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¥ I»lel.-—z\l(.‘lmllleuhs.:-
”‘;..:f::-;:: England, Loml Bteau-
m., |..u-nu.-l-=rr Nannis become in-
- geirange couple, father and daugh=-

| d:wﬂ pelng onlied tho Wisard, 11—
> W igard 1 muniered, wod the murderer I8
a Lonl girshbensee 1D pity takes
mr\l" gnughter Huair home to lll'le
& him m.wl|\'.--\\'||1t'u-ulla. Nanule's
;.“m.-lluﬂu:-l Hugnrand Wil warns
oy YLV and \"l‘li--uu‘lrl:cru:q
. ..\ nnle, and Wil Cusrit -
: h;ul'_]:unliuiru-.:ln-rwm to go abroad for a
jn order to Tedl the strength uf'uba .tr.ue.
potwesn WLl and Nannie, 1X wnd X.—
and Hagur return tram school, where

. Trolawney, ! wesnlis’ rival, hns an oppor-
iy so try 10 Wb Xannie. He declarcs that
wiil gain ber by ook or by erook. X1 and
H o Lnssnlls rotums  Trelawney trivs to
Higar to use i wallgn nfluence she pos-

: o compe! Nuninle L marry ll'}'ﬂ"“ prof-
e g0 Onstatis.  XILT, XIVand XV.--Nan-
feels Trole W 1u§'s power over her, and to
page U1 1t consents Lo marry Cossnlis clnn-

".ﬂ"" feox1svED.]

Lend Btraubenaco tried very hard to
enlate anger when the culprits ap-
aml before hitn, but hio was af heart
giple, sineere man, 80 he soon gave
g tho effart and blessed them instead.
s thought them very gensible to go
might to Cossilis castle, which was
wdly & dozon miles away, and be hoped
would come over for the 1st and
ay s Joug ns plensed them, Nannie's
wtane was her own, g0 no formalities
» required, while a8 to the new
sthes they conld be finished ot leisure,
4 in short, everything arranged itself
han eqse (ot might have alarmed
s persons who vow that the conrse
7 troo love never did run smooth.
Even Hugur partly evased the ill im-
ion she had made by declaring ghe
o danved Berself to death overnight
sd got o fit of verves next moruing in
geqnence, and  Lady Lirviper openly
dmired the lover's sense and menounced
fhat a5 she did not menn to stay and be
blsnketed by Stroubenzee after the
pooting party bad soparated she should
i gront deal of Nannie and Will
hen she came 1o the Bachelor's cottage,
hieh wus ouly a stone's throw froon

atle.

'

08 ho
e deave theough
t home where they were
ded 8 plimpee ol the
. ehowing
. shonld vividly remind
Wil thit Bere, nndor shindow of his very
il tree, Blake Trelawny was sure to
pt B constan und  weld

Eerusting the thonght

{ Bachelor's cottage

proogh the pork

nne pucst?
fromm him, he
amid suddenly amd elasped his yoorg
fein bis arms.  Even if gho woere not
trotig enomgh to tuke enre of horself ke
L 08 be hud told bis unprincipled
wul, strong enough to keep fust hold
ipon what Lo bad won, and he cuuld
most forgive Blake's pussion and de-
paie, for had lie not lost 1he deavest Jit
b girl in the whole world?
L] . - - L L
“Yon nust not go back to Shorter,
iy dear,”" said Lady Lirriper to Hugar
eveping. “*Btinnbenzee wants you
Wstay here till T go to the cottage, and
gun must come too, Then if you have
ot made & seloction from the well born
pokcls of the meighborhood you can
owe to Bouth Audley strect, and bo
By companion, and mend my Ince—il
00 jugiet opon being indeeuduit-—
it you'll take my advice you'll mar-
1y well, and forget Will Cassilis,” she
0K below her breath. But Hagar
: her a8 she turned away, and a
[ 0ge, wild, wicked look came into
e face. She drew in her breath burd,
:1:::‘ mx;k still, then as one who
- ¢ a frightful thought passed
e hand across her brow, Why not?
moon was still in the gky, She
bave opportunities by the soare,
which ghe had thonght to bury
i 0ms deep in the well at Chudleigh
mhﬂm leaped wp and seized her by
throat.  For m moment she saw red,
ﬂx;n all at once she soemed to find her-
::’ fanding on a seashore watching
miracle of duy breaking upon the
Waters, and heard ber own voice be-
#eeching God to give her a chance. And
had given it her—in spite of every-
Mﬂs’. H:: had trosted  her onee more,
BIVe it her.  The chance was not
Wn to be flong into the abysases of

