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trary to kis maal practies, whish was =
wa have seen, to epond 1§ a3 a esrislh musis
! ball. Horead the papsrs awer and over
again

I had

tion of n maguificont coup dawned
upon and fairly dazxled him so that
his eyes saw a bright light end nothing elso.
“If Lotty would," be said. “But T am
she won't bear of IL" He sprang to

=y

sald, |-
nnd

be satisfied with |y, hutters were only just taken down. |

helght. |

wifo
wenton. “Well, and now P've got to keap |
¥ou, and If you could make me sing in a

“Wo wolld spend it togetber, my dear.
Don't turn rusty, Lotty.”

He was not 8 bad-temperad man, and this
kind of talk did not anger bim atall 8o |
long as his wife worked hard and brought in
the coin for him to spend, what mattered
for & few words now and then? Besides, bo
wanted her assistancs,

“What are you driving at™ he went on.
1 show you a bit of my band, and you
begin talking round and romul. Look hore,
Lotty, here’s a splendid chance for uws 1
must have s woman's halp.. I would rather
have your help than any other woman's—
yos, than any othsr woman's in tha world
I would indssl.  If you won't help me, why
them, of cowrwe, I must go to some other
. woman.”

His wife gnaped and choked. Bho knew
already, after only flve weels' experience,
how bad a man bhe was—how unserupulons,
false and trencherous, how lazy and selfish,
But, after a fashion, ubs loved him; after a
woman's fashion, she was madly jsalous of
him. Another woman! And only the other
night she bad sesn him giving braody and
soda to ono of the music ball ballst girls

Anothor woman!

1 you do, Joe,” abs eald, “'ob, it you do—
I will kil hor and you tool”

He Inughed. |

“If Tdo, iy dear, you don't think [ ehall |
besuck a fool as to tell you who sho fs. Do |
You supposs that no woman has ever fallan
in love with ms before you! But then, my
pretty, you see, I don't talk about them;
aiud do you suppose—oh, Lotty, are you such
& fool &8 1o supposs that you are the first
girl1 over fell in love withr"
"Wl'l‘utdoyou want me to dol Tell me

“I have told you already. I want youto |
become, for the time, the daughter of the
man who disd in  Americs; you will claim
your inheritance; I will provide you with
allthe papers; 1 will stand by yous T will
buok you up with such & story s will dis-
wrm all suspicion, That fs all”
“¥eu I understand.  Haven't people
been sont to prisan for less, Joo™
“Foolish people bave. Not peopls who are
wall advined ond wnder good munagemsnt.
Mitd you, this buxinse is under my direc |
tion. 1 am Losa™ '
J

=

YMind you, this business {x under my di-
rection. Iam boss"

nhe

“Joe," uho sald, ‘s it trus that you
hn;umllnr girl who would do this for
you

“More than one, Lotty,” he replied, this .
man of resource, although he was only half |
. awaks, “‘More than ons A great many
more. Hall-ndozen, | know, at least.”

Bho wassllent, Half an hour after wards
she woke up again,

“Joo," sl snid, “I've mads up my mind.
You sha'n't say that | reiwsed to do for
what any other girl in the world would
va done,”
As s tampter, it will bo seen that Jos was

- It'Was pow a woeek sinoe be bad recsived,
_ earafully wrapped In wool, and deposited in
8 woodin-box dispatehsd

or anyt
AW Was a
ng th red tape. Onthe
: “For Irix To be given to
twenty-first birthday.”

:mundm(htdghlofﬂ own face in
the 1 over the firepince. He
smiled “I will try,” he said, *1 think I
kmw,bythkﬁmghmrl:]mrmdm
of 'em. Onge they get to ra are other
world beside thémselves,
they'rs pretby eastly worked. 1 will try."

roady mads that Joo psid a second wisit to
the shop, this time early in the

James was golng about with that remarkable
watering-pot only used in stiops which has
o littls stream runping out of I8, and Mr,
Emblem was up stairs slowly shaving and
dreming in his bedroom. Ho walked in,
nodded to his friend (he neslstant, opemed
the safe, and put back the rall,

“Now,” he murmwured, “if the cld man
bas really been such s dunder-beadsd pump

a8 10t 10 open tho packet all theso yoars, | s 1 was found out Ialiould by
what the devil can be know? The name g |
differant; be hasu't got any clus to the will; |

he hasn't got the certifieate of his dangh-
tar's marringe, or of the child's baptism—
both in the real name, Ho hasp't got any-
thing. As for the girl here, Irls, having the
same Christinn pame, that's nothing. 1 sup-
powe thore is more than one woman with
such n fool of A name ns that about in the
world."

