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Written for The Sun by “The Duchess *

CHAPTER XXVL
AT RMIXBS AND BRVENA "

Pol —'*What do you read, my lopd *"
Ham —"* Worda, worda, words '

Bhe sighs heavily, aa the door closss on har
brother. A sense of weaknesa, of powerless-
nens opprosses her. Bhe haa fonght so long,
and for what? Is thers nothing to be gained;
no truth to be defended anywhare, no standard
of right and wrony. Are all men—nll—base,
ssllish, cowardly, dishonorable? Her whole
balng seerns aflame with the Indignation that
Is consuming her, when a knock sounds at the
door. There Ia only ons porson In the liouse
who knooks at her boudnir door, To overy one,
pervants, guoats, ohlld, It is & ree land ; to her
husband alone it Is forblidden ground,

" Qome In," says she, (n s cold tone,

“1know 1 shall ba terribly In your way,” says
Baltimore, entering, " but T must beg you to
glve ma Nve minuter, I hear Deauclerk has
returnad, nnd that you have sesn him. What
kept him "

Now Lady Baltimare—who & moment ago had
eondemned her brothier heartily to his face—
fools, an her husband nddrosssa her, n per-
verss desire to contradiot openly all that her
honest judgment had lad herto any to Doau-
elark. Thnt sensa of Indignation that was
burning so hotly In her breast as Haltimore
knooked at her door still atirs within her, but
now Ita lire ls directed sgninst 1lis Intest
eomer. Who (a he, that he should dare to
question the honor of any man ; and that thers
Is annoyance and condemnation now lu Baltl-
more's ayes {8 not to be Jdenlea, *

* Tho weather,” roturns she shortly.

"By your tone I judge you deem thatan
adequats excuss for keeplnz Miss Kavanagh
trom her home for hal! & day and a night.”

“ Thore was a terrible storm," says Lady Bal-
timore calmly ; " the worst for months."

“Tf it had been ten times as bad he shonld,
in my oplolon, have eome homo."

The worde seam a more repstition to Lady
Paltlinore. Bhe had. indeed, usod them to
Benuolerk herself, or soms such. a few min-
utos ago. Yet she weems to repudiate all sym-
pathy with them now.

“On puch & night as that? I hardly son why:
Joyos was with an old frlend. Mra Connolly
was onoa a servant of Lor father’s, and he—"

*Bhould have left her with the old friend and
eoma home.”

Agalo her own argument, and agnaln pervor-

@ity drives hor to take the opposite slde—tho |

slde agninst her eonsclence.

*Boaluty must be In & very hal state Il 8 mnan
must perfores encounter thunder, rain, Hght-
ning: In fact, & chanoe of death from cold amd
exposure, all beoauss he dare not spond one
nlgbt beneath the roof of a respectablo woman
Uke Mra. Connolly, with a girl frlend. without
bringing down on him the censures of his en-
tire world."

*You oan, It appears, be A most ologuent ad-
wyooate for the suppossd follles of any ono but
your husband. Navertheless, I must poersist
In my opinfon that [t was, to put it very char-

Indeed, Inconslderate of your brother to
atudy his own eomliort at the exponas of his—
girl friend. I belleve thatls your way of put-
tiog it, Isn't 1t 7"

" Yes,” Inmovably, She has so far given way
to movement, however, that she has taken up
a feather fan lving near, and now 80 holls It
betwoen hor and Baltimore that be caunot dis-
tinctly see ner face.

" As for the world you speak of—it will not
judge him so lonlently as you do. It can talk.
No one a8 0 guod a witness of that as [ am.”

" But seldom,"” coldly, " without reason "

“And no one ls o better witness of thut than
you nre! That ls what you would say, l=n't it 7
Pot down that fan, van't you ¥ with a touch of
savage lmpnatisnor. “Are you ashamed to casry
out your argumnont with me fnco to ince ="

“Ashamed ! Lady Baltimore has sprung
suddenly to her fest, and sent the fan with &
Httle orasli to the ground, *O#! shame ol you

to mentlon such a word."”

“Am I to be forever your one sonpogoat?
Now take another oue. 1 bespsch vou," says
Baitimore with that old, quoeer, devilisl moak-
ery on his face that was never seen there untll
gosslping tongues divided him from lls wife.
*Hero Is your brother, notually thiown to you,
as |t wera. Burely he will be a proof that I am
not the only vile one among nll tho herd, It
nothlng else, anknowledye him selflsh, A man
who thought wmore of ks dry cout than & young,
& vary young, girl's reputation. Is that noth- |
Ing? Oh! eonaider, 1 Losnech you!" his banter-
Iog manner. In which thers is ko muenh misory
that [t should have renched hor but does not,
grows stronger every instant. " Iven & big
enlll from above would not have Killed him,
wherens we all know how a little breath from
the world below con kill many n —"

“0Oh! you oan talk, talk, talk," aays she, that
Iate unusual burst of passlon showing soms
hot embara atill, * But can words altor facts?"
Bhe pauses: a sudden chill seems to enwrap
ber. Asif borrifled by her late descant Into
passlon she gnthiers hersell together, and de-
flen him once auain with a cold look, *“ Why
say anything more about i7" ane says. " Wa
do not agres,"

*On this subjeot. at lenst, wa should,” savs
be hotly. "I tbink your brothor should not
have loft us in lgnorance of Miss Knvanagh's
safety for 8o many hours, And you.” with =
snoer, *' who are such » martinet for prooristy,
should eertainly be prepared to neknowlodige
that he ahould not have 8o regulated his cone
duct na to make hor w subjeet for unkind com-
ment to the county. Hadly.” lookiog at hor do-
liberataly, * &s you think of wme, 1 should not
have done it"

“*No:" nays sihe. It ls norusl—an unmistaka-
ble fnsulting monosyllable. And, bearing no
other word with {t—is the more detestable to
the hearer.

“No." says be loudiy. " Sneer na you will—
my consalence in at rest thore, wo 1 can defy ]
yoursuspiolons"

“There!" sny= she.

" My denr croeature,” says he, " we all know
there in but one villain la the world, and you
are the proud posssssor of hilm—ns s buaband,
Permit me to ol serve, however, thint & man of
your code of hopor, nnd of nilne for the mstter
of that—but I forget that honor nnd [ Linve no
eousinship In your estimuntion  would
ehoson to be wet tothoskin eathoer than (me-
perll tho falr nawe of the girl ho loyed ™

“Has he told you be loved her "

*Not In so many words."

“Then from whst do you argus ?*

“My dear, I hava told you that you are too
mueb for me lu srgutient! L s slmplo onlooker,
bave judged merely from wn ove:v-day ohser-
anco of Hitle umobtruelyve fnets, If your brothivg
s vot fo love whh
ought to ve, 1 spenk ignornotly, | nliow. |am
Bot, lke you, s deep studeut of human nature.
1f, too, he did mut fesl it his duty 1o bring her
homs last night. or alss to leave her at Falling
and return hiere bimself, I fall to sympathize
with bim. 1 should not have so [alled her."

“Oh, but you!" pays his wife, with a little
sontemptuous gmile: “ You are such ., p sragon
of virtue, It would not be expected of yuu thnt
you abould make such a mistake!"

Bhe bas sont forth her dart fmpulsively,

hinve r

| a. m--wim. D iidine: hes,
Miea Kavanego, | think he | !

ﬁmuummm—-du

angry heart—and when too late, when It has
spad past reeall—perhnps repents the spsoding!

Buch repentances, when folt too late, bring
vicea In thelr train; the deslra for good, whon
ohilled, turnn o evil, The mind, never idle, If
debarral  from the best, leans Inevitably
toward the worst. Angry with horsell, hor
vary #oil emblitered within her, Lady Dalti-
more feals mors and more a ssnse of passionate
wrong agoalnst the man who had wooed and
won her.and sown the seeds of gnawing dis-
truwt within her bosom.

Baltimore's face lina whitenead, His brow
coutracta

“'What o dovilish unforglving thing (s a good
woman,"” smays he, with n reokless laugh,
“That's a complimant, my !ndy—take [t as you
will. What! sre yotr snesrs to outlnst Jite It-
salf? Isihatold suopossd sin of mine naver to
to be condonnd ! Why—sny It was a real thing,
Instaad of belng the myth (tls. Even so, &
woman all prayers, all holiness, such as you
are, might manago to pardon it!"

Lady Dalumore, rising, walks dellborately
toward the door. It is her ususl method of
putting an end to all discussions of this sort
batween them —of terminating any alluslons te
what she belinves to be his uniaithiul past—
that paet that has wreeaked her life,

As a rule, Baltimore makes no attempt to
prolong the argument. He has always lot her
ko, wlith a sneeriog word, perhips, or A mut-
torod exclamantion; but to-diy he follows her.
and, stepping between Ler and the door, bars
her depsrture,

“Hy bheavens! you shall Liear me,” anys he,
his face dark with anger. "1 will not submit
any lonsgar, In sllence, to your insolent troat-
ment of mo, You condemn me, but I tell you
it is T who should sondemn. Do you think I
ballove In your pressnt attitude toward me?
Pretend as you will. even to yoursell, In your
soul It s lmpossible that you should give
eradonce to that old story, false as (tls old
No! you eling to it to mask the faot that you
hnve tired of me."

