of noisy and demonstrative sorrow. When the
member of the firm saAV that she had groAvn calmer he gave her all
the details of her husband's illness and death as they had been
brought home by the captain of one of the firm's ships, and he
concluded by handing her a large square paper packet, tied round
Avitli red ribbon and securely sealed.
" These are, I believe, some letters and papers that belonged to
your late husband. .V little Avhile before his death he gave written
instructions that if he died they should be sent to you. In compliance Avitli that request the hospital authorities delivered them to
one of our captains to bring home. In giving them to you my
duty ends; but, as a matter of business, I must ask you to sign a
receipt, so as to relieve us from all further responsibility, I may
mention," he added, " t h a t at the time of his death your husband
had no salary due to him, as he had anticipated payment by draAA'ing in advance. AA^e make a rule, hoAvever, of paying the AvidoAvs
of men AA'IIO may die abroad in our service six months' salary, and Ave
shall have much pleasure in forAvarding you a cheque for that amount."
Airs, ShadAA'ell declined this proffered generosity, explaining that
her position was such that she Avas AVCU provided for. Then
having signed the necessary receipt for her husband's papers, she
returned to her home, feeling, noAV that the worst Avas knoAvn, a
certain sense of melancholy relief. She had suffered suspense for
many months, and now certainty had come, though it Avas the
certainty of death. If she had ever entertained a reproachful
thought against her husband it Avas all forgotten in these early
hours of her bereavement, and she Avept as she pictured him dying
lonely and sorrow-stricken in far-off India. For three or four days
she was much cast CIOAA'II, and the seals of the packet she had
received remained unbroken. I t may be thought that she would
have evinced some curiosity and natural anxiety to knoAV the
contents of this packet, but as a matter of fact she had certain
misgivings that rather caused her to shrink from breakino- those
seals. If it had been to save her OAVU life she could not possibly
have given any substantial or logical reason for these miso-ivincs.
" T h e y exist," she might have said, " b u t Avhy they exist I cannot
determine."
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On the evening of the fourth day after she had learnt the news
of her IICAV Avidowhood, she resolved to open the packet, and in the
solitude and silence of her OAVII chamber, after all the household had
retired for the night, she broke the seals. She found inside another
packet of papers securely tied up in a bundle, also sealed, and bearing a label Avith this inscription :—
" I n the event of my death this packet is to be delivered intact
to my AvidoAV, Blanche ShachveU."
In addition to this there Avas a bulky letter in a large envelope,
Avhich Avas likcAvise tied up and sealed. I t was addressed, " Airs,
Blanche ShadAvell," and in one corner of the envelope Avas Avritten
in small but neat characters, " This letter is not to be opened under
any circumstances except by the person to Avliom it is addressed.
Should she be dead I solemnly charge anyone else into Avliose hands
it may fall to utterly destroy it,"
Airs, ShadAvell perused those AVords with palpitating heart, for
somehoAV they appeared to her to have a terrible meaning, BetAveen
the lines she read, " Eevelation, revelation," She turned the packet
over and over in the light of the shaded lamp, and then holding it
in her hand she leaned back in her chair closing her eyes and
mentally revieAving the course of her short but not altogether
uneventful life. And noAV, while still a young and handsome
woman, she was once more a AvidoAV, and she held betAveen her
fingers the dying words of her husband Avho had played her false,
AVhat would those Avords reveal? She felt positively faint as
possibilities loomed up before her. At length, her trembling Avliite
fingers released from its coA'er a manuscript consisting of several
sheets of large letter paper, pinned together.
" I am dying," the document began, " a n d knoAv it. OtherAvise
Avhat I am UOAV about to tell you Avould have remained unsaid. In
fact, even now there is a feeling that prompts me to carry my secret
Avith me into the darkness and silence of the grave, from Avhence
no human being could ever drag it. But another feeling, and I am
not sure that it is not a better one, urges me to put into Avriting
for your perusal what is on my mind. I t is said that Avhen a man
comes to stand on the verge of the grave all his vieAvs undergo a
change; and however bold and careless he may have been he feels
humbled and cowed as the shadow of the incomprehensible mystery
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of death darkens over him. At one time I did not believe this—
nay, up to a few hours ago, I may say I did not believe; and yet,
in my professional capacity, I have witnessed many deathbeds, and
seen the changes they produce. But noAV that I know that I am
doomed I recognise that there is a poAver mightier than man's, one
that breaks the haughtiness of a man's pride. And so, before my
fast waning strength sinks so low as to render effort practically
impossible, I resolve to Avrite to you.
" AVhen I first met you I believed that I loved you, and even UOAV
am of opinion that had you gone the right way to work you might
have redeemed me from the curse that seems ever to have been
over me. Understand that I do not reproach you. I expected too
much and got little. But disappointment has dogged my steps
from my youth, I have looked for fruit and found only ashes.
But let that pass. I have, as you know, been a slave to the passion
for speculation, or, as plain-speaking people would say—gambling.
I could not help it. The passion was there, I tried to conquer it,
I could not, and it conquered me. I t exercised a fascination over
me that lured me on and on to destruction. I kiieAV perfectly well
I AA'as going to destruction, but I could not stop myself. I was a
slave, and was forced to obey the tyranny that held me in thrall.
I t AA'as this poAver that led me to determine to possess you, even
when I learnt that you did not love me, for I believed that you
had means that Avould enable you to release me from a heavy burden of debt, and give me an opportunity to take a new departure.
For it is a peculiarity of the gambler's mind that he has firm faith
in his star; and, no matter how great his losses may have been, he
thinks that the next turn of the wheel Avill bring fortune to him.
Alas! it is a fatal delusion, and it hurries men on to their destruction. But let me go back to that period in our acquaintance
when the unfortunate Avoman and her child Avere rescued from the
derelict in the Bay of Bengal by the crew of the Pearl. I do not
knoAV what it Avas that brought the thought into my mind that the
bag Avhich Avas taken from the Avoman's body Avhen she Avas first
brought on board contained money or valuables of some sort. But
whatever it Avas, the thought groAV upon me, and though, I declare
solemnly, I tried to resist it, tried to shake it off, I could not. I
AA'as in difficulties. I owed considerable sums on board the ship
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and it occurred to me that if that bag did contain anything of value
I might abstract it without any fear of detection, since no living
soul on board knew its contents. I did not, however, yield to this
feeling until the woman when she Avas dying told you that the
contents of the bag would place you in possession of her history.
I overheard that statement, for I Avas listening, and had you not
been so excited when you rushed from the cabin to call me Avhen
you saw that the woman was at her last gasp, you would, no doubt,
have been surjirised at my being in the passage close to your cabin
door. But so it was, and you were too much absorbed to take note
of the incident. That night when you were on deck I abstracted
the contents of the bag, and I Avas mortified to find that in actual
money there was only the half of a hundred-pound note.
" In glancing hurriedly over the papers I saAV that they might be
of value in the future; but it seemed to me that marriage Avitli you
was of more importance to me, and I resolved to Avin you by some
means or other. I did win you; and I still think that you might
have secured my devotion and cured me of my gambling propensities—but, firstly, you were absorbed in the child; and, secondly,
you did not love me as I should have liked to have been loved by
a Avoman. Understand me, I do not blame you for this. I t is
only another of the many disappointments that have pursued me
through life. You were an honest and faithful wife, and you strove
to make me happy and comfortable. Alany men would have been
content with that, but I was not. My restless, exacting disposition
AA'anted something more. My creditors Avere pressing me ; ruin Avas
staring me in the face. My fatal star still lured me. I believed
that if I only had a little money to speculate I should retrieve my
fallen fortunes. I appealed to you, only to discover that j'ou had
been but a delusive shadow to me, so to speak, and though I
grasped I held nothing. The Avorser qualities of my nature came
uppermost then, and even the slight admiration I had possessed for
you gave place to something very like loathing. Then it was I
resolved to endeavour to make use of the information the papers
from the bag had given me, and turn that information to pecuniary
advantage to myself. For I was desperate, and desperate men pause
not to reflect what may result from the steps they take. I had in
my keeping certain secrets; and I felt that if I used those secrets
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Avell, and held them in terrorem over the head of the person
implicated in the revelation made by the documentary evidence
I had abstracted from the bag, I might be able to compel him to
purchase my silence at a high price.
" By the time you have read thus far you will shudder, no doubt,
as you remember that the man AA'ho confesses this to you was your
husband. Yet perhaps you Avill allow that there is some redeeming
feature about me Avhen I tell you that I fully understand the
execrable meanness of my conduct. But I suppose I have been
quite lacking in moral regard for the rights and feelings of others;
though now such reparation that I can make to you I do make,
and I am convinced you will admit that the penalty for my offence
has at least been heavy. I t was with a vieAV of carrying out my
plan of—I am bound to use the term—blackmailing, that I decided
on coming to Calcutta. The man over AA'hose head I hoped to
Avield the secret I had gained lived in Calcutta. But there ever
seems a Nemesis who controls all these sort of things. I t Avas a
Nemesis that caused the Avretched woman of the Avreck to commit
to paper the particulars of this man's iniquity, and it Avas the same
Nemesis that lured me to come here in pursuit of my purpose, in
order that she might destroy me.
" Before reaching Calcutta I became ill, but I did not consider
my illness serious, nor even likely to become serious. I AA'as young,
and youth ever tliinks itself immortal; or, at any rate, it is ahvays
hopeful and sanguine. But the disease that had fastened upon
me tightened and tightened its grip. I t Avas not to be shaken off.
I t coiled its insidious folds about me and laid me IOAV ; yet even
AA'hen I AA'as borne to the hospital here I did not despair. I believed
that my youth and my strength Avould triumph, and I thought this
in spite of my professional experience, AA'hich told me that my
illness AA'as making too deep inroads to be eradicated. But as time
passed on, and my strength waned, the truth daAvned upon me that
the end of my history was at hand.
" I will not Aveary you vA'itli attempting any description of my
feelings. Suffice to say, they have been torture; my sufferings
have been acute. To die like a dog amongst strangers is in itself
a heavy punishment. But I neither Avliine nor play the hypocrite.
I staked to Avin, and I haA'e lost. I kncAv that there Avere risks
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and I accept defeat like a brave man, for my worst enemies shall
not say I am a coAvard. And in my sufferings and this confession
even you may be able to see some redeeming features; and though
you pity me not nor sorroAV for me, you may be able to think
less harshly of me than you otherwise Avould have done. You are
a good Avonian, a noble Avoinan, and I am honest enough to say you
deserved a better fate than to become linked to a man like myself.
But such is life. The best of us do not ahvays meet our rcAvard,
nor the worst of us our just deserts. The inscrutable Avorkings of
destiny elude the grasp of human comprehension. I t is not my
purpose, hoAvever, to moralise. The time has come for me to learn
that my days are UOAV but few. That stage in my disease has been
reached when there is no longer any room for possible doubt as to
the issue.
" Is it a weakness at such a moment for me to say that if one
wish short of life could be granted to me IIOAV, that Avish should be
that you might stand by my side ; that I might hold your hand in
mine; that I might look into your eyes; that I might hear your
lips murmur, I forgive you. But the enemy that has steadily and
surely pursued me has decreed it otherAvise; and so, far aAA'ay in
this burning land, far removed from my kindred, in the Avard of a
public hosjiital, with only strangers around, I die. And I have
willed and Avished that my remains shall lie in a nameless grave ;
for no stone is to be placed above me—only a Avooden cross, Avith a
number that shall indicate that a stranger from over the seas lies
buried here.
" Thus, then, I have told you that of myself Avhich you may
have sus|>ected, but AA'hich, lacking confirmation, you Avould have
been loth to believe. But you know the truth UOAV, and Avhen you
do knoAV it I shall be dead, for I have made my death an indispensable condition to these papers reaching you. I t is no use your
reviling the dead. And though I have Avronged you, neither your
blame nor reproaches can affect me in my grave, I am sure, IIOAVever, that your nature is too SAveet to alloAv you to think bitterly
even of me. I t is even possible you may be able to accord me
some pity, as you think of me as a misguided man, whose moral
nature has been painfully warped. For this warping I blame no
one. Even to attempt to suggest a possible reason for some men
u
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being bad and others good would open up a stupendous field of
metaphysical argument. The result, so far as I am concerned, is
painfully apparent. I might have taken a straight road, and I took
a crooked one. Coming from an honourable family, I descended
to dishonourable courses. AVhy I have done this I leave it for
others to determine. Aly hold on life is gone, and I pass to oblivion.
The grave is a barrier beyond AA'hich the living cannot pass to injure
the dead. The dead, at least, lie quiet, even though those whom
they have injured m life may chafe and fret. Therein at least the
dead have an advantage.
" A n d noAA', as regards the object of my writing to you,—I repeat
that it is to make some reparation. The papers I abstracted from
the bag, and AA'hich I IIOAV return to you, wUl give you the information you wanted. You wiU see that they reveal a dark plot of
villany and crime, and they may place in your hands a weapon
VA'hereAvith to strike those Avho haA'e been the chief actors, I fall
that someone may rise. And through you the child to AA'hom you
have been a mother may come to his rights, and the dead Avonian
who lies at the bottom of the sea maA' be revenged. Such reparation noAV at the eleventh hour may be a poor thing, but at any rate
it is something, I have deceiA'ed you ever since I made your
acquaintance, but the time for deception is HOAV past, and so I
sliOAv you mj' blackness. Yours is a forgiving nature, and I should
like to tliink that you will accord me some measure of pity
I
think if I AA'ere convinced of that I should die easier. And yet
why should I expect your pity? AVhat have I done to deserve it?
Nothing, absolutely nothing. Talents I had, but I have Avasted
them. Opportunities that might have led to golden results I have
alloAved to slip b y ; I have deceived all belonging to me, but none
so criieUy as I have deceived myself. And IIOAA', as my last sands
dribble out, my eyes are opened, and I know IIOAV foolish and mad
I have been,
" FareweU ! my hand trembles a little, and before my eves rises
a mist. Is this emotion ? A sight of your face would make the
way to the grave easy. But it cannot be. The AA'ide seas roll betAveen us, I am alone AA'ith the stinging bitterness of my thoughts;
and over me stands the grim and ghastly figure of pitiless Death,
Once more, farcAvell! AVhen your indignation has somewhat passed
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away, try not to think too harshly of me, for I was your
husband,"
As Airs, ShachveU ceased reading she leaned back in her chair
and Avept. Perhaps her tears Avere only the result of the natural
emotion that anyAvoman must have felt on perusing such a document,
when the relation in which the writer stood to her was considered.
Thus, then, the terrible truth Avas revealed to her, and she learned
how great Avas the deception of which she had been the victim.
But she felt no bitterness, no resentment. Hers Avas not the nature
for such feelings. She Avas a gentle Avoman, Avith a loving, kindly
disposition, and naturally disposed to think pityingly and charitably
of those who injured her. Certainly, the man Avho had so deeply
Avronged her had her pity UOAV.
As she reflected, it seemed to her all so strange that she should
have been the central flgure in this drama of real life, in which
there had been not a fcAV sensational scenes. And UOAV once more
AvidoAved, Avith life still sitting lightly upon her, what would her
future be ? She could not help that thought. I t forced itself upon
her. But when the first shock which the revelation had given her
had subsided, her thoughts turned to her foster-child, and she murmured, " H e is my future;" meaning thereby that she would live
for him. The mystery of his birth Avoiild be a mystery no longer,
for she held in her hand now the solution of it. And she was
deeply thankful that her misguided husband had been prompted in
his last hours to send those documents to her. Had he destroyed
them, it Avould have been an act of infamy that even she, had she
been made aAvare of it, might have found it difficult to forgive.
But the danger Avas past. Her husband was dead. The long-lost
papers Avere hers. The secrets would be disclosed, and she might
noAV be able to carry out the Avishes of the child's dying mother.
In these thoughts she found much comfort, and feeling tired and
jaded then, she carefully locked up the precious papers in her bureau
and Avent to bed.

