
projr way.
"lnde'd, said Mr. Qur-st- , "I am very glad

to hear it."
"Yos, jcs,"said the squire, "unfortunately,

I am under somo restraints in speaking about
tUo matter at present, or I should liko to asl:
your opinion, for which, as you know, I havo
n great respect. Ueally, though, I do not
know why 1 should not consult my lawj'cr
on n matter of business; I only consented not
to trumpet the thing about."

"Lawyers aro confidential ngent3," said
Mr. Quest, quietly.

"Of courso thoy are. Of course, nud it is
their business to hold their tonguo3. I nicy
rely upon your discretion, may I noti''

''Certainly," said Mr. Quest.
"Well, tho matter is this: Mr. Edward

Cossey is engaged to Miss de la Mollo. Ho
has ju.it been hero to obtain uiy consent,
tvhtch, of course, I haro not withheld, us I
know nothing ngainst tho young man noth-
ing at all. The only stipulation that ho
made it, I think, a reasonable ono under tho
circumstances, namely, that tbjo engagement
ia to bo Wept quiet for a littlo whilo on ac-
count of tho condition of his father's health.
Iio says that ho is an unreasonable man, and
that ho might take a pinjudieo against it."

During the announcement Mr. Quest had
remained perfectly quiet, his faco showing
no signs of excitement, only his eyes shono
with a curious light.

"Indeed," he said, "this is very interesting
news."'

"Yes," said tho squire. "That is what I
meant by saying that thero would bo no
necessity to mako any arrangements' for tho
future imyment of interest, for Cossey has
Informed mo that ho proposes to put tho
mortgage bonds in the llro beforo his mar-
riage." i

"Indeed," said Mr. uest; "well, ho could
hardly do less, could he! Altogether, I think
you ought to bo congratulated, Mr. do la
Mollo. It Is Hot often that a man gets such
o chanco of clearing tho incumbrances oil a
projwrty. And now I am very sorry, but I
must bo gotting homo, as I promised my wifo
to bo haul: for luncheon. As tho thing is to
bo kept quiet, I supposo that it would bo
premature for m i offer my congratula-
tions to Miss do k Moli."

"Yes, yo., don't say anything about it at
present. A Veil, good-by.- "

CHAPTER XXV.
SELLE A VISIT,

Mr. Qnet got into his slog cart and drove
homeward, full of feelings which it. would be
difficult to describe.

Tho hour of his revengo was come. Ho had
played his cards and ho had won tho gamo,
and fortune with it, and his enemy lay in tho
hollow of his hand. Ho looked behind him
at tho proud tow era of tho castle, reflecting
as ha did so that in all probability they
would belong to him beforo another year
was over his head. At ono tirao ho had
Mrncstly loiiged,;to possess this place, but
now this was not so much tho object of his
dosire. What ho wanted now was the money.
With JC;0,000 in his hand ho would, together
with what ho had, bo n rich man, and ho had
already laid his plans for tho future. Of tho
Tiger ho had heard nothing latuly. She was
cowed, but ho well knew that it was only lor
awhile. l!y and by her rapacity would gr
tho better of her fear, and she would recom-
mence her persecutions. This being so ho
camo tou determination ho would put tho
world betweon thorn. Onco let him havo thtj
money in his hand and ho would start his
lifo afresh in sorao now country; ho was not
too old for It, and ho would bo a rich man.
and then jwrhaps ho might get rid of tho
cares which had rendered so much of his lifo.
valueless. If Hello would go with him, well
and good if not, ho could iwt help it. If sba
did go there must bo a jeconciliation first,
Tor ho could not any longer tolorato tho lifo
they lived. In duo courso ho reached Tho
Oaks and went in. Luncheon was on tho
table, at which Bollo was sitting. She was,
as usual, dressed in black and beautiful to
look on; but her round, babyish faco was
palo and pinched, and there wero black lines
beneath her eyes.

"I did not know that you wero coming
back to luncheon," sho said; "I am afraid
there is not much to oat."
J "Yes," ho said, "I fluished my business up
ut tho castle, so I thought I might as well
como homo Ily the way, Belle, I havo u bit
of news for you."

"What Is it'' shoatked, looking up sharply,
for tometbing in his tono attracted her atten-
tion nnd nwoko her fears.

"Your friend, Edward Cossey, Is going to
be marriod to Ida do la Mollo."

