
The Widow's Lodger. 
jj.irMr. '.Hid you iitvu nut expels 
liiin yc;t," Dr. Hyde added. "He 
kiM)'i\ s a 'trait mauy people 411 London, 

and otherwise, and I daresay 
i:v wili r.-maiu a. few days -with his sis-
t!*r-in-i;i\v. the other Mrs. Alleiiby, in 
(Mhorp.- Sijiuire. 1 le knows I am Avrit-
in't to yon. so does Mr. Barker. Uncle 

-Mifthavl sends you his love. Mr. Bark- ! 
ev lei Is yon to take care of the boy; lie ' 
is immensely fond of the boy, though I 
do not think ii, means si corner in his 
will—he is not a man of that sort." 

!N*ol°hiuglm<l beun further from Mary's 
thoughts, and she felt indignant at the 
siH'-'estion. 

"I think," said (Jeor^e's letter, in 
e.)'.i:-ii;sio:i, "the oilier Mrs. Ailenby 
will !»:• rather sorry for her conduct to 
yoii. Uncle .Michael knows everything 
from Mr. Barker, and has asked me a 
number of questions. ! could only an
swer as J. know, apart from it as a mat
ter of rigid: orwrtr.ig."' 

Mary was not inclined to care what 
Uncle Michael might think of it as a 
matter of right or wrong. She had tak
en her own independent way from the 
beinnning. and wa* prepared to accept 
the consequence now. She did not want 
anything from Uncle Michael, Mary 
told li'. rs -1 i", and the ladv in Orthorpe. 
Square was sure to set him against her 
in spite of .Mr. Barker. 

But the huly in Orthorp.-f Square waa 
in sore tribulation. Writing from 
Southampton, Michael Alienhy had, in 
a second letter, made close and particu
lar inquiries as to Arthur's wife. He 
had met a friend, ho said, who knew 
the young doctor very well indeed, and 
heard from him that Arthur had left, 
not only a widow, but a child. 

•" i'ou have never mentioned this in 
your letters io me," ill*. Ailenby wrote, 
"and doubtless you had your reasons 
for it. But knowing how fond I was of 
the lad, you miaht have informed me 
on a point which was sure to be of vital 
interest to me. i am glad, however, 
that he left them in such good hands as 
yours, otherwise the poor girl might 
have iiad to work for her own living, 
and work in any shape, would be dis
creditable to a proud and wealthy name 
like ours." 

"And what will lie think," the state
ly lady asked of her daughters, "when 
he hears she iskeepinga lodging-house? 
AVI 10 can have told him anything about 
lier?" 

"It is too late to think of that now," 
her eldest daughter repiied. "There is 
nothing to be done, unless you like to 
go and beg her pardon: a;-k her to close 
her house, and bring herself and the 
baby here, as ii' this had been her home 
from ihe iirsiv" 

"Mary wouid not do it," said her 
younger sister Margaret; "she was too 
deeply offended, and 110 wonder. Mary 
could never be a hypocrite—she would 
not do anything for money, and we have 
not been kind enough to make her do it 
for love." 

' Mrs. Ailenby saw the force of this. 
She was a determined woman and in 
her way a proud one. She. herself, had 
thought of some such thing as her 
daughter Victoria suggested, though 
the suggestion was made in irony, but 
she had tried Mary's patient, unyield
ing disposition before and always failed 
in the contest: there was nothing for it 
but to stand her ground. 

"I wish the girl was dead," she said, 
bitterly. "I wish she had died before 
Arthur ever saw her, she had a beggar
ly old father, too. They were nothing 
but paupers and pensioners 011 Arthur's 
generosity. She tricked liim into mar
riage with her pretty face and pensive 
manners, and now, if your uncle saw 
her and heard her story, he would think 
we had ill-used her. What right had 
she. to keep my son's boy from meV" 

"She is his mother," Margaret said, 
quietly. 

"I was Arthur's mother," was the re
ply. "And would I have let any selfish 
love of mine stand in his way? I would 
have resigned him, even forever, and 

•to the breaking of my heart; and that 
girl took him from me. I hate her! I 
hate her!" 

"Just now, my dear mamma," Vic
toria said, sweetly, "you look as if you 
could put poison in her tea; but it (iocs 
seem a pity she should be so thorough
ly in our way. You may depend upon 
it, Uncle Michael will take a fancy to 
her. she has very winning ways, and he 
is sure to admire what he will consider 
her independent spirit, just as surely as 
his money will go to Arthur's boy and 

. she will have the interest of it during 
her lifetime.'" 

