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THE UNFAITHFUL GUARDIAN.

CONTISUED,
T OU sent for me, madam,'" ho said.
“ Nollie,” she gasped ; ““tell me
where shie [s?'

There was something so wild in her man-
nor that it hardly looked like grief—it
seemod rather as if ahe had determined to
dare all sooner than relinquish & siogle
claim,

W Where {s Nellio 2 she repeated, pns-
sionately. “You have no right to keep
her from me—yon shall not do it! Give me
back my sister.”’

HB8ome explanation appears necessary
upon this point,” retorned Mr, Morris, un-
able to determine what feclings actunted
her, and in spite of his justice, somewhat
prejodiced by the aocousations which had
been poured into his ear since he last saw
her.

“ What explanations?
—my sister,’”

“ You know that before your father's
death the ¢hild was legally adopted by my
nophew !

* Well#''

HNo one else bad any contral over
hor—-""

“1 had,"
mino "'

WAL all events,’ he coutinned, hardensd
by her passionate tone, *ju your husband's
will she is taken from your care,"’

“ 0Oh, no, no "' she shrieked, ** not that,
anything but that I

It isoutof my power, madum ; the
will siriotly forbids it,"

“Then I will contest that will ' she ex-
olaimed ; *'it is an unjust, crnel will—my
husband wonld have revoked it if there had
been time !

#0b, madam "' returned the old man,
respect at least that husband's memory and
your own reputation,’

1 will buve my sister, thete is no law
strong enough to keep ber from me."

“Listen to we, madam,” sald Mc. Mor-
ris, motioning her to a seat. 1 have zo
harsh feelings toward you, but I desire Lo
do justice on. every side. Your husband
made that will believing it right to cast
you off forgver."

“But be knew that he was deceived=-
before he died be knew it."

““Alas, madam, we cannot tell! At all
events the will is made, and you crunob
alter it. Your chamcter hasnot been in-
jured by any veport of the fasts, and if yon
remain quiet no scandal will arlse, but the
Inatant you go into conrt 1o contest  that
teatament gverything mast be revealed.”

‘“But thore s nothitg—the oharge was
falae, fnlse 1"

“Bot ean you prove it ! God grant that
you may be ablo I"'

“Proveit? she repeated, in & bewll-
dered tone. “Did 1 not prove it tomy
hasband on Lis death bed-—he belloved
mo '’

* Bot have you nothing beyond thiy ¢

“ What conld T bave#"

“Then you are indeed to be pitied 1"

“1 do not nnderstand you !  Bob'wg gre
only wasting the time—take moto my
shiter &t once~I tell you that there is po
sonson why she should not be with me."”

She rose agiin from her seat ae il ghe
‘would have hurried sway i seareb of the
Joat darling. :

“ Yon must. listen so me, wadam ! he
sald. You oannot go to to your slster, by
your hiusband’s will you are forbiddon ever
” mh.l! .

“* But there Is & clause by which you are

(1]

1 wanot my child

she interrupted, “she was

tohave her again, if you dver prove thoso
churges to be fulse." ys

*# Aod whois to decide?”  8he asked,
. ““That devlslon rests with me, my neph-
ow bequeathed it as a dying troat,"

““Aud you will nok bollove me—yon are
what the world calls a good miun—and you
refuse to do thin 9"

“ My own convictions can have no weight
madnm, the evidencs must be clear and
conelusive.
traco (hem to tha proper source, and all
will b vestored to you,™

|
|

Her head sank, sho pressed her hand
over oyes in n vain. endeavor to think—to
find some clue,

i Al isover,”  she shuddered, “all is
over "

“The income whieh comes to yom by
right, as the widow of my nephew, will be
rogularly paid,”” pursued Mr. Morris, hear-
ing only an eoho of remorse in that moan,
it is sufficient to make you almost a rich
womun——""

i And you think I would take it?"" she
interruptad, with something of her olden
pride. ““Ab, youdo indeed believe me de-
graded when yonu propose this ! I will not
accept (t—J have a right to my hosband's
entire fortune, or to no part of it."”

