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15 was ¢ reaer by e noatest hionse in
e sauste Pl IS nuyEn g very e,
iort had o reoutetion for
PRSP RS, arpassod by anvof its kKind
it centr 1L ondon 2 tine had haen

waen Cranimore Sguare conld hoid its |

cwiin the way of good olid bonses aund
1ochionable people asinst many
picst ot the West-end. b that tisn » was
cone, and Cranm N » lund to be
content wilh retived eitizns of solid
woalthe hich-class jouralists, men of
scivnee, painters, respeciable solie.tors,
and others yghose av®eations k pt them
in the heart of the maetropnl.s. or who
I ked to live there,  Nawmber twenty-
4 ven, however. was a lodeinz-housa,
Not a boardinz-haitse. Mary Allenby,
Whose pensive face. seen so often attae

drawing-room window. would hannt the !

passer-by like some fair vis on. was not
cqual to that. She was only five-and-

twenty. and had worn her crape nearly |

twelve months now. and her baby  Ar-

thur—a fine little feliow nearly three !

years old—absorh d ail the time she
conld spare.  Not quite twelve months
avo there had heen a beass plate on the
door. beaving the inscrintion. **Mr, Ar-
thir Allenby Suvgeon. &2 not quite

tweive months ago there had been a |

small silver plate on a cofiin-lid. bear-
ing thie same name and his age, twenty-
8 ven.

icheate cometery. Mary took  her
Laby thereones overy week at least. and
weshed. as many others have done. that
a day conld be sot ap ut for mourners.
when the zates would be elosad acainst
the idle and eurions. and the friends of
the dead mizht look at tae graves of
their own undisturbed.

Whoen Arthur A 1 nby fizst started on
his own account people predicted a bril-
liant career for him. lie had every-
thing in his favor—an earn2st love for
Jiis profession, a singujar saceess owing
to his delicate skill and rare insight of
character; and his friends had means
enough to keep him supplied with
money until his practice stould make
him independent. The first blow to the
ambition they had entered in him was
s marriage: he had not been in prac-
tice a single year before hemade Mary
Lennard his wife, and his mother an:l
sisters declined to v ceive her or tovisit
her. This so stung his pride that he

would r ceive no further help from !

tliem. but preferred to 1've on love and
his own resources. lle gave up his
brougham—their money had paid for it
—and went to his patients on foot. Ile
was a rising man, full of energy and
hope and genins; but one long, trving
Winter. that brought him new patients
by the score and fees in plenty. killed
him. He went intoa rap.d consump-
tion. and was dead in six months.
Arthur Allenby had no craven fear of

death; he had nothing to repent with a |

repentance like despair at the eleventh
J our; he had, from the first. studied hig
r- sponsibilities with care and prudence
not often seen inso young a man. When
hi» married Mary he insured his life for
tnres hundred pounds. intending to in-
crease the: sum when his in2ans permit-
ted. and he had taken the house in
Cranmore Square on a s:ven  yeary’
lease, furnished it thoroushly and well,
and he had contrived to keep a slender
bhanking account-—a very slender one,
for 1t scarcely lasted through hisillness,

and when he died. the house, the furni- |

ture. and the insurance money was all
Mary had.

Even when he was dying, and he
knew it. he asked nothing for his wife
from his friends. The voung doctor
had felt hims 1t deeply injured by their
behavior to her, M. rv's only fault was
that stie was poor. 1I2 had been called
in 1o attend her futher—a broken-down

gentleman. who gain d a scanty living |

in the reading-room of the British Mu-
seum, translating. compiling. arranzing,
ind colleceting matter for business-like
literary men, who made a trade of vheir
work, and found a ready-money market
forit. The poor old scholar was glad

1o earn a few shillings a day ata labor |

Le delighted in. and Mary was 80 ac-
castomed to helping him that when he
fell ill she could take his plice with the
aid of a few notes pencilled down at his
bedside.