* Lot mo pass”

" Not until you have henard me!" With a
Hght, but determined grasp of her arm, he
pre-ses her bavk Into the chalr.

“ Thnat story was a le, 1 tell you. Helore our
marringe, I conless, there wers somo things—
Eot credltablo—to which 1 plead gulity,

ut—"

“Oh! bo silent!" erfes sho, putting up her
hand Impulsively to check bim, Thore is opon
disgust and horror on her palo. savere face,

" Before, belore our marciage," porsiats he
passlonatoly. " What! do you think thare In
no temptation—no sln—no falling away from
the stern path of virtue In this life? Are you
80 mad or so Ignorant as to belleve that every
mun you mest could show & perfectly clean
rocord of —"

1 eannot—1 will not listen," Intarposes she,
springing to Ler feet, w%la and indignant.

“Thero Is nothing to hear, [am not go l!
tu pollute rmur surs." enys he, wl!l:lo\lrl e
hils lip, rnr by renssure What only
wish to say Is that If you condemn me fors
few past sinn you should condemn alao halt
your acqusintances, That, Imwm'ag rsu do
notido. For me nlone, for your husband, you
rescrve all your re-entment.”

“Whnat nre the others to me "

“WLat am I to you, lnrtlm matter of that?”
wlthnbmerlnuu{l hey are nothipg 1 nm

h 0 rlnl!tluif. \uudulllmrntolrnuu me
y.l here!” mov.

ACALER—
fom towani her in nnnuntro Iable ul!ltion,
"sny I had einned above lhu nliles cH!
that e waa true—any 1 hful ot~ erud
in nvil coursen. atlil am [ past thu pal oor ror-
Rivenesa? Halnt as you nre, rt\ra yoii no plty
Inr me ? Inall your histories of love and poace
perfection 1 there never a case of & poor
dovil o!lal nerlike mo M*lnﬁukon back Into
:rnq' v—R aor[uli S:m o | nl-;i‘ esa,
o rave llke wle
good tfhﬁ , Ir. l\’ou knosr whll. {'ll.-lnlL
mro. nu decelved - wronged —

‘t ma 2o (ecll!”.
w cefure - belnra. rapents  ho. obatinntely,
* What thiat woman told you since, 1 swear to
you, was & most dnmnad lla,

| rofuse tmmlnlo it again,”
Bhe is deadly pais now. Hor bloodless lins
most refuse to lat the words puss.

t}m an by that, that In nl\lmof mv oath
you still hellave thnt i nm Iyiog to
lis fnoa Is livid, There |8 som nt gal o8t
dmanmua about ll. but Lady Daltimore has
comn of too ol and good a race to be fright-
ened Into aubmisslon, Ralslng one small,
slendler band, she laya it upon his branst, and,
with alittle lmm;hlr nnr.urnlus of her shapely
henidl. pushoa ‘P'Im rom h
*1 hinve to'd you 1 rfmla to go Into lt. “.I

she, with superb self-control, ow loog do
you intend to kee mn hur'-? When may
aliowad to tenve the room

There is distinet denwne In the clear glanew
sho casts at bim,

Baltimors draws a long broath, and then
burata Into i strangs Inugh.

*Why, when you wil." says he. shruggin
iim =honlders, Ho mukmnprneeful maotion o
Is han: toward the donr, o I-n It tar

you? It a word st 1ut l?‘n unr u are
not In too groat a hurry! hrl-t rmll'.r m:w
my [nir snint. 8o fur us ever 1 ocould heunr or
roml, ine boon mude up of merey oW, you
are merelless!  Would you min
know how you reconcile one—"

Youn peeversaly oilstake me-1 am no salot.

I do not"-coldly—" profo-s 1o be ane, | am
no syl enrnest sesker after rikhteousnoss ne
tlw mallelously reprasent me. All 1 denire s
onesty of purpose, and a decont sense of
utior—honor that miukes decency, That s all,
f‘m thn rast, m only a poor woman who

qr and woas-how many times do-

hiat protably I shall pever know.”

Rrow sud-

ovod
colvail ?

Hor sad. s.1d eves, looklog st blm, g
deply lul] of tears,

“Isubolt My mooting with that womnn
that time"—vehemeotly—""In town wna a00l-
deptal’ It was the merest ehapes—'

“Don't!” says she, ralsiog her hand, and
with much s punful reprossion of her yoloo 48
o ronder [t almost o whispoer: “ 1 hs\e mld[r
tin ugeless, ]uw-lmur too much to be )

{ luil ? inll never, I thipk,"
sndly.  bollmvo In any onn agnlon. You hav
murderad falth In me. ‘Tell this tale of yours
to some one vl ‘e—aome onn willink to bellsve—
o"-with a terrihle tnugh of scorn—"'Lady

wanadowu, for ammg

Why do von bring
nnks ho. I.ururnu' aulek]
i%mnl anythilng ¥

ﬁlntﬂ tho dlm?lllon "
he
hat seono In the garden
wtnow geoms to ! 1|lhlm with salf-sontempt,
hat n bities it was! Anil what ld it numum
to? Nothing! Lady Bwan-down, he Is nﬁ
sily couvineed, earos an (ittle for hlln ns he
or ber. Awdnt thla Juomunt it Is bLorne |
upon him that he would give the embracas o
’rtlwunnnd such an ahe lur vae kind glance
i the woman Lefora nim
i erely mentloned hil’M n possible r?
son who mizht listen to rau wlti: nalightll
lnﬂnt or shioulderns, A mare Idle s sﬂauun.
mll?ardon my snying that [.I.lll nl heen
3 Tllocl vusslon mltogethor. You Iwnuu by
rnouneing my brother to mo, and now
*“You have enide:d by depouncing your hun-
band to ma' Aw ldle n beginning as un_eod,
surely. Stil. T.U o bnek 1o Donuolerk, Ipl!r-
mist {n m.rnn}; g Lohaved -vundnloualr
this aflair. He hus Imporilied that poor ehild

sooii‘;;,m::h lm Irarll nnmaT too!" says she,
realy on h

turning slmost
aly hwansdown sgain, | sunposs,” snve
ho, with & borod upiifting of his brows. The

ol grisvanes I not kullelent, thoos yOUu must
have svow one. | am afrald 1 must disap-
polnt vou, Lady Swarsdown, [ nssure you,
onres nothing at all fop me, and Ieare just the
Ban nmount nl‘ er,
Bineo whoen *

“Bines tho world began=If you want n data!”

“Whnt & lar you wre, Baltimors!"” anys hia
wife, turnlog to him with & sulden Lroaking
out of ail the pept-up passlon withic ber, lo-
voluntarlly bor hands olepch themeslyes, Bhi
in l-ulo nn lon l\r. A swift. hot flush has dre
hor che Jdko an onutrupnd, Insulted quuven
who h-'i?« ﬁlm n momont with Lier eyes, then
SWORNE 0 Lt,.‘ LJl‘l roe Ill - 2 o

CHAPITER XXYIL
* Fines thon art 0ot as thess are, go thy wars;
Thou hest no purt o all nlr nlghits and daye
Lor attil-n'mep ap—Le Ap num hinge be
Thuu couldet hot watch with ms '

Luncheon has gone off vary pleasantly,
Joyee persuaded by Lody Baltimore, had goue
down tio it feeling & little ahy, andd congselous of

But everybody had boe
" and Batlwore. in ﬂn;mvlnr
Im { i- AR penfudin Wls tminnnoer of tionting
liwr, waving Hitthe nies things 10 Ler, and Insist-
nu --n lu r lilr.-l i next (o bim, & seat hltburto
awn's uwn
tml.u.l taken t I.' :01 rhnr.lr“\f
pe might a1t (] Inkiog
n nrlfm od ho?éd d batman har and her
hoat. ovents Lady ~wansd %un wnv
&mnﬂholhlﬂ. nm}tlr :od.cnrr ody seew

nt on troa l

Joves honniln:lt duli nnrvurn-u. Wordas di
0ot seam tn Lom m y to her. Hue was tl
sbe mu of course she was. baviog

lmu nnluu? Unel tl-mnur n

oo i

]b“'ug me | of his cursed words?

wonld prevent hia ntumlulllmma untll dinner

ur—natil gult llon ook, Joyoo told rull
glho wu ;hu? l 1 ongh y aha ;3
tell nmll At ovnnu the news left

Vo
."F’.:, Athabmecs an nck sotest, fgond
0
”ﬂ efn I!‘nrm nce Without

aplng any n particular, he seemod
drosa ﬁory o ﬂo kapt rlm whole

n uut Bate |.||u ] a vonture
usly amuoning
un n it as he

'Im Itad
m.i

o insiste

RYRNAEH W !m-alf in
hl L. .hld ribc n;linlr
8 nlster, n modern Babe ol
\r T K the tht e olmt-

the peon o wh in

unoh 0 roar with lsug ar o\-or u ﬁencrlp-
tion o at oxcellent innkespar. Her waylngs
~her ap, m. mon —her slern olto 8 of moral-
Ity tl:m 5!}’ to brln t oms "' pors
sonnlly con o of hlr wulnt--nnd
hor henr‘.—-nn o or f"h He wan
extromely Inunr. s faut tha Is sinte
lmilm only wh o lolt she muut to avol
mmlnﬁ I hln hoat refused to smile at

u I.Im
Q ma

wan evidontly on
nl,n“sdn. that ma aid n:g?nr :;ﬂllum
hIn oyerfiowlug spirita. .

