



































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































240 SHADOW AND SHINE.

“] don't think I have ever had the pleasure of
seeing you before—is it a mistake?” she asked,
for the intruder's manner was so aggressively
insolent that she could not understand its
meaning. .

“I know you have not had the pleasure—and
I doubt you will find it agreeable now,” almost
shouted the woman. “Shall I tell you who I
am?”

“Please do,” replied Anne, “for I still think
you must take me for some other person.”

“Not a bit,” screeched the visitor. “You are
Anne Pole, and are to be married the day after
to-morrow to that wretch, Anthony Prior, whose
wife I ought to be—look here,” and she held out
the child, “this is his—true as the Gospel —
Anthony is his father!”

Anne shrank back with a cry of horror; she
turned ghastly white, and leant for support
against the table. “I don’t believe you,” she
said, gasping for breath. “What have I done to
you, woman, that you should come and tell me
such wicked falsehoods—you are tormenting me
sorely !”

“No, on my soul it is true, and you should be
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grateful to me for letting you know it in time—
could you like to wrong me so cruelly—and the
child; and you, pox could never have any
peace or happiness with such a monster—didn’t
he promise to marry me, the wicked man; my
love—and oh, how I loved him—has turned to
hate and loathing, I tell you.”

Anne had sunk down on a chair, with her face
buried in her hands; the blow she had received
had almost stunned her, and for some seconds
she was completely deprived of the power to
think. The woman approached nearer, and
touched her on the shoulder.

“Now, don’t take on like that,” said she, and
her voice was less harsh and strident. “It’s all
for your good, and 'I had to come and tell you,
but I can’t permit you to imagine that I don’t
speak true. What object should I have in coming
with a pack of lies; 'tis for the child’s sake
firstly, then for my own, and it’s best for you
to have your eyes opened; besides, pray why
should you defraud me of my rights ?” and her
tone grew harder and fiercer.

Anne raised her head, and gazed at her
piteously. “It is too terrible—if what you say

Q
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is fact, I will never see Anthony again—but I
still hope that there may be some error—that
we are at cross purposes—of course, I am sure
you would not wilfully misrepresent things.”
She spoke with pride and intense emotion,
feeling, meanwhile, dazed and sick with misery,
for she began to fear that there might be some
truth in her visitor’s fearful statement.

“See, I have brought proofs,” exclaimed the
latter, producing a packet of letters from the
bosom of her dress, and she spread them out
on the table. “You #ustz read them,” continued
she, “and then you will be convinced that 1 am
neither liar nor impostor, but only a cruelly
wronged and deceived girl.”

Anne was not weak-minded, and she had
common-sense, so, instead of pushing the in-
criminating documents from her, as a less strong-
minded and more foolish member of her sex
might have done, refusing to read them, she
roused herself and pulled them towards her, and
forced herself, in spite of the mental agony,
which was almost physical as well, to peruse
the nearest one. It had evidently been written
in the halcyon days, in the first flush.of what



SHADOW AND SHINE. 243

Anthony would be pleased to term his love for
Linda—for Anne discovered the name, as the
missive began, “Darling little pet of a Linda,”
and terminated, “ Your adoring lover, Anthony
Prior.” When the poor girl arrived at these
words she shivered, and the tears welled up into
her eyes and coursed down her cheeks; but, at
the same time, she reached out her hand for the
next letter —she wished to make assurance
doubly sure, and felt compelled also, as is the
case with some natures, to torture herself to
the utmost; she had descended into this abyss
of woe and unspeakable suffering, and she could
not spare herself—she must know all, and probe
everything, regardless of the maddening, sicken-
ing throes of gnawing grief, to the end. Alas,
she knew the handwritting too well, even the
turns of the phrases. There was no room left
for doubt as to the identity of the writer; and
Anthony had constituted himself his own accuser ;
he was caught in the mesh of his own words, for,
in a later epistle, which Anne took up at random,
he spoke of “his child,” telling the wretched
mother “that he detested the thought of it, and
that if she ever ventured to bring it near his
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door, he would have them both kicked out.”
This charming effusion the girl literally threw
from her in horror, and the clinging affection
which she had, till then, borne for the man who
was to be her husband, was transformed, in that
instant, into a dread feeling of repulsion; and,
turning towards the woman, who stood surveying
her with an unflinching gaze, as if endeavouring
to find out her inmost thoughts, she said, in a
broken voice, “ Have no fear, I will never wed
that man, and I am grateful to you for thus
saving me from committing what, to my mind,
would be a crime—for, before God, you are
Anthony Prior's lawful wife—will you leave me
now—I must be alone—the shock has been great
—and you perceive that my nerves are upset,”
and she offered Linda her hand, which was taken,
and held for a moment in a firm grasp, as the
woman remarked, her eyes also filling with tears:
“You are made of good stuff, and I am sorry
for you. I know what a broken heart is like ; but
cheer up, my girl, he isn’t worth it. As for my
marrying him, well, I should like to be made an
honest woman of; but I couldn’t live with him
now ; I have no love for him ; he has killed it.”
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Just then the child crowed, and stretched out its
fat, dimpled arms to Anne.

