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SN OF IAGAR

ren l.—At Chndleigh Sal-
i Dpvoushire England, Lord Strau-
e s daughter Nannio bocoe in-
"“ma‘: ;..1|'||1r_‘c‘i'ﬂupln. farherand dangh=-
13"’"‘];:1;“1 being culied the Wizard, | § A
pei o ,-.||.u,un|.-r|-rl_-|nl the murderer Is
2o Wis Lasrd Srraubenaes in pity takes
“m'lmm'- daughtor Hagar home to lve
| Ayt 111 and 1V =Wl Cussalls, Nannie s
b hlm;.mwm.-nm-l Hagarand Will warns
::;'.,I., v, V1, VIT and VIL. -»Hagﬂ;:nu W
I - e
reht) ""1',',.3'1-'3'|'.'.}'t¢f.':i'u:".:'.' ;::“:;':uld l?or "
[y fer to tust the surengil of the nifeée-
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:?I.;]I:’!I:‘r“-ﬂl Wil wid Nannie. .
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.

!
-5 e b= ddud pot *tense™ her like

{his there wore tisnes when his domi-
pant pessona ity attracted her, she being
of that gentle, dependent order of wom-
au tbat @ SITODE TUAD fights for and
crishts as Jong ad there is brezth in
his body, aye, and loves ag the self suf-
ficing, SLIONR WOIDAN DEVEr is, nover oin
p loved. Nannie's image, sweet, kiss-
able, most womanly and lovely, was
galed on Trelawny's eyes, and throngh
it he saw only vague shapes of other
womens who came and went.  There are
few men capable of such sbsorption in
oo image, aud these nob niwoys of the
bt kind, but those who are usnally
ity it stamped upon them to their
gaves and after. And this morning,
walking in the lomg, cool shadows of
the glang trees in the park, he strained
every pervo to put the girl off her guard,
wyll:. n ber toward bim when present-
It o should a<k ber for the last time
what bo bad s0 often asked before in

vain.

And Hagur walking beside them, her
pallor unnoticed, her thoughts her own,
fow thet she had come to a turning of
the weys, that tho time when she should
be ghle to ghow gratitade to God for the
wne chines, 50 pussicnate by prayed for,
s mercifully vouchsafed, or prove her-
wif ingrate aud worse than ingrate bad

amived, and had there Leem no Will

Camilis ber path wonld haye spread
bresd and easy belore her, bat sho loved
him. aud nll waus satd

A yonpg man's cool, pengtrating, im-
pertinest glusce way smmetimes prove
s florce a torch  to o woman's heart s
soother's fervid devotion, and if yoo agk
why Hagar loved this very " arding
young wan I say that love hay vo 1éa-
so for his wildest vogaries sod ex-
s himee!lf nover,

Wiy shodld nat Noarmie marry Tre-
lawny*" wiispered the dovil in Hagor's
eir. “He woull worship ber all his
life. There would be no shadow of tarms
his, And Will Qo
h favoring opngta-
Bity east his oves ar lust on her and Les
bold that sl wns foir. "

They bad come to a rostio ersmer
bouse, and by u pesture Bloko sto—ed
Hugar ns she was followi i Ma i
fcross the threshold, **Think of ber.
Infinence lier,"* ho said iu a swift whis-
per as be pushied her towasd n elueznp of
Lies haed by, thew entoved the summer
::l.‘t mid sat down by Nunnie, who

orgutti e fois : Fvele
g ot \:'Enlt:l;u-" her fears and was think.
o l‘;‘nlgw'}.':pi; \{!n;j;tlr'r" ghe cxied startivg
v i lll- ni\ drew her down beside
oy iwr huuds clasped in one of

Iy

0 o sueh love gs

silts frew wiche wit

G My love, my little love,™ ho gaid in
ﬂn‘ frong deep voice, bis dark face oue
e of longing, ““Iwant you, Icann t
o Without you, Come to me, sweet-
t—wife "
Then a strange thing happened,

Muuie's eyes grew soft: abd tender
;Ihwgh kindled by the fire'of his, bﬂ;‘
i:;h:::w. with a delicions look of y;.ald—
b ntoxicated happiness, sank low:
m:*nrd his brenst, but even 'sg he
iumi her in his arms, before his lips
0l touch her, she had torn herself
Ais ‘embrace, and g outt

“Willia! Willin) Willie 1 like one mad, |

from the place.

