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Complete in this Nymber, an;m O e v 3 aiing with tha Ied beauty and weird-
o . e of road, and perhaps ten nm airy smw,m er aspect of its exter-
Was She HIS WIfe | feet below that level, from which rude wooden | nal appearamn
+ | steps lead down, stretches an immense park, tra- Standing upnn a slight eminence, with a dense
= vened drives, treeshaded. promen- | grove background, its tall turrets rearing
BY MBES. MARY REED CROWELL. rm, ¥ | above the highest mm‘?‘s with the sloping
iy gy Y i e ) rather diminutivo wa bariks nssaic river strete nv
CHAPTER I' - size, adorns the center of the g::mmglhehlghﬂlghtofﬁ od ste
i narrow walks diverge toward the nllnﬂd—~hhe down to the very brink of tha rivar that at umt
e e-t.mma—hmah:ge widens and curves into

HALF-WAY between New York and the !msy stands (;pen, and a tiny pomr‘sl etwynd Chase is excmﬂnglv fair to look up—
bty cmy o Paterson, New Jersey, stands a | adds to the ny}sn he grounds; and the dwell- | o, even while among its own admirers it has

Fousa, a ance conspicucus traveksn m:llltgm ing itself—Chetswynd Chase. Won 1he name of the £ Myserions.”

Flnu railroad, for its bmu‘!y as well ad t the ﬂmghncebe&owed upon the fair And there was a mystery. a deej

y | ‘i ystory. > and unfa-
of situation, no less than its zganceol design granite p\llan and towers of far-famed (gt | thomable mystery, that for more tl v
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two cen-




2

THE

FIRESIDE LIBRARY.

Vou. 1.

turies defied investigation, that in later days—
onr own times—deepened from a mystery to
curse; an annthems on oue of he hounzé

younger son, Rexton twynd,
Amerlcn. twancy years before the presen

ur story is of to-day, in a have
]a{ely‘ seen (]m‘i)—hwl ever borns with them,
wherever they lived, the same stmn%:ﬁ mystery,
ﬁl;ar:levt\r invested their homes with its sepul-
cl lare,

Rexton Chetwynd, who had taken for his
‘home this d old place, and christened i in
true old English style, was one of those

courtly gent lemen who are fitted by birth, edu—
cation and mclumnon, to fill the hghase posi-
tions of honor an was remarkably
handsome—but the Lherwyndx were a splendid
raco—peerless beauty being ono of the clauses
Eworn to in_that old, old curse; of about the
average hight, pusubl)bn trifle above, with
erect, L-mgy ring, nght intense eyes of
Jetticst black, over which bung great, bushy
eyebmws of purest wzum ﬂmn mm'ched fnr hue
d massiveness his hair and mili

ok vas Raxtan CJ.\etw ud in Inaﬂfty
enth year. The fami] u()’
not lnr%e exclusive of the v.vrpﬁ ot

hetwynd, a queenly, quiet, alr.lerly lndy
who had been retty in her fresher days, an
now was just 49 charming in manner and tem-
perament ‘as ever shy heen ; a true wife,
who believed her husband the most perfect man
on all the earth, whose will was her rigid law,
whose faintest e rmd desire was her greatest
pleasure to perf She never presumed to
contradict hun e slightest mav.uar such a
w‘ell,}l lde: had nv\lnla]r end dxgmﬁed 4 ; and,
Fiekding hec gracaful, tandr, omage,
shs freely personated what we seldom

true, model wife; and perhaps more women
would glullly follow her example, were the hus-
bands to imitate Rexton Chet,w) nd in his chiv-
alrous devotion and affectionate solicitude for
her welfare and happiness.

ero was a nephew tru\e
nent now, a handsome, high gentle-
manly man, with the Lhetwyn i e beauty
and hall!rm and winning tenderness of mien.
Chetwynd was _deeply attached to his
unclo and sty but on bis only cousin, the dar-
ling of Chetwyn: i Chis, his heart was set with
songst offech

Blanche umm—na was a girl whom to see
was to_instantly admire; to know, to steadily
Jove. Her charms}of mind were no less than
her graces of person, that were made up of a
rare and bcalmful commm ling of style.

In than most girls at
her ngu~$hc vm.s mm-teeu Her eyes, jetty
black like her father’s, had in them a ‘soff,
len.dm e on, that lessened greatly her

?& Chetwyud. Her hair was liko
har “mother's had been bright, burnished goid
m color, with not a npple to mar the shmlng

r{ vuvu at the ends, which curled in loose,
fie

Her complexmn was pale as marble, without
the faintest vmmge of color an her cheeks, and
et there was not a suggestion of pallid sic}
in that sunny whiteness,

was

on the conti-

Her lipa were roud.l arched and of vivid
scarlet, ripe and J’ -w{:nggestlng all manner of
pmttyl i gleaming ivy-ber-

e

Biantha Chiatory rl s was, this I, poerlees

irl, on whom the curss would descend

whom the mynfary wi be unraveled, which
for two hundred years had been wrapt in densest
gloom, and had been declared never to be ex-

Slained unm the youngest son of the house of
{, uld possess, in their youngest born,

o ot i youngost child had invariably
been a son ; and until B e twynd
seen his fair Blanche grow up, yenr am:l{em

s

lrlrﬁnmzd that on him and

all.
But Blanche was ninctoen now, and Mr. Chet-
w{ml had long since given up hoping for an-
other son, whose birth would thus avert the
lour from Blanche's head and for years
he had been steeling himself for tho blow he
bl come, sconer or later; but of its im-
port, or comiig he was perfectly ignorant, He
only know, ns Blancho herself kiew, and ail the
Chatwynds, that, becausa from youngest
dunghter the blight had procesded,”so
Joungest dnughter it must
Resgton Chetwynd knew there was something
awful about it: he had heard his ifather
fell about the ** Scarlet Room ” in the old baro-
nial castle, whers walls were encrimsoned with
the blood of young Lady Constanzia, whose pit-
iful , whose tragic end, was well known to
feard of her ghost wandar-
Rk xaalignant.

ly teous
ot Reginald Lenox, the seducer, :hc murduur
Wscune Constanzia.

It had been handed down, this weird legend,
fn)mhx ather toson, “All;:grhe accompanying ¢
on the youn, ax, wanoneg a pecu-
Fer sairiflcs couldl igs wtan of T
Chetwynd horror,
d o Blanche, fair, basuteons Blanche, hun-
mﬂesfromthntaldcmlemelnnd
where legends and superstition go for what they
gumg on and on, to fight it out
for Lady Gonsbanriak sake

CHAPTER 1L
nmms LOVE,
one of the most luxuriously-appointed
paxtments of stwynd Chase, whose high,
wide windows commanded 1||.H'enclung views
over hills and meadows, & voung girl was sit-
ting, her fair, round arms folded on the window-
ladgs, hm- wonrlnmsl -splendid face set sternly
t sky, whose vivid hues were
n m dahc)ousl} faint tints on her bru-
nette complexis
No one could have cnught even the shghbm
limpse o ra gely-
utiful fm, without mvolum.unly uu,enng
an exc! n of surprise and admira
It was a face that su, the ﬂlo

htt o
sudden, piercing rift of light S a thunder-
charged P.mrﬂfiloud or a bright, dead-cold

muonbeam shining down over o y&wnmg. black
nificent face, that exactly de- |
u‘had ‘the tnumph of pride ovcr despair; blmc
lenof a strong enough to move moun-
tains, were they in her way.
‘The eyes were slumbrous, and generally vailed
by the long thl(‘k lashes—eyes that looked as
Barbara Lester willed they shou]d look, that
even Rexton Chetw\'nd Sr7, found a match for
Lis own sun-bright ones.
Her mouth was ‘ect; not very small, but
ed like a Cupid's bow; full of witching ten-
dcmcss and womanliness, whether the red I pe
were parted in a dazaling, pearl-displaying
or mvel closed in demure silence.

Fronon—b cHill, minay afttucon
lato October—Barbara Lester had excused ler-
self from the music-room, where Blanche Chet-
‘wynd was practicing; she had been in a state of

unrest all the day, and now, as she lock er
door, and almost flun 1her=elf into a chair by
the apen winlow, a sigh of relief came from her
lips, & light to her eves that was not all glad-
n a curl to her lips that was all con-

“hnw thoroughly sick of it all T am!” she
said, as she her head on her hand—so |
that’ the long brown tresses covered nock and

O noroughly tired of it all, hocatse it i
eharity, from my kingly Mr. Cictwynd down |
to baby Blanche—ah! baby though she is, she
may yet thwart me! but, I¥ she does!"

hén o sudden, delightful memory seemed to

return
* How ridiculous 1 g as if, nw, she, or

mo s it in ber povver to mninm\
From mal Lok them. baast, ther Minamoes 10 |
poor Barbara. Tester, che me who was left at |
heir door, seventeen them, I |
say, and 1'd tell them mchm faces that Bar-

ster’s beauty ce their money, |

ony ot l
glwm of
us she glanced backward into the pia
. I lurwhe is pretty, I am hmnboma. 1: she
is bea I am more so. And to think she
Fholllfl rl.mum, for a moment, that ber childish
airs and graces could win Gervaise De Laurian
from me

The name of her lover came in duleet
from her lips; came in a low, sweet key that
sent the warm blood to her forehead, and a
gladsom» hghm to her eyes,

dearest one!truly Destiny has
beevn gund to e in leading me.”

Her musing, dreamy s it away in a
meditative murmur es she bowed hml
head still lower on lur hand, Ting e l{

ure painted on porcelain that hung, by |
a silver hook, beside the window. s |

She removed it, and looked more closely at it.

It was a fm. 'a head, that would have made
any woman's heart beat the guicker at the
thnufht of bomg beloved by the original.

dsome, intelligent, reflned, with o
dash_of f.mperluuxness pride and willfilness in

thio finely-cut feammren . A blonde complexion
shadows tache: o pair
of keen, alm dark gold
hair, tawny in hue, rare in it beauty. that was |

bruahad low over the forehend, nnd off the tem-
ples, in a style that plainly told the carelessness |
of the wearer to its arrangement, ns well as |
proud consciousness of its extreme hecoming:
m H}xrh s the face, &0 fascinating inifa |
[-smiilinj rowning pride, upon whic
s Toster nﬂshed"m‘m i\o:,rytw-lo-\\

Then she replacedt the picture on ita silvor
hook, but not before removing from its frame a
hmv‘y plain gold ring, that she placed on ber
tiny finger. ]

‘' Blanche -has never seen thas, and little
dreams she I am his betrothed bride. If she |
did, T think she would take Hetter eare that she

tified triumph lzght/.d her e:ss | readiness

| this proud, cagle.

| searca ruffiod the wido. of hor

did not flush nml tmmblaso if he but chu.nced
to touch her han
She had thrown a black lace shawl over her
shoulders while she Rsz e, and then adjusted a
sis

tiny Liat, on whose side glowed a spray of vel-
vet pinks.

think I will do. Gervaise requested me to
wear this sui, although it is a Vires ool o

ay.”
She glauced down at her emerald green suit.
“It means ‘forsaken; is it an omen, I won-

or?”
Then, smiling at her nervous suggestion, she
looked at her watch.

 Five oclock 50 s00m! and 1 promised o be
&t the chapel ruins at five.

With a2 hurried glrmce at the window, she
swept across the velvet carpet, opened the door,
then locked it after her.

Blanche Chetwynd met her at the cate her
sunbright curls all windblown about resh.
fair face, her black eyes full of unspoken ap-
piness.

“Off fora ramble, Barbara?”

Barbara laughed as she hoisted her parasol.

*Ta Pv.lssmc, I think, l.f the road is not too
d be late' to dinner, but you'll
make’ xuy Bl

* Agiredly. Bm. there is the carriage, Bar-

g

ara.”
* Thanks; but a walk will be a delightful

X'l\l'ltf’
think }au’ll meet Mr, Do Laurian, Bar-
bara, for | passed it ut the chapel ruins '« few
minites o

Barbara g]anoe(l keenly
scious face, ‘and then o
Proof came to her

“Mr. P ao you often meet,

Blanche.”

Her words were intended as a probe to the
wmnf girl’s heart, and Barbara exultingly saw
the glow deepen on her cheel

ou are an adept, Blanche,” and Barbara
laid her finger on the girl's hot face.

*But, adiex, mia cara,” and, wafting a kiss,
she went on, and Blanche returned slowly to
the Chase.

It was not a long walk, and in & few minutes
Barbara reached the ruin,

at the sweet, con-
ttle look of stern re-

True to ryst, Gervaise De Laurian await-
ed her. “ ith a glad smile, in which all her
beauty seemed to concentrate itself, she extend-
ed her hands.

rvaisel T was fearful I had kept you
aiting too long!”
WA forever were too long to wait for you,
Barbara!”

lms deep-whispered words sent a flush to her
cheeks,

* But, nevertheless, I'm glad you've come; T
am lmprmpnt after all, for the treasure the next
hour will give me. My darling, you do not de-
sire to retrnrt your promise? you are as willing
w-dn ster your vow as you were when

1
&) er touched the golden circlet on her
hnml and his proud, passionful eyes were look-
ing down in her own.
treat, rvaise? Never! Rather x]u I
desire to strengthen it by every bond Tmay.”

He smiled, then bent and kissed
“ Come, then, my darling. Evari,mmg is in
i a short five minutes,
each others forever.” 2

az

wa will be
“ But, Blanche Chet:
For the Life of her, Barbara could not tell
why sho asked that.” She never knew, untl
ths after, why it was that the words rose
sponl‘.nneousl{ to_her Tips, forcing their own ut-
terance; or why, for a second, there uprose before
her a sweet, gu-i.sh face, with love-lighted eyes.
For a moment Gervaise e Lauriai Tooked af
ber; then his eyes grew wra
*“'What has Blanche chetuyud to do with

me, or you?
*! Forgive me, Gervaise, they were idle words.”
It was wonderful, almost pxtlf\xl to see how
hearted girl fiung all Lier pride,

anfeur at the fect of herlove: but Barbara
passi gmemnmon, that
was a
mg.ht? master current, that bowed all her will

to its headlong course,

And Gervalss De Laurian knew this, He
knew how entirely he was her master, and be
was_proud of his conquest, &0 that naw, when
he listened to her loving voice and saw her
h@l?llﬂf 1 HFEf‘ll girlishness, he smiled down
in her wisd
L will fnrgnu you. But [ean not have you
speak 0 again.

She accepterd his arm, and te
walked slowly to the iner cham
r'lm el mins,

Yow, Barbarn, my own, hern we begin to
lruJ'] the same 1ife path.  Here T ehall solemnly
swear tn love you to the end. Harbara, you
will ,mum 1o love me, care for me with all
vour woman's eart, forever and forevers”

v, murmurons voice held her in a
lhrn” delicions ns maj

& Fv rever and ever,

'S was 1o

cther they
r of the

%’cl'\nw\ till death do us

part.
He kissedd hor, and led her through the moss-
growa door,
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CHAPTER IIL
IF SHE BI

“

UT RNEW
Ir was a spacious place, with old. moth-eaten

dmpary, and a floor where luxuriant
w between the interstices of moldy stones.
Bt o end, 1t wag toe closed, Ly u bedgo
ines, at the other the Passai wod.
Above waved tree-tops, a low, 'Aendur m\lslc lin-
xerl'ngmt.hnir branches,
An elderly ﬁunﬂeman, with pleasant blue

eyw
dear, this Js a friend of mine from |
New Yorh who is empowered by the right of
his He §s not a clergyman, but
y;;:hdomog;ectwmmedbyn justice ‘
Burbl::e: did not cave. Why x\umld she? was
':zhn; ,hcr marriage just as solemnized
With lnminmm eyes she told her lover so, and | w
he turned to the gentleman. |
“ Mr, Cmvrlen, T B tha hdy ot whom 1
spoke, Miss Lester.
Hand in band, under ehe rmﬂngot ¢ Nature's
rual Temple, with the grand forest aisles |
muslo of the soft summer
ceremony was
rkl o tl I:a L dpartol,
Dride: 0 mﬂcm man_ sl e
. Gerval “}S‘e"i";..ﬂ... ol Ty
ow benoh

He whlspered the wurds in her ear as they

turned to retrace their ﬁ&]l
A smile of perfect happiness answered him.
“I am glad it is over, ra. I have some-
imes feared of losing rru. But now, never.”
Shelmdhsrhuldon arm ina -serious

O Gatwaioe, T hiave Bl one raquest to mak

You will gru.rm the first your wife asksi Prom-
ou will not flirt nmy ‘more with—with—'"

‘e;;¥llnuche Chetrynd e prean” wddod b

Imnw, Barba) n man can't

wirl Tike 1itlo goldend :.':f.‘i% 'fumbe.

B t. Bur can you mel

:hn:umnmmlagaumbueptmm—

 Beoret, Gavvaims] Our marriage mz‘
Olhl never dreamed of such a thing.”

er cheoks paled, then glowed as she spoke, |
while Gervaise De Laurian's eyes grew threat-

ening
Vi ra, you must let me dictate, lm‘lwlth-
out, qu(stmmng my motives. I want you
distinctly undemnnd T etre, i ] nga
necmt, until you have my per- |
mxsuion to dxvnl it.’

mperious wnu seemed strangely at va- |
rim’ll‘e with his impassioned uunncr a moment |
before, as Barl De searched |
earnestly his handsome, flushed ﬁ\ce, and met
the lugh: in lu: uml‘\d eyeﬁ. sho began to

ber equal in )n.t-nd “that

pa ,
loved her, would he rula over her.

While she had been sosteadily regarding bim,
er boautiful lips apart in the hment she
hud folt b bis language, bo bad abruptly laid
bis hand over her mouth, half-saucily, half-ten-

dlrl
hm hgﬂr lily, do not gaze so
fully at me. mean to do what is for us
tg mdtbe only course s to retain our secret,
fora while at least. You'll promise me, dear-

There still lingered a dﬁpotlﬂn under his d’~
fectionats wﬂrd- and what could Barbara ds
‘but consent?

“ Gervaise, T pmmisa."

“1 knew you would. And now I want an-
other promise. You asked me not to flirt with

ly.

o Bus. Gegrr:mse, yon 've no right to lirt again |
wm:mywomn You are my husband, and,
n, must not devote ymu!lf to
aung ladies’ mcmy as you would bave done an

urlav |

T earnest hnq\nga burst from her eager
hpnanshelmd her ur,wnrm lmnd-onlm-nn.
He smiled; a quick, lightning-like ghnce of ‘

am
“ You may be right, Barbara, but don't forget
that only to esch other are we marri But,
will you promise what I was about to ask?
nevur to think of Roy Davenal{"
A hot flush shot, over her cheeks, as she im-
petuously answe
Wil yﬂumvarhn"dmwibhbhnoldﬁma
it aige, Roy and 1 were mero
children then; wo never think of such things
S ou Maiow T cave for no living being bot
ourself.”
Y'Her confession gratified and, as they
came up to the gate, in the gldmrmg dusk, he
kissod

her.
“Go in now, my darling.

Remember your
Ho bowed, ;\hr:l she nnlLodhber adicus, as she
°
muarvndig:nbe pa an pansed and watched her

| as she waked atoy the narrow path, o
silken skirt rustion Ho

har
ﬂm!hnd face outlln inst the gray sky.
“ Beautiful temptress! she has ruined harself
and me too, 1 lunr' If ihe but knew, if she but
Imew, ever so vaguely !

aud he turned a

CHAPTER TV,
THE SPIDER'S WEB,
" BAIHAIA. said manche Chetwynd, as the |
o girls were sitting on the piazza, and her |
cheoka flushing as she went on, **do you know
am very much afraid I am ll.lmrim; myself to
thlnk ngmuknl of Mr. De Lauria
Barbara started, but answered plaannﬂy-
“Mr. Do hi]“nhukn is a gentleman whom few

women could
Bhe watched Blanche's face while she spoke.
* He certainly is handsome and agreeable; T
have heard my father“rg the Da Lauriaus were
xvnownm! for their courtliness and beauty,”
and Barbara’s eves betrayed the in-
nhe paturally experienced in her hus-

'buml‘l relatives. Her iries and assen
though given in a quiet, indifferent manner,
wera only a mask to her eager rmxxet)

* And the De Laurians are wealthy too, Bnr~

| hnrn Not that mm\e') would influcuce m

as Uervaise is concerned, but 1 thmk nuv
o W).mm pmmrt a husband who possessed both

a beaut
Her cheeks flus m{xr still as she poured
out her sweet, girlish confidences.
So yon have Alrwly ecldal to marry Mr.
De lanrlan. it seems, Bl
A half nmnsed smile played on Barbara's lips

she
sxm.'c‘ff’o Taughed.

“ Did I say 80! Although, Barbara,” and her
eyes grew Iummous with tenderness, while her
volce mellowed to a low, eonfiling cadence, *
am not to admit that I love

ud her eyes to Barbara's, that were
ulhing darkly.
You are not angry that I've made you my
confidant, Barbaral® You're not vexed at my
unsolici q\ueu
She spoke in deprecating swoetness of man-
ner, for & dark, angry cloud bud settled on Bar-
bara’s proud face.

**No—not that you've honored me with your
confidence: for that I thank you, But I am
sorry you are so girlish, so childish as to lnlle\e
the nttentions of every %cntlex an you meet nre
bonest. When you are older you will learn ot
flirtations m—o more amusing than lnsum;
sides, Bhlndw there is anof

reason.”
Her w tender as she saw the pained
ook in Bhul.he’s eyes.
"Anua by | shouldn’t like Gervaise De

au&edthaqn

in amazement,
" Not for your nmplyl‘h.hng’ him, Blanche.

Of course we can ke every one wo soe,
phereas love, particularly such lovo us you
bestow, is ot rittered away on every

the reason, Barbara?”
Her clear, questioning eyes wuru intently re-
‘lxg rbara's face; and the dark cheeks
g!ow under um: innocent gam, o she realized
reason was. But she returned

gamnmx
Do dtisa very simplo ane, Blanche, dear, Mr.
De Laurian is o most ¢ flirt, and boasts
s

reputation as suc
Blowl the l-lusbw hded off Blanche's face.

i hl hf:rvmse has hnlxl m hand
many a time; be has whispared to
Has-—oven—Kissed mo

Like a molten xurga the red tide returned as
she leanod nearer Barbara to confide the pro-

cious

L Kua«l Wheni”

, came the words.
[on't kmow. Al I
-thnl (ealmmhomres for me; that I know
Tlove him.”

n Barbara's face were traces of
wa)y severe, Blwuld she noz tzull thu
ing young girl the secret she hersell
and M whﬂe it wu hnvily bmdhlé h

afe
over whh:h Bl.lnchc u.‘l.‘ﬁ

She hesitated ; the secret trombled on her lips;
| the words were ready to bo uttered that should
! savo them both from all the misery of their fu-
tnru lifetime.

Then, like some foreshadowing clond came
the memory of her husband's dtive com-
mands—and her love leveling all things before
:‘h she decided to allow circ to mold

It wu a trifling decision, but mighty results
depended thereon; and tate—nn l.beC wynd
Curse sealed the woe of the two falr women.

“You havo been very Snlpr\ldanl. Blanche;
and now that I have phced you on )nm' ‘\\ard
ufu him, you are enabléd to nking
of him in so tender & manner,”

**Cense I rvaise, Barbara! T never

can, 5o long as fhve "

A bitter nmlln broLs over his handsome face,

remember | b

1 cannot censure you, Blanche, for sour &
votlon vo him as 'our ideal man; ink
he is as t—setting lxdde s mrung
pmpensihs—as any wm.mn wou!d
o that would have misc evous,
had her hmrt been less full lighted Blanche's
face as she looked at Barbar:

 Bestiags yoil are:a wes, whit, fealous; Har:
bara ; are so warm in your admiration
while you, re'pmve me for mine.

Burbm haughtiest curl of hp preceded her
dwx?ts-mﬂemm.lulmmmm as a flirt, T
‘ Her color deepened, and her heart throbbed

nsheﬁpokeﬂm tamo Word * admire.”

hnare Gervaise Do Laurian! She, his w(ﬁh
bhe d.mwher tm.llmg skirts up in a handful of
omng crimson, and nodded a pleasant adien
Blanche,
| 1 Tiave Jetters to prepare for the next mail,
Blanche, After dinner we vnll drive to Pater
' son for some notions 1 wan

On the shady piazza she et Dlanche,siting
beside the window, where the snowy clemati
was tossing its graceful spray.

‘ On a rustic chair, her cheéks robbed of their

| flushes, her eyes full of A\ sad, lnl'.fu.l light, she
eaned, her sun-bright head resting on her hand,

-\? ick tread on the graveled walk aroused

or from her transient reverie. She caught a

ghmpse of a face and form that made her

spring in sweet confusion from her reclining
position.

po Blanche, no, do not risa. Iean find mml!
aseat. Sit still, and tell me if you are glad 1
have come.”

Gervaiso De IAuritml dark eyes, all alj ht
‘with a dange: wera lwlll:g her thoughts
that, were Al too plainly mirrored on her pink

hseks. in her soft black ey

Lo Glad] Yam always e toisse o, N Da

"1 slmll not belmve I!. l( ynn persist in ud-
dressing me so form is Gerve
Blanche.”
Bhe cast down here ves inder his ardent gaze.
© w" ? she repeated, almost under
her breath, the varying tint on her cheeks pal-
ing and luwmg.

au, cherle,. Now, where are Mr.

and Mrs. ynd, and Miss' Barbarat’

}le dmw his chair nearcr as be asked the

i and papa are out driving with Rex,
| and Barbara has gone to her Toom to attend
her correspondence.
w“ mvmg you all alone—with me,” he added,

ten: d 3
- id not reply, or there seemed nothing

g r:q 3 but her heart was fluttering likea
Wtdoywmppmlm!m.mm

mFl ,""g# To ice Sm%
mvﬂthRu." ‘bara, or have a game of
Sbe smiled as

He did not lmﬂc a
vailed by their long,
which he was intensel
* Neither the

danced up: but c-nly for & second.
His face told more than his
With a sndden g-smm he pnuhed the chair

mmy. and, exten: th arms, went up to the
an not tell! do mnothmw mvdnr-
ling, why 11 ety

to hear v
‘Gervaise, [ love you! Wm ynu say it, Blancbe,
even as [ m\z to you. T love you?”
He drew her head to his breast, and, m!.h tlle
greeted

ride, her pure mou

" g;lt Blanche: puy ll qluck!y You little
}
|

Hchdtlhuml uymmdherwhﬂe
her hair streamed over his and agninst

bnm,

"(:)“h”'ﬂmllm, Jot me go. , Please |

Tou S i fnceed "’““ﬁ‘i bird
, my dain 1 Does

my love l!mnvm‘ whom aoul WOo as gent-
1y as & dove dms ts mate? Blanchs, perhaps
you don't love my

Then slm c! «'l( ower to lum

“Ido! aise, 1love youl”

Her bmuu(ul eyes told the secm
Nated Inso.’ her Lips had

*“ But not as 1 love yon, my Blanche, my dar-
. I know you are m though, and we
il ouliﬂ'm,nhnﬂm o

-~

P

He drew solil
m; e h&n":zrl itaire diamond,
| *Never mlnﬂ wummrl onymrwn!ch
chain, and b kﬁf betrothal
wcn-t h.wen Yon will not any one of it,
‘ “Itluchll

Hlous Sht o oleien;  wea preter

althotigh 1
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i
! at m; parents should be acquainted with | bo (he ldon-haired girl, whose maiden heart CHAPTER VI
et my o S forever ot of har keaping into his ’ 3
‘lhe plead with her eyes, though her lips con- uuwon,h hands; in whose eyes still dawned LOVE'S HIDE AND SEEK.
with his will. the lovelight awakenad by menrnssc%:tesm— SuE turned almost abruptly away from Bar-
“ But 1 lmhz upon Miss Barbara's belng kept tions of uhu.lmﬁ;ﬂ'e\.hou, Gervm De bara, in whose hair she was twining a spray of
in perfect ignorance. 1 specially insist upon went on, his heart heating high with wicked a“m ink flowers, and_hastened down the
thab are 'is he glorie] in Shcoessful daring; as feaving Barbara alons at the mirror,
“ That shaﬂbeexucdy o8 you wish. Bnrbu.m e thought of these two peerless Women who wondm.ng if Gervaise would find any oppor-
shaunoverhmo itil you him their heart’s so tyfurnhssurncarw,m‘nw d
uu e There, Gervais: docs. that sathfy  Lunch was comfortably over, when the Chet- | love word.
out® wynd earriage was driven up to the doar. Little recked she of the scene transpiring be-
¥She tnid her warm fingers on bis hair, while . Barbara and Bianchie hastensd to change | low, as Mr. Chetuynd closed the library door
he lay back ly grace ageinst the clmir t.hau' dreses for more suitable, and it | after Blanche.
receiving her gentle caresses as naturally che: that Barbara reproved Atagl:mc Blanche comprehended the situa-
though sl been ereated for that especml Blnnche fur !uck confidence in her advice. m, and her heart beat rapidly as her father
purpose and no other. |+ But he seams 50 ra, and, after lnd er up to De Laur
A= she spoke, a smilo of m\ungm pride and | all, why should I not receive his attentions as | = ughter, t.h!s onilemes s adesdfor
gratified de’light spread over his face, well as )'ouk’“ you in marriage. He l.uv ou; you love him.
“That roise, {uith o is all T IS mot tell her why, Mdl.)l!.ng of gwa you, my only daughter, my youngest
Now, my darling, T am sure lsee bhe Che pzt? for l.ha gu-l shot through her hear rn daughter, with l:he :m-fu] inherited Curse
carriage enteving the drive—yes, it is. Let'me | “Ha does not flirt with me, Tﬂanc Be- uf C‘helswyud Chase ou your girlish head, to
ks y vﬁwd by, Blanche, darling, and gfter | sides—nothing. Wi ress dof Geryaise Laurian to be his wife, tbrough
lnnnh 1 will come for you and Miss Barbara for She had abmptlv changed the m ie of con- | good and i!.lx bliss and misery, for life, death
a ride to the Falls, up at Putersrm ” versation, and took from the wardrobe a maize- | and eternity.”
He arose, and took her in his arms, and k:ssed colored He de er hand in De Laurian’s; her pure
rag& and again. Thenha!skl one hand o ““1 will wear it, at any rate, and my Tndia hnnrl monc 50 false.
her shonlder, and stood gazing intently onlwl mwl ? she mld then thinking bow her hus- unshed tears lyLug on her lashes, Mrs,
scarlet face. Ired thedvem and shawl, )mi who had been a silent witne ness,
Neither heard footsteps, or knew of & pre- l ‘becoming, Barbara,” ualdlem(_he touched Blanche's forchead with her lips, then
sence, till Barbara’s high, olear voice broke th: “I shnll wear my white cashmere and scarlet L\»ed Gervms
delic . Remember, my children, this must be su-
Aml Blanche inwardly remembered he’mu& credly confidential. T have but the one request
CHAPTER V. E’téﬁ:e{eiﬂy she L‘.’lﬂkl likea {‘mnsnt lt.‘l‘x‘n;e to make, which I am sure will be gr; 1
- vy, vicl hanging dress, with the | would request the engagement retained perfect-
PLAYING WITH FATE ] vivid glowing of thnynmrh‘g zfm ieve it. Iy s(-crv::q for ;,evemlg;ﬁ; nths, until m...‘é%e has
. WBM d(lﬁ this mean: I pray to be in- Both dressing for tho oue they loved best; | attained her twentieth birthday. Mr. Chetwynd
formed De Taurian, wm dmn ex'plun{ each striving to appear perfect in his eyes; and | remembers t] the custom of our family,
Blnncho Chatnvml, what did 1 | e, paciy plazza, with @ frugrant, cigar be- | if they are betrothod bofor: that age.  Then we
ﬂlm:lche turned to hide her wﬁ'n‘ed fam;, but b\\m his lips, ||lnnnmg Tiis afternoon’s work. a a it with all eclat, lven from Bar-
er, rst, he would quumuv. Mr. Chetwynd with | lm my dear, 1 wish you to keep the news.

ervaise confront eyes
o And permit mo to im\\lhe what: yeoi have
been telling Miss Chetwynd?

‘l‘hem was awful fury i

e,l that betrayed the rage, the fear he lelt
lest Blanche knew all—yet he was sure she never
would have acterd as she had, had she dreamed
o( Lhe true state of affairs.

“1 told her, sir, that yom were too con-
seicneeless a flirt to eure, really, fur hur nf au
made a pretense of it eveu, it woul
othor flirtations buve ended,”

Her spesch came fluently, and ber eyes were
steadily fixed on his, while her cheek grew pale
as sho Spo

De Lanrian's lips parted ummhewd smile,
nml his eyes lost their stecly }, litte

W ileon, Mim fertasy ©im sverinstiigly
indobted to you for sueh a recommendation to
Miss Chetwyad, However, 1 noed bardly say,
Your words ira destined to ba proven fal

Barbara sprung to hus side in o towering rage.