She might not, she dared
faith with him, : ",

CHAPTER XVIL
Blake Trelawny had red

Hi kervants, aconstomed to his m
hm:mnamm-&: and  disappearnuces
ey at last to grow uncasy when ;
T o b sl
. % la
m‘ 1-‘lltlh|ut‘ht!lljl b e 1 '
: Lirriper howled for her Trelaw-
'ﬂh\'f‘;l‘“m not be eomforted, wanted
Bd d-nl the ponde in the neighbor-
0 WRed atrd rewnrds for his diseoy-
*;'ul. and went over twice to up-
o i oy e e
W
R 1o in Lhe ::nt(:]’ T

Nnnie and Will were hard

thoyy ) enting the grounds for
Tady Lo, *f Vittla use, weeing that, as
Pt disgustedly affirmed, those
Hitn iy g1 @ POUPle spent their whole
in ing down haystacks, hiding
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ally when, ufter a decent panse, the
county rushed en mosse to call npon
them.

Aund T am ofraid that the thought of
Bluke at the bottom of a pond, with
pike and gudgeon for bed companions,
did not greatly trouble either of these
bappy young people.  They were only
thankfal that nothing introded on their

blirs, and Life just then to the slim gir)
and her strupping lover was one long
golden hour in which the pain of the
past year was utterly forgotten.
Tho young men of the county camo
over in quite large detachments to gee
the dear little girl who bad so neatly
become Lndy Anna Cassilis without
giving any of them a chance, and a
good deal in the way of gayety was ex-
pected of the young pair in the future,
agd the castle was cyed prospectively
a8 n distinot gain to the neighborhood.

One and all, however, retired discom-
fited, as ovin un wet days the Cussilises
were nol o bo found at home, and as
Will hud invited no guus and did not
go ont himeelf the keepers scratched
their bends and vowed it was o rare un-
seasonablo September,

Well, the little brown birds had ares-
pite, and looking back across long days
of agouy the lovers were able lator to

utterly, pafectly happy, s many of us,
Jooking back, suy grace for the Lappy
childhood that was our one buocklers
apninst the storme and wiseries of after
life.

This state of beatitude lasted o fort-
night precisely, the first note of discord
being strick by Lady Lirriper’s an-
nouncement that ehe should either muor-
der herself or her brother if she staid
at Btraubenzee much longer, and the
cottage must be got ready withount delay,

come down at a moment's notice, Will's
jaw dropped as he read the letter at
breakfnst, their table drawn closo up te
the open window which looked out an
the park.

said ruefuily. *‘S8he will tum the place
upside down, and we shall not be able
to call our souls our own. Fool that 1
was to offer it her. "

“Wa can alwavs ron awny,' said
Naunnie, whose blond, curly head ghow-
ed ont delightfolly against the ok
wainseoting of the guaint room, **and it
won't be for long. She is due at South
Audley street in Ootober, "’

“Well, the only comfort is she won't
have Treluwny ronning in and ont, "'
He pansed, then said: “'1've been rough
on that" poar chap, darling. Suppise
ho is dead after all2"

“Not a bit of it,”* snid Nannie heart-
lessly. *‘Ha has prohably gone ofl to the
other branch of his*family in Cornwall,
and there I hope he'll stop, " she added,
nodding with all the irreconciledness
of a woman who bas been offered o per-
gonal insult from one she does not love.