Sho blauehod till sho lookod liko death
itself, and put her hands to her heart a8
though sho had been stabbed.

"The squiro told mo so bimsolf," ho went
on, keeping his eyes remorselessly fixed upon
her taco.

Sho leaned forward, and ho thought that
Kbo.wa3 coins to faint, but sho did not. Uv a

r,i ua xgton, vt., fum pp.kss.
supremo cirort sho recovered herself, and
drank a ghus of thero which was standing
by her sido.

"I expected it," sho said, in a low voico.
"You menu that you dreaded it," answered

Mr. Quest, quietly. Ho roso and locked tho
door, and then camo and stood close to her
and spoko.

"Listen, Bollo. I know all about your
affair with Edward Cossey. I havo proofs of
it, but I havo forborno to uso thorn, becauso
I saw that iu tho end ho would weary of you
and dosert you for somo other woman, uud
that would bo my biUi rovengo upon you.
You havo all along been nothing but his toy,
tho light woman with whom ho amused his
leisure hours."

Sho put her hands back over her heart, but
said novor a word, nnd ho went on.

"Belle, I did wrong to marry you when
you did not want to marry me, but, being
married, you havo done wrong to bo unfaith-
ful t your vows. I havo been rewarded by
your infidelity, and your infidelity has been
rewarded by desertion. Now I havo a pro-
posal to mako to you, and if you mo wiso
you will accept it. Let us set tho ono wrong
ngainst tho other; let both bo forgotten.
Forgivo me, and I will forgive you, and lot
us mako peace if not now, then in a littlo
whilo, when your ueart is not so soro and
go right away from Edward Csssoy and Ida
de la Mollo and nonham aud Boisingham,
into somo new part of tho world, where wo
can begin life again, and try to forget the
past."

Sho looked up at him, and shook her head
mournfully, and twice sho tried to speak and
twico sho failed. The third time her words
camo.

"You do not understand me," sho said.
"You aro very kind, and I am very grateful
to you, but you do not understand me. I
cannot get over things so easily as I know
most women can; what I havo dono I never
can undo. I do not blamo him altogether,
and it was as much or mora my fault than
his, but having onco loved him I caned go
back to you or any other man. If you liko I
w ill go on living with you as wo live, and I
will try to make you comfortable, but I can
say no more."

"Think again, Belle," ho said, almost plead
ingly; "I daro say that you havo never given
mo credit for much tenderness of heart, aud
I know that you havo as much ngainst mo as
I havo against you. But I havo nlways'loved
you, and I lovo you now, really and truly
lovo you, and I will mako you a good hus
band if you will let mo.

"i. ou aro very good," sho said, "but it can
not bo. Get rid of mo if you liko and marry
somebody else. I am ready to tako tho pen
alty of what I havo dono."

'unco more, Belle, 1 beg you to consider.
Do you know what kind of a man this is
for whom you are giving up your luo? Not
only has ho deserted you, but do you know
how ho has got hold of Ida do la Molle? Ho
has, as 1 know well, bought her. I tell you
ho has bought her as much as though he had
gone into tho opon market and paid down a
prico for her. Tho other day Cossey & Son
wero going to forocloso upon the Ilonham
estates, which would havo ruined tho old gen-
tleman. Well, what diil your young man do?
He went to tho girl who hates him, by tho
way, and is in love wtth Col. Quaritch and
said to her, 'If you will promise to marry mo
when I ask you I will find the thirty thousand
pounds and take up tho mortgages.' Aim ou
tho w terms sho agreed to marry him. And
now ho has got rid nf yem and ho claims her
premise. That is tho history. I wonder that
your prido will liear such a thing. By
heaven, I would kill tho num."

She looked up at him curiously. "Would
y an?'' shosald; "it Is not a bad idea. I dara
say it is all true. Ho is worthless. Why does
ono fall in lovo with worthless peoplo? Well,
there is an end to it, or a beginning of tho
end. As I havo sown, so must 1 reap," and
sho got up, nud, unlocking the door, loft the
room.

"Yes," ho said, aloud, when sho had gone,
"thero Is n beginning of rhte end. Upon my
word, what between ono thing and nnother,
unlucky devil as I am, I had rather stand in
my own shoes than In Edward Cossey's."