* Beware, (rervaise Do Lanrian, how you ac-
cuse me of falsehnods! ﬂrmunhel who' I

er deep, warning tone made Blanche turn
bor heud 'in_qiick surprise, but not quickly
enough to see the unspoken threat in De Lui-
rian's eyes, ar obseryve the tlclmm‘c in Rarbara’s.

Sho looked Inqulrm,:iy at Gervaise, who,
with & profound bow to” Barbara, laughed as
suringly to Blanche.

1 certainly sball mot forget who you are.
A most beautiful woman, whom few men can
seo without loving; whom few women can
know without envying,

His eyes, now tarned so that Blanche might
not see his face, were full of that light that
shone in thom when he murmmd 1o his wife
his love assurances: an Barbara blushed
and smiled in the relunungtnde of confidence,

she uxtrmrlnd hor
& took and pn-swd it passionately; then
roled it bls .

All this lmtanumwus tableau had been acted
while Blanche had gone to the elge of the pi-
azza to watch her parents alight, Durmrr t
second, Gervaise ar ra had rencwed
their vows, and apparently fully comprehended
«cach other.

Blnnrhe came through the window toward

7

in his voice as

'mcy bave returnod, nnr] now that lunch is
ready, why not let us all sit down wbeLherf

r. De Laurian, you surely will stay”

“If you will promiso t6 go with' Miss Bar-
bara and me to the Falls."”

Barbara's face did not portray the )uy she
felt at the V- ot of a rire beside her hus-
band, but in her heart she exultod, and secretly
pmerl Blanche that she. all wnconscious, was
only invited to allay any suspicions,

Hlanche, her checks flushed with delight,
guve an assent, wondering if Barbara really’ Sdid
think Uervaise was o flirt, and trying to im-

ino what she would say when she heard that,
in'spite of all her prophetic wamings, Gervai

ian had actually pmpnml to her, and
that the diamond om ber watch-eboin was the
seal of their betrothal.

Tha lunch-bell rung, and, first greeting Mr.
Chetwynd and his wife, ufwrvmrll bbulnn
hands ‘with Rex, De Laurian insisted upon 15—

| De Laurian bowed his handsome head in rev-

1w
Mu) 1 Jepenu on yon to gratify me in this one
Checmnd mﬂea as sho spoke, os if she
ﬂmnght it wor very serious thing for
Blancho 0 withhold hor 1l -important sceret
from Barbara, with whom she was naturally so
very intima

D Laurian’s heart was fairly throbbing with
excessive exultation. What could have been
b(tfrr than that Mrs. Chetwynd herself should

sugpested the senngey focs Barbura! He
smﬂud ut Blanche, who Ay agreed to pr
their vows from Harbarws kiow k‘(lge il
following June, when, on her twentieth hu'rh
um, huth engagement and spoedy wedding
would

e b 1y up the stairs, her hands
cluspad over her leat to still if’ pasible, i

throbs of joy, fearful lest her telltale fac
Lhuu]rl reveal to Barbara the swect secret.
Stopping at the wardrole, she selocted a jaun-
| ty turbun with a red cock's feather; then went
on to Barbara,

“Are you ready, Blanche?
ing, Tleie’s your wrap. Is M
¥ \\BILLUK

Blanche took the garment, witha low * thank
you,”and the twodeseended (o the piazza, wher e
urian awaited them.
i Bnn% them back by dinner-time, Mr. De
Lauriay

He pmmlw'l Mis. Chetwynd, and the car-
riage rolled rapidly along m- Wide, graveled
dx‘i\"‘c un(l cut upon the wai
pike once int, DUT oy
reins on the horse
cushions of the carr

“Is not the scen
tumn haze?”

It was Barbaras voice that broke the silonce
that bad intervened since they had left Chet-
wynd Chase.

* Ferfeotly: nnd u most fitting time and place
for mo to nnmmm my Iml puests,

X \ couldn't tain ourselves, Sir
Cone:

et
Hhm hie laughed, and Barbara relaxed into
souil

s enghosmeniito Hantne,
Hix Toncua (e gentisasat fo Whs llicary 3 g fow
wards of courtaous interchange, and then Le
e known his errand.
“T have come to deliborately rob you of
your choicest treasure—if, indeed, 1 have not
already taken it. 1 love Blancke, Mr. C

‘het-
wynd, and have told herso. She returns that
love. May [ have her”

A suddén graveness overspread the gentle-
| ma

2
ol

e,
Are you_aware of the fate that hangs over
her head! The Curse of Chetwynd Chase has
boen gathering for years to breik on my inno-
cent Blanche’s head?"

De iy the

Lawrian was
r Mr. Chetwynd's manner,

“T have but T do not hesitate to
Whose

ard of if,
say L can ihk,hl her from cv ery harm,

arm is stronger than a husband’s, or whose

heart stouter! I want , and despite the

Cuusg she shall be mine if you 51\9 her to me.”

* You must give me time for an answer. You
tell e you are sure you love my child? 1 have |
often fonnd myself wondoring about it, half -
concluding, ut times, that you did; then’ your
attentions to Tarbara Jester would becorne s,
marked, 1 decided you w ‘g to win er,”

“That is true, Mr, (hetw)ml but, romen- |
ber, 1 have been placed between two as lovely
women as the sun shone on, and who, tiink
you, eoudd have actad differently? 1 have been

anaiyzing wy leelings, vl buve learned it s
Bl{mchcl.’hﬁ:‘“\nd T lave. e T,

ery proud, imperious and strong he lovked
sm.lrﬂu,!’ there, in the full flush of & perfect
manhood, pleadlng his suit wi l(h a noble fervor
that became u better wun: wod courtly Mr.

Chetw 'nfl whn had seeu handsome men before,
| noticed the kindling of his violet eyes, the

proud curviog of his lips, under the heavy am-
{Aer mustacha. and did not wonder that Blanche
loved his

Thcu hc extended his hand cordially.

“Mr. De Laurian, I tell you frankly, I would
rather you would have ey daughter thun any
man I know, Will you brave this Curse for her
| sweet sake’ will yoil take her with her dower
of inherited vengeance! love her amid whut-
ever misery may arise, chenih her throngh any

ilfs of trainblo, even if y ced in

I an, and wait-
Mr. De Lawrain

lorl and, the turn-
n relaxed the strict
. lennod against the

fine in this delicious au-

. Doubﬂvss yuu cuul:l. although, you will
sdmit, the mljec

ot of edification woulll be gos-

1 are sacri
¥ fo ad ekt 1a oy ying,” becatss: | ip o fashio

| she can um bc mwml from Lady C “Ora ial subject, pert Toiad?

| Curse; it cat t be averted by human Imml . Barhara qvoku Tna low, tense voice, ;.lAIlA'-

and they m\ fnt.e will lead the youn day, h- in; 'at (-

ter of the house of Chetwyml to work out h«:r Nhl back an answering light, mpl

own anguish with ler own hands. I do not | Ba m(lu, foretal bt fiee Jictenalbing vhe

pretend to nnravel this mystery, Tonly believe  should reveal ber thonghts, looked lnllu:-lrlously
it as I helieve I am a Living, breathing man, 1 through the window.

| say, you will do so to her as you will callon It does scem strange
yuur)lnk.-r to do to you:” topie ever handied by

that is love and its
vy, jealousy or rev
cerned, though T am 1
it
pori

that lova is the only
Jroct, art

erent assent,
“1 swear it, Mr. Chetwynd: and the Curse
that lights on 1y darling's head shall first break
its weight on min
“Thcn 1 greet y

ﬁ ¥ painter,
1 know love to be a most delightiul ex-

poct or ro-

ou my son, Gervaise, my

! face, uml nml.r:bul 1y 3
e the brightness of her eyes that e could nob
hirle,

“Then

ln grasped De Laurian's hand, and they ex- |
changed o warm friendly greting,

And the whi lanche (uhl Barbara, wp in Do Lanriani”

n you have loved, Mr.

cotting both girly to the breakfast parlor. | their room, were wondering at the Inw current  Barbara thought how Hrangely the question
Laughing and ¢ mg, Tt b0 tha lark hashai | of eomspraation, Rt dams doabime o tiuctly - sounded s it 1eft her lips, awl u sinio of amuse-
woumn on his on whose finger he had | to thelr vars, and then Mr, Clutsynd's wient was in her eyes o she thought how she

1 the wed:lmw»ring and in whose enrs he | clour and ringing, sounded in the hail Dol and Gervaise st convena thus, under the

e
EWJ. spoken the sacrod words, ** my ivife;”

then |

* Blancht! wi semblaaee of fdifleran

you step dows oot
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Blanche would not haw rhrecc the
ar phcltmn was of such comm -emarks
them she And De Lauﬂmz con-
veysd theu- love.

“‘Haye I loved, you asked, Miss l]nrburaI
I have; I do, most earnestl; dev

ly, most
I lmra with a fervcr that nadvar Lﬁ.‘n be quenched ‘

eg were ﬂoode? ‘with that dan
thn. made those two women’s

l¥ou! You ave questioned |
e, now m me elici answer frol

“Well,” returned Barbara, her voxco coming
low and thrilling, * I love ofie who returns m;
affection us wariily a5 1 can T love hims
a8 10 one else ¢ I will be true to the

She was neryously mying ‘with the lace cover
of hor parasol, her eyes cast downy the long
lashes vallin g their ugm, and Gervaise Do Lau-
ing

Hu
siren light

throb
¥ wa is it/ th.h

a.rchmg pnmio«mm face, mumph-
gz:te all that be%uby wan b
Bﬂppﬂﬂlﬂ, e were f2

Gervaise spoke almost before ke l:houghh and

the eyes were raised in a second.
*1 woul nol: heheve him false. He is not, I

know, but admi e fact that he dare be—

ab, L an ot express what he would recevs at

e

«:\'ﬁﬁ false to you, Miss Barbara,
No on would. Depend upon this one whon
you love, and trost him even as yon y
o o uira los Thain i () oot yeosaap

o
¥a leam of exquisto joy daried from Lor
eyes as he

Y Turnin thoBhnche,g:ahohadhstemdwnnu

Blanche, mll us if you are ac-
juainted this msy godi”
“Yaumwope I am almost afraid
to confess.”

““Then there is a_confession? To reassure
you, Miss Blanche, T am very conﬂdent there
must be, somewhere on this wide Iwmlsphers,
some one who loves you truly. {

The scarlet flowed in a quick tide to ber tace,

and she avel r head, withal so tha
for the d]i““ix avowal he had made; but she
strove to it off.
** You must be a wizard, Mr.Demein."
‘“There, that reminds m iy need wi
insist on ach oum by sach ool
m&ly (u;fa.l{ ti!.l%elmal.m sure wexzm :;-;! each
other’s best frien: m mo-
ment we be ¢ P e and © Gor-
vaise ' to

wo delighted. Blanche,

that sho dared to address him so: Burmm
stratogy was so ud.mlnble. for her

yearnadwmllml loved name again.

tion, they had traversed the distance
Cchn'wyany;i Passaic Falls, and as

between

o dmclmssmd ey
sl ve e avem
vl IS S b, gy S, B2
should a to both, yet not arouse
H\l!Pl i either.

E '191::: mﬁlids llne. Barbara, of your :g
geance you e of an hour
et e o

I can i you

whole length of the rock?
f.hrusting ymu' ﬁyd lover

Yroria should hold for him.”
e ot talle o
“1 might do more 2o that thatr
Jaughod it oft,  To was oo brillint,

down there,

her very
in his eyes, her more
On the other side, her scarlet wrap

around her white, &m\;’mk face, her a\mK
Wi

bright hair est wind,
Blnnche was %uietl{m. , with De Leurian’s
lder, ﬂmmu'eg over the
hld murmured “'my own,” so many

ﬂm_ thll: blissful aft

homeward, with the round yel
rode wit o -
Bocihey, ‘mzowly coming up lmmybe-

of clouds; with the

w'd low-I;
hind a ow»ymz to their

of the Passaic

m each bl Ger-
;:” De Innrlm for ﬁw lovtam he Fiv::
1 he made
x:,v:'nd Bynt prmrved ita hldden {reamm

Anoﬁdhﬂem De Laurian himself, IO hand-

somo and dofia with @ smile on his lip, that
s beauty md"%umy belied tho angh B ot
ﬂble triumph in home between

these two women, whose (neu he was delib-
erately crushing, whose lives he was forever
Dlasting.

WAS SHE HIS WIFE?

Wellwu it for him that the gﬁld&n light of | Only an instant did she hesitate, as she

me purposes as | thought :

mrhdhmtanlucstacaas it had frozen the | 1 will be equal wi with Gervaiso De Laurian.

| smile_of serene happiness on the lip of his un- | He shall see I can flirt as well as he m"

conscmus victims us he them carefully | Then, with a bewite] smile, she answered

he carriage, with a carese T for both, as anml Jond enough to be also heard by Ger-

tbey nwcnded um mps ot the pi iso and Blanche ; and her husband grot

Little that the Carse of Chet- | his heal on the graveled path as the mmiml

d Chuss would cnl.m.\mm hl-l wick-  sound reached him.

and that his own was the hand that _ **Thank you, Roy ; I willgo. Iknow nothing

woulwur the vials of wrath on another head I sl.wuld prefer to a moonlight walk with yow
An {n vena]‘ in the fulness of his love,

CHAPTER VIL behevegw at she said | G, S
NOW, my own, me eve ing 13
THE SHADOW ON THE PATH. kel mare wo m‘.l‘ery sgnng

“ WE'VE com] company for yon, Barbara, Blanche. |
| It's fortunate you' 'V retirned in suc

son, ally you, ra, for your

ot e e S et SRR

| “Toseome!l Whocanitbe? Ihaveiuosuch

devoted cavalier.

Her glance

|

[ e
Have you boen well { an happy, and true {°
They had gone only a little 'vay from the

nk, and it seen girl'who leaned

ol o s ettt bl lower,

and more intense than ever she had heard it }

amd a shiver thrilled Ler, but she nunenunngl

Tiver
| 50 heavil;

Laurian, who with the lxgh:dm h'lf eyest:‘:m had |
was regarding her in
“Who can it be, now, [ wonder " T
Mrs. Chetwynd, hnghmgly “Sure enough,
who is the gentleman whose letters lie in a cer-
tain cnkut in leﬂ B&rbam Lester’s room, all
ned with blue 1"
A sudden conscm\m ﬁunhmg of her chceks
more than Mrs. Chet: words, aj
demon in Gervaise urm.ns bn’ast bhn.t Te-
«quired more exorcising than could easily be ex-
| erted. Blanohe for t.he mowent, wandened why
hur lover looked y ; then she dismissed
the thought with a l:hlding to her own heart for
a Judﬁ::dunt against him. A brief second Ger-
sise had looked sternly at Barbara ; then with
geswn she ngmy mmrprmd mdeu.lous\ he
| M Cuttwymde e L L
o s voma rol e oppressively
e 2?’1’“ i
“You do not seem desirous of welcoming
hm so I will myscl! unmmon bim from the

Mr. Davenal |
Li.ke © lightning Do Laurian turned around, and
 a purposely averted,
Sl e lances of age b cast i her, a8, if
answer fo the summons, light, quick footsteps
a]
aud Roy Davenal entered

Pro doo opened an
the llbmry. ith & bow to {artfr wont
it up to Barbara, who, with wildly throb-
hmg em;n;k she tried to imagine the effect of

on her husband, awaited his com-

‘mgxm Lester | I am so_deli
nu ug-.ln and Blanche, how do I find you r"
ded o hml each, but, after cordi-

Bl] c , let her remove
| g l"ﬂua D et Bopainn G

hand over her
Hl.l admiration was too for oo
and as With elaborate h&:neas Gervaise

owledged
cided thah ]\oy Davenal vms in love with lu.s

wife,

He surveyed his rival from head to foot ; and
as b aclpwiadged yhat o ﬂne—loohng man
this Roy Davenal was, he also concluded to flank

It wasa nsnou! business this double affair of
his ; and if he possessed (ed boldness to
attempt to carry it through,
an unmeasurable amount
abled him to prevent Hoy Da
ing his wife, or pa;

ot’ je.uousy that -
ivenal from col
attention to Blnncho

Uhetvgn& avenw le he must attend to hoth
sub rosa. Buk as to was
Pkt Bty m e s
of venal, so di
&eideu t.he course he hi{nse]f nﬂiﬁ
0 Wi T:mg to let Roy Dnvennl
WM in ith Blanche Chstwi?g
wlnch, of  course, was partly true, but of B

had not ‘vaguest suspi
wm«s iclenhmtmwnepgmdm ro-
ona co Blanche, vg:nld serve to remmd
1

own ; he only supposed that.
mlovnwithhﬂr ydth‘;ﬁ there

hour,
vnth a mﬂe that set her hoan a-f ﬂu
“Blanche, if you are " suppose
we take nprmmmdsl Mn Chetwynd, may
sho o T aasure you T will take excellent care
of her.
Bnrhrn turned It the wm'dl\ and was in time
bhim t wrap over her
uhouldarx. -.n
He dre lnn t.hnmg
a glnnce swift as mumng at
out the open French
** Shall wo follow, Bl.rbnnv I have s much

to say.
. Davenal bent low over her crimson
chee >

retorted | lie ! but there, in the m

im.
“Well, and happy, end true, Roy.
How she abharred hel'self for Chnt dehbenw
cht, before them
WA]kod the two who were ling her on to it.
|, “need not have asked it, for my heart is the
Judge of yours, yet T am 8 happy to find you
are my vu-y own, afte: ll
X ‘A WP Roy, what do you in
sart beat qulcl(er rur ma mvmenh md
Vet nba knew her secret was
| © ' That gentleman I mel——thnb Mr. De Laurian
—has & meLahon that has reached all the way
to my Western hiome.  Blanche's lover, 1 séo

now,
“yen
Barbara, a ? but her eyes ll
tered with a llghb thnt told how strongly
heart ted whatever reflection Roy lmght
umlu n her husban

| rd he was a frequent inmate of Mr.
Clxei.wynd 's mansion, mmm% beanti-
fully Bewltohing you: wore, my , how
could I help WOtk 1 e wosld win yem ovew

o rm;im Blanche, Roy. You see for
yourself his devotion. - Besides, how could I play
yor

“’hy A1 she ot tell him, then and there {
Why did her voice, fraught with such Ilqmd
mnderness lead her deeper into unguu.h
last, and him further from happiness

e \0\1] L'(nuldh n;}ﬁ I kn’qw m;dl: thltbe I have
wronged you e suspicion, let me beg your
padin. Bl ou cen baydly Consiire s Shan
you know it was love that g;n pted the fond
| Jealousy. To lose you, my Barbara, would be
worse f] um death.”

He w his arms around her waist, and

her muubh (Vhile, Just fn advanoe of
tioon, she saw B i clingleg edh" 'znmd n.g;
arm, an ywed in tender sol-
Hernﬁnn ‘womanliness cried out

lcmmon 8 = - hn ook
loul ouf Ilt l ur] e

in her heurc pmphg?: -E

dealt by ; not thinking it Lan:
tmnnanvennf‘ foul-hearted

thonglh b was, bub her own sal?, this Fuileless

Blanche, her noble lover, who, had he

what shé could have told’ him, would have fed

embodiment all ‘was P

womanly ; i 6 of his love, he had
ostod her with the cationsof

That tableau before her—and little recked she

that all was truth he'i:wn%hnfdlbitd’chv»
er, pointed a —galled her, with a firm

solution to banish the consci-
ence while she mmof -mmun-

detected no

uance on her ).\uthd'u part of ‘wretched
faree, sk turned around toward Hoy o seh,

e conld ne Nplm mplng her

id I hear ari i}uhn. you up\:'not
am ot T Lappensd to recall ' wiemory

Ve me a mnmy
bace, '"'F know T can trathfull
do u wow 1 can )
you Shay oo 'y y

fnll{ comclifﬂ“\ﬂl my xoelmzm
| Barbara was gazing at the pair before them,

lnd slle ke lu leveﬂlh
urian and Blanche will doubtless

q‘mG" perso]
Hls clear tenor notes, mellow ami mucal
sounded out on ﬁm still autumn nigh

| Barbara clung to his arm, wondannq

ushand wi think, an

mmm\ghc how much more guilty she was gm.n
De and Blanche  involuntarily

slackened their steps to Bs!en
“Oh, Oclnvlau. my early love,
rs hut make t! eadalmrbr.

m{ huar:  Shall nover, never rov ve
rom thee,

Forme ch:‘ g.m’ brings b L d"" i
o

5 hotr that gave thy love th me 1"
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flood of exquisite, pensive melody the
wmd:dled softly away, 4
b lovely '
eyes wt with unshed
Qeu‘% oohed up in har lover’s face.
orfe B\)) , and expressive of my
ae]]ny i, my.
‘Amurﬁ’not know that | And while I am
50 happy in your lUve, Gervaise, I rejoice that
Barbara’s heart is so fully Roy's They have
been“ Eengngsd theun thm years.
He m vohmmrﬂy, his eyes lighting up
with & dangerous glow.
“Why, Dld yml not know ? They will
“Mn.lwiedi Barbum%r married in the

ted the words in a low, hoarse tone,
Blanche look at him in extreme sur-

rise.
i Wy, Gorvaise, what of that 1?

Her words recalled him to the actualities of

the resent, while they warned him of his part

¢ No\‘.h.ing Blanche, dear. Only it seems so

odd, somhow. to associate ‘bara and mar-

should as sc;.iln ]nvﬁ thmlghto! hea.rlng
—wel

married man {7
And Blanche laughingly supplied the most
ridiculous eoﬂrumn she could think of,
For a secol ‘burned, and his dark
studied her sweet, guileless face.

«CHAPTER VIIL
GTEEL 70 STEERL.
It wras only for a second, then he Ia:

o,
“ Nut quitc as bad as that. But,
1 and Mr, vetial wit

ota her.
not dehec'ﬁ the hh‘lden meaning of
will And she, as well, in him,
for Roy is a noble fellow.”
therva.\se gently preased the fingorsthatlay en
ceve.
‘“Bo careful, litte girl, or I shall grew jeal-

ona”
“ Y ou musta’t.”
Erbelookedmmhhhoawﬂ’hn suddenly-
expreaion of her own, where tho
gmhas ‘Eouait for the mastary over the earnest
of her cheaks.
“You never will have cocasion to bo jmhus.
Gervaise, for I ehall ¥e true. When you are
lbvﬂ)mo—endlknowmtneverm!lh
even in thought—then you may accuse me of
disloyalty.”
Hs never wmm a3 he met her womanly oyes
in such proud i but there
acurred to ]um the Sivid contrust of her plmty
foulness and the hvmghe e
imew he wus Pﬂ

nating.
At the maxn.insptch of unbroken moon-
the
B {:ve enjoyed this eventng,
gl i (22
* Par m; CAD &) ve, vel
et L ,.?u&mm‘io
cons Ia:ecamd Tor the ocimive society of
“laauntel 1 never enjoyed an eveulo;
o Remarkety S, Davenat the
uignn. oct; congenial

wmh
who' u)uld help l'mvlngu deﬁg'httu.l
bara, if you feel
ou may pruuma to lnqnlm, and, as m
ered fary, he

1': Gervaise who spoke, as he did so,
i 7 dowa o o bnche, e s
quif ly:
“x esuma t0 of Miss Bar-
nuyw‘ yanrﬂ:;bkinpm—
paring for the walk
Hig cool tome, so sarcastic
nrvsdmincmnetofmharheat&heﬂmnuuf
,?daunanger.
cscort was  mowr uad vy dsar frieud,
WHIW hnwlgm‘tlym-
that gave me his exclusi:
Ipﬂnnbovann;n‘ivﬂegeu.
my darling.”
B T T i e
Wh.h ldmmm yot h: a vaieelnwlneh

s§

"Yun mehenhrnvurysnvhbbﬁmo!
mind, Miss Lester. 1o

"\ me
I:nmdurmmuum:mhdmlmlplrlh
vumet.

gisls, 16 i time for your beauty—
instantly extended his hand to

W,
Come,

De Laurian bit his tawny mnsmhe in fierce
vexation as he went down the and re-
i 4 how anather man had bis wife

All that in the slec) houry, he
onhhphgl%el@&wenmh“ ?-}emumingm the;ndaar
epithet rung in his ears; then, wl
lr:)‘izrgsmeforthensualaf oon ride, he had

action,
Tl Tt ‘pony- phmmn]m drove from Put-
erson down to Che

Davenal mllaﬂm veran mdnlowbaaket—h
wn up by the carriage mount
The two exchanged 'greetis Y ex-
plained he was about to Bar] for a ride.
y on for interfering in the least, Mr.
Da , but I fear Miss Chel

fnther ol lmow and permit me to su, hhnl:
et bae u’-»dny and leave ymu-%
me

De Laurian spoke in a half-earnesf, half
ﬁdanhnl wny thot mo one could have tnklm ul—
fenso wch less Roy, who instantly appre-
mated bha ﬂelk:ate advice.

ou are richt, Do Tl make
Barbara,

ouf’
u:d hna hat o3 she came down the steps
Blanc]

* Won‘t I wlum" she returned a8 she be-

stor a
“Acoeplnm me' De f
‘while T improve the apportuni ﬁy offe of puy—
inﬁﬁ gards to Blanche.”
Sl ab Gervaise, o telegraphed
hera mrn €0l m‘mm
Then she smiled triumphantly.
§5 [ pmfer not, llo; ou know I have count-
lm.\ch-: would rather enter-
Da Launan, I'm
Bl.l.uche blushed.
“I'm sure I'll ride wherever it is hest. 1
would like a nice little chat with you, Roy.”
Blanche An_enc smile

Laurian §
ozcuse me it
Won'ﬁ

w frigid in a moment,
B Oh if i ‘sn conspiracy, 'm sure I wonldn't
attempt to interfere. It must be a great ﬁrty to
rlepnm you of Jour *nice little
urian, I am your posnl. Du you wish
esiteilic g yo
Her coldneﬂa did not in the least affect his

glad. Let me assist you to the
phaeton.”
He ‘would have taken her hand, but she 5%1111
heng){ a lm.rlt‘l gﬁm:m?:: 8 {-IME
oyes, & mrspo urning on either cheel
ey Lo LL1tod Blanclss L and thoy: drove an,
Inunm !ol]avﬂng. out of hearing distance.
Not a word was spoken till they cleared
the unds. wynd Chase then, with a
Je deliberateness De Laurian turned to-

ward Barl

e

In that one word wes concentrated all the
peat-up emotisns he had o sinco the pre-
vieus evening.

“ what do you bara De Laurian,
by your conduet? mm am I to undorstend
yeu meanf”

every
mauin.nunm volen 3 o glmd at he h.r,

lifted ber eyes boldly to
thz am I, your wife, to u.ndemand you

ItDeLauﬂunquzfy,Bubmmn

match
D meounlaequmﬁn and answer mo, I
wmmn“x‘a)d ‘What d RoyDavsnAlmmni‘)y
you danling| i
Vﬁmﬁ you mean when you call me that
name, T presuma. 1 did not ask im to ex-
Shew:lcoolmﬂcn]m nmwdnga;ﬂecurl—
ingrmhn;prvudh htd -
o] “ﬂ

‘WOIAD, bywhut
e pior righ Hel

ﬂsm{onyon ﬂ; othlm, i
from apre-ence who,
Jess thnn six weeks ago, pronounced you my
wife, you mmdmmerwamtorhl.m
ere has honor gonef”

“To the same as

Laurian. What

I desire i, |

follewed; then, by a mlfhty effort,
lor xhe loved him 60, and so lnnged or & hvxug
rzi,ar glmxoem ee, she spoke his

Her voice was soft, and it nesded but a kind
word or s tender leek from hini to sweep away
all ths ice iers.

1 we have acted wrogg there is pardon and

Te) nmnce "

r giran_tonee, tones that he so loved,
newed ihe jealeusy-dimmed flame of love; hc
let fall her bands, a d wound his arms around

& wﬂl‘henelnm nouse—1 Jove you s0, I leve you se,
3
he haned her head agaimst his shoulder.
And]1, alse, was vexed and jealous that
i{uu would not beli¢ve 1 loved a0 ons but you.
do uot, care for venal, but I fear hu
You are my all, and in ali, my hus

“Thenletushrget&hepestand begin anew.
it Bnrbm st bave you all to myself.
mnmed §X weelss now, and
made no \Dur ‘Yet. ‘which, of conrse, semmxl
visable, considering the secrecyi
us. But, my dearest, nlth mush cumpel A
iR e B e e
a a
osbenslbla to the Chel J’)

Bhe shook har head ncglmvely
fear not,

CHAPTER IX.
BEWARE! BEWARE!
Dr LAURIAN smiled at her decisive
“Yon e o e Fa et T B
bara, are »
“1 do mm see how it ean be done, Gervaise,
I do so dislike these secret affairs. Do let us
ith it. I do not anti-
uld arise
any, we can go away—to England.”
She laid her ha.ml on his sleeve while she

spoke,
et Barbara, my darling, let me tell you a little
confldence. you and I there are man’
reasons why we may not divulge this oL
b First, what think you Roy Davenal will
s8;

l¢ watched her narrowly, and a satisfled
smile betokened the success of his first appeal.
K oy Thou—remember this is wcredly conflden
T has about
glumhsi C{gn vo é‘:r:‘;, h'abem"ment(m‘rf‘he
‘urse o t ven's yout That
is to fall ‘];anhes head—she "being the
\mgm ngtlh)r—u.l the shape o desertion,
dmhlmor and death. twynd tells me
Blnnclw loves me; ho mked me to marry
as in case of a happy marriage dishonor
conid not ensue, desertion would not—as for
death thut will come whether or not.”

air,

mﬁy’laa““ﬂ' Tmanny sivog me
: ith quivering mouth hl:.m wu'!;)d till he
: :*;%x.s; e e s e
beanty Blanche pales as the lily before

kissed *“the rose” passionately to_prove

w1 :
ou see, my darlin he continued,
w1 i io " ougn’wnv The Chet’
will see ually cease my atten-
tioms to. Blanche, w]m:h for friendship’s sake, I
have pud, ana 'hei: ‘minds will be repared for for
the to give them, wl you
awuy. I dnslm to.bear the brunt of it myﬁelf n
him for his braye considerateness
with har most bewitching emile, while & gleam
lighted his eyes as he congratulated himself on
tha s\lceess ot'uhm o darling?”
Then yoatinans me, my
EEI’.I me yo urmngeman it first, i
‘ Have no friend in the Wi no lady
who would invite you for three months or sof”
Bhe shook her head; he smiled at her obtuse-

o VVal]1 jid should receive a Mﬁer
from a very old scl ooltnand Wi
forgotten, who begged for oouJXn’t you
gi thmk—avon if I were f.hs lrmud ‘who wrote
orce of the strategy appeared

3151 36
Emﬂ‘s
it
:

ip
¢
g
é
?
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gorloully

E‘:‘&o Davaﬂim mxgm.m hm-h:her e
W t.ttmyou
Bv;étm-y

'l.‘hﬂra

nwtvmh o same inquiry in both

to b oo booi,
'Gh, dw’b yau aro e an adeptt But ovr

combined
“ Let them. You will not be here to be
noyed, and the certificate can be dnphyadwhen
rmn Chase.”
plvﬁnfol‘t.ho intmediately,
s for the bride of Gervaise
Da to steal forth alone on her wedding
nmr"
An amused smile accompanied her words.
Juwtchmehaomarcumge halted, and they
all alighted to rest for a few minutes.




No. 1. WAS SHE HIS WIFE? T
& gharming place, where the fragrant Barbira giaced in tha old woman's 6 es)(ko s | 1 ysa it her own advantage, With a cold
spicinem o th ping rfumed the air, very fury. Littlelangh do o strugglod to withdraw her bands,
Jnow what t ine odor reminds arbara, never mind. We do not care at
e B L I R e R we not agree te en- o Davcna], wou will not release m
will carry one istlbly Dack. o old-time | joy the gport, and fat any unpleasantaees pasm | of course your prisoner Fons 10 choico bub o ro.
memores t, Barbara, €on't 160k se. main, however unpleasant the situation.”
Roy el Jocked meantngly at Basbars. as Blanche laid her hand on her arm. S An Tastrut et hee huata fall.
they welken ovas the loaf so strewn ground. Do tertunetellers face suddealy wlumi. |« What, Barbaral you ccase calling me Royt
T, for one, 'believe it,” she returned. “I can us Agwin, ang sk yevaren ly she touched | You affirm it is ful to you to be
recollect how, onc Juné night, when 1 was the Blanchos ﬂoamlg golden bair. mei Barbara, toll mo what 1 fave done to of-
merest child, they took me to seo the corpse of “b weet-faced  and lle-eyed: Oh, the | fend
a friend, the dearest playmate 1 had; she was ' heartachos : yon thunder-browed one will curve | “ T is e consequenoe, in the least degree,
covered, u.lmoe ‘with geraniums, mdslm:e en, Kuul Oh, t.he t.eﬂrs gnu must weep, till youne that I need repeat i
Lhe)rsmell swkeusun frightens me,” 1o th ut there comes aneth he spoko as she toyed with'a
o shivered as she spoke A litle silence e of the tandor Beart, who once boen and hurt, | spray of the honeysuckle,

EuU.OAwod lir words; thon Ro oy &
& After unfortunaf eading your though
in 50 grave a channel, I fear I should not men-
tion what I was about to propose,”
RDBarh&m l;xeghed—a Ia“.\]x.‘g that o ited on

y's car. pec ve,
until now, Barbara’s voice et
‘music for hir.
. If h”‘::e%h u.nnoyed hlm ﬂm 'wards that fol-

i You neadn’s e dasit years

Y sen'ly spoke.