CHAPTEE XXXV
THE RECORDS OF A GREAT CRIME.

O

N the foUoAving day Airs, ShadAvell proceeded to examine the
bundle of papers Avliich her husband had returned with his
own communication. The principal paper was a narrative in the
form of a diary, but there were several letters from Isaac Luck to
his Avife. The foUoAving are extracts from the diary, Avliich had
been commenced in Calcutta soon after Airs. Luck had left her
husband :—
" I do not think that in this great city to-day a more unhappy
Avonian than I am could possibly be found. I t seems to me such a
short time ago since I Avas the happy, contented Lena Cheston,
living in the kindly sympathy and motherly care of Airs. Gascoigne.
And yet since then what a world of sorroAV I have gone through.
A wife, mother—and HOAV a neglected, forsaken Avonian. AVhat have
I done to deserve it ? Ah, AA'hat have I not done ? Though I had
never committed another sin in my life, my leaving Mrs. Gascoigne
as I did Avoiild have Avanted a lifelong atonement to purge that sin
aAvay. And yet Avhen I think of it, that I did it for love's sake, I
cannot help believhig that I have been too heavily punished.
What unlucky fate Avas it that once more brought me and this man
together after so long a separation ? He deceived me as a boy, and
therefore I might have knoAVii that as a man he Avould be no more
true, I cannot help blaming myself, and yet I fain would think
that the love I bore him might bo alloAved to palliate my fault,
" If it Avere not for my dear baby, I really think I should go mad
or do something desperate. But though my husband has been a
curse to me, my child is a blessing. He gives me something to live
for; and to make his future bright and happy shall be my constant
duty. There are moments, however, Avlien I cannot help a gloomy
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feeling in reference to this child. If anything should happen to
me, what would be his fate? Alotherless, and with a worthless
father, his future Avould be black enough. At such moments as
these I almost Avish that he would die. I t is perhaps a wrong
thought, but I cannot help it,
" T h a t odious Airs, Behrens has been to see me to-day, HOAV I
do hate that Avoman ! I am convinced she comes here in the
character of a spy, and everything I say to her she carries back to
her husband and to mine. Perhaps I am doing her a AA'rong, If
I am I hope I may be forgi\-en. But there is such a AA'ant of
genuineness about her. She seems to me to be the very embodiment
of deceit,
" I feel very much happier and more contented to-day, for my
friend. Alary Dotbelle, has come to live Avitli me. She is, I am sure,
as genuine as gold, and it is a comfort to have her with me. She
fully confirms my opinion of Mrs, Behrens, and she says that Air,
Behrens and my husband are ahvays together, I am convinced
that Isaac Avould never have behaved to me as he has done had it
not been for Behrens, That man, I am sure, is thoroughly bad,
I almost shudder Avhen I think of him, for I am certain he is
capable of murdering anyone against Avliom he might feel spiteful.
He has simply persecuted me Avitli his loathsome attention, and I
confess I should feel gratified to learn that he had been soundly
liorseAvhipped,
" Alary Dotbelle is going to be married, I shall miss her society
very much. She is so genuine and good, that she deserves all the
happiness life can give her. Her future husband is a good man.
I am convinced of that. In his every act and manner there is the
ring of the genuine gold,
" I am helping Mary Dotbelle to prepare for her Avedding. She
is as happy as a lark and full of hope, looking forAvard to her
marriage with eagerness and delight. Ah, when I remember hoAV
short a time it is since I myself Avas as she is UOAV ; so short a time,
and yet Avhat changes ! I t is folly, I knoAV, to brood over the past
or to weep over errors of judgment; but surely I should hardly be
human if I did not feel keenly the error I have made. To my
true friend, Airs. Gascoigne, I turned a deaf ear, and listened to
the delusive voice of a man who lured only to destroy. I t does
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seem hard that a Avoman who loves and trusts, and gives her heart
into the keeping of a man, should become a victim to perfidy and
deceit. AA^'e are told that all things are ordered for the best; but
if it is for the best that a woman's love should be repaid Avith
cruelty and neglect, then I must confess myself a hardened sceptic.
People would no doubt say that I was to blame for rushing blindly,
and in sjiite of warnuig, to my fate. But love does blind, and she
who falls a victim to the passion is surely deserving of soiii& pity.
I loA'ed Isaac Luck so truly; my faith in him was so strong, that
had he only shoAvn some desire to make me happy I Avould Avillingly
have become his slaA'e. As it is, his neglect has hardened me, and
though he is my husband and the father of my child, I unhesitatingly pronounce him a coAvard and a villain. I t is A'ery hard
for a AA'oman to apply such terms to the being she has at one time
all but Avorshipped; but love that is deceived becomes bitter hatred,
and I should only be false to myself if I attempted to disguise from
myself the fact that I do hate Isaac noAV. HOAV can I possibly do
otherAvise ? He found me a perfectly happy and contented girl,
and Avith almost fiendish cruelty he hesitated not a moment to
utterly destroy my happiness and contentment. Cheerfully would
I have shared vA'itli him poverty, discomfort, trials, and pain—
everything, had he only returned my love. But he does not love
me. He has never loved me, but lured me by specious arguments,
only to cast me off a broken and wretched Avonian as soon as he
tired of me, I AA'OUICI, if I dared do so, go to Airs, Gascoigne, and
weep tears of blood at her feet, until she said she forgave me. But
I cannot bring myself to do it, I was so false to her, that I am
sure she could never restore me to the place I once occupied in her
affections. No, no, I must bear the burden of my cross alone; I
must purge aAvay my fault by silent suffering. And yet it is so
hard, so hard, so hard !
" Mary Dotbelle has changed her state, and has entered on the
perilous road of married life.
Whither will it lead her?
To
happiness or misery? I pray to God she may be happy.
She
deserves it. But AVC do not ahA'ays get AA'hat we deserve. I feel
hoAvever, that she will be liapjiy, Caleb Skeats is so good. He is
so straightforward, so blunt and honest. Deception, I am sure
could find no place in such a man.
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" Alary is delighted with her new state. She says that Caleb is
one of the best men ever created, and I am sure he is, I look upon
him as a personal friend, almost as a brother. He is so kind to me.
I am sure my heart will break Avhen he and his wife go away.
" Airs, Behrens has been again to-day to say that my husband is
in Bombay, and Avishes me to join him, I am amazed and dumbfoundered. Can it be that all this time I liaVe been wronging him ?
Is he, after all, a better man than I have deemed him to be?
Perhaps having got out of the infiuence of the Behrens's he is
determined to reform, and is anxious to make some reparation to
me for the Avrong he has done. I hope it is so. I Avill do all that
woman can do to make him happy. I Avill be a faithful, honest,
dutiful Avife.
I Avill make him love me, even in spite of
himself.
" I t has been decided that I go to Bombay. Captain Skeats has
got a charter for his vessel, the Sea Foam, to go to Bombay, and I
shall be a passenger on board. This idea fills me Avith delight, because I shall for a little while longer have the pleasure of being
with my dear friend, Alary Skeats, for she will accompany her
husband.
"NeAv hopes are springing up in my breast. I am going to my
husband. The fact of his Avishing me to join him is a good sign.
It slioAvs, at least, that he is not lost to every right feeling of duty
to the Avoman AVIIOUI he has made his wife and the mother of his
child. He has erred and caused me bitter anguish, but if he
repents I AVUI freely forgive him. Never a Avord of reproach shall
escape my lips. He shall have the vA'armest and most perfect
devotion it is possible for a woman to give him. I pity him for
his folly noAv. I will love and worship him for his repentance. I
am still young and may live long, and it may be that my future
life Avill be one of unclouded happiness. That will compensate me
for Avhat I have suffered.
" Poor Alary Skeats is ill, and there seems a likelihood that she
will not be able to accompany her husband to Bombay. This will
be a great loss to me, and I am deeply grieved; but I must resign
myself. HoAvever much one desires it, it is unreasonable and
stupid to suppose that one's life can be all sunshine and flowers.
There must be some disappointments, some sorroAV, some crosses;
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and it is AveU, and there is much to be thankful for, if these things
are tempereil by some gleams of enjoyment and peace.
" I t is noAv definitely settled that Alary will not accompany her
husband. Her complaint renders it necessary that she remain here
under medical care. Poor girl, she is much cut up. So is her
husband. They are so fond of each other. I am sure a Avorthier
couple never existed. They are drawing comfort from the fact
that the voyage is only a short one, and they Avill soon meet again.
Captain Skeats intends, AA'hen he conies back from Bombay, to
return to his OAA'II country—America. Alary is looking foi'AA'ard
with great delight to going home.
" I have parted from my dear friend, Alary Skeats, and commenced my voyage. Perhaps I shall never see her again. It is a
hard thing to think of, but it must be borne Avitli. I Avish her
every possible happiness.
The parting betAveen her and her
husband AA'as very affecting.
" T h e S':a Foam AA'as toAved doAA'ii the river to-day, and Ave are
noAV anchored for the night at Diamond Harbour. I have been
much struck by the villanous-looking faces amongst the crcAv of
the vessel. Alany of the men came on board very intoxicated, and
Captain Skeats says he fears he will have a rough time AA'ith them.
The odious Behrens came doAvn the riA'cr Avitli us, and I Avas
amazed to learn that it is he AA'IIO has chartered the ship. Perhaps
it is very foolish of me to attach any significance to that fact, but
still I cannot help thinking that it is strange, I tried to avoid
him, but he forced himself upon me, I never kncAV him to be so
affable; though I am sure his affabilitj' is dangerous. As he Avas
leaving the vessel he asked me to shake hands Avitli him. I refused
at first, but he said, ' You might as well shake hands, for I do not
suppose Ave shall ever meet again.' I gave him my hand, and as
mine touched his I thrilled with a nameless dread. A strange
smile was in his face, and his eyes glistened. At the last moment,
as he Avas going doAvn the gangAvay, he said Avitli great emphasis—
' Good-bye; although you Avill ncA'cr see me again, you AA'UI knoAv
before long that Samuel Behrens can be a good friend and a
dangerous enemy,'
" I have been thinking over Behrens' Avords. What did they
mean ? I confess they have frightened me. And yet they Avere
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probably only the stupid utterance of a stupid and vain man. Still
I am sure, late as it is, I would have insisted on leaving the
vessel if Caleb Skeats had not been her captain. But he is so
brave and dauntless that I feel perfectly safe Avith him.
" I have made no entry in my diary for the last fcAV days, as I
have been suffering from sea-sickness. Aly dear boy has also been
ill, but I thank God he is UOAV getting better. The Aveather has
been very bad, and Captain Skeats says his crcAv are a useless lot
of rascals, and it seems as if Behrens had shipped the very Avorst
men he could possibly get hold of.
"There was a violent altercation today l)etAveeu the mate, a
man named Ealpli Gordon, and Captain Skeats. Gordon is a sullen,
brutish-looking man, and refused to obey some order of the captain's.
He used frightful language, and threatened the life of the caiitain.
I feel terribly frightened, God protect us,
" The crcAV have almost been in open mutiny to-day, urged on
by Gordon, Captain Skeats threatened to shoot some of the men
Avith his revolver, A sense of heavy despair sits upon me, and I
feel as if my AVorst fears are to be realised. Can it be possible that
the villain Behrens has arranged some cunning and Avicked plot for
our destruction ? Heaven forbid ! and yc-t I have a strong presentiment of coming evil. Gordon seems to have a special dislike to
me. Why, it is impossible to tell. I never saAV him before in my
life till I came on board, and have scarcely ever spoken to
him.
" For my beloved baby's sake I try to keep calm, but my fears
Avill not be put down. Captain Skeats is terribly anxious, although
he tries to conceal it from me, I ask myself the question, if it
could be possible that my husband and Behrens have entered into
a plot to destroy me and my chUd, The question almost freezes
me with horror. Can men be guilty of such fiendish and diabolical
cruelty? Alas ! alas! I fear so. But if these fears are realised,
surely Heaven Avill not allow the guilty wretches to escape, but AviU
overtake them with a terrible and just retribution. In case of any
evil befalling me, I put in record here my thoughts about Behrens,
He is a JCAV and a shipbroker of Calcutta, and he and my husband
have been very intimate, I firmly believe that Behrens is wicked
enough to commit any crime, and it is probable that he may have
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bribed the crcAv to murder me, Hoiirlj- do I pray that, though my
life is sacrificed, my child may be saved.
" There has been another scene to-day between the captain and
his crew. Alany of them had succeeded by some means or other
in getting drink, and they were half-intoxicated. They threatened
to kiU the captain, but he daunted them by his unflinching manner
and resolute bearing. Oh, is there no help for us? I am convinced noAV that something dreadful is going to happen. I hug my
darling child to my breast, and pray earnestly to God to shield us.
The Aveather is dreadful, and the ship behaves very badly, as the
men Avill not attend to their duties,
" Captain Skeats, AA'IIO has hitherto tried to seem unconcerned, told
me candidly to-day that he feared the men meant mischief, but he says
that he intends to alter the course of the ship and put into Aladras,
'•' The captain attempted to bear up for Aladras last night, but
the mate discovered that the ship's course had been altered, and he
told the men not to work the sails. An altercation between him
and the captain ensued, during which he struck the captain, who
knocked him CIOAAUI. AA'ith horrible oaths Gordon swore vengeance,
and there is no longer any doubt that he is a dangerous and desperate
viUain, Captain Skeats has been teaching me IIOAV to fire a revoh'er today, I am cold Avitli dread, but for my child's sake I feel as if I could
be as remorseless as a tiger robbed of her young, Oh, it is awful,
aAvful, this dreadful suspense. Lord, have mercy upon u s !
" I seem as if I Avere going mad. The intentions of the crcAv
are no longer disguised. They are a desperate lot of villains, and
they boldly aiinomice that the fiend Behrens has paid them not
to let us reach our destination. Last night I wrote out a statement to this effect, and, putting it into a bottle, sealed the bottle up
and dropped it overboard, in the hope that the sea Avill carry my
message to the shore, and that if we perish man's vengeance may
punish the scoundrel Behrens,
" I am groAA'ing desperate UOAA', as I realise the aAvful danger
that surroimds us. Captain Skeats tries to cheer me, and says
they shall tear his heart out before they touch me. Fear for my
boy is giving me nerves of iron, I can handle my revolver weU
now, and not for a moment will I hesitate to shoot the man who
attempts to injure my child.
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" I can scarcely write noAv, but I am making a great effort, so
that should this diary, by any possible chance, fall into other and
honest hands, it may serve as evidence of the deep-dyed villany of
Behrens. I try to believe that my husband is not cognizant of
this diabolical plot, but the belief Avill not take root. If he has
had a hand in it,-I pray to God that He will afflict him with some
of the agony that I am now suffering.
" A great storm has been raging all day, and many of the sails
have been blown aAvay. I am ill and cannot write. My child is
well, hoAvever, thank God, and knoAvs nothing of the peril that
surrounds him.
" The storm shoAvs no signs of abating, and the crcAV are noAV in
open mutiny. They refused to Avork this morning, and part of
one of the masts fell overboard. Gordon, the mat(.', has slioAvn
himself in his true colours, and has only been kept at bay liy the
captain threatening to shoot him. One of the men confessed this
morning that he and his companions had been hired specially by
Behrens to wreck the ship in order that I and my child might be
droAvned. This man Avith IAVO others have been bought over by
the captain, and the four are noAv making superhuman efforts to
navigate the vessel, but the other members of the crcAv are doing
all they can to prevent them.
"During the night I was horrified by struggling and Avild shouting and fierce oaths on deck, foUoAved by IAVO pistol shots. The
agony I have endured cannot possibly be described. Oh, my God,
my God, pity and protect me ! AA'hat have I done to deserve such
aAvful punishment? Captain Skeats has just been to my cabin.
He looked wild and haggard. He said that some of the men, led
by Gordon, attacked him in the night, but that he managed to beat
them off, and .shot one man dead. Oh, it is aAvfuL Is there no
help, no pity, for us ?
" This morning I held my child up to the sailors, and appealed
to them to protect me and my helpless babe. Some of them
seemed touched, and promised that no harm should come to us,
Gordon, however, has since been threatening them Avith death if
they do not do as he tells them. Poor Captain Skeats is almost
distracted. He has not slept for IAVO or three nights. He is surrounded Avith enemies, and is obliged to Avatch them like a hawk.
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" The wind has died away, but the ship is rolling about like a
log. The captain says that she is making water, and that he believes that Gordon has been boring holes in her bottom. The men
Avho were friendlj' to us have been bound hand and foot by Gordon's
orders, and he threatens to throw them overboard if they show any
resistance.
" I have passed another night of agony, that I verily believe has
turned.my hair grey. I am almost tempted to take my baby in
my arms and spring into the deep. The villany of my husband
and Behrens is so unutterably diabolical that I cannot believe they
will be allowed to go unpunished even in this world. For myself
I coidd die, and die wUlingly, but why should my SAveet child be
sacrificed ? Aly strength is failing, and my brain seems to be giving
Avay. Captain Skeats still bears up bravely, and encourages me to
hope. He says Ave are in the track of ships, and must fall in Avith
some soon. If Ave do he will keep the men at bay vA'hile I tie the
ensign, Avith the Jack doAvnAvards, in the rigging, as a signal of distress. The captain's resolute bravery seems to have aAved the men
a little,
" This morning the men quarrelled among themselves. They
had broken into the store-room and got out a cask of rum. The
scene that foUoAved beggars all description. They slashed and cut
each other, and have almost completely wrecked the ship. Then
some of them, in their drunken frenzy, loAvered a boat and pidled
away, but they had not gone far before it cap.sized, and they Avere
all droAvned, Oh, it is aAvful, I cry aloud to Heaven for pity and
mercy,"

