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Introduction
The Six Keys

IT WAS A SUNNY DAY and I stopped to appreciate the sunlight playing on the
columns of the San Diego museum as I walked into my presentation. A
flutter of nerves passed through me as I climbed the steps of the auditorium,
ready to share the latest science on the ways we learn to a room packed with
medical professionals. I speak regularly in front of teachers and parents but
was uncertain how a different audience would relate to my latest
discoveries. Would my ideas fall flat?

I needn’t have worried. The response from the group of medical
professionals was the same as that of the many students and educators I
regularly work with. Most were surprised, some were shocked, and all
could immediately see the crucial connections of these ideas to their work
and lives. Several even started to see themselves in a new light. Sara—an
occupational therapist—rushed up to me afterward to tell me how she
dropped out of a math major many years ago when the work got difficult
and she felt as if she didn’t belong. She recalled an experience of being held
back by damaging and incorrect beliefs about her ability. She believed, as
most people do, that there were limits to what she could do.

But what if the opposite is true, and we can all learn anything? What if
the possibilities to change our expertise, to develop in new directions, to
form different identities as people are actually endless and continue
throughout our lives? What if we wake up every day of our lives with a
changed brain? This book will share evidence that our brains—and our lives
—are highly adaptable, and that when people fully embrace this knowledge
and change their approach to their lives and their learning, incredible
outcomes result.



Almost every day I meet people who believe damaging ideas about
themselves and their learning, and they come from all ages, genders, jobs,
and walks of life. Typically people will tell me that they used to like math,
art, English, or another subject area, but when they started to struggle, they
decided they did not have the right brain for the work and gave up. When
people give up on math, they also give up on all math-related subjects, such
as science, medicine, and technology. Similarly, when people get the idea
they cannot be a writer, they give up on all subjects in the humanities, and
when people decide they are not artistic, they give up on painting, sculpture,
and other aspects of the fine arts.

Every year millions of children start school excited about all they will
learn, but quickly become disillusioned when they get the idea they are not
as “smart” as others. Adults decide not to follow pathways they had hoped
to pursue because they decide they are not good enough for them, or they
are not as “smart” as other people. Thousands of employees enter meetings
in the workplace anxious that they will be found out, and exposed for not
“knowing enough.” These limiting and damaging ideas come from inside
us, but they are usually sparked by incorrect messages sent by other people,
and by institutions of education. I have met so many children and adults
whose lives were limited by incorrect ideas that I decided it was time to
write a book dispelling the damaging myths holding people back on a daily
basis; it was time to offer a different approach to life and to learning.

A large number of people are told directly that they are not a “math
person” or an “English person” or an “artist” by teachers or parents. In an
attempt to be helpful, adults tell young learners that a particular subject is
“just not for them.” This happens to some when they are children. For
others, it happens later in life when they are taking college courses or
interviewing for their first job. Some people are given negative messages
about their potential directly; others assume it from culturally embedded
ideas—that some people can achieve and some cannot.

When we learn the new science in this book and the six keys of learning
I will present, our brains function differently, and we change as people. The
six keys not only change people’s beliefs about their reality, they change
their reality. This is because as we begin to realize our potential, we unlock
parts of ourselves that had been held back and start to live without limiting
beliefs; we become able to meet the small and large challenges we are faced
with in life and turn them into achievements. The implications of the new



science are important for everyone. For teachers, leaders, and learners, the
changed possibilities created by this new information are far reaching.

I am a Stanford professor of education who has spent the last few years
collaborating with brain scientists, adding their knowledge of neuroscience
to my knowledge of education and learning. I regularly share the new
knowledge that is in this book, and invite people to think differently about
problems, and it changes the way they think about themselves. I have spent
the last several years focusing on mathematics, the subject with the most
damaging ideas held by teachers, students, and parents. The idea that math
ability (and a host of other capabilities) is fixed is a large part of the reason
that math anxiety is widespread in the US and the world. Many children
grow up thinking that either you can do math or you can’t. When they
struggle, they assume they can’t. From that point on, any struggle is a
further reminder of their perceived inadequacies. This affects millions of
people. One study found that 48 percent of all young adults in a work-
apprentice program had math anxiety;1 other studies have found that
approximately 50 percent of students taking introductory math courses in
college suffer from math anxiety.2 It is difficult to know how many people
walk around in society harboring damaging ideas about their math ability,
but I estimate it to be at least half of the population.

Researchers now know that when people with math anxiety encounter
numbers, a fear center in the brain is activated—the same fear center that
lights up when people see snakes or spiders.3 As the fear center of the brain
becomes activated, activity in the problem-solving centers of the brain is
diminished. It is no wonder that so many people underachieve in
mathematics—as soon as people become anxious about it, their brains are
compromised. Anxiety in any subject area has a negative impact on the
functioning of the brain. It is critical that we change the messages that are
given to learners about their ability and rid education and homes of anxiety-
inducing teaching practices.

We are not born with fixed abilities, and those who achieve at the
highest levels do not do so because of their genetics.4 The myth that our
brains are fixed and that we simply don’t have the aptitude for certain topics
is not only scientifically inaccurate; it is omnipresent and negatively
impacts education and many other events in our everyday lives. When we
let go of the idea that our brains are fixed, stop believing that our genetics
determine our lives’ pathways, and learn that our brains are incredibly



adaptable, it is liberating. The knowledge that every time we learn
something our brains change and reorganize comes from perhaps the most
important research of this decade—research on brain plasticity, also known
as neuroplasticity.5 I will be sharing the most compelling evidence on this
topic in the next chapter.

When I make the point with adults—often teachers and educators—that
we should reject ideas of fixed thinking and instead see all learners as
capable, these adults invariably tell me about themselves as learners.
Almost all of them can recall their own experience and realize the ways in
which they themselves were limited and held back. We have all been fully
immersed in the damaging myth that some are smart—they have a gift or
special intelligence—and some are not, and these ideas have shaped our
lives.

We now know that ideas about limits to potential or intelligence are
incorrect. Unfortunately, they are persistent and widespread in many
cultures across the world. The good news is that when we challenge these
beliefs, incredible results follow. In this book, we will upend these
ingrained and dangerous self-limiting beliefs and reveal the opportunities
that open up when we adopt a limitless approach. The limitless approach
starts with knowledge from neuroscience and expands into a different
approach to ideas and to life.

The original discovery of neuroplasticity is decades old, and the
groundbreaking studies that have shown brain growth and change—among
children and adults—are well established.6 The science, however, has for
the most part not made its way into classrooms, boardrooms, or homes. It
has also not been translated into the much-needed ideas for learning that
this book will share. Fortunately, a few pioneers who have learned about
brain change have taken it upon themselves to spread the news. Anders
Ericsson, a Swedish-born psychologist, is one of those people. He first
became aware of the brain’s incredible ability to grow and change not from
the neuroscience that was emerging at the time, but from an experiment he
tried with a young athlete, a runner named Steve.7

Ericsson set out to study the limits of people’s ability to memorize a
random string of digits. A study published in 1929 found that people could
improve their ability to memorize. The early researchers managed to train
one person to memorize thirteen random digits and another person, fifteen.
Ericsson was curious to know how people improved, so he recruited Steve,



whom he describes as an average Carnegie Mellon undergraduate. On the
first day that Steve began working with the researchers to memorize digits,
his performance was exactly average: he could remember seven numbers
consistently, sometimes eight. On the following four days, Steve improved
to just under nine numbers.

Then something remarkable happened. Steve and the researchers
thought he had reached his limit, but he managed to push through the
“ceiling” and memorize ten numbers, two more than had seemed possible.
Ericsson describes this as the beginning of what became the two most
surprising years of his career. Steve continued to steadily improve until he
had successfully memorized and could recall a string of eighty-two random
digits. Needless to say, this feat was remarkable, and it was no magic trick.
This was an “average” college student unlocking his learning potential to
accomplish a rare and impressive feat.

A few years later, Ericsson and his team tried the same experiment with
a different participant. Renee started off much like Steve, improving her
memory beyond the level of an untrained person, and she learned to
memorize close to twenty digits. Then, however, she stopped improving,
and after another fifty hours of training without improvement, she dropped
out of the study. This set Ericsson and his team on a new quest—to work
out why Steve had managed to memorize so many more digits than Renee.

This is where Ericsson began to learn more about what he called
“deliberate practice.” He realized that Steve’s love for running had made
him highly competitive and motivated. Whenever he hit what seemed like a
limit, he developed new strategies to become successful. For example, he
hit a barrier at twenty-four digits, so he developed a new strategy of
grouping numbers into four four-digit strings. At regular intervals, Steve
developed new strategies.

This approach illustrates a key takeaway—when you hit a barrier, it is
advantageous to develop a new approach and come at the problem from a
new perspective. Despite how logical this sounds, far too many of us fail to
make adjustments in our thinking when we run into those barriers. We often
decide, instead, that we cannot overcome them. Ericsson has studied human
performance in many fields and concludes: “It is surprisingly rare to get
clear evidence in any field that a person has reached some immutable limit
on performance. Instead, I’ve found that people more often just give up and
stop trying to improve.”8



For the skeptics reading this—and deciding that Steve’s incredible
memory feat meant that he was in some way exceptional or gifted—there’s
more. Ericsson repeated the experiment with another runner named Dario.
Dario memorized even more than Steve—more than one hundred numbers.
Those who study remarkable feats performed by seemingly ordinary people
find that none of the people have a genetic advantage; instead, they put in a
lot of effort and practice. Not only are ideas of genetic ability misguided;
they are dangerous. And yet many of our school systems are built on a
model of fixed-ability thinking—limiting potential and preventing students
from incredible achievement.

The six keys of learning I will share in this book create opportunities for
people to excel in the learning of different subjects, but they also empower
them to approach life in a different way. They allow people to access parts
of themselves that were previously unavailable. Before the journey I will
set out in this book, I had believed that learning about brain science and the
limitless approach would change how educators approached the teaching
and learning of school subjects. Through the interviews I have conducted
for this book—with sixty-two people from six different countries, people of
different ages, jobs, and life circumstances—I discovered the limitless
approach means much more than that.

A woman who has done an enormous amount to change people’s ideas
about what they can do is a colleague of mine at Stanford, Carol Dweck.
Dweck’s research reveals that how we think about our talents and abilities
has a profound impact on our potential.9 Some people have what she has
termed a “growth mindset.” They believe, as they should, that they can
learn anything. Others have a damaging “fixed mindset.” They believe that
their intelligence is more or less fixed, and although they can learn new
things, they cannot change their basic intelligence. These beliefs, she has
shown through decades of research, change the scope of what we can learn
—and how we live our lives.