Dione . CHAPTER XL 4
m: Wis over, and on the rose col-
<o, ouch pliaced on an estrade, which

..n"l"?"_‘” to luve been the embassa-

- “orite seat, and which. wore.in-
. ﬂ:vuurrp,\-.sl wir, Hagar and Nannio
el tng, a uge and a small white
leh the &lowing color of the room.
1HE soepy ) almost lost among the
- u::...- "%, & her face was as
iy, .i : e S e
z |l:r‘:|“ Ul Il'll:ll'm:ll!‘l‘ in it, and

o L TVIEe a8 she addressed Hagar.
"";!dljtut Im:‘lrwumtl it,"" she “:;-
% ve always goue

il :_N:'l wmade suol f?iindl ﬁﬁ.‘sm

’ ¥i why you are trying now to
:! "oisithfol to my sweetheart
larh-; I-l ;-r !wv\w. I were not ;
h.‘ Drt::' * evilinfluence without my
Her W traitor as well 1

the m‘::“t Vs eharp with anguish
hning "“1 her fllt'ﬂ, mmw .mﬂ'.

¢ With ber hunds, Sk
o Ih::r Kot the brand ont of ::l‘w'::!?
oy ‘bln:::. !sbn meful moments in
Almast pusged Bluko
T’:‘;;;! 'S Possession ? W
ll -

i oy, i th
'ﬂlm:: 'Od;;; nw;:t‘ n': mm. mgﬁ‘.‘;
Ham T bt how when

| arms. The soft, yielding, little body

'c'-c:gng"&:b the Ryer
“My Lady Greciyleevs®
Ete.

L]
. but {'.ui'\..l BOVOR LO colorless with those

She covered her face with her hands,

blue eyes, ‘‘and if you had not met Will
Cassilis you might be supremely happy
ns Lady Trelawny. No one will esver
love you ns well. Not Will ar any oth-
u‘r‘ LA

“And yet yon bofe him ! said Nan-
nie, with ave of those flashes of intuoi-
tion that ov Csiopully startled Hagar,
a8 proving bhaow little sha understood
the girl. " Yon cun't keep it out of your |
face and yoice, tey as you will, and yet
you would heve me mary him!"

Hagar was &ilent. ‘

Yes, ehe hated him. We may flagel- |
Inte cur sins with every savage word of
obloquy we ean eommauand in onr privite
thonghts, but the obvious contempt of |
others 18 hard to bear, especinlly when |
in this especial instance we have done '
nothing to deserve it

“And I feel,! said Nannie, ber beart
i bearing very fust, but  with a courage
astonishing to herself, “‘that, much us |
I love yom, I do not understand you,
Hagar, as you understund me. Yon can
mako me believe black is white, but''—

“Explain yourself,” said Hagur, sit-
ting ercct nnd speaking with the pride
of Lucifer,

“Iwill. That reene in the Knowle
gardens when you begged and prayed
for something''— She paused. The ‘
men secvants had come to take the coffes
cups nwny.

The room, with its colored lights of |
different shades, its French furnitare
and exotics, looked like some hnge ex-
quisitely tinted rose and wae a feast to
the eye, but its beauty was far from the
thoughts of either of its ocoupants just
then,

‘‘Beenuse 1 begged and prayed of |
him not to give himself up, not to drag
me through all thu horror of accusing |
and delivering him over to a shamefnl
death, '’ gaid Hagar ealmly wheén they
were once more alone, *‘and yon blame
me bectnse 1 aid not bind him down—
the man who kad given we froedom. "

