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UHAPTRR 1.—DR. RECKER MAKES A PROVES.
SIONAL VISIT.

- ,

And the Tunt Ball to-morrow night,”
said the doctor, aghast. ¢ You! only within :

“the Inst month able to w u]k witliout asist- |

Th'e twilight was past, the stars had comie |
outand asmart March wind shook the tree-tops |

in the. avenuo leading to Dykeham, the resi-
dence of 8ir Francis Crevillon, Baronet. ’
Dr. Carl Secker drew in his horse before the
lodge-gate, and looked down at the woman
who opéned it with a face expressiveof dissat-
fufaction. He had seen wmoving lights, like
carringe Jamps, aniongst the trees and heard ;
the rumble of wheels in the drive before him,
“Stop a moment,”* cried Dr. Secker.
" itIg there a—Is anything nnusual going
on gt the Jlall "
“No, sir; only o dinner-party, I helieve,”
“SOn"
Dr. Becker passed on into the dnve with
speculative slowness. It Sir Francis was about
* to entertain dlnner-gucﬂta, Le had come on a
vain errand, and might almost ay well turn
back. -8o it appeared at first sight, or so he
made believe that it appeared ; but he went on
for ali that, in tho rear of the carriages, watch-
ing the lights as they vanished behind big
‘trees, and came twinkling into sight again.
*If they had as many starlight rides to take
a8 I have,”” mused the doctor, **they would
{earn todo without lamps such a night as this,
Well, I think I had better go on. 1 think I
“ought to go profesaionally. A busy mancan't
choose his own time for visiting a patient.”
.. He quickened his paco a little, for if he did
go on, it was important that ke should reach
the houise before the guests were assembled.
He passed a carriage or two, saw a geutleman
in black, and-had a vision of & white cloud of
muslin and lace, and a.coronet that glittered
ke sllver. Then a groom took his horse,
and he sprang up the steps and beenme the
prey of the first official recciver, whose duty
it 'was to hand him over to the second oftleial
“recelver, who would relicve him of his coat.
“No,' objected the doctor, brusquely, for
he did not much like being mistaken for an
invited guest ;
If you please, and Inquire if Miss Crevillon will
secme. Ishall detainbier butafew moments."
He was shown into a morning room, accord-
ingly, and took up.his position on the henrth-
rup, after the fashion of English gentlemen in
.general.  While he waited, it occurred to him
.that his heart was beating a little faster than
usual, and that he could not be said to retain
that evenness of spirit and nerve which are
éssentlal to a medical man in his visits to his
patients, A certain sensation of doubt op-
»pressed him-as to the propriety of this step
which he had taken; also a little haze of un-
“reality began to rise up about the position in
, which he bad believed himeelf to bo placed
»when he mounted his horse to ride to Dyke-
~ham. He couldn’t possibly have dreamed it,
‘he supposed. And after all, what had dinner-
- parties, or, indeced, any srrangements at
Dykeham, to do with the discharge of his pro-
* fesslonal duties ®  Asall the world knew, his
_time could not be called his own, and be
’ imm Bny hie visits as he could.
= [The vision which appeared to him when the
door opened would, however, scarcely have
. been suspected of requiring medical aid. It
. was a cloud ol w hite, something like that other
. vision which he had just before seen through
‘s carriage window, only the first wus totally
uninteresting to him, whilst this one —-

i --He made a step or two l'nr\nm]n und then l

stoppedl.
% Amy "' he sald, in a tone not professional,

4 Ob, Carl! Tought not to have come, [
stoleaway without their knowledge. 1f Lady
Crevillon were to know, or Joanng.——""

4 Or 8ir Francis,”” added the doctor, ¢ He
*.would hardly object to your -xc-ving me, \mv
You forget——o:"

* No, I do not.

- gee Sir Francis this evening." .
¢ Tndeed, I did.”

WWell, you'll find it w be impossible.

And, Carl, I tried to tell Joanna, but she was
’ g0 hard and dry that I couldn’t do it."”

Dr. Secker was. standing fn the exnct spot |
to which he had advanced -to meet her; and | Amy's, it showed spirit.

