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THE B80ON's VETO

I

To ths eyes of a man viewing it from behind, the
nut-brown hair was a wonder and a mystery, Under
the black beaver hat, surmonnted by its tuft of black
feathers, the long locks, braided and twisted and coiled
like the rushes of a baskat, composed a rare, if some-
what barbaric, example of ingenions art. One could
understand soch weavings and coilings being wrought
to last intact for a year, or even a calendar month ;
but that they should be all demolished regularly at
bedtime, afier a single day of permancoee, scemed a
reckless waste of successfol fabrication.

And she had done it all herself, poor thing, Bhe
had no maid, and it was almost the only accompligh-
inent she could boast of. Hence the unstinted pains.

She was a young invalid lady—mnol g0 very much
of an invalid—sitting in a wheeled chair, which had
been pulled up in the froot part of a green enclosure,
close to a band-stand, where a concert was going on,
doring a warm Jung afterncon, It had place in one
of the minor parks or private gardens that are to be
found in the sabnrbs of London, and was the effort of
a local association to raise money for some charity.
There are worlds within worlds v the great citr, and
though nobody outside the immediate district had
ever heard of the charity, or the band, or the garden,
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the enclosure was filled with an interested sudience
sufficiently informed on all these.

As the strains proceeded many of the listeners ob-
served the echaired lady, whose back bair, by reason
of her prominent position, so challenged inspection.
Her face was not easily discernible, but the aforesaid
cunning tress-weavings, the white ear and poll, and
the curve of a cheek which was neither flaceid nor
sallow, were gignals that led to the expectation of
good beauty in front. Suvch oxpectations are not in-
frequently disappoinied as soon as the disclosure
comes ; and in the present case, when the lady, by
a turn of the head, at length revealed herself, she was
not 50 handsome as the people behind her had sup-
posed, and even hoped—they did not know why,

For one thing {alas ! the commonness of this com-
plaint), she was less young than they had fancied her
to be. Yet attractive her face uoguestionably was,
and mot at all zickly. The revclation of its details
came each time she tarned to talk to a boy of twelve
or thirteen who stood beside her, and the shape of
whose hat and jacket implied that he belonged to a
well-known public school, The immediate by-stand-
ers pould hear that ho called her “ Mothen”

When the end of the programme was reached, and
the audience withdrew, many chose to find their way
out by passing at her elhbow, Almost all turned their
heads to take a full and near look at the interesting
woman, who remained stationary in the chair till the
way should be clear enongh for her to be wheeled
out without obstruction, As if she expected their
glances, and did not mind gratifying their curiosity,
she met the eyes of several of her observers by lift-
ing her own, showing these to be soft, brown, and af-
fectionate orbe, a little plaintive in their regard.

She was conducted out of the garden, and passed
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along the pavement till she disappeared from view, the
school-hoy walking beside her, To inquiries made by
some persons who watehed her away, the answer came
that she was the second wife of the incombent of a
neighboring parish, and that she was lame. She was
generally believed to be a woman with a story—an in-
nocent one, but a story of some sort or other,

In conversing with her an their way home the boy
who walked at her elbow raid that he hoped his father
had not missed them.

“ He have been so comfortable these last few hours
that I am sure he cannot have missed us,” she replied.

* Has, dear mother—not Aave ” exelaimed the pub-
lic-school boy, with an impatient fastidiouaness that
wag almost harsh., “ Borely vor know that by this
time 1"

ITis mother hastily adopled the correction, and did
not resent hie making if, or retaliate, as she might
well have dooe, by bidding him te wipe that crumby
month of his, whoee condition had been cansed by sur-
reptitions attempts to eat a pices of cake without tak-
ing it ont of the pocket wherein it lay concealed
After this the pretty woman and the Loy went on-
ward in silence,

That quesiion of grammar bore upon her history,
and she fell into reverie, of 3 romewhat =ad kind to
all appearance. It might have been assamed that she
was wondering if she had done wisely in shaping her
life as she had shaped it, to bring out such a result as
this.

In a remote nook in North Wessex, forty miles
from Tondon, near the thriving county-town of Ald-
brickham, there stood a pretty village with its church
and parsonage, which she knew well enongh, but her
son had pever seen. It was her pative village, Gay-
mead, and the firet event bearing upon her present sit-



