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AND STEP-MOTHER. by were
i CHAPTER X1 ok
TIr was a bright morning; the sky was cloud-
1ess, and the geni vonai.ud sweeping over
the , orisped . with  frost, seemed to
antedate the returd of spring.. In some shelter-
ed nooks, which Catherine well kuew, the vio-
Tets were already in blossom, and she was re-
turning from an early ramble, with o small
buch of these precious flowers, when Edward
camo beunding along to meet her: now follow-
receded by hie fvourite bound, ‘who

. MOTHER ter than they. were ‘wont to look,
led with black rings, his  hands were
parelied, und the bronzad huo of his complesion
of fatigue an ex) e - ol
healib Y PRI }
The imprudence with which he had acted
was too evident  The marsh fever was still
hanging about him when he sot out on his hasty
uraey. The excitement produced by Edward’s
etter, which cofirmed his worst fears, bad ren-
dered him for the time superior and insensible
to his bodily infirmity. A troubled night, hardly
visited by rare snateles of II?p. at last brought
the morning, when he wis once again to
see her, made so much deurer by absence and
by sorrow, borne fur his sake. ‘The cold water
with which he bathed his burning tom ples still-
ed thair throbbing for awhile ; the fresh air,
and the near bope of seeing his Leloyed, deaden~
ed the acbing of his limbs and the fever in Lis |
throat; butnow that the first joy of mecting |
was over, that he had held her in his arms, and |
felt ber still all his own, he was abliged to suc
cinmb to the lassitude that oppressed him, and |
0 ackaowledge the too evident fact that be was |
ot well, |
Why don’s turned home in the hope thata few
ing. Iitty ! | hour's rest might restore him ; but Nature is a
stera avenger, and e.
taxed or abused pow
(uietade in which he bad lived for the I
hteen montis had gradually undermined
igorous constitution. The unespressed dis

7 ho cifod, a8 seon
« Good news, little

* Good news,: Kitty!
she came within earshot.
sister; what will you give me for my news!”

X Have you got your pony!” asked Kate in

W Pony 1" retorted Edward, scornfully.
“Don't I tell you it's great nows—nows for

ou, my darling!” and he fung his arus wbout
er and kissed b
Lhere was a fluttering motion at Kitty's heart; |
the colour loft her cheeks, and she looked at
him trembli
Well, why don’t you guess?
*ou laugh, or ery, or do sowmeth,
ou couldu’t look worse if I
d. Come, haven’t yo

ad said t
youa bit
T take my glor
ause you won't give the least

1
o

said | plensure of Lis stopmother weighed upon his
ng which dofied all his |
and filled him with vagu.

g alarm. During the first f
dence abroad the v

nge. i8Nt i
&, should n’t
ed

Lwon't torture you, dear. §
Kate, thata man of taste like I
Tike Ialy?”

“If that’s your mews
shrewd zuess of it before.”

uess Gu

ward, T had a 4
weeount ; while Lady Irwin herself, relieved !

+ Why, of course you had, when he hogan at wroto with cordiality, almoss with |
the top of the sheet ‘with O! how am I to exist But when the novelty of foreizn lifi: |

_ | began to wear off, when Lady Irwin had retur:
Alow-field, and, irritated by ine’s |

another day without you! and end
tom of the fourth side with—I
must expire if Idon’t seey
four sides written close and
the suwe tune,”

“ You are a saucy boy. Edward, and want ¢ |ba
{mmkc me to show you Frank’s letiers.  You | too palp

now well enough he nevor crosses them, and |deprossic
that there is often room fur a great deal more
when he finishes.”

“With ¢ Yours till death, cternally and for
ever.’ Wel ’m sure 1 don't know what a
Tovo-lotter is like, and I don’t suppose L ever [a !
shall. I daresay Frank’s letters are just what [haps, iave preserved bim in health wnd iuoiad

they should be, or that yoa think them so— |him to it.
So, now the fever, which had heen chocked,

crossed, and

. that the effort th
to be mistaken :
hy

10;

which is quito as good ; but [ ean tell you,
you're ot likely to have any more of them just |low i the head : the overtaxed brain ccased to
at present, so you'd better make the most of discharge its healthy ofice; bis ravings wers

wild and incessant ; Tus heart  troubles mixing
themselves up incongruously with the scones of
forsign adventure; he called often and piteously
on the name of his beloved, who scemed to his
distempered fancy to be in fearful dangor;
wildsupplication” or stwrmy menace he sought
to protect her from a powerful but unnamed
enemy. The whwle housshold was filled with
constersation. Siv Fdword stood gazing on his
fiery vacant eyes with an anguish too big for
tears.  Poor Edward ran vainly to and fro,

what you have. DIl het you Mad Tom to your
father’s old cob that he won't write to you for
a month to come.”