But this took her away frem him.and
the time cam2 when she was wanted
always.
for helplessness. It is to the eredit of
the man who had employved him, that,
in their intervals between hard work
and thoughtless improvidence.
went to the sick man's room and saw

that he did not want for anvthing: in |

fiict there wasrather asurplus of calves’-

font jelly, port wine, and cooked chick- |

en. there being a gencral idea that these
were the correet things for an invalid.
Their kindness was 1ot the less sincere
tat it came too late. Years of priva-
tion had done their work already.
There was a Kinduness that he valued
as much—parhaps more than this.  Ar-
thur Allenby spent manv an hour with
his patient. 1 st ming with svinpathetie
attention to the old man’s talk of early
days. an:d the student drcams that ¢lung
1o him even now,  Arthuar

cian. and the tim» which would have
been Lis own for I2isure was very will-
inzly given up for the old man and his
dingy room, and Mary.

It was no uncommon thing for her to !

com? from the museam an:d find the

doctor there. She was shy at tirst. but

the shvness soon wore off, and one

men:orable afternoon she—instigated

by Lier father.—mustered un the eour-
L

or 1

A hundsome pillar of white |
merble bore the same inseription in !

they |

became at !
Jast quite as muen a friend as a physi- |

aee (o ask him to take acup ol u-:l.!
Ciiow gindly he acceopted the invitation |
she was not awar. nor did she know
how he adm red the pretty. quiet bend
w th whicn siie gave him the shell-like
cap and swears the auiet of her glance
had won unon him from the ontsepand
th i she had Cord ha's charm—a 0w, l
swoet vo'ea, of all things perhaps the !
most exealient in wonu. |

R0 far as meve heanty was concerned,
M ss Lennavd would not have lx)me’
| compacizon with many wiomthe voung i
docior saw every day. A life of priva-
tion had Jeft the p riect outline of her |
ficnes slender to thinness, and her face ;
was carewori. but she had soft gray
eves that matehed her voies in the sym-
patihy of their expression, and the pol-
isined whiteness of the eventeeth in her
tender mouth was worth a second 1bok !
when she spoke or smiled. As Arthur
watehed the erocetul precision of her
movements while attend ng to the tea,
he tonk to wondering how she would
avpear if slie conld afiord to wear ba- |
coming attire instead of the small silk
mantle and seanty dress of faded black |
which seemed her only eostume for out |
of deors and indoors.

He took to wondering, too, what

[ would becoma of lher when her father
| was gones: they had not a friend in the
P world.  Mr. Lennard was ene of those
shiftless men  who have a way of get-
| tine lost i the side currents ot humani-
tys dvifting beyond the knowledze or
care of their Kith and kin. ¢ told Ar-
thur, with the unconseious. pathetic
resienation belonging to him, that he
cotld not rememoer when he last saw
| his ir ends or heard from them.
I Yousee.,” hesaid. not many days
bhafor: he died, T got poor and shabby,
and 1 aiways wanted pelp. and I think
at last they looked upon me as a Kind
; of nuisance. so 1 staved away. If I
i knew where to find them [ would write
for Mary's s.Kke. [ am really going to
eternity. you know; [ do not mind, but
1 want to know how long?”

The doctor inclined his head regret-
fuliy. ‘'his was no new subj-ct between
i them.  Mr. Lennavd could speak quite
calmly of tue approacaing day that
would bring an en.less night of rvest.
The only thing that lay heavy at his
heart was waat would become of Mary
wien he was gone? *Mary’ was his
i own pet name for her.

{  *Youmay make your mind exsy on
| that score.” the young doctor said sim-
| ply; *“for I love yourdaughter. Mr. Len-
nard, and I think you counld trust her to
| mp."
i “As [ would to Ileaven!” said thedy-
! ing man, with grateful solemnity. “I
! will not ask you if you are sure of this;
i I know you love her. I have s2en it;
but you have your friends—your pros-
| pects to consider, these are very early
| days for you." !

T am sure of evervthing. even of win-
ning her.” Arthur had sm:led: **but not
without soma trouble. for Mary is very
proud. and might take it into her head
to consid'r my prospects and mv
friends.
between you and me; will you give her
to me?”

*Gladly, Arthur—you cannot tell how
gladly: to have lived for such a day is
more than enough.” |

When Arthur spoke to Mary he met
with just the opposition he expscted,
for the girl. as he had already found out,
was very proud.