1t is settlod upon his adopted daugh-
tor.”

“Then keep the whole for ber—1 sk no
money—what could the wealth of the In-
diss do for me now 7"’

“Buat you must live, madium——""

“Not on that pittance doled out to me
in commiseration of my helplessness, sir—
T would die ten thousand deaths flest! Do
not believe me so fallen a8 that—at the
worst, T have a friend who will work for
me, struggle for me, and at last die with
me,” she continued, as Janet's honest fate
and atrong will came back to her memory.

Mr, Morris tarned away with a shudder
of disgust, which she did ot heed.

“ Remomber, madam, you are addressing
the uncle of that dead man—do not insult
him throngh me!'

1 tell you I will never touch a penny of
that money,” she returned, mistaking the
tenor of his words, ““by the labor of my
own hands will T earn my existonce rather
than that."

Mr, Morris rose to go with sterner feel-
ings toward the woman than he bad ever
before felt,

“The first installment of your income
will be duly paid by the administrators of
the estate,” he said. * For your own sake
1 adyise you to remain perfectly quiet ; any
sonndal which may arise only ruins you,
and more than that, blights the existence
of thatechild whom yon profess to love g
fondly."

He moved toward the door—she stood
for an instant paralyzed by the thonght
that all was over, no hope, nothing left but
the reality of her despair. Iis hand was
on the lock before sbe could utter a sound,
then her white lips parted,

“ One word more | Let me see the child
once—only once ! I will bring no disgrace
upon ber—I will do nothing to cast a shad-

more.”

“] have no power to grant your request ;
she is not under my care, aund the will
80 stletly forbids any intercourse between
you, that those who haye the gontrol would
not dare permit it."’

Bhe made no answer, did not seek to do-
tain him, or hear the few words of farewsll
ho uttered as he left the ehamber. The
door closed, bat she did pot move, staadiog
there molionlsss, bher white face raised,
and her eyes gmeming at vacancy with
fixed, blank stare.

The door of the inner room oponed soflly
and Japet Brown crept into the shiamber,
trembling with fear for the offects of that
interview upon ber misteess. The lady did
not stir.or  betray a conspiousness of her
approach. The faithful oresture hurvied
towanl | ber, wirified by ' the expression of
those rigid features.

“ Mintross I'"' sho whispered, ‘‘mistross '

M. Lennox did not move—thoss atrain-

softness came over the blank coumenanoe.
Thom. was, u fover buating in her pulss
whick Janab could nok guist ; but she kuew

sba did not  obtain some rest, for the popr
without ropose.  Jauet found some  lauda-
uum smong her little storen, and gave her

& fow drops to . awallow, sho. darkened the
room and sat down by the bednide, till the

Jws i w blava |

=z

all the sul-

L]
of

Prove thoss lettors falso— |

ow upon her future—let me see her once |

ed oyos never wandoered, . und po uln;hol'!

lndy had passed whole days md.niuhul

fering In slore. TLate inthe night, Mrs,
Lennox woko parched with thimst, but
ufter drinking the cooling dranght which
Janot presented, sank again to sleep.

It wan Iate in the morning befors ahe
ngain opened ber gyes, vory wenk, but with
the fover which had consumed her for days
entirely gone.

“You aro better,” Janet said, bending
over her, ‘' you ars batter, thank God !"'

“Have 1 slopt 80 loug—Is it afternoon,
| or is the night over 2"
| "“You bave slept it through, and when
| you got dressed and bave a cup of coffee
| you will be quite yoursolf again.'

UMy hend feels so confused, Javet!
Wasn't some one heve?—did I not have
nows '

“ Yes, dear, Mr. Morris—="

! “0h I remember now ! 1 hoped it were
ail & dream,'’

| ““Dan't think about it just yet, mistress,

| you will be stronger by and by."”