Involuntarily she put up her band to
her shoulder ns if she still felt the ca-
ress Bluke had burned upon it, and con-
cerning the cause of which she had
been foreed to lie to her husband, and
for both of these things she never would
forgive Trelawny-—rnever,

“Poor devil,” said Will, not know-
jng her thoughts, ‘‘but bhe loved you
before I did, little one, and always
thought he had a claim upon you. It
wus your father's obstinacy that gave
him his chance, and after all one can’t
blame him for trying to win you,” be
added, bappiness and Trelawny's ad-
mirable absence having greatly softened
bis feelings toward that gentleman.

Nanvie tossed her head and Will
rashed round the table to remove the
first frown he had ever seen on the fore-
e balo;’:t!. h id bbi

“ Nasty ,'' #he mnid, rubbIng
her cheek u::;ﬂat Will's like one young
donkoy browsing affectionately against
snother. '“Why can't they stop away?
Though you'd get nwfully siok of me if
something or other didn't happen ! Yon
must really take your gun and go out
today; your head gamekeeper comes up
every day for orders and is sent empty
aw "

“‘1,1 you'll come to,"" said Will reloe-
tantly—"‘to luncheon, I mean, and walk
a# far as the woods with me and fetch
me home early''—*

They both burst cut laughing, and
Nannte went back to her seat.

“Apd I'll go over to the cottage,™
she said, *‘and take the bousekeeper 10
soe what is wanted. It's to be hoped
there are plenty of card tables anyway. '

Compton cawe in with a hot digh,
and Will sent word to the keeper that
he would shoot that day, then fell into
low spirits and declared Nannie was a
little beast to drive him away and re-
minded her that firearms sometimes
went off nnexpectedly, at which Nunnie
lnughed, for she had not been brought
up in the country and among sportsmen
for nothing.

“Just think,'' she eaid, “‘lnst year
this time I wus at school, and my desr
boy was popping away at the birds in a
very bad temper, wheroas todny''—

flew into each other's arms,

by the thonght, and Ly slow de-

grees made elaborate preparations for
saying furewell to each other for balf

.morning, and then having spent an
:,“i:: go in seeing one another off,
Will at last, kecpers, beaters and

at his beels, tore himself away, whi
Nannie, fortively wiping away a tear,
walked aoross the littlo park to fnspect
the little pied n terro that Lady Lirriper
condeseontied (o boron

" aciug themwelves gener-

CHAPTER XVIIL

Waiting alone in his warm corner and
thinking of Nannie, Will heard o snap-
ping of twigs, a cruckling of boughs
hard by, and the next moment Bluke
Trelawny was stonding befors him.

He earried o gon and Jooked salm
and in his same mind, though his ebon
bair had become streaked with gray,
and bis fuce was livid snd seamed as is
bad not been o fow short weeks ago,

“Carsllis," Lo suld abroptly, **1 wos
mad and a blackguard the other day.
Forget it; muke her forget it if yon cnn,
A wan does pot deliberntely hound
down the womwnn he loves, und she 'n
gafo from me. 1 have heen pway, whoe
| God knows, T don't, aud 1 can go aeiin
if you have any donbts of me. But I
bave myself well in hand pow,* he
smiled grimly, “and the grip 've gt

thank God that for a time they had been |

the town servants being under orders to |

*Our holidays are over, Nannie,"" he |

of mysolf—iv wash't Hghtly obtained—
'l keep, "