look ; I'H K
ht;la." !’r“nn?a'nt‘:iv:én o 3::" for 57::‘;:“?!”

n
rihrlrr. lelt g{ or onrr i tho aftornoon on
ths centr I., turns aalde to fetoh It

Bhe forgets, however, what ahe has comn for

whon, having r.m: 1. e room. o soos Dy
mull R’ nnvur-

lm utlndlng ;F

tly nt nothlng. To nrr Agrin, sha ltﬁl -
trloun that the unmistakable atart sho had
made on seolng him, Is known to him,

"1 didn't know you had returned,’” sayn ahe
awkwardly. {et wdo n aouruaunl offort to
.3 l."!l\. AR nAtural ns usunl,

I" I”tnow you Iml unya he slow]

¥ Inte to say wood morning,” says

lbe hu poor Ll Tlnmm At A lnugh, bot
atll& unolna B dinu out ber hun

oo late!” roaplied he, Ignorin thn hand,

w some oruel blow, drnwe

A ntop or Lwo,
ou nn pot tired, T hope?" nska Dysart

oqurtuousl

ia T Bhe feols stifted: choked, A de-
ntre to ﬂt to the door, and ssoaps—lose sight
of him loraver ln the ane strong longin.g that
wove ragilres Bteength,
!m'hn are trembiing.
rive, howevar. And the
Ifenr you must have sul-

oyoo, ns if struvk
ok

poesessen her: bu ln
and she feols that
‘It was & 1om¢
!'tloraulwl- BOVOTS.
L] 1 KOme WAY.'
rﬁ huye not sufferad.” nn;la sho, in n dull,
emotionlens way, Indead, =ho hnridly knowa
what she raye, o ropotitlon of his own words
mn\u the easlest thing to her, so she adontsit.

oY

Thero lan mnlldﬂrnblolpn eo, and then —
Nu! s I only who have
sulfered,” says Dysart with an unoontrollable

ahnudox}mun! to the misery that is destroying
alone,”
somnthing.” says Joyce. Itis hy
n ti‘rl’l!l e o 'ort thint she sponks, She tesls
thoroughly unnerved—unatrur Consclous
that the nﬂﬂnunn uk‘] & of hor hnnds will be-
tray her, abe clasps them bohind her tightly.
* Yoy meant something just nuw when wu re-
fused to take my hand. But whnt? What
“You aald It was too late,” ropiles he, “ And
I-ngraod with you."
hat was not It!" says nhs favc-rishlr.
"'l'horo was morg—much more! Tall
passlonntely—" what pu mennt. W 1would
‘rou not. Jouch me? What am I to under-

o '1 bat fr. \rn hencoforth you are free from the
Nrsaeutlnn n my lu\a. snys Dysart deliber-
ately, 111! evarto hope that you could
eary [or mn—stl Id ho'po. That has besn

my undoln

? Well # ﬁ'om&nda sha faintly. Her wholo
boeing seems stunned. Bomething of all this
aho hrul antiolpated, lmt thu reulllzls far worsn
than any anticipation had been he had =ocn
him in ber thouglits an ry, indignaut, miser-
able, but that ho should thus coldly set har
aslda—bll her nn evorlusting adivu- muke u
hls mind dellberately to forget her—1hils liu
never ocourred to her as belng even probable,

* Now you are to underatand thlt 'l ] Id1mlr
farce playad between us two before
oaterday is at an enid. The vur‘lnin 8 down.
L1 over, It wa1 u fallure—noltlior you, por I,
nor tlw mbllc. 11 evar hear of It agnin,”™

i (] —heoausa 1 did not come home lnst

evnningln the raln and storm ¥ Howme smnll

Lm-k ol cournge bum come back to ber now.
||1‘r.n hei hend and looks at him,
| ba honest with me

nre, [n our lnst
hu\ar ogether,” cries he vehamently, ™ You

have chaated mv, | through—be true toroub-
nlltoronoa hr pretond It (s my fault that
we part? Yesaterday I implorad yom not to go
for that d Iva with bim. aud yet—you want,
What was I—or my love for you In comparison
with a few hours' drive with that seoundrel

It was only the drive | muu ht of," suys sho
pltlnnllr. —thore was unlhliut alko, indead.
And y 1" —ralalog her b E to her thronat
ulfla'urromtinp— If you had not spoken so
rou —an——

lruw'" !n{‘l Dmart mmlna from hor ns

If disgusted. in nis present fMariouns
nod, her griaf, hmr Iur. her shrinkings. are
31 80 many movements In the wnme of co-
quutto at whioh shie Ia & past mistress, Vil
Kout ink meafool to tho end 7' says he, " Suee

era, mrnlnl{h lils nnmy an‘ to hers, 1
don’t onre you now yu
Too inte, h\dm-d—hut il fknnw mu
yery coro you are one maas of decall.

A Httle spasm erosses her fape. Sho leans
back heavily Agalnst the tabia behind  her.
“Oh, no, no,” she saye o wvolee so low s to
ba slmost unheard )

“You will deny, of courss,” snys he merci-
lensly. " You would aven have me hallava that
you regret the past—but you, and such as you
nevar rograt, Aan la your proy! Ho many
sonlps to your belt Is anll you think about,
Why" wl}b An aconss of passion, ~ whit am

toyou? Justthe I'Hlinf. up of v many hours'
nmunumrm np mora! Do you think all my
eloquarico would have any ehunco ngulnst one
I might knool at your
vot frum mr-rnlngumﬂniuh nndatlil T should
a o vou n thing of paught beslde Lim,”

now.
I'o the

A

o holds wut hor heods to bimin a lttle |

rlnr tonius sesms frozen. Hut
o ropulses this last attompt nt reconcillation,
"1t I8 no gaod. None! have no bolisf in
you left, 80 you ocun no longer esinle me. 1
know I.Illll m uolhtnulornu. Nothing! 1"
drawing deap breath through his elosoil
tooh, ° l!n thousam! yoars wore to go hy I
al:uuld atill be nothing to vou If he wara nour.

Telve It up. The battle was too stroug for e,
I II.I{I defented. lost, rained.”

o1l hinve 80 acranged jt." snve ehe In a low
tons llngumrr lonr. The violencws of hils
agluition hnd ruldued hers, and rendorod her
eon‘pnruth ely onlm.

ou must pnrmlt me to uonlrndrct you,
The nrrangsment Is sl your own.'

F '.II‘M}E"M great n crime to stay last night at
a rul
ern 9 no erime anywhers. That von
tnl'lou{d I.mlra mido & declsion butweon two men
not & erim
c.' ln-.nonledua 1 mades tho declslon—

v “hnh did yon make it?"
“ Last ovening—nnd though yon —"
"0Oh'! no excusas.’ :Fu lm with a frown.

dunlh fashion.

* Do you think I desire
Ho hesitatos for & winute or so, and now
nrrnu t:“n.‘_rr"nbmntlv. Ars you enkaged to
7

“No!" Inaccents suggestive of surprian mo

Intenno 88 to almost sulargo Into disbolisk,
‘on reluawl him then 7"

““No," says she agnln. Her Leart senma to
dio within mr. ()h lbf arnsn of shame that
ovarpowels hor. A sudden wilil, trriblo ha-
\t{ af Bonu- «rk takes her lotn possession,

hy. whs, hnd ho not glven hor the oholes of
S8y INK yor, (natend o!hm. tothat lsst question !

"You mean—thint he—" Ha stopa -l‘;md
short f oot knowln% hnw Lo nrocead o,
wudden reaks forth. " And for

¥, hin wr
that soonndrel. t § i fellow witliout n henrt,
ou have snorificed the best o[ YOU—your own
For ldm, who e nmrl W @8 lleht as his
oath, you limve fu behl you a love that
would hnye surroundoed vnn tn your urinft dny,
Good Leavens ! hat are women made
Ho sobers himao {8t ones, a4 | umlt-
ten by soms sburp remembrance, and, palo
with shame and ramarss ooks at her. 01
course,” siys be, it {8 only one heaitbroken,
am, who would bavo darod thus 1o ad-
drons yon, And It Is plain to me now that
thern are reasoms why he sbould not have
mken bafors this, For one thiug, you were
uno with hir '!urlnﬂtl:lr you are tired, ex-

.m.mu No doubt to-morrow he—"

“Haow m you " aays ahe In avaolos that
startlos Inm n vory low volee, but vibrating
qu outraged pride, ' How dare you thus in-
ault mo? (:u sepm o think-to think-that
boonuso—Ilast night—he nnd | weare kepl (rom
aur homo Ilv the storni—" Bho pitsos; that
old. Nrat odd, sansation of nlmklnﬁ now ngnln
opprosses hor. She lays her hand upon the
baek of & chalr nenr bar, and prosies Leavily
upon It " You think 1 have diagracsd mysalf,

#art !