“Poor little thing,” said she, patting it softly.
“Your address, please Miss, Mrs. ——, may I
have it?”

“Yes, here’s one of his envelopes,” replied
Linda, handing it to the girl; and nodding a
farewell, as she repeated, “ Cheer up,” she left the
room.

For at least ten minutes after the departure of
this disturbing guest, Anne was buried in deep
thought. She had ceased weeping; traces of
tears remained, but she wiped them away. Her
pride and indignation had been rising with strides,
and " kept back the sobs which would otherwise
have been irrepressible in their turbulence. As
it was, after the first paroxysm had exhausted
itself, she grew outwardly perfectly calm. In-
wardly she experienced the awful sensation of a
chill void, a blankness where her heart should have
been. There seemed as if there was nothing
worth living for. Where had the sweet love fled,
which had made the long summer days and nights
so beautiful? All had been changed into dark,
cold despair; and the only feeling left to her was
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anger, rage, that she, who had held her head so
high, should be brought so low, as to become the
dupe of a man who was so base and unprincipled
as Anthony; he whom she had fancied was the
incarnation of all the virtues. It may appear
strange that her love for him should so quickly
take wings; but then she had set him on a
pedestal, believing him to be the embodiment of
her ideal; and she was such a pure-minded,
virtuous girl, that all her best feelings, which had
been wound round this wretched being, had been
wrenched and torn whilst Linda Bell’s miserable
tale was being unfolded. And to think that he
could have treated that unfortunate young woman
in such a cowardly, infamous manner! No, her
idol had been cast rudely down, and lay at her feet
all broken beyond repair. She took up her pen,
and wrote to Alec Tarn, begging him to come to
her at once, as she was in great trouble; and she
did the same to Janet, and despatched both notes
by a good-natured boy, who undertook to convey
them to their destinations for next to nothing.
Alec was the first name which presented itself
to Anne’s mind; and, oddly enough, it did not
occur to her, until it was too late to recall the



SHADOW AND SHINE. 247

messenger, that it was a passing strange proceed-
ing on her part to send for the man who had
offered himself as her husband, to assist her in this
delicate and awkward matter. But she only re-
membered at the time that he had insisted upon
her promising to come to him for help if she was
in any difficulty, so she had taken him at his
word.

Within an hour, the two friends arrived. Janet
was mounting the stairs when Alec entered the
court. Both were extremely pained and affected
when they beheld Anne. She related her sad and
thrilling story with a good deal of hesitation of
manner, which was not surprising; and once or
twice she paused, as if she could proceed no
further, and sat gazing into vacancy.

Then Janet, with her sympathetic, affectionate
heart, encouraged her with coaxing words, and by
placing her arm tenderly around her, and then
Anne was able to continue.