CHAPTEE XXXVL
THE RECORD CONTINUED,

F

EOM this part of the diary the entries Avere incoherent, and
the writer seemed to have been suffering under intense
mental excitement. She had, hoAvever, made a mechanical effort
to write her impressions, though they took the form of a mere
jumble of words, in which fierce denunciations of her husband and
Behrens Avere mingled Avitli prayers for mercy and pity for her
child. Gradually she seemed to have regained her senses, and the
next readable entrj' ran as foUoAvs :—
" I fancy I must have been in a raging fever, or something; for
there is a blank in my memory, I knoAv not Avliat space of time it
represents. The ship is HOAV Avaterlogged, and there is little hope
for us. Only a fcAV of the creAv remain, including Gordon, Avho is
a fiend incarnate. Captain Skeats has been wounded, but he AA'ill
not tell me IIOAV. He is sick and ill, and I have been nursing him.
He says that Gordon urged the men to come aft and murder us, but
they refused, saying there had been blood enough shed already.
" This morning the captain has been trying to persuade the men
to assist him to clear the fallen spars aAvay and rig up jury sails,
so that Ave might make some port. They shoAved an inclination to
yield, but Avero threatened by Gordon, Captain Skeats tells me
that he is resolved to go forAvard to the forecastle and try to shoot
Gordon, for by that means only can Ave hope to be saved, I Avould
dissuade him if I thought there was any chance for us otherAvise,
But Gordon is a reckless, determined man, and the creAV are afraid
of him. Therefore, AA'hile he remains I am confident Ave shall not
win them to our side. Through all this awful agony and misery
my boy has kept Avell, but I find a difficulty in getting enough food for
317
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him. As for myself, I am sustained by a false strength, but the
mental strain is so great I am couA'inced something must give way
soon, A feeling came over me this morning to shoot my child in
order to save it from future misery, and then blow my own brains
out. But when I raised my revolver I uttered a scream of horror,
and, falling on my knees, prayed to God to give me strength to bear
up yet a little while longer, for there may yet be a chance of our
being rescued by a passing vessel,
" The culmination of the fiendish plot has been reached to-day.
Captain Skeats Aveiit forAA'ard, and I belieA'e a terrific struggle took
place between him and Gordon, They Avere both killed, A little
later the rest of the men lowered one of the other boats and Avent
away. Before theyAvent I prayed to them to save me and my boy,
but they turned a deaf ear to me, Eetribution, hoAvever, soon
overtook them. The sea AA'as very wild, and I saAv the boat upset,
I and my child are alone UOAA', AA'ith only the raging sea around u s ;
but it Avill surely be more merciful to us than the human fiends
AA'ho have just met their doom,
" I craAAded to the fore part of the ship a little Avhile ago to
learn the actual fate of poor Captain Skeats, The sight that met
my gaze froze nie Avitli horror, and I must have had a fit or fainted.
At any rate, I became insensible. HOAV long I remained so I have
no means of telling. I t must have been some time, however, for
my child Avas crying Avith hunger vA'lien I got back. I found that
the captain AA'as dead. He had eA'ideutly been stabbed by Gordon,
but he had shot his cruel and coAvardlj' murderer.
" I think I am m a d ; everything seems red before my eyes :
there is a strange humming in my ears; and I feel as if my head
were bound round AA'ith cords. I have managed, however, to put
the ensign in the rigging, and I haA'e gazed and gazed and gazed
over the Avild, glittering Avaste of Avaters in vain hope of seeing a
sail. But, alas ! there is only the pitiless ocean and the leaden
sky. God has forsaken us, forsaken us !
" Another day has passed, a day of unutterable horror. Ao-ain I
have tried to kill my child, but could not. Some unseen poAver
seemed to hold back my hand. And yet it AA'ould be better that I
did it, for my senses are leaving me, and Avhen I can no lono-er
attend to him he Avill slowly starve. Oh, God in heaven, it's aAA'ful
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to contemplate, and yet it is such a fearful thing for a mother to
have to slay her child Avliile there is even the faintest hope.
Perhaps some ship may sight us. 0 merciful E'ather! grant it.
Do not let us perish.
" M y husband's face appeared to come before me a little Avhile
ago, and he seemed to smile and gloat over my misery. I uttered
a curse upon him, and Avith my latest breath I will curse him.
TAVO short years ago he found me a happy and contented girl. He
tempted me into deceiving my benefactress and friend. He Avon
my love only to destroy me. He has taken my heart, and, Avitli
fiendish cruelty, broken it into atoms. I believe I could freely
have forgiven him if he had alloAved his cruelty to stop with me.
But he has extended it to our child, and foi' that I call upon
Heaven to scourge him with scorpions, to Avring and torture his
heart as he has wrung and tortured mine. As it may yet chance
that these papers Avill fall into other hands, I Avill put into Avriting,
while I have yet strength, the following particulars:—Aly husliand's
name is Isaac Luck, and he is in the employ of Greth Brothers,
the shipowners, of Liverpool We were married in Calcutta. I
Avas then living under the care and protection of Airs. Gascoigne.
I deceived this dear, good woman, and Avas married clandestinely.
Therefore I deserved some punishment, but surely nothing so
heavy as this. I loved my husband, and I believe he Avould have
loved me had it not been for the man named Behrens, This man
is one of the Avickedest men on the earth, and I am confident it is he
Avho has led my husband into this crime. But in Heaven's good
time a fearful retribution Avill surely overtake him. Should anyone
find these papers, I pray, in God's name, that the finder Avill place
them at once in the hands of a magistrate, and that steps Avill be
taken to arrest my husband, for I am peisuaded that he Avi.shed to
get rid of me and my child in order that he might marry some
other woman.
" T h e sea roars around me, and the air seems filled with screeching demons. Some change is coming over me. AAHiat is it ? Am
I losing my senses ? I believe I am ; therefore is it not a duty on
my part to put my child out of its misery ? If I do not do that
what wiU become of him if I die? He AviU suffer agony and
slowly starve to death. Ob, it is awful—awful to contemplate.

320

The Record Co7iti7iued.

Aly blood curdles Avith horror at the very thought of i t ; and yet
what can I do ? It is so hard for a mother to slay her off'sprmg.
I AA'iU AA'ait. Surely Heaven AA'IU pity us and send some vessel in
our Avay !
" I am groAA'ing Aveaker, and all hope is leaving me. Aly poor
boy is not AveU, and he cries much. I Avish that the Lord would
take him, then I could die happy.
" W h y does not the cruel sea engulph us ? All day long it
howls and roars and screeches, and yet it does not OA'erAA'hehn us.
It tortures but Avill not kill us. Oh, the agony. I strain my eyes
until blood seems to come in them. But there is nothing but our
battered vessel and the maddened, hissing sea all around,
" Once more I am tempted to kill my child, I think I AviU
clasp him to my bosom and then plunge into the raging waters,
" I tried to jump overboard AA'ith my child, but at the supreme
moment my heart faded me, and I fainted, I am very ill IIOAV,
Aly brain is giving Avay, God has deserted me, I only ask that
my child may die, Imt even that prayer is denied me. He lives
on, AVhat wiU his fate lie if I go first ? I dare not contemplate
it, or I should become a raving lunatic. The only Avay I could kill
my boy Avould be in a moment of frenzy,
I cannot do it
deliberately, Aly heart fails me. But the end is coming, I knoAv
my brain is giA'ing vA'ay, and another few hours must decide our
fate,
" I am so ill and Aveak UOAV that it is Avitli the greatest difficulty
1 can Avrite. I believe I saAv a ship a little Avhile ago. Oh, if
succour Avoiild only come ! but I fear it Avill not, I shall Avrite no
more, I am going to put these papers in my Avaterproof sponge
bag, and fasten it round my body, so that should anyone come on
lioard after I am dead the papers may be discovered and retribution
will A'ct overtake the villains who have planned my destruction,
I am firmly resolved UOAV that to-night when my boy is sleeping I
Avill shoot him, and then shoot myself, I cannot leave him to the
sloAV and lingering torture of starvation. If I do Avrung in killing
him I am sure I shall be forgiven; for I shall take his life only to
spare him from a more SIOAV and aAvful form of death,"
This Avas the last entry made in the diary, and
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from then to the time AA'hen the ill-fated mother and her child Avere
rescued there were no means of telling. I t is probable that it was
soon after that the Pearl sighted the Avreck, for Airs. Luck expressed
a belief that she had seen a ship, and very likely she h a d ; but she
Avas too weak and ill and dazed to take any special means to
ascertain. The Avriting of the last entries in her diary shoAved IIOAV
she must have been suffering. The lines were straggling, the Avords
disconnected, and there Avere evidences of intense mental anguish.
The pages Avere much blotted, and the Avriting Avas frequently
blurred with tear stains, so that in parts it was very difiicult to
decipher.
Airs. ShadAvell read through this record of a Avoman's shame and
Avrong and suffering with an aching heart, and her distress was
intensified by the knoAvledge that the story of villany had been so
long kept a secret. Her husband had tried to trade upon it,
and had it not been that retribution had overtaken him it is
strongly probable she would never have learnt the shameful
story. She well understood now Avhat the dying mother meant
Avlien she said that the papers Avoiild enable her child to avenge
her, and avenged she surely should be if that Avere possible.
But hoAV was it to be done ? Airs. Luck had said in her dying
moments,
" AVhen my child is old enough give him the papers, and let him
avenge me."
That, hoAvever, Avas indefinite. Long before he had attained to
years of discretion the guilty party might have passed from the
reach of man's vengeance. Mrs. ShadAvell thought of this, and she
Avondered Avhat she ought to do. The revelation affected her
health, and for three or four days she was confined to her room,
and during that time she kept the dreadful narrative to herself.
But the burden Avas too heavy to be borne alone. She felt that
she must take someone else into her confidence; that she must
have someone's advice. The recovery of the papers cleared up the
terrible mystery of the Avreck and the dastardly conspiracy that
had been resorted to to get rid of the mother and child. That
conspiracy had been all but successful, and many lives had been
sacrificed.
But the adage that "murder wiU o u t " Avas fully
exemplified here, and retribution might vet overtake those Avho had
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planned the horrid deed. At last Airs, ShadAvell decided as a
preliminary step to take Airs, Skeats into her confidence, and reveal the story to her. Airs, Skeats Avas bowed doAA'ii and crushed
for a time, when she learned hoAv her brave and devoted husband
had been sacrificed. The fears that she had so long entertained
Avere at last realised, and she knew that her husband had been
cruelly done to death.
Airs. ShadAvell's next step Avas to seek the aid and advice of her
friend, Air. John Eobinson. She despatched an urgent message to
his home asking him to come to her at the earliest possible convenience. His "earliest possible convenience" Avas the next train
after the receipt of the message. He saAV that Airs, ShadAveU Avas
much distressed, and that she evidently had something on her
mind, and as .she hesitated to tell him at first Avliat it Avas he almost
involuntarily remarked,
" H a v e you had IICAVS of your husband, .Mrs. ShadAvell?"
"Yes," she ansAvered, sadly. Then, after a pause, " Al}' husband
is dead,"
John heard this ncAvs AA'ith surprise, but certainly not Avith
regret. He had all along suspected and guessed that Airs. ShadAveU's
last marriage had been an ill-assorted one, and John Eobinson
alone kiicAV IIOAV keen Avas the anguish that suspicion had caused
him. But iieA'er a Avord had escaped his lips in reference to
the subject. He Avas a man who knoAV IIOAV to keep his thoughts
to himself, and his thoughts about Airs, ShachveU he had kept
to himself for years. She had been his first and only love,
and though time may haA'e softened that IOA'C CIOAVII it had
ncA'cr been able to entirely kill it. He was too honest to play
the hypocrite even as a matter of form. Some men Avould have
said AA'hen they heard the announcenient about her husband's
death,
" I n d e e d ; I am very sorry to hear it,"
But John AA'as not sorry, and consequently he Avas not going tc
say that he was,
" T h e iieAvs, I presume, Avas scarcely unex|iected?'' lie remarked,
"No,'' she ansAvered, " I cannot say it took luo by surprise."
"And—did it come upon you as a shock ?" he asked, AA'ith souit
hesitancy. Then, as if sorry he had made such a remark, he added.
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quickly, " Pardon, perhaps I have no business to speak like
that,"
" I haA'e asked you to come here because I Avished for your advice, John," she replied, as if anxious to change the subject, " I
knoAV how ready you ahvays are to assist me, and I thought I
could count upon your assistance noAV that I am in trouble,"
" Y o u have only to conimand me. Airs, ShadAvell," he said. " I
feel it to be a pleasure and an honour to be asked to serve you,
even in the smallest way."
She expressed her thanks and gratitude in a few earnest words,
and then she told him that she had come into the possession of the
papers, the loss of which had occasioned her so much sorroAv. But
in telling the tale she Avas careful to avoid saying that her husband
had been the thief, though no doubt he guessed it, Ijut of course
he kept his thoughts to himself. She alloAved him to read through
Mrs. Luck's papers, and AA'hen he had finished their perusal he Avas
very thoughtful, and said,
" This is a very serious matter."
" I t is," she ansAvered; " a n d the question is, AA'hat ought AVC to
do?"
"One thing is certain," he replied; " t h e matter cannot be
alloAved to rest Avliere it is. For your foster-child's sake AA'B must
take some steps. His unfortunate mother Avas sacrificed for some
wicked purpose, and the villain who plotted her ruin and death
must not be allowed to go unscathed. Have you any suggestion to
make yourself?"
" No ; I thought that you might do that."
" Then, perhaps the liest thing Avould be to put the matter in the
hiAvyer's hands,"
" I am rather opposed to that," she returned; " t h a t is, if Ave
can avoid it for the present, I shrink from publicity; though, of
course, if it cannot be avoided I must put up Avith it, fc>r I must
sacrifice myself to duty."
In speaking thus she was actuated by other motives than mere considerations of self. She Avas painfuUy anxious to avoid any scandal
being connected Avitli her dead husband's name, and equaUy anxious
to avoid wounding the feelings of her aged father. She vA'as conscious that her second marriage had been a foolish one, and had
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been contracted in spite of evidence which told her that the
union was not likely to be a happy one. Therefore she Avas
naturally desirous to keep the matter from her father, if it could be
done,
"AVell, let me sleep upon it," John said; " a n d to-morroAv I
shall probably be able to suggest some course. One thing is clear,
Ave must try and find out Avliere the husband of the ill-fated
Airs, Luck is, and what his iiiotiA-e Avas for wishing to get rid of
her,"