Nannie was silent, An ineffrocable
impression had been left on her mind
of Hagar importuuing for herself, and
though thrust on one=ido it persistently
recurred pow that her friend had joined
a conspiracy to make her forget Willie

“And in many things you ure strange,
Hngar,'' she said. Do you remember |
how often-yon used to go up to the moor
and would always stop beside an old
disnsed well and stave down into it? 1)
asked yon one daly why it held sach in-
terest far you, and you said becavse
you hoped all your sins lay buried
there.  But how cin you have had any ¥

Hagar turned, and with a suadden,
fleren gesture snntched Naonie to bher

trembléd and sickened throngh wid
throngh at o thought it had been beld
Jast against Trelnwny's breast, .

“Nuannie," said her friend tenderly
and layiug her cheek against the fair,
curly head, “‘ean’t yon trust me? Only
love me, and such, thonghts will be im-
possible to yon. Will Cussilis veturns 10-°
night. No one can come between you.
It is .Blake Trelawny and I, like my
“onsmésake, who will go ont into the
desert and’ suffer. "’

“Iam a little beast,” gaid Nannie,
‘fecling a great ‘stgne rolled away from
her heart, *'but 1 have gOt 80 "pérvoos
waiting ' for ‘Willie—and that summer
house. Oh, I nover, never can face him !"
she sAded, despair rushing back upon

**Forget._it,’" said Hagar resolutely.
“You did no wrong, and yon must nev-
& tell Will™ )

‘Nannie drew herself out of
firme, her brown eyes shining.

“1 must. Iean't go to Will on false

Hagar's

“Do yon want murder done?"’ cried
Hagar. ‘‘There is bud enough blood be-
tween the two men now, and to rouse
Trolawny s passions is to create an iu-
ferno, in which Will, not himself, will
bo sacrificed. You have no earthly thing
with which to reproach yourself, aud f
your lover has remembered you with
the ecrupulous faithfuloess yom have
shown him there Won't be & happier
pair of lovers on earth than: you av this
time tomorrow night."' |

“If1"" said Nannie gravely, her |
thoughts going off ob a new track, **Of
course women must like him, he is so
lovable, and I think he is very hand-
some, don't you, Hagar?' she added,
blushing.

aud he has nice waye with women, '
suid Hagar slowly, ‘“aud that's «iougu.
If men anly knew how thoroughly we
women appreciated them when they are
nice, they wonld vover be pasty." .

| lomg sgo reg

| the

e, abd so prefiy |

most fmmediately Nounte punk back an
the pilows usloop.

2

For uwhile Hagur warehed her; then,

with n sudden gnthermy together of ol
her fores anel un upevacd dfelng of Les
‘lMiF. she copertruted her Whole stton
tion on Naunie, who peeséntly sticred
und muorwured in lwesdsep,

Hugnr listened, bouliloss,  Then she
smiled, for the girl hod said, *“Pro-
lawny,"" not **Willie. "

L4 - cl " .

B Willinm bos arvived abthe one-
tlo, my lexd,"" the old batler sghounccd
tn.lu:' miter g the lutter sat” over his
wine alono In the sealing wax red din-
ing room that evening

”.lll‘:lll;l Gl 1"" g 'l .[ 1
vently and from his sunl, for

tor fer-

ha Dl
etted sending Will on his
travels und folt daugiecuble gualms at
Blake Trelawny's persistont pursnit of
Nuonie, but he conld not forbid his
neighbor the bouse, and now Will wns
here 1o protect s own, and matters
Woro going to turn oat all right nfror a il

“We must wake up, Bell,"" he gzid
briskly as he wallied, in his elation, np
and down the room. “There's Misa
Nannje's coming cut ball, and my Lady
Lirriper moiving, ond presently, I sop-
puse, there will be a wedding, Bell,"”
he went on, sdmest intoxicated by his
intenge sense of relief, ““and theve will
be all tha falals to buy, and the old
plago turped topsy toryy.'