{—

the nordl coming in a Mttlp gusp from her
:mnhon Ipn. hat |18 why you %uolk aof
n

bolng at an nlnd hatweun us,

ou wrong me thers," BAYS thv v-—un man,

who has li:uvm ghastly, " Whatever 1 may
hmm sall.
' You mennt It savs she. Bhe draws har.

soll up to the full helght of har ynunx. slandar

fgure, and, turning nhru Ity mnvns toward

the duqry. s she roac ST t.- # looks back at
m, " Youn are a oow sho says, in u (W,
tinot tone alive with soorn, " A coward |"

Cﬂ.ll’!'_lﬁﬂ_!!"lll.

“Lhave sean the dssire of wive e
fgn veglunlug 7 sbibe
The season of thut ln slghn
And |ho end tharant.’

..‘:.""-“"'" hisp smi.“a"m';:,ﬂ'fa

pnn .h' l!. IEEIE. [ 'ﬂ.ﬁ

better to Induen Joyes to nmnin qnlet in har
?wn room for the reat of the ovening. safa
om drauglits and the dangers n&un Ant on
the baring of bor neok aud armua, Bhe told her
Amnll rtnrr banutifuily, but omitted to ndd tha
Joves bad refused to eomoe dawn stalra, an
thnt sbho hnd secmad 80 \roli'hodl){ low- mirlln
that at Inst hor hostess hind cansad to urge her,
Bhe hwi. howaver, svent n goo! dasl of time
ammtn with her on snother subject--the girl's
? doter m!nnllnu Lo nu hiyme " to ko bag
Iarbara "~ '"T day.  Lily Daltimore ha
elrl.un vory diligently to turn her from this
purpose, but nll to oo avall, RBha aven
one so far as to polnt out to Joyeo thint lLe
Pn; of har thus lenving the Court befors t
expiration of her viait, mhim sugtgnst {inoll to
nmomo poople In o very unplonsant light. They
might any she had coms to the and of hor wels
eoma there—boen given her cong®, In fact-on

coount of that lucklsss adventors with her
tosa's ml.hur
0yoe deat to all such open hinta, 8he
remaine u atinately datarmlnmf not to smv n
nmm‘: longer thore than eould be ha L
s It bacnusae of Norman nhs wmut 0}

sha shook her head with suel 1 lI 1on ot coll-
tomptuous indifforanoe, thnt Rnltlmu
‘ound It impoesitieto :‘ouhl hor an

onrt thoreby lightened.  Was it Folix ?

Misn Kmnum‘: y hnd ovldantly rowented that
quenstion ul firat, but ﬂnailf hind l-rUkun l{‘nT
aninn’nln fit of tears, and whon Lady tl-
uu;mj ’nend her arins round Ler hed not re-
pulaed her.

Dut, dunrJoy%c hels leaving to-morrow.”

“ O, lot rn.u ome. O noL as mnlont[v
Iam wore unhinppy than I oan tell you.”" sald
the irl brokenly,

o0 hive hlld a quarrel with lllru?"

Joyes bowed her head In & little qulek, Im

patlout w
tla n.fu then, Joyeo: tot \n mlla? Lot

1o niy [ sm glad —tor your snke; ugh that

# I hard lhtnz ur n lmqr lonm" ul har l.rl’ot hor.

Ill ‘\um{’un s rolllsh. worat fault,
perhaps, but & bad one.  As for this littlo mis-
undorstanding with Felix, it will pot Iast lh‘
loves you, dearest. most uneal y. You wil
ke up this tiny— -

Navearl” sl Jnrvo. Inlorrumlnf
raleasing hurr rom herombrace. Her young

aee looked hard and unlorgiving, m. Lady
mitimore, with s slgh. decided on aaving no
mors just then, aho woent down stialrs and
told hor littlo talo about Joyea's indlsposition
and was belleved by nobody.  They all smid
they woere sorcy. a8 i duty bound, and ltﬂrhﬂLH
they worn, taking thelr own viaw of hera
soneo; bitt dinner went off oxtromaly well,
nevorthoele-8, nid was consplercd n succass,

Dysnrt wis  presant sl wins npnpoarently |n
very high spirits;: 8o hILLlI iln!mnl.tllul nt oda
momonts his lostess, knowing n good deal,
starad ot b, He, who was u-ually so sileat n
memboer, to-nlght oytelious sven the versatile
Bennelerk fn 8 m lightuess and perslstency of
iy uonvarﬁnt

liin nu;l..lvn lmrar. of snlwotlon luated him
thrnuxhuuti o ovening, enrrr.ur him ':rlnnmh-
antly seross the hour and n halt of drawing-
room smull tak, and even [asting l.lll the more
caraless lluurn i the sroklug room Lnve eome
to nn t.'n-
the &0l \ml off to bed.

Then it disd. Bo entiroly, so forlornly as to
rove It had been only a morg passivg and e
oreed oxhilnration aftor all. hiny wero all
gone; thore wias no vesll now to kesapup the
minsorahlo farve ~te arek 1o provout thelt eonn-
Hok hor name with bis. and therolors discovers
lu* the sveret of hor snd soclusion,

a Dyanrt found himself nlmont the lnst man
in the room, ho too rowe, rniu-.tanr'lr as though
uuwilling to glve hiwsel! wvto the solling
musings thit Fo kpoew lny bofore bim; i the sall-
upriddings, l le vague temorse, the terriblo
droad lest he had been too aswvere, that he
Kuows will bo his all throush the silent dark-
nesp. For what have sleap and Le to dv with

enrh otlier m-n ght

Ho bade his host good nignt and, with & pre-
teuce of @olng up sinbrs, turned sside Into the
doserted library and, chooslng u book, flung
bimself Inton ehale, determingd, If possible, 10
road lllli Lirain u.h.- o rtute ol uulua.

hor and

wa‘l\anclo k has atruek, s! owls |mlnfu|ls-.
as if the old thnekesper 18 gleapy, too, And
nodding over his work. And now one- u
nlowly, truly, but with o startilog brovity that
i-rt-w:na ona's dwolllog on its drowsy notp,

Jysurt, with u tieed wreonn, Mngs down hia
bouk. and, rlalmf to his feot, stratehos hils arms
above bis hond 1o o utter nl.mm] vnment to
sloeplias faticue that 8 even more mental than
bodily, Uneo thie subgect of thnt book hnd buon
of an onthralling interest to him. To-night it
Lares hbm, 1o Lis found bim=ell une-iuul to
the solvivg of the abatruss arguments it con-
tulns,  Ope thouglit seems to hnve dullud nll
othiors. Hu s lonviog to-morrow | He {4 leav-
Lrge ber to-movrow! OW] surely (418 more than
that eurt propoun can vontaly, Ho (s leaving,
In n low sbort nours, Lis e, his hopoe, Lis one
amall whinnee of heaven uvpon oarts  How
mueb she had been to him, how strong his
hoptng oven nealnst hope bhad been, ho noever
kuaw tll] now, when ull Is swept out of Lls
path forever.

The inrensing stillnoss of the housw scems
to welgh urnn L, randering even cloomier
bls welnncholy thoughts, ow intolerably
aulet the night s, oot evon & brenth of wind s
piaying In the trees outdide, On sucli o night
as this ghosts might walk and domons work
thielr will, Thers 8 somathing ghostly in this
um\mﬂ.ml cessation of wll soynd. =

Hat w STEAnLR power,” snys Emerson,

“there (5 In sllenee An o d {daw yot n!\\uyu

new, Whois there whio hus not beon alfoctad

nnd um! llr one tho men have yawned |

| eronked fortune moves her.

“And {uu 1" doubtfuliy.

"Leonlidn’t aleap,” returns he slowly, garing
fixadly at her.

I thust go," sarn she faverishly. 8he movos
ranidiy towlrd um (oor; hor ons thought
parma to he to got hnnt l.n hor own room he
looks 11, unstrung. hlanm Thin now
plinse In her hns ulnrm What i1, for nm
luture. sho ennnot aven domnd upon hersalf ?

—cnnnotl know whera her mind will oarry hor
wllnn lI--ndlg aloop has fallen upon her? It in
huteful thought. And to tnrln har hore,
Vhoro he was, \Whnt Fownr o over her?
| the senno of rallel In th nkin that sho
will bs at hnine to-morrow —snfo with Hnrbars.
rhln lc on the door.  Hha Is gning.

oygn,” rl ururt nuddnni ahnrply.  All
ll noul (s in is voles, Ho Keenly It Finin, that
nyoiuntar] l]’ 6 turns to him, Gros! seonhy
muat make [taslf falt. and to Dysars. ssoing lier
on the lmlnr. al lmrluu Im forever, it lrmmn

lholllwhh %anz lnr rom him. In
trut ollhh II zt 8 tirn appiness of | t‘
It be gosa th hat nm'uno Iving. ahe

Ienn- wit hsnl that makos it boarable,

he Is looking at him. Hor ayes are brilliant
with naryous exaftoment; hor face pale. Hor
very !l ave lost their oolor.

e [0 ays 8ho lntormntlmli rltlnnllr.

i lmlnlu Mrlv fnomv 1 not—

: OR— now. am ‘o ng, t

a ﬁ | not

olm not— tin nnt.

on anothar step forward. Opening
thn onr kh a littlo Ii ht touch, she llu‘lil
ons han ore the can: Je and poors timldly
fnto the all o t.n de,

" Don't Iat that ho your last word to_me,”
says the younk man, passlonately. Joyce,
thore must be some exouss for me.’