Bollo wont to her room uud sat thinking,
or rutlier brooding, sullenly. Then sho put
on her bonnet and cloak aud started out,
taking tho road that ran past Ilonham castle.
Sho had not gono a hundred yards lcforo
sho found herself face to faco with Edward
Cossey hiinsolf. Ho was coming out of a
gunsmith's shop, where ho had beou ordering
some cartridges.

"How do you do, Bellol" ho said, coloring
and lifting his hat.

"How do you do, Mr. CossoyT' she an-
swered, coming to a stop and looking him
straight lu tho face.

"Where aro you going?" ho asked, not
knowing what to soy.

"I am going to walk np to tho castlo to
call on Miss do la Mollo."

'I don't think that yoa will Uud her. She
U in bed with a hoadacho."

"Oh! So you havo been up thero this
morning?''

"Yes, I had to eco tho squiro about somo
bulues.s."

"Indeed." Then looking him in tho eyes
again: "Aro you engaged to bo married to
Ida?''

Ho colored again, lie could not prevent
himself from doing so.

"No," he answered; "what makes you ask
such a question P

"I dont know," sho said, laughing a littlo;
"feminine curiosity, I suppose. 1 thought
that you might bo. Good-by,- " and sho wivit
on, leaving Edward Cosy to the enjoyment
of u very peculiar set of aensatious.
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"Good-lu- " and she went on.

'Whntn coward!'' said Bollo to herself,
"iio does not oven dure to tell mo the truth."

Nearly nn hour later she arrived at the
c.istle, and, asking for Ida, was shown into
this drawing room, whero sue found her sit-
ting reading.

Ida roso to greet her, not without warmth,
for tho two women, although they were at
tho opposlto polos of character, had a friendly
feeling for each other.

In a way they wero both strong, and
strength always recognizes und respect)
strength.

"Havo you wnlked up!-- ' asked Ida.
"Yes, I camo on tho chanco of finding you.

I wanted to speak to you."
"Yes," said Ida, "what is it?"
"This. Forgivo me, but aro you engaged

to bo married to Edwurd Cossey?"
Ida looked at hor in a slow, stately kind of

way, which seemed to ask by what right sho
camo to question her. At least so Belle
read it.

"I know that I havo no right to ask suchi
quostion," sho said, with humility, "and, of
course, you need not answer it, but I have a
reason for asking."

"Well," said Ida, "I was requested by Mr.
Cossoy to keep the matter secret, but ho

to havo divulged it. Yes, I am engaged
to bo married to him."

Bello's beautiful faco turnod a shndo paler,
if that was possible, and her eyes hardened.

"Do you wonder why I ask you this?" sho
said. "I will toll you, though prolmbly when
I havo dono so you will uovcr speak to mo
aguin. I am Edward Cossey's discarded mis-- I

tress," and sho laughed bitterly enough.
Ida shrunk a little aud colored, as a puro

nnd high mindedwoman naturally does when
sho is for tho first limo suddenly brought into
actual contact with impurity and passion.

' "I know," wont on Belle, "that I must
6ecm a shameful thing to you; but, Ida, good
and cold und stately ns you aro, pray God

i that you may novcr bo thrown into tempta-
tion; pray God that you ma never bo mar-
riod almost by forco to a man whom you
hate, and then suddenly know what u thing
it is to fall in lovo, and for the first timo fool
your lifo awake."

"Hush," suid Ida, gently; "what right
havo I to judgo you?"

"I loved him," went on Bello, "I loved him
passionately, nnd for u little whilo it was a3
though heaven had opeued its gates, for lie
used to euro for me n little, and I think ho
would havo taken mo away aud married mo
afterward, but I would not hear of it, because
I know it would ruin him. Ho offered to
onco, and I refused, and within tbivo hours

I of that I bcliovo that ho was bargaining for
vnil TVnll nt.,1 n.nn If wno tl.rt nl.l elnpf l.,l

fell more and mora In love with you, and, of
trvMirisr T hnrl tin lifim nnnti III,,,

.,U ' Ti
Yw." tala Ida. moving impatiently; "but

wny do you tell mo ull lui-.- ? It Is very pain-
ful, nnd 1 had rather not ho-i- r it."

"Why do I tell you? I toll you becauso I
do not wish you to marry Edward Cossoy. I
tell you bocause I wish him to feal a littlo ot
what I havo to foel, and because I havo said
ho should not marry you."