The stocky little figure went ont bf
room  shmost dancing, and Bell
#miled as he turned to remove the wine,

“Bless Cem!"” bhe  said  warmly,
“they'll make a protty pair, and that
black devil’s nose will be fairly put out
of joint. T'lesh and blood's dirt to bim,
‘eept when he wants it, as he wants our
young lndy. 5o my Lady Lirriper's eom-
ing. Lord, shie’ll make us sit up! She'll
boe making my two numskulls drop the
dishes they're carrying by her stories,
and I wonder how she and Miss Gre-
gorins will hit it. Both too clever by
half and bound to fall out, say 1™

CHAPTER XIL

A deer purk ot 5 o'clock of a smm-
mer's morning is o beaatiful thing, aud
the deer know it as they wander over
the pearled grass and saiff up thoseclenr,
rarcfied secnts that cool might bas shuken
from her skirvts wheh hastening away
from break of day.

And a young man who conld scarorly
be said to bhave gone to bed all night
knew it, a8 he obtruded his nnwelcome
presence among the denizens of the
woodland, when searcely o blink of day
had come and he could barely see the
white blind of a distaut window behind
which the apple of his eve slept.

How could sghe sleep and he wander-
ing out here alone? How could he call
s0 urgently to ber to wake and she not
know it? Did not everything shout out
to her: “*The time is up, is up! and be
is ont yonder waiting? The time of trial
is over; springtide is here. Come out,
come out, to join your iwpatient lover !"’

The moments dragged like hounrs.
Lamg boefore the sun was fully np, Wild,
his eyes gloed to that immovable blind,
bad in imagination seen it thus fixed to
all eternity, nud Nannie passing throngh
the sucoes=sive stages of Blake Tre-
lawny's anwilling sweetheart to his
willing one, und thenco by slow degrees
to the a®ar, where he finally touk leave
of her,and all becanse nn innocent white
blind refused to go up at un unholy
hour of the morning !

Jaut was it all? A word in his ear
overnight from an old servant had set a
torch to his fears and bred in him the
first real donbts he had felt of Naunie
sinee he bad left her,

“My lord, Trelawny is a great deal
at Strinbenzee, ' the botler said when
giving the news of the country for
which his master had nsked. ‘‘Lady
Annabella and Miss Gregorias had beon
at home some weeks now, '’ the old man

concluded, and it might be faucy, but

Will scented something significant and
even warning in his retainer’s tove,
who had also ndded that there was to
be a.grand ball to celebrate-Lady Annn-
balla's coming out in September, and
my Jord's gister, Lady Lirriper, wus
coming to do the haonors,

Will had plenty of time to digest
these facts, ns at lnst, ing reckless,
he stobd ih the midst of the great gruvel
sweep opposite ‘the colohnade and im-
medistely below Nannie's .window,
heedless of carly housemaids and' gar-
deners, heedless of everything save the
monrent when  that hideons - of
white §hould give place to hik lit-
tle girl's sweot face.

As the clock struck § it came. Up
rusheéd (he blind, the window followed,
and there in ber pink cotton frock, was

Nannie, who stretched out her arms to

bim, all wild with joy, as if she won
precipitate herself bﬁly into his nrmI.l
and for awhile they took their fill of
gazing at each other, while broken
words of love fell from their lips. Thon
the window yawned empty, and Will
rushed round in ecstasy to one of thodo
nooks in which the vast place abounded
and jnstinet told him she would
iin him. !
* She must have flown. Heheard a key
turp, and in a moment they hnd,rn.umd
into cach other's arms, i
The hens with large families who b
made this half ruined ocoloobade their
special hunting gronpd wondered what
all the tnnd:fl nhnltlndplmed:tbu!
duily avocmiions with nnraffed oshs,
showing satisfaction, however, w
the interlopers retired to a
painted and decorated room now uskl
by tha gardeners for their o ad

: ends, and then sat dotwn on two
“‘He ia straight and tall and strong, |

“Yon look mueh older, Will, and

‘brown !