During her narrative, Alec grew momentarily
more infuriated against his wicked and successful
rival; but he was so noble and single-minded,
that the thought never crossed his mind, at this
juncture, that now the coast was again clear, and
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that he would have a fresh chance. Later,
naturally, he simply would have been superhuman
had the idea not flashed upon him, accompanied
by a sense of bounding delight. His present
attention was solely directed to the arrangement
of the affair under discussion, and he immediately
grasped the situation, and understood what was
the proper course to pursue; so, after having been
made acquainted with everything by Anne, he
told her that he should start, then and there, on
an expedition of investigation, and that he should
not rest till he had discovered if Linda Bell’s
statements were entirely true, and that, if possible,
he would call, by ten o’clock in the morning, and
inform Miss Pole of the result of his mission.

After his departure, Janet remained, to console
her friend to the best of her powers; and she
decided to sleep with her, for she considered that
Anne was far too unstrung to be left to pass the
night alone.

Finding that her candid remarks were not
resented, Janet, with her usual impetuosity, in-
formed the poor girl “how she had always had her
suspicions of Anthony, she knew not why, but
that there was something about him which caused
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her to mistrust him;” and she repeated a former
saying of hers, namely, “that she had considered
it rash of Anne to engage herself so quickly to a
man of whom she knew less than nothing.” The
latter could not help allowing how right the astute
young woman was in her surmises, although it was
painful to feel how blindly infatuated she had
been. ’

Early on the following day Janet was obliged
to go off to her work, because there had been
no time to beg Madame Rose’s permission for
absence, and at ten o'clock Alec appeared. He
gravely told Anne that Linda Bell had spoken
the truth without the least exaggeration. He
had cross-examined two women who were inti-
mately acquainted with her, one of whom had
nursed her at the time of the child’s birth. She
said that Anthony’s cruelty and callousness were
fiendish; and the other person, who had known
Linda for several years, corroborated the allega-
tions of this elderly matron’s. Besides these
witnesses, Alec had routed out yet another—a
man friend of the chemist's—who, when taxed
with his comrade’s misdemeanours, could not
deny them. The case against him was there-
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fore overwhelming, and he was found guilty,
without a shadow of a doubt as to the justice
of the verdict. Anne mournfully expressed her
gratitude to Alec for his exertions on her behalf,
but he would not hear of any thanks, and, with
gentlemanly feeling, he bade her adieu, for he
knew that she would prefer solitude in her great
sorrow. And so he left her, simply entreating her
to send him a line whenever he could be of any
service to her. And now Anne had to perform
the very disagreeable task of writing to Anthony.
This she commenced doing on the spot, but she
tore up no less than four letters, as they did not
at all satisfy her. It was a terrible epistle to be
compelled to write, but it had to be done. Still,
she found she must put off thinking any more
about it for a little time, as her brain was reeling,
and therefore she rested for a space. And so
it happened that Anne only penned and dis-
patched the important missive in the evening;
and thus it was received by. Anthony on the
morn on which his wedding was to have been
celebrated. And instead he was informed by
her whom he had felt so positive he should lead
to the altar at eleven o’clock, that she would have
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none of him, giving him the appalling reason
—which he had fancied was a dead secret to
her—and adding that she desired never more to
behold his face in this world. Thus was the
truth of the old maxim brought home to him
which declares that “One’s sins will find one
out”; and Anthony, if too hardened by sin to
experience remorse for the evil he had wantonly
committed, and although years might elapse before
conscience asserted her full rights, yet was he
sufficiently alive to his own interests, and humili-
ated and prostrated by this severe disappoint-
ment, to perceive that had he kept from the path
of transgressors, he would not have lost a bride
whom he believed he truly loved, and who was
dearer to him at this hour than ever before, for
it is when losing something for aye that one
recognizes its worth, and it is then that one prizes
what before may have possessed but little value.
The miserable Anthony valued Anne at his own
estimation, and he cared for her with the wretched
affection of which he was capable; but it was
impossible for him to appreciate to the full, those
splendid qualities in her nature which he could
hardly behold at all, for his character was so
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paltry and mean that he could not judge of or
comprehend spiritual attributes. He read and
re-read the fatal letter which sealed his doom,
pacing up and down his room meanwhile like a
caged wild animal. At first he thought he would
go to Anne and plead his cause, but then some-
thing told him that this step would be of no
use, that all his endeavours to regain her esteem
and her affection would be unavailing, for the
missive assured him that “nothing was hidden
from her, that she knew all, and that her respect
and her love went hand in hand ; that there could
be no real or lasting affection without reverence,
and, finally, that before heaven he was the husband
of Linda Bell.” He therefore arrived at length at
the just conclusion that he must accept his fate,
but at the same time he made up his mind to send
Anne a letter, which he did at once, and its
contents set her more against him than before,
if that were possible, for he excused himself in
a disgusting way, throwing all the blame upon
poor Linda, whom he falsely represented as a
dangerous and artful siren, and after this he
accused Anne of being very hard-hearted, and
ridiculously strait-laced and particular; and he
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went on to say that she knew nothing of the
world or its ways, and that if she did, she would
not be so nonsensical, and wish to spoil a man’s
life and her own on account of her absurd and
childish whims. He trusted, therefore, that she
would reconsider her hasty decision, and let him
hear immediately that she had done so, and put
him out of this “cruel suspense,” and he remained
“her ever-devoted Anthony.”