“ 1 must think—what I have to do must
bo done at once! Janet, 1 must know

where my sister is—you muat flnd her
i ont."’

“‘ But where c¢an 1 go?"

“Ohy I don't kmow, I don't know!
Nobody will belp me—uoohody 1"

“ Btop,"" said Janet, ‘' there’s James that
lived with Mr, Fennox."

“ Yen, be apoke kindly to me that day—
1 remember him.""

41 go to, bis wife and find where he
.
1 will go too, Janet, et us staxt.”
**1 bad best go alone, 1 won't be long."
“hmust go with you! Call a carringo,
Janet I

She rose, and tried to walk, but her limbe
| sank under her, and she would have fallen
| to the Hoor It Janet had not canght ber in
her nems.

“You see, mistress!
this coffee, and lie still,
time."’

There was nothing else to  be done, and
Min, Leonox obeyed passively. Janet was
ready in o few moments to depart, promis-
ing good tidings ot her return.

Mrs. Leunox lay there during her ab.
stnee, taking no notice of the flight of time
—only waiting, waiting—yuot conscious that
there was no hope

Janet returned st last—aho heard her
step without, and 10se up in bod as she
entered, looking the question she had no
power to speak,

1 found James Limself, mistress, ho's
here."

“Horo! Lot me see him,
learned anythiog '

““Nothing that is like a hope,” sighed
Janet.

“1 must see the man ; help me up.”

The woman assisted her to rise, and led
her outinto the chamber where the man
was waiting, He started at the sight of
her changed fuce—that face he had seen
melancholy and proud,tbut never with o
pallor of angulsh like that.

 What can you tell me " she exclaimed,
' Do you know where my sister is "'

The man hesitated to speak, awed and
moved by that voice.

“ Tell me tho worst—I can bear ik, Who
has taken hor '

“1 don't koow, ma'am,
| h“"l”

" But where Liass slis gone 7"’

“To Karope,”' mturned the mau, slowly,
for the soparation seemed to him almost
like that of atarnity.

" Burope I'"* she exclaimed, with renowed
onoegy ;' Earope !  But with whom—
can't you tell ¢

‘Not atall, Lonly knowthe hiovsekoeper
suid abe was going immedistely."

“And that isall yoo know ¢
| you, James—you aren good man | Leave
ms | You have given mo some hope—1 can
besr it pow,”

Tho man went wonderingly awsy, soad
when he Lad left the room Mis, Lennox
| sat for a moment in silent thought. Sad.
denly she turued oward Janot—

WAL you go with ma 10 Buropa ™' she

Kow just drink
I'il be back in no

Have you

I couldn't

that iliness, pevhaps death would eusue, if | paked

" To Barope; mistress "'
"W s, 11 sho is gope Were [ will have
[ nothing to keep me bore, utleast T may
find ber pud by near her."”

' Bot it jso'y certain—->""

Yom abo hasngong, Fam saroof 8! 1

| msat follow, Janet, L should go mad to

‘think tho copsu wis botwesn us.'’

- ACReY b posts & deal, ) mistoss, sod you
'.‘”mr‘ srde "; JYRA 5 O e
by, 1 haye ‘monay,  Jauakl, pot the
dower—1 conld never  fouch  that — but
 money -ll?;’yw 10 mo, which. did ot

s

! bW Jser
treanure—it, seomed 40 amall

I thank |

onod, Bhe bhad reserved it for the child,
with the thooght that something might one
day occur which would render It useful—
how she thanked Heaven for the impulse
whidgh hind caused her to do 81"

Wil you go to Europe with me,
Janet ™

“1I'lI go to the world's end—I1've 0
eanso to stay here—I1've mothing left—
nothing but yon—yes, 1'll go, mistress, 1'll
go." -

“Yes, wowillgo and search together
for the lost one. Tet us start st onoe,
leB{-."