W I ‘.n
by s B

HVETYhoay with my lovestrmek condition,
and pray, sir, have vou had no thought,
no fapey, 1 may not knowi"

Y Notone, ™ gaid Will poberly, truth.
fully. “‘I didu’t want to go nway from
you. Lw off my head with joy to get
back to vou, and whenever T did tulk to
o woman i wis about you. "’ -

SO what o treat for her!™ cried

i Nanuie, all her foms gone. He was hore
and conld shiold Bis foe

CAnd Bloke Trelm ™ ' gaid Willia,

| and the glory of the boar was over, 1
hoar he Lhus been vp heto u good deal. 1
sappose he has not got over i’

] The girl's fresh face went wan in a

I motuent. Bhe looked away and made no

| answer, A mowemt ago how sweet the
gersuiom leaves hod been, how subtly

! sutisfying the blending of colors on the

| oppurite wall, und now Bluke Trelawny
bhad spoiled it all

Will's heart smote him,

“My poor little love,'” ho eaid, **you
ean’t help the men's loving you ; 80 long
as you don't Juve him, 1'm satisfied. "'

“1 hate bhim,” she said very low,
“1 bate m=—bhate him. And now he
has gpoiled om first hour together.™
The slow tears formed and rolled mis-
erably down her cheeks

“‘My sweetheart!” oried Will, half
beside himself. *“Don'tery. He con't
¥poil everything for us so long as we
Jove one another as we do, we do! Has
he been bullying yout' he added ficrce-
Iy after o pause devoted to those ¥mbe-
cilities that make the lover's heaven.

“No. Apd yon are not to quarrel
with him, Will. If you do I—I won't
murry you!" :

“But I shall make yon. How about
this coming out ball when you'll imme-
dintely goin? Becanse we can’t possibly
wait to be warried more than a month 1™

‘““Father wished it,”" said Nannie;
““it's n good deal Aunt Lirriper's doing,
I think."'

“Gay old girl,”’ said Will, bursting
ont Jaughing, *‘she ia th.ee years older
and wickeder than when 1 saw her lust,
and 1 ghould have thought that to be
impossible ™

“ Futher wonldn't go to the sea this
year,'" enid Nunnie, whose worst enemy
could pot have twitted her with pale
checks now. ‘T think he was sorry he
gent you awny, thongh he never said so. "'

“He deserves to be sorry, " said Will,
with immense energy. ‘It wasn't his
fanlt Trelawny didn't ecarry yon off—
flinty hearted old wretch—and 1 never
will forgive him. So Miss Gregorias is
here? Isuppose you are as great friends
as ever, 1 was hard on that poor girl,
and often and often 1've thomght of it
since. When you're truly wretched your-
gelf, yon remember how you've made
other people suffer and feel ashamed
yourself, "’

He stood up, a etraight, long limbed
young fellow with something eager and
earnest in bis brown face that used not
to be there, bot well beecame it.

“We must try to pass some of our
happiness on, darling,’’ he said. *'I
feel this morning as if 1bad enongh for
the whole world. "

“‘Like the old woman who, when she
first beheld the sea, suid that at last she
saw what was enoggh for everybody,"
gnid Nunnie as she tried to remove the
mold marks from bher white gown,
“Willie, aren't you hungry:"

“Frighifully,'' said Willie, and mov-
ed her heart to pity by the relation of
how he had roamed the park and ob-
jurgaied her window blind in vain.

“Poor boy!"" she said, then danced o
step or two, and said:

“You'll come in to breakfast, of
course?' And both burst ont langhing.

‘* And to break the ghock, " said Will,
offering his arm with exaggerated re-
spect, “‘we will take a public walk
round the premises, seleoting for pref-
erenice those portions where your father
'i8 sure to see and admire ns. "'

Aund they did. And Lord Stranbenzee,
shaving himself close to a window, and
happening.to lopk out, ent his chin in
his extravagant delight and executed a
sort of dance that simply appalled Cole-
man, who entered while it was prdd
gressing, und thodght his master had
suddenly gone mad.
~ But a_ gluioe oht of the window ex-
plained the situntion, and, all class dis-
tinctions forgotten, thé two old boys
literally beamed on one another.