* Exouee (' saaya aho, !unktng back nt him
ovur her shoulder, her lovely faes full of o
our 9uu wonder,

" Yon—yan! wns mad' I dldn't mean

word — Inwo ritl I— .Joyoce, furrlm mo!"

The words, though whisnered, burst from

im with a despuiring vehemenoo. He woulil

ava opurht her ham.l ut that she lifts her
oyps to bis—such eyes |

hore s o littls pause, and then.
fl: no! anys she.
funr not angry

Ouly very sad

ever—
8 "! ry

evor "
ow M't‘:r
pronchiu

1 l‘fltn all hone,
Bhe goos « ulnk throukh the onen doorway,
ulonlmr it buhind ur. The falnt, ghostly wound
e footfulls oun Lo heard ns nfm arossos tho

not aven
norlaln.

nl Alter vmont oven this Helit sound
vonses. th'ldﬂiduvdmnm Itlanluwr
With lklrd of flnﬁlre to hlde lmrnair. Jo)oo
han aropt o lor bod, soro at heart an r
mm rablo. No hone that aleep will again visit
ns lod hor to ?’b[! atop, und, indesd, would
r \n Im oslrabla? What a treacherous part
t d played when Inst It foll on her!
ow grieved o looked—how wlmn! Ha was
e\ldunl.l most }:ounu:lv B0 Iur all the un-
kind things he Ild shld t Not that h
hm.l sald lm‘. Tldei oul} fus had looke:
t lom. Qn Ao, # boen very hard —ohl
tio hard. ITowover, thore wus u to 1L
To-morrow would place more milo Tlnt\\ﬁ\)l‘l
them, lu evory way, than wou i avor bo ro-
Eruuim Heo would not ¢ome here agaln until
l;l forgotten hoer-—marrled, probably,
They would uot meet, Thore should have
beon comfort In lhnlu‘!rnlnlr but, nlias! when
she sought for it it eluded her -1t wus not thero,
In splte of the trick hmuuLn had just plnyud
hor, she would now gladly huve eourted hilm

arnln, il ooly to oscnpe from over growing ra-
rot. Lt though slio turns from slio to sido
nonvaln endoaver to securo bim. that oruel
od perslatently denles her, and with muou
ul memorles and tired oyes, she lies, wate)
ng, walting for the lander breaking of lhu
dawn upon the purple hills
slowly, slowly comnos up tho sun. Coldly, and
wlt s trmdnluua lingoring, the leht sliinos
wen. 'Then sounds tho chinnts of
bin s. |. 10 rush of stroims. tlmfnmw sighinga
of the winds through hert nud [l
Joyee, thankful for the blossed daylight. Nines
the Llul L) ll!ll!u and wit lnm:uld wtop, aod
o]y always, bul grown woeary, too. with
uuplesnn & nu:] thouglité unkind, moves
Ill;lhlhr to the window.
hrowing wlio the casement, she lets tho
uunl worning nir flow in,

‘ w day bad arisen. What will 1t bring
hur  What enn It bring, auve disappolntnient
only and a valp regret: Ol why must alie, of
all peopls, be thus unblessed upon this hlossed

yifn ¢ Never has the sun segmed birlghier—
Lo whole carth u grouter glow of glory.
“Waleome, the lord of jight & minp of day;
Welcoue, fusterer of tander herbis green
Welcutiie, quickener of tourish'd owers sheen,

Wrloome, depainter of the bloomit meads;
Welcome, the life of @veryibhiog that sprosds i
Yot to Joy‘? e to tharis nanun " uma

{mpoasiblo, the good of day when bipe
in dend * In auotber hour or two she must ri-u.
g0 down atnirs, talk, Inugh, and appear inter-
ested In all 1AL |8 being said- and with n heart
ut vorlunce with joy - a heart heavy as lond,

kind of despalring rage sealn-t her
Why lins sho hean
thus uniuekrf Why st tieat should afoolish,
yaurant focllng huve lad ber 1o think evstrong-
Iy i one unworthy ‘and now hateful to her) as
to prejudies her In the mind of the ono really
wurthy, What madnoess possessed hort SBurely
she in tho most unfortunnte gicl glive? A ann!
ol Injustiee bring the tears into hor oves, nn

welcol
hatist

| bluts out the slowly wideniog Inodscaps from

by it—hns not kuown thist curious, sensoeds |
dread of spleits prosent from some unknown |

world that very young ebbidron ofton [eal?
“ Four onma upon mi and trombling, which
mado &ll my bones to shake," snys Job o onp
Of lis mo+t |llr.mul momoen's;and now to liysart
thls strange, unnecountable thill fucling oines
Insena.bly, born of thae lour andtho sllecos
oniy, and with to smullest dresd uf things lo-
tinibly,

The amnall clock on the mantolplocs sends
forth a tiny ehimea, <o dellests thut in broad
daviight, with bronder views in tho |sten-ra it
might Live gone unbieard, Now (L strikes 1pon
tho motioniess nir as loudly ne though 1t wars
the ornck of doom, [D'oor little elock! strug-
gling to ba ncknowloged for twelve long ve: hrn
ol nlghts and divys, now I8 your revenge—tho
frultlon of all your small ambitious des ﬂ' I

Dysart starts vlolently at the =ound of 1t
is of importance. this ilttle elock, 11. ins
wakeuod him to eonl 1 again.  Ho hos usL..-
i atep townred the door and tha bed, the very
fden ot which up to this huas been trested b
Lim with lgnominy, wheno—u sound in the hal
vutside stuyas hlm,

An unmistaknhle smr-. bu I!I
% st the ||Inn of burglors, ysurU'ssplrite rise,

h-- melancholy of & moment sinec dpserta

Ho looks round fur the poker—ilinl no-
!lnmﬂ univoran! modo of Jefence wbun our
eastion aia invadod by the ™ masiml u.mn'

Ho bas not time, howovar, to ropch it befora
llm hundle of the door 1= slowly tirnod—bofore

1 or 18 as &l owlru:-oned and——
“ What Is this?

For u second Dysart's heart seome to ston
beating llo (nn nnlr waze spoellbound at this
fgure. clad all in white. that waiks deliberate-
Iy Into the room, un peomluFly dirootly
toward ki, Itis Joyce! Joycol

CITAI'TER XXIX.
“Bleap: and If |ife was bitter L0 thas, pardon,
If wweal, give thauks, (hou skl no mnrom ive}

And to glve thanks is giod aud to furgly

I she dond or stlll lving? [Jysnrt ealmod
now. indemd, gazes at lLer with a heart con-
trav ted, Great Henven! how like death she
lonks, and yet—ho knowa she is stlil In tha
fonh, Hiow strangoly her oyes gloam, A dul
gienm nod so pusslonless,  Her brown hajr—
pot nltogother fallen down bLor baok. but
lonsensd froon (1e halrpina, aod hunelng in &
aolt henvy knot bablnd bar howd - gives nu nd-
dittenn! pallor to her already too white fuce,
The upen syus are looking strulght before
them, unseeinw., Her step |s slow, mechanlieal,
unenrthly, It |s only Iml od when she luys the
enndle shie holds upon the edgoe of the tatla,
the .,:lfemu odie, that ho knows she s aslevp,
and wilkl in A dreasmland thut o waking
murtals (8 lusccossibla,

Bliontly, nud always with that mvlhodlmﬂ
ster, she mwoves topward the fireviace, nnd stl
n little turther, until ahe stands on thut event-
ful spot wiore he hivd given up ali elalm to u-r
and thrown her back upon herrolf, ‘'hors 3
the very squnio on the cdrpoat whera she alu?

so0 llght o to sug-

Boms haars o There sho standp now, ?

Lor rlighit Is tha ehade on which she hn lsngiaod

in grent bitierness ol & Elrl trrln nvult
t-lll nnd strongth from t eid on hnw. n

or dronma, ne |1 ramnml-’rllm that I!lqt HOBDO,
aho puts out hor bands o Hitls vaguely, s llitle
bilndly. nu'l the chulr not being whore In hor
vislon slie bellaves (110 be, she groges vagnoly
for 3¢ fn norroubled fashion, the litte tremiiling
bands moving nervously from side ro nlile,

In o very saed sight, the sadder for the monrn- |

rm Cliange thint ornsses the (uoe of the sleeping
glel Vhay Hpw tako s melancholy ourve: tho
lonk lnshes droup over the slehiless eyes o
lum: sl l-I h esvipes hor,

Dyanrt, hls Lon't besting wildly, maken
moviement tovmr-l hor. Whether the sound o
bis lmpotuous footsten disturbs hor dream. or
whather the coming of bhor flngers in sudden
contact with the edgo of the table doos It, who
ann lell; she starts and wikanns,

At rat sho nluudn us Il not undarstanding,
and then, with » lnrrl! ! exvresslon In he
ow sontlent eyes. looks hurrledly around her,
o1 6y0s meal Dysnrt's,
“Don't bo irightened,”

Leglns ho qulokly,
“How did I come hmor

interrupts she, In &

voleo punfestricken, "1 was uo stalrs; I re.
member nothin It was ,only & motnsns slnos
that I— Was sop "

Bhe gives & tmn!.r urtive glance st the prott
u :hlln enarment that Ln!olfr: “f u Y
d’ on must

“1 supnoss 8o, 1
hm had some disturbing I'nm. and it drove
down hore, It I8 noth Many people

\mkln elr slepp
uever, UhT what in it r“u{o she. ns

i nppgﬂlmr 10 hlm Iu e:lairla Lorsell to Lar-

ﬂ R A "MRY 059 '8lee
o ane Sarei18 et s oll ssloen®

Lor view,
“Haow happy soma o'er ather soma can he !