He paceed, and Coesilis wus about to
| speak when Blake put up his hood.
“Wo way us well huve it cut sow *
| hosaid, "'and then it's donowith." The
elinched hand, the starting veins on bis
forehead, bespoke rebellious blood and
denied his words, but e went steadily
on:
*“You sce, from the time when I was
a great, ngly, hulking devil of a school-
boy and she a little toddling, mother-
less thing with a head like a soft yel-
Jow dnckling, £be would havg on to my
finger and go anywhere with me, I've
Joved her and takon care of her—and
yon were a boy in white punkeen
breeches when 1 was o man—and as 1
watched her growing up it never oc-
ecorred to we how much nearer in age
you were, By every earthly law she
seemoed to e mine, but there's no rea-
gon, there never is any reason, why a
girl loves ane man and dislikes anoth-
er, a8 she come 10 dislike me. And
still,"" bis voice changed, T thought I
bad a chanece—ehe hod lattorly experi-
enced only wy roughness, she did npot
| know what my tenderness could be—

and the may i=n't born who wonld have

noglected the chanee 1 bad in your ab-
gence, but now it's over, all over,'' hin
volen rang ont harsh and masterful.

“Will von shake hunds, mant"

Trelawvny held out his hand, and as

Will gripped it all that was best in him
rose up in answer to that almost stern
Jook of trust as between man and man
in Will's eyes, which, to the honor of
man be it suid, i8 very rarely betrayed
or only on greatest provocation.

| “There is only cne thing,' eaid

Blake, still holding Will's hand in that
close grip—"'if over yon treat her il
if ever of bher own free will ehe turna
to me without my lifting n finger,
mind, to beckon ber, I will take her.
Nur man nor devil shall hinder me. So
| be kind to her, man; chegizh her, Re-

member you have made pitch black one
man's dwelling to illominate yonr own,
and never, never let that sweet, that
| tender and holy light grow dim for lack
of tending."'
“Plegse God, I never will,'" said
Oassilig, strangely moved by the fire and
pussion, held well in leasgh, that spoke
in thix strange muan's voice, yet how im-
possible to think thas Nannie and him-
self could ever fall out. Then they talk-
jed of other thing, of the shyvess and

gcarcity of the birds, of Lady Lirriper,
| after which they shot together, and
when loncheon time arrived they had
become keen over their sport, sud Nan-
nie, coming suddenly upon them talk-
ing as friends, stood petrified, gazivg
from oné to the othor.

Blake Trelawny came forward, and
ghe knew in a moment that this was
not the Trelawny of the past year, but
that other and kinder one whom in her
childhood she had loved and trusted.

*Yonr husband has forgiven me,"’ he
gnid, “*Will you not give me your for-
| giveness also? I will try to deserve it."

He had gone white under his dark
skin. It tore his heartstrings to look at
her, 80 sweet, 50 lovable, the property
of another man, but his hand did not
falter as she laid hers within it and
looked up in his face, as she had done
long, long ago. ‘' What Will forgives 1
forgive,"' she ssid simply. And then the
gervants came up, and the thing was
over, but once she moved her shoulder
restlensly. Trelawny saw it, and she
knew that the saint's good intentions
will not wipe ont the sinner's wemory,
and that he remembered.

CHAPTER XIX

Ludy Lirriper expreased herself en-
chanted with the cottage, which was
indeed as thoroughly cozy as most bach-
elors’ diggings nsually are—if the aver-
age male understanda ove thing thor-
ounghly it is his own comfort—and lond-
ly congratulated herself on her exchange
of domicile, while it tock a very short
time to beat up those choice spirita in
the neighborbood who at some period
or other of their existence had experi-
enced the deligbts of town and were
therefore civilized and unhappy.

“Bome barracks were withiu an easy
drive, and a crack, extrémely go abead
cavalry regiment guartered there whose
officers greatly appreciated a house
where you could get u first rate dinner,
do u gamble at roulotie or plunge wild-
ly on poker, which was, moreover, pre-
sided over by 8 witty old woman assist-
ed by the lovelicst young one ever seen
in thoso parts,

Lady Anna, too, was & great attrac-
ton when with Will she would walk
acrogs to one of these giddy festivities,
and sometimes the venue would be
shifted to the castle, and impromptu
parties got up at which Compton stood
aghast, secing that his young misiress

master had not yet been respectably
ﬁeﬂ by or given return feeds to the
county.