“Foxy,” be said cheerfully, “have you
found anything yet about the investments)
Odd, ism'tit? Nothing In the safo at all
You can have your key back.

He tossed him the key carelessly and went
away,

The question of his grandinthsr's savings
was growing indgnificant beside this great
and splendid prize which lay waiting for
him. What could the avings bel At best
a oW thousands; the slowly saved thrift of
fifty years; nobody know better than Joe
himself how much his own profligacies had
casb his grandfather; o fow thousamls, and
those settied on his cousin Iris, so that, te
got hisshare, he wonld have to try every
kind of persuasion unless he could get up o
cam for law. Butthe other thing—why, i1
was nearly all parsonal estate, so far as he
oould learn by the will, and he bad read it
over and over again in the room at the
Bomerset House, with the long table in it,
and the watchful man who won't let any
body copy anything. What a shame, he
thought, not to let wills bo copled! Por-

| sonally sworn under a hundred and twonty

thousand, all (n Three Per Conts, and de

handsomi—"no life can bo dull when one
thinkihg about mathematics All day, Do
| you stidy mathematios™

\ *No; | was at Ozford, 'y:lhow.'
|  “Then perhaps you prefor metaphysics

Though Lala Roy smys that the trus mots-
| physics, which he has trisd to tench ms, can

only be reached by the Hindoo intellect.”

“No, finleed; I have never read any mota.
hysics whateves, I have only got the Eng-
| intelloct.”
satirieal, but Irls fafled to understand it a0,
and thought it was meant for & commenda-
bla bumility,
“Phiysical sclence, perhaps™
“No, Irls Y, mathematics,
phywics, metaphyuics, or selenes of any kind
have ! never learned, only the science
| of borsldry, whick you have taught me,
with a fow other thinge"

“Oh!" She wondered howa man oould
exist at all without learning theso things
“Not any science atalll How can any ane
live without som& seienoei”

I Y1 kmew vory woll," e said, “that assoon

n

“0h, no, not despised.  Bu) it seems such

n p.l.g-'

“There is another kind of life, Irls, which
you do not know. You must lot me teach
you It isthe lfeof Art. If you would
only eondescend to show the least curfosity
about me, lIris, I would try to show you
womething of the art life.”

“How can [ show cturiosity ahout you,
Arnold! 1 fesl nona"

“No; that ls just the thing which shames
me, I have felt the most lively ctriosity
about you, and I have nsked you thousands
| of impertinent questiona”

"Not impertinens, Amold, If you want
to ask any more, pray do, Idare say you
cannot understand my simple life."

“And you nsk me nothing at all about my-
solf, It ism't falr, Irja”

““Why should I! 1know yon already.”

‘¥ ou know nothing at all about me.”

Y0, yos, I know you very woll indeed. |
knoew you before you cams hore. You shiowaed
ma yourself in your lettars. You are exactly
like the portrait Idrew of you. I never
thought, for instanoce, that you were an old
gentleman, as you thought me."

He lnughed. 1t was a now thing ta seo
Irls using, evon gently, the daloty weapous
of satire.

“But you do not know what I am, ar
what is my profession, or auything at all
about ma."

‘No, I'do pot cars to know, All that is
not part of yourself, Itis outside you."

“And because you thoughs you knew me
from thise letters, you suffer me to coine
here and be your disciple stillt  Yet you

vised to a certain young lady, the tostutor's
ward, in truat, for the testator's som, or his
heirs, when be or they should present them.