*You have been won lering what [
| shall do when I am left alone!” she said
I to him. “You are very sorry for me,
and pity me. and in your generous na-
ture would burden yourself with me.
Honestly. Mr. Allenby, is it not 502"

"I daresay it i8.”” he answered, smil-
ing gravely; *but I have not asked my-
self the question. I am very sorry for
you, and I pity vou, and—I love you
Mary. and you love me. my dariinz. in
sp:te of all the pride in that sweet face;

1

| voud my own poor marits, your father
i has given you to me,” 3

It did not require that to make her
! nestle down in his arms.
lenby had been the heroof many a girl's
day dream, and he was of hers; but she

%

»
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| summation would come so soon. if ever,
After this Arthur took upon himselt

‘ the kindly ofti¢ ‘s that would have b en !

| 's by right had Mr. Lennard liv. d long
enough to be his second father.

dinginess less palpable. lle sent ina

. comfortable couch and au easy clair, |
The old man grew like a child |

and brought the old man his favorite
| books for the pleasure they gave him to

1 look at. ¢ven when he was too wesk to

read them. And he delicately insisted
on supplyving Mary with the means to
! make some necessary changes in her
wardrobe, and he spent more time with
! them as the end dr-w nearer.

Books were the old man’s children: to

i the very last he kept a pile of them by .

| his bedside. and le would turn the
covers to look ata favorite page when

! he had grown too weak to lifta volume.

 Study had been his passion. he had
gathered in a rich stor2 of learning and
had found it a very poor stoci-in-trade.
It was hard for him to realize that the

| age of intellectual publishinz and intel-
lectual publishers had departed—leav-
ing a convenient market in the hands
of commercial men more or less illiter-
ate. The poor scholarly gentleman, to
whom the grand old classies were as

i tamiliar as a twice-10ld tale, might have

been a fossil for ali the value they set

upon him. Ile was a us=ful hack when
they wanted one-—nothing more,

i So he died and was buried, and the
most genuine compassion was felt for
him and his orphan ¢hild by a score ov
s0 of those elvalrie persons—improvi-
dent literary light horscmen of Fleet

This is. however, a compacet !

and Mary, if I must urge anything, be- |

Arthur Al-!
1ad never ventured to think the con-:
It was |

too late to remove him from his d ney |
room. but not too late to make that |

sireet and the Lemple. They were in
the country barcheaded when the soli-
tary coach drove in, and Dr. Allenby
led Miss Lennard out to hear the fare-
well seimon and look her last at the open
grave. Next day two of thern waited
upon Arthur with a ch:que tor seven-
teen pounds and a few odd shillings.

*We subscribed it amonast ourselves
guite privately.” th= spok-sman said.
*No one else knows anvihing about if
—just for a token of resp et forthe poor
old gentleman, and sympatny with Miss
Lennard,. We know, of conrse, that
there are expenses sie will haye 1o bear,
and so if you will kinily tender this,
with our Kindest recards and Dbest
wishes. we saall be inlinitely obliged.
The landlord of our rendezvous was
good enough to give us a cheque forour
little subseriptions. and so you will see
it is payable to bearer.™

*I thank you. from my heart—in Miss,
Lennard’s namz and my own—" Ar-
thur said. *“for a rare and generous
thonghtfulness. that is no less prompt |
than kind; and it is a pleasant duty to |
be perfectly frank with you. The ex-
penses are already arvanged, and Miss !
| Lennard is provided for.”
| *“Has she found her friends. then?”

[ “One, I trust. of whom you wili ap-
{ prove. Miss Lonnard will be my wile
i Within & month.”

*We are delighted. my dear sir. I am |
sure; and there will be festivities at the |
rendezvous when that day comes. But,
still. there is that cheque.”

*“What would you suzgest? T should
| be sorry to refuse the ontcome of S0 |

| much Kindly feeling, if we can find a |
way of utilizing it.”

*We can put a stone over his grave.”
the journalist said—*a handsom:® one.
Something to remind Miss Lannard that
her tather’s eareless (r.eids did not for-
get him.”