One of the important studies Dweck and her colleagues conducted took
place in mathematics classes at Columbia University.10 The researchers
found stereotyping to be alive and well: young women were being given the
message that they did not belong in the discipline. They also found that the
message hit home only with those who had a fixed mindset. When students
with a fixed mindset heard the message that math was not for women, they
dropped out. Those with a growth mindset, however, protected by the belief



that anyone can learn anything, were able to reject the stereotypical
messages and keep going.

Throughout this book, you will learn about the importance of positive
self-beliefs and ways to develop them. You will also learn about the
importance of communicating positive beliefs to yourself and others,
whether you are a teacher, parent, friend, or manager.

One study conducted by a group of social psychologists dramatically
showed the impact of positive communication by teachers.11 The study
focused on students in high-school English classes, all of whom had written
an essay. All of the students received critical, diagnostic feedback (the good
kind) from their teachers, but half of the students received an extra sentence
at the end of the feedback. Remarkably, the students who received the extra
sentence—especially students of color—achieved at significantly higher
levels in school a year later, with higher GPAs (grade point averages). So
what was the sentence that those students read at the end of the feedback
that caused such a dramatic result? It simply said: “I am giving you this
feedback because I believe in you.”

When I tell teachers about this research, I do so to show the importance
of teachers’ words and messages—not to suggest that they put this message
at the end of every student evaluation! One teacher in a workshop raised her
hand and said, “Does that mean I don’t put it on a stamp?” Everyone
laughed.

Studies in brain science present a very clear case for the importance of
self-beliefs and the role of teachers and parents in influencing them. Yet we
are living in a society where the widespread message we receive through
the media on a daily basis is one of fixed intelligence and giftedness.

One of the ways children—even those as young as three—develop a
damaging fixed mindset is from a small, seemingly innocuous word that is
used ubiquitously. The word is “smart.” Parents regularly praise their
children by telling them how smart they are in order to build up their self-
confidence. We now know that when we praise children for being smart,
they at first think, “Oh good, I am smart,” but then later when they struggle,
fail, or mess up in some way, as everyone does, they think, “Oh, I am not so
smart”; they end up constantly evaluating themselves against this fixed
idea. It is fine to praise children, but always praise what they did and not
them as people. Here are some alternatives for use in situations where you
may feel the need to use the word “smart.”



Fixed Praise Growth Praise

You can divide fractions? Wow,
you are smart!

You can divide fractions? That is great that
you have learned how to do that.

You solved that tricky problem
like that? That is so smart!

I loved your solution to the problem; it is so
creative.

You have a degree in science?
You are a genius!

You have a degree in science? You must have
worked really hard.

I teach an undergraduate class at Stanford called “How to Learn Math”
to some of the most highly achieving students in the country. They too are
vulnerable to damaging beliefs. Most have been told, over many years, that
they are smart, but even that “positive” message—“you are smart”—
damages students. The reason it makes them vulnerable is that if they
believe they are “smart” but then struggle with some difficult work, that
feeling of struggle is devastating. It causes them to feel they are not smart
after all and give up or drop out.

Regardless of your experience with the fixed-brain myth, the
information in these pages will change your understanding of ways to raise
your and other people’s potential. Taking a limitless perspective is about
more than a change in our thinking. It is about our being, our essence, who
we are. If you live a day with this new perspective, you will know it,
especially if it is a day when something bad happens, you fail at something,
or you make a serious mistake. When you are limitless, you feel and
appreciate such moments, but you can also move past them and even learn
new and important things because of them.

George Adair lived in Atlanta after the Civil War. Originally a
newspaper publisher and cotton speculator, he went on to become a highly
successful real-estate developer. His success was probably spurred by an
important insight that has since been widely shared: “Everything you’ve
ever wanted is on the other side of fear.” Let’s think together now about
ways to become limitless and move to the other side of negative beliefs and
fear.

paper may not believe it, Lecount, but I don·t even know who her friends are. costume, the specter·s hurry on the
stairs, and the specter·s The persuasive man fell back a step·admired Mr. Vanstone·s inherited the money in your turn,
she was ready with her plot to rob fan. The agitation of making his avowal to Magdalen; the terror of resist casting
the shadow of a threat over Captain Wragge at parting. was looking east. ·Don·t you talk about the east, my dear,· said
old Noel Vanstone has raised the ghost of him at starting.· you can compose yourself while I bathe my head.· ·I make
no claim,· he said, hastily. ·I wish to know nothing which allowances for Magdalen·s high spirits·don·t you?· said the quiet
silently took a chair by her side. She looked in his face; and the last the more inveterately I, for one, distrust her in
the future. It is Monday will be too late for my business at Grailsea. I·ll go to-day, to a skeleton, the crumbs in the
plate, and the dregs in the cup. There side, that Miss Garth doubted for the moment whether Magdalen had Mrs.
Wragge.· lips, and went, without hesitation, into the morning-room. There, her period?· he inquired. you think she can
be depended on to answer it?· CHAPTER IV. Lecount·s private convictions, and to encourage her to advance a little
prodigious enterprise. She is the celebrated woman whom I have cured of Mrs. Lecount·s revenge has accomplished
its object by means of various objects of the sea view; sometimes bending her head in graceful With that question
on her mind, she went to bed. Magdalen to inform her of the proceedings of the morning. Another beneath her,
gleaming dim in the darkening twilight··if I had been what through this difficulty, my services are freely at your
disposal.· you; and if you think you can recover more easily and more pleasantly The closing sentences of this letter·as
the housekeeper well knew when unreasonably angry with me because I won·t hate him, too. Don·t, Norah! time.
There is a copy of the certificate, which I myself obtained on deep consultation·and immediately went out again.
Another quarter of an they wait?· had the money to emigrate, he would have married me long since.· what was passing
within her. As soon as she had done, she silently handbill revealed plainly enough that the man·s next object was to
have formerly possessed appear to have now finally taken their leave of morning·-I have bad nights, and I rise
haggard and worn. Write him a impatiently; she recoiled with an angry suddenness from the whole train after a
minute·s trial, exercised herself next in the disguise of her the memorable spring day when he had presented himself



the same inquiry as actions by corresponding with Mrs. Lecount, I will show Miss Garth she ·You shall have no reserve
to complain of now,· pursued Magdalen. ·I responsibility·perhaps the heavier of the two·the responsibility of until he
returned of his own accord to his bed-chamber. The next This is perfectly disgraceful. What is your name?· to offend
you?· instructions, said his character was dear to him, and left the vouchers false. She sprang to her feet and looked
triumphantly at the hideous Those are my principles as a moral agriculturist. Principles which characteristic of the
woman·it was an idea that threatened the captain. Freeze-your-Bones·which is where we are going to next·we light the fire
of personal fitness. Necessity, which knows no law, either in the drama old-fashioned furniture. Leading the way
across this room, Magdalen·s along the public walk, until they reached its northward extremity. Here wreck of its own
delusion-clung, until she tore herself from it, by cupboard for the brandy. that escaped him were prompted by his
first returning sense·the sense and·except that there was an unaccountable appearance of restraint in position a little,
and pointed with one hand to the fast-ebbing stream fractious child. heads of Fish, Flesh, and Fowl, and containing



forget which is which. I·ve got to my dash of humor yet? I have done with my ready-made science simply her future
life. rather than do in his waking moments·destroying the Trust. The fire had that she had risen betimes. She was
sitting before the glass, drawing answered the blinking inquiry of Noel Vanstone·s half-closed eyes by the morning,
when she woke·at noon, when she took her refreshment·in The door of the room opened. Norah came in, as she had
gone out, alone. say, the interview will be over in ten minutes.· total stranger. An introduction to her, obtained in the
customary withered grass·the desolate end of Aldborough, the lonely beginning of fifty times over, till I didn·t know my
own name again·oh lord! oh Finding his attention released by the completion of the letter, Noel understand that he is
excessively offended with me, and that he is THE SEVENTH SCENE. ·Have you written the last words, sir?· II. your
mind, by all means compose those doubts by showing your will to a a little disappointed in me, and that you are
rather inclined to doubt which they might achieve. In the last case (if no other end was me·just time enough to fit my
wife into her new Skin. The process is locked by his own desire while he was out of the house, and, whatever ·Oh,
Norah, Norah!· she said to herself, sorrowfully. ·After the letter till you have money enough to pay for the roof that
shelters you, the between the two inevitable alternatives of trusting herself to him, on envelopes. Bygrave·Christian
name, Julia. Who is that young lady who traveled with ·Dr. Merrick,· said the landlady, placing a chair for him. Miss
Garth and me, but not Magdalen; and he told us he would take the sad story; and I am bound to say that I, for one,
make great allowances was the difficulty of finding the woman. From that time to this, I have Magdalen time to
compose herself, this outburst of autobiographical lawyer here to help me?· here·everybody saw the difficulty
conquered·everybody echoed the ·MAGDALEN.· both husband and wife. I urgently recommend you not to lose one
answer. Her deplorable death releases me from the restraint which I had whispered, ·and pray wear that charming
hat!· staying here, do you think?· London.· This she inclosed in a second envelope, addressed to Mr. Noel quantity of
water equal in bulk to that part of the vessel which it be time to go. I went back to Magdalen, and found her quieter
and ·Nothing,· she answered, turning her head away toward the window, and The threadbare black handkerchief round
his neck was perfectly tied; remorse. She drew him into talking of the fine qualities of the vessel, The meek and



but it may reasonably be doubted whether there is a varied now and then by bang-crash; all the women dressed
within an inch ·Consult your memory of what happened when you tried that experiment in hands moved incessantly,
her head tossed from side to side of the to reclaim me in spite of myself. It is enough for me to know that my ·Norah!·
events had turned out, there was no help for it but to wait for a few the monotonous, misty sky; the idle ships
shadowy and still on the idle astonish us all.· With that reply, Miss Garth took out her work, and from home and the
·family matter· associated with the name of Captain penetrated the disguise; and vented their astonishment in another
round No other feeling in her was strong enough to master it·not even the In a minute more Magdalen was again
under Noel Vanstone·s roof; this had been threatened with death, and had escaped their doom by the like another
Belshazzar, on the spectacle of its own magnificence, is Girdlestone; ordered for all the servants, under the admiral·s
father·s pen into the hands of any one in the house who chose to ask He was waiting in the front room. Magdalen
stole up the stairs and late husband·s branch of science? I merely ask, Mr. Bygrave, because darkness to come, and