*sliow meinto a morning room, .

"tioning ;

|

i

anee—-""
¢ Stop, Carl, T want you to tell me—asmy
1 edical adviser, you know, not my—my lover
--doyoureally think I nught not go to balls?™*
Dr. Secker hesitated.  The face that looked
up into his own was so childlike in its ques.
so simply in earnest about his opin-

jon; <o divested of its usual wilfulness and |

I oceasional petulence, that he felt obliged to

question himself according to her distinctions,
as the doctor, and not the lover,

‘*I think dissipation bad for any one;
|y ou, dangerous,
diselpntmn
' tremble sometimes to lhmk that vour reeovery
is hardly assured-——-

*That will do, T love balls, bat- —--"

* You love me better,”*

it all.
Amy * Isitalarge party 2°°

“Stupidly large.  Don’t,
were going to stay and—-*"
" She broke off abruptly. Sonfething in the

you

Sir Francis did not yet suspect. She fancied
that his aspeet had changed ; that it was less
glad and assured ; and so again she laid her
hand upon the arms that were crossed in
grim resolve upon his breast.

£ 0Oh, Carl! Carlo mio! never be hurt at
anything Imaygay in my foolichness.  Know
betfer what T mean.™

And then the doctor smiled dewn upon her,
and uncrossed his army, letting one of them
draw her to him. Te thought of something |
else just then, which was not exactly pleasant
to him ; he thought of other arms which might
rest, in waltz or galop, where his own was rest. |
ing then; only how differently ! How much

would be!
others have felt before him, with reference to
such dances, but he did not give it words.
HTmust gonow,' snid Amy, # Good-bye,
Carl.™ )
" When he was gone, she listened a little
while, and then went to the window to raise
a corner of the curtain and blind, that she |
might sec him ride off. She snid to herself
once aguin, very sofuy, **Carlo mio ! and

and she ran up stairs to steal into the draw-
ing-room and be taken into dinner,
she passed Lady Crevillon, my lady turned
round and looked at her, and Amy knew that
there would he no longer any secret to keep.

She behaved very well to lier neighbors at
thedinner-table. Sheanswered their remarks,
smiled when it was expecled of her, looked
with seeming interest through the glittering
ilyer and the hothouse tlowers und ferns at the

she was thinking what she wounld have to say
to Sir Francis by.and-by.

When they were in the drawing-room
again Ay saw, without seeming to look ut
it, the approach of Lady Crevillon's skirt as
it swept the earpet and paused at her feet.

“Was Dr. Secker here hefore dionert”
said her ladyship.

Yes

e emme to see you, D suppose.  [thought

i Such an hour, too, to come !

But you never meant 1o

he considered your health re.established.
e

“ T dare ray he had been busy all day.” -
Lady Crevillon made a grimace, signify.
'iug how extremely unimportant Dr. Secker
aud his business were in her eyes.

i He should have come hetore, if he mnst
come.  What did he say ¥

Alny lookeq straight up at the gold q,_)e
| glms, by the help of which her ladyship was
I making observations,
i « am not going to tell wu, Lady Crevil-
ilon," she replied. I shall tell Sir Francis;
; but 1 don't think this is the time to talk about

it.*
| Lady Crevillon smiled, nodd( d and passed
Lon,
She rather relished

|
i
i
[
!
i

that l»obld spreech of
But if Dr. Secker

he was looking down upon the- carpel with a | could havé known, us he rode home in the

' troubled expression.
. "Shall T write to Sir Francis,

. feel underhanded,
¢ Underhanded ' cried Amy. - You!
Dign't you cure me when old Dr. Guise

Amy v 1

starlight, the sublime contempt .with which
her ladyship mentally closed -upon him the

! doors of Dykeham, he might have been still

less nt ease in his own mind than he was nl.
ready. If he bad thought the matter over, it

would have bungled away my life as a help- | might bave occurred to him before that the

+ .jess incurable? Who has a better right to
care for me than you' havo ¥

Then she went a little closer to him. and ' Miss Crevillon’s,

put hier hand upon his crossed arms,
“Let me tellmy guardian myself, Carl.,
can manage it better than you."'
© “But, when ¥’

“8oon. To-morrow there will be p(-npiu 1 quickened his uppreciation of it.
.here; and the Hunt Ball at night; and then, !

