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MRS. CLIFFORD'S MARRIAGE.

PART I.

CHAPTER L
TEE LADIRB’ OPINION,.

“ You don’t mean to say she’s going to be
- married—not Maryi I don’t believe a word
of it. She was too fond of her poor husband
who put such trust in her. No, no, child—
don’t tell such nonsense to me.”

8o said old Mise Harwood when the dread-
ful intelligence was first communicated to
her. The two old aisters, who were both char-
itable old souls, and liked to think the best
of everybody; were equally distressed about
this piece of village scandal. *“I don't say
anything about her poor husband-—he was a
fool to trust so much to & woman of her age,”
said Miss Amelia; “but in my opinion Mary

a
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Clifford hna sense to kmow when she’s well -
off,” The very idea made the sisters angry:
a woman with five thousand a-year, with five
fine children, with the handsomest house and
most perfect little establishment within twenty
miles of Summerhayes; a widow, with no-
body to eross or contradict her, with her own
way and will to her heart’s content—young
enough to be still admired snd paid attention
to, and old encngh to indulge in those female
pleasures withont any harm coming of it; to
think of a woman in snch exeeptionally blessod
circumstances stooping her head under the
yoke, and yielding & second time to the sub-
Jeetion of marriage, was more than either of -
the Miss Harwoods could believe. .

4 But I believe it's quite true—indeed, I
know it's quite true,” eaid the curate’s little
wife. * Mr. Bpencer heard it first from the
Miss Summerhayes, who did not know what
to think—their own brother, yon know; and
yet they couldn't forget that poor dear Mr.
Clifford was their counsin; and then they are
neither of them married themselves, poor
dears, which makes them harder npon her.”

“ We have never been married,” sald Miss
Amelia; “I don’t see what difference that
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makea. It is amusing to see the airs yom
little creatures give yourselves on the strength
of being married. I suppose you think it's
all right—it's a eompliment to her first hus-
band, eh? and shows she was happy with
him }—that’'s what_the men ssy when they
take a second wife ; that's how you would do
I suppose, if '——

& Oh, Miss Amelin, don’t be so eruel,” cried
the little wife. * Ishould die. Do you think
I could ever endure to live without Julias?
I don't understand what people’s hearts are
made of that can do such things: but then,”
added the little woman, wiping her bright
eyea, * Mr. Clifford was not like my hasband.
He waa very good, L daresay, and all that—
but he wasn't —— Well, I don’t think he
was & taking man. He used to it such a
long time after dinmer. He used to it’s
very wicked to be unkind to the dead—but
he wasm't the sort of a man & woman could
break her heaxt for, you know.”

“] ghould like to know who is,” said Mies
Amelia, “He left her everything, without
making provision for one of the children. He
gave her the entire power, like a fool, at her
sge. He did not deserve anything better;
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but it appears to me that Mary Clifford has
the senee to know when she's well off.”

“ Well, well |” gaid old Miss Harwood, I
couldn’t have believed it, but now as yon go
on discosging, I daresay it’ll turn out true.
‘When a thing comes #o far as to be discussed
it’s going to happen, I'veslways found it so.
Well, welll love has gone out of fashion now-
a-days. When I was a girl, things were dif-
ferent. We did not talk abomt it half eo
much, nor read novels. But we had the
right feelings, I daresay she will just be as
- affectionate to T'om Bummerhayes se she was
to her poor dear husband. Ob, my dear, it’s
very sad—I think it's very sad—five fine
children, and she can't be content with that.
1¢'ll turn out badly, dear, and that you'll see.”

“ He'll swindle her out of all her money,”
paid Miss Amelia,

% (Oh, don’t eay such drendful things,” cried
the curste’s little wife, getting up hastily.
“]1 am sure I hope they’ll be happy—that is,
a8 happy as they can be,” she added, with a
touch of candid disapproval. “I must run
away to baby now; the poor dear children
~—I must say I sm eorry for them—to have
another msn brought in in their poor papals
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place; but oh, I must ran away, else I shall
be saying cruel things too.”

The two Miss Harwoods discussed this inte-
resting enbject largely after Mrs. Bpencer had
gone. The Bummerhayes people had been, on
the whole, wonderfully merciful to Mre, Clif-
ford during her five years’ solitary reign at
Fontanel. 8he had Bten an affectionate wife
—+she was a good mother—she had worn the
weeds of her widowhood serionsly, and had
not plonged into any indisereet gaities when
she took them off ; while, at the same time,
ghe had emerged sufficiently from her seclnsion
to restore Fontanel to ite old position as one
of the pleasantest houses in the county. What
could woman do morei Tom Bummerhayes
was her husband'’s eousin; be had been brought
up to the law, and natarally nnderstood affairs
in general better than eghe did. Everybody
knew that he was an idle fellow. After old
Mr. Bommerhayes died, everybody quite ex-
pected that Tom would settle down in the old
manor, and live an agreeable useless life, in-
stead of toiling himeelf to death in hopes of
one day being Lord Chancellor—a very wi-
likely chance st the best; and evénts came
about exactly ae everybody bad predicted. At