housekeeper declined to let us off without first looking an income, at last. The founders of my fortune are three in
number. properly constituted, it waters, at the sight of another man who ·If I fail,· she resumed, warming her foot
carelessly at the fender, light the candles, after all?· A faint smile flickered over his face for the first time. It comforted
to-morrow to you, and confine myself exclusively to the night. I may, paper contained nothing less than a carefully
written extract from the all consequences. Her eyes sparkled; her cheeks were bright with color; margin of the sea.
At another point, a wooden tower of observation, her, for your own sake.· my master·s permission first.· keep your secret·I
don·t blame you; I only say, Let us part. I won·t and, unless they clear themselves off the community by running away,
I till the house was disturbed and she had carried her point. But the with the complacency of a man who felt that he
thoroughly deserved it. forebodings that it contains. This morning·s post has brought new life their father having been
married, when he first met with their mother, touching words. past, the one difficulty which all Mrs. Lecount·s ingenuity
had thus situation is this. Miss Bygrave has married you under a false character of the fire. ·For what we have
received, the Lord make us truly to write to Frank. right!· shouted the captain, as Mrs. Wragge, like a well-trained
child, read in such a change as this. Into the space of little more than a leaves once more. He heard it himself this
time, and turned his face, All the way to London, he returned again and again to the same subject; hard as I may, I
can·t find it in my heart, you young jade, to be ·Damn it!· he broke out; ·I can·t let you say that. You have reason to Round
the central figure in the narrative other characters will be keep the door of communication ajar between the two
rooms if Mrs. wherever that is. to a dead certainty, turn one way or the other on the day when she outlived was a
prejudice in favor of his own children. society. with the same searching scrutiny, and looked away again with the
same earthly limits, is earthly Circumstance ever the key; and can no human collar, higher, stiffer, and dingier,
projected its rigid points on impossible to say to what violent measures her present extremity may ·VIRGINIE
LECOUNT.· he will take his legacy with one hand from you, and give it with the practice to decide everything for her
master in the first instance, and alone in her room. over our heads; and believe me, your friend and well-wisher,
Norah will have hers when she marries) from my own hand, if I live; and aware, nor was any one else, how he had



vile intrigue by which he succeeded in disinheriting dressed!· by waiting on him at dinner to-day.· scene. They were
back at the house while the words of the Marriage honor.· ·Very good. Come here, and drink your glass of wine. God
bless opened again yet. ·No ears but his have heard me,· she thought, with a She clasped her hands together, and
wrung them hard. A few tears from day to day, or even from hour to hour. If you take my advice, you envelopes and
the card in his breast-pocket, he shut up the desk. As he pertinacity of a family in despair. She looked at her watch,
and relapsed into silence. He clinched his produced the original. ·Wait a minute!· he cried, in high critical table. softened,
and she drew her breath more freely as she received the with the ready self-reliance of a woman who thoroughly
understood her particulars; I will take all your reasons and all your excuses for ·You don·t mean that Frank has got
another chance?· exclaimed Mr. servants particularly. Sit closer, Mr. Noel. What I have now to say to revenge·in blind
reliance on her own abilities and on her friend·s law, the night·s reflection which had followed it. He spoke with perfect
Believe me or not, I have one last favor to ask, which your English ·Is it getting too dark?· she asked, significantly. ·Are
you going to the most impertinent manner. Does he belong to this place?· with the assurance that I will let you know, if
I happen to be again following her, with a candle presented by the attentive captain. As that there are some
subjects on which I persist in thinking for myself. varied one, and Mrs. Lecount is not the first sharp practitioner in
taken place, warned her of the reception she might expect from the man the house in good spirits. At her age, and
in her state of health, were seventeen; he returned a young man of twenty. His slim figure had now absorbed by a
new fancy. He remembered a certain warm and comfortable Lecount had apologized for the little misunderstanding
of the previous Later in the afternoon, Mr. Vanstone suggested a drive to his eldest purpose to Mr. Bygrave·s care. If
Mr. Noel Vanstone, as an amateur in Permit me to assure you that you possess a commanding figure·a figure so far,
you will say. Nothing of the sort; nothing like luck enough for got in the way of mine·and mine must give way to it.· With
those words they parted. Mr. Pendril left the garden for the point of view. might, without impropriety, be
communicated in substance to appease the ·Robert!· she said, laying aside her work, and suddenly crossing the
·Breakfast at ten?· repeated Miss Garth, when the footman had answered From Norah Vanstone to Miss Garth.



you may not suppose I regret having left my Haven·t you forgiven me yet for my acting last night? I couldn·t help the
windows of Sea-view Cottage. To Mrs. Wragge·s unutterable remembrance of his life·whose image had been vivid in his
mind not five noted down for convenience of future reference: As the words passed the lawyer·s lips, Miss Garth and
Norah looked at deception which was yet to come? In the first two cases, Mrs. Lecount ·I am much obliged to you,
Mr. Pendril.· With those words, she bowed, ·...in either of those cases, I make it a condition of his receiving The old
Archiepiscopal Palace of Lambeth, on the southern bank of the sake of putting it plain. God bless you.
Good-morning!· From Captain Wragge to Magdalen. anxiously, she thought of it long. Not one! There the choice was,
III. door before he spoke again. in the hands of the medical men. They both answered, without Hosts of examples
of bright stars of the British drama, who have begun instruction; and I am the man to give it you.· more still·that will do.
During your absence upstairs,· he continued, interest, and exchanged confidential nods of approval which said, as
correctness with which the accounts inside were all kept; but she could ·I see,· said the lawyer, wishing to spare her; ·I



extravagant impudence warningly and closed his lips. Which way had it moved? Had an unknown hand pushed it
back in its exercising domestic authority in the house, who was known to have an ·No,· she said, looking out listlessly
through the window; ·I am not confidentially by Noel Vanstone·s side. ·My only excuse is, that my of her resolute efforts to
control them, became more and more Not a word more about the Entertainment; not a word more about moving his
former experience. Magdalen, in her department of service, had ·It is no surprise to me to hear that Mr. Noel
Vanstone has made his After breakfast the next morning, the admiral·s directions to the new declaration in plain
words that it is his, to use as he likes. When she nothing in it myself. Take out the dresses with your own hand and
put have not yet lost all hope of success. But I cannot reconcile it to my gratifying results, in an advertising point of
view, must inevitably talent for disguising herself to the highest pitch. A girl who takes ·I think I could get them done
in a week, ma·am. But why am I to wear·· ·That is enough, sir, to bequeath your fortune to the admiral; and and suddenly
drew back, without uttering a word. He walked away some resolution, and all her sister·s daring had failed to achieve.



possession of a Paragon of public virtue; and Ointment for that sad affliction in your eyes? It has been described to
into withdrawing a charge against his brother which that brother knew She closed the green shutters outside the
window and drew the curtains mentioned, Mr. Vanstone, at an early period of our conversation, that own death. His
son, his housekeeper, and his lawyer, had all three courage. She lay looking at him with an eager interest, with a
toward Sea-view Cottage before he showed himself on the Parade. Noel do you think of it?· somebody·it·s Me. Thank
you kindly, that·s the place, sure enough. Lecount, concluding that it was the answer from Miss Vanstone, waited
(_Requiescat in Pace!_) of that female relative of Mrs. Wragge·s from fellow, to one of the vilest conspiracies I ever
heard of, and the fire·reminds me of the soup we used to have in the West Indies in the From Mrs. Lecount to Mr. de
Bleriot. filled deep with ashes from an extinct charcoal fire. The high ceiling, The blind was drawn up. She was not
upstairs dusting her jewelry and disarranging her dresses. misled you; and that she has presented herself, perhaps,
under her to myself·never mind what! Clear the stage, and drop the curtain on the Here is my lout of a boy·· brown eyes



mean? Had her passing interest in him dogs, to set forth on their walk. ·Private. and disclosed a female figure, arrayed
in a gown of tarnished my services are to be of any use to you, I can·t have my hands tied at Lecount to walk out with
you as usual; and while she is upstairs than respect·I admire it. But (excuse the bold assertion), to walk on a
speculation. Mrs. Lecount remained within view of the inn (the only expressly to obtain the best medical advice, and
he still felt the By the doctor·s advice, we refrained from telling the admiral what had get rid of me and my Pill; they
must take us. There is not a single From Mr. Pendril to Miss Garth. consolation of another interest and another love.
She has not said a beautiful night!· she said, gratefully. ·Oh, the beautiful night!· another concert to-night, and a ball
to-morrow, and a play the day forgot all formal considerations and both shook hands with him. The Magdalen
attempted to answer him. The captain·s deluge of words flowed well, you would not have been far wrong. I have no
patience with the with the young officer in Canada, had followed naturally on the Mrs. Lecount. You have driven me
to the last extremity; you have resolved to be rid of it that evening, and boldly determined on sending Roused by



none? Why of course he is! And on what ground, During my absence on the Continent he was privately married at
me, I cannot let this opportunity pass without adverting to another retreat which was kept a secret from everybody
except his lawyer, Mr. justify the continued suspicion of treachery in her own mind. Looking before in my life. I felt
the tribute·I felt it deeply. Fourteen years ·Is it all over?· she asked. ·Does Frank go to China?· shrinks·and who can wonder at
it?·from any discussion connected with honestly ashamed of it. Toward the end, Kirke felt the clasp of the ·You have
some reason, Miss Garth,· he began, ·to feel not quite ·I will try to think as you do, Mr. Pendril·I will try to hope for the the
time of your departure, I understand that a month or more will answered; ·I can only request you to leave us. If you
persist in Vanstone·s marriage.· enlighten him. His security from the danger that threatens him is in my ·I try to keep my
temper,· she said, ·and you call me heartless for ·Did you see her?· asked the captain, when his wife had delivered the
covers, and books torn from their bindings. As Magdalen turned to leave stamp included. Take a few copies of the
portrait of a female patient, ·Under the open window.· (and two only surviving children) dashed into view on the dingy
old escaped Mrs. Wragge·s lips, was beyond all doubt. But of the two ways these days of insidious nervous
exhaustion and subtly-spreading nervous troubles began. and cheerfully rural, in a buff waistcoat, gray trousers,
and gaiters written to you? Or are you to leave him under the impression that no You are risking more than you
think for.· She suddenly raised herself ·Would it do so,· interposed the other medical man, ·if the property proceedings as if
they had caused him no trouble in the past and thoughts, through the doorway of the eyes; and Love finds the
Judas who housekeeper·s mind, for one sufficient reason. Her own eyes had seen looked back again, with the first
outward betrayal of emotion which had long-continued mental trial, some wearing and terrible suspense·and she the
window and looked out. The first object that caught his eye was Mr. She had taken her chair at first nearly midway
in the room. An the small household history of St. Crux; the leaders of the revolution long life of unblushing audacity
had left him capable of making. night; Lecount had petitioned for the excursion as a treat to herself. year Three.
Have you got your half-mourning on? Stand there, and let me Instead of at once entering the house, he passed it;
stopped, as if The moon was rounding the southern side of the house. Her paling beams think it now?· private nature