-

an

asquro yon I am perfctly Tesiged now.”
That heartlessness was the first link of tho

broken chain; that hour e date Rog Devesal

remembered in after days, when he ocea-

g:nmbethm&xlbhatsver the chain was sun-
red.

F'ErII a momeni‘:l the silence was awkward; then

“ Suppose we il until we meet the old
i ller whose hut is among
these mysterions shades? We can pay her a
visit, and e the mysterious future unrolled
to our eyes by her prophetic sayings.”

agroe urian, only 1 do oy
sbe‘ll not tel ".\ﬂ truth.” 7 e
o hima ook he fullycomprohond-

Barbara ga:
ed bhenhsaddre
“You also wish sha may nof speak the

ith 7"
She laughed, and shook her heud gayly, 1
“Aslll I wanted all my bad qualities ex-

“1 differ from you, ln.ﬂieu," said Roy, much
mom vely than the occasion called for, ** For
refer the entire truth—much as I
Goubt ber anility to spesk it You are not afraid
of her witcheries, Laurian ‘
“I? Iafraid of a fortune telle.rﬁ She might |
swear [ were a pirate, denounce me as a gam-
blar‘,}: murderer or éall me a—a—"
y
a," Eoy interpolated, merrily.
gnmm Nothing she will say can affect

He smiled half deflantly, md juxt then they

i

came upon the low thatched b
hlbimnt was bending over the t: hnd~
sha had co.llscted for her evemng
e ool s the pnty proached, and
gmmd them by Y Ihg
was an old wumn.n, 1} y
whose face was withered and brownm, yet of
pleasant ression. Her , sunken black
F e ware Kindly in ther sorutiny s they sur-
ve quartette before her.
*We have come to have you inquire of our
future, auntie.”
De Laurian bowed elabora

toly,

1 can doit. Come withiny Yehla Tread you
the hidden secrets you

She pointed to the door wnh the guthority
duchess m.\f;h as they crossed
e thresho oy ana Gdrvains removed their
1ts to pel rmit their i

haf ‘Geriilemen always do me reverence. It is
right. Who can Interprct the mlmc of the wa-
ters, or demand of the planets urposes,
certainly is worr.hy 8 Foupett of bt meet A

Ber mdy “mmnce, her deep-toned, drama-
l;nnhe{ rl&'m‘ ter d began
todn of cloar witer ooy
it transparen

r!n 1; mwua
pee geﬁy close snrvey,sbe:hpuok her

““‘i'l'hem are shlm darkness, winds, storm,
a wrec]

She looked suddenlyup &t Barbara, and beck-
oned he W nearer,

e t.helve ‘asshe touched the glass. *'T

it as plainl ou see the veins on that
::mlty d. ’l‘a;reiaalover there is a sweet-
heart ; a wife and a husban soe wrath

the
ful |
) N land
is of you, ‘beautiful woman ! you, wl ove
brings a bl.lght, whooe VOWS emiy a curse |”
Barbara's dendly glitter in their
a8 th woman's voice died away
murmur as she repeated over

er cheeks
w as pale as snow, and she snatched ber hand

the woman's grasp.
" Yu\lew'lcke(]lialnnde ring old witch | yon vile

ow dare you, before thess

as you mus b, will Imow how to offer he baln
thilt will beal. He will strengthen and eus ain.”
Blanche losked brightly over at Dc Laurian,
whose eyes sent back & dar of love
She never dreamed the fortune-f (nller referred
10 any oue but him.

Y was watching tho two, aad as he noted
the messages elegraphed between them, he
knew it was a rcmy, De Leurian’s love for
Bla_ che Che wynd.

old woman suddenly threw the water
L\u‘ou h the door.
S ‘Hu see no more. I will tell no more. My
eyee are blind ; my heart curdles at the scenes.
take no mouey—it weuld pellute my fin-
gers Go, all of you, mdmnsmbcr the old for-
tupe-teller's last words—*
CHAPTER X.
THE TEMPTER AND TEMPTED.
Ir Barbara had anticipated the mr‘};ﬂse hnr
auncuncement would cause, she more
ized her expectations.
what can possess you f It is such

‘* Barbara,
| & perfeotly Wild iden, that of yaur accepting at

once an mvlmtxon l'rom a schoolmate you have
not seen for yeas
Mr. Chetwy‘nd seemed quite displeased about
xt and even frowned uhen Barbara dixplu.yed
her letter, and very matter-ot-factly
h&r intentlon of accepting it.
“ Barbara, either you or mnus Bruges is crazy.
Why, she never soem 80 great a fnmd of
yours at colle;
Blanche spoke in unfeigned uu.rpnse, to which
‘bara answered carelessly
“* Nor will we be now, I thi
ous, Blanche?
A ter Lha.t Blanche said nothing further.
as you aver, it is a foolish whim,”

({ fodly, to nlr Checwynd. “ But T
nhnuld enjoy the tour, an change of life,
or wh 3% b loast,”

determined manner carried the day, as
\llual and before mghn her half-dozen trunks
stood In the hn.U packed, strapped and txcl:eted.

Alone of Ray Davenal had expressed
no opinmn it the p'madan of his eyes had

unted Barbara all that briny day.

On this, the last evening e Chase,
she had attired herself in her most becoming
toilet, & pale lavender silk. Her splendid hair,
50 lustrous in its dark brown beauty, was
from her forehead a . and thon
allowed to fall aver hor shavidars and far below
herwust with only a narrow fillet of ribbon for
ornament

She wi aa bemful beyond expression,
e b e B
ﬂectxou she had gvna from it wnh a new bghb
cmc

powal' tlm heulty always y:e’s a Wol

Blanche and her parents were ;&ﬂ.\ in their
rooms at their toilets, and De nob
yet ridden to Che Chase ; so that Barbara
was alone as she deocendod the stairs and went

T hope you're

bl i

Truly Shers was Hitlo wouder that her hmth
ame quicker, and her heart

s‘ha heard footsteps arprmchi and lmew lt
g:n hcr-lo[v&r cD or mhmew.

e saw avenal coming nj aveno,
md ool seaaly expremmon e I

Bha.lllmulmdhun et this oncei X
probe him, toml“hebuwwxubewo %’d
when it &lnmen He 1;1:5& not know my double

Bhe decidadr{nshly a8 R(vy came quickly u
the steps, and wh.h passionate ardor, took

ywmylm‘l’alt.bou\lns
t you mmnounoheaw:yl If so,

let me go, and not you.”
His voice was rll.lmgl{ entreating, and he
, &8 one who haa

210101: at stake. Barbara saw

t your Satanic inventions
dcw you, rmy m

ke hurriedly, impulsive
his mamlm;l
vined the suspicion ho cutertained, and ved

Ro were on her impassive face,
md t{n AL of dlicrois s s oo s pitiful

0 Bab e Burbera tooked. i, and thol syes
met. She started at the sight of him.

“T will tell you then that you havo surmised
correctly in supposiug that e pevniiy drives
me from my home. visit was a
source of ceaseloss joy to v mc afwrwnrd
T discovered it was not nl{wlf. alter
was the motive that hrouh t yaut 1 conuinded

abandon the field to d dis-

posa of myse!.( as bost T cn
1 you accuse me 0( lnvunng a rival of
yours, e O e
then seeing yi
St. Louis here? denion has

his hands over his forehead again and agmin,
as if to quell some tumultous pain.
A momentary remorseful pang shot throngh

Barbara's he:
‘* Poor. fallow he deserves better than this at
m; hnn

thought, but Davenal was
berietiod theve uy,for, almost involuntarily, she

uttered his name,
It was spoken ow, tender tone, and.a
mdden hanpiness lighted hla fen
“Barbars, dariing, yon will take back Shoso
cruel words?  You il Toe. you bave ofther
reasons for going away? Youll tell me onco
more you love mef”

80 impulsive, so ardent, in his great,
strong v for this womay, e she sl
impetuous wa;

smile v opens the doot to a kind word,
and it was not the reversa in this case.
*Roy, L adumit Lam bardly treating you fnlr»
1 Wid say 1 thought you cared
glmche Chetwynd, than for me—'
He snapped & twig of honeysuckle.
B;;‘l \‘lon care thal for her! and you know it,

*“You are not over complimentary to your
Imst‘s daughter, Roy.”
As a lady, she will always command 1m;
teem and honor ; asa friend, my best l'rien(mﬂp
But as a wife, Barbara, she is & nonentity, com-
pared with Why i

B0d then met you, l’d not 1k to tosay what wouxé
have been the Barbara, don’
know how 1 love your”

He laid his hand on ber shoulder and looked
down into her eyes.

o Youd ot comumit suicide, or sue for a di

P she la but & cold
i:inr t.hrmed er as she hastily framed another
ho case reversed. . Sup-

) ver
posuwmmmed, ME De Lavnias, tm 1o
stanos, whak weuld you dof

waited his answer, a_sickening dread
lbe eoﬂld not help, crept numbly over her, that
was not l.llav'lwed ‘when he @, in a painful-

Ty
“rd naﬁ heﬂlz!w & moment. When

Joves as I love you Bnrbun Lester, he wnnlrl

mever t another to cross his %e‘l with im-~

pnﬂgy Do you care e for Gevaise De Lauriant

came so suddenly nhnm mok
her hmth ehe shrugged her shouls

“Im.mf Gervaise De Laurian, and engaged
toyou! Roy, that isabsurd.”
e did n mmleinr«upo
“You have fully evaded the
Doﬂyonm{m-hunulnllr Yes or no.”
led her with & scrutiny that took all
her indomitable will to meet. m, with her
me‘ldeagﬂmnhry she answered :
0 not.

A Sigh of Ylief eccaped her as ho accepted tho

delil
“l uloqgw WME you dxdl" jjoi.ned t;ngii

i\llt coolness w“nnime,nmi byﬂwwnyyw

nownnadhxa name.”
‘bara trembled as she realized the danger
her talse llpn had averted.
am going

it is getting chilly.

yml comingi
She paused on the threshold and looked over
her shoulder. iknythmghﬁ he bad pever seen
Yes, my dearest one! wherever
tollow, #ven to the death? Y B
Like a funeral knell those words rung in her
ears, ite her d!om tu lnrgg them,
they haunted her for weeks and weeks,
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CHAPTER XI.
THE WAY MEN PLOT.

antbeuhuduhnryllrmﬂxu
& Gervaise De Laurian

or ww«::: with Roy Davennl.
converse the hours o{ ‘that last even-
i , and, when
the party

braka up and sought their rooms.

chance to see her husband

had no
alone that ev: whm hﬂ
fook her ﬂ;‘:.fm her G nletE
anote m her
The h@\h extinguished at

all
in Barbara's uleganige npnnment,

Nhece, i Ve s white nigh

t-dress, she opened the
paper with al.mm olatrous affection. It read: |

“ My SWEET

tl. there would be

“Pome!gag ulty ot ob-
v:le l.nurviav. 1 '.hﬂn‘M )l bon to

write a fow last arrangem
a0 gpportunlty 8 tbo orniag

case [ do not find
my wife, use the ineloged cheqs

whish you "will presnt ot the bank destgnatedthe

ank

n in one corner, you see—in New
k the amouat ¢ represents e

witil T join you twe days after.  Think o
Some to you 10 Lwo dave
rlwer q;un to lenva you. We'll bo'happy,
Ot b th When you reach New
" But
York, you vmm: Mosg snough to attand to
e dhoque, and go direct e }o o o
angegt 5 suie of rooms at 2 ot
mnul' Ol' *Girard '—f site

Someiliae whishoyer yoq paofer, The nab‘n
. Lwill come, my owa, and tngsthar for our
future tour.
I may have no opports

much as a word
desire Lo renew my

8l
WB nlesu l ‘wish, my Barb:

Barbara read
to her; then, when she had
light, sho lay down to dlecp, with

In

in the mornln;: nnd unc is wny 1
assurances of 10

lonvor, on to greet.
Ylﬁ & g

and rsreod aus let;ten 50 dénr
precious
next room, hm the odorotnlghh-

sweets was wafted in, Blanche

imealing by the wido-opon wmdow, o
face all alight with love and ho

She was too ful to think of retiring.
The evening had boen  most eijoyable one io
her, and, the gretted losing the society
of Barbara, ILhu'avuotDuIa\lrimwum

all- d)awerfu.’l comfo

orter.
had bidden her a most tender good-night

Blanche
lightod veranda thoy

alone,

Bl Joc bt e Lo

Fhan, ‘Eares "

had re-entered the house, suj
preceded her u)

A ey e o stood, be
her hand in lover-like
pearl, wait unul tha {ousa is
wait until Bﬂrban
the long rides we

walks, the rharming Lete-

tful
prrs A -mh mh‘f:u of being rudely interrupted;
and best ol all, my little one,

e wedding at

These Ardern ding through
Bhnche‘l ears zeﬁ, nnd, in thn solemn st.ﬂlneu
ohm , she communed wit

] Ponr Blrl)slhrsnl;ahe whi , softl; &m}

w % pro cold,
fﬁtyuxlay'm never candeocend love or he
loved. If she ouly knew how it is to
have y care i lor her as Ger-

vaise does for me, she wnu.ld and

eanmnud.

They
was tol

it is, her nn.rut arises from an
forlnm more thau ever sure

are both so grand, so proud! But, if she
it ha was ever to love ber and not me!

what would

A sudden nharp ook of
lmsklmt a merry little
ow

shot across her
chased it away.
silly I am! and we to be ied on

Ahlmhovenprudherhcauabah t fall the
sought

lace curtains, and her pillow, so trust-
ing, so bappy. S
CHAFPFR XIL
THE CHAIN O]
TE: earliest birds were woﬁng s matin to

‘11’

bud she

l\mnse when the Chetwynd
the side entrance, and
znmn Even at this éleventh hour, Mr. and
were

drove
its load

rare misf occur
hurhn hnwrlngly v.olwl her

‘mmm? hvoﬂdt.hum

with ano thormaoﬁngxthey wvnld bot.hbe
ned. Blanche felt the pressure of his arm on |
md-ﬂnshdyedhe r face,
B"ﬂ mal saw it, and drew a long breath
of et t.\u.l:

De Laurian and Bhnc]::;gwnm s0
ln searmd Barbara’s self-command returned.
‘“‘ Doubtless, Mr. Do La

tions will prove correct.

‘bidden all a

riage in
every eye iouuwed her with

lmgmd I‘ ,!
un
traveling suit
herdsmtyhnwmhaB:.rd
marnyot
ve you no word for me? Iam
sure there need be no secrecy in this
matter. Ourtﬂends-.llhmrwo!mrengngo-
ment~ whxnaed you leave me without a part-

yvpon a litls bitterly.

p Barbara |unerl' mnmm}g the %m
re-i displeasure.

e, acton w0 foolis oolishly? whntmulehlm

such a mlnnar? ‘What she ml.kei
wmethlng that would snnsfy Roy, and not dis-
-ﬁdy uﬂan
the rescue,
lw“ Bﬂ:‘ly I nugndnot, Boy l should. tbink
thoro hl :m 'd know b this time tbnt
i e cvhoughm for the

we never express our privatr
benefit of others,”
y had full view of her face as she spoke,
h!.ls no ono else had; and, as shu concluded,
, and kssad

e smiled u) the tip of her
ﬂngeru to Mm at the same time maldn%: mena-
cil;iliﬂ.la m ard the rest of the party.

Laurian had laughed outright when Bar-

‘bara spoke.
“Good for you, M.lss Lester. Dnvena! you
wlmowhdga yourself worsted by tha

lloy could afford 'to laugh after that look of

“Im Nply von with inmrat some day.”
Mr. t)w 2R
“Yon Imvu no moretlme re, Bar!
Dllm w'lll have to drive fast to ulch the New~
at Pntemn Take care of your-

wrﬂze
smile, Barbara nodded hh:ll:l

looked on will beau-

 sigh on!di:lvebs(:ﬂl;hﬂek.

yet, in its im) veness
herself.”

dmmarkedltmbehnnlnns

un n
0| "1 Bt vez kel st will return as sud-
denly as she lef You will miss her very

, doubtless.
“lnd.eedwewﬂl she scems as near and dear
ﬁ u:;e as though she were one of my own
De Laurian started, with an exclamation of

‘"Is she not a relnﬂvei T always supposed her
least.”

occur_before she a;

tiful Barl the
“Such an

80 er poor Barbara

g-lvw-n the mlle
Do Laurian listened wm: eager interest,

* And you have not the remotest idea who or

what she isi There was no clue to her parent-

es, a slight seemed to
ighten our interest ln he‘r ]I: IA a brokm c

(s

of F’lomnune id, joined by an opal ston
severed in the fuidd] S mncier clda of

chejuwalilhsll ! D' and a complete
ajol.n!ng,thna"

She drew with her on a card two letter

D‘ﬁvl?‘wedmd

“We muugm«mmm

Wwplylherestofthe

d with the )uuthuve thus mak’
ing, when complete, three D‘s. that doubtless
represent

t ber p-nmh inif ‘while to ns they

wrrm , Deser-

tion, poor Blnnche seems to
lnhorlt as her flhl

A dense shadow dnrkened Mrs. Chetwynd's

face, she stwn to throw it off.
ber ‘ Barbara Lester’ because
onDl:arumerobelhnnmwvﬂthn"

was vith intensest anima-
ﬁthtmlarynf his wife's early life.

p.”
RoyDaunUolmdlr
gone, sir, 1 candidly

B b G

of her sudden flitting, have
my object.

|

“Mr. Chetwynd, it must be useless for me to
say 1love Bm'bqrn, T bave loved her for years.
T desire to make her my wife. Can it ba 507"

He looked every inch the noble lover as he
stood there and proudly asked this favor at the

ﬁanm and he warmly
d., and offered his
] - ived both his and Mrs, Checwynd’s congrutll~
ations.

m he‘:vestlwme the mcmlto De Luunnn,
who, his hea smms lessly egafnst 1]
window, bad heard with secret triviapl, thn
lonmngemn(s to give his wife’s hand to

ver,

“You will offer me joy? and a lang life o
Iove nnd cherish her, B¢ Laoriani”

ost beartily 1 wish you all you will wish
me n.m:l my bride. Alow me to announce the
futore Mrs. Gervaise De Laurian.”

Bhnchs had at that mmnent entered with the

Ry took ber band and touched it to his lips.

i Accept my most fervent coagratulations,
Blanche. And, as your present & bright an
su.n.ny. mﬁ {Bur ture be fairer and more

wurian, you're a foctunate fel-
o
T as well as yourself, &
'n:ey shook "hands vm.rm! d then Mrs.
touched ,aven&l on ths shol’llder
you writa to Barbara, Mr. Davenal,
gense do not intimate the engagement between
lanche and Mr. D Laurian. You' 'I.lxvmem—
ber! 1t will be a most. del.lghtful surprise w
she seturns to her own wedding to find thnre
will be another.”

";:ﬂ‘:ﬂl D'I‘)‘:r mention ‘E)odAgd no‘? &1 y friends,
permit me to wish yon ith your per-
mission, Mr. Chetw, ?' take one of your
horses, to be sent d R e

““ There is no need of that, Mr. Davenal. Onc
of the men can ride over affer you and bring
-ﬂy— ou'd better take fly.”
ly cateh t.he train Barbara took,
»Iwmnryrorn at least,
He bads them good-by, gave & hasty order
for hns tnmk to expressed through to
A galloped away, followed by De o
oot dere oyes, that combined a mingled look
of mockin triumph and derisive pity.
bcn 's chain, Mr.
Hm Ch d_han

ded him the asckince; he
took it to the window e
“What does Barbara herself think of it?" he

does not say; 1limow she would like to
k:ep it in hor own possession, but I think it

gl

Blanche wondered at the fire in her lover's
eyu as he critically surveyed the toy.

sudden resolve hnd entered Innrmns
ho acted

Imnn and, m immediately
accordance with it. 'This chain was & link
Barbara and—who was at the other end’

‘Was the ?egkhce lm’)‘len bml‘::]e or really

remmant of former riches on her parents’ yarb?

At all events, it must bo his; it should be his.
With mddenmnor alarm, hesprung from

the wing
“Mr Chet d—Madame! what_have I, in
1 have dropped the

my awkwardriess, done!
cluun outside.

He hasoened to the door, and to the lawn,
where, n‘l:g:r gt[:‘: wmdow, was an i.ronagzra
opening underground reservoir from
et T Ol

ol followed hi

““What can l do m me;]:‘.’:txiw ing

yom can st shal s
De Lai n's face wu m ous
C,hsn at the

oo oF M. Chtand and her B

“ Do not be so ﬁﬂeved Accldenhmnnot al-

ain of Florentine wld!

CHAFPTER XIII
THE DREAD BLOW-
, De Laurian did not lose

any time in his * trip on business, that
ledmrﬂy emnhimlmpleot months
at least.”

Bo he explained to trusting Blanche, as they
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bade adieu on the mo(mnght pinza wt Chet-  Aud %0 the days wore away, and alniost be
wyn ro she knew it, the time had come for De
* But 1 vnn be back in good season for the Tovien to go back and arrange for her retum.
weddi Christmas, my little betrothed, and | She earnestly pleaded to go with him in the
shen for . o Hifo of Tove wit my own » | first place, but with thoughtf
nothing doubting, only g'rmved st | insistod oh her. Tamoinitg until ho had broken
the evitable separation, and waf the news to the Chetwynds and arranged for
with tearful, yot happy eyes, as b ent forih her a befiting home-coming,
on his mission of direct wr transformed by love into the true,
He joined s ar at the Gontinental Hotel, mm sting @ mm, she gracefully consented, md
and, féarful lest his plans would be thwarted by him for his kindness. And then he
‘ bo«is her adicu—only a short mhsu he said, as
e and then he |en h er.
iach, whore, as ha toli her, with | That afteroon, aftor he was gone
ovo-words, he could have hor'all to | sat alone by the window, she wonderad why it |
B e s b i roiat | e i 0 2o vioan i‘. ut physically, for
with her before he returned to New Jersey to | she never had been in better h But the
arrange for their home.
Barbara seemed almost like another persom, | le

the chanco recognition of any traveling friends,
a quiet_honeymoon in some out-of-

t.he -Way

en pressure that would not be

““BEWARE, GERVAISE DE LAURIAN, HOW YOU ACCUSE ME OF FALSEHOODS !

all those bng‘].lt blissful days; nhe!md uuuwn that she attributed, at Ik , b0 nervousness,
care au.r the wmds, thn hmpeﬂndue\mv her regret at her lover-

hl‘mplacn.ly w

him, and (or tﬂn the mrment

that nad torn her 50, u pas Tt

to live & year in those se wmks, 80 crowded

were they with mncenhwd content and hap-
I seemed ages sinice sho had bee t.he

Little did she know what that oppression was
the shadow of, or what was the substance that
cast that shadow|

She never dmmed sn her u-mlng lom, um
ke who was all in her was a man
er sonl than lnymanbulawrydevﬂtmdd be~

should she kn

ho

Bo she waited for h.ii return—and then, one
bright, wincry day, the one before the sacred,
beautiful the horril

()ervaue and she would sit for hours and talk
over their romance, en, with all the ardor
of her sou!, she wonld tell him how she Joved
him.,

ber that 1o the w
whose provenco b bmxhl a bng-m. i ads
scattored seeds of Dead Sea fruit, whose heart
and brain were the heart and brain of & Medusa
—that blasted whatsoever they would,

ful consideration ho ble dut

the
noen

weighed on her mind somev\mg\.\l some wma on

There came & letéer and this is what it tald
her, word for word:

* Barkara. the hour has come when ft is meet
that you “hould kaow atl. when it 1s my d a0
17, 7 pelntul dutj. 1o tell yeu & Troth that
I veow will [
gteruscy from you, rve
[ 8cceBt thom s the punishment of my wickedness,
aad do mot ad umm to injury by uﬂn;m—upoue
1ag y0u te Corgivo what I Pwall know i wapes.
S pakvaca, this lotter will roach you, I fntend, by
e oclo n Christmaa sttornoon: at
atmas. (.( 1 e married
Bianche Chetwynd, st hetwynd Chase, with the
foll and co vai of bst perel
e ey aaeialt in hessrenato bewilder

And nevor woro.
TS eatand anahow £ ‘have llnned‘ You kno

REMEMBER WHO I AM I"—Page 4.

that T permitted you to belleve valid a cere.

om.d by s college student who oonsent.
ed, with as wicke as 1, to the infamous
deed? T Wlll nn( -mmm o gloss over my conduot;
1 will not remind ¥ 1loved you: yon know
that, Barbars; dithar il 1 barsily ro

tl
not ith.

g . 7ou remember the broken opal stone, and
the chain of Florentine gold we bavs talked

1nd g0 otten examined? 1 nnnypu.
oo atd 1 Sria T Inq e b wakice
xn-nummm ouuu{»man o

. beautiful enohnu.ing
blrl. 1 bl adieu,

will ’i Lut cert: tnl I‘!m;mi thud

cross agsin, Lut cortainly In [ o,

T T e e
W GERVAISR D BAURIAN,'
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nghl as a marble statue she had sat, and read
the Lellish letter through, from date to super-
seription, her finzers clenching the paper with
of iron, her eyes lurid and tearless.
with almost a snap, so suddenly did the
iy gldn, so)h[cu Higless ot
her side; a quick, cl struggl or
vent, and then cnmnawrmntofhat,hem

3 toal
Sho was & woi with a woman's keen capa-
mm,Loz suffering, even in proportion as she had

scorching simoom the storm of grief, l
burst over her, witl
her beart, her soul, and leaving the |
mu of her rb\cipll,s barren and waste. !
' Lost!—] , deserted, un-
loved—and nII nll by ! 'l\'au: led on and
then mlmly set aside by him wl hum I wor-
shipad as men mwer v\nﬁhlped their God! Ger-
vaise ! —Gervaise! can it be true? kave you given
mo up?”

Like a
horror and ds

A moan of heartrending agony followed her
WOrds, and she clnxmed her bands over her beat-
ing bosom, while her head fell forward in the
abandonment of her awful grief. |
" Fnr you, for yon, l:lﬁ' Gervaise, my Tost, Iove,
would I' have dared hings—all, saye this—
this in(amy that, in all my wildest visions of
love, I never wed of !~ But you no longer
lovu e, whom you have betrayed, then spured
and scormed! ~You bave given the love for
\\hlf‘h 1 wauld have my soul, for Whlbh
all unconseious, sell my honor, to anothe:

I m.w bave borne even this.

you been But to an h-ta Bhnche

!
l'ler mlll was brin, a deﬂml: glare to
her eyes oqnym time g hundred-fold
lnwnnﬂm.l, that had I h

when she had not wi
she snatched the ring £lvm her icy fingers—that
she had a8 he wedding.-ring—with a
ﬂud&lenlm’m‘i 1 chnng\ad and, with yeum
tenderness, she pressed it

love
passionately 10 her lips. Over and over sgain
£ho Misord th LrightJewrels, her fecs Gropums
on tlmir gleaming surfaces,

delicious dreams I hay uiged in
Tt betrothnl gem; the i) hopes L
have enjoy ervaisel Gervaisel it is so
Ty ey T dig, al for love and
betgayal—ove for o, Gervaiée Do Lanrian”

il 5 Tomm ol AF vaie, vhe Arogal hes basd

on her br«m, clutching the diamond-ring in a |

tight grij
Sy mationless sho sat: for an hour she [

nel her moved

mn%“ I to lhsi Smldeu blow she was |
elowly numbing herselt to her inevitable des-
tiny. " Slowly, surcly, Barbars Lester was crush-
mg, with nhnosz supcrhumnn power, the love of

CHAPTER. XIV.
THE BURIED LOVE.
PRESENTLY she n'r;:e and ]:alked totteringly
the room o ler-
lcm ’I" at reflection, as she

ade
e Testor, do you know who youare? |
and what yoll are! and what your business from

to-dny

and a tremor passed over her.
She grew pnlcr, and reeled a step, then Stood, |
strong and mﬂ“"‘l.ﬁ, 8 t T Nave

WThat he: dyin,
buried my love for Gervaizo B Farian—but 1
have buried 1

Her chest heaved irregularly, but only for a
morent; then every trace of her agitation had
vanished.

“There, Barbara Lester, wronged, disgraced,
contemptible though you know you are, you are
strong again. Strong, with a strength sl
W roud, with a pride followin,
ity! You will never qmvpr when you

ou will never ln ur whm you
or blusg

when you spenk
h y 'ﬁa da.rke-yl-z and ber
m a g|mmy smxln
was sweet, Barbara 11411-";. was it not!
Beanty is pleasant to possess, ere remaing
mmutzmg‘:wmter than tho one, and better than
the other. REVENGE! written in Iotters by n
pen steaped in the blood of a bruised heart and
cmhnmmﬂ by the gall of a tarnished honor !
Never shall you rest from {oﬂr toils, Barbara
Lostar; nover shall you find lasting roposs for for |
your burning head ud your weary feet tall
Your task be finished.”
Bhe raised her hand, nml then laughed, to see |

humil-
ear his
speak it,

the gleam of tho
“Hao gave it for o lo Plorlm, but he will rue |
theday. By that ring 1 swear to crush every

hope, hghc every Joy, blast every comfort Lo

pfrm spirit sho lnoked; superhly
mn (Eil, cadmiy deflant. The wav of passion

p‘s‘:«l Mwny, leaving her resigned, but
Tl

vire wn':la leam in her bl'ulk oves, that an-
o %0 soma onn, and a pitiless smile
‘“"“'C—m lips, that was vminous,

THE FIRESIDE LIBRARY.

And shu did not belie her Jooks.
@ revenga from the llepl-us BF Jax heset: wadl
from the moment she living burial of
her love for Gervaiso Di dated her
first step on Lier seli-appointed mission.

‘And a torrible mission it was: only one thata
woman, deceived, betrayed and crushed as she
had been, could ‘have attempted; and she un-
blenchmgly svent to work that very hour.

£ De Laarian’s letter having arrt
twmty fmu- hours sooner than he had mtandad
cxpected, was not overlovked by Barbara; it
wasm intervention in her favor, in that it zave
ample lime to perform the oumébeﬁween
Phﬂad p)m and Ch dhw

ceremony oc
Sh Led her trunls tha preeision that
denot the high stata of nervum excitement
she was in; had them labeled ** Miss Lester, Pat-

erson, N. J.," (the Chase carriage would meet

ber there, if telegraphed), sent to the Keusmgi
bton epot mul e through ticket to New Y

rought

She had no idea of forbidding the banns: she

]mgwtmwell the utter nothingness of the claim

Gervaise De Laurian, but she did

know whnt to do about it, and the first thing to

as to remru Lll Lw) d Chase in time

for t.he wedding, and m the man who had

bzr W(th a ltalld indifferenca that

fnﬂ a gentleman ul T.
“Madam, will this seat be uccupledf"
With a thrill of anguish and surpriss, she
ugm Roy Davenal,
Barbara! can it be possible? Oh, Tam too
thankful I have found you. I have been search- |
for Fou th this two mont]
vas all aglow with dehght and he
caressed hu' hnnd as wi l.rlnl as he
darllnf

“ Where have you heen, m 7 I went |
as direct to your friend's house as I could go, |
n.nd she was as astonished to think 1 would find
you there as T was not to fiud you. Where have
_',on been, my dearest ("

It was like stabbing a wound afresh for Bar-
bara to listen to this man’s honest, loving words.
He called her “‘darling” and *‘dearest,” this
man who bclmwd her o be his betrothed,
‘whom she had deceived, and who, if he
Imd known nll vw have recoiled from her '

Sc he had ducuvurcd that she had not been to |

b wholly it way she had
s ago it scemed—that she had never in-
tended going to her friend in the West, but of-
fored it as an excuse for a long jaunt she wanted
to enjoy alons
And 50 she m!-l him, in her sweet, bright way,
this strong- woman who was traveling |
on, further lhl.m the cars could take her to
wreak her revenge.
Roy Davenal was so glad to sea her : he had
80 torn with fearful doubts since Mrs.
Cb('h\vnd had promised him Barbara's hnm.l

for Chiristimas ; now all clouds were litted as
| magic, and be reveled in the beauty of I -
presence.