Oul,; one grievance bad Lady Lirri-

, and this was that out of Trelawny

all the virtoe, :t'haf"i:g 1:; v;!cli]-d-

ness, had departed, loa w dull a8

diteh water and without a apark of Jife
in Kim,

H't' doesn't suit yom, my dear,"’ sho

moral and pious

and cast down thoso. dangerons eyes of

— ——

wants thres husbands, my dear Blake,

the emotional, the intellectual and the
financial—there might be some chance
of bappiness betwoen 'em. I wish Gre-
goring wonld make up her mind to take
Dalrymple. Heo is an ugly man, of
course, and his nose always looks as if
it wanted a saddle wnd bridle to finish
it. It's quite puked asit fs, in fact

Still khe might do a great deal worse, 1
sometimcs think that when yon cast out
your devils they betook thomselves to
her,"" ndded the old lady, eying him
ghrewdly, “‘and that she's the more
dangerous of the two now. * A woman
tukes the lead in badness as in every-
thing else whon she once gives her mind
to it."’

Trelawny shrugged bis shonlders

They wore gitting in o charming little
morning room, of which the walls and
enrpets were in faded yellowish nentral
tints, the mantelpiece and all the wood-
work o vivid and peculiar shade of blue
green, and the china in it old blue, the
flowers on the table white with green
folinge, the whole effect baing dalicious
snd the resolt of an artist’s brains, who
had epent & month here a eouple of
Years ngo.,

“She con't do any harm now,"” he
gnid indifferently. *‘She played for Cas-
wilis, of conrse, as I did for''— He stop-
ped abruptly, and Lady Lirriper thqgught
bow old he looked for his years, thoogh
the lines of his festures consorted ex-
tremely ill with the virtuoas role he
was now playing.

“AndItel] yon ghe's more mad abont
Cassilis than ever,'' she said tartly,
“and he likes her; there's no guestion
about thar, The least vain man on earth
knows when be is the sun that lights up
woman's heaven, and every day I'm
expoecting to see Naunnie joalous. "'

Blake moved restlessly in his chair.

“It's the women who are at the bot-
tom of everything,'" he growled. *'Cas-
silin iz all vight . if ghe'll coly let him
alone, '

“Matrimony agoin,' said Lady Lir-
riper dryly. ““A woman is an angel
when she is out of your reach; n very
ordivary woman when she is within it,
If babies will get married, they must
learn their experience—after, "

“‘She shall not,”’ ecried Trelawny,
gtarting to his feet. **If Casailis dages''—

He looked so black and menacing that
Lady Lirriper clapped her hands for joy
and laughed delightedly.

“Yoor old lawless self,' she enid.
1 seo you are not quite reformed yet.
Yon may think the hatches are safely
battened down, but smoke issues occa-
gionally. You have made a compact
with the devil, my Lord Trelawny. If
Cassilis kicks over the traces, yon feel
gt liberty to persuade Nannie to do the
gume. Is that the bond?"

“Porsuade? Never,'' heeaid flercely,
“and yon are a wicked old woman, and
this espocial form of your wickedness
does not please me. Isuvot Nannie your
own eister's child, yours to protect, in-
stead of prophesying to her evil? And
gometimes such balf formed wishes ful-
fill themselves, remember that, "'

“1 know my world,” ehe said tartly,
“‘and do you gsuppose it is going to be
remade becduee yoo want your Nannie
to escape disillusion and be bappy?
She's ot springtide now, but there's
summer to comwe, and autumn.’  She
ghrugged ber shoulders and got up,
ghaking out her skirts as one who dis-
missed the master from ber mind.