CHAPTEE XXXA^IL
IT TAKES A AVOMAN TO WORM OUT A SECRET.

J

OHN EOBINSON did sleep upon the subject, or rather he did
not sleep, for he passed a very restless night indeed, Avhich
was a most unusual thing for him to do. But the fact is, his
mind was exceedingly agitated with the UCAVS he had learned ;
and he racked his brain and puzzled himself trying to understand
Avliat the mystery had been belAveen Mrs. ShadAvell and her husband, for he Avas sure there had been some mystery. The Avay in
Avhicli ShadAvell had gone aAvay, his long silence, and the reticence Mrs. ShachveU had preserved in refrence to his movements,
all pointed to some misunderstanding. I t Avas only natural, therefore, that Eobinson should try to find some reason for it, AVas
she dissatisfied Avith her husband or he Avith her, or were they both
dissatisfied with each other ? I t Avas evident there had been no
great love belAveen them, and John Avas troubled as he thought
how unfortunate his old SAveetheart had been in both her marriages,
"Poor-Blanche," he sighed, " I am sure you vA'ere worthy of a
better fate. You ought to have been one of the happiest little
Avomen on the earth,"
By the time that he had risen, and taken his morning bath,
John had come to the conclusion that there Avas some serious business to do, and that in the interests of justice and truth it AA'as
important it should be done. The diary of the ill-starred Airs,
Luck left no possible room for doubt that she had fallen a victim
to one of the most villanous plots ever hatched. I t had been a
villany that had stuck at nothing, since it hesitated not to sacrifice a good ship and all her crcAV rather than that the poor woman
•should escape. But there is a Xemesis that ever tracks crime,
and though no doubt the arch-plotters had hoped and believed
that mother and child Avould both sink into the great deep, Avliich
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tells never anything of its secrets, they had reckoned without tak
iiig certain factors mto consideration. The opportune appearance
of the Pearl, and the valour of her crew, had saved from the
deA'ouring sea evidence of a most condemnatory character.
John Eobinson discussed the affair during breakfast with Airs.
Shadwell, and they agreed that some steps must be taken immediately. So, as a preliminary, it Avas decided that he should cross over
to Liverpool, and call at Greth Brothers' offices, to inquire if
anything Avas knoAvn there of a person named Luck.
I t so happened, Avlien Eobinson entered the counting-house and
addressed an incpiiry to a clerk respecting Luck, that the person
inquired about Avas himself standing near, and, hearing his name,
he turned Avith the instinct of sudden fear, and, before the clerk
could ansAver, he stepped hurriedly forAvard and said,
" D o you AA'ish to see Air, Luck?"
"Yes,"
" Come this Avay, then,'' and Isaac Luck led the Avay into Air,
Greth's private room, taking care to close the door behind him,
" Do I address Air, Luck ?" Eobinson cpieried, as they stood facing
each other,
" AA^ell, I am a Air, Luck, AVhat is your business?" ansAvered
Isaac, as he stood Avitli his back to the fire and scrutinised his
visitor keenly, and feeling by no means comfortaljle, for he Avas
ever in dread and fear that some day a revelation of his guilt Avould
be made, and he asked himself if the revelation VA'as at hand,
Eobinson Avas someAA'hat puzzled IIOAV to act. He had not prepared
himself to come suddenly face to face Avitli the very man he Avas
seeking. His idea Avas that by incjuiries he might have discovered
if such a person Avas knoAvn by the firm, and if so, he might by
further inquiries have elicited some particulars of his career,
Eobinson's confusion and hesitancy no doubt displayed itself, and
acted the part of a danger signal to Isaac, thereby putting him on
his guarcL
" M a y I inquire. Air. Luck, if you have ever been in India?"
said John, looking fixedly at the man before him.
To be foroAvarned, hoAvever, is to be forearmed, and Isaac did not
flinch under the stead}' gaze, but, Avitli ready artfulness and unblushing effrontery, he ansAvered,
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" N o , W h y do you ask?"
Eobinson Avas more puzzled and confused,
"Well, I have certain reasons for asking,"
" A n d AA'hat are your reasons, pray?" This sharply, and almost
sternly.
" You will permit me to keep those to myself for the moment."
"Certainly; but as my time is valuable, you Avdl kindly permit
me to eiiciuire if your business is Avith me or soniidjody else?"
Eobinson did not kiiOAv AA'hat to do. He Avas certainly in a
dilemma. The diary distinctly mentioned a person named Luck,
AA'ho Avas employed by the firm of Greth Brothers, Here, then,
Avas a person named Luck, and he was evidently connected Avitli
the firm alluded to, liut Eobinson could not bring himself to believe
that he Avas the ]iers(.in ho Avanted to find, especially as he denied
having been in India.
" Aly business," ansAvered Eobinson, " i s Avith a Air, Luck, AVIIO, I
have reason to believe, once lived in India, If you have never
been in that country it is possible you are not the person I Avish to
find."
Luck paled a little as he heard these Avords, and there Avas a
scarcely perceptible tremor in his voice as he said, irritably,
" W h y don't you state your.business?"
He felt noAV that his fears Avere c'oufirmed, and that danger
threatened him. But he saAV perfectly AVCU that brazen impudence
and unblushing falsehood might save him, or, at any rate, give him
a respite,
" I am hardly prepared to state my business," Eobinson
answered,
"Then, if that is the case, Avhy did you come here?"
,Iolin did not like the way in Avliich this Avas asked. He felt as
if he were being snubbed and sat upon, so, in his lilunt fashion and
AA'ith a good deal of force, he ansAvered,
" I came here because I had a right to come. And I venture
to think I have a right to expect courtesy at your hands, Avhoever
you are,"
" I am not aware that I have been discourteous, but Avhen you
don't seem to knoAV Avhat you Avaiit, nor what you have come for,
you should not be surprised if you are treated a little brusquely by
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a business man who does know his business. Business men in
business hours do not like to be intruded upon for frivolous
purposes,"
" My purpose is far from frivolous," Eobinson returned, Avith
warmth, feeling much annoyed by the superciliousness of the other,
" And if I am not misinformed the man I am seeking will hardly
be disposed to consider my purpose at all frivolous; at any rate, if
he does other peojile will not, that I will venture to vouch for,"
Luck's face underAvent another change, in which a sense of
sickening fear was depicted, but it escaped Eobinson's notice.
" T h e n you have no longer any business Avitli me?" Isaac
remarked.
" Well, I am not sure whether I luiA'e or have not," said Eobinson, with deliberation; " at any rate, for the present, I Avill not
avaste any more of your time." This ironically.
" S t a y ! " exclaimed Luck, as a ncAV thought flashed across his
mind, and he felt it was decidedly to his advantage to knoAV this
man's errand if possible, and deal Avitli him himself, rather than
let him go making inquiries in other quarters, where some ugly
facts might possibly be AA'ormed out; " i t is usual AA'hen a person
calls at a business house, as you have done noAv, that he should at
least state his name. Permit me, therefore, to inquire who you are ?"
John was too honest and straightforAvard to prevaricate or
dissemble. He did not even possess the necessary caution AAdiich
is indispensable to one Avho Avould worm out secrets of crime,
" I am John Eobinson," he said, bluntly, in answer to the
question.
Luck sneered, and then, with a sarcastic smile, he remarked,
" Umpli, not a very original name. The family of Eobinson is a
very extensive one, so that to simply remark that you are ' John
Eobinson' conveys no definite information,"
John was more than annoyed at the Avay in Avliich he Avas being
snubbed, and he felt that the person before him, if he Avas nothing
else, was certainly a prig,
" I am John Eobinson, of the Eetreat, Torbridge, Devonshire,"
he said, in a dignified manner,
" Oh, indeed. And now to come to the point, I must once more
ask you what your object is in coming here ?"
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" H a d you treated me with less superciliousness and more
courtesy," John ansAvered, " I might not have been indisposed to
have told you. As it is IIOAV I decline, but shall take other steps
to discover Avhat I Avant to knoAV."
A dark, sinister expression came into Luck's face—an expression
that seemed to say. You are a menace and a danger to me, and to
save myself I Avould not hesitate to strangle A'OU, if the opportunity
offered. He managed, hoAvever, to control his feelings, as he said,
" I am not aAvare that I have been either supercilious or discourteous ; but Avhen a man comes to an office and Avill not state
his business, and does not even seem to knoAV Avliat he does Avant,
he surely ought not to be surprised if he is treated brusquely."
" T h a t may be your opinion," Eobinson ansAvered, sharply.
"I
wish you good morning," Then Avithout another AA'ord he took
his departure.
For a moment Luck AA'as tempted to call him back; but he
immediately asked himself. What good Avould that do ? He Avas
deadly pale IIOAV, and he fairly trembled as he recognised that in
deeming himself secure he had been living in a fool's paradise, and
noAv, when he Avas in the very act of reaping the fruits of his
villanj', it seemed as if vengeance Avould overtake him.
He had dared so much, suffered so much, and risked so much,
that from his point of vicAV it appeared hard that the cup should
be snatched from him at the moment he was about to drink. He
felt intensely bitter against his father for having delayed the marriage, for had he only been in possession of the fortune for which
he had incriminated himself, he would have gone aAA'ay and have
sought some spot in the world where he might have been safe.
As it Avas noAV he Avas Avithout means, and to abandon the Avealth
he yet hoped to grasp was not to be contemplated. And yet, something must be done, but what Avas that something to be ? He was
living over a volcano he knoAA', and at any instant the volcano might
overwhelm him. Were there any steps he could take Avhich would
render his position less insecure ? He had to confess that he saAV
no Avay except flight.
For half-an-hour he was tortured Avith fears and dread that made
him feel sick and faint; but then he began to review his position
and his past, and he gradually became more hopeful.
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" Behrens dare not betray me," he thought; " he has too big an
interest in the stake; and it is almost a moral certainty that the
Sea Foam Avent to the bottom of the sea, and every soul onboard
perished Avitli her. AA'hat, therefore, have I to fear ? To prove
that I had any hand in sending the vessel away, or that she Avas
lost by any other cause than unavoidable chances, Avould be a most
difficult matter; in fact, it strikes me it would be utterly impossible. So Avhat have I to fear ? Pshaw ! I have been frightening
myself Avith shadoAvs."
He had become ciuite lively again, and actually whistled as he
reasoned thus ; and Avliich Avould have been sound reasoning if all
had been exactly as he thought. But his son, all unknoAvn to him,
lived. The sea had spared h i m ; liiit in his ignorance of this fact
Luck brought himself to that condition of mind Avlien he Avas
enabled to laugh at his fears ; and Avith a cheerful and light heart
he Avent aliout his liusiness once more.
Ill the meantime John Eobinson returned to Tranmere. He
felt annoyed Avitli himself, because he thought he had somewhat
bungled; and he was exceedingly indignant at the reception he
had received at the hands of Luck.
He recounted to Airs. SliachveU AA'hat had taken place, and she,
Avitli the Cjiiick instinct of a woman, came at once to the conclusion
that they had got on the right track.
" You have been a little too blunt, John, I am afraid," she said,
pleasantly, Avhen .she had reflected upon the matter. "'If the person you have seen tliis morning is the Luck Ave are desirous of
finding out, he would naturally do all he could to put you off Aour
guard. I AA'iU see if I can discover anything more about him.
You kiiOAv AA'hen a secret has to be found out a woman can often
succeed Avliere a man would fail. AA'here you made a mistake was
in going to the office and asking for Liick,"
Eobinson readily admitted that he had made a very great mistake, and in his admiration for Airs. ShadAvell he Avas equally ready
to admit that she Avas infinitely more likely to succeed than he Avas.
The result of this was the lady Aveiit to Liverpool the next day,
and, presenting herself at the office of Greth Brothers, inquired for
one of the principals. She was referred to aii old and confidential
clerk, who had been in the service of the firm for many years. He
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informed her that both the principals Avere absent through illness,
but he Avas deputed to transact business on their behalf, no matter
Avliat the nature of the business Avas.
" I believe you have a gentleman in your employ by the name
of Luck?" Airs. ShachveU remarked, encouraged by the suavity
and courtesy of the clerk.
" Oh yes ; Air. Isaac Luck, }li- has been in the firm from his
boyhood."
" Isaac Luck," mused Airs, ShadAvell, " that is the man I Avaiit,
Airs, Luck's diary distinctly gives his name as Isaac,'' Then, atldressing the clerk, she said,
" M r , Luck has been in India, has he not?"
" Alany years," Avas the ansAver, " It's only Avithin the last year
that he has returned home,"
" H e Avas married there, I believe?"
The question startled the old clerk, and he scanned his visitor
narroAA'ly, and made answer Avith considerable caution,
" I am not aAvare that he was. At any rate I knoAV nothing
much of his Indian career or his private affairs. But I am disposed to think that he Avas not married,"
" AVhy are you so disposed, sir?"
" AA'ell, the fact is—and I trust I am not betraying any secrets
—the fact is I believe he is to be married almost immediately to
the niece of the head of the firm. This has not been announced,
l)ut it is an ojjeii secret among the employes,"
Airs, ShadAvell's face burned Avitli suppressed excitement, and
she began to feel now that she was getting the clue to the mystery,
" This Isaac Luck had killed his first wife in order to marry his
master's niece," Such Avas her thought, and Avith that thought the
Avliole plot became clear,
" I presume, sir, that you Avould not couiiteuan('e anything like
villany?" she remarked,
" I should hope not," the man ansAvercd, cpiickly; and looking
at her in surprise, and beginning to feel that certain gossip he had
heard amongst the employes of Luck's "carryings on" during his
Indian career Avere justified. He Avas not aAA'are, of course, that
Isaac Avas Mr, Greth's son, but even if he had been in possession
of the knoAvleclge, it is very possible he Avould not have entertained
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any more respect for Luck than he did t h e n ; for, in common with
his colleagues, he felt a strong dislike for him—a feeling which
Luck himself had inspired everj'one with in the office.
" Then perhaps you will kindly assist me in unravelling a mystery in which I have the strongest possible reason for belicA'ing
that Air. Luck has played a prominent part," said Airs. ShadAveU.
" I f I can be of serAuce," ansAvered the clerk, "pray, command
me. I think it right to mention, hoAvever, that Luck is a great
favourite with the head of the firm, Air. Isaac Greth, who, I
knoAV, reposes great trust and confidence in him."
"There is the more reason, then, AA'hy this young man should be
exposed, if he has been guilty of committing a great VA'rong."
" I quite agree with you, madam, but I should like to suggest,
that perhaps it is hardly my duty to deal Avith a matter in which
the character and reputation of this young man is mvolved. He is
in no Avay under my jurisdiction, and I have not the slightest control
over h i m ; therefore Air. Greth might think that I had overstepped
the boimds of my duty in listening to anything prejudicial to his
protege."
" B u t surely," exclaimed Airs, ShadweU, "if this Luck has been
guilty of the crime I have reason to think must be laid to his charge,
e\'en Air, Greth would hardly attempt to screen h i m ? "
" On the contrary," answered the clerk, groAving more and more
surprised, "Avhenyouuse the Avord crime you suggest something
very serious indeed; but AA'hether serious or not, I can .state most
positively that Air, Greth Avould not vicAV Avith leniency anything
that was not perfectly straightforAvard, He is so upright and honest
himself that dishonesty on the part of any of his employes Avould
be visited with the most uncompromising severity, I trust, both
for the young man's sake and Air, Greth's, that the susjiicions you
have raised in my mind haA'e no foundation in actual fact; but,
under any circumstances, I must refer you to Air, Greth himself,''
" A n d Avhere shall I be able to see him?"
" H e is staying at New Brighton. I AA'UI Avrite his address down
for you."
Airs. ShadAvell felt UOAV that she Avas getting in a position to
carry out the dying wishes of the mother of her foster-child.
The diary of the unhappy woman left no possible doubt of the guilt
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of her husband. And that husband, fancying he had destroyed
every trace of his villany, and that no clue could possibly be forthcoming, Avas about to consummate his wickedness by marrying the
niece of his employer. In thinking this over. Airs. Shadwell would
hardly have been a Avoman if she had not felt strong and burning
indignation. One of her sex had been brutally Avronged, and a
feeling of satisfaction came over her as she saAv that chance had
placed a Aveapon in her hands AvhercAvith to smite the Avronger.
Having jirocured the address of Air. Greth, and thanked the old
clerk for the information he had afforded, she returned to her home
to deliberate upon the next st(^p .she should take.