Naturally, tho wedding of Do Laurian und
Blanche was discussed ; and Ba
it and o B g et slecs, ot A ot

tone,
But when I!ny told her of what had been his

hopes for the coming day, and ur;;nl;ie her with |

all & lover’s so) -rtrh-u, to consent to

a flerce horrid pain shot through her heart, um
exmance of which she barely contrived, by
superbuman will, to oonce:l from Dnvcnals
eyes. It was lmpx-pu-'al plead, very gnnmlg
—for she thlulll [ntty‘ him, m;]m sfn she hersel

strongest sympathy—would not Ro;
pmponemmF Py %
4 in the h!l?/'r, anzuishful memories that
!loodad her eyes. Roy Davenal read only plead-
ing entreaty. He was obliged to yiokl a relue-
sent, and then Barhara grew silent as
the train sped smnly on, carrying her nearer
and nearer—to what?

At Jersy City they took an accommodation
train that made all the staps on the Erie road,
betwaen the city and rson, &0 that whl!n
her trunks werr carricd on to Patorson, she and

Roy left the train at Passaie, and walked to !

| Chetwynl Chase, Tt was a brilliant night, and
at nind oelock the moon wad ab its full ; they
walked rapidly along over the frnmn snow
1, and Harbara, wiappsd closely in
ior furs thozh sho was, shivered as though Hhe
wcrmlymg uﬂ-whunu-.l past the abbey ruin:
Al Tha nmmv Iwrm not dead, it the proml
ord it alive,

Chetwynl Cisaso i all live with lights that
threw their radianes far out on the sow-beanid
landdscape, and Tarbara wondered if it meant a

o for hort
at still. milld night, with its my-
ng stars, made her heart acho
home-coming,” after the eao

l'm/J.s of fav
bitterly | mu:h a®

She intended |

Vou L

she and De Laurian hac. pictured time and again
—now she saw with what consummate skill it
bl been done, and she bated bim for ths mo-

They could hear voices now and_then, laugh-

ing voieos, and hen—a quick, wild cry burst

m Barbara’s lips. De Lanrian and Blanche
pa.ssc( the window on the inside.

Blanche leaned on his arm, and he was bend-
M;gnlus hurli with that stately grace that becamne
After that quick, wild cry, half-stifled though
m Barl w she ‘could meet him un-

, and as she rung the door-bell long lnd
loud.ly,a flush of conscious pride rose to

The footman admitted her, and she gracefully
waiked into the drawing-room, among the guests,
and went up to Blanche, as she stood leaning on
Gervaise De Laurian’s arm.

* Blanche, I'm home again, and just in time,
Su\ I offer my congruhunbmns P She to

Laurian, who, for the moment, was trans-
ﬁzod with horror : then she went cuull; on, and
gmrm M'r'; Chetwynd, who was eagerly talk-

face.

iny

% My dear child! and such a goosechase as

you have been leading. Roy tells me. Well, let

me go with you to your room, my dear, and sec

that you are rctmd for an hour or so, before you
come down again.”

And fhat was what this woman had looked

forward to in her rosiest dreams : this was Bar-

's ¢ home-coming

CHAPTER XV.
DRAWING THE NET CLOSER.
PASSING fair wi the

Blanche Chetwynd on

of her bridAl day, with her sweet brolvn

eyes n.hghb with tender winsomencss, and a faint
| pink tinge on her white complexion.

The hour was eleven, ud ske had been di

ed only a few minutes when her parents anrl
| Barbara entered her room wexchanm.- those af-

fectionate greetings that seldom oceur more
| than once in a lifetime.

| Her hridal costume was superlatively ele;

that well became k and wealth of h(‘
Chetwynds no less than F rsonal grac
the bride, to whom the clnud ike folds of 'MM'h

lin lace over heavy white silk lent new and
sylph-ike heeultg’
he Cheiwynd pearls erowned her proud little
head, and lay i m co«)l H\mty nroulvl hcr throat
and wrists, and
She had smwd hmsell on o lu[rm'lnus Ademask
sofﬂ‘;vhr‘n her and Barbara had entered.

ynd will ever hold. The next will
iven by Mrs. Do Lanrian.”
Mrs. Chetwynd spoke tenderly, and the tears
ng to Blanche's eyes.
What, tearsi Not on your wedding-day,
Blanche? ' Surely the bride of Gorvaise De Lau:
rian should be the happicst woman living,
1t was the father who spoke so (b«\rilv and
merrily, as he geutly carcssed his daughter's
white band.
| “TUnless they be tears of joy.”
Barbara’s mnsical voice pronounced the words,
amlgB’lnm:hu turned toward her, as Barbara
went on.

. my dear, the time may come when
tears of nn«msh mll be shed. Why, then, re-
| buke ose of joy

che 's answer came inquick, startled tones.

ko of | A Barbara, do not mention such a thing! You

| send a cald shiver to my very heart
ooked env,rmnn.,ly at Barbara’s dark,

gl
e laughed ina low, melodious langh, that
implied pﬁun.ly distrust'as to Bluml.u.sgtut.ure
et 1, Ba

ittle surprised rbarn, that you
ihuu!d (nt‘rn-ll!t‘n 50 loom) a toy n: on this m}rn»
1 e child be freate: all that is
bemmlul ]ruant and hopeful,”
l Mr. Chef turned gravely toward Bar-

Agnin tho seme satirical langh fssued from
er coral lips, but o rap at the door, immediate-
1y followed hy the intruder, prevented o remarl:.
With a blush of delizht. Elanche saw De Lau-
| Tiandressed for the coremony.  He went straight
up to her and affectionately kissed her, while
she rahu:v':«l "K;l hunlnl e bud extended, antd
caressed fondly. the while lookin, Tl
up in B hnh:.mmn Face, il
nd Barbara smiled as she gazed on them,
“We wl-m bidding adieu “to Miss mnm‘h-‘
Chetwy: Che

** Because sho will be to me the dearest among
E;mm is no reason why you should love her

d y 1o youi”

Ier sunny eves wonld have inspired any one,

and ler gallant Iover bowed an assent.

“Tndeed T donot fear ik, my Rlanelie.”

“ It b will come, Mr., De Laurian, in ooe
form or anotbir, depend upon it."

form



No. 1.

WAS SHE HIS WIFE?

i

h.galpuken ot ‘surprise or fe
not & vestige of or fear on
hshoemtnnlywmnnoxpxmwofml
sarcasm.

“Indeed, Miss Lester! But as you are not an
oﬂde.wewiumdepnndanmy\‘.h(n you

dvh that covert blow, and his eyes so gnarded,
word- 80 aptly chosen. Bﬂzylbﬂ was equal

looked De Laurian full in the uyas

whua she was speaking, her own face
and under control ; now she turned to
Mn. Chetwynd with the appaxent.ly careless in-

“‘?:lperwmwl,labould think s0; in charac-

Ml". I hoj ot."
ocking smile flitted reross De Lau-
rln.n‘s Ilps thlc strmg Barbun to v.he qmck.

ke aluuvr again, in her mnetest voice.
i ni'rm wuriai, if T

n surprise the; t\u‘nodtoBﬂrbnm,nnnheuﬁ-
mudthestrl.ngny
m.\ dress of jet-black

vel and Iowi rlhbwns. she leaned with
g ) marble Ceros, who lift- |
ed lloﬂi anh

of lden whmf., from whence
flamed t| hnhgh thl%o illumined the apartment

“At tbsl.lh\r.lﬂm r,llhllllwu.rto
cherish and r better than parent or
nstaravzrocmldlmve done.”
smile lizhted his face.
. De Laurian, we all expect
homnums:

Hor ere fixed intently on his face with
& Eoagaatie Bagad that could not but aunoy and

hmghh.ly to Barbara, who

mlm

irritate him ; but hs bow ed before her.

ST Miss Iamr-—

But Mr. Chetwynd interrupted

“Why should” you, Bar demand this
strange reqy of K(or De Laurian? If the idea
strikes yon as important, or simply pleasing,
w}ﬁrnof.nfa- him to my wife or ny-a&!

's eyes were piercing vainly

unwgh Barbara's impassive countenance.

Bomnl;,s sir, who else beside the sister whosa
uond: -hnmdnman years, whose con-

yherh-rtkmwl
lwtet ;vhoelae shnulrl demnndantlmmwea

She lool mﬂ at them a momen:
hon suffe a second, ¢ o el
lig‘to!!mr tofallﬂnDe l‘nﬂm

De
“Im“ﬂuhﬂymnﬁtmﬂlthmmy gired

in all the consciousness of her regal beanty, and
listened to the vows that Blanche so tremblingly

prowmised,
A pleam cf fmrful fire flashed from her eyee
'.ln) oﬂ.k‘ turned to Gervaise

cunnmnr{ . A gleam of light |
umﬁda.rkenednt rm‘zm nad'num?m— l:ehsed

that seemed to
ood.leﬂ lips there curled a smilo,
well the sardonic balefulness in

Snddenly De Laurian glanced up af
| met that wful umla i Tl tarid ngmx
A thn,wolnm.mcmnw him, hkeure-
vehhon that this wronged woman woul
k,nndthnt.,womlmrownwayud
— |
CHAFTER XVIL
ONE STEP MORE.
Brrow stairs i1 the spacions drawing-room |
Chetwynd Chase, the music was pla; -
la and twinkling feet kept time in p'JL“g g“y
Above, theguestmddn-h: chambers were

deserted ‘and silence m{Eu

The servants at the Chase, #lgnther with the
maids of the visitors, were grouped outside the
doon, and on the stairways, Tegarding the gay
scena

less wmethmg
late; on har I
that

her ¢; u

ces in low, cautious conversati
The room was what was called the ' observa-
tory,” a small, square
wera of thick
sisted of only

eep | In one o e ts above the sscond
g.gm gl Togip iy passer-by might bave
\

apartment, whose walls
lass, whose furniture con-
WO | mv;- and a complete st of

Two pemom occupied this room; one, Barbara
mrlal stood he?t'flﬁs'yc]e‘“mg ':g:llm n;he
la rilliant eyes intent
L T T
m IM to her own wl&h a nmile of unuttera-

“Ro "ﬂwsald‘hnderl “this is kind of
zmn ﬁo\'nrg!:ﬁlmumd thegavetyotﬂm‘

m arbara? That T new-r can do.
0Il not know it, and how more hmk—
am to have you back again unce more
He em‘:d:i his and lifted her rolmrl,

‘Do not stand, Barbara; sit beside me, and

ot mo hoar the sound of your words 8

l:{;e v:lurda once more. t has been so long
He' was lmHng yearningly up in her pale

face, and, as he drew her face

{ace, ands spoke, ace against
“T«llmyoukm as well to-day as

ou ever did befare. !.l it

::b:‘amt for whlchyym sent to me? Was not

E

Do

our reason when sent message to
A byrl ht smile of ho]:m his lips, that
o was on
were afmost womanly their l\lllnex:' and
beauty, yet entirely effeminacy

by the deflant curve ot the chin lnd the duhr-
of his dark blue eyes.

—Mnmmwm-m'mmwm can do. nuwnlhalpme,noy,de-ﬂ"
| She y at him as he listened in
A""'&T&a hefe o o [ To. mmo( bility, Barbara, dar-
= my ability,
“It sounds Gervaise ; I verily be- Whae Y %
lieve Iama i rriblomuenwmm her face for a
BShe bravely forced a li: second before she replied.
** Blanche, dear, it is my fault for having “my,“ Blanche Chetwynd
troduced the sub) uyou‘l“:fivemf’ married, not an hour since, to Gervaise De
the de. 3, ivitles are this moment cele-
w1, I.am ashamed bmmng,mmv,mmamlbehu
R it Sovitary o the, npraland hel‘poi the lask wonds ia a thrlling tome,
@ W a
whmm?eso!ﬂuhmgd-rhn-wenmlsd that made look suddenly, more intensely at
saw
mﬁnh:% phyorfom -ndhpe. wntdoymmn,!hmn. You mystify
i r own purity
road it it llhnﬂuhol’ b
oy ll;lc‘ghww the beautiful wi 48“” ﬁmherey-.m
acharlm had been transformed !ntolvurlhr Innen-mrhlm nnsm,unﬂl breath
ble

Adhneeldlmﬂ:umommyhtw

3-': ﬂmhhmkl
ardnen and. § aon gore that 1o Hoy's e o
tardi am sure Y’ p on
i Bﬂm ‘lnrm. l.rDohn
Come,

’x‘“&'f"“"‘“ iy
'm &

o Jeagh, .

pla; wndl,hmhﬁn“.mell,mdﬁhm

all eyes naturally watched the cé.
M&mmkdhsﬁwmm
But, Barbara stood there, proud and haughty,

A wrath
he involunhrﬂ
“* Hoavens, dared

In-ujc;mnl Bhall T nhoot him down before his

0l “lndshelcuglmdlhrhﬁv “Don't
be h v—lnmnm ywuao,nnd nct effget-
ually we must both be calm. I hnn}d\ld my
Em out, R/a}‘ decp as the sea, and

Ilwr l1fal hand.”

H_dhuuﬂdnnzmummmm

“You can depend upon me, to the furthest ex-
tent of your meed. "Fha will llain—tiow dase bel
my

lum
bolls when ] ﬂunk of 1! »
wy you, Roy,
Her s e D B | his very heart, and
und again those rare red Hps, 50

O arbara; Td hardly have thomeht that of
| De Laurian. Unless jour truthful lips had
spoken it, not all the ollhl that could be taken
Y ld have mnvbr:'ed me,
i ou cannot more surprised than T was,
to learn his vileness. Tormhennsthewnlo(
and honor—but 1 know better now.”
Her ips closed tightly nftnr thu:e words. and
y saw the shiver that went
ou think it will Lcrlghuormemmo
Blanthe Irs him, Roy, darlingr"
She caressed his check and smoothed his hair
mesmeric fingers as she smilal in his
e

ryes.

** Are you not always rlghv my Barbarat 1
cannot imagine you lending yourself to any-
think wrong, dearest; even if’ {cm severe,
Therefore, possessing h unbounded confi-
dence in you, 1 say—do your own sweet will,”

H lool‘«ed away rmm er a secand, to consult

“from Bar-

and le vanis]
haru‘s me, the soft
I wish I could ¢

lhht features were written dan revengeful
hatred, and a fearful strength otwill and, per,
lmpn, mom than all, a proud consci jonsness of

g I must le-ve you now, Barbara, deurest,
T will be mi Rlsamebdrel

He wouud his arms eround wam., and
drew her head to his shoulder.
Vbo could look in uw:‘?'es Barbara, and

obey the comm: your sweet lips
uttered "
“Then tell Mr. Do IAurhn for me, that I
wait him in this Let no one bear the

::fngt. und do you unlomin Blanche until he

An excited flush rose to her cheeks as she
spoke, low and rapidly.

T will tell hkn at once, Barbara.

And she sat calmly down, to u-walt thecom
ing of the ok s et Tonged her beyond
hope of reparation.

CHAPTER XVIL
THE POISONED MISSIVE.
Ba!hndnotkmxt wait, for she had
in one of the chn[n that she
dmwn to the side of the *bat c

came muer winutes
had it been since de-
livered, in_the cold hlughum way, to Oer

alse f)e Laurian, l«%ﬁ those few
to dect the course he mtm:dod

Bnpmlad as buxt':p'ru‘l at the door, 'ﬁh s
m is valet was
i
"Eo.e Thietn .b.ormngh love E:li ﬁ:nd to all-de:
bo h‘a 10 only awaited his entrance
“ Enter,” h‘r)?urd a chill, hlgh voice nz

nllntl b the de
ly be opeted
“You dedn e, Miss Lester?”
i1 do, very ueumuy, ‘Mr. Do Laurian. You
are not aston!

“ltisn«zdlm (ormtonylunnmhd
jon: 1 supposed it was all over

you and 1.7
Her low, mudnl langh started weird echoes

e amgm-n.urmumn
benmdangmél the mistake}

mcmamhmwﬂd
C Davenal,
1-.;, -m’!zyytl

knows of
De Laurian returned with interest her stead:
burning glance; then a hateful smile parted Js

be 80 Miss!.s‘kernnb)\‘aﬂm
:grnhllunmn uhmnnximwmrn
my

charming
She bowed her h‘h regal deflance at the
“Yunrbrlde. yes; but‘;gm—"

u

?std Mr. De T urh“wb !hlkwlth
lown, Mr. aurian,

fl’m nnll‘- t subject that D%

Y,

T will eloso this® sho sald, llghﬂ
not know who might 73 we da
The heavy oake

n dop:r.m)-.vnyeo,nd
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closed wil snap that sent the blood your wro disgraced w\fe—nt the n.wmy of vatory, mnsi(-room and upper chambers; and,
cunﬂmg thmug‘l‘:‘DThunm veins. mngﬁe dangerous than as Roy excused t0 accompany a young
herself opposite him, and, | Sther young!—powerless in my bt Gervulse gentléman to the humrd-room, Barbara tonchs

her i, \w(f‘d the ominous black velvet = De Lanrias ed Blanche's shuu.l
and lﬁnoodh it uhe seemedl very flend Ho forced s contemptuous smile to his 354 Um.uc, and 1 will assist you to don your
3 and, as smile faded from “ And you think to urn(y me with ya\lr Id.le traveling-dress. I think very likely Mr De
har 1 -nd a steely ghw:r gathered in her | threats? Unles you can nof pmdhlyt«u' your- . Laurian mmhis room, preparing for the journey

eyes, De Laurian shivered to see her. | self away from m({ society, I would mm hxmself

Dehhnn'd she crossed ber small, dark hands | that you condescend to unfasten thedoor, thoughtfully, Barbara assisted

on her lap, and oonlly surveyed every

of
o Laurian," she said, in tones that
wfmlow fearfy d‘ usical. **Ger-
‘ humn, perhaps yonw‘ll.lu].lmawho
Shep-nsed. .wmznghhmswer.
L ill o y,g;ngelndumﬂed for
°"MI % at auce. Do you know who 1
was a meaning in her caxlcry
mmn!nglnthepec\dhrmaswx hmhsl\e
p““Y Barbara Lester,

dnnghier o! Rnxto.u Chetwynd, of t'ha
Does the answer to so idle a q\:t:m
suit yml"'
curled wmmﬂ.lyu their eyes met,
their expression of patient

she returns “ You speak
mﬂy':lheu you uay led'q%:!z:m

name that belongs to
kmiow who l nm—yuur wife, in the sight of
and honest m
Hhaludmsrrﬂled her voice from the in-
tensely key in which she began o
and now, when' the hissing
dm}w;r&m 7% Jons, loap Torsh
ere long, o
*‘But I am more than that, (ﬁrnuemuu-
1 Lam an avenger.”
She fairly whispered the last words In his ear,
as she Ieaned over to him, while her hot breath
scorched his cheek.

Eg

on

£

‘¢ An avenger of whmn, may I ask?’
He was unca in this assump-
I:i(m ol atter for,

S, L s
our mn.nk as 88 your viper s henrﬂ
ut, since your mlc m to feign such blissful
the task to ?[xplnln g(l;lttl
avenge my wro recoived at your
hands; that mﬁfb_ be forever namele wean

us.”
N Sheht:yud gracefully with her glowing ruby
bracel
‘Then his face clonded over with that darken-
ing frown she had so often seen before.
* Barbara—

-hl‘]‘mn. De I‘Ill'lln,ll you please, since I so
Eanhrewu]ih!s

G

hand impatiently.
ou bad better think twice

, willy child is Gervaise De
Mnhenovershnubehuwﬂe,

Bhe raised hnr hand as if in mute invocation,
as the words dro) like hot lead on his ears.

He confront deflantly, and met boldly
‘the uncanny glare of her eyes.

When he spoke, it was lnahw hoarse whis-

per.
“This interview shall not be prolonged an-
'other moment. lbidy a&m M

Hi Rl his anger,
nnd. w&hry;fnsmﬂnim cnumph t-hnt she hui
affecting him, was plainly visible
her fea
g emodb toward the door, not
ofter the coldest bow, wh snndamxy:ze'g‘
onfronted him.
dln'bgnrd.m! EWM.LYGI'M”

nntg
1 o ons, followed by
il m him.

SA‘}:; Bo Larian tho Ao s securdly fasten:
ed. Noone can ?.n egress or ingress except
at my pleasure. I alone, of the household, un-
derstand the secret spring in that door. T, alone,
will open it for you. B“mh:lcm it s opened,
Iy the door-post,
, his lips were quiv-
he, with a craven

understand, do you, Mr. De
I declare you shall never be more
moment{”

w.
nothing of tba kind. I only
know you are s bad w

kindly and
frain in which [ and my bride leave, will bo due Blanche m ler room, uad tien insisted on her

bour.”
gh hl.u hand as holdly as he dare,
ewpenha ough he knew the W

y be late, Mr.
aalcl, qniet.ly 3 than, a sudden gust of uncontm

n flooding over her, she said; * Do
ont Inmgoing to let you add sin to sinf
eould charge you before the whole world with

ur villainy —1
he Staﬁeu Pnnon for years!
let on and not raise a finge:
yon [y hand, and not the arm ol New Jer-
ur reward.”

w-, apportion you
Lar eyes wempse:ointﬂht“ gsr lips apart in
her fury, yet we
smile that so
“ But before 1 speak further on t.husnb]ect,
1 will show you this letter which cam
the ceremony, nnd whuh l
k Jin charge till & convenient moment |

&e pushed toward him a sealed envelope,

table.
lt mochmlm.lly he tore it open, and read:

‘¢ Mr. Laurian, m will ¢ once remit the
amount du» the mortgage, or the foreclosure
will al once tuke place, nud your entire estate
be sold st public auction. EMENTS."

There was no date ; there was nothing so ter-
rible in the communication, and yet De
reeled, red to a chair, and with a face pale

nvulnvel several tines.

byt Dem levil]” he mu , in cholmi ac-
B““"pcuso“c ned me W'lmmhu.tinf lf

ou've ith t] ernn. OI‘ ol [

can smell it—horrors! is this deai g ry

His jaw fell ; ho wnl.lwd n moment m tho
ohair, and Bmm—a

E

unfastened the doo, lpmg :t. afte
her, went slnwly down o e Ton s ot Tight, |
mirth and joy.

CHAPTER XVIIL
WIFE OR WIDOW?

g I.n.m'lan," she | N%“mr all open;

ut
Yillainy that would put you in | T suppose all brides feel s
Think you Zshall | And

t fearful, mocking groom desertin,

mng he easy-chair while nhe removed the
wmnh‘ glovi Jewels nud slij ':m
*1 am shiveri ra. Ts the

1 \vonder v\hﬂt makes me so
B ds[b!lwanrﬂytoher side as Barbara
wmhdmw the uny whité
N nervous excmamem, my dear;

her own bridal rose up before her with

you
%0 punish | vividness that sent a pang shooting through her

heart.
e

oesg abont Gervaise, Barbara,
W'hy, T rer B

of such a tlung as a bride-
ide 50 500N,
'or a couple o! Thours?” Barbara ]mlghed
‘tlm added, lightly, **perhaps it's the * Curse,’

A scream fall from Blanche’s lips.
“Oh, no! I have not dared let myself think
that alond! Oh, Barbara, what made yon

that k my own fearst”
“"é" B

bara looked sternly at the frightened

1.
Bl e oy wero idie, plavtul words, Blache;
and I am thoroughly ash: 3

The tears gathered in Blanche's mﬂ

T kmow Um childisH; but somcthing is wrong,
Barbara;  feel it here.”

She laid her hand on her breast, andﬂlen
arose from her chui exchange "her w
robes for the garnet velvmt s\ut of which one of
her traveling-suits was made.

Her toilet was made quickly, and then Bar-

Hpansad before her in earnest serutiny.
ow beautiful you are, Blanche! peace be

=g

oul”
then she went out from the dressing-
Toom, swnuuvnng a sob as she closed um bmry
‘walnut door.
the Lall she met Mrs. Chetwynd, anxious

and somewhat flurried.

** Barbara, it is vvr{qﬂrﬂnga, but where can
| Gervaise posaihlv 0 one has seen him fo)

AT the door m?.f the drawing-room Barbara an hour or more,”

e ainag derstood by b
ALCe WAS N er as
a5 ords could have beo g
ame, obedient o
Fleard

rys if it

Was 1o, FoBiow our mot pnmcujulv rlc.ﬁnx. o | for the quietest room in the
or 1 left just

vemmm‘ he wilibe disappointed’;
as he did,”

ms. m
“Roy,” she said, tenderly,

’E’" ‘%ﬂ\l not to mention

entered the

1 can depend

fact met

alone in the * otmrvmryr 1
scandal

mu:;l: ot en)oy the petty it might
* I certainly shall not mention it, my dea
unless it be to De Laurian himself ﬁgumecon
venient season after cho hrldn.l tour. He must
apologize to me, r
She swmiled bright

think thatwauldbenomomﬂmn i)
They had reached the rear sndol the
ing-room, whore Blanche had hel
court since the wedding hour, and who now

'&E“"i’n?“""““{m“"“% A
we sob in pearls, ik k‘
k‘fﬂmn.znmﬂmathert =

w,

3

Barbara rmsed h«r eyebrows in surprise.
- [s that so; saw him myself less than an
ur ago for gave him a letter one of the ser-

or
o i) An where sas het?
*In the dining room: and when he asked me
read his
letter, 1 mentioned the observator
“The obscrvatory!” 1rs. Chetwynd,
with almost a sob of relief. * Of course the
poor fellow has gone there to read his letter
and fastened himself m—l 've heard of the cu-
rions s?;sng in the door
She lmstoncd off to tell Mr. Chetwynd, and
together they swent up the stairs that fed to the
atal

Mr. Chetwynd was not a second unfasteni

|
the door; he ressedu.l, followed by his wife an

Burbnrn, and
A horrid »f‘raam from Barbara, oed by
Mrs. Chetwynd, resounded Llu"ou‘,h the Chasc;
with tottering tread, Mr. Chetwynd crossed the
wrv and laid his hund ou De Lau-
rian's icy colﬁ forehead.
Bat it needad nﬂt thlt (‘.o fall the awful truth:

I'm s0 glnd vonve come! I'm | head—as sho sab below, all unconscious )‘.hut she
r;r:l:d ocase Gerv 3y 0 long hl.nd | was widowed bride, \nmt&n for him who
ham nder w
be went to? We'll mﬂr S tho i e ‘ ok ot by "2 beein e hrldal i O
goBld‘er:ln her hand caressingly on Blanche's | Angn B.?I?'m Lester’s heart thrilled with
hair, wmph!
be? Probably el ) hn; CHAPT
elor friends | 2]
overApanmgglnao champague. Isn't if AT R
cruel?” A LOST LOVER.

8he laughed down in the brown e that
ore 8 shadow "way down in their clmetpa.
uma thinks be should
mw:l:(‘:;mm’;: ought to bave changed my
did not that loviug
the ln’;rl benu gi”
;v;trn shining dQWn inm lwr own{ Whv

rink in nt;aroh h that cool,
clns-rlnﬁ hand! y did not some voi
whisper in Roy Davenal's ear the awful truthlﬁ
the beautitul woman leaned so confidingly on his
armf

The hour was still afar off when the mask
dmulld fall. Sl
** I arn sure mamma
whateve[r‘.m:n a:: little bride.
secure.
hidden

whemvsr he m
She only knew the

is not nurvouu

She uttered uine cry of pain at those
uf a
cruel worda. o 24

** Beware! remember you are alone with me,

conveyed

in her o'nt' " Bic it
Dm-lnss ir conversation, the

had gratually leﬂ the room, to il the ﬂw

have come to es-  loneliness.

read
s that - vaise De Lauri
did sho | sudden amck of hsan disease, to which he had

Dax after

of that pitiful bridal season
wore away, eac

da
cach rought with new Eriot and

had been held at Chetwynd

, and tho verdict, substantiated by the
opinions of eminent physicians, was that Ger-
ian had come to h\sdmthbva

been long h was imme-

F usiness communication, that at
Mme might have llly affected him.

Buple were loud in the praises they bestowed
upon the man's memor ¢ uwy v.cnd:-rly

oy T
touchingly of the blow that had illed bim—
the k.nowmidégﬂw nt he Lad that ho was s poor
man, ail wi daughter of the house
of chev.wynrl Chase, gt
fsn filled colnmns with a sensational
rer the story, and everybody from Maine
t the Bacific vonet was famaiiar with the sl
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facts. Then they buried him, in almost myal

pomp, in the Tarnily v-un. m: was built in a

cypress grove on the De Laurian estate,
pulliehad a eard atir '...m,é‘““" St aftor o tal

tor ished a card affir;

Tou lement of

it

a fall
s affairs,

haye readily paid when due, which would not
3% occur for severnl weeks. The estate was
nmtmh»m
Thu what meant that letter the wiseacres
declared had been the means ott his dult"l:l
Gradually, vague is began to arise;
Jetter had been n‘ﬁ?‘e ,_then, but for what
pm-pose Aml executed by whon!
ahow, no one ever knew
n np! pression that there Imd becn £0u.1
l-y rhnp«. after all, Mr. De Laurian had
u{e 1o the way: nd, us there cortainly
ad heen e fden i o de | person,
m ‘means used had been intornal oues—in plain
words, peuph\ |'- an to believe Mr. De Laurian
had

Amugemem.. were made to hve bis boly
removed_ from_the
were completed, and, w).ﬂo mn o excibal prbh puhlu
Were awathing L‘urhher developments, there burst
an them like & thunderbolt from a clear sky, the
appalling news that Laurian’s body bad
been reuoved from the vault, and the coffin left

o dnyi of wildire excitement; days of
wonder, suspicion, distrust and indi igmation
and then, battled and disappointed, the world
settled dowﬁ wlll\ another unsolved mystery

e Iy ani heavily Ue dag
nse; to the pallid girl-b

it el was' extromely touthing to see: 1
fbe stricken parents who plaiuly suy the o kel
Constanzia’s Curse in the |

on at
wlme

15 of Lady

g-ru ht !hn hml come upon them.

But, ual with tho expressed sentiment of
xympachy nnd [my !ornwpnrvuts and Blanche,
was the cnutiful Miss

Lester, ubn had so ope: nly ud nobly used
z’er) uvailable means toward elonring the mys- J

ly, while she rejoiced that De Laurian

|md hml luu coveted cup dashed. from hlm by
her ha wis wornl by the sudden news

that had mmn of the disappearance of his body
from its coflin; and, after wakeful nights d
nervous dnys, had faught herself that the mi-
nutest examination by the warmest friend—
it any such bad abducted him in a ﬂc of indig-
nant " enthusiasm — would fail to detect the
fnkuh.—sﬁ trace of the subtle poison he had in-

nl) she v\u ll.l lﬂec all :ymp-.t.h
ol o A B
for Blanche, Whu t.lun‘ Barbara ln All this
trouble like a delicate vine to the strdy
twynd was proud, rese rvﬂl ns ever,
mmlngly vmg even the fatal legacy that
had come to to crush him,
But to Bllllchn he was ever most tender,
most gentlu, and always referrod to De Laurian
with an atfectionate interest that the more won
the girl" :‘ \;roken bocn.

Mys. Chetw
nature, felt l,l)ebluwnllnwtlh\mcnl MBlAux'hc
g A e i der et A e ‘
‘were daily mingled, and then Barbara, so sy |
thlnn and pi tiful, would clasp her sister ten- |
or arms aud wmmntly over her. |
'l'b\u the dlya and we wore on, md the

affair portant save to_the
ol el G ulaw in tho healing.
m bright s came peepin;

g in, and
they drove out occ onaly, mm)cvethased
silent monotony of home, lmhmol ches
lrbemlor lose acquaintance would call oftener

o
tlun

I-!“l merciful hands of Time po;
m banllng i bholr. hearts, thair £ i

w lighter as the glorious summer

nw-y, and with gu

eet laughter from Blanche’s lips that |
mld her hu.rt was. rec.nvmng with all the allluu
{freshness and exuberanc

All this while, Roy Davelml had been away’

from Chotwynd ; and again, with the au-

tumn, he refurned for a visit. §!