To this delightful and cunning document the
sender never received a reply, and as the days
wore on he was obliged to confess to himself
that the affair was hopeless, and that as the girl
would not relent he must bow to destiny; but
he found it impossible to do this quietly, and his
life became almost unbearable. And then one
day he received a note by hand, with “To wait
an answer” pencilled outside it. He recognised
the writing, for it was that of the illiterate old
woman whom he had formerly paid to watch
Linda. On opening the missive he felt overcome
with horror, for it contained the announcement
of the death of the unhappy mother and child,
both of whom had been run over by a tram on
the previous evening, and killed on the spot.
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He felt no regret, but a sort of terror assailed
him, like that which may possibly drive a murderer
to frenzy; it is probably the first dawning ray of
remorse ; anyhow, after these news reached him,
he knew no more peace; a spectre seemed to
haunt him by day and night, and sleep forsook
him ; he then took to chloral, and essayed various
draughts calculated to produce and promote slum-
ber, but these had no effect whatever. Oh! the
bitter anguish, the mental suffering of the wretched
man, in this hell of his own creation ; sick in mind,
he grew sick in body; his spiritual soul was so
dragged down by his animal soul, that for the time
it could not act properly, and so the material half
prevailed, and presently the physical brain refused
to work; the whole personality had grown un-
balanced, unhinged, and madness crept on; and
at last Anthony Prior was a raving maniac,

And now let a veil be fully drawn over the
remainder of his earth life. Suffice it to say that
his days were numbered, and that the end soon
came ; but his reason only returned on his death-
bed, and those who were with him during those
last moments affirm that he was in his right mind,
and that he declared when dying, that Linda was
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floating over him in glistening white garments
with her child, and that the two were as radiant
angels, and whispered forgiveness and comfort in
his ear; but, he said, “they tell me that I have
justly suffered for my misdeeds, which is true,
but that I have still more mental agony to pass
through, for remorse has begun, and that they
will help me to bear my trials; and that, after
many years, I may arrive in the happy world
where they are abiding, which is not far, they
say, from the Christ sphere”; and then he passed
away.

It was impossible to prevent the report of the
three deaths from reaching Anne. She was very
grieved at hearing about Linda and her child;
but when she learnt how Anthony had gone off
his head, and had afterwards expired, she gave
way completely, for she laboured under the
delusion that she herself was the cause of his
misfortune, and that his madness and sudden
demise lay at her door because she had thrown
him over. She was still weak from the effects
of the catastrophe which had befallen her; and,
since Linda’s blighting visit, she had been a
different girl. ~Madame Rose had taken her
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back, and Anne had performed her work with
conscientious scrupulousness, but without real
interest; then she would return home from Bond
Street in the evenings, and sit listlessly in her
little room, often doing nothing till it was bed-
time.