 Have they heard from him at the Hall,
then!” said Kate, bewildered.

*¢ Yes, truly, have they. Ina most substan-
tial manner has he forced on their astounded
minds the fact that he has a good stout will of
his own, and that he has no idea of being sent
out of the wn{lthnt people may worry his littio
Dbride out of her pretty looks. T'Il tell you

ction with | v

Nnt ﬁilli T wont ';;nd

fetched from London, had almost given up hope. ing. smooth

The patient's atrengsh.aeomed. ok aod s heyen swap, oy deat’ fellow. God knows, the

lay motionless, almost; lifeless, his  nervous n-‘-v wil b-;lnll wou.ﬂwimoppkwpbom'-
14+ We cannot ex

hands were wan and passive, or conyulsed. b;
feeblo twitterings ;. the wavy bair, which u
to fall in such comely mpsses about his face
was all gone ; bis manly beauty, withered like
the leaves in autump. il

Who ean tell what were Lady Irwin’s thoughts
as she sat through those long nights and da;
by the wreck of him whom she had taught he:
self by slow degrees to regard us the enemy of
her son! Whe can tell how much of hex old ten-
derness to the fair motherless hoy returned :
how the helplessness of the suffering man re-
called the weokness and dependence of the
child ; how the fever-parched lips awakened
memories of the sweet firm 1! bad so
often pressed hers, and the joyous love of the
child’s close embrace. Prostrate—helpless—
there was nothing antagonistic there. Helen
Trwin was of a tewmper too lofty to war with the
powerless. A

Alfter a lopg time there camo a dawn of hope,
The youthful constitution, the carclul tending,
the curnest prayers, prevailed, aud Death re-
1 his pre, Deep nklulness and silent
to despair in Catherine's heart.
une out of his study and walked
again among his troes ; Edward scumpered over
over hill and dale, to ta spirit of his

J v g idlen The

t; Prank would recover—slowly,

t to m: guch a sa.
crifice for us, nir,‘P::i({ ?:nnk‘, his cheek glow-
ing with surprise and pleasure. '

0, as to that, the less we say of that, the
better. The property was your mother’s; so it
;n a matter of mere justice. "My idea is, that if

proved if any one were resident upon it who
would undertake' to study agriculture as a sci-
ence. Somuch is doing in that way now, that
extraordinary - obstinacy - and stupidity may
soon cease to he regarded as necessary qualifi-
cations for a farmer.”

This scheme had beon ‘maturing for some
time in’ Sir Kdward's mind. The anxiety he
bad during bis son’s illuess, and during his
rather slow recovery, had determined him to
expedite n marringe which he saw to be indis.
pensible to his i It had been his pur.
and

o
8.
is project to his wi
to obtain her concurrence before mentioni

pose to communi

ppin
icate h

: hut coming unexpectedly on
on hio had received intelligoneo
\e only obstacle that stood
elded to the impulse of

it to his
Frank just w
of the removal of th
in his way, 1

moment, and
he knew would

. { the
ud spoken to him of a plan which
ive bim extreme pleasure, and
would accelerate his recovery.
cussed the subject for o

tedio

bat he would recos
With the danger, Lady Irwin's care ceased d went in search of his
Vo sooner did be open bis eyes upou her, ani- stired to Lis chamber. Lady
utelligence ; no sooner did health- [ Lrw y ¢, drawing. She drew fiacly,
sop Yeturn 0 hi than she wihdrew |and sho loved tho art. Edward stood over

g, point-

s 1o the

mired the desi

lier for a whi
e time some defc

, leaving him to the attend-
-ling out at the s

ance of tao hired hurses, and only pi I
asional visits to exeeation ; then, turning to the fire, ho stood
somo time in silence, and, taking up a book,

v and rarer as ho S ;
cer seemed lost in the perusal of it, tll at last he

aid, not without a slight tremor in

wei suddenl;

i ; but | his voie:
whats * By the way, Helen, did I tell you Martyn
i 1 wove the otuer was used un- [ was dead 1"