Her thoughts run to Barbarn and Monkton,
Thoey are happy in splte of moany frowss [rom
fortune, They Are poor—As #oclely counts pov-
t:'rlr but thie want of monoy is not o enrdinal
evil, They love vach othor; and thoe children
aro things to bo loved as woll-darling chil-
dren! well grown, and

strong., and healily,
though  terrible Httle Turks

4 t thnes God
bleas them! Oh! that sha could count harrolf

| mA tiossod pa Hinrbara, whose groutest troubile

Is to deny hegrall l||n m\l thnl. to bo able to
pu¥ fnrt 10 othier thin to ho [-..ur I8 not
1o he unh B, “thar ppiness o this world,™

de;.un-.n on tho affections wo
urd able to lnspir” Traly she-Jdoyia-—has
ot besn successiul in hor quest, For If he
ﬁnd loyed ber. would ho aver bave doubted
ber? 'l‘urcht love, " says tho oldest, grandest
testimony of all. *eas oth cut fenr,” Anud ho
lmd fenrad. Sitting here In tho dawning diy-
| hl tho tears run softly down ler olwcks.
Is 0 strangs thipg, but trpe, that nover
nncu during this whole night's droary vigil do
ber thoughts onco turn to Deavclerk,

CHAPTER XXX.
0Ol thera's many & isaf (o Atholl wood,
And muepy aturd in ile breast
And mony s pein way the Geart sustain
Fre 10 sab tlael” to rost ™
linrbara mosta her on tho threshold, and
draws her with loving nrmes Into the room
"1 know you would bo hero at this Lnur
}.niy l!nlllmnm wrote me word ahout it, And
have sent the chicks sway to play in the
gardnn aw 1 thought you wuuld like to hoave o
Ellurtnhlu ohat just at Hrest."”

says o wrlter, *

ady lialtimors wrote'r "
dear. Just to say you wera diatressed

bout that unforiunate affalr—that drive, you
now—and that you felt you wunted to come
back to me. 1 wis glad you wapted that.”

ou are not aogry with me, Darbara " nsks
the girl, loosoning her sisters arms the botter
o, net her face

Frrl \u, how could I be sngry?™ says
Mra. Monkton, the more vehementiv in that
she knows she find boon very nnzrﬂjum ut

firet. "It W the nL-rnst chanes, might
h‘mnlmpponu tev aoybedy, Une can't control
B Dl‘ml.

"hn—l#ats what Mra, Connolly snlid,
she callad it ‘the {liminta.'" says Joyee, wu
uulwn ittlo gh at of o smile,

1l, now 03 are hnmu again, nnd It's all
bnhlnd you. And thereis really nothine in it
And you must not think so much nhnut i,
anys Barbore, fonallng hor haml, .ul'{ Hul-

timore sald you were 1 -unlm:mv about It."”

" LAd slie say that ?
;i 1“ o si=tor with sonreh-

naka the g B‘!T‘llr i

n e'ﬂ-u. at bad Lody Baltimord told hor? |
ulslve ud Inlun 0 ine Intler lsst
nlght h been rnu‘ Joy- e aver since, and
now, tn}n\'o to lay bare her honrt again. 1o no-
L nowle uhlrmmlug flekleness, Ly recelve
urbar nconsr rulntion on it ou'y to declars
that t luc-uu mar b, ton, Leen placad by
ute outpldo ber life, poome too Littor to her.

Ol Quﬂhu vannot tall lmrhnﬁ
br. ulhs‘ “ways Mrs, Monkton, who s
pow busyin, oraoll rem. {ri'a hat
nna fu fint wae there to tail. after allf"?
Bho Is ulnlarminnd to tr?l thp mattor lightly,

Ao the

“Oh—there i ANYR Joyoe, bit.
torly, 'y un rnu 11 mu. turning sud-
donly upon lmr nmar. that you knew |l

al vou distrusted that
iirst, wnd that
thousnnd of

would boe all along?
Mr. Beaueclork from the varY
I"rrllx Dyanrt wive alwiys worth
him
flant In her manner,

" Dponu-e, for one thlns. I vary soldom eall
him Fellx." wuva Mra, Maonkton, with n smile,
uilwding 10 1he lnst aocusation, Am.'l becnuas,
too, | can’t bear the 'l told you 8o’ persous,
Yiu muystn't olass mo with them, Joyes, what-
.\‘a" you do.

¢ ulmnt ba to do muvh

n;r{‘O At all
t's one

ut for my family,
mysell toly thng,

‘It will havo to

g Joyon,” says Iﬁr winter, quivkly, * toll me
onu lmu I.hl|-7 r. Beauolerk —he—"
Yen " stonily. as Harbara xo.f u;_;. arook.
"You—you are nol nlml !'.n "
J -:o Lreaks Into &
hut is what you

no varisty | nono. me od
nohﬁ. No hot} ADts me, mu" W oure
0r no not or nubodhnlpl to
arrﬂt:.l.?‘ﬁt.mvr wmphasls on the ' for. 'ingu
o, IArA
¥ rosks nmlrolr from her sister's hold

[ primt
qu. lnd. url Mre. Monkton, anx-

louw?ri;m | you say :ﬁn "‘ow, :roug.:

bl
evenis." wayn r(m-o 1ressntl
omfort, not only lor mrwlr.
! axnect uve excells
\ull L) wllh wdull lictle lwugh, *
RO —

| bdisigrosable ooe,

'Wh motnnd ou think | am fatigued whan
rumm Iy think | am miserable. bacause

'lr Itanvolork haa not nskad mo to marey him,
No! L don't ears what you think, 1 am miser-
ablo! And umuah'lwcm to tell you over and
over fgaln It was not bienusa of him. you
would not belinva me, o 1 will spy nothing,

‘Hero Is Freddy,” says Mis. M inkton, nors
vously, who han just seen hor huaband’s hend
puns the window. He entais the room nimost
ns shio ADeAKA,

“ Woll, Joyoe, back agaln,” snys ho, affection.
atoly. Ho kinses the wirl warmly. torrid
drive you must have haa through that storm.
You, too, blame the storm, ﬂ.mn. uud lmt
me." snys Joyeo, with a amile J'ﬂl’{ 5
doesn’t tnke vour view, It lvmnnl 1oul

hsmralmlmﬂlunlllhltralllnml‘ln g —"
b "'hav will Innd you on nll sorts of burrnli
Boxed, | omr?.sma by nature's artillory, shoul

woselp, Thera is only one thing I the w nlo

Pahnw | Never ilaten to oextromist-." savs
Monktop, sinking Iazlly into s ohasir,
conats If you give var to them. For my part
navor could soe why two psople of nnroul
not wpend A nleht under n wayalde Inn lrii.!mu
enlling down upon them tha socinl srtiller
alair,” snya Mr, Monkton, surlously, ™ that hus
giviin mo A momant's unoasiness, "

ARG that 7" snys Joyeo, narvously.
“In how I oan possibly be second to both
of them yunrt, 1 oonfe-s, hiks my sym-

pathios, bit I! Boeauolark ware to apjicar firs
n on the flold nivl Implors my Assistance
m Id Im.m n delleacy abhout mfllnluf him,"
fm dy" suys his wite, roprovi nr T
“H an !or thint, siugs Joyes, wit frown,
dn toluk men ars the most trou lesoma
lhinn o earth.,” Bhe burste oat presontly,
Whon ono Isn't loving ono [s hating lh m."
“ How miany of tham ot o tima ¥ a hor
hrother-in:law, with dunpiuton-nt. hm moro
thian two, Joyes, pleass, 1 conldn't grasp any

muro Aly Intellect is of o vory limited order.’”
‘ amine, I think.” rum Joyon, with atired
llltlaa Monkton, although determined to

tmu t a mnuar Ilshﬂy. ooks vory sorry for
r. kvl nntlrnhu is out of joint with the

'lhole word a
ﬁlallimo tnlmit 7 nsks ho,

* How did l,n
with ali the earelewn nir of ono asking s quos-
Auhjent,

l.lon on soing uulmmrtm“
"Rhin wns nnfrs with Mr. Boauclerk !or
lenviug mo at the tnn, and coming himself.
Unnls orly womnn'

“Kho was quite 11""‘ aftar nall," lmil Mra.
Monkton, who had defondod Beanclerk hernolf,
but eaunot Lioar o hear another take his port.

nd, lbnnrl —Iw'lr Id Lo take it?" asks
unnktnn il

don't soe wlw ho should take it, any way."
snya Joyoe, coldly.