" baronet would be ready enough to measure
"the difference between his social standing and
He had, perliaps, perceived
| this in some vague, general way, without at-

1 I taching mueh importance to it ; but somehow

hia ride to-night through Dykelmm Park, with
. Lhe carriages before him, seemed to have
When he
‘went into his owp room—that is, the room in

“the next day, there’s the Meet at Redford  which he generally sat—a sudden chill came

; Bridge.”

“ Amy I” ‘anld the doctor, “you are not 'that

going to the Meet ¥’ ~
] shall only be driven there in the carriage,
" Tt Is the last Meet of the season.
Dr. Secker.”

. overhim, It wae dingy ; no question sbout
There was o gencml air of drearinesy
nbout it which annoyed him, Some months
ngo it'had been comfortable cnough ; butsince

Let me go, | then he had been called ip, much to his own

amazement, by Sir Francis Crevillon; to pre-

for .
A ball, oceasionally, is not |
but just at present, when I

snid the doctor,
i I begin to believe that T have not dreamed :
You won't tire yourself to.night, |
wish vou:
young doctor's face made her fear leat the

words might hurt him, either in his pride or:
his.relf-consciousness, about this scceret which

less reverential; Llow carelessly indifferent they .
He wished a passing wish, which .

then the curtain dropped over the window, |

But as;

row of faces opposite to her, but all the while

L d
scribe for that gentleman’s w nrd and dl-«xmm

relative, who was -considered a confirmed in- |

+valid,
_ but then he had also fallen in love,
"he
~mad thing. He looked at the easy chair,
i covered with dingy morocco, opposite to him;
l nnd he found it impossible to place there, even

Dr. Secker had dispersed that theory;
and now

! in imagination, the danty form he had seen

in the morning-room at Dykeham. e could
think of her there, but here she wns incogru-
t ous, The doctor’sheart sank.

1 wish [ was a rich man.”
wish the Seckers—-—""

And he broke oft. = No, 1-don't: 1 wish
to be nothing hut what I am.  Astothisroom
which annoys me, all that ean he changed—
shall be changed if—*

CHAPTER 11,
TUE MEET AT REDFORD BRIDGh,

*1f you vemember,’” said Lady Crevillon,
©Twas nlways against his being ealled in.
Dr. Guise bns been the fanily physician long
. enough to be trusted, one would think.™

*Only Guise didn't cure Amy," replied Sir
Francis, drily.

1ow could hey She was taken out of
' his hands, 1 dare say, if the truth could be

known, it was he who did the real good,™

** Beareely fulr to Dy, Secker, Lady Cravil-
lon.” '

This third speaker was Mrs, Lescar, the
' Baronet's daughter by a former marringe ; and
she did not look up to make her moderating
remark, but went on with her oceupation of
teaching the small future haronet to make fish-
| ing flies.

Ity too cold yet, Frunk. When the
weather gets warmer I'll come with y(mdown
' the Dyke, and see what we can do.”
Amy looked at them all, unable to speak.
That Sir Francis should tell his wife about
! Carl was natural enough; but that Lady Cre-
. villon should bring up the subject thus pub-
licly, and speak of the doctor in such a way
wis too intolerable.  And there was no one
ito suy 0 word in defence of theg absent, ex-
cept, indeed, Jounna Lescar, whose mild in-
Iterpo]ution fell upon Amy’'s rising passiong
"H kc oil upon flames.
: * Well,"" resumed her fndyship, *it will be
| very annoying, no doubt. To take up o new
doctor and then discard him for the old one, car-
i ries ubsurdity and whim on the faceofit.  All
I can say is that if my advice had been taken
it would never have happened.””

Then Amy tfound words,

* Discard whom?  What nonsense is it you
ure all tulking v What authority has any one
here to dispose of-—my affairsin this summary
manner 7

he said, 0 X

i

Mra, Lescar raised her face trom Frank's
¢ unskilled manipulations to lovk st Amy.