1 t of love gladdened him.| L Irwin an

rered in the negative; but
ient interest in the intel-
upation.
is gono at last,” con-
t is surprisivg that he
idering the rough usago the
in the last war. He must
bave heen nearly eighty. He was a bit of true
, and helped him | Briti I to the last ¢l Of course,
y recovery of his | ) yn does not stay at Elington. Her
Her gratitude to Lady Irwin was so|nephew writes me word ‘that she wishes to
warm hat it overs the dread she had been | give it up at once, which is fortunute, for I
astomed to feel in her presence ; and though | could not well have turned her out. "
Lady Irwin still cold and stately in her manner| * Do you think you are likely to gota high-
towards her, Catherine had won something|er rent for the place, then!"
upon her regard. She could mo longer look| * O, mo! the rent Martyn paid was well
upou fier as a being without passion ; the fecl-|enough. I have been thinking it would do for
ing she had sh is Frank and Kitty. To be sure, the house is
of the kind which Lady Irwin could appreciate. |small, and I dare say will want something dono
Loud Iamentations or stormy grief she would | to it; but it is a snug little place, and Devon-
have despised ; but she sympathised with the |shire will probably suit Frank, now that ter-
stony agony of her eounténance and her voice- [rible fever has mnde him delicatc. You know
less “despair.  She could no longer think her [itis, in a munner, his nativo air. His mother
impassive or commonplace. She might hate,|was born and brought up there.”
but slie could not now despise her Lady Irwin bent lowe)
Her mind at that period was in a Sir Edward inued
bating, fl ing conditi

ve lost all recoll
d spirits in the ne-
wnd strengthoning him.
{or th eat mercy vouch.
tis presorvation, her j
v 8w i nt gaioty—
t shed sunshin

! i
e itselt in

her drawing.
fast, but wit!

over
o

overwhelming himself with rep for the
heedless rashness with which he had communi-
cated his suspicions to his brother. Catherine,
pale and tremulous, crept from the Parsonage
to the Hall, seeking ﬁ')r tidings she dared not

what, Kitty, Frank has a great deal more spirit
than T ever gave him credit for. You ought to
be proud of him. Ho has done the very thing [
should have done myself!""

“ But what has he done!” cried Catherine,

Aguese re-|a sense of growing uneasines
venged her late slight' by almost unbroken si-| T know that you are as anxious as I am to
lence, which Lady Trwin, too proud to make|promote his happiness ; and it is very fortunate

I
that we are ablo to gratify him without trench-

concessions, repaid with haughty contempt.
ing materially on our income. For my own

Sir Edward, charmed out of all saspicion by
the i devotion of her attendance

ask for : her sti g and |
0 you're coming up at last, are you, like a | eager tearless eyes, were not the least |
shy bottle of ale when itis held to the fire! |sight in all those grievous duys. Sir
Know, O sweet Kitty, that your fature lord has | meeting her, lost the recollection of his own
shown himself a fine fellow, and won’t be hood- | sorrow, and weFG for the poor child who had no
winked by my revered and incomprehensible | tears for herself.
mamma, and that [ came off this morning to im- Stnnﬁs strong was the confliet of Lad;
rt to ':ou the inteliigence, that he came home | Trwin’s feelings. The moment when the dear
st night, to the confusion of his enemies, the | wish of her heart would be gratified seemed to
delight of his affectionute father, of his devoted | have arrived ; the life which stood between her
brother, and his blushing bride. But Isay, son and the inheritance was fluttering on the
dear, what's tho mutter! Kitty, I sy, dear | verge of eternity. ~Agnese did not fail to offer
Kitty, don’t be a littie fool ploase, dear!”” congratulations, and with dark pupils distend-
The abrapt announcement of the return of (ing to suggest that a slight mistake in the giv-
lover—a joy #o sudden, so unlooked for, |ing of a potion might make that certain which
was indeed too much for Catherina’s strongth, | was alrcady probablo. Lady Irwin rejected the
enfeebled as she was by long sep and b ion with indj i and devoted her-
the wearing sickness of {mpo deferred; she
‘would have fallen had not the boy caught her
in his arms. e bore her with diiieult_v to the
bank at the side Was running,
to seek assistance, when his or, whose im-
ence uncontrollable, and who
wandered thus far in search of his be-

impatiently.

self with energy o tiw care of the sufferer ; she
shrunk from the presénce of her confidante, and
if by chance they mot, she hurried by her ag if
had, been_some vonemous creaturé :
all, she sedulously guarded the approach to the
sick man's chamber, gave him bis medicines
herself, and administéring nothing without pre-
it to o careful examinati

, )
broth

trothed, came up. A little water, brought from [viously subj f
a neighbouting rivulet in Edward's cap, an: She seemed insensible to fatigue.