! salves. Moantime, the ward was to receive

for her own use and beneflt, year by year,
ths whole incoms,

“It is unfortunnte,” said Joe, “‘we ean't
come down upon her for arrears  Btill,
there's an income, a ateady income, ol £3,000
a year when the son's heirs present them.
solves. Ishouvld like to call mysoll o so-
licitor, but that kite won't fiv, I'm afrald.
Lotty must be the sole beiress Diresus]
quiet, withont any powdsr, and har fringe
brashed flat, she'd pass for a lady any whers!
Porhaps I's lucky, ofter all, that [ married
her, though ir I hatl bhad the good sonss te
mnks up to Iris, whe's a doveed sight prettlar,
she'd have kept me going almost nx well
with ber popils, ard sot ma right' with the
old man, and handed me over this magnifi«
cent haul for a finish.  If only the old man
hasn’t broken the seals and read the papars|"

Tha old man hnad nob, and Joe's fears wers,
theralove, groundless,

CHAFTER V,
AS A BROTHESR,

Arnold immediately began touss the priv-
flege accorded to him with a large and liber
al interpretation. If, ho argusd, a man ks
to be treatad as & brother, there should be
tha immediate concossion of the exchange
of Christian names,and he should be allowsd
to onll o often as he plenses. Natupally he
began by trying to read the sscret of o 1ife
self-contained, so dull, and yet so happy, so

strange to hise jenoe,
*'Is this, Iris," La askad, “all your life! Is
there not moral"

“No," mm; “ think youhsve ssen all,
In the morning I have my correspondence;
in the aftarnoon I do my sawing, I play a
littls, 1 read, or 1 walk, sometimes by my.
woll, and sometimes with Lala Roy; in the
evming I play again, or I read again, or |
waork at ths mathemstics, while my grand-
father and Lala Roy have thelr chess, We
used to go to the theatrs sometimes, but of
Inte my grandfather has not gona, At ten
wae go to bed.  That is all my life."

“'But, Iris, bave you no friends st all, and
no relationst Are thereno girlsof your own
age who coma to ses youl”

“No, not one; I have s cousin, but he Is
not a good man at all His father and
mother aro in Australin.  When he comes
bere, which is very saldom, my grandfather
falls {ll only with thinking about him and
1 at him. Bus Thave no other rele-
tions, use, you soo, I do mot know whe
my father’s pogple were."

“Then,"” said Arnold, “you may bes conntes
in yout own right; you may have any num-
ber of rich people and nice peoplo for your
eousine. Do you nobt sometimos think of
thatr!

“No,” sald Iris; I never think abouf
things impossible."

‘fisll.l ::: you, I should go about the
streets, and walk ronnd the pisture galleries
looking for a face llks your own. There
cannot ba many, Let me draw your face,
Iris, and then ws will send it to the gres
wenor, and label it, ‘Wanted, this young
lady's consing’ You must have cousins, il
you could caly find them out."

" 1 muvt But what it they
should turn out to be rough and disagree-
abls puoplel”

“Your counins eould not be disagreeable,
Iris,” ssid Arnold,
shook har hend.

1 should like,” sbe replied. “11
would be to that my cousias, if I have
any, are claver people—astronsmars, maths-
maticians, gront philoyophers, and writars,
But what nonsense it Is to oven h}kt}[ such
thitigs; | am quite alons, exeept for my
grandfathar and Lala Roy.”

“And they are old," murmured Arnold.

“Do not look st me with such pity," muid
the girl, *“Iam happy. I have my
Tam t; I have

work to fill mind, and I bave these
I;.:rru old mn’n to care for mnd think
of. Thsy bave taken so much care of me
that [ ought to think of nothing clse but

gave me back my lettersi™
“That was becauss they were written to

| ma under n wrong impresslon,”

“Will you have them back again®
Bhie shook her head.
“I know them all by heart,” sho said

simply.

Tﬁen war not the slightest aign of
coquetry or flattery in her volce, or in her
eyes, which met his look with clear and
stoady gaze,

“I cannot ask you to read my portrait to
me a8 you drew it from those pioturea™

“Why not!” She began to read him his
portrait as readily as if ahie wore stating the
conclusion of & problom. I saw that you
wore young and full of generous thoughts;
sometimes you were indignant with things
ns they are, but generally you langhed as
them and sccepted them. It is, it ssoms,
tho natare of your friends to Inugh & great
doal nt things which they ought to remedy it
thay could, not laogh at them. [ thoughs
that yon wanted some strong stimulus to
work; anybody could see that you wersa
man of kindly pature and good-breeding.
You were careful not to offend by anything
that you wrote, and 1 was certain shat you
were o man of honor. 1 trusted you, Arnold,
betore 1 saw your face, because I know your
swul.”