"Do you wish to drive me mad?'' Mrs. 
Ailenby said, turning upon her fiercely. 
'•I have thought of these very things 
myself, and I could strangle her." 

"So could I," said her eldest daugh
ter, with sweet and savage slowness. 
"She took Arthur from you and she has 
taken George Hyde from me. lie lias 
not said so, but it is the truth, my dear 
mamma." 

There was not a little of the tigress 
disposition in Miss Victoria, just as 
there was the supple tigress beauty. No 
two sisters could have been much more 
unlike than she and Margaret were. 
Had not the youngest lady of the Alien-
by family resembled Mary not a little 
in her quiet strength of character, she 
would have fared very badly indeed at 
the hands of those two. 

"Margaret is right," Mrs. Ailenby 
said; "that girl would not do anything 
for money, and we have not gone the 
way to win her love. I thought she 
would have lost her little property and 
been ruined by her wretched lodging-
house long ago." 

"Daisy is generally right," said the 
sweet-voiced Victoria. "For a girl so 
uuiet and romantic, there is more com

mon sense about uer tir.n we possr*s3 
between us. .1 thought Mrs. Mary Al-
leiil y would have been •ruined by the 
house long ago; and so siie would but 
s-he lias an excellent adviser and busi
ness man in (;eorge Hyde. Perhaps 
Daisy will ler.d ns a little of her com
mon sense. What wouid vou advise, 
d ar?" 

"Make; peace with her,*' Margaret 
said; "express that regret you ought to 
let S: lei I iu-r Undo Michael is coming 
home, and invite her hero to meet him." 

"Would she come, do you think?" 
"1 think so." 
"It would be very humiliating to be 

refused." 
"It would be all the better." said Mrs. 

Ailenby. "we at least should have made 
the iirst concession. .Nothing would 
p'ee.se me more than her refusal; it 
wouid be something to show my broth
er-in-law. Write to her. Margaret, in 
any term, you please, basing the letter 
on wiiat you have said. Tell her I have 
considered ii my duty, as an act of 
courtesy, to appiise her of Mr. Michael 
Allenbv's return: that I regret the un
fortunate circumstances which have 
kept us apart so long, and I invite her 
her.' to meet Arthur's uncle, with the 
child. Say anything s-l.-se you like. 
Should she come, it will save all ex
planations; should she. not coin.1, it will 
give more weight to what [ have done. 
You are a good girl, .Margaret; you 
never let your temper run away with 
your judgment." 

"As we do." Victoria observed. I 
have to confess, my dear mamma, that 
Margaret is a mystery to me. She is 
either a saint—very nearly—or the most 
artful girl 1 ever knew. Which is it, 
darling?" 

"Whichever you please," was the 
composed reply. "Which you think the 
most likely, considering lha training I 
have received, and the example I have 
daily. Even in this—the letter £ have 
to write—I gave my advice in pure, 
good faith, and you would make a most 
treacherous use of it. It shall be writ
ten. however, and good may come of it 
in a. way you least expect." 

The letter was written, but the girl 
could not write from the heart, 

"Mamma desires me to tell you that 
Arthur's uncle. Mr. Michael Ailenby, is 
on his way to London, and she wishes 
you to meet him at our house, and she 
very much regrets the unfortunate cir
cumstances which have kept us apart 
so long." 

"I should like you to eoin?," Margaret 
added. "We were always friends, and 
I so much wish to see the darling boy. 
I have S39 him very often when you 
have been out with him, but not to 
speak to him and kiss him. He gro ws 
like Arthur. J. seethe resemblance al
ready. Do come." 

She signed herself Mary's affectionate 
sister Margaret, and gave the letter to 
her mother to read. That huly passed 
it 011 to Victoria without a word. 

"The iirst part would have kept her 
away, as much as if Daisy intended it," 
Victoria said, "the second is very clever. 
Yes, darling, that will do, she will 
either come or invite you and that will 
be almost as good. 

"You are very ungenerous, 'Tory." 
"I am only a woman, my love, I can

not even look like a saint, you can and 
do." 

I11 spite of these sarcastic inter
changes, Victoria loved her sister, and 
would have resented a slight or an in
jury as bitterly as if indicted 611 herself. 
She was lobe pitied, just as much as 
her mother was to Ire blamed, for she 
had made her children what they were. 

The answer came from Mary by re
turn of post; in a few words and as po
litely as possible Mary declined, but she 
appended a very affectionate welcome 
for Margaret herself. 