But therp was nolu.ngv.- In her ersttime ardent, |

WAS SHE HlS Wlk‘E
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htier aven them the quick, hot passion she
m$ for De L A but that would

bave saved her had he so willed it—was this love

Eth their lﬂeﬂkms ina \\holo-a:uled lblorb—
manns
d noy—ue know how for years he had
rushed ma gﬂ:n : bewildered, infatuated with
her glorious
How all this chnng! had come about, he only
realized when away from the dazeling light of
her T cyes, and the witching sor of T v on.
When with her, he was so proud that she was
all his guti—poor, delu ed man—and, instead
of breaking the meshes of the net that enslaved
fered the cords to grow firmer and
stron,
Al h—so sudden and sharp !he rending
asundar came that it terrified himsel{—his god.
was de h he knew, tnr P b a3
truth, that she was'a woman whose hands were
not the hands he ever should cln.q\ at the altar.
It had happened very sin ,}” , naturally, quite
in the ordinary course f5—if that can bo
cullcll “unhlmr\' . ﬂ.\ul vr\bhes a confidence of
and uproots a love that has grown with a
ks oty s Bor enggthened with his strength,
He hufm‘l the papers ; he had learned all the
g;nh.uhm and then he had gro
on the ghmﬂf jbe
plainly recalled the careless lie Barbara
had 'In d Blanche as she leaned on his arm ; he
had been surprised then ; but now it wore a far
different aspect. He remembered of what a
Barbara

\vllllul natur d ever
; he kmew De Laurian had had a swormy
tervlew ith her : she admitted he had gross-
ll muwd her, and that she should punixlh him.
1I this bad lmwyed him from the moment he
had heard of [aurmnsdeauh : but the in-

wn to speculs-

quest had him—ar rather, he had forced
hirself to be content therewith, and gone back
to his We eswrn hame with only a sad gmvuv uc

But he had ft that, cume what
‘would, hewmxld kimﬂy Nll her “”{e
ﬁonver and why? "Nut bec bclkved
er

fehag lenmtd—ﬂm to pity,
Bhur‘he De Laurian.

grown very dear to him in these six

ﬂek!; she had come to be a very star of light

to his eyes- because of the mental con-
trast he could not avoid drawing between her
and Barbara

He liad come to learn to watch for her sweet
resence, and to gaze an her delicate, chastened
ace, as the greatest ild)ght_s urth held for him,
Of her own heart he knew almost nothing,
True, when she had mug)tt an -rdenl, eloqnent
lance from him, her sweet brown eyes would
frwp‘ and a tell-tale tinge surge over her rare

Not a word had he lisped of this—not a hint
had he given Blanche, for Roy Davenal was too
noble and honorable to stoo ;r to such a decd

when his betrothal vows still bound him to
Bartara 9

But one warm, cloudy day in the middle of
Ortober, when the air was oppressive and sur-
charged with electricity, he resolved to sk
Bar , and end the cal \ung suspense.

He walked slowly to and fro on the lawn that
sloped down Lhu river, and from her room
window, B:'u'lnr‘l watched him as he waiked,

8he bud just made her toilette—n task #ho
could perform so well—and now as she stood
fore her dressing-burcau to give the last finish-

ing touches, she wondered if Roy would admire
her in that dress: and whether she conld not
win from him & warmer loveprotest. than s
had listenied to fnr s0 lon
dress was very rh-ganv—n thin silk frm-
adine of intensest black, over whose ground was
embmulm‘d n g'nu-el‘ul vine in rose-pink and

manner Ly
dm\-mfn! st.m- nf affairs.
d come the stions of 1
li:)mt m:.ex | horriflad hiin ; then the fac
T he T anguish
! us the awful suspicion would o thrnss it upon
bim . and sehon, lator, ho Jearnod that the body
! had llw.‘n stolen from its sacred resting-place, \
ke, for a sickening vority, that Barbnra ['mo-
ter had deed done to cover b
guilty tracks.

pojson- |
of the |

It was appal mﬁ yet what could he do? tell | i
his honest suspicl to the world, and brand
her, whom he had so \rnrshl 1, o nnleresst
help with the bands that hulr:’:)omn caressed .
her, to fasten the hangman's rope around that
dmn throat! He could not; it woulld nat

ring. De Tatrian hack ar heal B
wynds braken hcln—pour. poor Blan

1 then his rs nmanl m pen cha Iuvr~
It'm he was 0 wont to wi

" he told Barbara, &man«:l lm:g latr
S

when he eamo in October to Chetwynd
lese he would see her once more.
£ udI ‘m'\‘:ﬂ! mhk oming
of and wai o
his floor on restless, sleepless - |
Fh"g and thtmg vriuh himse m banish
ast remnant of for ber.
And then, whue me—-mn jealous and dan-
fervus wowith o beurt of liviag, fame,
the hours to his refurn, he had de-
cnled th. en ﬂny et again he would return |

CHAPTER XX.
THE. TIGRESS /uwun.

Upox his r(vmm m Cl ('hue, i
the fall, Rn{ ‘glt ed to find how
very. mm'h ho ¢luu:l hnd lifted off t,he bervaved |

1 he was delighted at the warm, cheerful
ion given him, and ho lhou ht how charm- |
ing an air hm he'’s tnxlhln had

this winning, en;
;cn call Mrs. Dv.‘

days. - Bai
brilliant as ever, but Roy hmw his dnys of bun
et hlailtu.l slave 3

o in all rid to be his wife : aud,
in the six weeks that (ollow«l his return to the |
ase—th

toyer, Barbara plainly s : 08 81X h his devation to
is protestations of nl!ootmn were Jess fre- | Barbnm Iy lllcken«l,lnd which Bar-
qu-ntly uttered, and she realized that, for some , these six y delivions weel
reason, her power over him—the mm humar Ro Davenal had learned a new, strange lesson
lm;lnﬂm'm:a l.wlwaummu —‘thlthefeuvdwwuhl!abo
ually growin, he actually dreaded hllmg her all the
’l‘ hmw u‘r‘:ﬂﬁ&l ber: !or“:ilth the | n—m hemn“d dcmmthm 'woul
uences that. ra- | unhesitatingly. Tat vdestmy-
mim a had discovered hh:?:hs | being for a mere n!m: t—of coursy
uns noblo. hone not know the Bubqru
Iowr, wl'.h a dovoﬂhf;n, that had dxe known in | even had he, he was not the m&m)\m 'y bbn \

carlier days, would have saved many & pang.

But, y:wu over with now shclu.ul toved

Do Laurian, and she had hated as well; sow,

fur this Ioyal, pationt lover she was pouring out
wotion bor of great sorrow—of its woinu

- pupity, we will not speak
i w, I.Id« steange, olniost lm.ienapmyhy
imge firad hor with s regmtiul anguish.

nmrdvr he nlmmly belleved to

mervilessnesa to one who justly would ;Ymmml
her indilination,

twas an extremely delicato affair, and one
that, sinco his sojourn ab Chotseynd Chis, hail ©
grown Lo e of greater nuu,-nimh- wnd mon vx-
teeme delicucy than ove

think, as sbedrelmed | back.

silk, from whirh at intervals, de-
pemiu! a bundlo of golden grapes and a leaf of

xles[.: antumn red
mgnlur lml cogtly dress particularly be-
ame her, and i{ bail before admired the
Wlum arms and ne( which the sheer folds but.
hnlf coneealed,
he fastencd

the Almy lace collar with a large
dum;cr llllllnlmd pin, and h‘"‘f rings of the same
glittering gems in her little pink ears.

The ln ds of the luce curtains dra)
her as she sat down, and looked ou {]nm her
lover, wondering at the hﬁghtm-m of his face
s he bowed to some one

Ever jealous of his fnvnr, ﬁll\! Jeaned out to
see who was therv ; her brow darkened, and she

aronnd

rossed her lips angrily together as she saw,
Emmng yet c{!‘nlu:gid iring, Blanche D&
s_eyes perceived by

Barbam 's
surpassingly }nir she wu ber unrelieved ‘luw
dress floating around her and over the velvo
and tier lovely golden hair arran
over &ver the forehoad and in long,thick
Bhe saw the costl rnn h that
lent n beauty ut their cun er flushed f:
an ul thought uu—m»d her—wtmld,
rould Blamlm mgphm. her in Ruy lhv&u

h\'ld dear]

! and the ﬂuh of deflance in hcr
cyes denoted the light in ‘which she should re-
gxrd such Interfmnce.

oned to l.he parlm"

Just then, she was summ
Mr. Davenal would be pleased to see

The frown disappeared, and she unmedhhlv
went down to the parlor, both hands extended,
in, and her eyes beaming, a glad ‘welcome.

“lunsnglnd Rn;. ou ve wenl for me to
come down. ing to on.

He sufferod her 1o lcad toth sofa, uul
then, when he had seated himself, ghe drew
hassock to his fwt and seating herself, luned
her elbow on hi;

He did not )ebtpuk be“llscrnhni.dng Ilur
varying featu

w onnn

affections—she,
ey y,hope she sl

ing for me,
b R e Hqum ten-
TIOSS, u IM raisod her'eyes to his.
'- l surely neglected my duty if I failed to do

Thc tones, th mmm were decidedl
distant, and shv hmm ¥ perceived it. 4
‘ nny—whnv. have you come to tell met “'Iw
do vou speak so formally tomet Are you
with me, dearest? Have I offended you! It
hav‘:;‘ you can punish me no more severely than

~1d"§mmm—zm o1 8 mt hink yom
" returned Roy, hesitas , Tor,
come, he dn:d‘gym
chrung How conld it
oﬂu‘rﬂm whcn I love you so; when every
tter £nes straight to my heart, and
n never ’org(\lton
Her voice was Tow, ardl under hor half-vailed
! 1ils, Davenal noted lhv\uhhmg tendernss
Iwr eyes,
* You will pardon me, Barbara, If Tam coin-
wllu! to speak A T wonld not nymki T wouhl
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glad! the emotions mmtexpe— Bn.ﬂan mpont.hedoormdlotdvputh\ hmm tmm,Bubum‘«
rlmgm%m \l'?i 1 dnyr?m delay to hllf—:dncmmy said * Come in.” | heart gave a gbu¥m0t that the mmnem
from you, ¥ to bear had tidings  * Barbara!” hndcomsnchstwhcn might crush
‘wound i y wound you.” } The name fell (rom her Hps in a scream of | Weeﬂlenrt in the folds of lwr lous any u
on'of her face that gath- | fear, and well it might, for n vision met her She h: Bhnoho with an awful hatred:
i eyes. any one. mm ith De Lanrian had made her t.hor
Barbars was in a state of highest excitement, oug dmlike her, while her main wrath had
. The fremy of f\u'y eansed b?r Roy Duavenal's | lighted on is head. But when, for the sccond
] eu‘ bicn e sof if possible, ted by | time, ﬂus golde headed, browh-eyed girl had
thotigh 'tr wuvs E Hhae i tot ﬁhh tmr. g\nldc& irl who had this | crossad her path, she swore to remove her from
love we;, for: tht § ﬂn pnu news Xlge wligx as htﬂ.acompnncmon asshe had removed
gand we.”
& shi a8 Lie her words. Enpumledwith hermd hps apart, she | Buubehulher part to play toward hﬂling
"mm%m wmmwlhadto strode directly m\'xu&'plmonl)nn.nalnu i entertain after
communicate? 1w,wmcwmmmammm. wild gl
Like g lightning-flash she sprung from her low | hissed a question in her ear. Soﬂm she sought the lovers,
seat t;,vﬁxlv ity excitement, “What have you been doing?”.,.- whosheh:ewwereint drawing-room. Their
-~ nlt%:b ogr Dovelmll" | Blanche twrned.n sinde paler for a second, at | Jow murmuring voices reached her hefore she
0! to snch ‘manner. nwﬂwm.
lllmvnyouﬁl.l) umc&hn." ‘Whnnmve wdone hay? Tell me, or by ' Baby! she to win him, who wore the willow
bowed coldly. dll the powers-of evil, ITl— tor er not a twelve-month ago!  And hie—
“ﬂ i—stay, I will be cn!m. Btay, Roy, and | A terrified little ury burst from Blanche's  yes, he loves her,”
h} «m&mmmm Foryoursn.kql\ﬂn‘!lbh it i ‘b hegm\u;;lrlé:r hlbe‘hhl:'ogether then,
Wi Ny T frighten me! Don't. pra; a effa smoothez or brow.
‘mhfy d!ed away under the ] don'f.” M B D e O e oo i dmnke

ﬁd!ﬂf raised her hands deprecati as if to | cloud from my face, nnd the scorn from my
11 mawm ward off a comiug i ’ fnottrgmms'hmn.lha o Ereay
nbo laid hnr wa nn * Don't what, you oownrd you vﬂe, deceitful l work to mwmphsh—ya‘ two deeds to perforin
%ﬂzﬂ & ‘woman you 1 shall not brand you | ere long.
har at that mamecu bis | u: your infarnous blnmt | lron moment she mesmi
heart. me, your du icity hhm:he hands over her heart to sti nts lou mg.
“1t 1 vain to désire to rocall hu'r(an—n Blan shall suffer (nrwnhnnhetjenlnmv.
hogan, ©yet { linger Dt [ deddeﬁn | could mhumbem Tant v
whn:;’ehnwhdh‘ Bhe p«_eedﬂ.w floor in front of Blanche, | dmwnsminglﬁrmdyguﬂty soul still
al
you have Crossed ‘ gru;eydr\u tread she approached

) ) e 2 | hopo T Liad, aid now Satan help | D d Blancho clung clocer to
m«lolw'f-. ove ope f now p avenal bowed anx janche clung closer

Apart]” she echosd, to- | youl 1 declare, and ou ghall prove m; hlznrmu edfnsmilnn e
qumamnumummmv@mmhm | Bt trouble ahad Gouss o you or this wolt sl of hir ows, Baxtara. oxs
* What do you moean, Roy 1" h-vubeent.hwahe%m whohntleu-md feluled herhnnd

“lmmnmmvw{un{ad 1ot | the unntierable woe of my path.” * Blunche—Roy—1 am come a penitent to
ag we should be to n})ﬂnﬂluhw You Amum langhq“‘ fou»wl;u}‘ words, as she | you {o ask the 1org$venen I Luaw you will

nndmm Barbara” ivering
earnestly, Kindly at her, .- ! "Bnrlnra.lmmyonmimmhmr Sbelookeddepmﬁng)yn!{o.wbosebrvw
GyEs Wi mmmm vith a fearful fire. | such words, aud to me, Who can auswer in the | was stern. 2
Her bosom. rose and fell in billows; | fullest confidence that 1 have not you. | “Youwill find me changed, Roy, chan
sbe clusped and ubnclasped hands i | j7 lh-va doue aught to burt you, 1 W it | trouble,” she —M, sweetly and Y.
W ¥ee 2 o o will i 3o o:ck Tove oy | W m’;}"’hm"?“ i
| ou you e Roy | was overcome ond the’ stren; of my wi
That was all sho said, but he heard how husky | D-venn] ‘7 to endure: for u;ias displey of %-&nm I have
her vilce wnr. ! A bright fush overspread her cheeks. came, before you leave ug, to beg pardon.”
“There is well, Barbara, | “T shall not dn{l 1v; but Ty love tor Mm Hor?eu Were cast dOWn i1 SOFTow. mﬁ lmxml-
why I feel enmpalled to npask thuls plainly. I nmdnntm atc me. not take fiz, and nob o faintest remblance of the part
Can you surmise it oua b, ‘bara.” R she was so consummately playing was vi on
“Youlove nmoﬂu-:?" | mmr ng smile curled Barbara's llPa. hu‘ face.
and low, but there ' Oh, 1o, you will not, bocausa ha himself has | Roy bort a keenly seurching lock v nher
a %mh‘.r\vonhasmy mldme he has no further necd n(mumaw.l- ou have threatened most 1
fell from red that neither quiveréd or You have not led him on, then?” t Buh-m. against this innocent girl. Yuu m-
faltared Wnﬁl sarcastic words only mads iber them?”
lloys face | brightened. After all, ‘she must 1 Blanche the in her truthful denial l\ot a tremor of thl' inward rage she felt was
e discoverad lus love for Blanche, “God knows 1 have I:een nnmng Agnlm vigible; she listened m-uwuy unmoved, then
bnﬂnn, ou bave spoten it. I love an- ' this love for weeks, never dreaming it looked up |n A dﬂ ey,
aﬂumdbeg)mwmbuwuwmmva tumml If Mr. m\emlneehnu,thuln not “1 do res o my sorrow and t,
0 you me who breaks your heart. and it is tor tlmse vcry threats, wicked and in-
“ Who is $his other?” Vary calm lnd unimpassionad the fair girl sane nl:hcy ‘were, that I ask you for the third
ﬁry wone, her scintillant eyes, did | stood ‘before the flushed, jealvus woman, who time, to forgive me. Elanche, you have a luv
pnw cway for the answer; yet Le spoke m;od nwl;h‘:?l anew ns the name of her iug\hesrt \?{v’;: ill accard the pardon M. Da
bravel one me! enal withhol
LY, L Wﬂ!«iﬂd on, Barbara; T bog your “Youlie, a false, Ea.hmc Ho, Blanche  Chet- Barhnra Juid Imr'hnn‘(t ¢ Blanche's shoulder.
don; | malmusgmywmh nﬂmﬂ Davenal was true to me, true ss stecl, | * Gladly, Hurbara, ind. 1 know Roy will not

came, mm a snake, ghdmg bwnmm be &-ool ngnmst our united petitions,’
mmgﬂmw hornet. Her face for this sin of yi remem- led her rr« urgi VENess
paled, her ayes seened starting from her h«ad. ! mr vnngwu:c ﬁh&". follow, sure nmi swift-foot- | and then took Roy's
With outstrétehed arms and motionless formsbe | ed g Time itself. ﬁ.nv Davenal chooses *There, Roy {aarv.m‘,wa will all be good
z-the mtk»en ugouy of @ socond | you before me, he n.nd his chisen onc shall learn | friends, true nendn again. Although 1 know
! my , else 1 .hnll never open my ymouth w Blrbnm must ever regurd me as an intruder be-
i ¢he repeated, in a mm fn:-‘ solerm trul th azain! Then, w! tween you two, still, -s long as Roy desired i
then bowed her pale face drain to the lnst i:ur cup, you wul hmw and Barbara will lorﬁwe it, 1 will forget it, ane
| how 1 have mixed an hour of outraged | we will all be happ:
u ym mml aan nt worth it, | love!” Roy pressed her Kmi then, though
m | Ixnuy. accepted Barbara’s hesita %
e tou hor Lk with his p.mng ﬂnm Mr. Davenal had lurma]ly the hand
g like a tigress from of Blanche De Laurian from rents, ex- ‘Roy while you retain my hand I shall tell
ramﬂaﬂ- contemptious wrath. plaining, 05 delicately as hs conld fhe change {xuu £ecrer mnd claim your congratulations.
s Never, never, 80 bulp me all the mwm of hh Viows coneerning Barbara. The Chot- | No one lml Mr. and Mrs, Chet nfk:ows of 1t,
des! eyw,pnur,wwc,pl ul fool wyndnu of course, been surprised, but after | and Blanche will bo as gu i as you. Jtis
e o soaacy’ o . ot | cunsiderniion amd consaltation with their wid- | this: To-day, in a letter from Gésuany, trom
her o ,Mmm.@d\)hﬂrmrkl‘ i owed child, bestowed her band, in engagement, Rex Chetwynd to his uncle, there was one ln—
lqnn,uum:,mchwm “wl"i:o';mm i i dmfx x;ul for me Ihnt no: as usual,
W wry Py, thum vu'l. w mere ndly, etter. 1t conta
3 Lt gossipy med.

.he,
uua and boﬂ.\ames!w uemmu woman! " ner, c.kwoy hpp:m Hn rnd mtfecr Rex ('hetw)nd wbjmwbh m.tvvzg wishes,
e t times ‘ cannot say I love 3mr«mln.n5lhnelwnl,
le this ngc us, Lsweartomake Blanche would be nervous and ugltnmrLunl md[wl urpnru-l- w03 but him to
you rué aay,tbemur“lmn)ou dared set mtwimmmouuw,ntor ‘whenever she and Bar- be a man who will make me a lmsb-nd,
asido tho love of Barbara Loster ‘hnr-wun os, arbara would grow envaged and T shall accept. 7'his is the ngbonmim
Andlhnlweptpmbﬁuw“'m in the f My, and | to wear if 1 consented.”
wmpests, )iu Chetwynd md Roy. she invariably matn- | | ’l‘hevem 10 enthusiam in her voice: ol
Gaplaiis o Ll:mbd}xdpahnﬁth won their -yn?g a: s quiet, proud ecomsclousmess ag cgni {M
‘while it- wasdoceptive in the extreme. gokien i mm it-
CHAPTER xxI, | had nover told hor pa muonnf Harbarn's threats, t:r.\v?m rtismacon of ssalshed Gclight,
A MASKED HEART. m.he m "‘ ﬂshlnunuvﬂ[lwybog‘dugdu,w ¢;enuhemﬂoo!joy
mmdoenhmhe’uugmrw\mwup&o so-rmly wnedltbohry,:ar **You have my sincere tulations, Bar-

quick | copt madlmrlodolﬂythm hn—unﬂmndnmcmF‘
dars during’ btidnt Mnlpod :h l)nveul uw“s’l ! coul ldr:»:"\vn]l‘?.‘:v?:“ L il i *Yes, inzmr" echoed Blanohey deﬂghhdl{;
now, from the it was 0 stormy interview ' ‘ Barbara, dear, you are the woman
upm__h,,,, room, her | roiog i, et oy Tigered at Chut | you s mmém;émm ‘“In“ glad
as 2 in her own on, & { you, 50 L I am a0 i may
i swutmnhlhn! wf%kﬁhwdm vet unwilling to MMywuhqth
¥ the ardent warm_invitalions thet were in Roy
van inwaﬁlm eagic by ; in o hll(-dn'uuy | m hu: himt --nv from his business, N of them saw the half-scornful, half-
u). v delicions stato, sho hut. thorw, u]um; .-un‘i 5 .nu}m,u‘dr :lu:: cqmall n|u]v ioml’lmvv‘:'r due“%w cur] of I'inrll,u.,l. Hp ds B;m:;ha t\:‘l‘
ok, Vs 0 porsande him to stay: and when, ong early too mach e
qu mtg e«u‘m Ty iuu u uI lm xmn ey ”wr pr i lagbe A e R Al Vm lxrh"my was o’ghnr h

B

?




No. 1.

He little knew that at that very moment the
eloud was Joweringz and darkening sround him
with tenfold intensity: little e
Blanche of the trazedy 50 soon to be enacted

“Then I may consider my pardon sealed:”

““Signed, seilod and delivered, Burbara; and
in token “hewlmt»-"

In an impulso of n'utlnrt cnﬂmﬂﬂm he
beut aud mwi Jer oy it is troe,
it t the blood b.nwhn" through

Bnr
Bt sho accanbad this carees Within SHEVE b
At that mowent, Mrs. Chetwynd called from
the adjuining room for Blanehe
dﬂ v impulen ho conlil
nly laid his hands on Bacba
“Bu , this wonld bo the happiest hon
my Im. it Lonly knew that you were
T of (nenm‘o De Laurinn's whes
- xnhblen dea
Ho looked nlmmr heseachingly in her di: p:n- |
sfonate eyos that suddenly and nexpeets
his question had eome, tiever blended or lrcm»
bled.
1 know? Ob, Ry, can it be possible you
evor thought 1 knew " |
Khe was apparently almost stanned by the |
cruel suspicion.
“ Huw could Thelp it? votir anger with him—
your mk:r\'lev- in that very room—"
“X T4 intermuptidd: 1 soe now how
it Tooked m vou. Rov, L was ungry. 1 did
nt t be ovenged, Lat | salomnly . Koy, |
vengeance was superseded by one over
uhlvh b o control huow a8 passion- -
ate—but not to murder—not to munter! Oh,
Roy, how coild yur thir
he toars were standing in her £Ye8 DOW, 80
Lruthlul aud clear.
He drew a long, deep breath of exquisite ro- |

" "T‘h.ml: God! 1 believe you, and you u.rul
er sistes
She nceepted both his cagerly proffered hands,

and as sho bent over them, & low ery of rage
barst from her lips.
50 1 am he sistor I o fatrly hissed

|

CHATTER XXIL i

THE SIGN, !

e next morning Roy Davenal left Chet- |

Wi yn:l Chase, i tamily settled down onee |
more in quiet, until the time should come when

Nox arrivod from Germang, and ook up s |

permavent residence t the Chase

it xpectiel by E\‘ gz, and now, since |
Barbara Lest e Chetwynds
Yier motv nad bettur than héfore:

he was to main;
seemed to love

rticnlariy Blanche, bobwoen whom and Bor |
I:nunﬂr love had sprung il new ties
been establish |
patterly, sines

Tiad grown Msivu T Ehongheel ml

Mm Chotwymd atr L it to the fact that she
was. Im', L lnu: with her afflanced hushand, and
would toll her the love would come, s come, |
when she was the wife of 0 man so perfect &5 |
her nephow Rex.

rbara camhdlv admittod that she had re-
coived a severe blow when Roy Davenal bad
d»ubm*nmlg given her up, but the keen, sting-

reuignnuon, which she thought, in tnrn, would |
gve plac fo her okl-timo exiberance o spiris. |
nd, although there was ever a quiet air bang- |
ing over her, it seomed as though those winter
days at Chetwynd Chase were !m ht with a }
sweeter poaceand joy than any that had e |
d them.

At times, Mr. Chetwynd would nmk!
Blanche's gold-brown hair; and look earnestly
in her hngﬁ, h-ﬂpp\ cyes us if to the more as- |
suro himself that the (‘urse was in reality ac- |
complished; nnd there was nothing more w\

 wears her blest skies and

given place to a d.nmbpumul’ | her

! cv\\q nlmu(u;(;
1o

the ontire housohold had given themselves up to
the jovous excitement ever incident to wedding
preparations.

It was still early in March when Roy came
fron the West, nind was not permitted fo make |
his home away from Chietwynd Chase; o woek |
Iater, nnd oud blustery, rainy night, when in-
doors seomed m«» a picee of enchanted ground,
inwalked Rex Chetwynd, hmnml and Learded,
and as Inva«»n\ 4 a8 A

Although four yoars el } p..wa since Barbara
had seen bim, he walked uj e
took ber in his arms, and o her
Blushiitz cheeks and smiting .mmh. ulul hen |
tnrned and grecled affcotionately the
Tighted membors of the cirele, and at nn'-c win-
ning Hoy Davenal by his frank, winuing man-
e
‘The family circle was niw eomplete, and the
days sped un as if shod with fairy shoes, only
irked by the worshiplul aduration Rex Chet-
Wymd dadly developed for the it oriaus |
woman who would =0 soon be all |

The eoremonies of this double \\.nm.n,- were |
to bu rolomnized in @ manner worthy the wealth
rnd sovial position of all parties: after tha wed-
lli\ ex and Barbara were to pass o onth at |

¥ ashington avd hullu-r south, while Koy aud |
BlnnrhA~ were 1o go W

A life of gayety and hrfghlnm seemnd r\[ml

m;: ]l to the uuNn\ Iw and of Tarbarn.

were iphecies uttered w Iu‘n
\hv would b'('ﬂllll‘ ﬂ.\e “1[\) of the youngest of |
the Chotwy, lllh

It was émly when clone that Barbara often |
wond n!l it lhc fates wonld smile om her wed- |
ding morn, and she would spread out ber hml\
Jess hands and ook at them, and smile as she
| remembored that they hnd heen employw L) m a
work that staived them furever in guilt-ay, |
1 and would, ere long, be colored deeper still with |
Lrhmw mi dye.

orning of the w ummg«lnv dawned |
Iw-nuhlullv clL-nr and brighti: ony of thise rare |
ys i early spring, 1,1.“ (-npnrmuu April
bruezes. |
o rm.\\]y ore seattured about in their |
rooms, {) g for the event: only the two |
eidiee Sectveors tngwthvr

Barbara had gone into Blanehe's room, and, |
clad in a dressing-wrapper, with hor jetty-black
hair streaming n over her shouldors,
wi mlluup; and langhing with Blanche. |

“ You ways done with your packing
1 verily belicse, Harlura,
peos and kids to o htﬂmul
Lean't trast Corinna
dear, if you onfy would,

fore T um
ero are all my
away in their bo:
t0d0 them.  ar
%0 L can rest a mint
“1 llo lht'm o

ourse” retnrmod Tarbara,

ir lnir— |
ot

quiet]; fix
v\mux. u:e hux, mnmher l I take

" 8ho gathored up the delloata trifies and closed
the conueting door atter her.
il tho filmy collars and_ gloves on her |
dressing-bureau, and then, whh nonwh‘s\ tread
ous hand, locked | ours—the
ing inta the hall, the other connooting

one open|
wnh tanche's room.

st paperceptibly a snile of vepellent
Imut\' crept to her oyes, aud o curl of sort to ’

ijs.
le unlocked & tiny drawer in her bureau,
and took from it a small erystal vial, with a
rubler stopper.

Then she Loisted both windows, und delibe-
rately tied a folded it ber |

WAS SHE HIS WIFE?

compl
Acy
to the dis

At the door a maid-servant was in attend-
auce, \!lm bauded ber a tiny, l‘{{:\.
i

soaled pa
reguest from the dinior o open it
for lh vcxvm ny.
Filled with M!llrll curiosity, she returned to
her roow to examine the contents,
Suddenly a low. aguonized ery fell from
!xlx the package cnnul {ued a broken opal, ml.h
the mysterions * 17 and the semi-chain!
A cold (niutness crept mu her and n gm\
shadow came around her rt
seemed Tising, vising W ber throut, lhlulklmu:
ta sffocate her.
Tlus fenrful token, promised by one whoe had
ed wnder her hat = e Lurian
wits alice, then, wud oo ber track!
She sprung wildly from her chair, and paced
fluor in intensest sgitation.  Then she seized
@ flask of e e, pungent Tuid, and ol
u.ed ber Lips, that wore blue to very deal

‘ﬂw Luthed Ler (lmmn\ furchead m\J cold
crists, wh g color retirned to her
-nl 1 fuee, and her lu art cvased s ll.n.'ud(u]
;l-l’kmg throls,

Perbaps for twenty minntes she sat there, and
then she pur.lml avay Uie mromatic perfne,
and rose to her I

<3 nlI ok ln’ Uuuleh(-l Ly him!
hi, to the last
e appiroaclifng ookt of the il cortege
were jieard, and sbe lad barely tane to drop
thie ominons to in Der bosotn, ere Mrs, Chet-

wynd o ncc\ (h s lll;mr und she saw the party
arm. whcv-werl
mrlors, amd, amid the
pressive solcinity Uhat veigned,

] wornen wore married.

1t was u moment of happiness, even to Bar-
bara—only she felt the jugged edges of that

opal stond pressing against her bosom, like some
avn-mmuz. nhmlﬂ.l\ hinnd, whose rumous power
she could not

CHAPTER XXIIL
THE STAR THAT WUNT OU'T.

THE month of absence passed rapidly to the
pairs who were whiling away their time in the
enj \m-‘m. of travel, and by the last of May,
Chiofwynd Chase was in order to receive
brlrlu\(l‘ party apgain.

wotiwynd hiad had two suites of rooms on
| the second floor entirely refurnished ; «ne in
silvor and blve for the uso of Mr. and M Da-
ennl, and the ather, situated just oppos
the western side of (he wansicn, uphed lmml m
searlet wid gold, for Rex and Barbara,

The drawing-room hnd been beautified anew
Ly & gorgeous carpot and curtains, so that ]!ul
l-nm«lmbu;m when she yeturned,
dear shie was to them as wife of Rex, and nu\
tress of Clnl.w\'ml Chase.

She Lad comie bock ag “radiant and beautiful

:x

1 dofy

t
ol e srandly down

quiet and im
the two beauti-

e

neTYURS nnd dmwullenb ut intervals, and so
eugily ﬂ!vd
er Inx lmd sunk in a little, too, during
that munth of absence, ﬂ"nl I\llde it L] lhe more
pem»puuo o hvr
She wi ﬂ-L!he Add ﬂnl\' lﬁu fe-Jt so fo-
verish, :nd said, so easily fu

hhn,alpr;n-km\hdl,mlslq\(\n&ﬂ st o

rnoulh and nostrils were L'uremd_

Tpon each glove, upon each eollar, she sprin- |
Kled several drops of the colorios Sauid, fer |
in” frightful, weiriness s they

od out i the beavy, cli |
mn:m- of hair, nml nbovn the ghoetly band ;
lﬂ»unﬂ her mouth. - :
he

, returnad the vial to

i Chetsesnl umally coincidod with her
hushand % opinion op the subiject, but the \
girls woull pidicntle the idea of it, awd Blanche
Sernly densed that Do Laurian's doath on her |
iy o iy thing Whateser to o with |
Tady Constanzins 1t hind been a
decree of hxmdeme. she said, and umw,h her |

bright eves wouli saddon momentarily -xuuvlt

s mysterious deed done, she
its drawer, |

bt
Iorkud it, and n\\)h-ni the ey
Bhe went. to tie winduw, sod, matching the
handkerchief from her face, leaned far out,
inbaled deeply of the fresh, cool air.
When she returned, the drops on the articles
had oumpk-wly dried, and left not the faintest

and ‘

memory, a thought of Hoy would dispel it at ! Ca.ro lly she arran them in the orna-
once, mcm«l Do and 0 the 1l

Latters from Rex were dated Blanche (’ht-twvm! s your roward
nearer Liverpool, to which place of xluhn&, he  for !ll\.ujm;g from me my two Little will
was slow! I\‘ travelin ¢ yail from Germany, you think when you wear thm llnln!) loves,

Lotters from Roy wire so hopetl and choer- |

ful; he had arranged for u tenusfur of his busi- |
hess to Now Yotk so that after thoir marriage |

Tio and Bancho, ax well 54 Barhars aod Rex, |

The future was « bright and beautiful to
them all—but one. No one dnamnd that sor-
row and -ng\u».h would yet tear their hoart-
st ww-t

woidid all live at the Chase. } Lt

zmonts, but \hr wlm would
e ba whrvn betrothed hushand was
who was 80 soon tn w\mr the bridl.\

been

it

favors.