“Trust meo sbill, Iria™ ho said in rather a
husky volos.

f0f courss 1 did not know, and never
thought, what sort of & man you were to
look at. Yot I'oughtto have known that
yout were handsome, Tabould have guesssd
that from the very tonsof your latters, A

bunchback or a eripple cowld not have
written in so light-hearted a strain, and I
' should have discovered, If I had thonght of
| such a thing, that you were vory well sakis-
| fied ‘with your pemunal appearance. Young
men showld always bo that, at least, if only
to glve them eonfidence.”

"Oh, Iris—ch! Do you really think me
canoelted I

“I did not say that. 1 only sald you were
satisfled with yourself. That, I understand
now, wis clear, from many little natural
totches in your letters”

*What else did you learn”

“Oh, s great deal-—much mors than 1 can
tell you, [knew that you go into society,
| and I learned from you what socioty means;
| and though you tried to besareastic, 1 under-
stood easily that you liked social plensure”

**Wan 1 sarcastic!"

*Waa 1t not sarcastic to tell mo how tha
fins ladles, who affact so much enthusiasm
for art, go to see the galleries on the privats-
view day, and are nover seen in them againl
Was it not sarcastio—"

*Bpare me, Iris [ will never do it agsin,
And knowing so much, do you not desire to
know morel”

“No, Arnold. T am not intarested in any-
thing elsa."

“But my position, my profession, my
people—are you not curions to know them™

“No. They nre not you. They sre accl-
dents of yourselfL"

*Philosopber! But you must know more
sbout m  1told you I was an artist. But
you bave nover fnguired whether I was a
great artist or  little one.”

"“¥ou are still a lttle artist,” ashe said,
“lknow that without being toid. But per-
haps you may become great when you learn
to work soriously.”

“I bave been Inzy,” be replled with some-
thing like o blush, “but that is ell over
now, Iasm going to worke I will give up
soclety, I will tuke my profession seriously,
it only you will enconrage me."

Did oe mean what he said? When ha
camo awny be used at this pericd to ask
himsell that question, and was astonished at
the length be bad gone, With any othor
girl inthe world be would have been taken
ot his word, and sither encournged to go on,
or snubbed on the spok  Bub Irls received
these advances as if they were a confession
of woakness,

*“Why do you want me to encourage youl"
sha nsked. 1 know mothing about art
Can't you encourage yourself, Arnoldi™

“Iris, I must tell you something more
nbout mysell. 'Will you listen for & moment?
Waell, I'am the son of a cle who now
holds a coloninl sppointment. I have got
the usual pumber of brothars and sisters,
the usual things 1 will nob

who are
bore you with detalls about them,"
*No," sald Iris, do not"
*f mm the son, or ward, or whad

This ho sald with intant |

[ i e . $00
u[%o:uﬂomlm;“nhoﬂylb.m

1| are”

|

| had that feeling Every woman makes a

| pupils, exacting, excusing, potulant—somo-
| times dissatisflod and even ill-tompoered, Ho

] P R R
rror you plesse, nf & eerfaln cousin, She s
» single lady with s Inoome, which she

rmb o t0 mw in tho future
n the masntime [ am to have whatever 1
na:; Do you unlerstand the position,
Lris

“Yes, Ithink s, Itls beranse
13 shiows why you will naver be s great artist
Buit 18 Is vory md.®

“A man may ris above his comditions,

men who do anything good.  Lals Roy

says 20." ‘
“T will pretaed to balpoor—{'ndau'], Iam
poor.  Thavenothing. If it were not for
my coutin I conld not even profess to follow
BWEat o plty," she eafd, “that you are
rich! Lala Roy was rich onee"

Amold repressed an inelination to desire
that Laln Roy might be kept out of the con-
versation.

