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CHAPTER XI.

IT was a thunderbolt—neither more nor less,
It destroyed everything—the mother's pretty
little Spanish castle of Aston’s marriage with
Ida Grantley—the father’s hope that the sack-
ful of wild ocats had been fairly emptied for
all time, and that now his vagrant heir would
be content to settle down at home as an
honest English gentleman should, pending
the time when he should make a suitable and
sufficing alliance—the sister’s dream that her
brother's companionship would rouse Martin
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to more life, and that perhaps fraternal affec-
tion would stimulate, not unwholesomely,
conjugal jealousy into some show of special
interest. And all these hopes to be shat-
tered in the dust for the sake of an uncertifi-
cated interloper with a lovely face and golden
hair !

Nothing but the laborious self-discipline of
years prevented the father from giving way
to an outburst of wrath— prevented the
mother -from finding a doubtful relief in hys-
terical tears—kept the sister from the blank
confession of despair. It was such a miser-
able overthrow to all the hopes that had been
raised by love and self-delusion !

The announcement of this marriage was
almost as tragic as if it had been a death.
So sudden as it was—so unheralded by hint
or preface of any kind—was it to be wondered

.
Pana,
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at if the family regarded it with suspicion,
and considered it almost a disgrace ? Society
is made up of more than ultimates and essen--
tials. It has its own code of moralities which
also command respect ; and those who break
its unwritten laws must pay even as those
who break the law of the land as estab.-
lished by Act of Parliament. And assuredly
it was a grave infraction of those laws, as
propounded and endorsed by Society, that
the heir to a fine estate in one of the Midland
Counties should marry all at once, without
warning or introduction, someone absolutely
unknown to the world to which he belonged
—someone who might be all right, but who
also might just as well be all wrong ;—and
when chances are even, suspicion for the most
part weights the scale and charitable judg-
ment kicks the beam. |
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It was all very well for Aston to say that
she herself would be his best excuse for the
precipitancy of his marriage. Young men
who are in love are always convinced that
they have secured the one unrivalled She.
When in love "Arry himself is Don Quixote
redivivus, and "Arrier, loud, vulgar, brainless,
is the peerless Lady Dulcinea del Toboso.
Who has ever seen Love peep through the
bandage ? Seeing, he is no longer Love
He may be Desire and yet be eritical. But
Lovel His blindness is as essential to his
being as its fragrance to the viclet—its song
to the skylark.

So they said among themselves in the
words best suited to each. The thought
remained the same, no matter how expressed ;
—Aston was in love, and the rapturous

apologia which he gave for his love was
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utterly untrustworthy as testimony, and not to
be accepted as evidence worth the paper it
was written on.

The answer then, written by the father to
this letter, which had cost some qualms and
more pains to compose, was assuredly not a
cordial welcome to this strange undesignated
daughter. It was cautious, as befitted the
manner of man Mr. Everton was ; cold mther
than hostile—the letter of a man in a waiting
mood, by no means sympathetic but yet not
determinedly adverse.

They would wait and then judge for them-
selves by their own light of reason. They
regretted the precipitancy and the secrecy.
Both father and mother feit the manner in
which his marriage had been made as a slight
to themselves, and arguments to prove the

contrary were useless. Still, the thing was