Noteven withaodnwator ' anya hor hrother-

ln- Aw. O course, It would bo too mueh 1o
Yuﬂ him to take it noat. You broke It gent
1im, | hope,”

I you don't understand WMr. Dysart.”
REYH tho llll'lu rlninf nhrumlr. T did uot un-
dentnml ilm untll yosterda

Ia he o very uhﬂlrllan
" He I8 vary insoloent,"”

ot

nn inu Kayanagh

with n sudden touoh of nt makos her
nln rlml: at he wllhm-mo unons "i.l

00" suys Mr. Monkton. slowly o atlll,
Snl‘)ﬂunnlelr. oka smﬂmad '{)nn nover
ooa kuow anybo untll " Or ahn wivas way
{o o towerini pus: o, # you a right

ood & \g”“‘{’ ing r:nuu it h| tho rainw l.h
iraueler Httle unreasonable, surely:
lovera never yot wern fumous fur the rcnln-
mon sonse. Lat little logredivnt was for-
gotien In thelr composition.  And so he gave
you o locture 7"

*Well, he is not lkely to do it agaln," says
she r;llo\l\'{

“No? Thanitls murdu thnn!lkoly that.l shall
be thy one to ho arolde nrunant ¥. ‘L
b abile to uom.-nt lllruan with nm'o o
will want toalr a-r ovances, Lo revonge
tham on Bnnln nnn nn It you rofuses tn Boo
htm shull hethat one, Thore 1+ really only
ouo small remnark to be made about thls wholg
wa ter,” ﬂs Mr. Monkton with a ruelul
smile “and {t remalns for me to muko It
you wlll encourage two sultors at tho sams
time, rguod child, the lenst you mny expeet
Is trouble. You ars bound to Lok out for

‘breakers abead, but (and thisis the remark) it
fsvury hard lines for a fourtii and most Innucant
pereon Lo hiave thoso suttors dropped straight
on to klm without a pevond’'s nutice, I'm not
a born warrior; the brunt of the batile |s A
sort ol’ ayety that 1 confoss myanlf unsulted
lor. Ve t beon oducated up to jt. [—

“Then- will be no hattle,” saye Joyee, in o
etrange tope, “bweonuse there will bo no com-
batnuis, For a hatile there must ba nort\athlng
Yﬂxht fo r al.d hore thero I8 nothine. You nre
all wrong, Froddy, You will find that gut nfter

!{ avo a headnche, Bartmren. I thiuk,”
plqlnu her lovely but paload svos to hor sister,

shouid ke to go 1nto the earden for a little

The nlr thars 1s alwiys so sweet.”

"ﬂ dnrilng.” savs Bar nrn‘whnanowno L1
have filled with tears, "Oh, Fradd y." tur
reproachfully to her hushnud as the anar
cluuu-; on Joyes. " how could you so have taken

her? "iuu imuat have sean how unhappy sho
wg.w And all about that horrid Denuclerk.”

lonkton srares at hor.

* Sothat |8 how you [--u-l "anya lie ut lnst,

*Thore Is no dMenlty ubout the reading.
Could It be tn larger print "

* Lnrae onouih, eortninly, lkil to the unhap-
pineas, but for * Benuelerk’ I should ndvise the
printer to Insart Dysart,"

" Dysarty Follx »

* Unless, Indoad, you rould sugeest a third."”

* Nonssnso!” sayh Alrs. Monkton, contenp-
tuously. * She has never eared for poor Fallx,
How Iwish she had. Mo s worth 4 tbousand
nll bt othor; but girls are so perverse.”

"hiey are.  That is just my polnt,’ snyas her
husbanil.  “Joyee Is &0 verversn that whe
wor't nllow hersell to soe that It Is Dysnrt sho
yroferre ). Howaver. thoro 15 one comfort. she
4 mnln r l’or her parverslty,'”

“Frodily,” says his wife, ,AMtor a long pauso,
“du you reslly think that’

“What? That glrls are t-urvar-nf

UNoono! That whe lkes Follx best?
“That {s in ood my fixed bellef.”

* Oh, Prodily ! oripa his w[fn. throwlng her-
golf futo hls orms. “How béautiful % ¥olk
I'vo piways wanted to think that, but never
uuh until now —now that

My olear judgiiont hos hanu brnu.rl.t to
bear unon it, Quite richt, my doar, nlwnys re-
Hl;.rl.l your husbund us n sort of domi-god,
Wil

" Poufl!” snve she,

Do you think I was barn
whhuutn.s.'mm of sense: Lul really. Freddie
Oh' Itit might boe! Poor, pour darling!
how sl pbo lookod. i thoy have bad u sorl-
us -;unrml over her drl\'o with tha dsln-ulublo
jopuclork—why er: ahe b- :41.». lulio
tenrs, and with her l’ue-n I‘ rlm‘ on Mo ktun
o %Ir

walsteont, mnkos little w ba at the
wlll nrhfhl. handthat s ouly to bo spponsed
nakton's handkerchiof thrust into it.

having ¥
"What u hnby you nre!” says Lo, glving her

a loviog litle shako, "1 decinre. you wore
well namod. The swift trapsitions from the
tromendous *HBartiara' to the Inconsequent
"Baby,” tukes but an ins<tant, aod exuotly ex-
prosses you, A moment ago you wers bent op
wlllu-rlnz mo: now, 1 am golug to wither you."
al dop't." 886 she, half uua’hinr halt

And besldes, it 1syou who are loo

l!l‘vll‘n! {1 B
seuuant, You never keep to one polot for a
B0

when it [s sueh
Thore lot g. uive up for
the day. We can writo o oontinue
ulwr It, uud boxln [ Irnsh uhnuur lo-murrulr."
- -

.\Ium!ma. Jurce. mai:im: her way tn the
gardon with w lope ol tlnul:lz there. at all
events, shioues, nnd opportunity for thought,
Bnuts heraell unon n garden ohalr, nnd g \u

orgell up s willing prey to melanehol

nd,"
! \\hvnhnuld 17" sayve he, *

A
| Lud dasired to struggle ngalnst this n\ll’ l-ur. it

lml vlage did she sny ¥ I

| mntter for joy,

Thers is something that fa nlmost dos |

hud conguersd bor. sod tears rialng Heneath
hier lids are falllng on herch s, when two
smoll crpatures emorging from the summor
e on hor Iofl eateh slght of her,
Thuy had been proparing for & ruah, a real
Kedshnuk, pouloted aud nnd foathered, descent
upon har, when mmlﬂhllll lll ber surrowlul at-
titude bosomon known to
l'un dles within lh-nr Iund little hoarts,
| Thelr doyoe hing vome homo Lo thnm that ls a
Lt thelr Joyes has coma
unhappy~that In s matter for grief, Htepl{:
ston, Lapd In baod, they appropch her, s 5
even it (he vory last with thelr little bie lu

overflowlug with the dellght of n{uuluu ier
buck, 1t s with n very gentle Lﬂwll tuliou thst
thuy throw themselves upwn

Apd It nover vecurs to them, elther, 1o trou-
ble her for an explunation: no probineg ques-
tions Issun from lnulrl!m. Ble I8 norry. that
1- ntl, 41w nn-m(‘ lor tholr sympnthios

Iy-m hoersel! Is hardly aware of the udvent ol
th ittle comr--rwm until two small arms stoal
round her nock, and she fods Mabol's {sce
prowod closn mﬂmmt her own,

"Lat o kiss lLer, 100,” says Tommy, trying
to push his sister awny. snd resonting oponly
Lire tnet of Le: having socurod the liest attenpt

at nonnulullnn.

ou mustu’t tense her. whe's worry. Sha's
vory gurry about somethine” save Mabel,
tarnfng up Josea’s face with hor palm, “Aren's

!uu doyee? Thers's dropples in your eyes?”
WA i, d;r‘lnwﬂ wnyw Joyen brokenty,

Fhion 1’1l be sorpy with youw," ainys the ohild,
with nl ehlldhood 8 divios intultion that to
sorrow alono s to kuow a double sorrow. She
Lugs yoves more clows|y with her tonder arms,
and Joyos, ufter a battlo with bor braver self,
RIYOH Way, und brunks (nto LIt tenra.

“Fhoero now! you've made hor ery right out!
You'rs n nuughty glel,” «uys Tommy to bils
sinter In o raglig tope, mwonnl 1o hide tho facy
lllnt he too, hlmsell, w on the polut of giving

uy; hi It snulhur woment seos blw dls-

n

wl“ LEES 2
ovor i, Joyele. Never miud We love
youl" noh. Im unlunw u‘s‘ on the back of the
sont be Lor, sod moking & very exoellent
lltl&l'l ll utr ngulation,
you? "Thore duesn't seem to bo soy one
ﬁu 1hen, but you!" says poor Joyes, dropplng
ubel Iuto hor lap, and Tomimy more ﬂnh.
ont. and olasping them both to ber with s lit-
un Vil Ml‘lu mm:.memﬁ fth
b the good ory sho has on top of thoss
uru foviuu Little boadn does Lur oo gnmdl Lisn
thing else could possibly have dono,

b be Condinued,

WHISKEY A\D ITS PRICES,

WHEN TOU FAY TWENTY CENTS xq
18 ANOU POR THE DHIHE ALONE

The Mtory of the Fiuld m- thes Corn Mol
to the Act Room MBar-Moms Polate
Concerning the Honl Fastors of Cent,

Ko mon who hins got Into s controversy
on the siibject weites to Tite SBux ssking how
much one must pay for s drink of whiskey
tho Hoffaan House bar. For the bonefit

this Inquiror snd all othors who may be im

doubt on thia subjoet, 8o [iInportant O Mmany &

young mau from the cvuntry who Is in New

York sesing the sights, aod (s wondering what

1t will cost him to have a drink of the cresture

ut this celobratod resort, and (noldentally loo
upon the magnidoent decorations of the

art calé, Tue HSuy answoers that the eost ls

20 ¢onts, Should the young man slt at one ol

thie many tablos and have his driok broushs

to him by n white-aproned young oup bearer
with u rose in his buttonhole, he would ba ex«
ponted to pay a tip of 5 canis to the walter.