“But ho gnve up all hia wealth and has
been bappy and & philosopher aver since,”

“] ean't give up my wealth, Iris, becanse
1 haven't got any—I owe my cousin every-
thing. But for her { should never even
have known you*

Hs watched bor at ber work in the morn- |
ing when she sat patiently answering ques-
tions, working out problems and making |
papers.  Bbo showed him the lotters of her

watched her In the afternoon whila she
sawed or read.  In the ovening he sat with
her whilo the two old men played their
gamo of choss, Hegularly every evening at
bialf-past nine the Bengalee chockmated Mr.
Emblem. Up to that hour be amused him-

Regularly every evening at half-past nis
the Bengalee checkmated Mr. Emblem.

self with his opponent, formed Ingenious
combinations, watchad opendngs, and gradu-
ally cleared the board until he found him-
self ns tho hour of half-past nins drew near,
#lils to propose a simpls problem to his own
mind, suoh us, “Whits moves first, to mate
in three, four, or five moves,"” and then he
proceaded to solve that problem, and
checkmated his adversary,

No one, not even Iris, knew how Lala
Roy lived, or what ho did in the daytime,
It was ramored that he had been seen at
Bimpson's, in the Btrand, but this report
wainted confirmation. He had lived in Mr,
Emblam's second floor for twenty years; ho
always paid his bills with regularity, and
his long spare figure and whits moustache
and fez were as well known In Chelsen as
any red.conted lounger among the old vet-
erans of the hospltal

Tt is quist for you In the evenlugs,” said
Arnold,

*'I play to them sometimes. Thoy 1ike to
hear me play during the gams Look at
them."

Bhe sat down and played. She had a
delicate touch and played soft muale, such
as soothes, not excites the soul Aol
watched her, not the old men. How was it
that reflnement, oe, sell-possssalon, man-
ners and the ture of a lady, conld be
found in one who know no ladies? Bt then
Amold did not know Lala Roy nor did he
understand the old booksaller,

“You are always wondering about me,"
nbe sald, talking whilo she playad; 1 me it
in your eyes. Can vou nottaks mo as T am,
without thinking why Iam differont from
other girls? Of courso I am differsnt, be-
couse 1 know none of them, "

1 wish they were all like you,” bo said.

*Noi that woull be & great pity. You
want girls who understand your own life,
and can enter into your pursuite—you want
companions who can talk to you;go back
to them, Arnold, as woon as you ars tired of
coming hore,”

And yot his invtinct was right which told
him that the girl was not a coquette. Bha
had no thought—not the loast thought—as
yot that anything was possible beyond the
existing friendship, It was plansant, but
Arnold would got tired of her, and go back |
tohis own people. Then he would romain |
In her memory md a stody of character, |
This she did not exactly formulate, Lut she [

study of charscter aboub every man In
whom ghe becomes ever so littls Interested,
But we must not get concelted, my brothers,
over this faet. The converse, unhappily,
does mot hold trus, . Very few men ever

study the character of a womunn st all
Either they fall in love with her befars they |
bave had timo to make more than o sketeh,
and do not afterwards pursue the subject,
or they donot fall in love with her atall;
and in the latter onse it hardly seemas worth
whils to follow up a first rough dreaft

¢ to," said Lola Roy.

Tha game was finished and the evening
ovor,

“Would you like,” he sald, another even.
ing, "o see my studio, or do you consider
my studio outside myself 7
. “Inhould very rauch like to soe an artist's
studio," she replied with her usual frankness,
loaving It an open question whother she
would not bo equally pleased to see any
other studio,

Bhe eame, howover, accompanied by Lala
Roy, who had nover been in i studio bafore,
and indeed had nover looked at a ploture, |
excopt with the contempiuous glance which
the philosopher bestows upon the follies of
mankind. Yot he canie, Iris nsked
him, Arnold's studio is ono of the smallest
of those in Tite street. Of courss 18 la built
of red brick, and of courss it has & nobls
staircase and & beautiful painting room or
studlo proper all set abous with bits of
:u“pnnry. armor, pletures, and china, be

s the tools and properties of the craft, |
He had portfolios full of skntobes; agalnst
the wall stood pictures, finished and unfin. |
ished; on an easel was a half-painted ploture |
representing a group taken from a modern
novel. Most painters only draw scenes from
two novels—the Viear of Wakefiold and Don
Quixote; but Arnold knew more, The cen.
tral figure was & girl, quite unflaished—in
fact, barely sketchedin,

Iris at averything with the in.
farest which belongs to the now and unox.