Since Alec called on that fateful day, she had
never set eyes on him, and even Janet’s company
was an infliction to her, for she was too merry, and
her gay laughter set all her nerves trembling and
quivering, and so Anne shunned her; and now the
news about Anthony supplied the last straw. She
was incapable of bearing more, or of enduring
further mental suffering, and a sort of brain fever
utterly prostrated her. For weeks and weeks she
lay tossing on her sick couch, nursed by kind
Janet. Madame Rose sent her grapes and all
kinds of - delicacies, and Alec enquired for her
almost daily. At last youth and nature con-
- quered, and the fever abated. Then there was a
tedious convalescence, which -Janet and Alec—for
she now looked forward to their coming—did their
utmost to lighten and brighten ; but to both good
Samaritans was it a pleasure, indeed, to pass an
hour or two with the sweet invalid. Of course,
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Janet, having constituted herself nurse, was with
the patient during nearly the whole course of the
twenty-four hours, and she was always present
when Alec paid his visits, in order to play pro-
priety, and not to offend that important personage,
Mrs. Grundy.

It must be mentioned here, that Alec was no
longer employed by Jonas Moses. He gave up
his situation as clerk in the Jew’s office at about
the time that Anthony lost his reason, and ever
since then he had been in the house of Mr. Arthur
Wargrove, where he occupied an excellent and
leading position, and it was greatly owing to his
good influence and example, that his generous and
kind-hearted chief was already completely con-
quering his bad habit of indulging too freely in
strong liquor.

Now, just as Anne had arrived at the stage
in her recovery when she was allowed to go
out for an hour in the fresh air at about noon
every day, Alec was sent on a travelling expedi-
tion with samples of tea to some of the chief
northern towns. This business kept him occupied
for quite a fortnight, and he had no idea that he

should be detained so long about it, and naturally
R
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missed Anne fearfully, but he hardly dared to
write to her, as he did not quite know how she
might take it, and if she considered it presump-
tion on his part, it would be more than he could
bear, and, lately, she had been kinder to him.
So he felt it was wiser to be cautious now, and
although he hardly dared hope she would ever
yield him more than her precious friendship, still
-—and Alec’s heart gave a big leap, for what is life
without hope? And, had he only known it, this
enforced absence was the most judicious step he
had taken to gain his lady's favour; it was, indeed,
an unconscious and unpremeditated stroke of
genius, for Anne had grown so accustomed to his
constant society, that she now experienced what it
was to be compelled to be without it, and she
found that she was extremely dull. She had
learnt to lean on Alec’s stronger intellect, as it
were, for support; he it was, strangely enough,
who had, after much trouble, finally managed to
relieve her mind of the imaginary notion that it
was she who was instrumental in causing the
chemist’s attack of mania and premature death;
and, once freed from this idea, which crushed
all the vitality out of her, her health improved
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rapidly. Therefore, on the young man’s return,
her delight was unfeigned, and a less conceited
mortal—though, indeed, he was modest enough—
could not have failed to observe it. Alec’s joy
was overwhelming, and he was at no pains to
disguise or conceal it. Presently Anne was per-
mitted to do as she pleased, being pronounced
“cured,” and then Alec, without the faintest
hesitation, offered himself as her companion in
strolls after his work was done, and, of course,
Lupin was also a constant and faithful attendant.
And so it occurred, before very long, when Anne
seemed to be in a softer and more pensive mood
than usual, at the hour of twilight, that Alec took
heart, and, telling her once more how dear she
was to him, asked her again to be his wife, and
this time she did not say him “ Nay”; for, indecd,
without either having thought or known that her
affections were going out to him so absolutely and
completely, she found, suddenly, that they had
gone, and were nestling near his soul, and she
recognized the true worth of the man, whilst, in
the radiancy of the light which broke upon her,
she marvelled how she could have formerly re-
jected one so truly nobie, for such a miserable
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creature as the chemist, for she had discovered
that the love she had imagined herself to have
harboured for him was but a girlish fancy, born of
fairy romance and illusion, twined, weaved, and
wreathed around a personality who was in posses-
sion of a strong and attractive magnetic power, of
which he was fully aware, and could exercise at
will, and so she had become deluded by her own
mind, and infatuated by his odylic fascinations.
And now she knew that, in her blindness, she had
passed by and scorned the beautiful real affection
that had waited for her so patiently. And she
remembered how frequently she had felt, when
conversing with Alec, that she was raised up-
wards, heavenwards, away from sordid, grovelling,
material things, and how she had ofttimes been
filled with wonder at finding that they com-
prehended one another so well. And yet she had
not then perceived that this was true love—a
union of spirit with spirit. And there was not a
tinge of restlessness in the feeling she experienced
for Alec, but, instead, all was perfect peace.