“ What is the use of getting so excited about
it 7" she said to herself ; and then she added,
aloud, ** Gently, Amy, you forget yourself.™

¢ Forget myself! I think 1 am forgotten,
rather. What is it they - mean ¥ Am Ito
have no voice in the matter? It concerns me
alittle, [ believe, Were they legislated for
in this sort of way, 1 wonder—were you,
Joanna, when you married Mr. Lescar ¥

For 8o youang & widow Joanna was very
calm, indeed, and even nlmlmg.uhout her an-
j swer,

** That was altogether different. “Dr. Becker
has his way to make in the world, and there-
fore the two cases do not admit of comparison.
But if L had been legislated for, as you term
it, I should have known that it. was for my
own good."

It s not for my  good,™ said ;\my. 1
shall never be good it——Put I care nothing
about it; I am not going to take back.my
promise beecause you all choose to setine aside
like a piece of furniture or a spoiled child.”

My dear Amy,"” said Sir Francis, *‘no.
body accuses you of being spoiled ; but you
are a child.  Yqu are under age, and must re-
member thatI am your guardian. Iam bound
to say whnt I think of this very foolish affair—
I'can call it nothing better, Indeedit'ls alto-
gether out of the question,  Any engagement
would be out of the question at present, I
mean that you must”see a little more of the
world before you decide that it contains noth-
ing so attractive. as the lot of a country doc-
tor's wife down at Bedford. X

Sir Francis smiled when his speech way
made, and sent.a sort of inploring look at his
ward to spare him any farther nrgumcm upon
a subject which he did not admit of two opini-
ons. But Ay rose from the breaktast-table,
opened the French window, snd went out,
without answering, into the shrubbery. The
stolid complacency of Lady Crevillon’s face
was odious to her, All that her ladyship
could do she would ; and Amy knew well
enough that a solid block of obstinacy offered
ten times more resistance than the fiying out-
breaks of remonstrance or anger to which Bir
Francis might give vent. As she passed
through the shrubbery Frank came running
after her, and held out a shawl.

‘¢ Joanna suys you'll have to be nursed if
you get ill again, and you are to put this on."

Amy's first impulse was to thrust away the
shawl, and pass on: bm a second thought
made her take it,

hegan to think that he had done n very

“Would it hurt her to give him up.

“'l'(‘ll .lommn my lllc is more vnllmhle to
me than it ever was,' she answered. ¢ Never
mind about muh-rntmuhng it. Frank ; dell her
that.'”

Do you think I'mi'a baby ¥ retorted the
hoy, nodding.  ** But if I were you I'd be ill
again, and’'then Hecker would have to come,
Mind, Idon't say you are to do it, butl
should. Secker gave me a jolly good gallop
on his bay mare yesterday ; and he’s got the
primest fishing-rod you ever suw.™

Ay walked on into the park, and reached
u spot where a clump of ash trees partially hid
the Dykehum chimneys,  She wanted to be
vut of sight and sound of the house below ; to
get away from ull memory of those jarring
voices, with their ealm decisions and phleg-
matic platitudes,  ¥What did they know about
it, any of them ¥ What did Joanna, who was
young, and ought 1o know. feel in that Jdull,
passive heart of hers v

»If you get ill you'll have to be nursed.™
That wus all they cared for her, any of them.
She did not complain of that; she did not
want them to care now.  Only, when there
was one who did care why must they set their
faces against him, and talk about secing the
world ¥ 8he wanted nothing more out ofthe
world than had been given to her-—one heart
out of' it u}l for her own.

A clock in the ungainly tower which marke ll
the Dykebum stables struck ten, and she
started up with a sudden
eleyen was the hour for the meet at Redtord
Bridge, and she had told Carl she should be
there.  And she had to go hack to 1he house
and dress, .

** Which shall I do,"" she refiected, **in just
ten minutes, 1 must goafter saving 1 shonld.
e might be there.”

She did not consider how very improbable
it was that the doctor would have any time to
spare for such a purpose.  She knew, indeed,
a8 u general fact, thut he was busy from mogrn:
ing till night; Init she did not apply the
knowledge in this casce.