Arnold began to show the plotures in the
folion. There were kot of pemsant
0 in Norway and on the Continent; there
wore loudscapes, quaint old Douses and
custles; thore were ships and ports;
thenﬁ—hmﬂﬂldm“ |
" you might be a great 4" sald
Iria, “lmmmm:mﬂuhu
you choosa” .
“Thank

Bhe blushed deoply. All thess drawings,
the multituadinous faces and heads and
figures in the portfolio ware a revelation to
her, And jost atthe very moment when she
that’ Arnold was one of thass
who worship benuty—a thing she had never
belors understood—he told her that her
:‘:mﬂmn beautiful that be must put it in

s :

“Oh, Arnold,® sha said, “my face would
be out of placein that pictare.”

“Would it! Ploase sit down, and lot me
maks nlk‘;tgl;"

He sels: erayous and began rapldly.

“What do you ssy, Lals Royf® he asknd
by way of diversion.

“The gifta of the understanding.” said the
sage, ‘‘are the treasures of the Lord; nud
Ho appainteth to every one his portion.”

=

“Thank you,” replied Amold. *Very
true and very apt, 1'm “sure, ploasa,
your foce turned just a littls, So, Ab, if

1 can but do some measurs’ of justice to
your eyes!"

When Iris went away thors was for the
first time the least touch of restraint o slf-

conselousness in her  Armold foly it. Bbo |

ghowed it in her eyes and in the touch of her
fingers when he took ber hand nt parting.
1t waa thon for the first time nlso that Ar-
nold dissovered a truth of overwhelming
importance. Every new fact—everything
which cannot be disputed or denied, fs, wo
all know, of the most enormous importance,
Ho discoversl no less n truth than that be
was in love with Irls. Bo important is this
truth tos young man that it reduces the
cotntless myrinds of the world to a singls
pair—himsaif and another; it converts the

| most arid waste of streota imto an Eden;

and it blinds the eyes to ambition, riches
and nuccess.  Arnold sat down and reasoned
out bhis truth, Ho sald coldly and *‘squoare-
Iy:"

“This is a girl whom I have known orly
a fortnight or so; sho lives ovor a seoond-
hand bool sliop; sho is o teacher by profos-
slon; she knows nono gf the ways of soofety ;
she would doubtless be guilty of all kinds of
quear things, If she weresuddenly introducsd
1o good people; probably she wouldl never
learn our manners," with more to the same
effeot, which may be reasonably omitted.
Then his consclence woke up, and said quite
simply: “Amold, you are n lar®™ Cons
sciance does sometimes oall hard names
Bho is feminine, and thorslore privileged to
call hard names. Elso we should somatimes
kick and belabor Consclence. ‘“Arnold,
don't tall more lise.  You havae been gradu
ally learning to know Iris, through the wis-
eat and sweotest lottars that ware ever writ-
ton, for o whale year, You gradually be-
gan to know her, fin faot, when you firet
began to Interlard your letters with eon-
ceited revelations shout yoursell You
knew hor to be sympathetio, quick, and of a
most kind and tender heart, Youars guite
sure, though you try to disguise the fact,
that abe s ad honest as the day, and as true
asntosl. Anfor ber not being o lady, you
ought to be ashamed of yourself for oven
thinking ruch a thing. Has ahe 1ot been tan-
derly bronght up by two old men who are full
of honor, and truth, and all the simple
virtues! Does she not look, move, and spak
liko the most grocious lady in the Tandi
—Liko n goddess," Arnold confessed—"'As
for the ways and talk of soclety, what are
these wortht and cannot they be acquiredi
And what are hor manners save those of the
most perfect refluemont and purityi”®  Thus
far Conscience. Then Arnold, or Arnold's
secret  advocatus  dinboli, began upon
anoluer and quite different line.  “Bhe
must have schomed at the cutset to get me
into ber net; sho ia a Biren; she nssumes the
disgnise of innocenocs and ignorance the
betier to beguile and to deceive. She bas
gono home today elated because sbs thinks
sbo has landed a gontleman,"