CHAPTEE XXXVllI.
I AM VERY FAGGED A N D VERY AA'EARY, BUT I AM NOT Q U I T E R E A D Y
F O R J[Y REST Y E T .

J

(.)HN E O B I N S O N heard of the .success of Airs, Shadwell's visit
to Greth Brothers Avitli consideralile satisfaction, and his
admiration for her increased, if that Avere possible. This
admiration found vent in the remark,
'•' Eeally, jow are a AvonderfuUy clever little Avonian," a remark
that brought a stern rebuke from Airs, ShachveU, A\dio said,
" J o h n Eobinson, I thought you AA'ere not given to flattery,"
" I do not flatter you," he answered, " I only pay you a deserved
and justifiable compliment, AA^lien you and I Avere boy and girl
together, I thought you a clever and Avonderful girl, and HOAV with
the nuitured judgment of a man I consider you a clever and
Avonderful Avonian."
"John—"
" I am only speaking my mind,'' he Avent on, " For years I have
had to keep my thoughts about you all to myself, but I see no
reason now why I should not express them,"
" Y o u silly boy," Airs, Shathvell remarked, as his Avords caused
her face to burn, " y o u have ahA'ays thought far too much of me.
But noAv, Avliat do you think I ought to do in this matter?" she
asked, AA'ishing to change the sulijeet,
" (.lo and see Air, Greth, liy all means,"
"A'ery Avell; then I AA'UI go to-niorroAV,"
The foUoAving afternoon Airs. ShadAvell set oil upon her niissiim
to New Brighton, and on reaching Good Luck House, Air, Isaac
Greth and his niece Alarguerite had gone for a driA'e, Of course
she did not knoAv this, and she inquired of the housekeeper if Air,
Greth was at home, and, being ansAvered in the affirmative, she Avas
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shoAvn into the draAving-room, and in a fcAv minutes Jacob came to
her.
She was a little surprised AA'hen she saAV the pale, Avasted invalid,
and her sympathetic nature caused her for a fcAv moments to
-iiiAvardly shrink from the task she had undertaken. But instantly
she recognised that she had a solemn duty to jierform, and hoAvever
unjileasant it Avas, she must go through Avith it,
" A'ou haA'e a young man in your employ by the name of Isaac
Luck ?" she began,
" Yes,"
" A n d I imderstand he is about to marry your niece?"
" Not my niece, but my daughter,"
Airs, ShadweU AA'as slightly startled at this, and she asked,
" A r e you Air, Isaac Greth?"
" N o , I am Jacob, Aly brother is called Isaac."
" I am a little puzzled, then, to kiiOAV whether I ought to tell
my business to you or your brother."
" AVhat is the nature of your business, inadani ? If you Avill
give me some hint I shall lie able to inform you Avhicli of the IAVO
you ought to deal Avitli?"
" I t has reference to Isaac Luck."
" A n d what of hhu? Nothing serious, I lio]je?"
" I am sorry to say it is serious, very serious indeed,"
Jacob up to this point had only taken a. languid interest in his
visitor, but HOAV he roused himself iqi, as it Avere, and looking keenly
at her, said,
" I presume, madam, you feel yourself perfectly justified in
making that statement ? It seems to me to reflect upon the good
name of Air, Luck,"
" I a 1 perfectly justified," she ansAvered, Avitli dignity,
"Ha; 3 you had any relations Avith Air, Luck?" .Jacob asked,
growing ' little excited as certain suspicionsfla,slie<lacross his mind,
" No, thank Heaven, no," she exclaimed, Avarmly, " I never saw
the man in my life, to my knoAvledge,"
Jacob was soK.'ly troubled in his mind, for his daughter Avas engaged to become the Avife of his brother's son, and yet hm-e Avas a
person hinting at something serious against the character of that
son, Jacob himself had never had a high opinion of Luck ; in fact,
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he had been very decidedly prejudiced against h i m ; and once Avhen,
on his learning by chance that Luck had been misbehaving himself
in Bombay, he ventured to remonstrate Avith his brother for showing
so much interest in an uiiAvorthy object. This remonstrance, hoAVever, brought down upon him his brother's Avratli, Isaac had never
before shown anger, and -Jacob was hurt and astonished, and he
resolved that never again would he attempt to interfere belAveen
his brother and that brother's protege. Although he knew noAV
Avhat he did not knoAV at that time-—namely, that Luck was Isaac's
son, he was by no means surprised to learn that there was something serious against the young man's character, though not for a
single instant did he dream IIOAV terribly serious that something
Avas, Some indiscretion, some youthful folly, some escapade at the
most, Avas AA'hat he thought; and thinking this he remarked,
" You say, madam, that you knoAV something serious against
Air, Luck, and I AviU presume that you have Avell thought out the
position you are placing yourself in. I Avould remind you that
Luck is the affianced husband of my daughter, and stands in
peculiar relationship to the head of the firm—that is, my brother.
Air. Isaac Greth has set his heart and soul upon this marriage, and
therefore I would venture to suggest that if Avhat you have to say
merely relates to some boyish folly, that, in order to save the
peace and happiness of a household, you should leave it unsaid!"
" Alas ! would that I could do that," Airs, Shathvell ansAvered,
Avitli tears in her eyes ; " but I have a solemn duty to the dead to
perform, no less than a sacred duty to the living, and a criminal
must not be alloAved to escape in order that the peace of the
household should remain undisturbed. That Avould be contrary to
all laAvs of justice, l^ou and your daughter and your brother are to
be pitied that fate has associated you AAutli a man AA'hose AV: kedness
is appalling. But the truth must be told, I have in my 1 'ssession
papers which Avill prove that Isaac Luck was married ir Calcutta,
and for reasons that may be guessed, but Avhicli I do 'aot clearly
understand, he connived Avith another man, named Behrens to
cruelly and sloAvly murder his AAufe,"
" W o m a n , are you mad, or is this an aAvful trutlj you are telliii"
me?" exclaimed Jacob, looking ghastly and ill,
" A n aAvful truth," Airs, ShadAvell ansAvere(^, solemnly, fepijjjo-
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wretched and miserable that it devolved upon her as a duty to
make the terrible revelation,
Jacob rose and paced the room in great agitation ; then, sudtleiily
stopping, he said,
" This is a horrible business. Airs, ShadweU; a horrible business,
and if you Avisli your statement to be believed you must produce
the most irrefragable proof in support of it,"
" I truly grievt' to say that the proofs I hold are irrefragable,"
Mrs, ShadAvell answered, Avithout in any way feeling annoyed by
his doubting manner. Then she told him the Avhole story, beginning Avith the rescue of the Avonian and child from the Avreck rif
the Sea Foam, and ,she placed in his hands the tliary Avhiidi Airs.
Luck had kept. He liatl only time to glance hurrieilly over it,
when a carriage driving up to the house AvariUHl him that his
brother had returned. Jacob Avas excited, and his presence of
mind had somewhat left him, otherAvise he would }ieihaps have
acted Avith greater deliberation. As it Avas, he jumped from his
seat, and exclaimed,
" Here is my brother. Eemain here for aAvhile, and I Avill break
the iicAvs to him."
Before Mrs. ShadAvcU could interpose a Avord to stop him he
had left the room, and, as the reader already knoAv.s, he hurried
out and ordered his daughter to go into her mother. All through
his life Jacob had been an excitalde and hasty man, incapable of
calmly facing trouble or difficulties; whereas Isaac Avas capable of
exerting AA'onderful command over himself, even in the most trying
situation. He saAv that something was AA'rong, and he said,
" AA^hat is this, Jacob, AA'hat is this ? You are flurried. Something has gone wrong."
"Yes, yes. Come in Avith me, and I will tell you,"
He led the Avay into a small room, and then in his Avild excitement he exclaimed, bruscpiely,
" This son of yours, this lad Avhoni you have devoted your life
to, is a villain,"
"Jacob, have a care," said Isaac, as his already pale face became
Avhiter.
" It is no use mincing matters," cried Jacob, " n o use using a
lot of Avoids Avhere a fcAv Avill do. I repeat that Isaac Luck is a
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villain, and for years has grossly deceiA'ed you—deceived us all.
His hands are red with blood—the blood of his Avife."
" H i s Avife!" echoed Isaac, Avitli a blank look of aAvful despair in
his pallid face.
"Yes, his wife."
" Whence got you this information?" his lirother asked, in
lioUoAv tones.
" F r o m a source that there can be no disputing," ansAA'ered
Jacob, still excited and almost beside himself.
" I AA'iU not believe it," cried Isaac, recovering a little and
speaking in tones of Avounded pride.
" Come, then, I Avill place you face to face Avith the person AA'IIO
has matle the statement,"
Seizing his brother's liaiitl he almost draggctl him into the
draAving-room, and Avlien Isaac saAV a well-dressed lady who rose
and curtsietl, he Avas profoundly surprised, and began to think that
his brother Avas either the victim of a cruel joke or hallucination.
At any rate, he turnetl to him, antl said,
"Jacob, you are ill and excitetl; please to leaA'e me and this
lady together,"
Jacob obeyed his brother IIOAV as he hatl obeyed him all his life.
In fact, he Avas only too glad to get away. Then Isaac, quite
collected, and Avitli his business instincts strongly assertmg themselves, turned tri the visitor, and said,
" Permit me, niatlam, to inc|uire Avhom I have the honour of
addressing?"
Airs. ShadAvell handed him her card, antl Avlien he had read it
he held it betAveen his trembling fingers, and saitl,
" I understand. Airs. ShadAvell, that you have made a communication of a very serious and startling nature to my brother?"
" I n the fulfilment of a painful and unjileasant tluty I have been
compelled to do so," she replied.
" If I am correctly informetl by my brother, you have stated
that Isaac Luck has been marrietl?"
Air. Greth asked the question calmlj', but it AA'as evident that he
only kept calm by an effort of his iron Avill.
" Yes, sir. He Avas married in Calcutta, and there is proof in
existence that he connivetl Avith another man named Bidirens to
put his Avife out of the Avorld.''
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Mr. Greth staggered UOAV, but it Avas a scarcely perceptible
stagger, and he put his elboAV on the mantelpiece to steady himself.
Then he passed his hand over his scant grey locks, and his
appearance Avas rather that of an animated corpse than a living
man. The name of Behrens gaA'e him the keynote to all, and by
instinct he guessed the plot. There Avas a trembling of the nether
lip and a tpiivering of the voice as he spoke IIOAV, shoAving thereby
liOAv cruelly keen his mental anguish Avas. The blow had fallen
heavily, and yet he did not SIIOAV it at present as many other men
AA'oultl have slioAvn it. That powerful Avill of his enabled him to
bear up,
" Airs, ShadAvell," he said, solemnly, " in making this revelation
you are tlissipating a dream of my life; you are shattering a great
hope that I haA'o cherishetl through long years. If you are cruel,
I am sure you are so uiiAvittingly, and are performing Avhat A'OU
Ijelieve to be a tluty. But I must ask on Avhat grouiitls and Avliy
you apiiear as the accuser of this young man, Isaac Luck?"
" On the grounds of duty," she said, " and as an act of justice to
Isaac Luck's son,"
" His son," echoed the old man.
" Yes, his son, AA'hose dying mother charged me to see righted,"
" You knew his mother, then?" gaspetl Isaac,
" I tlitl"
"AVhere—Avliere did you meet her?"
Painfully and yet succinctly Mrs, Shachvell told the terrible story
to Isaac as she had told it to his brother Jacob, and several times
during the telling she felt as though she Avould faint, for her
position Avas a trying one in every respect; and hatl .she not been
sustainetl by a strong sense of duty, it is probable she coultl not
have gone through the ordeal.
Isaac listened, not altogether in silence, for HOAV and then an
audible sigh that Avas almost a groan escajied from his blanched
and clraAvn lips. He still leanetl heavily against the mantelpiece,
and the whole time she was speaking he kept his IIOUOAV and
bleared eyes fixed upon her. When she had finished her story he
drew himself up by an effort of that mighty Avill of his, and with
an unsteady gait he niovetl to a great arm-chair that stood near the
table, and sinking into it, he leanetl his head Avearily back, and
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his arms hung limp and motionless over the side as if they were
palsied.
AAHien he had recovered himself a little he remarked in a thin,
Aveak A'oice,
" This is a heavy bloAV. I t is a pity I did not die months ago."
He paused, and then, Avitli sudden energy, exclaimed, " No, no, it
is not, and I thank God that He has spared my life. For I can
noAV preA'eut a foul and horrible wrong being done to my beloved
niece. You say, Airs. ShadAvell, that you haA'e some documents in
proof of the story you have told me ?"
"Yes, sir, they are here. AVill you look through them?" and
she handed the papers to him.
He took them and placed them on his knee.
"Yes, I Avill read them, but not IIOAA', not noAV."
" O h , I cannot part Avith them," she exclaimed, VA'ith some
alarm.
" I only ask you to leave them Avitli me until to-morrow, Avlieii I
Avill return them."
" Can I tlepeiitl upon your doing t h a t ? " .she remarked, dubiously.
He straightened himself up a little, and said, Avith dignity,
" Aly name, matlam, is Isaac Greth, and throughout a long
career I have made it a study never to break a promise."
There Avas something so noble and honest in his bearing that
she Avas sorry she had matle the remark, and she hastened to say,
"Excuse me, Air. Greth, I did not mean to hurt your feelings."
" No excuse is necessary, my dear lady. I t Avas but natural
that you should have felt anxious, and equally natural that my
pride slioultl haA'e been a little touched, I accept these papers as
a trust for twenty-four hours, at the end of Avliich time they shall
be returned to you intact. I n fact, I Avill ask you to make it convenient to come and receive them from my OAVII hands."
" I will do that, if you wish it."
" I do wish it, so that matter is settled. And now, tell me,
please. Did I understand you to say that the son of Isaac Luck is
under your care?"
" Y e s , I have had charge of him from the moment that he was
brought on board the Pearl from the Avreck,"
" I s lie, is he a fine child. Airs, ShadAvell 'i"
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" Yes, and a very promising boy, too,"
" A h , " said the old man, Avith a great sigh, " I thought once that
his father Avas a fine and promising boy,"
" A r e you very fond of the child," he asked, abruptly.
"Yes, indeed I am."
" So that it would be a Avreiich for you to give him up,"
" T h a t it would, a very great Avrench, But still I should haAO
to bear it, for it Avould be my duty to hand him over to those Avho
have more claim upon him than I lia\'e,"
" Y o u are a good and nolile Avoman," Air, Greth remarked.
Then stretching forth his hand he said, " AViU you pardon me for
asking you to leave me IIOAV ? A^oii see I am an old man antl I am also
an iuA'alid. The UCAVS you have brought me has struck me heavily,
and—it is not improbable it may accelerate my end. I shall ask
you to come and see me to-morroAV at this time, and bring the child
Avitli you. In the meantime, I Avill consider Avliat steps it is my
duty to take in this sad business. Excuse my rising. You Avill
be able to find your Avay to the door, or perhaps you Avill ring that
bell for the servant."
" N o , that is not necessary," she remarked, as she took his cold
and almost lifeless hand, and feeling alarmed by his general
appearance so that she AA'as induced to say, " Shall I ring the bell
for someone to come to you ?"
" No, no, thank you. Don't do that, I Avisli particularly to be
left alone for a little AA'hile, in order that I may collect my scattered
thoughts. Good-bye, good-bye, my dear madam, To-iiiorroA\', then,
at this hour,"
With some rehictance .she left him, and Avheii the door had
closed he sank back again in his chair, and closing his eyes, looked
as though death had touched him. But presently he raised himself
up again, and putting on his old horn spectacles he proceeded to
read the diary that Airs, ShadAvell had left with him. He took a
long time to go through the pages, and when he read those parts
that specially referred to his son, an expression of almti.st fierce
anger came into his withered face.
He finished at last, folded the papers up, placed them on the
table, and then lay back in his chair, looking very, very weary.
His face was haggard and draAvn. There had come under his eyes
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deep, black rims, and it really seemed as if his eyes had sunk into
his head. In appearance he had aged many years during the last
hour or so.
I t was very sad after his long life of rectitude and honesty, of
his great aims and unsAverving fidelity to a fixed purpose, that he
should be so stricken noAV Avhen his sands were all but run out,
antl that the things that he had yearned and prayed for should
nOAV, Avhen he had come to grasp them, prove only a heap of ashes.
His probity might have earned him better things. But so it was,
antl so it A\'as to be ; and the great purpose that had led him on
through all his lonely years was never to be accomplished. The
daylight hatl faded out of the sky, and the gloaming fell, and soon
deepened into the purple of night. And over the river rose the moon,
ships flitted on like phantom.s, and on the yelloAV sands the Avaters
moaned and seemetl in their moaning to say, "Deatl hopes, dead
hopes." But the old man heard them not. He still sat there, his
scant grey hairs, tangled about his forehead, antl his bloodless face
Avet with tears. And the moon rose higher, and its rays flooded
the room, and fell on him until he looketl as if he were deatl—he
Avas so AA'hite, so silent.
Presently there Avas a knock at the door, but he heard it not.
Then the door Avas quietly opened, antl a figure glitled in, and with
a smotheretl CIA" of pain sank doAvn at his feet. And Avitli that
cry his dazed brain Avas Avakened into life again, and, pressing his
niece to him, he murmuretl,
"Alarguerite, Alarguerite, my beloved; all hope is dead AA'ithin
me,"
" Ah, uncle, dear, dear uncle! tell me Avliat has happened, I
knoAv that something dreadful has come upon us. Papa seems to
have gone mad, and is in a raging fever, so that I have sent for a
doctor. The housekeeper tells me that a lady has been here and
has lirought you liad UCAVS. Poor uncle, let me comfort you. Tell
me AAdiat I can do ?"
Air. Greth seemed to groAV strong again suddenly, and the appearance of extreme tlecrepitutle left him as he brought his iron
Avill to bear. And there Avas something grand, noble,—something
that almost amounted to sublimity in his manner as, raising her
up he rose too, antl saitl in a firm voice.
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"Alarguerite, my darling, for long, long years I have been trying
to make a Avorthy mate for you, but I have utterly failed. Can you
forgive me?"
" 0 uncle, don't talk like that," she sobbed; " AA'hat have I got
to forgive ? From my earliest childhood you have only shown for
me the strongest possible affection, the most loving regard. You
have heard something about Isaac. I Avill not ask you Avliat it is.
But whatever you command me to tlo I Avill tlo."
"Yes, I have lieartl something about Lsaac—my son. His heart
is black antl false; he is too uiiAVorthy even to lace your shoes.
A'ou must see him no more. I t is liartl for me to have to shatter
your itlols, but it is better so—better a thousand times than that
your heart sliouhl be shatteretl by a ruthless autl tlesigning husbaiitl. Go antl comfort your father, my darling. Isaac will be
here directly, but you must not see him; you must never look
upon his face again."
" Ah, uncle, let me stay Avith you," she pleaded; " mamma is Avith
papa; my place is here."
" N o , my sweet pet, you must leave me," he said, tenderly, as he
kis.sed her; "you shall spend half-an-hour AA'ith me before you go
to your betl."
She caressed him lovingly, antl then, in obedience to his retpiest
AvithdrcAV, and he sank back in his chair once more, and coveretl
his face with his hands.
In a little while the housekeeper came in to light the lamps antl
draAV doAvn the blinds.
" Bring me a cup of tea, Airs. TurnbuU," he said; " and Avhen
Isaac Luck comes tell him he is to come and see me immediately."
Airs. TurnbuU said she Avould do as he desired. She also knoAV that
something had gone wrong, and she saAV IIOAV liroken and ill her
beloved master looked, and, with tender solicitude, she said,
" H a d you not better go to bed, sir? You look very fagged
and Aveary, and I am sure rest Avill do you good."
With a bitter smile he matle ansAver,
" I am very, very fagged, and very weary; but I am not quite
ready yet for my rest. I haA'e a fCAV things to do ; I must do them,—•
I must, I must, and then, Avhen my task is ended, I Avill lie doAvn
joyfully and sleep."
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He spoke significantly, and his faithful old servant looked at
him with a look of geniune sympathy, and then, unable to control
her feelings, she burst into tears and left the room.
"This great sorroAv touches all those AA'IIO are dear to me," the
old man murmured ; " AA'hy should others suffer for my mistake?"
A little AA'hile after this, just as the ormolu clock on the mantelpiece ceased chiming the hour of eight, the door again opened, and
in a light and jaunty sort of manner Isaac Luck entered.
"Good evening, clad," he said, as he put forth his hand, but in
an instant his countenance fell, and a deathly pallor spread over
his face, as his father said, with sternness,
" Your hand, sir, must never more touch mine. Sit dovA'ii, I
have something to say to you."