In the garden they saw Miss Gregori-
as and Will walking together. She wora
u white gown and no hat, but the sun
could search out no flaw in her skin,
while the rippliug masses of her hair,
growing low on her brow like Clytie's,
and untonched by ecissors, started that
famous line of beauty which flowed un-
broken from hend to foot and made her
every movement a joy to the beholder.

She was ) wnghing, she was happy, she
had that peculiar radiance and warmth
that only love can bring to a woman's
face, and only in its full strength when
one man ont of the whole world is in
the flesh beside her. What wonder if
Nannie, looking ontfrom a distant win-
dow, felt her heart sink at sight of those
two Joi figures and turned hastily
to look in the glass, questioning what
waa thore?

**Yon're horribly burned. You've got
a blister on your idictic ncse. Your

She shrugged her showlders and got up.

hend's too curly by half. You lock a
dolly and a' dully beside that piece of
perfection ont yonder,'’ she said, with
spitefn]l emphasis, *‘and do you suppose,
though you are married to him, that
Will has no eyes in his head and doesn’t
gee the difference? Didn't he say st
breakfast this mworning, ‘Idon't think
that frock is na ns the ones you
generally woar,' and it's the prottiest

ane I've got? It's the person inside who
is getting oglier. Oh, dear, and we've
pot been murried three weeks! Is it

coming troe what Trelawny said—that
{11 would turn to other women in
Jtism't! It ean't be true!" Ehe

stood still, throwing ont her arms in the

Highest of all in Leavening Power.—Latest U. S, Gov't Report,

Roal

ABSOLUTELY PURE

Powdlg'

walls to the furmiiure sud brocaded
hangings and velvet carput at her feet,
no color puywhere save in the flowers
that showed their tinis royally in that
white sotting.
The door opened quickly behind her,
and the next moment she was in Will's
urme.  His fuce was a little flushed, his
glance strange, but he took a long drink
of kisses ns if he were dying of thirst
and clasped her to him with all his
enrliest passion. *“'Why huve you béen
bhiding yourself, little one?’ he said
“Hagur and I looked for you every-
where out of doors, "'
“Sol saw," said Nannie, who had
not returned one of his kisses. “*You
were hurrying all you knew when I saw
you walking in the gurden with her for
the last hour, '
Will colored, but locked st his wife
stendily and did pot let her budge an
inch when she tried to free herself.
““You asked we to be kind to ber,"
he emid reproschrully. ‘At cne time
you were always quarreling with me
becanse I did not like her, ™
““And now you like her too much!"
busst out Naunnie, who was pothing if
pot jealous, sud the more odions she fell
thé more odicns she longed to appear.
Such is buman natare. **Why didn't
yon marry her when you had the chasice
and leave ma to Blike, who pover ook
ed at Hugar—woulda's look ot Venus
herself if 1 weare by
“Nannie!' exzcliimed Will in horror,
and putting her from him
Nunnie croglt a gilwpee of ber ttls |
eedd ncee o the gluss opposite, g2d 1t
did not Eweotén hor teanper

1 mean it,"" she suid, all the more
positively bLocanse she did notin the
least, “‘and yon can go sud filzr with
your Gregorics ns munch ad you lke. I
ghall talk to Trelawny. "

sSuddenly there flashiod throngh Will's
memory the words, **If ever yon treat
her ill, if ever of her own froe will she
turns to me, without my lifting a fin-
ger, mind, to beckon to ber, 1 will take
bher, ner muan nor devil shall hinder
me,’" and pale, distracted, inwardly an-
gry with himself for something, he
searcely knew what, that had passed be-
tween him and Hagar that morning,
bhe stood downcast before Nanuie, an
image of apprehension and guilt,

Naunie had heaps of plock, and she
wanted it, too, us ghe turned nway, and
putting a large dab of powder on her
nose becanse she knew he hated her us-

miuking, bowever, an inglorious exit as

a8 the < ~or #hat smartly in hiz face,
0oL vend that woman " eried Will,
foming uud chofing as be walked over
to Nannie's silver coverod table gnd al
sently began v brush his hair. *“What
does ghe menn—what do I mean, t
fooling round with her? Every be
my heart is Naunie's, and yet the wo

at of

over me, apd if I dun't fight it toocih
and nail"'—

He sat down, a queer nervelossness
about his atiitnde, Lis muscles fluceid
and unstruong.