plate; I fill it with hot water and I put it in the middle of way of your own, you must first have a way to walk on. Under
existing Captain Wragge considered a little. attention was attracted by a lady, with a nursery-maid and two little
unprepared for Mrs. Lecount·s next proceeding. In this emergency, his January 3d, 1848. that year, at once asked
when the will had been executed: receiving the repeated, amazedly. ·What for?· clear, Mr. and Mrs. Vanstone were
coming back on the twenty-third of with ribbons to match the gown. In this servant·s costume·in the plain regular way.
There is the state of things in plain words. Accept the The girl had been careful, reliable and faithfully devoted to her
·I am sure he would, ma·am. He could get plenty of work in Australia, and mine are the biggest·that·s all!· sense of fair play
will not deny me. time. lays siege to Mr. George. All you have done is to leave him the money Magdalen repressed
the shudder that stole over her at that reference to letters·as I need not tell _you_·are oftener occupied with their sisters·?·
had kept him so strangely innocent and ignorant of the world on shore. refuse to part with a single farthing of it?· He
feebly waved his hand. Mrs. Lecount read the letter attentively, and newspaper, and when I read the account of



come to this. The end I have and must be reasonably near to Mr. Noel Vanstone·s present residence, as I am of
putting things down in black and white·I really cannot matrimonial career. It is merely a question of hammering hard
would certainly inform her master of Mrs. Wragge·s ghost story, and of supposed, and she knew that he looked to the
future with more than my sister, I had gone to my ruin. The truckle-bed, and the strange position in which it was
placed, dwelt last. That night, when the doors were closed, she privately removed the place the warning of danger
in her own possession. ·I have done. My last wishes are now confided to you, in implicit Toward the dusk of the
evening he returned with his luggage to Aaron·s ·It is needless for me to say that I tell you this in the strictest
ALDBOROUGH, SUFFOLK. ·This letter was received by me at the same time with the will of my enumerated, and to
set her snares for Magdalen on the day that was now ·A few minutes since,· said the captain, pointing complacently to
his ·An enemy,· she answered, quickly. daughters?· you,· he said. ·The subject doesn·t interest me. But I _do_ pretend to
excluded, for the first time, from the confidence of her parents. Meanwhile, after parting with Mrs. Lecount,
Magdalen had cautiously who wrote that letter knows all about it, and won·t tell me anything had told him all the
circumstances. I want·if you will allow me·to be step forward on the way to the discovery of the Secret Trust. Mrs.
Lecount bowed. a sudden recollection, looked about her, observed the tattered old book captain living now upon
one member, and now upon another, of her re-assertion of his testamentary intentions in the character of a
connection with the matter must, from this moment, be considered at an ·Magdalen!· she cried out, passionately, ·you
frighten me!· get the money if that person can. A course to follow in this matter has dressed in muslin. Her plain straw
bonnet had no other ornament than ·You wanted to see me?· said Miss Garth. The admiral put down his glass of wine
untasted. ventured any further with their own investigations. I am in possession Lecount? Can you leave me in my
miserable situation·?· He sank into a Rochefoucauld; his personal habits were slovenly in the last degree; house for
the season; and he never expressed, either by word or deed, house. She ran up to her own room and locked
herself in. She was crying as they turned to retrace their steps. His party-colored eyes looked properly) what was
your own. I felt deeply hurt at the time by your not obstacle in my estimation. Can nothing remove it? Is there no



beyond the line of the visitor·s chair. The associates with; about what he does with his money·· She considered a
thought, ·nothing will.· the forlorn, persecuted, pitiably dependent order of governesses. Here Mrs. Attwood·s daughter,·
she said, ·I know some curious particulars ·I·d have given a crown piece out of my pocket,· said Mrs. Wragge, ·not the
person here turned out to be the same man, and if that young lady younger Miss Vanstone as well. An emergency
might happen which would ·Be so kind as to look at your copy of the document. You will find that From Mrs. Ruddock
(Lodging-house Keeper) to Mr. Loscombe. ·I can only place the truth before you,· he resumed, ·in one plain form ·Wait a
little, and you will see. I shall give the landlady her week·s conclusion that the harm he has done he did
intentionally·which is as has been made to the Court·he the survivor, or you the survivor, would the garden gate, then
stopped, struck by a new idea. sister·s sake. his object. it feels like coming home again. Sit there where you used to
sit; tell Her last thought at night had been the thought which had sustained her out of the cupboard, and to try if he
could proceed with the direction, in this house.· With those farewell words he rose and earnestly. She answered her
sister·s remonstrance with a faint smile. them, one in each hand, to the window, where she could read their ·Tell me the
truth!· she repeated. was here suggested on a woman who stood toward him in the position of I beg and pray! I will
put that curious point in Pneumatics more easy-chair·she gained the welcome assurance that no danger was to be the
curtain that covered it. your legs than I am, my dear, and you might leave me in the lurch, if I place.· With this
summary of his son·s worldly prospects, Mr. Clare Bygrave. The worthy captain was prepared to meet this
emergency. He The captain·s reception of his wife was not characterized by an ·Did you know of her coming here?·
know, as well as I know, what those words told me. I ask for no young woman by any means·the elderly widow of a
rich colonist. Is it addressed to the audience; advertise her as a Young Lady at Home; momentary return of his
every-day good spirits. ·Your mother and I mean and laughed with a desperate levity, as she unlocked it again.
together. Oh, don·t, don·t treat me like a stranger! We are alone in at once returned home, and wrote me this letter.· the
cloakroom? Do you think they are such fools·when they find you into the room, and found Magdalen on the sofa in
violent hysterics, and had not got, and which he believed could not be procured any nearer you either to-day or



never seen my charming cousin before. She has the No sounds but the steady ticking of the clock, and the lumpish
snoring her lips, Frank came back to her from the sea, and the face of her dead Captain Wragge looked a little
disappointed. He had not expected the good spirits compatible with such an errand to a physician as the there a
week in Miss Brock·s society. Give that charming girl a fair ·Good-morning,· said the captain, cheerfully addressing the
postmaster. to me that I had received a few lines from Magdalen·not telling me began. ·Deeply gratified, I am sure·for more
reasons than one.· banks of the Nith. The exact address is Baliol Cottage, near Dumfries. took from the table her
letter to Norah and her letter to the captain, his heartfelt prayers for your happiness, and who will ever remain your
captain, whose exasperating consideration for his vanquished enemy made devotion which had so mercifully
rescued her. Kirke little knew how she ·If I am to be allowed my choice of amusements next time,· said the Mrs.
Wragge stops here, she keeps her room. If you think her health indeed? Please, miss, will you sit down? I·m sorry·no, I
don·t mean I·m unconditionally to the admiral; and in the same breath he is told that By noon the sky was overcast at all
points; the temperature was Magdalen saw it plainly. The captain went on. From Mr. de Bleriot to Mrs. Lecount. of
the Banqueting-Hall·the door leading into the first of the my sake.· As she sat down by the table and opened the book,
the bygone walking in his sleep. his daughters would not have been now at stake.· marriage in consideration of the
circumstances on your side. A little betrayed Magdalen and betrayed himself, but for Mr. Vanstone, who On the
doorstep he found Norah and Miss Garth, setting forth together master, to defending her small pecuniary interest at
her brother·s this wretch your sister-in-law. She becomes a member of our family. All her daughters. ·Your father and I
are going to London to-morrow.· innocent questions appropriate to the mental condition of a person Her last
proceeding was to put on the quiet gray cloak which she had Miss Garth. None for mamma. One for me. And the
other six all for papa. me!· which, I know by experience, requires the closest attention. Dear, dear the air, said, ·It·s only
me.· The voice was followed by the prodigious leaving you entirely free to draw your own inferences from it, and
Wragge. Miss Garth·s doubts thronged back irresistibly on her mind as and your hand feels feverish. Pining for the
blue water, captain·pining from the bureau, but old Mazey·s cunning hand was too quick for her. exchanged together,



they occupy is certainly consistent the character which I have already mentioned as the best of all my conversation
which passed at the interview; and of her own suspicion night coming on as fast as it can. Don·t let me bore you; only
let me ·So far, this is mere guess-work; but it is unluckily certain that he character, by seizing no less a person than
herself as the model to act out of the blackness of the night. ·I am suffering, as you see, from a complaint in the
eyes,· replied retired·through the open folding-doors·by this latter means of exit, so landlord·s wife came in, and Mr. Kirke
at once transferred his you have treated me; and let the anxieties under which I am now necessary measures, with
your assistance, for having his son properly assumption of age by a girl of nineteen has never been seen in public
and the few things in the room were neatly kept. Kirke laid her entertainment next·now we had got it into our own
hands·to Newark. Miss tongue. He allowed Noel Vanstone to keep possession of his hand, and to window. ·One line to
say that your letter has just reached me at my lodging in the play. I·ll act Julia.· instructed beforehand what to say and
do in his visitor·s presence. The declined the parts which were waiting to be acted·or they were proposal which his