So it was arranged. The journalist
and his companions took their leave,
and it is to be feared that the festivities.
began and lasted thronzhout the month: |
for there were long diays and late n:ghts
at the rendezvous. an:l not mueh work
was done; but they were a very sober
and gentlemanly set of fellows when
they went to the: church on the mar-
riage day, having by som: occult m=ans |
heard exactly when it was to be. Mary |
answered their cheers with a grateful |
smile and brimmn’ny eyes: for every face |
there wis associated with a kindness
done to him who was gone.
i+ Mrs. Allenby was not there. nor either
i of her danghters, Arthur had to the |
last cherished a vazue hope that his
youngest sister would put in an appear-
ance as an act of grac 2 but they had |
steadily refused to receiv® the dead
scholar’s orphan child. or countenance |
his marviage. He hadto tind a home
for her with a strang-r. in the interval

i
|
|
|
|
|
|
|
|
|

i between th- day of the funeral and the
*wedding. Ile said nothing, but he was
deeply hurt. They would have made !
him welcome, and that touched him the
more keenly. He had no hope of break-
ing his mother’s iron pride: and so, after
u struggle with himself, he decided to |
| live for his wife alone. . i
He did not send for them even when |
he was ill and knew he was dyving. but
! he did not deny himself to them; they
| came and would have taken possession
! of him and put his wife aside. but that.
he gave them to understand. was not to |
be permitted. Ile had a faithful friend |
i on whomn he could rely. an old compan-
! jon of his boyhood. and fellow student
i in the hospital. 1le left her in perfect
confidence to this gentleman.—Doector
George IHyde,—and he accepted the
trust. Mary was not quite friendless.
| She had. besides Grorge IIyde, an old
| lady whose faney it was that she requir-
| ed constant medical attendance, and
|
{ numb-r twenty-seven had been her
|
|
|

nome for the past two vears.

Dr. Hyde accepted his trust with the
full intention of being true to it. and he
was. It was rather against him that he
had been for many years on intimate
terms with the Allenby's. and had been
thought to entertain designs of atender
nature in regard to Arthur's sister,
- Margar:t. She was beautiful enough
i and had suflicient money to render her
desirable. but Dr. Hyde. if he contem-
piated marriage at all. was not ina hur- |
rv. P.rhaps he thought of the unwo-
manly want of feeling displayed by
Miss Margaret in common with the oth-
ers. and she in her turn r-sented it asa
personal injury that he should have un-
dertaken to be the guardian of Mary
. and her Loy,

They sadiy wanted- the boy; he was a
noble little fellow, and they could not
bear the idea of leavinz himto bhe
brouzht up by **that old literary hack’s
daughter.” which was their amiable
way of d signtinz Mary., They ofl 'red
her. through Dr. Ilvde, a pound a week
I i¥ she would give him up entisgly. and
i when. also through Dr. Hyde. Mary de-
clined. they said in as many words that
they had morz right to the child than
she had, for he was Arthur's boy, and
what was she? ;

*Do you know,"” asked Mrs Allenby
of George, **what she inteniis to do with
that great house and the money?”

“The monry.” siid George, *is in the
ITolborn Bank—a depos’t account. The
house she intends to let out.”

“Let out?” raplied Mrs. Allenby. |
“Letout? Ilow do you mean?’ |

*In lodrings.” was the imperturbable i
reply. “The old lady. Mrs. Little, will |

retain the second floor:; for the dining- |
room floor sh2is in treaty with the |
friends of a younz gentleman who is go-
~ing into St.  Bartholomew’s; and then
~ 8he has che drawing-room tloor and one
other room to spare. Iler own room—
the one poor Arthur died in—she re- |
tains; it is sacred ground to her.”
*Sacred ground?” repeated the state-

1y 1ady, WIthermgiy; “"a Jogomae-nouse
keeper?  Was ther: ever anything so
disreputable—so disgraceful.  Surely,
George. with yvour inflnenc—Arthur
1.t her to vour care.and she hasaright
to obey you—you could persuade her to
something difi svent.”

My dear madam, you do not know
the young lady. Saeisas gentle as a
dove, and as determined—for you know
the dove is rather a pugnacions bird.
The house remains almost exactly asit
was, except. for the surgery. Theante-
room on the ground floor. that she fitted
up as her own room—a perfectly busi-
ness-like arrangem:nt. My own im-
pression is that she will do very well.”

“But surely, George, you do not ap-
prove of it¥"

“If you ask me what I approve of.”
said George, **I should say I disapprove
of the whole husiness. and your conduct
especially.” Dr. Ilvde was a privilezed
person, and could say what he pleased.
*You know I told von soall along.
When you saw that Arthur meant to
have her, youshould have made a friend
of the poor ¢hild.”