No one made any remark when she went
downstairs dressed to go with Lady Crevillon
and Jounns. They scemed to takeitasa
matter of course that this little affair was ol no
consequence—a tritle which would blow over
and make no difference.  The less said about
it the better.

¢ If Dr, Secker makes a formul npplication
to you,” said Lady Crevillon, **of course yeu
will decidedly refuse your consent.”

Sir Franas bit his lip.  He was tond of
considering himself totally unbinssed by his
wife, and dependent only on his own judg-
ment.- He said, briefly, ** I shall think about
it. Too vielént an opposition would be a3
foolish as compliance.™

And the subject was dropped. He rode
down to the Meet beside his wifc's carriage,
very silent the whole time, looking at Amy
occasionally with sopie fuint stirring of pity
and sympathy coming up from under the
weight of years and going forth towards her.
This young doctor was a fine, generous fel-
low ; there could bo no doubt about that ; and
then ho came.of n good family. Asto his
generosity, ask the starying poor, who huddied
together in the back-slums and alleys of Red.
ford. As a magistrate, and chairman of the
Board of Guardians at the Redford Union, Sir
Francis knew a little more of these miscrable
paupers than his wite did, and of the doctor
who never refused to help them, and never
usked a fee from thoee who (‘ould not afford to
give it. .

Did Amy really caré very much for him?
Dideshe
care as much as he, the baronet, had cared
yearsago, when—-.  ** Pish I’" ejaculated Sir
Francis, fretfully ; ** what's the usc of that #™*

It did not look like being unbappy, he
thought, to come of her gwn frec will to see
the honuds throw off.  She should go with
him and Lady Crevillon up to town, and that
would shake it all off, if he knew anything of
agirl’anature.  When they reached the bridge
and stood amongst a crowd of other carrlages,
men in red coats and menin biack cpats, ready
mounted, and a pack of motley followers on
foot out of the town, Sir Francis went to
Amy’s side and spoke good humoredly,

s It the carriage follows far enongh you'll
‘see one or two of those ladies take the fence
up at Pecket’s withy-bed in gallant style.
Don’t you wish you were mounted *™°

*t No, 8ir Francis,”

The buronet turned away disuppointed.  Ho
wanted to forget all that little morning scene;
and to get over the etfects of it, and Amy's
respectfully antagonistic reply vexed him.
Nevertheless he told the coachman to keep up
with the others as far as Pecket’s withy-bed ;
aud Amy did see one or two ladies take the
fence, from which sight she turned u\\'u'y utter-
ing a single word of disapproval, which might
perhaps lie' partially due to her disappoint.
ment in not having seen anything of Dr.Secker.

« It's what 1 never could do in my life,”
said - Joauna, bending forward with some
rhow of eagerness. ** But those girls are
more at home in the hunting-field than the
ball.room. Their costume last night was ab.
surd in the extreme.  'We shall see what sort
of figure they cut at luncheon.”

* In my young days,' said Lady Crevillon,

recollection that,

T eould have taken ~mh alenee as that my

self's but 1 <eldom dictit. 1 don’t think fast-
youug ladies were admired in those days, Now
webnd better go howe 5 thereis neverany run
to speak of liere, even it they find, which is
doubtful, anl 1 should like to be comfortably at
home belore the people hegin to conve back. ™

It was some time after thisz that Dr. Seeker,
riding slowly up the rond  towards Redford.
saw the carringes turn one alter another into
the Dykebam drive; and conld not hielp-stop-
ping to look after them,  He scanned the
searlet cloaks, the black hats with their tiny
white feathers, the tiger<kin rugs and the
heraldic deviees with an unquict mind. It
wits not altogether that he had thonght to tind
Amy Crevillon amongst thetn and  tailed.
The contrast which all this presented 1o him.
selt on his jaded horsey himself worn out and
bhungry, and the commonplace home, with its
cu'unmmpln('(' applinnces, to which lie was go.
ing, pressed upon i uncomfortably.  What
had he done?  What would the workd, at
least its representatives in this neighborhood,
suy he had done ¥ They talked of Miss Cre-
villon us an heiress.  That the supposition
was as likely to be lalse as true he believed,
He cared nothing about it. Imt then who
would believe thant of him ¥