“Thank Gied she'll be gone soon,'* he
gaid aloud, ‘“‘and that cld sinner os
well, Strange that Trelavwny secmed the
only danger, and uvow he’s behaving as
well as poesible, while I''— In his
mind he lashed Hogar with words of
obloguy, but deep in bis man’'s vanity
—and it is to be found in the nboblest
and best of men—he knew that he for-
gave her for Joving him. The gift was
one of rarity and value from such »
woman and had not been thrust upon
him, nay, it had not yet been offered.
He closed his eyes, he saw the privet
white purity of her skin, the sea blue
of her eyes, the oleft chin that iz love’s
sign manual of (emperament, and yet,
and this was the strangest thing of all,
he had been nware of all this a year
ago, and it had not moved him ene jot.
With what new forces was she charged
to muke her dangerous to him today?

They must be resisted. He set his
teeth hard, and with all an honorable,
dogged Efglishman’s strength of will
be resolved that they should be, then he
roee, and looking out of that window
which had surely played a considerable
part in that day's druma saw his wife
and Trelawny walking together below,

Their faces were turned toward each
other, they looked happy, and memory,
by no means a kind friend to Will that
day, rupplied him with another signifi-
cant fragment :

“"Ehe has latterly experienced only
my roughness ; she does not know what
my tenderness conld be. ™

Ho turned abruptly away, and in that
moment it seemed to him that the faries
had erossed his threshold and his dream
of happiness was over.

CHAPTER XX.

fome passions have to be learmed,
joalonsy nmever. It springs to life full
grown, blind, deaf, destroctive, and
when two persons who Jove each othet
vory dearly get a simultanecus attack
thoy are neither to be keld nor bonnd by
the ordinary laws of roason. Utterly

and Nannie gazed upon the roins of
their bappiness, and in & very sensunli-
ty of suffering piled waore foel upon the
flames, which they wonld have liked to
goo roach up to heaven. A month war-
ried, and already they owned up to &
fata] mistake their only aim belng to
hide from their little world the ship.
wreek to which they had come.

Had even one of the two kepe his hoad
all might bave come well. bat both

middlo of her white badroom. all vure

L]

ing it she marched grandly to the deor, |

Will, recovering himself, made o gr:s‘.\‘
at her, barely eseaping pinched fingers | Quick, the chrysoprases, stugld! Idon’t

|
|

an is getting some confounded influence |

— E— —

winte froun whe satin lwed paper on the

wern nangry, both undisciplined, and
boil, nlss, so very, very young and
lucking entirely in sound common sense.
U Naunie would only lay her head on
Will's breast and talk it oot with him
what the trouble wus, but a barrier had
been ralsed between them, and now try
a8 he would he conld not grope his way
throngh it. Every day he went out with
his gun—sometimes with o neighbaor,
sometimes alove—bot Naunle bpever
came out with the loncheon mow, and
the keepers nod servants Jooked askanece
ut him and for once were really sorry
for the trouble that had evidently be-
fullen their betters,

If that old heathen, Lady Lirriper,
had been a woamon of the right sort, she
could have put things right in a trice,
but the follies, not the virtoes, of man-
kind furnished her smusements, and ghe
was only maliciously glad that every-
thing was turning out preciscly as she
had faretold,