Already the day
soveuteanth of Apnl the double wedding was to

ocour,

The frovsscan was rapidly proparing; and | s

L
appointed— | <ull over L shining hair
Blanche's birthday, her twontioth—and ou the |

that their touck: is fatal, or that Kr -
Jars that look so fair around veur white throat
nre no less death<lealing than the lunmzmns
| noosel Yes, my bonny bride, it will be dow,
muro—suro as my hate

She unlocked the doors, -ml took the horrible
ta the m-mfn] girl, and then com- |

nwuwl her o parations, unassistal by
‘“é'n"'“m”'"ﬁ" rfx:dfinn“l beautiful n er | ' fair

e was grandly. mtly beau s oun
. traling bridal robes of hoavy, sterjess xl]k‘l‘ gl

s Of
he caronet of orange blooms halding the fliny
sed from her room
, where the bridal
ering array of cout- |

Hor toiletts made, sh
one fmedinte

of vitality that could not

mistaken.
The very choicest port wine was ordered her
1o drink by her physician, and daily exercise in
np-m air ; plenty merriment,
othing must worry or annc
L\‘urv dn{ she and Lartara dmve out in their
ogant little |-m|\ phueton ; of evenings,
“ere social parties at the Chase, buating cm the
river, i lumnhzin vrvmu\! on the lawrn,
il , et tonics, ber cheerful
companions| pmenl o every one dmt
Mot Dorcstial s gahu into a decline—one of
those sure, dow-cteeping, msdiovs discases that
Aare & conuuon among, and fatal to, Anerican

women.

Then, in the home cirdde at Chetwynd Chase
‘was whispe h‘duh recious secret | porliaps, wheo
the fisst spring flowers camo to celebrate the
anniversary of the wedding, they woald also do
to wolcome Blanche's Ianm then, the phy -
eleiun said, she might w\ auw and wa.l.l
i cat, swout e ) among
\hﬂv hen

thews; the Wi €O mm;, Ihu
Blun-‘hnvu‘llhl b iervelf again, w
would re<cho with mirth and )47)' nn-ln.wu-t
Tahy m;en prattle in glec, AN

thot theso thonyhts nmi uul

hopes, nnxl e " rtal lm:ég‘:ve hex
n'm couid stop the !mrhll nlmln that mu.llund
v all the vrbue ig upon Blanche Daven-

Twice 15«1‘:-!' her! That Barba.
!\I'Vl‘ld 's m.m}ﬂ r.h:u kept m

are of rovenge inflaming to fierce heat ;
“lnlah« voice was low und soft, her eyes ten.
dor and pathetic, the Lads were stretehed

oym
cmondily forth in conveloss,
Sule destruction,

vigilant, unquench.
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It was soul-harrowing—that this guileless
wll the dear oues, turned to her most
mmmlly for aﬂec':lon and confidence, nhonld |

n, rless, to her
hmw rn':l&her, z.eﬁ%miﬁ‘ friends, all nn—
in their bosoms, never

mt
dreaming

ing faugs ‘robbing them of et they had |
were em of tl
nearest. dearest, best. i

even more kindly as the '
¢ gn strengthened into
h' . and Blanche kept her chair in the most
ortable nook, almest from ol
ulght. Barbara was so attentive, sorxealnnﬁerly

lt was a tom‘h(ng picmm—that of Blanche, as
she reclined iedly. cushioned

5O Weari

easy-chair, her face more beanﬁl an ever in

its wan, spirituelle pallor ; her bright, suny |

brown hair, that been cut short when the |

first of those un'lhla heud.ln!lu& made their ap- ‘
rance, curlin

r forehead, Au% un much( nhmﬁlmesus,
oot fots Uaront o
Her hands wora ‘thin, and she nfmn showed
how loose her wedding-ring was

es, her trembl ds W
fdl hstlusaly sy among the Iace and
complete

soft musling, as if they never cor
their task, swoet l‘l:'lg‘:ﬁimu

So the shadow b ; litlo by
little the silver lining faded from the adges
the clond, and when, cge day, Blanche told Roy
»he could not [ down to dinner, it seem

o o forth. Blancho o
bn hun their mmuy circle ay

msive sud.neﬁ over Chet-
wynd Chase now; ti

and shook their heads when Barbara h:nplored
with tears in her eyes and & voice choked with
emotion, asked tbem it tbe couldn’t, if they
ol help e enal. Mrs, Chetwynd
as greatly ckn,w e Roy would not ad-
wit the prabability Gf her eatly doath.
He fmlgh' ngtlll’\sl:/eﬂle Imnwlodge ﬂlﬂt Wl!
o
r'ml"lﬂls(m of his bl‘lg‘“ bwmy‘gunneha fading

away, away before his
B n the blustering

eyes.
t there came & dayearg ir
spring days when Blanohe did not arise from |
her bed; dnd then the attending physicians said |
her lifs would, in all bility, go out |
when the month died.

It wes an oxceptional case of decline, they |
agreed, althnugh not entirely rure Blanche
x

had no cough, n: o hectle fiushes; only
taat umbearablo sensation of weakness And ebh. |
strength and vitality,

he knew she would die—alm

peaceful, ev'en to the el
T e et o e g ek
the ohservatory e, with her lizle

nt:rm:k
thin arm around Roy’s neck in a punmn ti
embrace, and & band clasped in her w{ep
mother’s.

Her last smile was on Barbars, and then, so
Fiolent was her griof, that Rex. fed her away
from the mluzm chamber of

After m died away,

ief
Barbara Imﬂsted upon pe]vigrl for Mrs. Dav-
euu.l those last sad offices; thoss ittle lﬂ:l:ﬁo;s
n the

rayens.
Bm. Barbara brushed the cli hair, that
sesmedmmm her&nfers; she the'
gerenium ) between the marble fin-
gen. and tenderly leaned the beau

thuylmriedher
mthe hudlyvanlc,s:dnd then thuyrmmed

bba funeral.

CHAPTER XXIV.
A BTRANOE FIGHT'S WOHK.
mw nums fhrhlu and unbroken silence
Chnq.

for their
had been Blanche's Roy

Davenal wdk:;n t-he floor in a mim‘g' ﬁfmﬁu

4 find vo relief,

bara

her hair wmz qnm
{ came a l low, cautious ta)

her door that elk'{l«l from her'n quick, suby ued

reply.

08t & mother and | bedroom,

“ Yes, Rgin&. R is you?”
* II. s th’; Answer, in the same
t,o'ne umi then Barbara opened
lhs door, and admitted her g-maid. She
was a fall, sallow- ».1 lmshylmired wo-
wan, with thin, hard lips that looked as if they
never could give or take a kiss; eyes thut were
and int m!ely black, wlth n
nt marmlnss 'y and shrewd cunning com-
Alwgv:fher ‘an illfavored person, but one
who had been proved to be an invaluable ser-
gue at Chetwynd Chase, particularly to Bar-

oy came forward with an assured, hn\ll'
T mmmcr that would have insured her
from the room had her mistress been

your voice is so loud
t wmlJ.s have ears.”
g ’!'hat is 503 Fll remembe:

hastily wound R — -

rbara

head before she replit

“ Yes, Ragmm its about Mrs. Davenal. You
say every thing is in readiness? then [ will go
on a tour of inspection. |

Regina took from m burean one of thesilver
and re led Barbara as
they silently left the room, Barbara locking her
door after her.

lad the wny up three flights of stairs,
and into ﬂae observi
d.own the ln.mp on the center-ta-
ble, and went across the room to the side near-
est' the flight of stairs by which they

b Ay gy o =

sue y spot she
been. rotking for and found, the panel up sprung
o to the tioor, revealing a nhnrh,ﬂ: b X
up, apparent] e

D e ol gy 1 RRRASRLY

h smps the two women ‘went, when,
\;&on the roof, !.hey termina
unlocked with a key
from her f.-mnk, ‘and aimitted thom into & room
the size of the conservatory below, but of much
lower nelung. |
room of whose existence at Chet- |
md (,hue o soul know cxept Barbara aud |
her all hose discovery made ina
remarkably sccidental manner by Barbara, |
months before, and who had then resolved
what use she should make of it. From the ex-
teMor of the Chase, the room was eup dto |
merely an extension of the observatory roof-
mg to give & more imposing hight to the struc-

Thuxv were no windows in the wall; but a
Inr%e iron-grated skylight lighted it from the

The room was comfortably furnished for a

, and as Barhara entered, she cast an

approving glance around. A Brussels carpet,

worn, but still whole, covered the floor; 4

very plain, but as comfortable and neat

as hands could make dressing-stand, coy-

ered with a lm!n towel ey a chair; a lnrgo, well-
cushioned rocking-chair, with a t-rest;

washstand, vnth & sat of white stone china, and

a little md whereon lay a book or mo. and

nbaske containing sewi lmp] men
Over the skylight a g urtain had
been fastened, to hide the [\ﬁson hke look its
iron grating outside gave the 3 thick
damask sci b, ed with rm@ and

»

m o small back porch, ad]o\nmg tho kitcken

Iv. was only u step from this to a thick grov
of syringa ; and ence bebind that, nuvl
lant” wnk:her l:om Chetwynd Cl col Bve
seen these omen 0 they glided along, teward
the river's edge.

It was only a welk of abeut ton minutes to
the 10w ma!hle vanit of the Chetwynds that
was built at the extreme edge of tho estate.

Regins had no difficulty in fitting the iron
kny in the ponderous lock, while Barbara push-

ed agoinst the heayy dosr.

A “deathly, dnuk, chill air rushed out, that
sant cold, créoping shivers evor thow, yet koldly
Barbara entevad, holding her lantern, t at she
had carried conceals er her cloak, so that
its dull raye illuminased a way for her, and
walked up to Blanche Davanﬂ.l ‘casket.

Bﬁ:bara took tho key
from Regina and cmshed in the glm that cov-

ered Blanche, as far down as her wal
“ Now, Regina, help me it har ont, nndwru[\
the cloak aronnd her. We have not s moment
to sparo—for I can demecﬁ a slight warm mois-
fure upon her tace. She will revive fully in

less than an

They harl no mnhle in removing from her
i t form, and \\i'm ping closely
cloal

y outv
in, und concealin,

ifted Blanche and
homewar

Tt seemed as If the very fates of evil were
with them that night, for they reached the
Chase in perfect gscnnty‘ and silence and

ed their unconscious burden to the
{ chamber that had beon prepared for its

tion.
Ragxna carefully disrobed the resurrected
girl of the satin grave-clothes, and removed the
still blooming, fragrant flowers from the nerve-
less hands,
A warm suit of flannel was put on her, then
one of her own night-dre and she was cov-

ered up in the bed to await the duow, far worse
Than death, that the sleeplons vengeance of Bar-
baga Chetevynd Liud plani
For a moment & the two wamen
P utiful, pale face;
| then zina looked 1p at Barbara, ber small,
s full of hidden evil.

ey e e s acatilis, 3008 ORA
wynd. s s magical, are they nott:
“'lg;eir nn;:ar ‘:Bmi&nr ous, and
soe, ow she will gradu
gunufu;fmuey, now that 1 sha
em.
" And all tho time they will momm her dead.
“ All the time they will mourn her dead,”
peated Barbara, with triumphant sternnes: s
““And all that same time she will be wishing
gho was dead, and yet ehe will live on and on,
and know what it {s to feel the weight of my
hand. Tts a sorry thing, Regina, for any ore
10 crons ty path. sepecially tieioe?
‘There was & hidden meaning
and the sew ing womun was 1
inted w
deed xt M.rs Chetwynd, and you may
astred J will bo faithful”
‘ It will be best,” returned Barbara, tersely.

recover her
discontinue

in her words:
slow to detect

rolis, wasarraj
“1 hope it suits Chet
had mv hands well em 1
these things here without
“Tt suits admirably, undxs much more com-
fortable than T thought it would be. It really
is quite & pleasant room, na.” i
#You see I could not manage for my ﬂre,
chivs TeILE Cargugh e Sy ight weild a6
mu runni e WOl af
lmmhon. There's m t%g e,
tbouzh hat I make m; ten with in my own
She might )mn that here the
s’ hm- gots more settled. It'll be warm enough

“ Porhaj on had better bring it in hrnight,
and thenp:vgry thing s in perfect readincss.
Have you the key with you—the key of the
vault!” If so, we may as well go now as wait
31.1';" md.gnﬂdnsged, an hour ma’ mnké':gmc
ference, my waterproof yours
other, Andlacungoouthyﬂmnermm‘
, you are sure the maids are
know they are; there is not a eoul in the
house awake who wm leave their rooms to-
t—unless Mr. Rex does.
" Hardly, as Mr. Davenal wished him to re-
main in his room. Come.”
Like two Ir.'u ts Lh
clothed in their long black eloal
1y and minelmslv l,hrongh th! dxmh'-li
narrow corridor that was only used by tl ansr-
Vants to reach their bedrooms.
At the end of this silent, gloomy ball, a flight
of stairs, equally narrow rnd gloomy, led down

pid

“You may give me the vault-key, Regi t
ma he wun , and Tonly can avoid its bemg

“ But do you not think they will discover the
absence of Mrs. Davenal! Surely some one of
the il; thera one day again, soon.”

e
A little look of contemptumn scorn swept
over Barbara’s s face.
work thuis tavi No, indeed! I G myself
fill Mrs. Davenal’s coffin with a dummy
m her gx\vo—c!nthes, and made sllﬂiﬂenﬂ{
heavy to correspond weight. Then
shall” cover the face th.h a thick cloth, and
when & strange undertaker from l\aw York,
whom I my: shall see, comes lace the
permanent wooden lid the oaskat-, 1 my-
self shall superintend

I:inn. and see
that he evinces no undue cun canswhile,
until this can be ur‘ccmphshad—which will be
in a few days—I shall insist that no one visits

Blanche will but
the u.ul\‘,,, a5 & fresh sight of il oot

agine, for a moment, Re-
‘ ina, N AR i . such Dunging
arks to betray me after 4 ATII

\gm.umi of grief. 1
mne‘xe credit for a most nd '.h hitful |ntﬂr<
est, you see. I will beso ina,
var of others’ son-ow and no my

A te of absolute triumph rus her voice,
and n!ge ': eyes looked p?he :ﬁmxmmm she
felt—and a little of the fear.

A silence ed Barbara's words, occupied
in_their kasn ‘watching of the unconscious girl
She as yet, given no signs of re
life exrsfn by an Invohmf.uy moisture that
appeared flrst on ber face, and which had now

»ad over her whole body.

Very gradually the expresslun of her marhte-
white conntenniice was changing from perfect
werenity of repose to a balf- Seiled 100k
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said Reging, touching Barbara’s arm. - must have fainted. T thought I was dyiug.
seamh t«v me' beforenand the trouble  wm better, dear, now.
She smiled in' Barbara’s face, but thers was

" returned Barbara, cold- | no auswering smile; and the black eyes looked

nd wp%l she ma:

WAS_SHE HIS WIFE?

1y, “for it will be'frouble such as no woman
enttured bofore. What do you think, Reg
of living under the same roof with paren
mourn their childlessness, with a Bohenn who
cted becuyse Lo Is widgwed! Under

down with a terrible fire smoldering in themn.
Blancho instantly noticed it.

' ““What is the matter?

Wiy, Babara, s i ot my x

is distra
ooty net, Regina, and sume
air, and yet as far removed m though ty's
ocean rolled between. Oh! I shall plmxsh her!
She shall know now how uh as twice widow-
ed my heart! She shall see him, her husband,
her mother, and I will laugh when she prays to
me for mercy! Regina, | will make her look
trom that loophole yonder, and wateh Roy
Dnvena.l alks emented around the
ds, yearning tor b Im dead Iove! And wl

For i born, 1 tantalize her with the
§ winid gve m ; Tatter 50 Caki 1t Tn Nis:
arms and look into its eyes!”

hen | Her voice was gently

| “sha b idly around Wt iirst, then o
wi rossion._came to her ayes,
hightend m— e loak i Basberas

“Ty i your room, Blanche, and will be for
many long days to come.

Blincho strugzled to her elbow, and in her
el condition, ¢he exertion called a damp per-
spiration to ker <k

“But T dom't understand Fou, Barbra, dear.
Tean' be in my svou, you

postulatin Bar-

| baras came thrilingly back in dn o e
trast,

Tt is your room, Blanche, or your prisan,

h.ab— hcre am If

¥4

told we. T was degraded that you might 1

| lifted to the glorious honor of being called \(rﬁ
Ltau.rum But it was an ulupia honer, was

it lm P

wering among the pillows, Blanche dared
R R again Barbara,
Jike o releatless dooun, went on:
erhaps you litld kneww that while T was
away on that two months' vi was what T
Sappiosed a Iawul wedding tour. e Blanche
Davenal, I Lived with Gervaiso Do Laurian all
those weeks, happler than the angeli—and then
lie spurned e, trampled me under foot, and—
married you—vov., the creature who crawled
s 1wy pat » you wonder T hated you
then with an unquenchable hatrad ™
0, Barbura—Bur—"
** But yaur time had not conte, then: it was on
His craven head 1 would strike, and through him

crush you as w strike—I murdered
him, your bridegr aud then wept with yon
aver his los abbed you of your

' YES, BLANCHE CHETWYND, YOU HAVE CROSSED MY PATH THE SECOND TIME "—Page 14,

And, in ail the intensi
venge, raised her hands aloft as if
in adjuration. of some potent power, whilo
gina, with o deathi smvor of horror and fasci-
nated fea
a |.,wh Quivering sigh came heoes Bisnche Dare | ©
nal

CEAPTER XXV.
THE TIORESS CLAWS,

SLIGHT sh.lvm thrilled over Blnnchas
frame: then she y raised her and
pa-af-l it v;ixor he: eyN.

R

It was the dearest name of all she spoke in a
low, faint tome, as sha had been w«ml to do
when awaking from her troubled dreas

Barharn stapsped £ her wide, motioning Regina |

out of sight.
“Iam with you, Blanche. Roy is not here."
$he opened her eyes in sudden apprehension.

“Roy not bere! 1s he illi—oh, [ remember. I

Do you uudom.nnn now? do you remember

what I p u, months agv, when you

n'fnle Rny Dnn-nnl t:mm mei :\h lanche av-
. I Liave not forgotten that !

A ook of intensa horror crept to Blanche's

ey

O, Rarbara! Barbara! shat do yon mean!
Doneulksownm. you frighten me so, and I
am $o weak |

* Yes, you are weak, Blanche Davenal, but I
am strong! T have in my heart the accutulaf
of vengeance that will burst on you—
¥ou, who have stood in my way not only once,
but twice? Blanche, you married Gervaise De
Laurian—well, and I Jitled him!"

A scream of terror burst from Blanche's ipe,
and she sunk back upon the pillows, trembling
liko a bunted doer.
| ™ Yes, L killod him," went on Barbara, merci-

Tessly, * bocause he had wronged me, outrngd
J e, desorted e, wll for you. 1 was his wite,
Blancho Davenal, but not in name, ke coolly

of her hata and re- | whichever you prefer. And 7am your jailer. husbend, and now, now, because yon dared take

my other lover from mé, T havo taken yow from

“But you can't! you shall not! Twill tell
| him all, évery word. and you shall never do it!"
| “So the pusy bus claws! well, they cannot
| hart me. Listen to another little romance,
Mrs, Davenal, and perhaps when you recall it,

you can remembar how lung you have been ill?
0w the last and severost of these ‘faints® ter-
minated in what you supposed was deatht
Well, Blanche Davenal, every one else but my-
50 supposed it terminated in death, and
you were dead, to all lmulb- lnd purposes, to
every one but ime, the avenger
he had no oppormnm of saying more, for
un ﬁwept the tide of unspent hate.
“Yes, you were dvad; yon were BURIED,
Blanche Javenal, and this very hour, under
[ this very roof. there is weeping and wailing
t over your death.”

Blanche had sprung frol the bod with intense
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excitement, and now lonf 4 Cm!bem“y dying? I feel so ,go! Little wonder was it then l.hat Mrs. Chet-
ing robe, and -tmnal ews‘u if utterly = stran; “Imustlive. Twill wynd's heart bled afresh whenever she entered
umbli’o to comprehend. live or'Royl this room and saw over and over again the mute
* Dead? bunﬂd? I er sudden er dispelled the nervous | reminders of her dnuzhter'! love.
She gasped the words In inarticulate bewil- | chim eros chnt.)mdelouded her bram. As she eneered upa.mnent Jeaning on
derment. ** Lef mmﬁulml d dispassion- | Barbara's firm arm, all her loss came
“Even so—that was your ghroud, and those A ahc ‘h“"ﬁ',’é‘ pLu herway back | vividly upon hzr, and her téars fell thick and
the flowers you carried with you to the Chet- e chl.ir, tm
wynd vault.” am with hin Chacwynd Chﬁm as Barbara ‘*If 1 could only look at her again, Barbara;
A shriek of horror came as Barbara’s words snid thls is some hitherto unknown room, of | if I could just k¥m har onee more, and touch
!ulj colnlly and cruelly on her half-demented osel.ocnnnnno one knows but Barhura and ose dear,
\ Regina. Barbara hates o | ool ayweredl Bishias
"Tnm. is not all, Blanche Davenal. If hl: her heart sunk in fear and dismay, | ra, softly, bes down to caress the cold fin-
hate and fear me now, you will shri mkmu hmhlsh-ﬂbehzrvicm as poor Ger- r'sshehcld_ t always seems

mortal uﬂr;or 'ml.ha ‘on lall'nl maﬂ that ]ang,
wasti t s Salgned

w:f N’ of my hands—ill-eu
hands, that, b lifted
in curses on y ¥

ty uuel of tvm lovers! and the decline was
only Hﬂ; the fmthfulmstm
ment i o ful "hi; 2 n; hzu brought you
from your coffin, to

here, ison, where
you uhnll live, a.nd live, and lee, taol the Te-
A{ a , betrayed wumx.m
B mchn cnveled her face  with her hands to
shut out the baleful light of Barbaras eyes that
glowered down in her own.
“Gng‘:alp mezl G‘f!'d halpmmdaemnm,in
utter of o0 sho stagge
chair, lnr:rmh powerla- into it.

n
ingly. “ Ynn Will hesn 0 nma mban the

have for you, and until you te‘ﬁ
your rQUgwn will not serve you much.

ou are and noﬂnn
Zan{\‘r;;lﬂnyou. deo\lshAllluﬂerupumfaremry
Ve en
ped from the foot of the bed,
whlthar she hsﬂp Blan hs looked up,
Mapmngw hor i, foling on
the woman’s
“ Oh, you will help me! You will

tell mn where Iam And how 'o
z—w'l.l only tell’ i my

%n‘l12&1

sho.

v,mmm were fearful to listen

to; e turned away in pitiful anguish.
1 was nbont to say, A pﬂnt you will
obey to the tittle the inst 1 have #ven

You may return to your room now.
ginn noiselessly departed, leaving the two

“[nm myself now, and I shall the
o ST s
{.&e& mot let him sleep. It'l a shame,

A sardonic smile curved her red lips asshe

ke,
%Mhmrﬂmmyanh onr last
;1 re , Barbdra, and forgive me if 1 pray to
e.

*Indeed you mywallwﬂl ycmwmdud
ll:xodeedyouwnlruet.hpdly you were
.

Andwhenﬂhnchsliﬂndherngvnlmdlm

seemwukbo rtray the fe
that dm wel herln-haw
in feeble of her

Utter agony of wnl to_discover E ‘what cir-
cumstances sl nt

was ; utter
over the fmrhll Barbara had made.
““Dead and buried” ehé had been. ‘' Poi-
soned ” she bad been—De Laurian a by |
Barbnrns hnnd—Bsrham a donhledyed m\u'-

x Chetwynd's
—den.r de.r —he ht l}us wu and
it

i

is room was an and she knew Chet—
50 well.
i then Barbara—fhat wus the knowledge
o ber wild, frantic |
Sho leu on her
the darkness of that lone lme.B

mitted ber wsya unto
tience t‘g endure what

Her heart bled, and
fast when sho arose from her knees
thcmwunucmmmmofanyof

he was, bath
she ws b bys:x;lg

a
(ell thlclslnd

lm- 1
 goun,

of dut.re- lhn ueed not havo

for she well lmow it was double-
Wxth n feell.ng of nguinhful rle!pﬂ-lr. !hs

e T el tosling 2l =l

woman is in
myunploy,lndshemwlwwtaexpxt!f bara

beside the bed, and, in | stood befo
lanc

ped Iwrgway \'

n!sa was—Heavens | and we never knew—I |
dare not think of it!

“I am suj to be dead and buried, and |
no one but and ows 1 am
alive; and & s house, a prison-
er, I must live in solitude ; my babe will be

d they will never know it—oh! Roy!
mother! the Curse of Chetwynd Chase has in-
deed fallen tingly upon me!”

CHAPTI‘R XXVI

“ R, dear, I fnd. 1t peccssary. b0 go to
u-l' e to New
York lo-ay. " You can ou con spare ep . £
b.,“,iﬁ ine o i
pusteads ey as D e T S

"5p-n youi W?:?v:rggrm you, dar-
; 80 good a daughter and so fond a wife is
ﬂ?apam‘ ble to ns.  But I guess I can let you
his hand to caress hers, that lay
l!ghtly on hn shoulder, and smiled at her,
1l be so kind and attentive to
Mrs. L':l:netwyndh dmﬁz Bhad nebe‘n;ln :.ll Nan
sym) ou Jmow, Rex; and, above lon’
let hg&u{vly mheh‘ griefs, it winl
be more than & mm

“ 8o kind, so womanly, my own sweet wife,”
the husband’s mn’:?ar.ycomp limentary re-

curses on Hra.
‘bara enclﬂnm elegant tra- toilat,
and reached the depot in ample time or the
train that took her to New Yorl
ived at the Chambers st
ured a cab, and was driven to the dll.ll
%op AL Bleiakat b Haerd Aot
to sho communiated her errand, and
made all the nrrnngen;lmﬁa she hnd

wsling and ﬂannels. a
hght Iuncg at Currier’ And then to thu dej
again in e to catch the train

he carried to her own mun:l; |
vet walk- |
iny *.:;xll:_[ for an afternoon home trailing
o
The family thered in the dining-room
a.rmlnd the “bl'irlotl)‘oﬁktlr‘u. hghl;] ldu:di) ntf
rpnnim col n an ut
wyg ws spread; with colfee for e la-
dies, and Port for the ntlemen.
It was ost in silence, and add-
ed wlbw gloom of Ilmr somber black garments,
oaning of the March winds outside,

Aznsnn] lltar !I.mcheon, ‘while Mr, Cth
and Roy remained for their ci

retired e

pposite the parlor,

It wore a remarkably homelike look, even on

that claud , cheerless ‘h afternoon.
A bright sea-coal

& sacri.
to disturb the dead after they are once Taid

avay.
s Bnt it wonldn’t hurt her, Barbara! T'd be
to hurt her—m; -my own, own

urse you'd not hurt her; I did not
mean that, for we both know our dear Blanche
is beyond l“ suffering forever: but I do mos\:
certainly , dear Mrs, Chef d, that in
ymu‘ st.ate ol' (l and consequent phvsicnl
1)on conl do_nothing more impru-
denf~ As said at first, it can do you no possi-
ble good, m\fident the satisfaction of
mwe more loo ufon her unconscious face
would not repay for he consequent barrowing
of ﬂr nelmgs
‘s hemwem falling like glis-
on her heavily mped dress, mrl
her con itiless

e gentlemen, their wine and ci
lncd thﬁ.cmr,nnd a general convcgr::!

‘bara,

mil and retired to her own room '

Thm'e was a mmdencmf work for her to do,

and, securing her doo: m possible intruders,

she sat down, with a uhnly triumphant face,
and nimbly deft finge

With creditahle nkﬁ she stuffed a dummy,

that would sbout answer to Blanche's size.

ed & waterproof around
clf of her Wnrd:obc sho
ﬁhreda

for Regina to light the lamps, and
the graceful precision that char-
terhal her movements, began some slight

| terations in her toilet.
removed the

n:ewu.\ry

She plain linen
stituted cne of ﬂlmy lace; (ortbe
Etruscan wound a

she wore gold, mé‘

1 they
vhmed how deeply she hnuntod dear Blanche’ a
would permit her to consult her own

thh
A.nd thoy umdndmhr a meed of praise for
her sound sense.

acr
e ‘was wheeled up to the ebony eenub
hE wherelgnn lay books, magazines and
lﬁlﬂ.de tfully pleasant as this room
appeared, wif ugh m’.’." liances of lnxury
and, taste, Tta. lmg bright c damask cur-
hnmlm.dmmmd m by u\g:d bands, m cout.]y
in massi mes,
dain mhmd tall neciedg Ly |
it mmmded them more of their dead nhm any
other room in the mnm:‘nn excepting Blanche's

B B T ity bt
E" on crimson vel-
veg. tha Bhnchshld ‘made for ﬂnlhlwncpo
to rest upon
the marble mantel was
of crimson velvet, embroidered with
fol hrnxd and edged with a wide, hurv id
; there were attomans, workes
| stiteh, and & gorgeous-hued blanket of Lho same
style thrown"over tho back of the sofa, that |
niche had made
when she lay dovwn,”

and a pillow to match.