“Puat the things—the preparations

“Never mind—get me & newspaper,
somewhere.”

Janet went down stairs to borrow one of
the man, and Mm. Lennox began pacing
the room, forgetful of her weaknese, in the
tenacity with which she clung to that new
fonnd hope. She canght the paper cagerly
from Janet's hand when ahe entered, and
tarned to the column of ndvertisementa.

“Tt siils in two days—we will go then,
Japet "

g

but listened to the details which Mrs,
Lennox hurriedly gave.

“Weoe must hasten, Janet, there isno
timo tolose! 1 ean go out now, 1 am
strong. The money—the passsge—every-
thing must be made ready."

If you've n hope now, mistresd, you'il
not despair again! Cling to the bright
thought—don's give way, it'll give you
strength to bear up any way."

Bhe bad at least found an aim, abd to a
patare like that woman's, it Is only its
lack which can produce utter prostration
of the mind. She put off her despair—she
flung back the crushing memories of the
past days—ihe dwelt only on that vague
iden—at least sha should be near the be.
loved one—they could not deprive her of
that blessing !

William Sears stood on the wharf, near
the departing steamer. A carviage stopped
and o Indy descended, followed by an at-
tendant—it was the fice which had haunt-
ed him for days.

He stood immovable—saw her ascend the
side of the veasel—stood there while the
bells rung and the confusion of parting in-
creased.

All was ready—the wheels begnn to
move and the steamer rounded out into the
stroam.

Sears was \nmmufz always that form
standing on deck, not looking back on the
land she wasleaving, but afar over the
wiaves, ns if some great desire lay beyond
and she were guing forward to meet it.

For the moment, he would have given
half his )ife Lad she but once glanced to-
ward him—given him a sign of recognition.
None came, the vessel bore her swiftly
away, and waa soon only a speck in the
distance,

‘i Europe ' bu exclaimed, rousing him-
self from his trance, ‘‘she has gone to
Europe! For me this same weary life—
will thers pever come & change—never?
Hhe did not ses me—would not kuow me!”

He broke off abruptly, and walked slow-
Iy back throngh the crowded streets to the
solitude of his chamber., Never in his life
had he felt so restless—so utlerly alone;
yet unable eyen to bimself to render ace
| connt of the emotions which agitated him,
| A wild eraving for change nrose In his
| heart, but a long probation lay between him
i and the excitemont of the wider existonce

for which he so pined.

But amid all hia painful reflections; his
anxious aapirations for the unknown which
lay boyond, that face rose before his sight,

‘ and he could not realize thut they hnd mot
and parted so hustily,

1 CHAFPTER V,

Aud pow for a time we will leave onr
toavelers to pursue their journey, while we
pobe some incidents that happened on this
sida of the cosan.

The golden glory of # spring sunset
Lrightened over the old honke whero this
story apened, Bix years had passed,leaving
no trace of all that had been in thoss great
halls, o alisdow from grief or death to cast
& gloom avound.

Upon the vinepabadowed colonuade in
{ front of the dwelling stood the youthful
helress of that vast estate. Bix yoars had
borne Nellie on toward girl-licod, but [her
face still retained the spiritual beauty for
whiok she had been po remarkable in hpr
ehildiab yoars. Heor hair foll over her
shouldars in o shower of bright ringlois,
s A o o SO aT I
| -and ber violet eyes a shy,
1 100k, like those of a young fawn
just stactled from its covert. Bhe wia
lontiing over the millng, one hand dinglng