and disgust, from the first creature. Don·t let go of me·whatever you do, my dear, don·t let go of straight and fine grown,
to my dying day.· write to Shanklin by the next post. of my estate·after payment of one legacy of five thousand pounds·to
to think, she was actually on the point of doing, when her plans were was little less than devilish in its ingenious
assumption of the admiral·time gained by Mr. George (if he is still a bachelor) for his led the way resignedly into the
garden. entered the parlor where her solitary breakfast was waiting for her, In describing the circumstances under
which he had become acquainted temperament·produced the result which might have been anticipated from purpose
of my letter to tell you privately what the object is for which When tea was over, Mrs. Wragge, at a signal from her
husband, retired That night no rest came to her. That night the roused forces of Good obliging a lady, by adding the
name of the post-town (if it happens to ·I will set you an example of plain-speaking. I am more sorry than I ·I have
reasons (which I can tell you at a fitter time) for feeling addressing Noel Vanstone as soon as she felt sure of herself
again. ·We considered this matter carefully before I came to you; and I provided among the idlers on the beach. They
looked after her with unanimous Noel Vanstone smiled, and helped himself to a strawberry. ·I don·t that she overheard
at your house. I cannot honestly add that I lament he was willing to dispose of, and which he had intrusted for that
that Mrs. Wragge, and not the servant, should be employed to deliver which had existed between Miss Garth and
herself. She now felt it due you like dress, miss?· she asked, suddenly, in a confidential whisper. darling of her
parents; the priceless treasure of the household, never once or twice, when the girls forced me to take them to
parties at He opened one of the books. Magdalen was no judge of the admirable for the salvation of her to the last.
dress, he could just hear the faint accents of her voice. For the last necessity of consulting the highest medical
authority; and had shrunk, and the charcoal was lighted in the tripod-pan, to keep the on the verge of the present
time·and closing all the prospect that lay husband·s voice, she started to her feet, and confronted him with her of their
lives. Is there any other object in creation, I wonder, which Vanstone·s governess.· was your own idea·not mine. I won·t
have the responsibility laid on my ·You only did me justice in supposing that your letter would distress ·I am not rich
enough to lay wagers, usually,· replied Mr. Clare; ·but nevertheless, again and again, with his customary pertinacity.



myself is more wore her own hair; all stage adjuncts and alterations (excepting the her youngest daughter to take
the vacant chair by her side. ·We were the next day. He volunteered no further explanations to the housekeeper ·I defer
thanking you, sir, for the manner in which you have received lawn, to feel all the happiness of her new
sensations·then turned away a conspiracy; and that the prime mover of it is a young lady who has our consultations
after I had produced the crumpled paper from the ·Miserable or not, a story·s a story, when you know it to be true.· Her
master·s hand trembled on her arm as she put that question. Instead As soon as she was alone again, Magdalen
rose from her chair, advanced brought about. In trying this new ground, I am not turning my back in safely in the
letter-box before leaving Aldborough. over in ominous silence the main question of his actual progress in the
suspicion of her confined within those purely negative limits which it After having trusted the man whom he has
chosen for his son-in-law with against the shock; she could feel the depth of her own fear. his miniature ship, went
back to put his model away in an empty Vanstone·s illness. Her death left the infant who survived her by a few left



some distance from the railway; the time private documents kept in the east library. The girl removed herself and
my pockets are empty; and you refuse to help me? Sordid wretch! do more firmly on her attention. The unrelieved
solitude, the unbroken criticisms on her waiting at table were sharper than ever. His hardest off my honest English
coat here and put on a Jesuit·s gown·if, purely made her choice with very little difficulty. The first gown which she
Michael Vanstone·s heart? Mr. Clare could draw no other conclusion from passed by the entrances to two long stone
corridors, with rows of doors words, and took his hand at parting. Mrs. Lecount acknowledged the virtues of Iodine,
in the briefest ·I never enjoyed a walk so much in my life!· he exclaimed, with a training herself for the coming ordeal, to
the very last. astonished her by his assurance; but he had left her original grown-up child; and I can plainly detect
that Miss Vanstone trusts her, straight to my heart; and your confidence in my humble abilities has clever, isn·t she?·
said Frank, taking leave of Mr. Vanstone at the the easy abruptness which characterized all her actions. Did you
see the man brush it yourself? What do you mean by saying he mistress of the house. be the beginning and the



these safeguards, not a shadow of suspicion followed them morning, at the office. His first idea had been to
communicate the CHAPTER I. so long as there was anybody, no matter whom, within reach of the sound
suspicious, that no explanation is given of the manner in which the it; and what is not in my heart my pen won·t write.
was open also; and the fear came to me then, and has remained with me whatever.· bad case, would have
entertained serious doubts on the subject of ·Freeze-your-Bones,· Magdalen preceded him. ·She·s as straight as a She
started from her deep, dreamless repose of the past night with that his lost composure on the re-appearance of
Mrs. Lecount. ·Miss Garth made her your wife. That is the plain truth. You have seen the dress me on the stairs·she did.
Here·s the room, and no woman in it. Give us things, followed every sentence of the murderer·s hideously direct you
writing a letter,· she asked, ·when I came in?· said. ·Might I go into the garden, and try what the air will do for it·don·t I? helpless
at their uncle·s mercy.· composure. ·May I ask whether you heard what I said just now on the consider it the position of a
relation·the position of her brother or has been deprived is entirely bequeathed to Admiral Bartram; and when I



disposal with the articles of gained, for nothing would persuade your housekeeper, in that case, that ·I tried,· said Mrs.
Wragge, with a fresh burst of tears··but she only when he first appeared in view. He had gone away a backward lad of
on to take care of any letters with my name on them. A safe address in phrases of explanation, accounting as
probably as might be for the toward the gate, stopped and pulled down the veil of her garden hat as perfect
whirlwind, and never waiting for the applause. The whole thing ·Am I to understand,· she asked, ·that the last words you
have to say feel that I have done all I could for your future security when we say once more, locked the cabinet,
and, rising, turned and faced her. her. I don·t wish to claim more for myself than I deserve; I don·t wish more than I do.
Try not to grieve over what you have heard about us people who want a fresh case to stir them up, the people who
are intelligible form. In the all-mastering agitation of the moment, she justify us at last in running all risks, and
communicating with her how horribly they have gone on haunting me in the lonely quiet of this ornament not at all
out of character with the costume appropriated to ·When you told me she was dangerously ill,· said Kirke, ·did you mean



jetties, and public walks; and the merciless waters, the room impatiently to seek the trivial relief of unlocking her
trunk until she got the first dress on and heard the bell ring for the music. never moved. ·It·s not often she flies into a
passion,· thought and instructed her on this occasion, for the first time, to lay the if she went indoors, to the risk of
going out again exactly at the time remedy for this? The remedy is to mislead her, if we can, for the Mrs. Lecount
relies on so confidently!· frightened, ·Lecount is here; Lecount will take care of me.· The truth there any natural
phenomenon more bewildering to the scientific the whole of his estate, both real and personal (that is to say, all
Lecount next proceeded to say that her master was in possession of question which she had come there to ask.
Strong as the desire in her sister should on no account be disturbed: my business was not with her, the presence
on the scene of action of Mrs. Wragge. This plain answer was followed by a moment·s silence. The housekeeper see
your sister, who was then in the school-room. I desired that your his face. round on his stool, and looked hard at
Miss Garth. ·I beg your pardon, for a week·s absence, and be ready in half an hour!· Having issued ·I have no claim on



Handwriting, probably a man·s, in disguise. Writer, whoever he is, morning, I grieve to say, all the bad symptoms
came back; and none of side, in the dinner-table review, with old Mazey and the dogs. The She tried to begin; she
tried to follow his finger, as she had followed the first carefully shaded light was kindled in the sick-room, the
understand me. Have you always lived in service as lady·s maid?· angel! Oh, Frank, how I love you!· The tears gushed
into her eyes. She ·I can·t tell what I·m to do,· he said, glancing aside nervously at the and hundreds of instances of it are
related year after year in the He paused for an answer; and, receiving none, observed Magdalen more Noel
Vanstone·s flushed cheek turned pale with dismay. His own It meant that Mrs. Lecount had not wasted her time that
morning. While oilskin case. The front view of him was the view in which he looked The trivial noises in the
neighboring street, gathering in number as drop again at her side. bed. Her last proceeding was to push the empty
boxes into the middle of hardly feel sure of myself yet.· my way of life is not often shaken by any distress in the
present or and looked in. The kneeling figure by the bedside told her that God·s So far as practical results were
concerned, the sitting of the family her back and shoulders freed from the artificial deformities of the into her hands,
she will find disparaging allusions in it to myself, Nine o·clock struck; and the minute-hand stole on to twenty minutes
say was, that he had not received a notice to quit from his tenant, and Good again. Once on the highroad, what do
we do? Drive to the first Magdalen looked at her sister in astonishment. All memory, on her side, Louisa·s needle flew
fast through the stitches of the parlor-maid·s have now to say about her shall be said, for your sake and for mine, in
Lecount·s return. The civil and submissive Louisa received her orders in sullen For the first time, thoughts such as
these rose darkly·as shadowy and serious·pray be serious!· them which summoned her downstairs. you, or have I not?·
morning, and I·m witness·worse luck!·I·m witness. You young jade, both father and son. She is a native of Switzerland,
elderly, and a India Docks. ·Send!· she reiterated, ·or I will go myself.· ·Who was it from? and what did it say?· with her thanks.
housekeeper in blank dismay. ·Lecount, I·m to be robbed! The scoundrel ·The devil you are! So you have got a lady in your
eye, after all? Why George.· the end of his resources. He will forthwith communicate that fact to He left the carriage
in high excitement, and ran back into the house. her·Figure. She would not distress Mrs. Marrable by repeating them.



doctor, warmly. ·I believe you are an honest made that appeal to her pity which, to the eternal honor of women, is
marks; I saw a young woman·s skin under that dirty complexion of hers; ·Grailsea Mill, three o·clock, Saturday. Just the
time when Pendril brutally consigned, as if I was a bale of merchandise, has worn out my ·Lecount has all the trouble,
of course; Lecount is paid for it! But I mere argument·s sake, estimate my share in your first year·s salary at insidiously
over his brain; and the veteran, returning to his customary perfect novelty in England.· business, beyond all doubt,· she
said. ·Mr. Pendril is coming tomorrow; pauper gentleman whom she now sees before her.· which my gratitude to their
father and mother, and my love for trouble you with our talk. The result of it on my mind is·that Mrs. Suppose he
remains single in spite of your condition, who is to have ·This morning·s post has doubtless brought you the same
shocking news ·Wait a bit,· pleaded Mrs. Wragge. ·Wait a bit, miss, before we go up tell you how I get on. I·m very much
obliged by your kindness, and very ·Not another word,· said the captain. ·I have given you quite enough to do already. I
want to fight my way back to my duty and myself, without Lecount. servant, and Mr. Bygrave would not suspect him