I always did like Sir Willinm,"* said
Colemsn in the servants’ hall later,
while the love story up stairs was caus-
ing many a flutter under neat cotton
frocks, ‘'but it's a good job he's back—
a very good job, for mccidents will hap-
‘pen.”” And he nodded with a profound
‘sagacity that scorned to explain itself
‘to the lmpbariog wits around him,

And in the sealing wax red dining
room Will had eome up to Miss Grego-
'rins as she-entered, and in the manliest,
nicest way tgM her how glad he was to
soe her agais, abd looking so well, too,
and his watm handshake had thrilled

h her wholé body, and the pride
in her had triumphantly asserted his
right to be Joved, and with no shame to
herself, so strong was he, so dear, g0

kind,

- m! b . ”ﬂll." .‘” ﬂid

By o

o# far o Hake Trelawny swoop-
on 1 her,

“ those fools, " he said, hia black

eyes with their. Eﬂmﬂl gleanming
rously, ‘1 don't know how you

ber there. ' They're billing and coving:
like two sick turtledaves out yonder—
enllow idiots—and not one of them can
even tench the other what love means. "'
“I will not,'’ said Hagar, sotting ber

back to the great bole of the beech tree
under which they stood. ‘They nre eu-
#nged. th will bo married''—

Pali! Andyour inflovnde with her?"”

“Blake fsn't posty,’ sid Nauniey | gttt ¥ . “Is us wothing in whm with
bt Le fs not WilL "' She put her batd [ pee Y 5", he ‘bis, Go your way, . Y
nd.}?t’hm.g‘did. Bamem Taanil ,inht:rw } ﬂmﬁ,::hmvhmm a

i Iﬂllel." . RS ¢ ; dl“ - A i aied .

Lot me send to sleop for hnlf | f yyven a-ﬁoﬁh "I mever look back," he said] “‘and T
mam. I will s to ,“I‘.W ;"u".:mm annie nevér change. 561 There iz some-
your he comes in.’ NL W..ﬁ*..nm&--d color dyed that you dread to
-h'ty.ue-mm by & » ﬂ?f face. *1've been a verfect buisance will rip that past uo

s Ly - e, Frdl ol )

do it, it ¥ ., #f you choose;

yo1 t II:m to mx"mﬂa hymari
not L ugged |

duz;: on his breadt ag i he sbill felt
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Hogur lunghed,

“You Cmuish gentlemen,* ehe smid
with an eccont i the lust word, *‘do
not you, who profess to be so wise in
love, Lyow that you may drag a8 wom-

compel the spirit within her to drink
of love? And gorething more than the
husk, the ghell, wonld be needed to con-
tent such & man as yon. '

“1 will take the husk, the ghell, so
long as it be Nannie,"' be suid. “‘Now
listen. The day you put her hand in
mine I will make you a rich woman, go
that yon shall want for nothing to your
dying day. You shall not need to take
your disdsinful beauty into the' mur-
riage market. Yon may—who knows?—
marry Will Cussilis in the end. But if
yon will not help me in this by fuir
means or foul I will separate those two
I will stick at nothing to gain my ends
—no viclence, no crime, shalli be too
black for me. Now!"'

1 refuse, ™'

“Then on your own hend be it 1" And
looking like an inenrnate force of calum-
ity and evil he strode foriously away in
the dircetion of the house,

CAAPTER XIIL

Lady Lirriper arrived next day with
her maid, men, poodle, pareot £d o
pile of trouks that wonld pot have dis-
credited a Saratoga Lelle, with the now-
est thing in bonnets on ber wicked old
head, as well as the newest seandul wp
her sleeve—this lust for the sule dolec-
tation of Blake Treluwny.

