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‘What time will he arrive?’ she asked.
‘Heo will be here to dinner,” replied Mra. Lomer. *‘And please

The Storpteller.

MRS. LOMER’S LADY-HELF.

PART I,

‘HAVE you noticed anything particular sbout the lady-help,
James !’

General Lomer lowered the Times and gazed blankly at the
speaker.

* Well, my dear,” be repiied, with that eaution which forty
years' experience of matrimony had tanght him to be decidedly the
better part of valour, 'she struck me as rather—er—rather pre-
possessing in appearance, if that is what you mean I’

' Prepossessing I’ echoed Mrs, Lomer sharply. ‘She is a
remarkably handsome young woman, and I should have thought
that even you would have been sufficiently observant to notice the
fact,’

The general retired behind bis newspaper, a distinet twinkle in
his benevolent blue eyes.

‘ Well," be observed from the other side of that friendly screen,
‘and what then! Does that disgualify her for service in your
opinion I"

‘It would in the eyes of some people,’ returned his wife in a
meditative tons, 'Perhaps here it will not matter so much, so
long '—meaningly—* a8 you remember her position and do not pay
her the extravagant compliments which you appear to think neces-
sary in the case of every pretry girl you meet, but y

‘I, my dear !' ejaculated General Lomer in a tove of outraged
virtue,

‘Yes, you! DBut the worst of it is she eontinued ecalmly,
totally ignoring the interruption,  that this Miss Chester is by way
of being a lady, Her father was a clergyman with a large family
and a small income—the two ususlly po together sotmehow—and
she may be inclined to give herself airs,”

¢ Oht, let us trust not,” said the general. casiing a furtive glance
at his neglected paper. *And you would bave a lady-help you
know, my dear,’ he added in a somewhat apologelic manner.

‘I had to make some change; our last parlour-maid was
enough to try the patience of a—cf an arcbangel, and Mrs. Fan-
shane appeared to have found such a treasure, To be sure, she was
only & farmer's daughter, with a snub nose and freckles, but—-'

‘A telegram has just come,’ said a pleasantly modulated vuice,
and the lady-help, in o nice-fitting black gown and the daintiest
thing in caps, made her appearance at the door,

Mra. Lomer took the missive with a murmured word of thanks,
while her husband discreelly effuced himself behind (he advertise-
ment sheet of the Jimea.

'Goad heavens, James ! what am Tio do

What the—whag g the world 14 the mutter I excloimed the
thoroughly alarined peueral. us this pathetic appenl issucd froon bis
wife's Lps, * Is anythimg wrong wih Fravk I

e is coming kome te-morrov,’ was the reply, in a tone
which would huve bestord a Lody M.cbeth alter the murder of her

guest.
Ier listener stared at her in biank bewilderment,
‘Fravk eoming te-morraow ! Wior o bless my rou’s what has

upset you ! Dantyou want oo teovne, e¢h 2

Mrs, Lemuor rose fro.a her chair wotn wn airin which resigraa-
tion and divnty were bewstitully blend-d, and mov d slowly
towards the duor,

“You do nat appeat fo gra-p the situation, James,
am thinkine of the Jady-help)

Aud then she swept our of the room, lenving
pazing atter her retieaany figure with an wilweriy
pres-1om,

Meanwhie the obiect of these varied emotions was upstairs in
her Dedroom loosking at hereelf in the glass. It was a charmias
pretur- which <he ~a v retheted, but somehow the sight faolod oo
pive et epdre sa-haerion

SWhiat oo tanc b1t il 147 she mvemnred to herself as she care-
fully arravpged the Dittle wobmen Liown earls on her forchend,
and how will i Wl end ' Bongr s Pety-m Ipis not o1l canes and
ale, expecindly whet —wcwd hisre shie gave ot ant <igh and tarned
aany from rhe wirrar, Huoth Chestir, as ber employer had
demcrtbed hier, w4 the dausbrer of o eltigvoan with a sualt
jucmne,  She was aleo drecent oonvers to Catholul 3, whnelh latter
faet bad eondoee! to render the atmosphere of her fotner’s wvy-
covered Wevtory rather wanuer than wa- agreeabls o) her feelinge,
Hence her presont porition as Mes Lomer's lady-help,

Ehe naa no taste tor the maj ity of the otber cecupations apen
tn her sex.  Toedaties of a goveriess gt & companion were equally
abhorrent to hee ue 1ve nature, but she was gibted with the art of
arranging dinner wbles, und grouping fAowers, and, on the whole,
the wituation ot Jady-help secmed tbe one fur wlich she possessed
the maonn copavity.

There were also oth 'r reasons,

‘T mast nos slay mooning ap here!' rhe reflected, and at that
monent Mes, Lomer’s boll rang in the urual peremptory manner,

Cdly son s coming toea Trow,’ remarked that lady when Ruth
angwered her sauumons, W you see (hat his room is prepared

'who said, 1

ils oceupant
stup fod ex-

for hian ! Tt w the one ad the ennd of the pas-age lookina wut on
the purden.  Anl toll Jane 1o be very carclul that the rhecis are
well @ ired,”

*Certainly,” replicd lath,

There was an amuse! gleun in iy bazel eyes, but the rest of
her counten 'nee wis wapressive of nothing wore than the respeetiul
decortm of the well-trained stowesue.