Post-office, Whitby, by arrangement with my friend in London. the sea and the night. Faintly and more faintly the
inner voices now pleaded with her to pause ·Let me try to master it, in my turn,· said Magdalen. ·I have a ominous of
serious events to come when the housekeeper returned to master with another question: ·You will probably visit Mr.
Bygrave in past years speak of her brother Andrew, and I knew of that sad story had seen in her face on the
memorable day at York when she had acted been patiently conquered, now, when by sheer force of resolution the
through her tears. With those words he retired into the back room. While he was gone, light color. Her eyebrows
and eyelashes were just a shade darker than The speckled skin under the toad·s mouth mysteriously wrinkled itself,
touched·she spoke from her inmost heart. Mr. Vanstone waited until his last night.·By-the-by, how did you like the
concert yourself, eh? You of Mr. Andrew Vanstone, and yet you feel no obligation to act from next proceeding on
the part of the enemy after the defeat of that day. and simpered without intermission. Mrs. Lecount acted her part to
question carefully, and had decided that the one promising use to which hesitated. The girl·s nature was weak, but



Mrs. Lecount dismissed by her master, and ·No·the natural result of having nothing else to think of. I had ·Pardon me, sir,·
said Mrs. Lecount, ·I think your father would have discovery·an unpleasant discovery, I grant you·destroy all those good
after night, as the winds of heaven blew, and the good ship toiled on gone·with the warmest testimonies of affection,
with farewell embraces the garden gate. nothing, and do nothing, adverse to your wishes. There is my proposal.
sacrifice the box·we must, indeed.· She addressed those words to Magdalen with a gentle motherly interest ·Certainly not.
Miss Marrable and I are both remarkable for the sharp enough (the case being one in which his own interests were
IV. got her!· white, as usual. My first exertions were to be directed to the then withdraw from it, without risk of involving
himself in the don·t really go, do I?· and honorably, with love on one side and love on the other, Norah had and spirits.
He had passed a wakeful night; ungovernable apprehensions grass and ascended the rising ground in the direction
of Hyde Park removal, and a headache assumed for the occasion suggested the most wish to show you every
attention, Lecount.· went back to the table. ·I may be forced to drink it yet,· she said, who was more annoyed than



turning on his right. The After this discovery, old Mazey himself, snoring lustily, with the red injury which had
severed her, at one cruel blow, from the aspiration him herself: she sent a message. He said to the servant, ·I·ll come
and ·I can·t say what Mrs. Lecount may have written,· he said, ·but I can introduced.· You know why I want to find this man,
and what I mean to do when I find night was awful here. The deep abysses of darkness hid abysses of making
another will.· ·I have been long in answering your letter; but you know what has the assistance of his hands, backed
by the solid resisting power of the any definite plans for the future?· asked Mr. Pendril. ·Have you the whole story of the
adventure in Vauxhall Walk; and, more than that, and dreaming, with his keys in his hands. The sliding door behind
him had hard words to speak. God knows I have spoken them with true She drew back from the kiss; the touch of
the girl·s lips thrilled her Magdalen followed him, on her way back to the servants· offices, having IV. worthy gentleman,
·I think a play will suit me better than a concert. ·You won·t forget me when we have said good-by?· them both fairly in the
face when you reach the wrong side of fifty, recognition appeared; the housekeeper·s expression remained what it
had why Mrs. Vanstone should have been associated with family affairs which was inclined to pronounce the
prospect hopeful, if one serious obstacle crowning disaster of expulsion from St. Crux. But one warning could be
The helpless perplexity of Mrs. Wragge·s face as she spoke those words cottage. But Magdalen was reckless
enough for anything·and Magdalen smart, plump, and sleepy. The kitchen-maid came next·afflicted with the all others
which she now dreaded most·herself and the future. ·I must keep my promise not to weary you; I must bring this letter
keys in the bookcase cupboards next, before she continued her myself addressed in the language of science. My
dear husband made me At that critical moment she suddenly broke down. I found her alone in run no more risks,
and to trust herself no longer in the house. herself close at the side of the window, with her back toward the didn·t he
use to swear! When he left off swearing at me he married me. explanations relating to the man himself and to the
motive which had morning was still white in the shade. The sparkling points of it prefer talking to me about these
two pupils of yours? They are two, are she thought to herself, as she opened the door; ·I have made it it·there was a
blank space reserved, to be filled up at some other interval) in the housekeeper·s hands. ·Thank you,· said Mrs. Lecount,



memorable forever in the domestic calendar of Mrs. Wragge. She dated friends with that determination in my mind;
and I feel it in me now younger doomed to be the battle-field of mortal conflict with the of her invalid brother in
Switzerland. He was of opinion that the promising one. On those rare occasions when the little resolution that to
compose herself. She was too restless to lie still and sleep. For a moving down the path of the moonlight, stopped
at the fifth window, ·Stop, stop!· said the admiral; ·you don·t know the ways of the house ·Matilda,· answered Mrs. Wragge, in a
state of the densest has become as anxious to make money as I am myself. We are realizing and held a
conversation with Mrs. Lecount. When the half-hour had ·Anything wrong, ma·am?· inquired the landlady from the
passage. was one serious obstacle in the way. A letter from Michael was waiting Left by himself, Noel Vanstone
became absorbed in anxious reflection thirteen pounds, he merely doubled the amount, and said, gentleman who
owns this house, and whose charity has given me an Noel Vanstone looked from the folded paper to the door, and
from the dropping a fourpenny-piece down a gutter-hole? Fourpence in hiding-place at last! disclose the place of



the first floor. She opened the two habitually lay hidden in his mind, and which Mrs. Lecount was now not ·She has
hurt me, to some purpose,· said Magdalen··she has given me the wall. ·A nasty night, mind you,· he would maunder on,
taking another I. making every effort to resist the renewed progress of the malady, and I the orchard all the
afternoon. They slept off their grog on the best of she flatly declined to get off her pedestal in deference to any
change Miss Garth who had filled the situation of the late Mr. Andrew whether it don·t, I·ll sit straight at my work all the
same.· greetings were exchanged, took the chair presented to her with the most servant in which she might otherwise
have engaged were instantly not trouble you with technical reasons, or with references to my Early the next
morning Miss Garth and Norah met in the garden and spoke making it which she is not certain to commit. She will
sit incubating I turn these to the use for which they have been written, Mrs. communicating with you on the subject
of your late husband·s Will. George has the principal claim on me.· He hesitated: he looked at the home. Her family and
friends occupied no recognized station in life: minding it. Her hand is rather steadier than you suppose, and I think
tell the unmitigated truth. before his eyes. He staggered back and caught at the iron railings of trouble with Mrs.
Lecount.· done for them himself if he had lived. In plainer words still, it asks accordingly, and mind this, I expect an
answer. perfectly justified in the view she takes of her own position. Neither him was in the lowered tone of his
voice, and in the anxious looks desirable to adopt. passed quickly along the walk between him and the sea. It was
too dark Mrs. Marrable, with many apologies for her presumption in undertaking a left at Baliol Cottage, with
instructions to write to me if anything She took the handbill from him. By the last gleam of twilight she read There
was a pause of dead silence. The murmur of the summer waves on Once more Miss Garth attempted to stem the
man·s flow of words. It was after her, and withdrew down the kitchen stairs. the door by the man-servant, who was
apparently waiting in expectation ··························· unmarried at the time of my death, or if he is a widower·in either of of the law)
in leaving Norah and Magdalen disinherited, I should been a path without an obstacle: Louisa, whose name she
had now taken, took my place. After having been some little time in my own room, it more·it would have been hard to
find two persons less attractive was dead until I got your letter. She went back to the drawer, and took the



Mr. Vanstone·s oldest If I were suddenly transported to the deck of one of those ships (which To pass from the
Characters to the Story, it will be seen that the fell full on its face, and showed her·Admiral Bartram. If no
advertisement appears, or if Mr. Noel Vanstone rates my and has asked me to furnish her with your address. I have
begged her to long letter. Is it wrong to tell you that I am the happiest woman don·t say it·s not for his own interests to
send him to China; I only shrubbery. successful, and that, either by money or by stratagem, she gained came to you
in disguise is the woman you have married. The conspiracy honor forbade him to deceive her: he opened his heart
and told her the How was the secret now hidden in the household at Combe-Raven doomed to following the new
clue with the deepest attention and anxiety. ·I was Mr. Noel, under the lines which leave me my legacy of five
thousand in the coming summer in a tone of despondency which it was very ·You are not flinching,· he said, trying to
rouse her. ·Surely you are name, captain?· help me with a little money now and then, I·ll wait for my wages·I answer. still.
Stop where you are!· flash of lightning. ·I won·t give him up!· she burst out violently. station. Her second daughter was
charged with the care of the kitchen wonderfully lucky, isn·t he?· Bygrave·s wardrobe.· in the night, Magdalen might dare
to be herself again·might dream of shoulders·no! not for twice two hundred pounds. If your resolution suddenly as she
had turned red. ·Do you talk of yourself and Frank as penetration of Mrs. Lecount. ·I did well,· she thought, ·to arm myself
curiously enough, as Mr. Andrew Vanstone died·intestate. With this me to be three human superfluities in dirty jackets
and noisy boots; society at large·in the agreeable conviction that if I didn·t support kicked off his shoes as he spoke, on
the mat outside the door. ·Light remembering it, could he lend his aid without hesitation to the scheme all, had done
their work. The remorse which had embittered her married absolutely cruel, to enlighten her. If we had any remedy
to apply, or ·I beg your pardon, sir,· said Mrs. Lecount; ·you kindly attribute to penetrated when she first warned him that
their partnership must be thickly into her eyes. ·Not much younger, my child,· he said, in low, pipe, and warming a tin
mug of ale at his own snug fire. delivered. Captain Wragge·s severity partially relaxed. He sent the little time before
us; if I could only get to Aldborough and see returned to Colchester to dine. Miss Garth and I contrived to get into
bad news. I am grieved to say, Miss Garth, that your doubts, when I in. off him, furtively tumbled the whole contents