She was stroupd of opinion that God
mada town end man the conutry, and
pitied her Vrother Sfraubeosee’s tastes
from the bottom of her soul, for books
pever tunght one aoything, she wos
wout to say, while from the dullest hu-
man alive you eould always extract
gsomething yun did pet know before and
which was sure to come in nfefnl

““How arv you, brother?'" she eslled
out in the high, enjoying voice impossi-
ble to sssociste with an old woman,
“and where ure the Jovers? H'm—very
pretty, indeed,’ she added, looking with
plensure at the park steeped in golden
sunlight, “end who is that?’ as she
brought up abruptly, staring at Miss
Gregorias.

“My daoghter’s friend."
Straubenzee introduoced them.

“If yon weren't un old mommy ghe
might be your wife,” commented the
old lady, taking in every detail of the
girl's appearance.  *'1'H a=k her to stay
with me in town if she’s all right, bat
my carrect brother has seen to all that,
of conrse. ™’

When her maid had taken away ber
wraps, but Ly no means the bonpet and
veil that seemod indissolubly one with
her admirably enrled tenpee, Ly Lir-
riper looked round at the green and sil-
ver hangings, the whole perfeeticn of
the exquisite drawing room, with a long
sigh of content.

““If only vou weren't a thonsand miles
from town!"' she said, nodding to Bell,
who was Limself waiting onher with
ten and looking really delighted to sfee
her.
every moment of his Jife—wmeant by
building such a plice here passes oy
comprehension.

She was looking hard at Flagar, at
ithe outline of her nose and lips and
chin aguinst the backzround of (bae fa-
mous peacovk screen that was an boir-
loom and worth many thousauds of
c«**And, how is Trelawpy?'', sho went
on witbout waiting for an  answer
*“He's such a devil—and I like devils
 That man's sdive—if  be walked past a
row of , deagd folks those couls of eyes of

And Lord

“How s Chartes? sald Lovd Strasbenzee.

his wounld make "em all sit up and talk.
If I were s young woman,'’ and she

straightened herself and the ¥ on
her smart bonnet quivered, *"Trelawny
wounld be the man for me, th I sup-

pose two such fizzers as he I would
never agree!l’” ’

“How is Charles?' sald Lord Strans
bensee, not withont malicions intent.

“Oharles looks 100," said his wife
tartly, “and deserves it, too, borying
himself in books, neglécting his appear-
ance and turning into dost and aches
before be'i dead, As I always told him,
and you, too, there's lote of time for
sitting down and moldering when we
ga over to the majority, It's positively
sinful pot to wse up overy scrap of time
inl:nju)ing ourselves while we are
.h " i
Hor brother smiled, and a Titthe nat-.
vral color nugmentéd the nrtifidial oue
in Lady Lirri cheeks, for she
her busband Had gone @1 ferem w
early in their maried !
it wis becanee ghe inststed on putd
two lamps of in his tea in-
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brooght up avwne sl by foale and
like most mem, couldn't nbide a elover
womzn., 2o they hid sgreed to differ.

51 hentd wsoioothing wubhout Trelaws
ny's being in love with Nunwnie,'' she
wtid, teking suother plege of cake,
which was fmmcusely to bher favor
When the sweet tooth gurvives middle
mge, there is distinet hope for the person
who possesses it, for 1t proves that a
good Wmauy of his instincts retain their
pristionp vigor. ‘*Either Naunie has im-
e \'--d or Trelavwny's taste has grown
rusty—which is 1t Is my niecs so good
looking?'' And she Jooked poiot blunk
at Miss Gregorins, ‘“‘Fomily opinions
are ulways binsed. '

I think she must be lovely,” said
Eagar slowly, “as the only two mou
who have had opportunities of falling
in love with her udore her, ™

“H'm! Nice for Cassilis to live with
ench a rival g Trelawny at his gotes.
The days of Lochinvar are not oves
while Bluke lives, But where ure these
young pecple? Very rudeof "em, I must
gy’

““They are constantly diseprearing,"
said hLer hrf.'tlwr‘ ““but then you must
remember they hove beon purted forn
year and were culy reunited yesterdny. '