"We have not met since poor Ar
thur's death," she wrote, "but I have 
not forgotten your kindness then, or 
cared the less for you. Come and see 
my darling boy whenever you please, 
you will always be welcome; but I can
not come to your mother's house, though 
I forgive her with all my heart, in spite 
of the bitter sorrow she has caused me. 
You I hope will come." 

"Just as I thought," Victoria said. 
"You will be very welcome, dear, and 
if mamma is wise she will let you go. 
But it appears to me she does not say a 
word of Uncle Michael." 

"Not a word." 
"Very strange." 
"Xoijp of us know that girl yet," Mrs. 

Allenbv said; "she maybe playing some 
deep game of her own, or she would not 
be such a fool, even with her beggarly 
pride, as to stand in her own light and 
the child's. Give me that letter, Mar
garet, it will prove to your Uncle 
Michael the vindictive unforgiving 
spirit we have to deal with. You may 
go and see her when you please, it shall 
not be said that I left any means un
tried to effect a reconciliation; you may 
tell her that even if she will not see me 
I, as Arthur's mother, should like to 
see Arthur's boy, and perhaps she will 
permit you to bring him here some
times, and say that if she thinks it more 
becoming our respective ages I will 
visit her myself." 

"I will say exactly what you tell me, 
mamma." 

"I know you will," Mrs. Ailenby said, 
angrily, "and in the same tone and 
manner, if you could, but that is not 
what I want." 

"May I go to-day?" 
"This minute if you like." 
"I will tell her what you say," Mar

garet said gently, "and soften it as far 
as I can, for I should like to see you re
conciled. We ought to remember how 
Arthur loved her." 

"If I could forget that," Mrs. Alien-
by said, "I could forgive her every-
t!?!T!sr " 

i;;v- * "• :: n •; \\u;w aim 
went, much to her mall ;  •? ' •> disappoint
ment. Mary was out, but baby was at 
home. She could hear him in the din-
ing-room. making enough nois • for a 
regiment of babi s. an ! she asked very 
wistfully i i '  she irjgh: s  e !v i ;a .  

•".If you do no, :n : : id  going iu."' Mar
tha said; "he is playing with Mr. Park
er, and ho is nobody—quite as big a 
baby as the other. Will you go in, Miss 
Ailenby?" 

"Oil, certainly!'- and she. opened the 
dining-room doer. 

"Here's a lady to see the baby, sir,— 
Miss Ailenby." 

"Come in." said Mr. Parker, cheer
fully. lie had not !r-ard Use Iirst words, 
and quite lnisan.i •:-stoo 1 the last. 
"Come in. Mrs. All-siity; I don't mind 
you. though I look very aoiav.l. Noth
ing else wili suit the little nvm but I 
must sit on the iloor. and protend to 
play the trombone while he beats the 
drum. I have quite taken the plae-of 
the old gentleman upstairs, and—good i 
gracious me!" , 

Nothing certainly could have been 
more absurd than lit" pictare he pre
sented, with the absurdity inteu-ailed 
by his. dismay at the no 'xpected ap
pearance of a stranger. Margaret could 
not help laughing, in spite of her tear
ful delight, as she caught Arthur's boy 
in her arms. 

"What a donkev you must think me," 
said Mr. Parker, .scrambling to his feet. 
"I thought it was Mrs. Alieuby—his 
mamma, you know, ivital u donkey 
you must think me." 

"Indeed i. do not, Mr. Parker—the 
servant told me year nam:-—unless to 
be a donkey is to iove dde 'ren very 
much, and then, l i:k.• d:>:iI am 
baby's auntie, and my n v.ne is Ailenby, 
that is how the mistak .• arose." 

"To be sure; nothing could be -more 
natural," said Mortimer Postl-.-thwaite, 
whose senses had gone 011 a wool-gath
ering expedition. "Pray sit down and 
m'ake yourself at home. Mrs. Ailenby 
will not be long. Would you like a cup 
of tea if you wouldn't mind? L have 
some apricot jam an i biscuits, and 
several things, if l knew where to Iiad 
them, but Cue little fellow has put the 
key of the chiffonier somewhere—in the 
lire. T think." 

"Will you give me a cup of tea?" said 
Margaret, anxious to put tiie poor fel
low at his ease. "I should like it very 
much." 