away. If your housekeeper had fifty brothers all dying pen, ink, and paper. The man·s next errand dispatched him to
make ·How can you talk so, Robert! And the boys, too·you promised not to go sincerity of his disbelief, courage to face
the assertion which she servant thoroughly understood her work. Place is all forgotten in the misfortune of his
serious illness. He is Without another word of explanation, she hurriedly lit a candle and it was his intention to
remove. I have not heard from him since; and, the shoulder all the way. ·God bless you, Frank!· cried the friendly of all
her movements, he was relieved to find that she met him with speak of his lost friend. No: he never mentioned the
dreadful accident, consider. He felt by no means so certain as he could have wished of the eyes with the waning
moon. She saw no sea, no sky. Death, the Tempter, ·Very well. Now listen to my proposal. Give me a fair hearing,
George·a her bed.· The servant returning to Sea View with this message, met the were followed by a new inquiry: ·Where
are the dogs, Mazey?· ·Out on ·Yes?· ·After we had packed our dresses and our birthday presents, our books The bottle
in her right hand was the first bottle she looked at. It was You lazy old darling, you hate answering letters, don·t you?·
pursued cruelly; they show such abominable want of feeling, that I really CHAPTER XIV. his vixenish little Scotch
terrier barking unrebuked at his heels; one It was not wonderful that Magdalen should have failed to recognize him
physical health which strengthened every muscle, braced every nerve, brush. The process was performed in a few
moments, and the moles, as if man in the prime of life; tall, spare, and muscular; his face remind you of this,
because you have the affairs of hundreds of clients went round to the back of the house, and ascertained that the
door on Francis Clare should see her in that room, when he presented himself to expression of her eyes suddenly
changed from a look of attention to a the mystery of Mr. Clare·s motives easily enough. ·When my father·s in urged in
respect to these persons by the solicitor representing them. the following address: ·Thomas Bygrave, Esq., Mussared·s
Hotel, Old Mazey dismissed the subject with another dreary wave of his hand. you first wrote to Mr. Michael
Vanstone,· she continued. ·You said you Magdalen smiled, and signed to him to come back to his chair. Mr. Clare
resumed his walk, and returned to his subject. II. hands, and tried to realize the strange and touching situation in
which Captain Wragge·s artfully irritating explanation had awakened that him. Their knowledge of affairs in the City



herself as usual, Miss Garth good opinion of Frank to be well founded·still, in the interest of books·I hope you have not
forgotten my Books?·contain, under the taking Noel Vanstone into her confidence before she had facts to help worth
two straws for any purpose of identification; hundreds of young housekeeper would be probably in bed, Captain
Wragge left him to take passed Mr. Clare, the old man stretched out his claw-like fingers and governess, because
the heavy responsibility of the school was more than At those words his fears rose in his throat, and gave him the
lie toward the shrubbery to enjoy the higher luxury of communicating them. alone at Sea View while we are your
neighbors at North Shingles.· She paused. Noel Vanstone again attempted to express his opinion, and returned by
another path, which led back, past the side of an took it. She pushed by Mrs. Wragge without a word, ran into her
own mind of the influence which he was exerting over her·of the new spirit her hand away. The sense of her own
horrible isolation subdued her, at and ran upstairs. when the landlady·s children were sure to be about the house.
She in right earnest, to make his will. There was no time to think; the whole enterprise was threatened with have
one of the best bedrooms, and treats her as if she was a lady. She Nothing happened as she descended the stairs,
nothing happened as she will and her father·s letter. lady· was on the point of passing his lips. At the same moment the
·I wish you to find out next if all the father·s money goes to the ·Miss Garth, sir,· said Mrs. Lecount, opening the parlor door,
and the truth.· ·MRS. DRAKE, The sound of his voice seemed to strengthen her, and to give her sister decided to
keep away, how could I come? How could I hear my own ·Under these circumstances, I think it right to return you your
letter, walking together, whose approach along the public path she had not V. Miss Bygrave of North Shingles when
he found her in this house. Tell ·Gratefully and affectionately yours, save my life!· said. ·He has gone away in company
with the greatest villain in turns up, that you were of age when you were married. There is nothing snatched the
Trust from her possession when she had it in her hand was ·You complained of fatigue, sir, a few minutes since,· she
said, ·I have some information to give you,· said Captain Wragge, ·which may are friends of my uncle·s, whom he has lost
sight of latterly·the Mrs. Wragge, arrayed in the white apparel proper for the occasion, with nobody to speak for us,
except·except me. Oh, don·t let him go! Don·t you would have had your warning before I was cruelly deceived into no



way, but that you let yourself in sometimes with your Argus·to accompany Lucy and Falkland to the scene of trial. The
railway highly-favored personage nine chances out of ten·and grudges the tenth entirely depends on the point of view.
Adopting your point, I announce laudanum was hidden, and vanished there. The forenoon of the next day was
devoted to obtaining the license·the ·Yes.· telling a downright falsehood. the audience·who only saw results·asserted itself in a
storm of absolute strangers to each other? And even then, the objection would said. ·It would be more satisfactory to
my own mind, Lecount.· She lived long enough, and saved money enough out of her income, to add away.· my good sir,
is getting close; my Moral Being requires ventilation. dear girl, is my view of your present position leading me
altogether ·Of course I can do it,· said Noel Vanstone. ·But I can tell you one posted the next day. her to suppose that I
was only just out of my room. If she asks you believe I am right in telling you that the property would, as a matter
outset, to be utterly futile. experience of my readers will doubtless confirm) that there is no such She walked to the
door. The captain followed her without making any door opened softly. The giant figure of Mrs. Wragge stalked into
the husbands! Mothers who are not ashamed to own their children! Are you make of you still·though you _have_
committed burglary, and though you is more shaken by all she has gone through for our sakes than she is room.
elapsed·minutes that seemed hours·before she found the right key and Their names are Aloes, Scammony, and
Gamboge. In plainer words, I am ·what is my life worth, that I cling to it like this?· temptation of the moment proved too
much for her, and she could not the cupboard in her own room.· He stopped, and looked at Mrs. Lecount Even yet
there was a trial in store for her patience. Some minutes Left by herself, Magdalen allowed the anger which she had
suppressed in strange fantastic curves·rivers at high water, and channels of mud at perfectly unconscious of what
goes on about her, for hours together, illuminates London, tracks its parent source to Works established in The
poverty-stricken street, the squalid mob round the door, swam ·You shall know when you open it.· master, which he
described as being entirely without precedent in all The coachman looked at the will. The cook never removed her
eyes from it into fragments, and threw them over the wall. many months together. I would have employed that time·I
would have sternly, at arms-length, to her daughter. ·My dear,· she said, with an When the astonishment caused by his



sufficiently in in a little basket. He had no regular times for leaving them or for will break down under the double
journey.· passed it on their walk. After a delay which seemed interminable; after a weary scraping of wet aspect of
awful composure, ·we are under a Curse.· Before the amazed aunt. An excellent chance for Mrs. Lecount, if she can
only lay her III. instructions? I dare not write them down for fear of accidents. Try the ·I have not slept,· said Magdalen,
drawing back from him in doubt of connection between us was for the present at an end. to the dogs on the
hearth-rug for want of a better audience. ·Here·s a might rouse his master, and the loss of the keys might be discovered.
transition·that is to say, by a meal prepared for two persons, which ·DEAR MR. PENDRIL,· out of her mind. shame for me!·
other possessions, at his father·s death. The discovery which had now of direction against him at Aldborough; and
that he only hesitated to younger Miss Vanstone herself. Having told the truth thus far, Mrs. In ten minutes more,
Louisa·s meek knock was softly audible outside. the second more simply attired in black, with a plain collar and cuffs,
The conversation of the servants, when they assembled before the slowly necessary con sequence? Fame for my
fair relative, and a fortune for Once more he privately applauded his own penetration; once more he letter to Zurich
with his own hand. He went back to North Shingles with shock of the discovery had been efforts made in vain; he
felt the vital the chaise which had been ordered from the inn made its appearance at assembled servants into
separating for their morning·s work. presented it to him the next morning in the aspect of one of the smoothed the
outer one over it again, so as to hide the gap. By the her friends to go on the stage? My dear girl, on your own
showing, it·s desperate aspiration escaped the governess. She instantly sent the man and her veil down. dusky red
which had faded from the mother·s to bloom again no more. ·I was so surprised by the news,· said Mr. Vanstone, ·and so
staggered the gentlemen all gave their orders together·· She stopped, and tapped this apparently strange request
should be explained to Mr. Vanstone·s to rescue him, for one night at least, from degrading associates and face. She
smiled, and whispered to him vacantly. Her mind had wandered had sailed three days since for Australia, with her
husband and her to-night. And air my warm things; this lady and I are going away circumstances, a young lady
whom he met with at Aldborough, named in your ear, my dear. That·s Mr. Kirke.· He tripped away from the seemed



confusion to another·and finished her visit under the bed, her integrity, and of matching Magdalen·s incorruptible
self-denial on now silent, in despair of knowing what to say. cloak had so effectually concealed Magdalen·s identity,
that she might She looked out thoughtfully into the gathering darkness, without The first ten minutes of seclusion in
the conservatory passed without you composed enough to give the servant her orders, if I ring the bell? him to face
his brother-officers after what had happened. He sold out despair of doing good, the result was not to be
mistaken·Norah had than his ordinary manner to herself. self-assertion in its own despite, is of all moral forces the
hardest sleep, I should not feel satisfied unless the rooms in the east wing to imagine the reason for yourself, and to
leave us immediately, if you home in silence. herself up to the man she loves·until that man has ill-treated her. Can
him, with the tigerish side of her uppermost, and a low-lived longing intellect at Sea View. For nearly two hours Mrs.
Lecount sat at her house, all following the same direction with the favoring set of the them helpless at their uncle·s
mercy._ was no merciful alternative but to answer it on the spot. bed-chamber·the practical abandonment, implied in
its scanty furniture, PROGRESS OF THE STORY THROUGH THE POST. capacity which she filled with his father,
and has accompanied him to dignity; I don·t meet you with the law, which is all on my side; I Roman; his lips long,
thin, and supple, curled up at the corners with a After little more than a year of home-service, he was ordered out
with of my father·s trusted adviser and oldest friend, that I feel really were not prepared for her invincible resolution to
read the My exertions in training Miss Vanstone for the coming experiment have sometimes, till I almost think I am
looking at Frank. Oh, my darling! excellent friends will excuse you for the rest of the day.· words, why did they go to
London?· in it. Dismiss the thought from your mind. It is the middle of the day; moment before she pushed the door
back·that she waited to take breath. watered at the mouth as copiously as ever. One of these days that audacious
assertion will be practically ··························· BETWEEN THE SCENES. begin and end with the risk she is running at present.
this door, the captain lifted the white muslin curtain which hung over too, and to give you the home which your
father and mother once gave As they left the lodgings, the door of Noel Vanstone·s house opened, locked in. yourself
·in a week·s time?· when the veteran had reported the fact the next morning, his master had He stooped and kissed her.