“The poor child with a beggarly old
literary man for a father.”

¢ A grenileman, madam, and a sebolar,
to whom I have often raised my hat in
genuine respect. You may say what
vou pleasa, if you feel relieved by it—
but you know you are wrong.”

Mrs. Allenby did not always take a
rebuke so patiently, but there was noth-
ingto be done with Dr. [Iyde. She
coulld overawe most peopl: with the

| majesty of her presence. and the im-

pressiveness of her double chin. She
was a large woman, with a thick, rich
contralto voice, which she cultivated to
its lowest pitch; altorether rathera for-
midable person, excepted to a man like
Dr. Ilyde.

I1e nad found ont her weakness long
sinee, Mrs. Allenby was rather inclin-
ed to be a buily in a lady-like, well-bred
way. For what som2 timid humorist
has call «d the gentler sex 1s not without
its representatives of that undesirable
thinz, but she was at heart a coward,
and she had an innute consciousness
that he knew it, and that he was a man
not to be tr fled with. Under his imper-
turbable good temper, that would rise
to the surtac: when least expeected, and
a single word or glance would pierce
through her panoply of flash and selfish

| arrogance, when he was in that mood.
| To the world in general Mrs. Allenby
| was a very majestic and impressive wo-

man. to Dr. Hyde she was a physiologi-
cal study. lle toll her once that she
was & living wonder.

*Do you see,” he said, with the slow-
ness that was only suved from being a

i drawl by the deliberate purpose with

which he always spoke, *‘such an
amount of adipose matter is fnot com:

| patible with such a very healthy state

of the digestive organs;that must be
due to your singularly tranquil and
philoscphic temperament. It is very
fortunate yon possess that tempera-
ment. [t is fortunate, too, that you do
not take stimulant. Stimulant induces
irritab’lity and excitement. Irritabili-
ty or excitement would be fatal to you.
You have an exceptionally tine consti-
tution. but your mental organization is
extremely delicate. That is where the
daneoer lies.”

Without quite seeinz the connection
between an exeeptionally fine constitu-
tion and an extremely delicate mental
organ:z tion. Mrs. Allenby felt flatter-
ed. It was something also to be told
that she did not tuke stimnlant, and
was not irritable. It was indirectly a
permit to take as much as sh@had been
in the habit of taking. and the largest
item in her wine merchant’s bill was
for spirits.

*I only knew the people as I saw
them.” she said. **and I may be wrong.
I saw them with him quite by accident,
and you ar- aware, George, liow bitter-
ly he disappointed me.”

“Well, yes; but he pleased himself,
and. unhappily, it seems as if a man is
sure to disappoint somebody when he
does that.”

*You are really very provoking when
vou like. Georzre. but 1 want te ask you
a question. You know that just before
poor Arthur died he was writing a let-
ter—a long letter; was it ever tinished
or s nt?”

It was never finished—and never
sent!” said George, gravely. *Mary!"

“Mary!” Mrs. Allenby repeated.

*Oh. yes, I always call her ‘Mary:®
Arthur told me to! I was his choson
brother. and he left her to his brother
when he confided her to m». The poor
girl put it away with her most sacred
mementoes, and [ do not suppose it will
ever see the light again.”

*I never could find out about thatlet-
ter,” said Mrs. Allenby. *I saw it sev-
eral times. but he never got far with it
at a sitting. I often wondered whether
it was intended for his Uncle Michael.”

*On that point I ean set your mind
at rest.” siaid George. It was intended
for his Uncle Michael. Arthur was not
a good corr: spondent: it was a fault for
which he often reproached himself. I
do not think more than one exchange
of letters passed between his uncle and
himself from the time he married till
he died; he had not heard of his Uncle
Michael for more than two years.”

Do you know.” asked Mrs. Allenbv.
keenly interested. **where he wasthen?”

* At Barbadoes.”

“And I heard of him from Jamaica
quite a year ago. He talked then of
coming home. Ile told me not to ex-
pect to hear from him frequently, and
not to be surprised atany moment if we
saw him: an:d I should not. for he is
very eceontriec—immensely rich, though.
That is why I should like to have Ar-

| thur’s boy here. but never with that girl,

thut wonun. never!”?
\Lountinued on Ligt Page.)
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