dashed rin i in reviving | hour, day after day, she went to and fro 1 t!
her : the sight of her bending over her | sick foofn, with palo-sot features, like one act-
with a look of earnest solicitude did more. He |ing under excitement, or afraid to hreak a spell.
folded herin his arms, and all the troubled past | She hardly t})oke. ecither in answer to the grate-
soemed to vanish like o dream, or only to be | ful thanl her husband, or to the passionate

caresses of her son ; but one day, when Cathe-
rine erept to her, dnd kissed her hand in token
of gratitude she could not epeak, Lady Irwin
stopped as she wab traversing the corridor, and
ben: her. her lips on the brow
of the u-blln,glrl. [<
 Poor child,”” she said, ** go and pray,

see if that will comfort thee.”
Tt wae at the time when the fever was at its

remembered to intensify the happiness of the
re-union. -
There was a long silence. Tears falling like
'm{nl rain, and & jo solemn, that they
their breath
band beneath the the spring heavens.

When the first raptare of their meeting was
over, Catherine’s anxious eyes marks

&

part, Lacknowledge that at first T did not feel
on his son, had returned to something like a | the necessity of a second establishment. Butl
lover's tenderness. It seemed almost as if the | dare say you were right, and ure you
evil thought which had long nestled in the will share my satisfaction in an arrangement
dopths of her hieart might be crushed—perhaps, | which meets all the requirements of the case.”
but for the Italian woman, it might bave been.| * They cannot live there without an income,”
But Satan littlo loves to quit a tenement in said Lady Irwin, after a long',p-un.
which he hus been welcomed and cherished :| * A th that, [ should wish to consult you;
and evil nots are the legitimate ofispring of for you know so much better than I do what
evil thoughts. |would be necessary. 1 do not think they will
{require more than two hundred and fiity or
CRATPER L1 ithree hundred at first: for Frank must take
It was some two months since the favourable | caro of himsclf'; and Kitty has no extravagant
turn had taken place, and Frank had begun to ‘notions. | suppose they can stay with us when
amend, when, coming home from his usual|they como to town, "
sI‘. Her husband,

ovening stroll to the Parsonazs, he met his,| Lady Irwin made no rep! d
fther, smoking his cigar, under tho limo-trees, oppressed by the omnious silence, drew his
“Well, my boy,”” said Sir Edwaad, ** you chair closer'to the hearth, and stirred the fire

don’t look véry brilliant get. A mionth of so
in Davovshire would set you up nicely.”

“Tndeed, sir, Tam perfectly well,” retarned
his son in alarm. *The evening is usually
warm, apd we walked ' little tdo far. 1 ho
you are,not tuinking of sénding sme away aga
%o soon '’

.+ * Why,to tell you the truth, I've been hatch-
ing a litte plan that Idon'é think you'll object
to. l.You lu.ow there is a small u'::rh o-
vonshire, which belonged to your mother.

house is not mach more &n{ a cottage, but
is pretty and compact. Oaptain Martyn, w

with an attempt to scem unconcerned. Thero
- R Beradh 1

a8 in
Tady Frsin's silonce, and in the continued but
irregular movement of her pencil. © After some
minutes, she gathered her drawing-ma o
togother, and was leaving the room, when Sir

ward, taking her by the hand, looked up in-
to her face with an attempta at smile, saying,
o C?mc, sit down, Helen, and let us talk it
ver.”

““There can be no need to talk over vh-lly“
hayo already arranged,” sho returned, coldly
disengaging her hand; and without another
| has rented it for these filteen yegrs, has n, word, or l‘nnbuﬂl look, she left the raom.
for some time in  faili b-l(l:.: and I have Tore's nnynny storm,”’ my  Sir Bd-
this evening received intimation of his death. ward. ‘1If Helon did but know how like Tisi-
As I supposed probable, his widow does not phone she looks in that angry mood of h-'h;
wish to continue my tenant; and it has oc. she would not be angry so often.” Who cou!
curréd to o that if the house were brigtened have anticipated such w reception of o plan
ugoa little—it's vu‘y pretty, and the scenery which sets everything to ﬂfhu! 0, woman,
about it splendid—it might not be so bad for woman, incomprohensible, rrational, contra-
you and Kitty, just for a yoar or two, till my dictory !’

01
|

i
ho

of uncontrollable suffering in her lover’s coun-

tenance, His eyes, which looked larger and | height; the doctors, of whom two had been

shoes are ready for you. This would -m; So saying, or rather so thinking, ho turned