The woman did not offer any opposition, |

to onoof the marble pillars which suppor-
ted the verandah, the other renching down
to pluck some of the early summer rosos
| thaw clambered in wild profusion to the
very roof. There was something so lun.
studind and nataral in her position, every
movement was 80 full of grace, that the
| most indifferent eye gould but have remark.
| ed and been charmed by it,
“Did you ever sea such beangiful roses?"’
| she sald, turning toward a lady who stood
| regarding ber a little way off, “‘look, Mre.
Dexter—auch a lovely color.””
"They are earlier than they wore Jast
yeur, are’ they not?' said Mws, Dexter,
| taking the flowers which she offered.
[ **Oh, thisis such o ndee apring, every-
| thing is growing so fast—who knows,” she
added, Inughing In ber pretty, quiet way,
[ “but 1 may be conxed into growing my-
self.”
8he was such a littlo firy of a thing, and
had such o chayming, womanly way with
[ it all, that it lent an indescribable chiarm to
! every look and word, Nellie bad been un-
[ Vike most children all her life. Bome vague
remembrance of early sorrow lay like o
| shadow abont her, and the solituds ir
which the latter years of her childbood Lad
been spent, without playmates of her own
age to teach her the nurestraived gayoty
which is one of the nsual characteristics of
that season of life, had naturally given her
u quaint, sedate manner, which at times
lightened into bursts of glee and merri-
ment, that made the old house ring as if «
whole nest of summer birds had flown
throngh it.

Afver the death of Ler adopted father,
and the days of excitement and grief whioch
suecceeded, Nellie had been very i1l for
weeks and weeks they watched over the
conch where she lay consumed by fever,
neither recognizing or addressing any one
about her, but with an incoherent cry upon
Lier lips for the sister, fiom whom she had
been s0 mysteriously separated, and the
kind parent who had loved lLer with an
entire fondness seldom bestowed by a real
father upon his child.

When life and consciousness came back,
and she began slowly to recover from that
terrible fever-dream, and after oblivion, the
events which bad previously transpired
seemed only like a sttunge vision, She
comprehended that Mr. Lennox was dead,
and when she again nsked for her sister,
they told her that she was not cold and
buried like ber dear fether, but as much
lost to her as if the grave indeed separated
them. With the sipgular instinct which
children possess, she questioned no more,
unable to understand what those myste-
rious words might be intended to convey,
but confldent that she only brought pain
to those around her by the mention of her
sister's pame, aud therefore forbeaving to
allude to it.

Mr. James bad brought her back to that
old house where her early years had been
spent, and there she dwelt in its beautifol
seclusion, tenderly guarded, and fondly
loved by those in whose care she had been
placed, Bhe had a warm, affectionnte
beart, which clung to all who evinced any
signs of sttachment for her, and so she
glided on through her childhood shielded
from care or pain, every wish gratified, and
every desire granted, till her life seemed
bright and ' joyous as that of some beauti-
ful princess in the fairy tales which were her
chief delight during those years.

Mr. James came ot regular intervals to
visit her, often during the summer season
making his residence there for whole
weeks together, and Nollle perhaps loved
him more uurestrainedly thao any liviog
creature had done for years,

To her he changed in his whols manner
—whether evon the lce about bis Leart
thawed benvath  ber swile, or because he
| desived to strengthen by every possibile
| meins bis Influenoe over her, it would have
| been imposaible to tell, but certainly in
her presence he evinced more softness nnd
sympathizing kindnesa than one would
huve believed to belong to his unture.

“These red roses,'’ Nelllo was saying to
hex governess, ' are the tlowers that my
guardian likes bent''—she always pronoun-
| ced the words ‘‘my guardian'' with a sort
of ewphatic, sbsolute senso of her own
right to clalm him entively. ‘' Perhaps he
will coms in & day or fwo to se me."

“If not, you onn ouaily send the roses Lo
him, Nellie,” roplied Mry, Dexter, *‘‘he
will be plpasad with that."

" Yes, he likes mo to remomber bim, he
says 0. Hark! [ hear horses—can . that
be Mr. James?"'

“1 don't. hear carringe whools,"' A,
Dexter said, listening an Instaut, **and he
pever comes on harseback.” ‘To be con.
tinued,

!




