
General Lomer was enjoying a stolen napin theseclusionof his
study, when his wifemade an abrupt and unceremonious entrance
and rousedhim from his dreams.

'James," she said, her voice t-embling with various conflicting
emotions, 'Frank has disgracedhimself.''

What hashappenednow." inquiredher husbandsleepily. 'Weseem tobe living on the edgeof a volcanonowadays. Hashe eloped
with the lady-help .''

1He is going tomarry her,' was the astounding reply.'What, already .'' exclaimed the general.
He was wide-awake now.and considerably takenaback by the

natureof his wife's information.'This is a case of love at first sight with a vengeance,' he
added. 'But,' vaguely, 'Ithought you said there waa anotherwoman, eh ?''Oh, don't talk nonsense, James,' said Mrs. Lomer, in a
toneof intense irritation. " fche is the woman, don't you under-
stand V

1PerhapsImight if you would explainmatters to me a little,
mydear,' returnedherhusbandmeekly. "Atpresent,Imust confess,
1 am rather in a fog.'Well, do listen quietly, and don't interrupt me every moment,
for this is really a serious affair. It seems that Frank met this
Miss Chester ponio months ago. while staying with the Crofts in
Surrey, andcompletely10->t his head abouther. She is a handsome
girl, certainly.'' in, indeed.' '-aid the general emphatically.'

Do you wish tohear the story or not, James,'asked Mrs Lomer,
blandly.

1 Oh, Ibeg yourpardon,my dear,Iquite forgot,itshan't occur
again.'Well. 1o piopoaedto the girl after a foitnight's acquaintance
and she aeku.>wl d^ed that she cared about him. but at the same
time refused to ha\e tn\ything to do with him because he wasnot a
Roman Catholic. He did all he could to persuade her to alter her
mindbut she remained firm,and really, although it was all for the
sake of a delusion, she deserves ciedit for it. for Frank canbe very
eloquent whtnhe chooses, and.' with agleam of mother's loveinher
eyes.

'
it musthave been no ea«y task to resist him.'

'H'm,' murmured the general.
1After thathe went away in despair, and nowcomes the worst

partof this miserable business. The wietched.misguided boy began
to study all kind- of pernicious books, and finally consulted one of
thc-e double-faced Jesuits who bamboozled him— there is no other
word for it— into promising tochange his religion.'

'Change his religion.'' shouted the general, unable torestrain
his tongue an instant longer. 'My boy a Papist V'Yes, tbat is what is going to happen to us,' remarked Mrs.
Lomer. bitterly.

'
Our only son is going to desert the Church in

which he was baptised,and is also about to marry the woman who
has been acting in the capacity of my lady-help.''But— but,' stammered the general,hisface becoming gradually
purple with suppressedagitation. 'Wrhat— whatdoes he mean by
it,eh

'
and whatbusiness had this hussy tocomemasqueradinghere ?

I—lI
—
Iwill have her up here now.by jove,and tell her whatIthink

of her designing ways.'* No, no..lames,' said his wife hurriedly, laying a restraining
hand upon his arm as he was about to ring thebell.

The idea of abctne was abhorrent to her, and besides,at the
bottom of her heart there lurked ati unacknowledged feeling of
sympathy for the tmi who hadsuch an artistic eye for the arrange-
ment of dinner tables, and who had been ready to renounce the
man she loved at the call of

—
what she considered— duty.

Her husbandcast a scrutinizing glance in her direction, and a
caret ulob-erver would have noticed that there was a twinkle of
amusement inhis eyes.' Ithought that would fetch the old lady,' he reflected. 'Now,
if Ican only keep itupa little longer she will beready togive them
both her blessing in a quarter of anhour

''
Itell you I will have itout withher, Laura,1 he continued,'

and that young rascal too. They shall both comeand let me hear
what they have to say for theirselves. A nioe pair, to be sure !'
And this time,notwithstanding Mrs.Lomer's efforts topreventhim,
he did succeed in givinga furious tug to the bell.'

Ask Miss Chester to come here.' he said, when the summons
was answered.

'
And

—
cr

— tell Mr. Frank that Ishould be glad if
he wouldcomeand speak to me for a moment.'
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She refused me finally three months ago on account of my religion,

andIdid not .see her again until Ihad read andstudied the question,
and consulted a Jesuit priest, and became thoroughly convincedthat the Catholic Church was the only true one. Itwasshe put theidea of inquiring into my head, naturally, but that was all shehad to do with it,besides, asIsaid before, praying for me.''

What is her name V asked his mother inacalmer tone. Itwas
the calmness of despair.

Frank hesitated, anda gleam of mischief came into his eyes.'MayIcome in V said a voice at the door.
'Oh, Ibeg your

pardon ;Ithought yuu weie tuonc , Iwanted toknow
''Don't go. Ruth,' interposed Mrs. Lomer, hastily,as the new-comer waspreparing lo make a Lunied exit.

There was no use,she thought, in prolonging a painful discus-sion, and her son was now provided with a tangible safeguard
against the charms of her lady-help. In fact, nothing waa of any
consequence.

This feeling of helpless passiveness, however, was suddenly
changed toone of active horror and dismay, for as Ruth— her face
flushed and her eyes downcast, advanced timidly into the room,
Frank wentboldly up to her and took her reluctant hand.