“Marry 'em,'' #nid Lady Limriper
eopcisedy. ' Pat nn end to 'om like any
other nuimoce. GOh, bero they waro!l
H'm—h'm! You'seno beapty, wy dear,
but you've got some nice dimples ond
a sweet little way of your own, and,
efter all, that's what foiches a man
most. How are yon, Cussilis? You were
a dirty lttle Loy when 1 saw you hut,
and yvon're n elean big ono now, md not
g0 pietnresque. I think I'll go up and
rest before dinper. " And with a parting
stare st Hagav, who eclearly intepested
her much more than ber niece, the old
lady gracicusly accepted Will's arm and
whisked hex Frevch skirte out of the
room,

*“Is Trelawny coming to dinner?'! sho
pansed to say at the door. *'If mot to-
pight, nek him for tomorrow. I can't
get an without my Trelawny.”’

“Father,”’ egaid Nannie when her
aunt had gone, and it struock him how
all the radiant happiness had been sud-
denly wiped out of her face as with a
gpange, ‘' Will dbes not like Trelawny.
1 fear they may quarrel, Is it necessary
to nsk him?"

The father looked grave.,

*Yon know what your nunt is,*’ he
said. ** Amusemeut ghe will bave nt any
price, and he is onr neighbor, and an
jold friend of hers, and I know of no
reasen why 1 should forbid him the
hounse, "

He looked keenly at her, hoping that
she wonld spesk, but she did not. Ha-
gar had moved gway cut of enrshot.

““*She will invite him here, '’ contin-
ved Lord Straulenzes, “‘and I ebail be
forced 10 second the invitation. Will it
not ba better, as yon must inevitably
meet him after your marriage, for both
to keep &n outward
| appearance of frie pdliness? Dalieve me,
it is far less trouble, in the long run, to
observe the laws of distunt politemess
than quarte] with any person, the more
especially a nerghbor, '

Nounie war silenced, for ebe dared
not tell her father the troth, and just
then Will came in lapghing and drow
her hand throngh his arm,

“Iwassaying, ' remarked Lord Stran-
bengee, cordially detesting his task,
“that it is not desirable there should be
any open coolness between you young
people and Blanke Trelawny. There was
no acknowledged engagement between
you and Nannie gntil yesterday' —

*‘There is now,'’ interpolated Will,
kissing the hand on which n great clos-
ter of diamonds and sapphires sparkled.

“ And he was free, like any other man,
to try to win Nannie, but mow that
he has fuiled be is man enough to ac-
quiesce in the inevitable, and no good
purpose ean be served by excluding him
from this honse. He is invited to the
bull. Hecame in tosee me about magis-
trates' bosiness today: to ask him to
dinner is perfectly natural and in my
opinion unavoidable."

“*You will not quarrel with him,
Willief'"” cried Nannia suddenly.

“Of course not. 1 don't like the beg-
gar, never did. We ponched each oth-
er's bhends ever since we could use our
fists, and as be is five years older than
I am I always got the worst of it. But
I've got the best of it now.”" He and
Nannie melted, as it were, out of sight,
and Lord Straubenzee smiled and went
over to Hagar,

““Yon most not mind my sister,”’ he
enid. “‘She is very eceentric.  She will
put you throngh an exhaustive cate-
chism after dinner and then probably
nsk you to go and siny with ber, as a
new sensation.*'

“And shall 1 go?' ghe safd rather
drearily. ““The school is a certmnty,
and she might tire of mo in a woek. "'

“1 wish 1 conld gce yon bappily mar-
ried, my child,’’ said Lord Stranbenece
yory kindly. ‘Tt is the only bhappy and
inevituble fate for a bLeauntiful young
woman 1fke you.  Add whit do yon
wear at the ball Wednesday " bo added
in a lightertoge, “'I hope Nappie bas
done you § o sho me that
she wounld, " | v i

Hagar's ayes lit up.  There is not »
m alive who enn contamplate ber

425, 3% white m sald, ‘‘over
phite satin. 1t has w0 bows or flowers,
#OIme ps of ‘pearld Nannie

pet her Com my wedring, and 1

thunk yon, sir, n thookand times over

hlitne

i Ho put oub his mm'
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