Thoro [4 no barroom In the alty where whis«
koy (nnluss It 1 some partloularly wonderful
brand/ kells for more thnn 30 sents o glass. In
most of the publle resorts the regular rate Is

15 conta, At Dolmonloo’s, up-town, the pries I

20 venta; at his down-town plaoe It s 16 conts,

In wome places, although this Is true mors

1 | partioularly in Thilladelphia aad other clties

than New York, you may buy whiskey until
you onn't oo at the rute of two drinks for &
guarter,  This does not mean Lhat a AL mAy
stand at the bar and order the two drinks fog
himsolf and pay only & quarter, but that two
men tognthor may ovtaln thist reduotion. In
tho saloons (n the loss lmportant streets 1o this
town whiskoy costs 10 cents & glass, There
nre rome places where s lightalng fuld, mise
onlled whiskey, may be bought for 6 oents &
drink, Down In Water stroat. and along other
Innos whore tho toper very frequently passes
his last days. ho may gol the stuff as low as 8
conts; but this In truth Is fire water, and no
one excapt the tramp In tho last stats of des-
peration and wielding to the worst sopetite
would touch suoh a vile compound.

The prinelpal factor In the selllng price of &
ginss of whiskey s not the originnl cost of the
matorials from which the drink (s made, nor,
indeod, the cost of manulacture, but rather
the exponse which comes after the whiskey
has bean put Into barrels. The next time you
drink a glass of roally good Bourbon, stop and
think befors you have sipped the llght brown
llquor whas the process Les been by which
thot drink has come before you., In the sum-
mer of 1843, when the loaves ware waving over
the cornstalks of the gront Nebraska farms,
the whiskey makor was taking his first step
toward getting that drink for the New
York oity bar. Tho whiskey msker's o8-
tablishment (s In Kentuoky, He finds
that the oorn crop In Nebraska ls
good and that prlces will bo low, From the
doalers in corn ho buys the product of thou=
snods uod thousauds ol neres, Kometinios
thore comos fillrtr bushols from an aere, conjo-
timee lorty, and vnee in o while iy l-ubfe‘.ln.
An ordinary digtillyry will use t..r'og bushels of
corn n day. the vield of a farm 1o 140
acras, Kight here It may be sald, however,
ll.mtazwnt mity poople mako a mistike in
thinking that nlnrge [Iruli»ortlun aof the annunl
corn orop goos into the distilierfes. As a mn'-
tar of fact, only about throa per cont. of ol
corp ral<esd In the United Ntates i« used In
moking whiskoey. Bome uof it comes from Lie
“nntorn States and somo from Kentucky.

avorn of the uummor ul 1554 hrousht irom

I.hn- ohrnnkntni cn‘uck; whisko s
l‘(_lllkor Anids Iten I'ln “llf lﬂ‘b! In his distiilery,
Firatit 8 ground. and in a day or two (Lo
whiskey is In the barrels,  Honrbou whiskey le

uwde from a compound of eorn, tyn, and bars

ay malt mixed . cerialo proportions, there
being abont asventyv-lve por ¢ nt. of ¢oin, |.<|a.l"
the reat helng of the sinall @ridus, 'l"hh mis-
ture Is placed Ix!l o mash tub, sonlded sn
thoroughly blended,  Aftar it hins coolwl At
winter hus hoon sddod. the proces«s ol larnen-
tutlon  beglis, This  takes Ieom lory-
elgit 1o seventy-lwo  Louis, It I on
the eare with which the fermentat!on il
managesd thnt the guallly of the fune
pends. The aleshol I Iurmull ontlru v during
the process of (srinentation, Alter nfl“bl-an
dovolopod the llquor is driwn mnn i sl
the first and lust parts denwn baing I‘ujﬂcll
buosuso of the Impuritles, Fhe widdle
uuruum from 40 tw 1% por vont, wleobgl,

;Iuor is pumpnd into a doubler and redis-
tillad, thus rafsine the strength of the aleo-
Lolle product. What finslly comes from the
doubler Is your whiskey, but not b,v

.40

ang u.?
riendy for consumption, Its color (s ite: In
taste [t ln sumawhat sharp, Thoe Hauor Is m
nto barrels, which are bunged up and sto
In warehiousns,

N In co r and

ow rome
quality which age alons can brin

clhiemlenl process Is tirat wrous) bﬁ lnd&ui
] A

the changas

laver of wgod beiween the ox

eurlace and tho unaffectod p LA Vo,
Tho white Il.;uur In o umtod Eln l uonos
of the woud and become, suun

light browo, The full rle uu or lu not !

until three or four oan have elapsed. 5
arrels arg lmm homtod wmna
cumlnu of the o lor mn e hastened :l
aqunl ur of tho w m:er will not be so E as
Il.lm fl.uw t mto Mh" T
Up to this peripd
0 Lax, excent thlt or| o lln
neture. Niow, Llowevor, llor t
boou stored fn U
upon'F L[Mm'nrqumtl'r‘r ofw
B g Y gents on r
tbn end of three yenrs, a

3

the privilers of b
wlhh‘au to nu? (Ijho}) ”l]]itu!. ef?l ‘Eoot‘?lg
riod has pxpired !

tho storshounes nnd put u
nr In cano thore Is no amn.n

bo kept In stornge.

nto the barrals | Ifu l‘i‘s“. I&lt wg.
wlhlell you m Rr t l‘
At any o n o t

orts, assumi thlt.?ho !!our%o?w D r'o.;
rnnlx oars old, cont gogwo to e l-ll

on o rato at wh () o ret II

to you, 20 conts lﬁ |§
s gollon. Bomoewhere, then, un‘sr
e Tesmacisigt s e Sanw
nto ore rou.
has boon $14 !nddo lotl:oo inal 008
Ition begins in the uu whlu
whinkey rat hwl. uum the (tems
stor ipterest oa woney
vosted, the w nl nl sborers o n?l
Bpoot  each eyory
your, and. oupe lnllr l L
or ovn:-urhlluu. This ll uom ua l.i
firnt yoar [. at whiskey Is In & it
lose 2% gallons. and every lunu m
wallons, no that at the en : 4 rur'o
romnins only about two-t IDI'
of the origlnal quantity. Another {
{com to ke up the Hnal oont of § B
s mon abhout town pay when @ Q.J bur
whiskay by the drlnt Is the boa wWarohouse

tnx of ninoty nnu & galion.
nj.ogu

mora itoms o LOrnKge, nluruwo.

‘ow distiilors make whiskey e ub
tiruuu. A contractor bargalns
tiller to muke for him n certain n m

n

uAUrance,

exjpunses of lhllk
thousands of ll‘l‘.l The contras

wving kept t llyuor for lr&l

wur yo nsolis | r o mnruhnnu

O or 3,000 hinrrele. The me lnl‘t

sinal artrumuuu to anoth ori

it fn atill smaller uuurmunwwoniu ¥,

tallers to the fas nu finully I! from

o willon lor whiskey whie u .x tto

for twaul‘ cants » drink, o8

whiskoy w |lqlh mu plrlwom unu or

Lo rotallar$7 ur § . ora

}wuunlnlum-u o wholesale de

rom the contrao own to the lm

mivle fulr prodts, uuho In nt prof !'r‘vF
uch of his p

thl--h the reisller gots,
uumn Is spont in the nuinto ee of his
atllshment, for reot, furniture s cltures, b
-brac, glussware, linoheons, an the wagos of
brirtn-nrlrltn anid walters,
Jufore the war wi.!-kor that now salls fr tem
conts cost Nve; thst which now you pay fitesn

for cost ten: and what then oost fiitesn s now
tho twenty-cont kind, Whiske EP ul‘m
in l'nl,aulur ntlm Julted Btates, England,

land, and -mm} Bulrita as & rule ln
liked In France, Italy, Hnrmnnr ar the
eountriea of the Guntioent of Europe.
wo wnko most of our whiskey from vorn or nr..
the whiskey for John Bull's use, which Is mede
tlthmlmlly in Reotland, ls rom barler, Ouun
foturin's subyoais pay anly s little mun l.h.'l
howdf wes much !ur thelr whiskey us Uncle Bam's
mons do for thieirs,
blew whiskoy Is made In Germany from potatoes
and beots, and in France from corn. molasses,

and boss, and In Austris from b--w
The torelgners use these produots rl

Iy for forti rlulu wines, Just whon - il o

wiis first mmdo rprullt hard to el .5

| mun lu Hagdad lo the l-»nth nuniurr nodl

dllllllullma which, | 1 Iun

erly, would have u w h- or not

|.|I1LJII.IW-W¢ and what he

| Ou cohol. The oly (41lnmvlea rlni. whi

ther callrd  usquebnugh, m l ol

\nm:. hl‘a‘l was whis e&:: m ..
qu g roaounoad L} e

L'ﬁ%“l use, w.

homething which rosems *
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