"I wish that you could provent it," said
Ida, with a sudden outburst. "I iuu sure you
nre quite welcome to Mr. Cossoy, so far nn I
am concerned, for I detest him, and I cannoli
imagino how any woman could over have
donoothorwiso."

"Thank you," said Belle, "but I havo dona
with Mr. Cossoy, and I think I hato him
too. I know that I did hate him when I met
him in the street just now, and ho told ma
that ho was not engaged to you. You say
that you detest him; why then do you marry
hlinl You aro a free woman."

"Do you want to know!" raid Ida, wheel-
ing round nnd looking her visitor full lu tno
face. "I am going to marry him for tho
same reason that you say caused you to
marry becauso I must. I am going to
marry him becanso ho lent us money. On
that condition I promised to marry him, and
as I havo taken tho money I must givo him
his price, oven if it brealts my heart. Ycu
think that you aro wretched; how do you
know that Lam not fifty times as wretched?
Your lot is to loso your lover; mine is to
h.w'o ono forced upon mo nud euduro him nil
my lifo. Tho worst of your pain is over; all
mine is to come."

"Why? why?" broke in Belle. "What is
such a proinlso as that? Ho cannot forco
you to marry him, and it is better for a
woman to die than to have to marry a man
sho hates, especially," she added, meaningly,
"if sho happens to lovo another man. Bead-vise- d

by mo; I know what it is."
"Yes," said Ida, "perhaps it is better to

die, but death is not so easy. As for the
promise, you do not seem to understand that
no uentleman or ladv can break a nromiso in
consideration of which monoy lias been re-

ceived. Whatever ho has dono, and what-
ever ho in, I must marry Mr. Cossoy, so I do

( not think that wo need discuss the subject
any more."

Bello sat silent for a minute or more, and
then, rising, said tliat sho miut go. "I havo
warned you,'' sho added, "although to warn
you I havo had to put mysolf at your mercy.
You can tell tho story and destroy mo if yoa
liko. I do not much caro if you do. Women,
such us I, got reckless."

"You must understand mo very little, Mrs.
Qust" (it had always been Belle before, and
sho winced at tho chango of name), "if you
think me capablo of such conduct. You have
nothing to fear from mo."

Sho held out her hand, but in her humility
and shame Bollo went without taking it, and
Kirough the angry sunset light walked
slowly back to Boislngham.andusshe walked
thero was a look upon her fuco that Edward
Cossoy would scarcely havo cared to see.

CHAPTER XXVI.
MR. QUEST HAS IIIS INWIN'OS.

All that afternoon nud fur into the evening
Mr. Quest was employed in drafting, and
with Ins own hand engrossing on parchment
certain dei-a-- , to tho proper execution of
which he l ined to find constaut reference
necessary t a tin box of papers labeled
"Honham t'a-tl- o Estates."

By 11 that night ovcrything was finished,
nnd, having carefully collected and docketed
his papers, he put tho tin box awjy and went
home to bed.

Next morning, about 10 o'clock, Edward
Cossey was hitting nt breakfast in no happy
frame of mind. He had gono up to thu castlo
to dinner on the previous evening, but it can-

not bo said that ho had enji.yed himself. Ida
was then.', looking very hamlKmio in her
evening dress, but she was cold as a stone and
unapproachable ns n statue. Shu scarcely
spoko to him, Indeed, except in answer to
some direct remark, nil her con-

versation for her father, who seemed to havo
caught the contagion of restraint, nud was,
for him, unusually silent and depressed.

But once or twico he found her looking at
him, and then thero was upon her face u min-
gled expression of contempt and irrepressible
aversion which chilled him to tho m irrow".

Theso qualities toward him wero indeed so
much moio plainly devel ipoil than they had
been before, that ut last a conviction which
ho hud at first rejected ns incredible, forced
itmlf into his mind. That conviction was,
that Hollo must have disbelieved his denial of
the engagement, and iu her eagerness for re-

venge liuve told Ida tho whole story. Tho
thought nmdo him feel faint, but there was
but one thing to lx done, aud that was to face
it out. Once when the squire's back was
turned hoenlured to atlempt soma little
tenderness in which tho word "dear" oc-

curred, but lila did not seem to hear it, nnd
uf.mr.lif .!... lllo ln.nil ,... .,.,.,. -- ...1
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