CHAPTEE XXXIX,
" DUTY DEMANDS FROM US A F A I T H F U L X USS UNTO D E A T H . ' '
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S Luck sank doAA'u on to a chair and looked furtively at his
father, he felt and kncAv that all his dee}) scheming had
failed to accomplish for him the ends he had ainietl at. His heart,
so to speak, grew cold, for hope lay dead there,
Mr, Greth Avas calm and dispassionate ; that is to say, outAvardly
he Avas so, for his iron Avill furnished him Avith the poAver of efl'ectually concealing the true Avorkings of his mind. But beneath that
cold, pallid, marble-like face Avas hidtlen the judii antl the anguish
of a man who Avas forced to recognise as he stood on the brink of
the £!:T;nx' that his life-lonci; "work "was a faihire. He had struo-oied
nobly antl manfully—ay, eA'eii heroicallj', to tliroAv some light over
the dark places of human existence; perhaps in this he had siicceedetl, though he coultl not recognise i t ; but his great and ambitious purpose to embody in his son his OAA'U lofty principles, his
honesty of purpose, his uiisAverving faithfulnt'ss to integrity and
probity, and his utter unselfishness of disposition, had absolutely
miscarried.
"Boy," he began, Avith aAvful sternness, and in the brusque and
rugged Avay which Avas so peculiar to him, " litiv, a revelation has
liceii made AA'hich has provetl to me that your heart is as black antl
false as that of the tlevil Avliom you have servetl. You, Avho are
my flesh and blood, have ladened my gTcy hairs Avitli a heavy
sorroAV, and seared my heart with a burning shame, I AVIIO begot
you blush for you, and feel defiled as I remember that you are my
son, Hatl your conduct only aff'ected me I might have trietl not
to loathe you, but the chiltl Avhoiii I liave worshipped, my niece,
your cousin, is the victim of your perfidy antl abominable Avickedness, I trietl to make her poor life a life of unsuUietl joy, but you
S45
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have rendered my efforts futile, antl you have raised up for her a
haunting demon of cruel sorroAV; but, Avorse than all, your hands
are stained Avith the blood of your AA'retched Avife,"
AVith a spasmodic effort Luck partly raised himself from the
chair; his face bore the impress of agonising despair, his lips Avere
draAvn antl blue; and speaking in a painetl antl jerky Avay, like one
AA'hose throat Avas compressed, he said,
" I t is false—I say it is false. There is no blood upon my
hands, I ditl not kill her," He sank liack again Avith a groan,
and, covering his face, shuddered,
AA^ith a burst of passionate energy Avliich Avas altogether foreign
to him, his father strode up to him, and seizing his Avrists roughly,
exposetl his face, and as he looked full into the eyes, he exclaimed,
"Boy, are you or are you not responsible for your Avife's death?"
Luck turned his eyes aAvay—he dare not, could not look into the
honest ones that seemed capable of peering into his brain and
reading its most secret thoughts. But in a half-strangled voice,
in a voice that Avas raspy and IIOUOAV and broken, he said,
" I tlidnotkiUher,"'
" Y o u are splitting hairs," the old man replied, as he let go of
his AA'rists, Then, raising his trembling and Avithered hand toAvards
heaven, he exclaimed, Avith almost fiery energy, " Son of mine, I
charge you in the name of all that is holy and sacred to speak the
truth. Did you not bring about your Avife's tleatli?"
" I did not kill her," groaned Isaac again; for Avith the instincts
of a coAvardly fear, and from a sense of shame and horror at his OAVU
inic[uity, he shrank aAvay from the honest and just rage of his
much-Avrongetl father,
" You lie," Air, Greth cried, AA'ith strong indignation, " You
encompassed her tleath. You brought it about by your hideous
machinations. But the sea gave forth its secrets. From the
bosom of the tleep there came the damning eA'itlence that Avas to
prove your guilt,"
The old man suddenly paused, and clapped his hand to his head, as
if he Avere overcome and gitltly Avith exertion, but, making an effort
to recover himself, he added, in a soft, tremulous, and sorroAA'ful voice,
" Oh boy, Isaac, my son, Avliy have you so stained your soul ?
AVhy have you Avrung my heart into shreds?"
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Those Avords, coming from the lips of such a man, proved IIOAV
unutterably awful was the anguish from which he suffered. For
him to display and giA'e utterance to such sentiment showed that
he was moved in a Avay that perhaps he had never before been
niovetl in the whole course of his life. The hard business man
had given place to one who was bowed and broken with a supreme
sorrow. He sank into a chair, and covered his face Avitli his liantls.
Isaac Luck still sat silent and motionless. He was like a man who
had been sudtlenly stricken Avith some illness that hatl deprivetl
him of speech and the power of motion. His face Avas of a creamy
pallor, and his eyes Avere expressive of aAA'ful despair. It Avas at
least something to his credit that he felt his position so keenly.
I t showed, at least, that dreadfuUj' as he had erred he Avas not sti
hartlened as to be tlead to a sense of acute shame.
The passionate and fiery outburst of Air. Greth seemed to haA'e
taken much of his small stock of strength, and he very feel)ly
said,
" Have you no ansAver to make to the charge I bring against
you?"
" What answer can I make?" Avhined Luck, in a scarcely audible
tone.
" H a v e you no defence, nothing to say in extenuation?" continued the old man. Then he pausetl, but there Avas no ansAver;
and he went on, " Isaac Luck, you must go aAvay, and never again
let me look upon your face."
" D o you mean that?" Luck asked, in a strange, IIOUOAV,
despairing voice.
" Yes. I trust that I do not often say things that I do not
mean. You have pierced me here "—and he laid his haiitl upon
his heart. "You have brought tlisgrace and ruin upon yourself;
you have outragetl the unsullied honour of your sainted mother,
and you have filled my fast fleeting days with the anguish of a cruel
bitterness. I might have forgiven all this, but you have trifled
with the most sacred feelings of my belovetl niece, antl you have
shattered her earthly hopes. I cannot forgive that. Go. BetAveen
you and me is a breach that can never be bridged. Go, and try
by a life of deep penitence and remorse to atone for the crime you
have committed."
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Mr. Greth's voic» faltered, and his emotion Avas too assertive
noAv to be overruled.
Isaac Luck rose, but he Avas so ghastly pale—he seemed so
nerveless, so cold, that he Avas suggestive more of a mechanically
moved corpse than a liA'ing man. For a moment he cast one
pleading look at the haggard, draAvn face of his father, but not a
glimmering of hope could he derive from it. Then he moved
across the room, opened the door, and passed out. A figure M'as
crouched on the mat at the door. The figure rose as he came out,
and the dim light from a SAvinging lamp revealed the tear-Avet face
of Alarguerite. AA'ith a low, inarticulate cry she seized his hand
and tried to detain him. But he drcAV away—not roughly, not
unkintUy, but rather as one who felt that he would contaminate
Avith his touch.
" Isaac, Isaac," she moaned, in a Avhisper; " stay and let me
comfort you."
He made no ansAver, though his lips niovetl as if he would have
said something.
" God bless you; God guard and keep you," she sobbed, as he
passed out of the house and Avas lost in the darkness of the night.
Then silently Alarguerite opened the door of the room, and tliroAVing her arms round the neck of her uncle, Avho was sitting motionless as if he had been turned into stone, she burst into hysterical
weeping.
" Be comforted, my child," he said, after some time, and Avhen
she had exhausted herself. " Be comforted. Life has many duties
for you; many onerous responsibilities. I may not have taught
you much, but I trust I have at least inculcated into you the
lesson Avliich I myself have tried so hard to learn—that duty
demands from us a faithfulness unto tleath."
" Y o u have, you have," she moaned, " a n d I will try to tlo my
duty. But oh, uncle, if anything should happen to you hoAv Aveary
my life Avill be, hoAV meaningless, hoAV purposeless !"
He held her from him a little as she said this, and in his dimmed
eyes there VA'as something like a flash of anger as he ansAvered her,
" Shame, Alarguerite, shame, to talk of your life being purposeless
and meaningless, because I, an old, Avorn-out man, go to my rest. I
Avill give you a task to accomplish that if you do it conscientiously, as
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I knoAV you Avill, the many years that lie before you Avill be neither
purposeless nor meaningless."
" I deserve your reproaches, uncle," she murmured, as, letting her
head fall on his breast, she sobbed bitterly, and he unaA'ailingly
tried to soothe her.
And as she Avept the cause of the blight that had fallen upon the
little household Avas Avandering along the beach like an unquiet
spirit. There Avas a moan in the rising Avincl, and the AvaA'cs broke
in creamy whiteness at his feet. Over lieatl the stars burned with
frosty splentlour, and a young moon made a broatl path of light
across the tumbling Avater, over Avhicli the ships sailed phantomdike,
coming up out of the tlarkness, crossing that belt of .sheeny silver,
antl then vanishing again.
Isaac Luck walked on like a man in a tlream. He Avas hatless,
for he had forgotten his hat Avhen he left the house, and the cold
Avintl blcAV his hair about his face. Sometimes the Ava\'es leapt at
him and wet him through, but he took no notice'; and his OAVII
shadoAV, throAvn by the moon, seemed like another figure, a haunting figure, a ghost or a ghoul, that was driving him pitilessly on to
his fate. Once he stumbled by putting his foot into a little pool
of salt water, but he rose again, seemingly Avith tlifficulty, and still
in the same aimless fashion he Avandered on.
On, AA'hither? He knoAV not. His brain Avas in a Avliirl. He
Avas tlistractetl. He kncAV that he Avas Avrecketl and ruined, and a
terrible, matltlening despair hatl seizetl liiiii. The salt spray Avas
hurled into his face, until his hair clung clammily about his forehead, but he heeded it not. He seemed insensible to external
things. He Avas a lonely man on that lonely foam-strcAvn beach,
and the Nemesis of remorse Avas scourging him Avitli a Avliip of
scoipions.
Perhaps his sufferings at that terrible hour did atone sonieAvhat
for his folly. And had he Imt listened to the pleading voice of
poor Alarguerite, when she said, as he left his father's presence,
" Let me comfort you, Isaac," hope might have revived within him.
But it Avas not to be, and, like one distraught, he Avandered on
Avithout aim, and he kiicAv not AA'here.
Presently a broatl channel, furroAved in the sand, and filled Avith
the Avater of the sea, intercepted his progress. But he saAv it not;
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or seeing it, did not heed. He still went on, and there was a spla.sh
and a gurgle, and the night Aviiid caught up a wail of human agony,
and smothered it with its own shriek. Then the only sounds that
filled the night VA'ere the shrieking Avintl, and the hoarse roar of the