He turned away from the Dykebam lodge
and parsed on. He went home and ate his
dinner drearily, wondering it Amy had 1old
Sir Irancis, and if =00 what hiad Sir Franeie
said; and lastly, what would Rir Francis say
to u letter which was even then in eourse ot
compilation in the voug mans mind ©

CHAPTER 1L
THE YOUNG MAY MOUN,

I shone alveady inthe evening =ky, while the
departing sun seattered tintsof gold mud purple
over the earth, nndd threw long shadows dowy
trom the trees in the Dykeham shrubbery.

Fora whole month until now Dr. Secher
haul =een Amy but onee, und that onee acei
dentally.  Coming vut ot that region in the
town of Redford which was ealled emphati-
cally the lrish quarter, Carl, emerging sl
denly into one ot the bronder streets, saw: the
dark-bluce punels of the Dykeham carringe a-
it drove past. e saw also a quick, impul
sive, und openly eager recognition of himsels
05 hie stood in that dark opening which Jed to
the Irish quarter, and he torgot ail the misery
Lie had lett behind him to tollow in his thought«
that carringe up tne Dykeham dvive,  He had
seen her, and had been recoguized. It was
odd, he thought, that his sense ol contrust
should so pertinacionsly trouble him,  Thers
wis something fulse about it, he knew, gome
thing which would not hear nualysis,  Only,
the thing was, had e been wise and right to
bring Amy down from this Juxurious lite of
hers?  Was it right of Lim to wish that she
could share his anxictics and cares as well as
his joys.  Dr. Secker could not answer the
question to his own satisfaction. Il he had
been less thoughttul and clear-sighted he might
have said, ** She shall never know anything
but joy : my cares 1 will Keep from her ;' bt
hie knew. hetter than to say so, or to think so.

Since that meeting in Redford, however, the
aspect of atfairs had changed alittle. The
doctor had zot his unswer {rom Sir Francis,
and found himself hardly able to comprehend
his own position.” Sir Franels represented
himsel’ as standing in the place of Amy’s
father.  He could not give his consent 1o his .-
ward's entering info any such engagement as
the one Dr. Secker did her the honor to pro
posc—at present.  1le considered that she was
very young—ton young, indeed, to know her
own.mind., He required that shie should sege
little mote of the world hefore entering into
oné of those rash compacts which young peo.
ple are so ready to make and so apt to regret.
Lle did not wish to be tyrannical; so far as he
could see there was no need for any vielemt
rupture hetween his ward and  Dr. Becker,
Such things were always remarked upon and
productive of mizchievous gossip.  He thought
it hetter, however, that they should not meet
often just at present; and then, SBir Francis
prosed a little and tinished off, leaving the
doctor in a hopeless maze of uncertainty and
confusion. It seemed to litm that the whole |
thing wus treated in the slightest possible
way, us an afluir of no importancd, which was,
in fuct, exactly the view Sir Francis wished to
Lo tuken of it. e did not wish'to oppose his
ward with any strength of entreaty or com-
mand ; it would, e thought, be both trouble.
gome and productive of harm instead of good ;
and as e meant to remove her from the doc-
tor's neighborhood, there was no need abso
lutely to torbid their meeting at present, -

But the doctor did not wait to be forbidden ;
he would not go to Dykchan’ to pat himselt
in the way of being insulted by Lady Crevil.
lon or her hushamd. - His resolution might
have failed him the fever of indignation and
pride intg,which he had worked himself: might
not have been strong enough to keep him
away when he hieard about the town journey
but before he did hear ot it chance favored
him. ., He saw Amy st the Dykeham lodge in
pussing, and then all his anger, and pride, and
self-torment lled away, and in another mo-
ment he was walking upthe drive with her,
He would do nothing underhanded ; If he met

her and spoke to her they should know that

)