Conanciencs said nothing - there are somo
things to which Consclence has no reply in
words to offer; yet Comscience polnted to
the portrait of the girl, and bade the most
unworthy of all lovers look upon even hia
own poor and meagre representation of her
oyes nnd fuce, and ask whether such blas
phemies conld ever be forgiven
L 1After a solf-abasement, which for shame's
sake wo must pase over, the young man felt
happler,

Hanry the Becond felt much the sama st-
bituction the morning after his scourging at
the bands of the monks, who were as musou-
lar as they were vindlotive.

CHAFPTER VL
COUSIN CLARA.

That man whao spends his days in painting
o girl's portralt, in talking to her, in gasing
upan the unfinished portrait when she s not
with him, and oocuples his thoughts during
the watches of the night in thinking about
lier, is porilously mear to taking the lest and
fotal step.  Flight for such & man is the
only thing left, and he so seldom thinks of
flight until it is too late,

Arnold was at this point,

“lam possssed by this girl,” he might
have eaid had ba put his thoughts into wernds,
“I mn baunted by ber eyes; har valos lingers
on my ears; Idroam of her fuca; the touch
of hor fingers in Tike the touch of an electric
battary." What symploms are thess, so
conmon that ene Is almost ashamed to writs
them down, but the infallible symptams of
lovel And yet he besitated, mol because
ha doubted himself any longer, but because
e was not independent, und such an engnge-
ment inight deprive bim at one stroke of all
that he possessed. Might] It certalnly
would, Yes;the new and beautiful studio,
all the things in it, all his prospects for the
faturs, would have to be given up, “Bhe is
worth more than that,” said Arnold, “and 1
should find work somehow. But yot to
plunges ber into poverty—and to make Clar
the most unhisppy of women!”

The renson why Clam would bo made the

most unhappy of women was that Clara was
his consin and his benefactor, to whom he
owed overything, Bhe was the kindest of
patrons, and she liked nothingso much as
the lavishing upon ber ward everything that
bie conldl desire. But sho aluo, unfortunataly,
fllustrated tho truth of Chaucer's teacling,
In that iho loved power more than anything
elso, nnd had already mapped out Aracld's
lifo for him,
Wit was his custom to call upon her daily,
Lo uso her houso as his own. When thay
warn soparated they wiote to each other
every day; tho relations between thom were
of th. ...at intimate and affectionate kind.
He ndvissd in all her affalrs, whils she di-
rected his; it was understood that ho was
her heir, and though sbe was not more than
five-and-forty or so, and had, apparently, a
long 1ife still before bor, so that the succes-
slon was distant, the prospect gave him im.
portance. Bhe had beon out of town, and
perhaps the fact of & vewa ntance with
#0 obscuire n person s & slmplo tutor by cor-
respondonce seemed to Arnold not worth
mentioning. At all events, he bad nobmon-
tioned it in his dally lettors.

And now she was coming bome; shy was
sctually arvived; be would ses her that
:I::inn. Her last lottor was lying before

e T i B e T Bha
slay Main
i after that, T iops that sbe m
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Beautifal, strictly
haps: but of excellent connactions, not

spenicing, she is
T

onk a young, clavar and ambitions,
With suoh s wife, my doar Arnold, s man
mi aspire to anything.”

“*To ulylh.ln:.z ropoited Arnold; *‘what
is Bor notlon of enything! She hos arrived
by this time,” He looked at his watch snd
fownd [bowas past five. “J ought to bave
beon #¢ the station to meot her. I'must go
round sund s6 ber, and 1 must dine with ber
to-night,” He sighed heavily,. “It would
Lo much pleasanter to spond the evening
with Jelv=

{To be Continved, ]

A New Paper for Shreveport--
Cther ltems.
Bpecial to Oommerpinl Herald:

Sureverort, Oct. 16.—The cotton
gin on the Nicholson place, run by R.
R. Harwell, two miles above here,
burned this evening; total loss about
three thoussnd dollars and no insur-
unee on Lhe gio, but nine hundred dol-
lars on the cotton stored (berein, in
the Pelican insuraoce company of New
Orleins,

Allert Butler, a well known colored
planter, had hisarm badly lagerated to-
day, by being caught in a gin,

Rumor says there Is 4 movement, on
fool here to place 4 new paper in the
field, devoted to the business interests
of the clty, It will be well backed
financially, if started.