1Her name," be said, 'is Ruth Chester !'
'Frank 1' screamed Mrs1.Lomer. Are you mad? My lady-

heln!/'

whose words of reproof of such frequent occurrence. To be sure,
Frank was a very naughty boy,and his misdemeanours were aB
numerousas the sands of the sea-shore; but itis an openquestion
whethera littlemorelove,anda little less severity, might not have
had abeneficial effect upon his juvenile morals.

Thelove was there, in as large or even larger proportionas the
Beverity, but its well-spring lay deep below the surface, 80 deep
thatits actual existence wasnot realised by its object.
««"* Frank himselfmeanwhile was pacingupand down the moonlit
garden, a cigar betwpen his lips and perplexity inhis mind. He
was,ashe would have expressedit, in 'a tight place,'and so far as
he could judge there wasno possibleegress.

Presently, however,a possiblesolution, or at any rate a bright
idea seemed todawn through the fogof his bewilderment,and, first
glancing cautiously round him, he took up ahandful of gravel and
threwitdeftlyat a lighted window on theupper floor.

There was a moment's delay, and then the moonlight shone
upon the charming face of Mrs. Lomer's lady-help, as she leaned
out of theopen window and smiled down upon this modern Romeo.

1Goaway,Frank, for heaven's sake,' was her somewhat prosaic
greeting. 'Suppose anyoneshould see you V'Oh, it is all right 1 The governor and mother are safe in the
drawing room. Why did you not show at dinner, Ruth ? You are
not really ill,areyou,darling V

Ruth laughed softly.
'Oh, well,' she said, 'Ihada splitting headache,but of course

Ishould have waitedasusual if you had not been there. Ifelt I
wanted aprivaterehearsal beforeIappeared before you.sir, in my
newrobe. Frank, haye

—
haveyou told them /''

NotI;Iam puzzling my brains how Ishall do it. The
governor willbe all right ; he said you were a '" deuced handsome
girl," by the way,but mother looked like a thundercloud, and she
always giveshim his cue.''Oh, it will all come right, somehow,' was her cheerful
rejoinder,'and

—
goodheavens,Ihear footsteps!'

And in another instant the window was shut and the blinddrawn,and the lady-help had vanished.

PART 111.
The nextmorning Frank

'
took his courage in both his hands,'

as the French describe it, and strolled into his mother's special
sanctum whereshe sat writing letters.'Are youverybusy, mother /' he asked." Well,Iwas, but if you have anything to say to rue Ican
finish these later.'

'He ia going1 to confide in me,' she said to herself, with an
unaccustomed feelingof pleasurestirring at her heart.

Frank walked over to the lire-place andleaned his arm on the
carved oak mantel-piece,his eyes fixed on the leaping flames.

'You won't like whatIam going to say,' he began, abruptly,'Iwarnyou of that,but you ought to know it, so it is no use beat-
ingabout thebush. lamengaged to the dearest girl in the world,
mother,and— Iamgoing to be received into the Catholic Chnrch,'
and then, with the restless feelingof one whohas

'
burnedhis boots.'

Frank stood upright and faced his petrified parent.
For a moment Mrs. Lomer wasrendered speechlesswithsurprise

and horror. During a restless night she had imagined many evils
which might have befallen her son,but she hadnot dreamt of auy-
thingquiteso appaliug as this.
**7~

'You,a Catholic ?' sheexclaimed atlast.
'
Youmust have taken

leave of your senses !'
'On thecontrary ; only just gained possessionof them, mother

mine,' he said,crossing the room and laying a caressing hand upon
her shoulder.

Now that the dreadedcommencement had beenmade,his spirits
had recovered their usual easy-going buoyancy,a quality inherited
fromhis father.

'Let us thrash itallout out,' he added, taking a «eat beside her'Iam six and twenty, you know,mother, quite old enough to know
my ownmind, and to be able to distinguish right Irom wiong,and
Iam convinced that the Catholic religion is the only true one.andI
amgoing to join it. Ishould be acting the pjrtof a hypocrite it' I
stayed where Iamnow.'

A whole volume of indignation was trembling on the extreme
tip of Mrs.Lomer's tongue, but by a violent eftort she contrived to
defer itspublication a little longer. I'

Itwill make no difference where you and the governor are
concerned,' continuedFrank soothingly, 'or at leastif itdocs it will
be a differenceon the right side, forIshallprobably give youa jolly
sight less trouble thanIdonow. Iought to, at any rate.1

1Some woman has got hold of you,' exclaimed his mother
furiously.

'
What did yousay about beingengaged ''

Inher dismay, at what she mentally teraud In- " pervei'-inn,'
she had been momentarily oblivious of the lesser evil. A Under
light cameintoFrank's blue eyes.'She is a Catholic, too,' he said softly.

1There,Iknewit ! Itis her wiles, then, which have led you
into this

—
this tomfoolery!''

Gently,mother,' interruptedFrank withaquietdignity which
wasentirelynew tohim, and which caused his listener considerable
astonishment. 'Icamiot allow you to speak in that mannereither
of the religionIamgoing to join,or of the lady whohas consented
tobe my wife. Itis probably her prayers which have had a good
deal todo withmy conversion, for she refused to have anything to
aay tome whileIwasstill aProtestant.'

'There, I knew it!' repeated Mrs. Lomer, triumphantly.'
What was thatbut a wile,Ishould like to know? She knew well

enough that you would throw any principles overboard in order to
get what you wanted. Menareall like that

''She didnot know it,' repliedFrank, calmly. His temper was
rising rapidly, but herealised that his best policy was to keep as
cool as possibleunder the present highly irritating circumstances.
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