‘to throw over mamma | room door if Mrs,
| ing the night,

once know their use. , W] he_servants

are at their table, yon may carry this,” and sho
opened the. door and hm\ed the lay

figure. ** You know where to » R

egina,
and be sure you give me the key wlxen you come

Atdmnertbntnlxh Barbara was unusually
ve and_quiet. Once or twice she raised
l;!hmdtohertmbudmdpmdmt.bww,

kissed Ter good-night, and
bidding her take exeslhnb care of her mis-
and directing her to knock at his dressing-
Chetwynd were restless dur-

Rex
from,
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“And now, Regina, tell me qui for I | cheeks, and es glared almost in his own
fed oo roch $ime a.lresg}ninlp 5 mm»dlgtheyms ¥

Up the dark, deserted stairs she led to
‘have wasted too mglngm as he tion of surprise and | the observatory. A smile
elude any suspicion as to our work to-night.  Is A B = as he waited there & moment, in obedience
the coffin ready for the undertaker? the ““Whatdoes it mean? Woman—flend, explain | her words; he remembered it well,
dummy look at all natural?” this mystery, or by all the memaries of the time |  Up the upper flight of stairs she went, closely
“You will be perfectly satisfled with every- | when 7 lmg, as , in & vault like this—I'll | followed b%e Laurian.
thing when you see, Mrs, Chetwly'nd. Here 'is | lock you alive in this place!” i “You will wait while I see if Blanche is
your waterproof and wvail; do I go with yon | *Tsaid it was not your wife. Perhaps you »
or—" believe me now She opened the door; afaiut hﬁhﬁwmhg,
“You remain here and tell any one who in- The intense calm in her voice was ominous | and Blanche sat sewing by the little
quires that I am i gu\dmustnotbedl& and awful; but De Lawian only bent his face AsBarbananhredﬁe ed wearily around,
turbed. Give me the key.” the nearer to her. but said nothing. She had learned how useless
Out in the windy darkness Barbara went, “ Where's Blanche? What do you mean to | was entreaty, how futile were prayers for mer-
fearles o. do with her—or i, if she is dead I|ecy. Other words s no
‘At the vault, she called in a low w] ', and | demand the answer—is she dead? where is | Barbara went up to her, a cold, steely glitter in
received as cautious an answer; while the | shef” her eyes.
shadow of the building w aman, bearing | “ And if T refuse to answer!” She smiled | “ T'have brought you a visitor—your husband
a dark-lantern and a pol walnut coffin-lid. llwcl!h'lgl‘i‘m is—" .
Scarcely a word was intercl while the | *You not, yon vile witch you! Tl put | A scream burst from Blanche’s lips at the
two stoog side by side and the man screwed {on in that coffin, and screw down that lid un- | words.
i less you answer me! “ My husband? my Roy? Oh, Barbara, I am
roll of bills, and he departed as he came. Stie shuddared, but still smiled on, silently. | sothankful, so thankfall ~ I kneis you would not
She stood there, alone, in that dmmd) nnunnmx “You refuse? Then by the rs of d{rk— always be o obstinate. m, dear Roy! come
stars, and her ness, you shall feel my revenge!” ht'in. 1'm here, alive and welll”
gl in'a smile tearml“mrjﬁy. He "jerked the dummx from its coffin, and er ‘beanﬂmle’yen were all alight with sudden
# Hafe—s0 far!” she m L threw it upon the damp floor and seized Barba- | joy,and Barbara’sheart throbbed with malicious
“ Yes{” a voice answered. der throa glee, wal tablean.
With a little cry she looked up—and faced |  “Come, I'll do it! it'll be better than being |  The door opened widely; a f¢ was hedrd,
Gervaise De Laurian! " and w ary of exquisite joy, ex-
o AR DO Sars o BTt e, ot Da Laurian
a 101TOT Came 1l urian!
CHAFTHR XXVIL “‘Take your hands off me, you monster My —
THE PRISONER'S GUEST. ﬁnh sweet, to me, and to save it, Il tell you CHAPTER XXVIIL

For a moment Barbara was with -
horror and fear; her lips turned ashen, and o He smiled eool!ymﬁ retained his hold, THE OPAL-STONE MYSTERY.
sud et m¥h loosened, on ir throat. THE cry of exultant delight mdden!hlf froze
oy es lips; her extended arms fell to her
ion
M

blur came suddenly before her eyes. th 3
ns‘pﬁdm‘lﬁﬁ.‘l words in a struggling "m*u,uwmmmu,mau—m s %nde 1 forward, she seemed
She o a way  se an o
that was Sltogether unnuaal for her, Bhe met, his eyes boldly., e S RIE LA e wed
“1t is certainly myself, Mrs. Chetwynd—but | I swear to tell all without reservation, on w
no thanks to you for the fact. I &l.w\mm you | two conditions.” could see the suddenly-nccelerated
thy in remembering that?' * Name them,” he answered. heaving of her chest, and the stony rigidity her
A eold chill was shivering over her; she put |  “ You will take oath 1o betray me. assumed.
both her hands will y plans,” Lanrian advanced in a ful, half-de-
ito her. “ Iwill swear anything,” he answered, lightly, | precating way, and still s
am am and a strange glitter came to his dark eyes.
sight you could wish to see, Mrs. Cl — | ““Now we have signed the compact, and I were a
‘both on account of the story I it of a | ready Nfoéx-m revelation.” awdwfi‘ih nearer approac
e L up the dwnmy ashe and laid Then his voice, low, not ugtender, broke the
it in the coffin ngnh;hemwag wn the lid, | weird spell.
15 little incident.” and all the while

ke,
doy
mfm ou’ve come to betray me, have youl” | story of Blanche Davenal. w%ae mnoedh;?:!.ira Xf l:l?: ominous i & low, horrified
Her voiie was hoaree and hualky s shs asked b i Y] 4

and prise, no sorrow; and Barbara wondered at the | burst from her lips: she staggered back,
mwemm. mi that bad come over this man. | heating at the air with her hands as if to keep
“Well, Mrs. Chntwnu‘l, that W I ‘was, in place of the gay easiness of air, a oﬂwmmﬁmdm
would like, however, to know what all this iar sarcastic indifference, a something ghe | “Do not be afraid of me—I assure you Iam
‘means!” eared to trust, a something she was forced no arisen dead; no restless spirit come to haunt
‘He laid his hand on w] confl Ah i | os

his had been de in, of horrors, a
coffin, and stared at Barbara with a terrible from whussrvwarnhahwwshswmﬂd never | = Blanche had gained the chair,
earnestness of e{e& again be
‘What was she to doi That guestion went | A weight had come, crushi ver head and | her hands, and uttering low, pitiful moans.
hundering through her brain, Jomanding an | heart: barn Che 1

1] eart;
answer: her very heart as she real- | there was anend to her tether, Blanche! T very bumnyi
lzad,m;lllimﬁ'ighﬂ'ﬂl ‘what this | De Laurian hold that end in his ‘think, w-ee“;?wms, T have not seen
man could bring her to—this man whom she had |  Her very soul was sick and faint. Who had | since tMvedﬂnﬁ-dgy, B{:m:h.deln&,
tried to murder, Ob! the terrific forms her ex- | scorned to suffer remorse now felt the keenest hﬂmwm our hisband
cited imagination took in those few seconds | pangs of a fear only such oan m , and the fearful memo-
while she strove to think rationally. Hehad | De Laurian knew ail this; she he know | ries it l o her half-paralyzed
aum‘:m—lmw how had she #—but | it, and with that unbearable the | lips.
she she missed her aim, and that he | resolve to watch him with a that “Don't! don't talk so to me! Oh, why did
‘was on_her track—an avenger as she had been. | should exceed his own; and if he attempted | you come! What have I done to be thus tor-
‘Would he betray her—who had no mercy | playing her false—! mentad? !tlimm dead!”
on himi W his hand hurl ber down to dé- tmwumﬁ&dmmmam There was lm-mherh-,
struction as her own had sought to tlo with him, | her as the two wi ‘bling voice, and she up st De
and was even now seeking to do another? wind and darkness, a of re- | and from him w'mnn. ‘with b

Should she ¢ry him mercy? Should she hum- | newed hope. hunted eyes, that have melted -
ble bansgﬁbefoﬂ him—dm;:owll 80 brave ““I am to Chetwynd " she .&‘; dﬁh?ﬂ!a_n.

by S5 i veins were mﬁﬁhﬁm cnxya‘g-ﬁ
ot i Hq,m% 1 see it reads, ;&%hmdm‘m’mm B Taian, her, and bended
e, 1 see nearer her,
*hianehe C, Davenal, aged i handsome.

£
i
g
i
H
5
é
5
::
;

: ‘

one was s —y oW, Roy? (ﬂ‘%ﬂ

decided that there was but one course | that deliberats, conscious mﬂgmnd Lauri’ ve T
S o the gallowa! B e e e Than Tt m%h{; bttt s m&m{
E‘"dm ng cacla s | M T oo "ot ks ot the | il Dot R s ool b
LE port” o AT A LR s R VA v e
of

hxm,.ommhozmmmwhu\mnpmm Bhnchonwtbemlyg}.lwdwmh‘m s
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ind was in the chair by the
the lamp, almost exc] as she
glance Mrs, Chetwynd’s lurid
once to Mrs. Davenal’s room, Regina,”
commanded, i a whisper. - Sho hag bocn
exei the last few hours, and may
11 before o
and Barbara had exchanged
fh&wmpper,wbeum
foor.

£
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is it7”
‘1t s 1, dearest.
She crossed

room
Rex met her with a kiss s he wound

¥
!
Ein

‘You are better then?”
bﬁdoor.

:

i

:

i

S

Eii?? & EBke

. However, I have persuaded
a three months’ trip to the Conti-

to consent

Mr. and Mrs. Chef will ac-
nent—perhaps myb'ew 0

::l! yonw:mmtgf—nmmmwm ¢

should leave you. ﬁlhlﬂbenymd.ecﬁc.
darling.”

CHAPTER XXIX.

DE LAURIAN AGAIN.

B. could not sleep that night;
and wakeful, she passed the hours

e

restless
in busy

&

i
i 1
H

She noted the sarcasm in his voice, and Bar-

as she stood there like a statue, smiled
myud-oh-rndhhmm:wm-
o

will
S

ere SOmew)
‘hen she went down

less romantic. In the

you
you

from | daughter aff

| with an agony of persuasion.

Regina was silenced, and Barbara dismissed
her with a

After she had gone Barbara sat several mo-
e s will b ty, ting Rey

* The house empty, excepti ina
and 1T o not, count, any others. Tt shall be
socurely fastenied on all side ad e willsoo it
Atrion gaine ingrent to oy ’s chamber;

@ Chetwynds ref glmche will

at the Chase.” 1 have a hiding-
place than this, which ke shall never learn.”

The week that inf ‘et
and the hegira of the five servants in
usual routine to Barbara. She drove out, and
sewed, and read. and took

she made a little visit to phia.
the shutters were closed,
floor wn. The

T,
It was not until then—when Blanche's baby
was nearly three weeks old—that Barbara kept

her word of seeing her.
There was not a heart in the world, except
would have

1,

d’s, that not
passion toward

oung mother, as sho lifted her

P this oe.
For a moment neither of the two qﬁﬂm. thou,
glllxnmhe’n trembling lips, nnd‘dum ly a.nguxSE
eves were more elogquent than
could bavs been, Mo
pired,  ho.baby 1ooks L By —very ek
e , ' the ike —very m
indosd.” Wouldn't he Like to see RarT" ymu“;
pain talizing words
lanche’s only answer.
hall you call her, Mrs. Davenal?
ber the old promise to name the first
ter

me?”
mﬁ ptible shiver thrilled Blanche’s frame,

“Yon wonld not want to curse her so, would
youi But Mrs. Da , if you will tell me
twhat the name is to be, L will do you any small
favor you will name.”

hﬁe of excitement sprung to Blanche’s
c 3

““Oh, will_you, will you let me go down and
see them? Barbaral Barbaral 1 will g0 down

Jmees in the humblest entreaty! 1 will
. ou as I never prayed to mortal before!

1 will forgive you to the uttermost
every thing i you wi

you 'y, only, for mercy’s
sake, for my giileless bah,‘r;s sake, lo
leased from this living tomb.”

You remem]

't me be re-

Bhe was kneeling before Barbara now, with
an arm clasped around her baby, the other
reached to Barbara’s hand that she was pressing
oxpression

of e: surprise crept into Barbara’s ey

| . “;nut is an unprecedented favor to ask; yet,

Her half hesitating manner implied that she
was not as invnlnerable to Blanche's ludmg‘s
assho had been hitherto. And the heartsic
gnsu_mr was with a new, wildly

lelicious hope,

“Bay yon will, Barbara, for Heaven's sake!
1 you you shall not ished ;

vow to shield you from ell harm, Yor
pardon v § s e o Gt ey
you I am ce:
looked tfully & moment.

“And if I allow you to go down to your own
Toom, or the lower -whichever you prefer
—Youprvmueto—"

Ty il A e g B Ll
am_so gl 50
right away, Barbara. 1

promise

thankful. Cor
all ready.” e
She trembled with the reaction that had so




No. 1

WAS SHE HIS WIF’E"

‘bara,”
late as eleven oolock do you not thinlk
ping? ? Do you not think I
hten them by appearing so suddenly "
smiled—one of her olden-time smiles,
:;mhmu nnd hearllelt‘ Blanche thonght—poor,
* Bver tﬁgﬁb{u\, Blanche, for others, rather

she said, lowly, “it mlM be as

i

t.heﬁkoughvlewward.ilund onﬁhAMﬂma |
I uw you, Blanche, [ wil to forget that
Ihave lost_you torvver, uld. to prove hnw sin-
b T ”"Jm "m..
across the a
and canfronted Him. "“’“' !
“I will not listen to

than self. ppose you to Roy’s room—he * Exactly ; youcan yqueen
wouldhaﬂynursp it with rapture, I am sure— | as well now as ever,
ghm ratioually as you can, lanche hsr dnxr in painful

1m lmn ng any m until later. suspense as he

Elan he pressed Barl 's hand ardently, " You will take me away where I will be safe

“T know my husband will not be alarmed, for until Roy returnsi Oh, Mr. De Laurian, you
he knows how truly I love him. And you desem: more kindness from me than 1 have
break the news to my mother?" been giving you since I saw you lan' But do

I will, and we may well anticipate the most not tell me, unless you will Another D~
%uymm rernmon the world ever saw, in & very | pointment will kill e, 1 know.” ‘

tminu “I will not fail you, Blanche.

'n-emblmg in eve
tating so fonrfully
n?ler Blanche crossed the carrldor to the
doorof the old-timo room, white in the shadowy

lonb, and her heart palpl-
t it threate

i
poinimont foll from her lips, fol-
e of sudden thought,

Lo is smoking in the

'y of

lowed by anof
Ot course library—1I

Wﬂl go down, Barbara.”

glid.sd on like the wind, closely followed

hy n.e vengeful silently-smiling

1g-room - that was wsmlauy open, re-
vea.lm" lhe brilliantl; '-L\gh and -
unmistakable odor of a ci,

The glnrv in her her eyes deepened and darkened
uu.he gua ugh the door, while at the
m -fearful Jook ban-

lsl_xlgi]l v,l.w mocking llght lrom Barbaras eyes.

woman, to the |

This very
‘hour you lenvo L‘hot d Chase in the ca
R e ey o
He turned nmm to enjoy f.ho blmk expres- ‘
sion of Bubamu face, that rapidly changed to
ong of desperate alarm.
will kill her where she stands first! Vou
nhlll m thwart me after all these months and | ‘
R thwast you, Barbara,_Chet ¥
have s can nev{-r die of the hours
I hovered over death’s chasms, and by that
to baffle you and deliver

|
Be quka W\th nwmlly stern ‘csuet.

memory 1 swear
ery

and Bar-
versary with
wlueh Sl

“And 1 an equally intense
fone,” - arh ever \uumwd by the memary of an
hont' wl ‘what you bad made me! |

oy ot dls-ppomtmou! vy Blnmhe, came a

noiss of Barbara, as they both
tavalpatonly \m':.!‘:a_ “Gorvaiso Do Lavrisnl”
CHAPTER XXX.

THE FOE IN TEE HOUSE.

Wira s
Laurian o
a.nd bowed w the ladies, at once n
ta heat chay of

mhp piitul ‘griot in Blanches

che, sar, | my soeing you
is only oqmuadv S e T8
e to offer you an ms{chalr. and, at the samne
time, my congratulations. ~Mrs. Chetwynd,

your most obedient,”
It wss wonderful, the cool, indifferent air he

assu
i klmv did you ialn access to this honse?"
Burbara s ly, and her black eyes
ﬂnmod mAIe lt,l’-luul on his head as he easily and

q‘ml x> lwl u"mn.\ nd legitimate
“Ina perfectly nal way,
dear mf.'ﬁn. T b the fmm. entrance.”
**Tha front entrance!” she -
ishment. * Has na dm rd—"
* Not ‘f
has nothing whatever to omth ity indeed, I
doubt if knows I am in the

course ld not have ventured, by using the
latnln koy my revered father-in-law gave ime,
I bad been the family were

ere all

“hum lrmd Blu.m.hz' sprung from the
o as death. O, Barbara, then you
low can [

forcad from a doubly-bruised
heart, Ieu uu her bahy’t face, making it move
i

swr(.h you, don’t they little onel
Oh, T would to God we were both sleeping the
llaep that tears muld not disturb, nor any
vms\iblo awnakon.” i b
o earnestuess, such as
mither'plgnborap:: Do Laurian had ever seen
her evince befo
*You must nnt ‘wish such a Om-rn:le cahrmcy
Blanchs, for who knows wi
yet dissipate m cland that seems so denasr"
He ghnmd bara as he spoke, with an
It's not al all #i)‘fu&b

That Mrs. Davenal
will ever find her condition bettered, sir,” i
retarted, coldly; “at least, not

while I am
“ But g:n may die,” be returned, carelessly,
¥ or

IAunnn"-ﬂud by @ mighty effort
she loreed herself to ba cal

Heman would; will' y s0 as to re-

“Jf my presence ANNOYys you, per-
haps you be roje wedwloamt.hatl not
come’ to Chi Chase to see

other time, will
y efforts.”
oo e wﬁ‘{-';g xal.n«:glY u;;.i“!;gl
e's T
R e e Ko
ol will—T will, myselt,” anewered tho ner

1, and she sped ¢ the bell: lndn\ng
that awoke weird echoes imt

house
a dmt.hly silence lmgned
Blu:lche jsrkad the tassel again, but
as no_answer, and lha turned, half-de-
urian.
od assuringly. |
o Nover wind; it is 8 1 expacted, 1| merely
ishod Regina summoned to demonstrate
Yo Mra, Chetwynd how utterly powerless she is
to prevent this step. il
fear cnspb mw Barbara's eyes. Was there |
& conspiracy?
** For thesake of filthy lucre, Mrs. Chetwynd,
Regina has left your scrvice and entered mine.

Bl awaits i the carriage, with all the neces-

seemed stunned. ‘

“’?0& dm . hewenh :on ;ﬂt‘\ ﬂm!y,f“yo\l !

can’t de) upon what an; y says; for in-

giancs, when {'vowed o st ani abet you in
ing Blanche a prisoner under her

| Httle flecks of !oa.m ga!.hemd in the corners

of Barbara's lips, and wgel glowered like an
infuriated beast bmugln y to bay. Her
livid mouth essayed but la:
seered to have lef hor

*Blanche, T am going to watch Mrs. Chet-
e i Toda

wynd, with this I Tevolver in my hand,
that | shall direct at her tomplo. you take
Aﬂ(f off the sofa an \\np it around

you and the lmla ono, and hasten to the
where the T will I\ajuln youin |
& moment, and drsva you toa phceﬂol safety.”
s

carriage, and by it
, and by
m‘;indthen
—
w Mr.

r ds that very
evening and won her over to his side.

In the drawing-room the two still stood, si-
lent a terrible tableau to look

De Laurian retraced his way to

the door, his eyes never roaming from 3
rigid, stony B Yo e hiich She cwraer s T
lentlessly pointod.

Atm:;;rhnhow«i. g’hﬂ{lwuh you pleas-

and De Laurian
a lump were in her

d. d m hmﬂ then ‘d:’wly raised her
nn pvm er nglm'l m. {

. remember, I have not done with
W smiled, mocl Iv‘ and closed the door
BbB bmrd the sn

xhe wu alone, at wlmhing
ere she had had wrought such

tdmlml
She made an effort to
heard her swallow, as

trvmth

uman | ship in tﬁu rhne ol lha demr sonhnmg lost.

the mrﬂ':::ﬁ; [ Towersa

2
Imaw, umadmm,mmuchsqunnm
safe from ker jemlous wrath and hate, but—and

a forvent hope arose in her breast that De Lau-
rian would prove u more terrible foe to her than
it

get Blanche into his own power.
Now, as she sat there all alone by the fircless
, cursing Do Laurian from the depths
foul burlin omas on the

Remain, as ?
Unless Do Leurian

was 1o reason why ohi dmuld Yaave it ﬂuz he

had no confidence’in De Laurian’s not exposi ng

 her. At any mument he might brand her witl

har guilt, and secure her a roward she did not

re was not much to attach her to Chet-
wynd Chase, now thnt the Dhje('b of her sweet
mvange d, beyond her power.

She did mn care for lier husband, nor for the
Chetwyn if she had, the fear of expo-
sure v el s Inx away.

go away. No human being
lhould know where, and only De Laurian, why.

Afterward—a wild, unnatoral glitter in ber
eyes alons dennted the current of her thou;

85 she ascend mlmvo k a hand-satc! el

o A eviuriue o o i she was gone, and the
Chase was deserted and gloomy

CHAPTER XXXI
BEATING AGAINST THE BARS.
THE o containing the party from Chet-
wynd Chase drove rapidly along the star-lighted
road, the silence within tnbroken by conversa-

ion.

A short distance only had been traversed,
when Blanche fell asleep, overcome by the ex-
citement she had undergone, and assisted by the
easy motion of the carriage.

I was early daybreak when she awoke, and
found the carriage bad drawn up before the
door of a large, handsome building of brick
and mnrblu trimmings; one of & row precisely

o

Shi:) loked anxiously from tho window, and
sy De Lagirian gathoring up the parce
oy, Reging, this 1 Ko Yook
e in some suspicion.
Yotk ma'nm, and a great deal befter
than mm& Chase. Lot me take the baby,
e »
urian gravely and kindly wsristed her
carriage and up the marble steps to

toremain here, Blanche,
until T can procuro the addrees of Your party in

the
“\ml vuu be abli

e R
er's, when e ou
will bo comfortablo; Regin has my stic yor-

dm to do evarychmz tur ‘our cmnl‘an .
d and considerate

lhlt B\nnche’b hel.rt uched for him. He must
have suffered ferribly when he learned she was
the wife of another, yet, with all that
kmowledge, he was aiding her to a reunion with
T ——
herself in the chair be drew up to the whdow,
“Oh, Mr. De Laurian, how can [ ever thank
Luui It :fm! 50 strange to think you should
He mmed his head away for a second, as if

your truest friend-

i
1’0 hmle mmn emo

Regina, that the cook c
fast up?”
| Hanche was

teful to him. BEvery thing
was_arran; vnt ! e

such perfect good taste;

10uUs6,
Regina. What ‘optld be aicer] Anduf P
dered as she contrasted this rleli tmlly cnzy
h%me with her checrless room Chetwynd

She asked Regina on what street the ere
but Regina di know. Blancl

wuch cnm 50 buppy was ulle with her lnh

her pe and the assuranee of

Tuen sk, b mad taopreste o b b

n L:wrpoo! ‘where his permanent address was

h m}ﬁﬂ. be scveral days before an answer
urian said, for the party might be
me}mgthm 1 some quiet little town w

communication was infrequent.
l'i'\é‘c be bade Blanche cheer up and wait pa-
y.
A week rolled by, and there came no answer-
| ing tel : Blanche wondered a little at first,
r:hen w ner';ons and t&culuhva, and finally

to come up
o ﬂ)e parlor, she must wh
Bl a clgar when the message
was_delivered,
“1 ghall be with her at once, Regina," lml hn

his voice to oue of confidential e

ing.  “T depend upon von Yo will not fml’ﬂ'
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Vor. L

Ehbovtdhrmmeo,mﬂ-uawadne
from th

M
onngisfms, he|3(emam
-m'??\t?ounﬂyuwdl secure the doon.n-lax—

d ‘the
‘;'A'ban he: nnosnded leiud}a;n “mhtg-i

anything
to {: mother?”
talf nath}n.s ' happened to them to
w4 Thm, why don’t ﬂuy uswarr'
Laurian at
ma;hs’c sweet; % wlnw wn‘.h ‘the
-returning spirits leat such radiant beauty | eyes.

to her.

He moved his chair nearer to her before he
“lthinlk'!hwwﬂnmm,mmm Do

yanwhh
‘was ‘something in his peculiar tone of
nolensm that made her in-
ynhoharoyu own in & vague un-
']‘;Usﬂdn.ly, Mr. De Laurian, if you know
% i«dﬂm&ntelymmhhchdrndmmsd
space that intervened between him-
lmihnnd tly on
to her

m’y. vary muninle: told it

»
ir, and

‘eonfron|
+ " You did not tekgraph Laurian,
Eguhnvemwl attarﬂmﬂntyou

ﬂshcmahnmd,andhenw that such was

caw,

_*8it down again, Blanche, and lot mo. ex-
“ No, Iww.ld rather stand. But, Krd&

n go at once and send
]:nlch. m yoﬂ not? or I wﬂl "
wmpreyed his re sternly, and
Bl.lnd.w, with a sinking wondeted what

a8 about to vvertake her.
xrud!nl, dreadful Curse of Chet

"l will bﬂ explicit and candid, Blanc] 1
did not mlegmph,andldudl not mmph for
the same reason. ' Do yon suppose for ohe mo-
m'mt. that 1 am mwmmmywmw

other "

’l'hu.l her heart lm‘laod almost broke with the
ominous words, and she away, into the
mmh- r of the room, her startled eyes |
fixed smiling,

““Yon are not repulsed hymytrm.hiu]n

B“ Mr-.’})nvnnnl in the futuve, whenever you
addrass me|

3 8] treason, Blg:vh& Did T noﬁ.
i marriage-ring on
go?;“é.’.'&f‘y‘ Rt nek alive betore you o
wing triumph in his voice,
- You m«"ﬁ"m all on clum, Mr. De Lan-
MMW%I;“ {Bn Dnv«ln:l.m' yﬁ":
e ol
ot bnt':ncmy J:l truth.”
"Ymrmoainzumu “ clhwenh;. ho
¥ % cannot well help it.

Haro%u ‘ware hnght with the insult, and she

“Iwmuﬂsmmtlsnuthephca

um distress.
'd-“"y o o) (bt cnuehmn

for o jailer.”
wm-dmwewlywnni Lo e

Blanche! do you think T shall allow
lind

B w excusan to mej No, in-

my such

olmm b bﬂ( {hﬁ rid. Aa:m
you befora wor
have no need to loave ook
ion in this mm.mtlc style. Ba
Blanche; for, my oath upon it, you shnll
mmainhnrewnlmewlm as 1 choose to

oAt De l.umn, sod Blane
thrilling tones, and as she
.h.&aw co tho light s
LT o

nnd
Raw York, with a dozen
window in

the house!
bowed polif
uymm ;w{, in your surmises.
mnwholeu]uudafpouoalfym
not summon them? And prm"“"
dows are 80 well guardod that it is decidedly
impostible to raise them, the W 80 ar-

| tlm
¢ you: cannot gestnre h them,
m 50 “thick ne Voice or Combis
o( Voices can. he heard be: nnd them?"
| Thn hot color rushed to
|osf At o sever ol bieaipastod

| of the position had unnerved
\ pel‘)is Lanrian, surely, mmly you do not

nnﬂyons:lvl
and more than I say.”
Emeven,dmhmtmun -

A duskmml rspread her face, and
eness ovel a
iling Ay R o
“ M. Dehunan,chedaywﬂ.lmwhen in
sackeloth and ashes, you will mpenb ‘this deed.
who never have wronged ‘n word or

on, ‘which,

premme
{5 o 1 g

can, and trying to behevu t-hl-t them llght

ahead lwr me even
Her w words. eliaﬂed bui fa
mly bend of his harﬂen neck as he passad
the ‘himself u he

went that the enmnccs were
the possibility of mistake.

CHAPTER XXX
A STRANGE, smmet STORY.
As soon as De Laurian returned to
| humo:nfanhnche mmmﬁly left the dmw’mg\—
room nded w her pnvau;
re her hﬁﬂeo lay asleep. Bhe locl
ba“:ed the door, n.nd v;i;ﬁolw a "rinnmaut’ 's hesi

commenced to togather
hmhfn.l supply of clothing Re s careful
Errst.h%nzh supplied w] ﬁm vﬁl; left Chet-

an
ita-
the

don she rung for Baﬂn. sat down
by the mm whore her ‘slopt, with a
itter in her eyes a trembling of

er palli
by showth footateps came
Py St hm. i ponsed b her don o

1l
t.han ‘when B he had unlocked the door, she
tered, while the door was
| “B(e down, 1 want to talk to you;
| not as a el as a friend who has &
wmnm’l hearr.. have no friends left,
be one.”
Her m sad voice bronghc a sudden twitch-
| mg m Baglm s lips, and ber hmdl:etﬁ

0 drew
f neross hermnuthu ll’lnrlou. 1o hi
ellmm of wlncll she was ashamed.
T b pe never have been unkind to you,

Mrs. Dave
“Oh no | x know that. Indeed Fou b hnw
d in your attention and servi
wftnn. we hnva both been most. Lrne]ly
b Iauna.n who has onl
Chetwynd’
huown

's power
v m, 'wlvan did you. learn that ho
h{:e gull red fush cmpt slowly over the wmmm‘s
o
iz $ rmmat remembet ‘the exact dny when 1
first knew of
Her nvnsve -answer  elicited surprise from

! Wh ng, surel mm;t lmwv
W'hy do y nsh noi {u Kzen
ted  withi dear
‘Reguu.humnlﬂ.nndmusbef txmt
can cu\mmlm oﬂwr. on whom eac)
pend.
Bla.nche wound lmr

swwt
d the woman's mck aml felt t.hac sf:mng
uummm shivering under the touch.

“Mm venal, you never can know the bur-
am bearing, and have boma #0 long, so0

hnlql Oh, irx only ‘might tell y
‘ a sadden nnd a.lmmt unac:
mum.;ble bum of 1myn1nive theso
B‘:m.-hu oyes

strange words of Regina’
Allaten ny she looked apon tha quivering mouth
end moist ayes of t! oman, who, untl] this

‘ #Mrs, Davenal, do m.membuwhenmm
sutered servioo at Chitwynd Chass
[Fe Distinclly it s Just previous A my mar-

+ ]
i iaty s sebd. g W6 ket
and gt its mention, d. , Regina's mmd,bmd-iﬂw

“Ido and 1 kmew

inqpheg
gaﬂ“er. 1 knew it fr'.'g

before I heard her
't in the observatory
Imew Fer, and knew
. Da Laurian long I ever saw Chet-
wynd knew you, too, Mrs. Davenal,
when you wcre & baby 10 bigger than the little

one
kgl as calm truthfulness m her cycs ud
voice, smd mmer, alﬂ:ongh

na
ing back to the beginning,
thing back. Whe an;gmmg i kcepmryany
n you’
if y'%u'u take me lm'yyourdfnand T will swear
vou and yours.

Agmn l\n © significance
Blanche looked back in thoge uxlv, trnt
with a glance of bewildered

“T am so mystified,
sure T can

., and
' eyes

et Iam so
Ly sny you
you~ éver

ould S Tty ufreshfv Have
done so before? en,

o was nervous s el s Clasped
clhmm a5 eho waitod for & sonstion t this

YCHSrkt of all, Mrs. Davenal, T Mo to tell you
that “I.&n "ol were 'horn Twas the nurse who
took care and yourself. Thera

your m
is nothing wonderful in that, s heref
Noj; it is simply & coincidence. Go on.”
Blanch @ in n low, intense voice that be-
‘ trayed her

p in

“Yes, it was an hlcidenb that has molded my

life, more 'or less, ever since—that, for the
z)eur, has affected lh mtdm! Had I never h red
Chetwynd, T ave been o buppier

woman to-day, with & lm horrible Toad eternal
ly crushing me duwn
She paused and gazed dreamily at her lis-

T
"Oh do go on,"” said Blanche, almost in a

mn;i'_fs Davenal, are you afraid of Mr. D Lau-
asked the question abruptly.
Afrmdl O, Rogina, 1 86 ot miow how T
He terrifies me so; he abused Bar-

. 1 am mora afraid of him than eny-

body in nns wide world.”

Blanche interrupted her in  low, stern tone,
= y% nd yet you deliberately act in his em-

*Not deliberately, Mrs.  Davenal, bllb con-
scientiously. I followed him becanse 1 might
be near hat T might serve you, though in-
directly, and, if mds be, saye you as I would in
time have d from Barbara Chehrynd, to
whmn [ § nm legiance as I ha romised

rvm {

faith l
A litlo aob nf joy broke from Blanche's i
“Fon will savo me, dear Reginal  Yon will
aut of ‘this honsa, fmensthb Lirf’
fore the night-shades fall,
1 solemnly chnra.\u shall bo oub of that fnm‘l
door, with your bﬁ«kygr arms r‘?
wherave; lease, Ch!tw’ '}
tos huuly!’.o gw it the answer of a m]('!msa
y‘:m v.-m of course send—or anywhere you

Blan chn rapturonsly kissed the brown, hy

hﬂ%&l}at nheﬁolswnyad %ﬂh her glad mﬂmy
ever bless you, ! “And now

the f&m of you.rntﬁe e ag(nn o
# A year ago, whi rhara—yon will

directly why‘%o ‘call her 6o informally—and Do

Laurian were on their plensum tour, [ flrst. ml\de

moment.e hndy-lwny-hlfem the i

of

and leness, ‘al-

Y.hough #s she herself averred, and Bhulcha ad-

mltfod Imr had been marked with a ten-
der ki d delicacy of

at v:manoe with her appearance.
‘ u know all my
appreciate all 3 You know.
eml enough to dcthmnu my reason, and yzf.
has s me until now; and
wlll bellum He will lead me yet to the Ught,
‘ell me blas| Regina, and let me

%
len.ncon ole wn.hi
Regina bent her ead a moment as if Aeciding
B ve: xndqlmdl when she raised it and smil
at Blanche, uholoohad like a now being, so
inulwah

ﬁ.dnn&‘:

circnmstances.

eler’s store, dA'posoM a nn.r: T had'bad
given me, an fcr whieh 1 value in
money, as 1 wes almost < m:pembe in my pov-
erty. De urian ‘was' looking through
some ald- fnhicmed curiositica for g pricalass
bauble I him offer a hundred dollars for.
A loolmd up at him, wrmdonugv.h) he was
va‘n {‘ srl; when I sud-

tbof a m on pold chain and
othe tf; ornament. na

L My hunﬂ. gﬁve n hnlmd-l the ro-
ining portion of that chnm and opal, and my
as
?W

80 1o
denly caught ‘s
na—t

mai
d | cheeks erimso as thus suddenly re
“1 oﬂomd to shnw him the gem; he acoom-
‘ Mld me he paid me the nwnay for
nndnmuch more for the informa-



23

No. 1 WAS SHE HIS WIFE?
tion 1 gave him; and as it startled him, so will him and censured him! Tt was J, Mrs. Davenal,  “Cod bless me! Can it be possiblet Is it
it s venal.” b0 Taanaged to ot the dru with winch sho mUy o, my ear childr”

o yon,
lanche

there was a legend connected
pal stone, that was marked as
e had borne three perfect

¢ surmiso
He told me then how he had stolen l.hn. chain—
you will remember he protended it fell info a
grnvmgl Ke let it fall up hh coat-sleeve.” |
nche started with surp,

“ l ranwmber it well. Dnn it be possible? Tt
as our only rolic o! Barbara's identity, if ever
it :hlotn.h.l
key to unloc]
rian's mauev
before he
lﬂwwu

out, 3 ot Mrs. Davenal. T held the
k that sacret, and Gervaise De Lau-
¥ bought th the key. lie knew then,

bara, vl dle wos; e
ywhanham. ould you like to

uked the question almost pityingly.
R.egim qu

¢ Mrs. Dlvenlll, dltlz not hate :1,:, :l:iwhntxhe
has done, when u, you it is
who jusﬁy ts the ‘Curse of L‘hth_vm{
Chase,” Mn. Davenal, Barbara is your
M—your ounger, twin-sister, born an
after yoursell.”
Bhnche jum{od from her chair in a transport

astonishi
** Tiegina, what doyon mmnmull me! She ‘
—dwuy rinthe o of my parents? lbo‘-”
1, they never know i Rng\n ow can
\ inoredibie stor Ll

© this
:;;;ge‘l\idihh I: it may seem, lme ltE
w you why your paren never w i
Sy e mother over Lnew the gavo irth o
a mond da |
*For the m montmlwus in attendance

illness,
to hsr la.mtmv over ﬂ.\a{fn.m-l Curse
4 yot fall on u child of hers
her kneas and prayed |
i en e it
e et Aenll T

that IM wug-

be lﬁdﬂ, |
wlth fearful convulsions ti
"Homﬂsd hy

n:e mght. Mr Clmtvz{:rl was
unable to remain
becoming

easier, l:he phyulcmn left her mm
mnmomnm or so while he followed the
‘most fainting gontleman to render some encour-

assistance,
was bably half an hour, lea
ewibh‘:.:‘&mmllyhkn e et

dwught to coneenl this bu'f.h !mm everyl bodv.
and allow Chetw if recovered, to
learn, lln.h by little, that no fatal curse feil on
you. l he might attribute it to whatever cause f

Itookt.hnbnhenwny, 1
and, when

both the babies I onco had |
me her con

De Laurien, deeply though I disliked

. Da
hsmnmg intently, and Regina

wmmwmmmdmmrm‘
as correct.

mrr‘ﬂmwn

satuatod that, forged lemer; it wau I wio
watched over him n

know .|enm was but simulated. Ha doesn’é
know, t , that he owes his escape to
Who Toft alieked the door

wi ‘face.

