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ELIOT THE YOUNGER.

CHAPTER L.
4T. JOON'S WOOD,

19, Elysium Plase, St John's
Wood. A bed and a head. Not
the head of the bed, bal the head
ol a body, breathing and beauliful, and be-
lenging solely and  excusively to Phobe

Langha, spuster.

It is Sunday morning—an Sunday in May.
The bells of the neighbouring church of St
Kold Without (Reverend Luke Warmer,

incumbent) are just vinging their final in-
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vitation to service as Miss Langham awakes
to the mized sweets of mundane existence,

‘Nubbing hee sleepy eyes with Luzy wrists,
And donbling cwerhend her 1ittle fists
I backward vawns—">

(as the critie-lalled (?) poet prethly expresses
it) ; and anon she is sitting bolt-upright in
bed, gazing with trangnil vision upen the ad-
unrable contugion of her damty chamber.
Sixteen shillings m silver, n balfsovereign,
three cigarettes, a box of chocolate ercans,
a tress of back-hair, a bootlace, a penuy, a par

of =loves, a thn, a handkerchiet, a letter, half-

, A
a-dozen halping, and an odd garter -sneh i3
the concordin discors thal bowildes the Loilel-
table ; whilst fron the “near ™ lund-bed post
hangs o curele o prounvscusus  petlicoats,
thrown (Lithier, lasso-Tashion, on the previous
night, when s fair owner had shufled off
this movtal coil of underclothing.

For the rest, a coquettish little Lat, bird-

breasted and bewitching, lies upon a neigh-
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bouring clair, the intlexible back of which is

draped with a tartan shawl of the clan MeGire-
gor ; and over the hearthrug nrc scattered,
broadeast, sille stockings, two-and-threepeuny
varters, and diminutive igh-hecled shoes,
So soon as Miss Langham had taken her
breakfast—the eoffee and egg of matutinal mo-
notony—slie turned ontof bed and began dross-
. The potticoats, each and every of thom,
were duly adjusted about her tenn LtHe waist ;
the stockings were rescucd lrom the helpless,
distorted agtitnde into which stockinges nivar-
ably [uJl when taken off wid sent empty away |
anidd the shoes, whoze toes Lad hitherto heen
turned discousalately in to cach other, were
now wde merey with  the lile and wotion
of feminine feet.  Lastly, the back-hnir was
promoted Lo lead-quarters, and a fresh white
dressingrobe being belted about her person,
the youne lady was in o sufficiently  ad-

vanced stage of toilet to appear before her
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fellow-creatures.  (That the reader has been
permitted to attend the dress rehearsal—to
enaet Actmon, without in any wise “ going

15 one of the

to the dogs™ in consequence
many advantages accruing to those who are
the companions of a novelist through lhis
pages.  For the privileges of the Press are
manilold und beantiful.)

Five months lave passed by since Miss
Langham forsook  her unele’s hostelry at
Abingdon.  The move from conulry to town
Wits b momentous one, atd the change 1t hud
worked in our [riend Phebe shoost appeared
@ o transtormation,  So, at least, it might
strike a superficial ohsorver ; but in reality
this transformation waz shinply o development.
As u rule, granted o pretty face, warm foncy,
quick wit, unschooled passions, and no eduea-
tion (secular or sectarian) to speak of, and the
chianees are that the possessor of these will ei-

timl‘!n.‘l,ku:mﬁarlj-' and 1ll-consideredmateh with
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the first available fellow-dool of her own elass
—will very imprmdently marvy the barber—ar
that a worse thing will befall hor; that she will
play Semele to some errant Jupiter, scorclunge
her wings, and peradventurs boconnng wartyr
to an unpremeditatod otfsprine.

In Phobe’s case, as we have scen, excep-
tional eircumslanees saved Ler from either of
the izsves wo have menbioned.  The mevit-
able love affair had arsen, bat it Iad resulted
neither 1 marviace nor beteayal,  From the
Bemele point of view, «f vauf wewr se morzer
que de brdler, donbtless holds  wood ; but
happy the Jupiter who ean avoid, hoth burnt-
ofterine and the sacrifice at that other altar
where so many tragedies have been mitisted!
Between such Seylla and Charybdis Richard
Eliot’s good angel had suided him,

Coming to London, Phebe had sought
out her kinswoman, whom she found to be

an elderly female of dried-up sympathies