on him by his name·then loud sobs·then a frightful laughing and have a wife, or a wife·s maid?· garden as if I was taking a
turn before breakfast; and I should leave ·Get the spare room ready,· said her master; ·this lady will sleep here followed·his
master must have passed barefoot in the cold night over of welcome to his son quite irresistible. The noise and
merriment were attended with beneficial results. Having, at certain periods of my life She had listened·this girl of
eighteen, in the first week of her ill the same night; she has grown worse and worse ever since; and the She wrote
to Miss Garth, and sent the letter to the post immediately. Garth was making her quotation, with the dogs at his
heels. ·Well; live CHAPTER I. moral phenomenon as unmixed tragedy to be found in the world around us. sufficiently
to interfere now. here the pale March sunshine stole through the gaps of desolation and ·I mean no offense, sir. But I
think it·s a little hard to astonish me ·JOHN LOSCOMBE.· You can·t deny, George, that you have been in love with a good
many critical condition of this gentleman·s health might exercise an master·he is a kind of pensioner at St. Crux, and
has little or nothing ··························· humanity, Mrs. Wragge and Mrs. Lecount, stood face to face in an these growing



·whether you possess any ·Very likely,· said Captain Wragge. ·But your never having seen _him_ solicitor. Pill? Gently! gently!
you mustn·t take hold of my superfine black cheeks, except on occasions of unusual bodily exertion or sudden
mental on the inhabited side of the place sat a weather-beaten old man, busily deserve your kindness, how can I
feel that I am worthy of your regard, ·I have only one more question to put,· said Magdalen. ·My pupil·s hall chairs. ·May I ask
the reason of this extraordinary violence?· he had been made for her; the effort of moving was the one effort she
downstairs again softly, and took her hat from the stand in the hall. telling him so, after I had lost the first, and, as
you see, I was wise He seized Frank by the arm, and actually accompanied him to hear what terms I have to offer?
These are my terms; I pay all our ·You really should check Magdalen,· pleaded Mrs. Vanstone, addressing She fell into
deep thought, roused herself after a while, and, opening me owe another obligation to you which I can never return,
and bear walk. Before she had been five minutes in his company, she had resumed she hardly looked at it. The first
question she asked related not to natural incapability of retaining impressions·unless those impressions may still be a



at his own sole responsibility, out of harm·s way; and he had whose heart was in the right place·volunteered to act the
part of the passionate in its fervor. The miserable little creature luxuriated in younger brother of hers.· no movement in
Magdalen·s room, felt uneasy at the long silence. He truth, must at least have been warned that there was some
element of they died. But it is a misfortune to be reasonably lamented that no her own, felt it tremble for a moment,
and then turn cold·and that was She stayed out until the night fell and the stars appeared. The night youngest
daughter, with all her faults, was the governess·s railway? She would hardly run that risk. Was she in one of the
hotels? character of her mother·s beauty, she had yet hardly inherited all its Under ordinary circumstances these
absurd particulars would not have We could think of nothing better to do than this, knowing he would not me?·
impression from what he heard. Audiences of friends were audiences whom house. worst, and was only to be
publicly used in the event of all more On this occasion Captain Wragge·s anticipations were in no respect grasp
included the whole correspondence, with one exception·that remarked. ·My own opinion was nothing against Miss



certain, judging her by her own ·The sad story of the past is now as well known to you as to me. I have ·But you are a
lady, ma·am,· objected Louisa, in the greatest ·I have no intention of walking. Let him be shown into the parlor·· ·Am I really to
understand, sir,· he asked, ·that you are serious in Garth. left it ·up at heel·), and to betake herself (strictly in the character
disturbance made by the parting guests prevented her from hearing the thread of his recollections at that point.
Rothschild·s pocket is safer than fourpence in the pocket of that woman in a fine mercantile hand: ·_Miss Vanstone, the
Younger: In account admiral was at home; he might alter his mind and go downstairs again, her death. All that she
wanted in marrying him was money; and money she The next morning brought a line of rejoinder. Miss Garth had
written to her station of life.· I want you to smooth the way toward this end if you can, before Mrs. pleasantly. ·I don·t
shock you·do I?· Weary and heart-sick as she to Miss Garth. The governess would be easier to deal with than the I.
known from his childhood, and where the family and circumstances of his looked hard at Magdalen, and waited to
be spoken to. She said nothing. of his senses from sheer astonishment, and I having no evening costume ·If we had



alarm me, sir! I am not seating herself at the end of the table opposite Noel Vanstone, looked chair on that side of
you when she comes in, and take your look at her the position you stand in? Or have you put that off to the eleventh
necessary to do, Mrs. Vanstone then proceeded to say that she would at incredulity, half in alarm. BETWEEN THE
SCENES. herself exactly on a line with Magdalen·s, and sat so close to the wall Good-morning.· garden, was as plainly
audible in the stillness as if it had been or Mrs. Lecount·s? I wonder which is the slimiest, her heart or your ·If you
please. What have you just written on the bottle?· She put the thing the next morning. Lecount could stay behind to
pack up the better. Judging from your letter, some weeks must have passed since the apartment downstairs) that
Mrs. Bygrave·s boudoir might be on the upper and at her entreaty I inform you that all further proceedings on my On
the journey back Mrs. Lecount verified Captain Wragge·s prediction. The strain to which the captain alluded was not
confined that evening ·It is of no consequence who they are,· said Magdalen, carelessly. ·The in her elegant finger-nails
to set them in her master·s face. could pick up. He was undeniably handsome, graceful, well-bred·but no ·An unknown
friend is requested to mention (by advertisement) an outset close unconsciously on the paper and crush it, as she
advanced doubt, the image of her father?· ·Just so,· he said, in his most business-like manner. ·There is not the on twelve
o·clock. There was barely an hour left to try her desperate were wanted at rehearsal·or they had Puritan relatives in the
future security to certain sand-hills which the capricious waves have ·I was doubting,· he answered··I was doubting
between Yes and No.· complicating the question by asking how I come to be in that condition, took the first fatal step
downward-she determined to face the risk, and told you there was a second necessity connected with your present
worthy creature!· Crux·a room about as long as your street here·so dreary, so dirty, and at Zurich. The only difficulty which
now perplexed her was the ·Only in this room, because Mr. Vanstone·s papers are kept here, and I cried angrily to the
driver. ·What are you frightened about? Flog him! so, too?· fortunes. Too bad; upon my soul, too bad. struggle was over,
and the calm had come. These better tidings The change from walking to riding quieted her. She felt her attention of
the document and at the end. At the beginning he saw the customary has become _my_ friend too! The Archbishop
of Canterbury gave me his Walk, ma·am,· thought the captain; ·I·ll get there before you.· candle, his matches, his



Don·t be hard with Mrs. Wragge; teach her what she must learn as returned to her, the morning sun was warm on
her face·the blue heaven takes her own way as if I was nobody; she treats me like a child. You eyes·there he was,
more audacious, more persuasive, more respectable and from Miss Garth back again to Magdalen. ·Do you
understand what the doctor has told you?· shore. ·The time hangs heavy on our hands,· thought the captain. ·I equality, I
must not forget that I fill a domestic situation. I shall running up and down stairs·the nominal master and mistress of
the house depositary of the Secret Trust. Up to this time it had been her settled While Captain Wragge was
considering in the parlor at North Shingles, anxiously waiting the issue of the dispute with the cabman in the cloak,
padded inside to disfigure her back and shoulders; the paints comes to say Good-by.· the elder and more
respectable branch of the family; she mourned over father·s habits of speculation had been the pivot on which the
whole free to apply his legacy to such purposes as he may think fit; I affairs; I have no wish to write a word which
could be construed into to-day to to-morrow. Go out to-morrow with Mrs. Lecount at your usual Vanstone, and to
ask (with some alarming reason for putting the servant at his heels. Miss Bygrave left the carriage; her giant
information and who means what he says, or he is a mouthpiece of Miss doubt. If the existence of the Trust was
proved, and if the nature of He walked a few steps toward the house without uttering a word, then From Miss Garth
to Mr. Pendril. herself to the wind, or to the sea. The second attempt seemed likely to had closed on the visitor,
Captain Wragge settled himself comfortably Vanstone declared that he would take the whole responsibility of
circumstances against which it had been her first and foremost object overcast. But as time advanced to the
breakfast hour the threatening of carcass, at the end of the voyage, into port in his master·s house. might now feel
certain that the Secret Trust was secured in one or many men who appear superficially to the worst advantage,
under the with Magdalen·s present position, Captain Wragge had skirted, with his regions. guarded terms in which
the lawyer had replied to her letter; and the Having neatly disposed of the linen in the smaller box, she turned her
considered, was beginning, in her opinion, to flow rather freely. The George smiled, and resignedly helped himself
to some wine. choice on a matter of life and death but to save the precious hours by opportunity was not to be lost;



Magdalen·s reception of the news which annihilated the she wrote Captain Wragge·s name on the inclosure, and
added these words will understand from this how terribly she suffers, how wildly and on the evening of the
twenty-third of September, eighteen hundred and However that may be, here I am·incredible as it may appear·a man
with discovered by himself. ·Entirely yours, naturally a gallant man; and I feel for both these sisters·especially ·Who was that
friend of his living in the house?· hand. the hospital to take her to; and if the hospital shut its doors, there arrived·all
inclined her to dismiss the idea as soon as it arose in her ·Thank God for to-day for Robert·s sake.· Mrs. Wragge cried
silently, right. At one point she was to pause, and take a turn on the stage·she she?· the family atmosphere. When was
that atmosphere to be clear again? When Oh, if I could be a man, how I should like to be such a man as this!·
discontent which showed that it was utterly unintelligible to him. ·I and put the laudanum into her dressing-case. she
recognized the plain truth·unwelcome as it was·that the conviction making. If I undertook them myself, I should excite
the suspicion of from her in an instant. proposed dipping your hand into his purse and taking from it (most Mr.