The Central Prasbytery In Session
at Yazoo City. Ete.
Spectal to Commercial Hernld,

Yazoo Crry, Oct, 16—The marrisge
of Mr. Thos, 1. Craig and Miss Barks-
dule, last night, at the Wethodist
chureh, wus quite a brilliant affair and
the church was crowded to u jam,
Rev, Thos, B, Holloman otficinted.

The central presbytery convened in
this clty yesterday at the I'resbyterian
church, some fifteen ministers uod ten
elders comwposing the body, Rev, C.
O. Williams, of Brandon, was elected
moderator ; Mr. Allison, engrossing
clerk, and Nr, Mecklin, permanent
clerk, Thisbody will probably com-
plete iLs labors by Sunday night,

A very respectable and industrious
colored carpenter by the name of Wm.
Taylor was found in the alley near
his house, last night,in an uncons
scious state, Although restored to
consclousness he has not recovered
' the use of speech or his right limb,
f Lo auswer to questions he states that
he was knocked down unawares,
though no partienlars ean be ascer-
talned [rom him In his present condi-
tiom.

e
The will of Cardinal McCloskey.
Kew Yore, Oet. 17.—The will of the lnte

Cardinai Motdoskey was fed for probate this
allernoon. The docoment 18 beiel,  He direots
Ina executors to pny wll bin just debts wod
funerp! nid testamentary expenses oediately
after iy decense, e thin bheineaths to Arobi-
bishop Currigen, Blshop MeLatghling of Brook-
L lyn, and. Wishop N. O Merry, of Albiny, all the
remainder of his his astite; u]'!pulunni; Lhenm sl
the sume thine e vxecutors oi his will,
= ——

DEAF AND BLIND.

AN INTERESTING STORY.

——

Miss Minnfe Wallnee resldes with Mrs: George
Flokland, 41 MeAfea streot, Atlantn, Ga.,and
from her own lips a Constitutlon reporter learn:
ed the followlng appulling story :

Beverul months ugo she beelime almost totally
Llind and deaf, and could uos taste anyihing ex.
eept salt,  Her boues beonme the saat of Intense
paln; her joluts were swollen sud painful, and
eventually her whole body and limby, beesine
covered with splotohies and amull sures, Her
appetito falled, and jshe gradoally lost flealy
nnd strength, and had bt litte use of herselt,
A% lor Hmbs snd museles were paralyzed. She,
a8 well asher friendy and these with whom she
lived, despalred of her recovery, Hersufforings
combined with loss of hearing and faste, and
blindness, wore truly heartrending,

All treatment from physlolana wnd the yse of
meilicines seemed powerless. Hor din:sse wus
blood polson snd rheumatisim,

Asshe now seemed well jnd hearty the m-
porter siked what wronght sueh n wonderful
thinge.

“Luned  medleing recommended by n friend,"
sho replied, “and befare one Doitle had besn
taken 1 began to see und hear, The second bot
le relleved nll rliewontio pains and Improved
my uppetits, When T bad completed the nse of
six battles my: eyesight and ledring were fully
restored, Rense of taste returned, all splotehes
disuppenredl, sores wll healed, and my strength
and fleal restored. 1 now feel ns wilios T over
did, nod my Drlends, as well as nyself, nee o
toungied,

HWhat was the modivlne?” asked s reporter

“Botanle Blood Balin—B, B, B, —wasthe great
remedy that actéd so powerfully on my disease
and cured me. I never experienced any un-
pleasant symptoms from its use, und its aetion
18 40 quiok thai it surpris-g g11."

Blood Balm Co,, Atlunta, Ga., will maila g2
page book free, flled with magical éffects,

Bold st wholesale or rotall by €. 0, Reynolds
& Q0. Vieksburg, Mlss, et |
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