Soon the wedding-day was fixed, for what need
was there of waiting? There was no fear of a
hasty marriage to be followed by a quick repent-
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ance for these two; for did they not understand
each other thoroughly? Yes; even before the
still, unspoken words had risen to their lips, were
the thoughts and wishes telegraphed from hearts
and eyes. And so it came to pass that on a sunny
morning towards the end of chill October, Alec
and Anne were made man and wife, in a quiet
little church in an unfashionable neighbourhood.
All their friends were present. Janet was at last
able to fill the post of bridesmaid, and failing a
relative of any kind, or a nearer friend, Mr. Arthur
Wargrove gave the bride away, whilst Tim, who
was much puffed up by his extraordinary import-
ance, acted as best man, and Madame Rose was,
of course, an imposing figure in the scene, whereas
last, but not least, in a most prominent position,
or “permanent,” as she called it, there stood the
great Mrs. Tiggs, who had placed a huge red and
yellow bow at her neck to enhance the beauty of
the usual black silk gown, and who wore a brand-
new pair of mittens, and an enormous red peony
stuck on the top of her lace bonnet, so as to
render full honour to the occasion.

On leaving the edifice, the wicked little Tim,
with his red hair well plastered down with

R2



262 SHADOW AND SHINE.

scented oil, was unable to refrain from whispering
in Anne’s ear—

“Didn’t I tell yer as how he were sweet on yer,”
and he nodded at Alec with his knowing wink.
Then he added: “Oh, my! -Don’t old Mother
Tiggs look as if she’d just stepped out of the
room of ’orrers at Madame Tussaud’s!”

The wedding-party then repaired to the residence
of the kind milliner, who had provided a bountiful
collation, and afterwards the bride and bridegroom
left for Torquay, where they intended passing the
honeymoon.

During the whole of the afternoon, it was
noticed that Mr. Arthur Wargrove paid marked
attentions to Miss Janet Robinson, scarcely leav-
ing her side, and it created but small surprise,
when, in a fortnight’s time, their engagement was
announced, and Mr. and Mrs. Alec Tarn were
overjoyed on hearing the good news. As for
Tim, the tea merchant took a fancy to the
mischievous urchin at once, and found him a
comfortable berth in his house ; he was last seen,
sitting at his desk, with a pen_ stuck behind his
ear in the approved clerkly style, and before him
a piled-up tray of eatables, such as jam rolls,
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penny buns, and unwholesome currant cakes,
besides several sticks of chocolate, and bull’s
eyes unlimited. It would be too bad to forget
Lupin; if he had been glad and joyous during
the days of Alec’s bachelorhood, he was in
elysium now that he was married, for Anne
never ceased petting him, and even when, by-
and-bye, a little Alec appeared on this earth’s
stage, he had no cause for jealousy, although,
indeed, he was too broad-minded a dog to exhibit
such a low passion, for his mistress was able to
divide her attention between the two helpless
beings, the baby naturally requiring the most
care!

The reader may smile here, but never mind !
And Lupin’s good master never omitted or
neglected to give his four-footed companion his
due amount of exercise, and never was a more
blissful or contented family party seen than this
one. Anne engaged a young maid-servant to
assist her, as soon as she started housekeeping,
and it was not long before she kept two, for
Mr. Wargrove had, generously, considerably in-
creased Alec’s salary, and in a few years’ time,
he raised him to the rank of partner, and so the
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young man became as prosperous as he deserved.
Mr. and Mrs. Wargrove and Alec and his wife
continue to be staunch friends, and as true
genuine affection is the one thing that lasts, so
will these four probably meet under still happier
circumstances, in a more advanced state of being,
in a world of brightness, where the sun never sets,
and all is glorious light; one resplendent shine
without a shadow.

THE END.
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