“Only it's #o indecently goon," she
#nid one day to her maid. who was her

bosom friend and entirely after her
own heart, “‘ond I do bope the fools
won't muke a seandal—n* Jeast while I
am here. Malleablo! 7 @ 1! Why, my
nieco 18 a perfeet 11 and, as to
that old ssreopl n on end
amopg his books, e woii'y & nvthing
till he's told. sud then bhe'll buve to sit

op and no mistske,’
“Well, I don't hold with uvnmarried

Indies carrying on with married geutle-
men, ' suid Josephine ns she deltly ap-
plied o toach of rowss to her mistress'
cheek  *'It boeshs oo tho | . ond I
eull i1 n shaiue, 123 ¥, with plenty
of siuzle men abont as there are here.

wilief 8ir William don’t
care a fig ior ns and is
just eaten wmp with love for hLis wife,
and Laly Anna don't care for Milord
Trelawny, only she wants to tuke a leaf
out of her husband's book™'—

“Talk abont what you understand,'’
snid Lady Lirriper tartly as Josephine
laced her into her dinner gown; *'yon've
got to be eivil to the Gregorias, mind, in
town ; she'll wuke me up and bring men
around and be a new sensation, and I
con't do withont her. "’

Josephine, buxom, unprincipled, but
still homan, sniffed, for every servant
in the house bated the womun whose
position was &0 anomalous, and put
upon her those impalpable but very real
glights and snubs with which servants
80 well kpow how to serve an interloper
and make her fes] a hundred times a day
how unweleome and despised a oreature
ghe is.

YDidn't 1

Miss aregor

hear some one arrive?

woenr emeralds with pesch color. Is
that you, Heper? Go down and talk to
Dalrsmple tiil I come. ™"

Hagar, who wore bisek ganze, against
which her neck sud arms showed like
alabaster. and who carried n great elus-
ter of cranze coloved roves at her breast,
nodded snd retired, both the women
looking after her with that slight in-
drowing of breath which betokens as-
tonizshmont,

“And look st that, ' gaid Lady Lir-
riper, nodding at her own ennmeled,
cleverly painted face, *‘and ot bher age 1
made more beerts beat in n week than
she will in a year."'

Down stairs in the little chintzy
drawing room Dalrymple was saying
urgently :

“For God's sake, give me some sort
of answer tonight! Do you mean to
play with me forever?'

But when Lady Lirriper came in be
was saying burriedly:

““Heard such a joke today. Had to
punish a man for a dronk, and what do
you think his excuse was? That be had
got drunk on port wine! How do yon
do, Lady Lirriper? Tallant's awfully
sarry he can't come Wired for to his
governor, who is mortal bad. "

“We are an odd number, then,”” sald
Lady Lirriper, **for I expect Trelawny
and the vicar—not the vicar's wife, of
course. He plays a capital rubber.
Trelawny hates eards, soI'll send round
a line to the curate to comg in by and
by. The Cassilises can't come. They
bave a duty dinner at a distance. Ugh!
They forgot the dinners when they de-
gided to honeymoon at home. "'

For, as if to make them more misger-
able still, the county was dining the
young pair with a vengeance, and the
bardest part to both of them was the
long drive to and from the mockery of
baked meats to which they were bid-
den.

They conversed, of conrse, for Nannie
had developed an upexpected amount of
courage in dealing with the situation,
but only of outside things, vever by
word or look seeking to bridge over
that gulf which, in the beight of their
happiness, bhad suddenly yntwned be-
tween them.

Will firmly believed she loved
Trelawny and had entirely mistaken

wretched, foricusly bot headed, Will{

her fealings towurd bimself. She wis
equally certain that be adored Hagar
wnd only bitterly regretted the haste
that had put her ont of his resch, and
both were too proud to thrash the mat-
ter diligently ont, and with the finality
of youth regarded life ax done with, an-
ticipating for each other the worst
onlamity that could befall and not in
the least kuowing how fo avert it

[ro DR COXTINUED.|
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Oddest Monuriruf | iy

Parhups one of L S

menia (s the tablet ina Mmoo

in memory of n saldier who Lud his Joie
Jeg takem off by the abuve bald, ™ the
actual cannon ball being inserted at the

top. —Pittsburg Dispatol.
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