"How delightful," and ho rang t'uo 
bell. "Some tea plea-. \ Martha. The 
boy quite takes to you, Miss Alieuby. 
so he does to me; but there is no one 
like the. old <«••. nti en.iu upstairs. It is 
really very guo I of you to take a cup of 
tea. You do not know iiow delighted 

am." 
And Mr. Parker was very far from 

knowing the good impression he h:ul 
made on Margaret. She saw the simple, 
chivalrous good nature under the sur
face of his nervousness, and he improv
ed greatly on acquaintance. He went 
into the next room, smoothed his tum
bled hair, settled his collar and tie, and 
changed his study coat for one more 
presentable. By the time lie had done 
this the tray was 011 the table. Baby 
settled the apricot jam dilliculty by 
producing the chiffonier key from be
neath the hearthrug. 

He had taken to Margaret, but lie did 
not understand her yet. He gave her a 
vast amount of unintelligible informa
tion concerning "Boko," who lived, if 
his tiny linger was to be believed, some
where in the ceiling. He patted her 
face and said "poor" when he saw the 
tears in her eyes, and let her give him 
as many kisses as she chose; but 011 the 
whole, there was his playmate 011 the 
apricot jam side of the table, and after 
a very brief consultation with himself 
the little fellow clambered over to him. 
Up to this period of his career Master 
Arthur evinced a decided preference 
for his own sex. 

Mr. Parker had never enjoyed him
self so much. Miss Ailenby put him so 
delightfully at his ease. She had the 
rare quaiuy 01 uiei, uiu cumvaieu in
stinct of a line, delicate, and generous 
nature. She led him by degrees to talk 
of his own profession, the house he lived 
in, his fellow lodger, and Mary. Mar
garet learned that Mary was his idea of 
perfection, that his fellow lodger was 
an extraordinary combination of con
trarieties, that the house he lived in was 
the dearest spot 011 earth, and that his 
professional hopes were modest to a 
degree, but he was confident in a quiet 
way. 

"I shall make a position in twenty 
years or so," he said; "and if I can pay 
my expenses in the meantime, it is all 
I have a right to expect. The house 
physician is very kind and encourag
ing. Sometimes I despond, and feel 
afraid that 1 have mistaken my voca
tion." 

"That is a good sign, Mr. Parker. I 
read somewhere, quite recently, that 
no man ever yet attained greatness in 
his profession who had not suffered 
from that despondent feeling—a doubt 
of his own worthiness and power. It 
may not be a proof of genius, but it 
shows at least that he lias higher aims 
—a desire to do his best." 

"IIow very kind of you to say so; you 
give me a conlidence in myself that I 
only have when Mrs. Ailenby talks to 
me. I think it is so nice of her to give 
me a few minutes when she thinks I 
am dull." 

"You would be dull sometimes; but 
have you no friends in London?" 

"Dear me, no! All the men of my 
own age are so dreadfully wild, it would 
kill me in a week to go 011 as they do." 

"You want companionship of a better 
sort," said Margaret. "It will be dif
ferent when you are in a position of 
your own, and have some one to care 
for vou." 

"1. am not ;.:te :;;n- ot: man to t»3 car
ed for," s :id Mr. Parker, shaking his 
head; "and if anv.n s <1 id care for me, 
we should have to we.it a great many 
years. I am one of a large family, you 
see. Miss Aih-noy. and th » utmost I 
could expect or a.ee. ot w.";!d be 10 be 
set up iu a lion <:• or apartments, and 
kept, going for a year. I am painfully 
conscious of my own defects, and I can
not cure them. I am not the kind of 
man to be cared for." 

"Do not let the habit of se'.f-.dispar-
agement grow upon you," Margaret 
said, with kindly sympathy; "your time 
will come, as it does to other men. Of 
<-' iur.se you know the beautiful old super-
si i: ion that every soul is created with 
it-; twin?" 
" 'i •:.! 1 '.hrv w i.u I >r about in 

s •. r a of eac 1 i.h.c.an.l p -rhaps never 
Ulei i.." 

"Hop. -IK] u-y belie v.: that yours 
will," seed. M - .-gar'I. and the conversa
tion migat h ve b -en prolong'd iu the 
sanee strain had not the baby, thinking 
he looked rather sad. tried to soothe 
h;n; with spoonful of apricot jam 
end just then M >vy cam • in. 

The two g'ris bad always loved each 
oth''!'. and Mr. Parker fell his own eyes 
lill as he witnessed the tearful pleasure 
of (heir nKvi;nr, but the tears were 
soon over with Mary—she Iiad long 
since learned to keen down the outward 
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