CHAPTEE XL.
"l BUILT IT UP OUT OF THE DUST, LET IT GO BACK TO THE DUST
AGAIN',"

T

H E night wore itself out, and in " Gootl Luck House " the
coming daAvn Avas Avelcomed Avitli a sigh of relief by more
than one person around Avliom the shadoAV of an infinite sorrow
had enfolded itself.
With wonderful self-eommand Isaac Greth Avould not give AA'ay
nor display any external signs of the (.-ruel Avoiind the blo\v had
inflicted upon him. But the silent Avatches Avere anxious hours
indeed to h i m ; for occasionally he Avas seized Avitli a slight gitldiness that he took as a Avarning, antl he craved to live yet a little
longer in order that he might complete the task he had set himself,
AVith his brother the case Avas different. Highly sensitive and
nervous, Avithout the iron constitution Avliich characterised Isaac,
Jacob had been grievously hurt by the shock; and he had raved in
delirium during those long weary liour-s, and the doctor Avho sat
Avith him expressed a fear that he Avould not recover, Alarguerite
bore up well. She was deeply impressed by her uncle's AVords,
"Life has many duties for you, many onerous responsibilities;''
and she determined, like a brave little woman as she Avas, to face
these duties antl responsibilities Avithout shrinking. In attending
to and ministering to the Avants of her father she Avas fully absorbed,
and prevented from dAvelling too much upon her changetl situation.
She sorrowed, as was to be expected, but her sorroAv was for her
uncle and her father, not for herself.
As soon as ever it was practicable, Isaac Greth despatched a
message to Liverpool to request Air, Shepherd, his legal adviser, to
come at once, and during the interval that elapsed before that
gentleman put in an appearance the old man busietl himself in
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Avriting and making copious memoranda. He was conscious that
the strength by Avhich he Avas UOAV sustained Avas a false strength,
and that when the reaction set in he might break down and
possibly die. He Avas filled, therefore, with a feverish anxiety to
frame and put into execution certain plans that he had formed.
He kneAV noAV that his hopes had withered, and that the dream of
his life had vanished and faded away. His long years of toil had
been exceedingly fruitful in many re.spects, but they had not
brought him the one thing he had desired and yearned for. To
see his niece married, and above aU to see her happy, had been his
all-prevailing thought; but IIOAV, standing with the burden of his
years pressing heavily upon him, he was forced to realise that he
hatl been mocked by a mirage. But it had passed, and the sliadoAV
of the grave Avas upon him. I t AA'as an aAvfiil, bitter thing to have
to realise t h i s ; but his grand courage antl his splenditl manliness
enabled him to stare the facts in the face. He had been crushed,
but it Avas not for himself he cared ; his thoughts Avere all for others.
AVhen Air. Shephertl arrived, Isaac Greth greeted him Avarmly,
as a man who Avas capable of lifting a load off his mind.
" There have been great changes, great changes Avithin the last
fcAv hours," he said, " and all my plans for the future must be
changed in accordance Avith them. Aly son has failed me. I
expected too much antl have got too little, and I have told him
that he must neA'er again let me see his face. But"—the old man
faltered a little here—"but I cannot be too harsh toAvards him.
His conduct merits all the sternness, all the severity I could
possibly shoAv. Still you knoAA', She^jherd, he is after all my flesh
and blood, and his OAvn conscience will torture him as long as he
lives. He must not, hoAvever, be allowed to want, and I have
decided to leave him a thousand a year. He has a son living—ah,
I thought that Avould astonish you—and on that son I settle everything, with certain exceptions. I have jotted doAvn all my Avishes
under various heads, and vou Avill first of all destroy my original
wUl. Do that at once, for I pre.sume you have brought it Avith
you as I rerj^uested; and then, Avithout a moment's unnecessary
delay, draw me up another will."
Air. Shepherd listened AA'ith professional gravity to his client, Avho
pausing for a moment enabled the laAvyer to sa)',
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" Alay I be permitted to suggest. Air. Greth, Avithout in any way
seeming to be Avanting in deference and respect to your methotlical
and business habits, that you should dwell a little longer upon this
matter. I infer that your son's conduct must haA'e been very grave
to induce you to make such a radical alteration as to the disposition
of your property, but I would beg to be alloAved to remind you that
second thoughts are often, if not ahvays, the best."
"Air. Shephertl, you Avill be kintl enough to do as I Avish you to
do," Isaac replied, Avith great decision. "These thoughts I have
given you are not second, lint third antl fourths, for I have Avorketl
them out during the tlreary hours of the night. Hatl I been tAventy
years younger, I might have lieeii able to go iiiort' leisurely to Avork,
but time Avith me is exceedingly precious IIOAV. I have received a
terrible shock, and I am afraid I shall snap siuldenly like an overstrung bow. But you see that at the present moment my intellect
is perfectly clear, and I am fully conscious of, and responsible for,
my acts and deetl. That being the case, I wish therefore to carry
out my wishes before the power to tlo so is taken from me. You
will see by these memoranda that I expressly antl emphatically
request that you will take immediate steps to dissolve the firm of
Greth Brothers. The threads of that business fall from tlying
hands, and it is my dying commantl that no one else shall take
them up. I called the business into being, antl I dissolve it. I
had hoped to pass these threads into another liaiitl, but it cannot
be noAv; and all my interests must be realised and dispersed,
according to my instructions. I t is a great Avork, and I shall not
live to see it accomplished; but the keystone of my fabric that I
have reared Avith patience and energy has been loosened, and already
I feel that the pile is crumbling. I built it up out of the dust, let
it go back to the dust again, and the firm of Greth Brothers, sliipOAvners, become but as the memory of a dream."
The old man Avas strangely overcome. The thought that the
great monument of his labour Avas to be rent in pieces evoked an
emotion that Avas altogether foreign to him. Air, Shepherd,
hoAvever, kiicAV his client too well, antl hatl too high a regard for
his intelligence to dictate to h i m ; and so he remarked, quietly,
" I shall respect your Avishes in every particular, Air, Greth, And
I quite agree Avith you that it is better, under the circumstances.
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that your original will should be totally destroyed; I therefore
place it in your hands for that purpose,"
Isaac took the will and tossed it upon the fire, and with the
poker moved it about until every scrap and atom of it was consumed. Then with a sigh he said,
" Ashes ! That is the end of all earthly things,"
I n a little Avhile Air, Shepherd had taken his departure, promising to return in the evening Avith the new will properly prepared.
Then, yielding to the earnest entreaties of his niece, Isaac Greth
consented to go and lie doAvn in order that he might obtain some
rest. This much-needed rest came to him, and he soon fell
asleep; and AA'hen, some hours after, he awoke, he was much
refreshed.
Later in the day, in accordance Avitli her promise. Airs, ShadAveU
arrived Avith Stormy Petrel She had, Avitli feminine taste and
pride, dressed the child in his best, and he looked remarkably
pretty and attractive,
AVhen Air, Greth saw him, he disiilayetl no Avarmth or effusiveness ; but taking him on his knee he placed his Avithered hantl on
the chiltl's curly head, and looking fixedly into his face he said,
" He is a fine-looking boy. He may have the makings of a good
man in him."
Petrel seemed a little afraid of the old man, and he cried to go
to his "mamma," So Air, Greth put him doAvn, and he ran across
the room and clung to his foster-mother's skirts,
" I owe you a debt of gratitude, Airs, Shadwell," Isaac said, " a
debt that I can never, by any possible means, repay. I don't know,
however, Avhether you AA'IU consider I am shoAving my gratitude in
wishing to remove the child from your motherly care. But my
reasons for Avishing this are very potent ones; and they have
reference to the future happiness of a niece AA'ho is very precious to
me, AVithout entering into details, I may be permitted to tell you
that that niece was to have become the Avife of my son; but the
revelation you have made Avill entirely prevent that. Nature has
not been very kind to her physically, and it is in the highest
degree improbable that she will over become a Avife, this chance
having passed aAvay. And it is my Avish that she will not. But
as some compensation I AA'ant to give her something to live for;
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some task that shall prevent her looking upon life as meaningless."
" I quite understand and appreciate your motive," Mrs. ShachveU
replied, Avith deep feeling, for the old man's Avords had touched a
sentimental chord in her breast; " and though it Avill be very hard
for me to have to part from the boy, I must bear with it, for you
certainly have a stronger claim on him than 1 have,"
Air, Greth rose and rang the bell, and AA'hen the servant appeared
he said,
"Ask my niece to come here," and when, a few minutes later.
Marguerite came into the room, he took her hand and said, " This
is Marguerite, my niece of Avhom I spoke, Mrs, ShadAvell. I t
Avould give me an exquisite pleasure if I could be assured that
between you and her might groAv up an undying friendship. That
child. Marguerite, is the task and responsibility I told you I Avould
give you. With that boy's character to mould, and his future to
study, you will no longer be able to feel that life is useless. And
Marguerite, I charge you solemnly to leave no effort unspared to
make him an honest man. He will be wealthy AA'hen he conies of
age; but you Avill teach him that wealth is only valuable Avlieii it
is used for the purposes of doing good, A man AVIIO lives only for
himself is a human canker; a curse to himself and the world he
pollutes. Let that sentiment guide you, and be ever present Avitli
you, as day by day you seek to give his character shape,"
The IAVO women greeted each other. They Avere both much
touched by the impressive manner in which Air, Greth spoke.
And Marguerite was fuUy conscious of the grave responsibility of
the charge her uncle had imposed upon h e r ; but she recognised also
with grateful feelings the considerations which had prompted him
to this course. Her dream of marriage Avas over, antl never, never
again would it come back. Soon her father and her uncle Avould
have passed aAvay, but she could experience no real sense of loneliness while she had this child under her care. To give shape and
embodiment to all her beloved uncle's wishes, through the medium
of this boy, Avoiild be to her a never-ending duty. That duty, hi
fact, was to make the child a conspicuous monument of the grand,
heroic, and sterling nature of his grandfather. She grasped the
situation at once. She saw the pure motives that stirred her