Her mistress snd the situation generally appealed to her vense
of humeur, but she “knew her plaee, aud had acquired the arg of
concealing the facl,

B, BUPTON i v

For ART WALL PAPERS GLASS SHADES, &c.

arrange the table prettily, and I should be glad if you would teach
cook that French entrée you mentioned tke other day. My son is
rather particular about his dinners.’

“1t certainly is a comfort to have pomeone with an artistic eye
for colour, and a knowledge of cooking into the bargain,’ reflected
Mrs. Lomer, when the lady-help had undertaken everything
requested of her and left the room,

‘But—I am sorry she is a lady, it makes everything so
awkward There is something about her, too, which I cannot
qrute make out, and—I do wish she were not quite so good-looking,
I'rank 1a su a\labbpbiblt‘"‘

PART 1I.

The following day Frank Lomer, Lientenant in the Blus
Dragoons, made his appearance on the scene, and was more than a
little astonished at the coldness of the welcome he received from
his mother,

‘You seem to get a great deal of leave, Frank,' she remarked,
when the family were assembled in the drawing room before
dinner,

' Oh, well, I do contrive to sorew a decent amount out of the
chief,” replied her son.

He was & good-looking young fellow of five or six and twenty,
fall, and well groomed, and fully aware of his own personal
hdvantages,

{ Have you any objection ¥ he added.

‘ Always glad to see you, my boy,' interposed his father hastily.

His wife's countenance wae an open hook, wherein he counld
read threatenings of a coming storm.

‘Of course we are glad to see yon,’ said Mrs, Lomer, with a
suspicion of iciness in her voice. *But that is not the point'

ITere, greatly to General Lomer's relief, the announcement of
dinner caused a diversion, and in a few minutes the trio were
peated at an artistically decerated table. The lady-help, however,
was conspicuous by her absence.

“Where is Miss Chester I’ inquired Mrs. Lomer, as the house-
maid placed the soup tureen befora her,

‘8he - iz taken very poorly, please, ma'am. and zends her
apologies, and bopes you will excuse her this evening.’

A balf-astonished, half-relieved expression crossed Mrs, Lomer’s
features.

‘It must have been a very sudden illness,” she observed,
was evidently well enough to arrange the flowers.'

“It was very sudden, ma'min, She was taken bad about half an
hour ago.’'

"Well, see that she has everything she requires, said Mrs,
Lomer.

She was aware that she had secured a treasure in her lady-
help, and was fully prepared to treat her with kindness and
consideration, but at the same time she was decidedly relieved by
the fact of her non-appearance.

‘e Lave set up a new institution since you were here last,
I'rank,’ ob-erved General Lomer, when the servant had taken her
final departure,

"What :a that " asked Lis son, langunidly. His ueually cheery
countenance had becone somewhat clouded, and there was a slight
frawn. born of perplexity, on his broad, sun-tanned forehead,

YA Jady-helpoiuy boy, nothing less! and a deuced handsome
rirl into the bargzwn,  She !

‘I will trouble you for a little pork, James, interposed his
wife, in o tone of warning, whereupon tae general, seeing * broakers
ahcad, he-tily changed the pubjeet.

Greatly 19 his mother’s relief Frank showed no sign of being at
all interested in Lis fathery communication, and when they rose
from the talle ke xoused him«olf, on the plea of a headache, and
sand be woudd go and kave o quiet simoke in the garden,

“That boy has got something on bis mind,” remarked Mrs.
L.omer to her hu-bind, whea they reached the drawing room,

“Iww care I hope not,” waa the alarmed reply. ‘ That always
means ot ¥, and 1 have nove to throw away at pre-ent.”

‘I do oot think it is money: I finoy it Is wourse; it is s
womrn,

“Oh, he will get over Lhat, returned the generzl, in a jaunty
manner, ‘[ had been io and out of love a dezen times when I was
his apg-)

"It was not at all to your credit, then,’ said his wife, coldly.
‘But, she vontinued, ‘il Frank hay got himoself entargled with
anyone unsuitable it will Le a very serious affair. He must marry
money !

*Oh, well, my dear,” spil her husband, *there is no use in
worrying yourself until you kuow for ceriain whether he is
entanplid, and,’ with a subdued chuckle, * in any case the entangle-
ment will act a3 an antidote ngaiust the attractions of the lady-
belp ”

‘It ig impossibls to discusz any sepsible subject with yon,
Fames,” remarked his wife, in 2 tone of resignatren, And she
Jeancd back in her chair with a righ and buried Lerself in the
pases of the Mortawy iy,

Mrz, Torer regarzled berself and her sercsundiogs from a
literal and hiphly serious point of view, She was, o oreover, one of
those wowen who cuncend a warm hewrt and vanous other excel-
lene guatities under o cold, anprepo-re-ging exteiior and a pome-
~hat sarcastic tougune.  The nask of reserve, which she wore
perpetually, hud become moulded to her features so that it was
almost finposeible to rafeu it, and conseqnently the people whe
knew her #ud valuel her ot bor real worlh could be counted on the
fingers of une band. And her own sen was not amongst that
number,

From the days of his curly-headed boyhood he bad stood in awe
of his imperviona, dignified mother, whose smiles were so rare, and

‘She
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