356

" / built it up out of the dust, let it go back to the dust again."

uncle, and she kncAV that he could pay her no higher compliment;
give no more poAverful testimony of the confidence he reposed in
her, than by making her the legal guardian of this cluld. I t was
a great idea, a generous scheme, and in keeping with all his actions
in reference to her happiness. He had tried to give her a
husband, but he had faded, and now he had placed in her keeping
the mind and heart of a tender human plant; and he shoAved his
great faith in her in believing that she would train that plant in
accordance with his own wishes.
AVith the consideration for others which was so marked a feature
in his character, he turned to Airs. Shadwell, and said,
" I shall not ask you to deprive yourself of that boy's company
suddenly. The care and kindness which you have bestowed upon
him fully entitle you to select your OAvn time for severing the ties
of affection that have groAA'n up betAveen you. I n the hope, therefore, that you and my niece may come to appreciate each other,
and to have a mutual and affectionate regard for the child, I shall
ask you to alloAv Alarguerite to visit you frequently at your home.
The boy will thus come to know her, and, I hope, to love h e r ; nay,
he cannot fail to do that, for she has the disposition of an angel.
Then, AA'hen you feel that the right moment has arrived you will
relinquish your trust into her hantls."
Air. Greth spoke with great earnestness, and like one who felt
that he Avas expressing a dying Avish. The two Avomen were much
affected, and seeing5"that vA'as so, the old man made an excuse to
absent himself from the room for a little while. When he had
gone, Margaierite, whose face was wet with tears, turned to Mrs.
ShadAvell, and said,
" I do hope and pray that you AA-IU come to like me. Aty uncle
is so good, so noble, that I feel that to carry out his slightest wish
is with me a sacred duty. He will leave me soon, for you see he
is very old and very feeble; and when he has gone the world will
be no longer the same to me. But he is giving me a great and
splendid mission to fulfil, and I shall be more likely to carry it out
successfully with your advice and co-operation."
"AA^e will be friends; we vA'ill be as sisters," Airs. Shadwell replied, as she took^the hands of Marguerite and held them between
her OAvn, and gazed with tear-dimmed eyes into the pale, yearning
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face. " Instinct tells me that I shall like you. I want a sister, a
confidante; I have had sorroAvs of my OAvn, and yearn for comfort,
I Avill find it in you. I have a fresh Avound still in my heart; you
shaU help to heal it."
They kissed each other, and each felt that if she had lost much
she had found something, and that that something went a long way
towards compensating for the loss.

CHAPTEE XLI.
WHAT THE STARS KNEW.

I

T Avas rather late in the evening Avhen Air. Shepherd returnetl
to Good Luck House, the name of Avhich might noAV haA'e
been appropriately changed to the House of ShadoAvs, for a shadoAV
deep and heavy had fallen upon it—the shadoAV of Death. Jacob
Greth trembled on the brink of the uiiknoAvn. He was in a comatose state—perfectly insensible; and the doctors said he coultl not
last many hours. The shock had been too much for his enfeebled
frame,
BoAved antl stricken AA'ith grief, his Aveeping AA'ife and
daughter watched the expiring flame of life.
Air. Shepherd had preparetl the Avill in strict accordance AA'ith
his client's wishes. I n it Isaac had made provision to alloAV his son
a thousand a year, antl five hundred pounds to be paitl doAA'ii immediately on the testator's death. On his grandson Air. Greth settled
a large sum, and he matle Alarguerite the legal guardian of the boy.
In addition to this there Avere many legacies left to charitable institutions, and sums of money to all his pensioners.
Air. Greth read the Avill carefuUy over, and, expressing satisfaction
Avitli it, it Avas duly signed and attested. And this business being
settled he uttered a sigh of relief, and saitl that noAV he AA'OUICI be
able to sleep. And it Avas Avliile he slept in the dead silence of
the night that his brother Jacob passed quietly aAvay, The constitution long midermined by illness had been unable to Avithstand
the blow, and so Jacob had died Avhile far from being an old man.
Although his death had not been unexpectetl, the sorroAv of those
to whom Jacob Avas dear Avas very great. He AA'as a quiet, gentle,
and sterling man, and had endeared himself to all Avho kneAv him.
Poor Alarguerite Avas terribly afflicted, and it needed all her uncle's
comforting to enable her to bear up.
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" W e must boAV resignedly to these troubles," he said. "Poor
Jacob has only gone a little before his time. His end could not
have been far off under any circumstances. Events have accelerated it somewhat."
Those were sad and dark days that foUoAved Jacob Greth's death.
AVife, daughter, and brother Avere boAved down with overAvhelming
grief; but Isaac made no outAvard show of what he suffered, save
in the drawn, melancholy look of his face. But it was only too
cA'ident that his vitality was sinking. His increased feebleness
and tottering gait wore unmistakable signs that his sands of life
were all but run out.
Jacob was duly laid in his last resting-place, AVhen his Avill Avas
read it was found that his interests in the business Avere all to be
realised, and the bulk of his iiroperty Avas divided betAA'een his
wife and daughter.
Since that terrible night Avhen Isaac had had the intervicAV with
his son nothing had been heard of Luck, Mr, Greth knew by
reports from the office that he had not been there since, and the
old man grew anxious, although he concluded that it Avas highly
probable that, fearing the consequences of the revelations that had
been made, Isaac Luck had fled from the country. And Air, Greth
instructed his legal adviser to try and take some means of discovering his whereabouts, in order that he might be informed that his
father had made ample provision for him. And so, carrying out
these instructions, Mr, Shepherd did take some steps, and these
steps were the means of his coming to knoAv a few weeks later that
the body of a man, much decomposed, had been picked up on the
Welsh coast, near Conway, The man was Isaac Luck, as was
proved by the most ample evidence, such as his name on his linen,
and letters and business papers in his pocket, together Avith his
card case, filled Avith his cards. An inquest was held upon the
remains, but not a tittle of evidence was forthcoming to prove
how he got into the water. But the stars that had watched him
on that sad night when, crushed and broken, he had left his father's
presence, knew hoAV, when he had plunged into the channel on the
sands, he had closed for ever the book of his life, and paid the
penalty for the many black pages he himself had AA'ritten in that
book, by dying while yet in his youth—dying Avhile life might
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yet have been full of promise; dying lonely and heart-broken, Avitli
never a human being near to utter a single word of comfort, but
only the angry sea roaring in his ears, and the sliriU wind smothering his agonised cry of despair. The stars knew t h i s ; and they
had seen the stUled form of the wretched youth lying in the c^uiet
pool until the risuig tide came up, and retiring, carried back Avith
it all that was mortal of Isaac Luck. But the stars kept their
secret. And in the charity of his heart. Air. Shepherd resolved to
keep secret from Air. Greth the fact that his son had passed beyond
the sphere of man's praise or blame. Air, Shepherd saw that his
client's days would be but fcAV now, and he deemed it more merciful to Avithhold from him this sad UCAVS, antl not shorten his life
by one single hour. Antl so the oltl man remainetl in ignorance
of his son's fate, and in his heart ho was ahvays hoping that the
lad woultl yet send him some news of his AA'hereabouts antl his
tloings.
The inactivity that his increasing infirmity imposed upon him
Avas painfully irksome to Isaac Greth, and one day he announced
his intention of going once more, and for the last time, to his office.
His loving niece protested, but her protests being unavailing, she
insisted on accompanying him.
He was deeply and visibly affected Avhen he once more beheld
the familiar budding, and the well-known faces of his employes.
I n the private room where he had so long guided the destinies of
the great firm, he sat a feeble, Avorn, stricken old man. And he
noted that a clock which stood on the mantelpiece, and AA'hich had
gone with unvarying regularity for many years, had stopped. And
he murmured,
" I t marks the end ; it marks the end. Like me, it is a worn-out
piece of mechanism. But it has fulfilled its purpose."
I t AA'as a singular circumstance, and one Avhich might haAc
afforded Air. Greth a certain satisfaction, that since his absence the
business seemed to have gone aU wrong. The fortunes of the firm
had reached their zenith, and appeared to be declining, IIOAV that
the marvellous brain that hatl guided them was no longer able to
tlirect. One by one the employes were called in to shake the
nerveless hand of the old master, and receiA'e from him a cheque
the amount of the cheque being proportioned accortling to the rank
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•of the person in the firm, and his length of service. But in each
case the cheque Avas a handsome one. Mr. Greth adopted this
mode of reAvarding his faithful servants rather than that after his
death they should be subject to the law's delay. Then came the
final leave-taking. Mr. Greth kncAV too AVOU that his task was
ended noAV, and never again would that building hear the sound of
his voice or the tread of his foot. All things must pass and
end, and the end for him hatl come. For once his strength of
mind failetl him, and losing all commantl over himself he Avept
like a child. Abirguerite comforted him as best she (.'ould, and
leaning heavily on her shoulder, and supporteil on the other side
by an old faithful clerk, he alloAved himself to be led to the I'arriage that Availed ft)r him at the door. He Avas so feeble that he
could not Avalk on boartl of the ferry-boat, antl IAVO strong men
carried him. He Avas very silent all the v\'ay back, liut AA'IICU he
Avas once more under the roof of Good Luck House, he asked to
be placed at the AvindoAv, AA'here he coultl see the river and the
ships. And he sat there gazing long and earnestly, but it Avas
Avith a vacant gaze. At his feet Alarguerite sat, Avitli his cold, limp
hands clasped between hers. Once or lAvice she s^ioke to him, but
he matle no reply, until at last as the daylight Avas fading he saitl,
speaking absent-mindedly, antl in a A'oice that did not rise above a
Avhisper,
" It groAvs dark, and I am very weary. Let me go to rest."
They were the last Avords he Avas ever to utter, for a fcAv minutes
later his chin fell foiAvard on his breast, and he breathed stertorously,
Alarguerite alarmed the house Avith a cry of despair, and loving
hands carried him iqi to bed. The medical man was sent for
immediately, but Avhen he came he saAv at once that human skill
coultl avail nothing.
Through the awful hours of that heavy night Alarguerite sat by
her belovetl uncle, holding his hand, and straining her ears to catch
the lightest Avhisper, but no Avortl came to her. And as the river
Avas groAving grey in the wan light of the early dawn, she bowed
her head and wept, for the cold and heavy hand that rested in hers
told her too surely that the rugged, honest man, Avhose idol she
had been, had passed away from the scenes of his earthly toil
So died old Isaac Greth! I t was a peaceful and fitting end to
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a long life of patient labour and sterling integrity. He died as he
Avished to die. There had been no disease, no long and painful illness, but the machinery being Avorn out it very gradually stopped.
In aceortlance AA'ith his oft-expressed desires, and the terms of his
Avill, he was buried in the plainest possible niauner. A simple slab
of slate marks his grave, antl the inscription on it is—
gSkrr slrrps
ISA.\C GRETH, SHIPOAVXER,
Died

, .Jic-./-5.

" H E \ V . \ S . \ .M.-vx WHO L . ^ i ; o u R E n i OK L . ^ B O U K ' S S . ^ K E .

.\XD DUTY \V.\S HIS \V.-\TCHWORD.'

The loss of her uncle Avas a loss Avliich Alarguerite Greth alone
kiicAv liOAv heavily it Aveighed uptm her. But she hatl learnt patience
antl resignation. He himself hatl taught her the graiitl lesson, antl
in the care of his graiitlchiltl she found her loving duty, antl strove
AA'ith great earnestness to carry out her uncle's dying commands.
In Airs. ShadAvell she hatl gainetl a true friend, AVIIO Avas at once a
comforter antl atlviser.
It Avas soon after Airs, ShadAvell hatl entirely giA'en up Petrel tt>
the care of Alarguerite that John Eobinson saitl to her one day,
"Blanche, don't you think a very faithful lover ought to be reAvarded ?"
She kiicAv Avliat he meant. She kncAv his noble tlevotiou, IIOAV
true he hatl been, hoAV his atlmiration for her hatl never ceased.
So she did not prcA'aricate in her ansAver, Avhicli Avas,
" J o h n , if you truly think your happiness is centred in m e ; if
you really belieA'e I can atid anything to the brightness of your life,
I will be your Avife. I do not think I am AVOI thy of you, but if
you think otherwise I Avill endeavour by loving deA'otion to make
some amentls for having jilted ycm in the years gone by "
" A l l things come to those Avho wait," he said, tpiietly, as he foldeti his arms around her, and kissed her Avarnily, " I have ahvays
said that there was but one Avoman in the Avorld I Avould care to
have for my Avife, and if I did not get her I Avould have no other,
I haA'e Avaitetl for you, antl have eA'er been hopeful, for somehoAV I
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have had a kind of presentiment that I should win you at last.
My hopes are realisetl, and the dear old home in Devonshire Avill
now have a mistress,"
They were very happy those IAVO, John had never known anjsorroAv but what she had brought him years ago; but she had
suffered much, though fate had treated her kindly, for it had brought
her at last to the only man she had really loved.
Something yet remains to be told about one other person Avho
has figuretl in this stoiy, antl that something is best toltl by the
foUoAving paragraph, which is taken from a Calcutta paper;—
" Air, vSamuel Behrens, AVIIO was one of the most prominent
figures in Calcutta, met Avitli a fatal accident late last night as he
was driving up from Garden Eeach, The horse he Avas driving
Avas a young and spirited animal Avhicli he had only purchased a
fcAV days before, and in passing Fort AVilliam it sudtlenly took
fright and dashed off at tremendous speed, until it came in collision
Avitli a bullock cart. The sliock caused Mr. Behrens to be pitched
out, and falling on his head he Avas killed instantly. The syce
escaped unhurt, but the horse, Avliich was a very valuable one, was
so injured that it had to be shot. Air. Behrens leaves a Avife and
family to mourn his loss."
The firm of Greth Brothers, shipoAA'uers, Liverpool, is knoAvn no
longer, save as a record of past things. W i t h the death of the IAVO
partners the business Avas dissolved, and its various threads and
links were broken and scattered. But the name of Isaac Greth is
yet remembered with honour in the great shipping city ; and it is
enshrined Avith loving regard in the heart of Alarguerite, his niece ;
and his noble nature lives again in his grandson, a young man noAv
Avho, under the care and training of his dutiful guardian, is destined
to fill a prominent and worthy place in the world, for she has taught
liim the lesson, and he has learned it never so Avell, that " Duty
demands from us a faithfulness unto death,"
THE END.
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