Blanche was shivering from head to foot. wnh
this weird, strange reclml mdvee lnsp
the fascination, urged Re
*‘ There is liitle clso to wll Mm Dnvenaj 1
used wthink at, times I would lose my senses
when I saw ber pour tl.m dui.ly drop of liquid
pohoniny our wine, cine or your
d) towcudcr lf T should not expose
it all, regardiess of the reckless punishment she
would not have lu.smml ‘givmg me. But I was
go on and on
3 ng hﬂwﬂnr hat
be rescued rrnm it, and swearing

ou woul
) to suve you same time, when her cat-like

el formen . all, 4 Regina!

We will forget it all, dear

w'lu bo my holpre%- nowi you will save me h'um
e Laurian, who swears I am his wife,
threatens such terrible thingst”

i And when

you are safe mother's arms, you will
bles: me with o ‘that perhape will sweep
this burden aw

'l'ho woman's )mrtl ayws ﬂlled with tears, and
her yoice wns husky
* Indeed, shnl.l nev(-r he censured—never!
But where 1 got  You will go toot”
may: when De Laurian goes out after |
dinner, ape lsaves you in my care, we will go,
O?K:mummm we can fiy to

It must not be to Chetwynd Chase! T must
telegraph at onca to Roy, and wait at a hotel
until be comes. I can readily prove my iden-
tity to Braxton and Drayton, our solicitors, and
| they will thnt my Lhuquc is honored for the

amount wa n

Her clwol.s were glowing with vivid joy, and
her eyes ovnrﬂawe.-lg nervous mnﬁ'm
she arose to take hur babe, that, ﬂ\&lﬂ‘n«l
umh\d in her face.

t soems as if my little givl appreciated my
(‘ne‘:]In , doesn't it, Regina? glh" wlnd ?noun-
one!

ut sea her! my precious litt]
ina bent a smile of encouraging sympathy

K ana patience, Mrs. Davenal. It will only
be a fortnight at the tun.hmt befare they arrive
home; for, of course, they will not delay a mo-
ment, And [ think o lmv.tmg will repay you
for all you have m

“ It almost takes away nly breath to think of
it! Regina, i you will, I profer lunch hers in

‘then, lww shall T

my room;
‘hours between now and
CH.AY[‘ER XXXLH
INsTEAD of wl:l.mg tlm thn-e hours that in-
Ve

tervenod between her luncheon hour and the
dinmer-time, Reging told_Blanche a better

op-
U pwtnmty prowmnad itself for their jmmediate

Mr Dc Laurian had Joft word that he was
called out of the city and desired dinner de-
¥»d about an hour,

6. Eod Iahs i srecial message for Brl'::chu‘«

security, tloubﬂm feeli per( in
had cbtaiped take charge of

i ot yet fonr qelock, when, attined in
plain uud shavl, o vl

the front door, that Ragilm unlocked

of the marble flight
iddy with the sudden,

outside,
of ste herhendg-mv
o] Lmed.om.
the sun-

new -:nneo

reciated

ua ki dells rxim«m loasant
afternoon; hole am! was
uu«f T e R b o
ful, triomphant joy, that she semed treading

Regina put down the dead lateb, and followed

Blanche's rapid footstape.
At the first corner she ghnmd up, and learn-
first , in what street sho had

‘bed the City Hall Park.
she summoned a neat little cou;
her babo and Regina were driven
the office of Braxton and Drayton.
She did not nllghl., huh nent Rogina in to tell
truth to either of the partners that
Mrs. Dnvmu.l alive and desired only
| & moment’s interview.
Roy evidently told the wholo of the wild |
story, for she was closoted in the private
nuarlv an hour: then, bewlldsmd and in-
tulous, & wmn;::mqa old gentloman came
‘cowpe.
He jm‘tgluwod(n. and ¢ his hands in
stricken astonishment, as the progf were
more m\nze the story,

of the vault, and |

and ‘ with her so mnnv

wherever you |

the three
L

's very

“p sm more than happy mmyum it ml.lym
1 Mr. D Drayton, Lam suré tulate me
thers ahe toid bim Sho neoded money md
advice; hoth of which he zave her, and even
| accompa: r to 3 himself sent
the dxmmh by mhle
assuredly he did not ndvnse bcr to \‘.o
‘ bmel she must t\erhdnl{e
Mrs. Drayton would onl; wo duhghwd u.nd
thankful to see her. She
well cared for until her Bﬁ’any mmo(l.
| " Ana pothing K,
at home of ber father's stanch
friend, to lwdt the arrival of those w
grect Ter as from the dead.
Em very quiet, days to her, al-
u-m d rlwned at times by scorchmg memorien.
y was worse to
kn-nnms,mt.hnt-mr bnndhnddonem

ou | * T was Barbara her cister, her mother’s
chilai ‘How conld s ooy e
vears, and never have
Ttural atimet, that shewas her
owni

Blanche was sorely puzzled about it. Over
md over again she qucstmmd Regm always

the same unvarying story.

M rayton, to whom mmmbe confided every
thing, quostioned and cross-questioned the pa-
tient, stolid uonum and he was satisfled of the
perfect truth of her

Blanche had asked hiin if it wonld boh'fﬂ!
for Gervaise Dn lAurlan to hold her as his wife.

o assured her that, married as she had been
to Roy Dnvnnnl M‘mr long a time of suitable
Sanses’ st was Togally Bavel Davears oot

ces, she was legully avenal's wife,
. De La urhn had not the sightest

omver, it dnd nnt look well for De Laurian
to have kept himself hidden so long, He must
have o muung at all for Blanche, or be
would_have hnstanml to her at once and ex-
p‘ every That waiting, unu.l
lanche was marriet “again, and then comi
f:lxrwu'd to harass her, was extremely ngnm

im

gain, why had he not had a chargeof at-
tempted murder brought against Barbara Chet-
wynd? Why had be permitted her to go on in
her evil way, and then revenge f upon
her in so peculiar a manneri
Mr. Drayton carefully examined the case in
all its aspects, and decidod upon three points:
render assurance doubly sure,
Bianche rdmld rocure a legal from
Gervaise be Laurian,
Second, since De Laurian had survived the
‘ mcmm npun his life made by Mrs. Barbara
then Barbara Lester—she could not
lhom.dembzummnmmmu him-

sell should
I Third, it wm-nchu own npmn to
arrest chargo o
!he wu mll .1. l}hmvml Chase, which be very

| ™5 Bret of Mr. Dra

immediately attoadod
family st down to dinner Mr.
| Blanche bad made all ne
ral

The second mgg«uon
| with: the last affactod

from its burdens, Blanche
hnpplly the d-n that int
from De l‘nrhn': house
arrival of the steamer that
should hnnz father, mother, cousin and hus-

hemcyun their way at l.he first availuble op-pctw

tuni

However, because he thought B); hn ('n)d
e pleased, he had_also telegraphed to (o the o
of the Cunard Line in Li lnrﬂtelk&o(
;nbm p-mengnn that should sail by the first

’lhm dnyt after had come & replv; a list of
names was sent, and among them those
S ME Rexton Chetwynd, wife_and -ernn:,
g“r'."l vonu, Rex clmwvud Jr., per steam-
§ nxk:luly had Blncm watched the
ings an: now, & fortnight
three u;[: 0 joined u»b-i‘.hy:;g-
i, lo, the h.nhthmmd old man’camo
mdung own from his office at the unseasona-
honru(hnlﬂ. -
‘“Blanche, dear ehild! the Pacifics in!"
s
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CHAPTER XXXIV, Mmmmﬂﬁﬂmmm\mwhgr and immediately he followed
THE VACANT CRIB. o, | her, ovi g he at the foot of the stairs,
during the two weeks that Blanche was | T couldn’t fose the sight of you 5o soon, even

VERY omﬂz indeed looked the dining-room of | at Prayton’s, lwn{ﬁng'hef hnsban:‘i”r&md pa- {g%nw“p;uﬁlmt. Oh, my darling, my own dar-
n.;wmattheta-Hmn, hmhanemkdmhhmr;rg,glmlmwim
pursued peace from her eyes.
g

?E
5
;
:
g
}
ni
4
:
'
£y
é?;
g
i

been hol in you
Roy"—and she lifted her mouth to his ear—
“we've & baby daughter, alive and well, Little
Constanzia.”
His face lighted up with a luminous pride.
“My darling Blanche ! indeed I am doubly
blest!” Take me to her, that 1 m;Lgive her
father’s ing—this other little treasure

St tieRbge With light ste o by hearts, that left
e A d Lrom the gras i
impress on ﬂuilr:::rwml aces, they enterod
the room, and tij across to the lace-canopied
Blanche tenderly removed the linen sheet—
‘burst from b

anda scream er,
“ vg?:?n her out? Roy—where is my
| ﬁ Joud, scream brought Regina in
Ng Regina
l{ with (f:; as she gazged, half bewildered,
a
help you—but I solemnly believe
Sl vovengocas | a1 1 Tott o sodsing teen mimutes s
6 rian er minutes ago,
of being baifled | and no ons in this honse has come up stairs.”
‘With a fearful, heart-curdling cry, Blanche
sunk insensible beside the little vacant crib.

Rk

i

Al
i

§

H

i

£
!
]
:
§
:
i

EEEE
i
pEE
i
BB
i
it

i
i
fl
]
g
b
L
Q“Eg
g-aé
sgi
il
§

i
i
i
Eiaf
E
E
5
H
i
:
]

A
d
:
i
;
g
5

E
i
1
i
!
i
%%_g%?
i
Eig
g it
s
i

§
!
i
]
Ei‘
i

B.F
i
I
]

B
;

]

i
HE
g
1
H
in
]
i
il
FLE
aigg‘g
o
g
4]
’

T
it
1er
o4
!
§
i
EE
N
£
|
E
g
g

i
i
:
g
i
gkd
H
i

|

CHAPTER XXXV,
mons, THE “STAR” OF THE BOARDS.
ggmhﬂ%wmtumdm self perfectly secure ; hence, it was the time to TaE intensest confusion and excitement in-
hamber w]
pied.

|
iy
i
|
:
£
i

Blanche had occu- | strike, if ever. i ; stantly began their relgn i Mr. Drayton's man-
difficul W on,

To his horror and consternation it was empty! | whether it would "mhim thsmblsra His family, who, after mm returned
} : be obliged tourists at_the Cunard w) with com-

ﬁlwdhhnl ‘With his cigar in his mouth he walked out mandabledhcnﬁm,wolongedthdrdnvehome
ith & muttered curse on his lips he sat down | into Broadway to decide. in order that the mee;i'l;iﬂmight be private,

to consider what to do. — drove up to learn the pitiful news just as it be-
There was but one &mmmd% Thnmlmﬂyo{thnwbrlymmh-ddﬂm came known. Words seemed so powerless to

)

offered for
stanzia, as she among her laces and of the child, or information that would lead to
whom she could fiy? —the little one of whose existence its father did | its recovery.
or dparents dream. Detectives were sent out on Gervaise De Lau-
dressed rian's track, for there was not the slightest
to them she has adhlndldoubt om,ln:il;;bowonh its name and relation- | doubt but that he had done, or instigated, the

sash deed.
elegant pearl and ruby armlets looped its | But success was not to be now,
v ors reached them from day

%n:ywm word | sleeves, Various false rums
His dinner was untouched that night, | The mother had kissed it and given it | to day, but these all proved as such, and when
and the man had his orders to take it away; she went down to the parlor. nfm%zlghthadgxme,ﬁnnwulmclmm
while De too remain ﬂvﬂyﬂnmmmuhmhmm)mg ever.
too o & cigar, wandered aim- fore & rattled up to the door, and, througl Through all these trials, long-
lessly the i the hot, blinding tears that bung like mist over mother, lay in a delirium
mumw mmmummﬁ,m-wmmup fever; and ten tween life
as he belie would Apgvm in impatient haste, followed by Mrs. | and death, they f if life were at last saved,
taste, Eh‘dmﬂhﬂqueﬁgr There “dh.-ecendolagmbdwnmng But when, the fever-li o:m ed
e was one wl open:
knowing it was intended for & gilded cage for | and then, with sobs of joy, too intense | those sad, sad eyes that *
her. for words, Roy rushed into the roomand clasped | again, that would ever bear that %
He would be obliged to go to work cau- | ber in his arms. nnm”mmw knew she
tiously to ﬁ-nh-dh-wl::{wh: It was a. Mﬂm;m‘gmﬂu was sane, and for it the ble
and a5 he :&wwmm- his loved from grave, as it were; the that had mixed so bitter a cup for them
e e (oot Tk B Alor o | et S, ety oot Mo Chotryod | " Salta; womabling, and heartbwoken, che do-
a 3
Eﬁ:ﬂ? ol Scarcely a word spoken; a_solemn, hol; wti‘;hb:d wml.anthnh ita-
ves. a was ;8 o -
Bnmw,‘:wnlluddﬁr.Dnyhn,hth ry,meﬂepruwmdmmi ﬁ.ﬁmum‘ﬁﬁ,mmm eir
mumomgmwmammm lence, silent, long-deserted home, just as the first Sep-
ence; he knew that Blanche would be | Then Roy led her away to the window, and wmbudayibog-n,mdthemmotharm
, by all the world in her allegiance to | gased in her soft, sweet uﬂwngﬂhh awaited them.
W senses never again could be ith the sight | They found the servants had returned from a
sat and walked all that night, la; his | of her. oliday Mrs. Rex had given them—Regina hav-
And when morning came he had Later, when their ‘unloosened, prepared them for that news—and finding
“the ‘was pot worth the ” In | and questions could be the | the mansion deserted by Barbara, had taken
othar his love for Blanche was secondary | whole pitifully-sad story was told, from begin- | upon themselves to force an entrance into the
to the desire ho had to humble her—and nlnihomd. servants’ wing, béiyond which they bad not in-
baffle Barbara Chet: At first Mr. and Mrs. could not | truded. £
although he decided to let have | credit the truth; but when Much as Mr. and his wife, and
Blanche without any trouble on his 'was | down from the slumbering babe, and Mr, Dray- | Roy, expected to find Barbara gone, they were
mnnﬂn% ipe | ton added his belief, they, too, we od hxdlypgredfarhgﬂef;ndmmmt
80 easily from his wmmmm. It was a t | fell upon when he could no longer doubt
She had defied him in word and deed; she had | shock to them, and Rex, as he listened in dumb | the fact of his wife's foul perfidy and guilt.
thwarted him when all things seemed most aus- | silence, ﬁﬁmhhw,amhhlom The poor fellow wandered the halls
picious. He bad rescued her, and now he was | his ‘was swept away at one like one demented ; and what with Blanche's
Very muoh disposed to humt her down on an- | blgw, crushing grief, it seemod as if a Curse, indeed,
other track, just to her she could not, with "Andmlwm:dh-hm‘ditln,"he:ﬂ had enwra them all in its somber folds.
IW, ord to him. E::_le. “1 will see her first, and Little by little all hope of recovering baby
hﬂnﬂlﬁnﬂﬂm’lm@thﬁm Constanzia was abandoned, and the weeks
d".dvhuehhdg;‘ nurse and baby had Bht::i mz':l;hw&el?{nunu- chmge"i’hbﬁen:ﬂu:hwhdmpum
2 no were gested, turned hide mute sorrow, seemed ever
B e o sy | oA e e S g koping ber | e ore' i
The next after escape & 3 wi Wl a ever come
red was hng out the window; the furni- mqummminmmxr yton | of Barbara, (kxlmnmolﬂrsuanlllhdheel
ture at & ‘' tremendous sacrifice,” and No. ging her father I]lpg g{nmhmﬂm}d in imaginable forms,
a
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WAS SHE HIS WIF‘E°

g?l)gmmcy of his grief wore ofl, left Chc(v*ml
ase on'a tour of investigation, and the iuitn -
diate family settled down in a qmet, retir.’
way, weing visitors, of colirse, mbon théy canie,
and 'paying a few calls that courtesy impera
tively llemanded and which their sortows could
not be to meddle wi

Al t hor: whil
been committed against her: while
Gcrvnm De Laurian—
o, 11¢ hid ot remained in in Now Yo{k after the
v of the Chetwynds arrival ; it was very
werm, and, in obedience to &ll mumpulse«a, Iy
gave up his room at the Astor, and started
on an aimless
Long Bmm Saratoga, N were in
turn patronized; then, emnuicd, and pleasuro-

surfeited, he r&olved to run over to land,
and I! lm enjoyed himself, tour it all over the
cont

As with Gervaise De Laurian to will w
do,in a fortmight nfce.r~wb1le g
moaning and weeping wmid the Oclober
bnghmm that glowed around Chetsrynd Chase

—he sm a fashionable restai
Tap in Tondon, and wondered Row e shonld
pass the first evening of his arrival. Conspicu-
B nong e Plackrds on the wall of tho bar-

xoom, was an announcement; that; Miss Ethel

ynidham, the charming actress and songstress,
e mght,appmredint famous role of ' Mu-
el the Avenger,” in " Hunted Down." Her

bealty was extolled in warmest terms, and her
wondron talent was t00 grand to exprose. A
fledgling in her art, she already had half

Lunduu at her feet.
urian strolled through the streets to
the Pﬂnce of \Vlles Theater, where this star of
the hlghost magnitude condescended to shine, se-
cured a seat in the parquette, and, as usual with
genﬂenwn of his sgl;,&begnn looking around
for pmn:y ‘women's
e preceding farce he paid no attention,
nor mm {tmti] thanders of applause shook ths
house, as Miss Wyndham came gracefully
the fooeughu, they ha Runed his syes 16 e

1 & saw a magnificent-looking woman, cold as
anhnnghtyns an empress, bowing to
the ing crowd. He saw the darkly flash-
mg eyed, streaming raven black hair, the
iorm, all s in a dream;
it e ‘pomible? Vas hon & trance, or
were all these people around him living beings?
Was he really himself, and was thlb brilliant
woman on the boer(ls of the Prince of Wales
Theater she whom he had betrayed, who had
bgtle him remember she ** was not yet done with

st eyes were riveted cagerly on her, watch-

otion as she moved about the stage.

l'}mduaﬂy he decided that the bla.nm
nobso gréat as he at first thought.  Miss W-

ham’s voice, though mellow and pleasant,” i

not: mm rich redundancy of musical tone that

“hers”

was

‘Again, and with @ curse on his stupidity, he
remembered “her” hair was brown, deeply,

masses from forehead to
Badl fallon one heavy, arrowy tress, alimost to

her knees. N
But this Miss Wy'ndhlm was iuperhtlvﬂ}'
lovely; she was the ¥ and more than all,
Borvalse Taurian, ﬁha ‘was ‘ new.”

of the same old faces, this bri
ona imprmmd him keenly,

ite earnestly about her.

o learned she was only Mus ” on the
she really was a widow, with one child, who
had come to London at the death of her hu&—

to earn her fortune by her art.

h

“Zella has not awakened since T went. out
Bring me those smaller bouguets from the i,
and fake these boots off for me.”

he leaned wearily back in the cushioned
chair, watching the woman, as she deftly se-
lected the desired articles, with that listless,
calm, unambitious air so strangely at variance
| with the piquant brilliancy she assumed on_the

stage. One by on e lifed the fowers and in-
haled their then, removing from nm

Test the tin: lfruy ey Bk by s
glanced castally at the card attached.
As it stung by @ scorpion, she sprung from

bher chair, dashing her lapful of blossoms right
al left,

& Leave me along, Grace, af ance.”

Her voice was b nd had a far-away, |
unnatural sound, that made lhe babe in its slum-~
bers start, as if affrighted. Then, when the wer-
vmthnd IJa ed, shes\mkd in in her

Elowmg f crizason on. eithor
heek and Iy bt in n.mtv of light in her

eyes,
ys«wral mmfﬁ: sha:.:‘n there, pttl:lng her foot:
aguinst the cu.qxt the carmine on
hmheel\s ta%.l ytop
““And has it Lumo to tlna fu this? Has he
crossed my path again, just when I deemed my
past life so nearly (orbowen amid the excite-
ment of the present? [ am doomed, doomed to
measure lances with this man—and why should
T hesitate? [, who never shrunk from—'
shiver ran over her at some memory,
“T do lt.—(ht. fates are leading mﬁ on, sure-

Iy slowly! Grace! my writing de .
Calm, hanghty, perfectly at ease as ever, she |
ed the ﬁ‘:’.ﬁ.g attendant, and when her

writing-desk was brought, hastily penned
message,

“If Mr. De Laurian desires the acquaintance of
Miss Hehel Wyndham,
3 Wyndham receives fow o
it s Do Loueiun upon one condlition:
that he consents to seo her en masque."’

‘*Take this to Manager Robbe, Gnv.v, in the
‘morning, early; now, assist me to un

She retired to her bed but sleep v\ouhl not
visit her eyes; she tosod restlessly to and fro,
on the downy pillows, and then, ‘in shoer m»
spu.lr ot courting the dro , arose,

r n white cashmere wrapper, and, T
her hare dim) ed feet, commenced a long, rest-
less prome:

ALl throagh the sty hmm of that cold, gray
mmmm morning, p;l;e e floor nt;‘ taes

eepest dej on of spirits, an

cben the sad, worried Iggﬁ‘n her eyes chased
suddenly a\\'nv hy one of bitter wrath and in-
tensest

Y1t s possible, utterly imy ible! T
thought, in this sem, strann life, I had effectu-
ally overcome all the evil-heartedness of those
other days, but it arises like a mighty avalanche
when I think u n him! I hate him with an
I fled from the te

unearthly ha tation,
and the nympfauon has followed me!  The very
finger of Fate has led him to me!”

her hands t.lghtly Logether; th
into the throbbin

under my cyes!

very ey
uapped B Bl.rmehe 's baby—that have never
in tenderest care, shall seize o
Gervaise De Laurian, who has followed me on
t0 his doom

And then, when the brilliant eyes glmm«l
with all the intensity of her soul, and that
mﬁ_md on_her

‘bara Chet-

Srved. 10 wh Dsrvaios De Lanrien was being
1« as she Ba.ld by the inscrutable hand of mys-

jous

“hen the Xushmg morning br?ix;‘e), alm had

o
that kidna
touched it

Not a word that heumn\desru[»dhlm lus
iy rest

when a shower of bouquets and wreaths S at
her feet, at the wnc.lnlim! of “ Hunted Down,”
there was one offering of a tuberose and
ine leaves, to which was .mned a card
ing the name of the giver—* Gervaise De
urian.

CHAPTER XXXVIL
VENGEANCE AT LAST.
Ir was s r.lelight.(nl lpﬂnment in which EﬁmI
Wyndhm. e popular actress, sitting, lat

b stance off stood & beantiful walgut
orad]s vmh a hlgh canopy of azure silk un
white

iahing TE, wits 4D sxpresston on |
o '”'d My rmngever vmnld In\vpe dreamad

‘n whmh she

the last
her white arms and neck still gleamed the dlA- !
her

monds that bad flashed with every turn of

‘And her darkly-pale face, where it -eemad a
smile never again conld come, was bent in ear-
m nmlman over &he ulwp&ng child.

she said, in those hw, hsl

mne.,bo » co]ond mu'se vrho dozed in )ul.r,

cozy nest slept the mm | Mrs,

made her breakfast toilet; later, drove out in

With Grace and lttle - Zelln, " a3
she called baby Constanzia; and when the air-
ing was over, nd returned to her rooms, a

o |
note_awaited nmta when she read, paled her | terrified

cheeks for a secol
roud light retmmed to her eyes.
{m mask. leave

i, and retiro.”
had wcrcely given the directions when

Bh hn'&ln‘ justod k,th glow-
o v e mask, threw a
ing scarlet o] 3 ra cloak on her gray silk

costume, aud, bowed @ cald, gracetul greehngg
to Ges

"Icnn not wu{uu how grateful I am to you,

Wyndham, for your condescension in al-

lowing ‘me to pay my adwmiring respects to you
n.”

in
dhe b bowed gracetully in return for the im-

plied compliment.
"llmscrlﬂelulx‘d that you addressed
n;esy:‘Mrs.' Ho you learn I was mar-
* Rumor said s0. pardon most humbly
if T was mistaken. Im utenvyt.homemory
of the husband you were such a. are to,”

A litle low Taugh rippled behind the mask.
hv\’lsbud.s are not appreciative, Mr, De

|
please

B

he can learn her address of |
s, |

25

“I can not Imagme youra ‘being otherwise.

He ‘would be a very
So I thrmlfht Wlll )on closa bhe window,
nk ['am chill;

De La pr\mghm aboy ¢ the hng\ail:ly-ut—
W his

tered requm and

chair eloser w her side. Shmhd not mpulw the
movement, and De La mbold ned, took
gl)m of her hands in felt it tremble

his.
t] ;lmdh knmwhylhutheﬂdngﬁm

buting i reasons
Goncelt, ho Tolt & taril of joy in bis veis, as he
leaned Dearce

N ragek yons ey Hidh oy A
me dear ady' | Whynot let wo look and ador,

“Tmpossible! the memory of sour, beautiful
face sl nannt me forever. Can'l o
you to

unmask?’
His low, sager tones were almost whispered

against b

Did you mot know that_everybody
masques, Do Laurian? Not of crepe, ks
this, to be sure, or perhaps not at all visible to
human eyes, How am ['to know you are what

ou ap

Althingh her wordh Were carnest, et masi-

ner was light and jesting but he could ot o

the terrible, moméntarily kindling 8res in her

& Fur mxh.m'e," shie went on, “ when I am on
am s o masked woman. Berath

mo than people dream of, Mine has been
Hister £ cup to drin T have been through many

doep waters, aod, Mr. De Laurian, you may not
heliove ma, g nmth.u-nmg for revengel But
what high tragody indulging inf” Come,
se6 my

She lu‘ose from her chair and went across the
floor to_the cradle, where the child lay, awake

and muux?gn
gave a casual look preparatory to
the nnmry he sup od expected from him.
at the child, and
frmed ubmpm back w“ it
There she stood in all her awful beauty—
Barbara Chetwyn,
Transfixed with ',he suddenness of the shock,
he cou.ld only stare wildly, and essay to gasp

my

B\lb Lha thunder of her voice rolled in his
cars.
“We meet.

ngm. face to face, for the
time, Gerv: Look

last

at me, for 1
am she] Jook at the ehild, tor 1t is Blancho Da-
venal's!"

For a moment only he recoiled in horror;
then, his lips curling with contempt, would have
left the room without another wor

o Dut B before him with a high,
augh.

shrill
“ No, Gervaise De Laurian, T have sworn by
all the powers of Hades that you do not esca
n.gn}: Once, fwice you hum»d me, and nd the
mﬂmnE rankles still. “Then, when I had en-
e hﬂuw where that slee) ln

jiate my sins by good
ut when you, unsought, came
i my very door, all the devils in my soul clan-
ored h\u.lgn] for ven,
and you

vengeance, Laurian,
know what it is to be hunted down by the wo-
man you disgre leserted |

Her majestic form ssemad to tower nbove
him. He saw her eres, flashing like'a
man’s. He heard the quick, low bmthmgm:;d
then b:)u:e bn%m ob,] ﬂﬂshed from her
a noise, a de

,precetul oven in the rigidity

um'l(ml<1eddg'l'i.m.l down ﬂ::
crowd sul uj

ot of the

with a cry of i
“ No! nor nol.R:;xmd i
of a tning flash, she
Ntv'gl“r.p!m:dri nngmxmh e
o trigger, orpse
ervaise De Lnunnnsulbod g

snatchéd the tin
temple, drew th

CHAPTER XXXVIII
THE MYSTERY NO MORE.

STRANGE as they seemed, Barba; ¥
hst words were h'\m 1: ‘was indeed hm'
Rex Chetwynd, w gone on his I
hn ful task of hd.mg somewhere in tha wide,
e world, t.he wnfa of his bosom whom he so
mmp!d' et o T emuth
ur] e
hauava 80 vue so flendish a creature, ok

lessly westward; while in Chicago,
Eltkod up a London per, and cas
udverﬁmnt of ‘the “chll‘ming Miss
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‘With peculiar force, the si a Biddi mmﬂnwhmuluwuunﬁﬂhe B 7 ROSKE.
of the name had occurred to him. His one ob- , Rex :prnnguutand ‘went up the stej THE SECRETS OF THE ROSE.
life was to Jearn from 's o Tho fastened. t car [P
dher mn;meenﬁe o .fgnﬂt,t by whiéh sl::: would m and without { i hxswny heGrads
8 mi} ¢; at any raf was as room, where !nppmad - ==
Tikely to bo {0 England as lmcr(né and he | Iy were at 1 ) Toas amEst roeai wholmgws: who knows
might as well follow this i i He was not misteken; they were at dinner, A'matden i “{f love abids
the dreadful as any. and he was in their midst before any one saw 'bo knows, fair rose, but you?’

8o he sailed for Liverpoal, ?:dthm in | bh‘l-‘;ln e %'cn lmmahadbn; .y ltcu‘:derhy,
Imdanuvemlhomgvnm sh-:sad geeﬂnp quiet, of love ords that are dearor than uay.
Bincs of Wil g permge S | ) R g e Mt e | ST o v

ince of les theater, i lane)
dress of Mrs. Ethel Wyndham, and waswonder- | 1 have brought you a Christmas present; A msptalh tothe maidon, :,"‘“'
ing as he mingled with the crowd con- | you will ac: @ loving heart, Iclnnollm
mtbmrgng her windows, how he would A wan o smile hovered for a moment It good or ill betid:
obtain an intervie: her not | her lips. “ Most ly, Rex; yet I would True or can nevezt.en
ap) for a ht on the . ask no better present than to know you were The years that pass with pman or kuell

the very he her door, with once more.” s May leave you, or not, his bride.
slow steps, and rossed his face as he answered very “
piscr s, and the heavs: £41l, and the nfant’s " The vory tese tist hachored e
that by. “I have but one request to make, for Given orsanm,umkunl eut
with the crowd, and side{ydde gift. T will tel lyouonceforulth’ﬂ To furthe: n hou r;
with a policeman, heen room, in Barbara is De Laurian also The hour, oEttim passed along,
to see, but po t, tho terrible | sleeps his last s]eep. 1 saw them both. When, And love m‘:xoveﬂ but an idle song
closing of tha tragedy. - or where, or how, never shall cross To trill in a lady's bower.
It needed but a glance to i God willing. T nak Is, never mention 1616 | Tind yot TEaqy affoss That alow
Laurian, and there came to him the awful ngain. Imparts its perfume sweet,
ion . that Barl had to her long emn_awe-struck silence u them; Gusrded with caze, by & lady n.u-
eotalogue of sins the heinous Ity n.nd. God Jnows the feeling or hhnn- hearts Az the type of o faith conuplot:

m with e a; y &m, not crushed, but sorely burt Andthe yenm that have llulod Bince first sho

a8 Tuiing sngitish o ¢ That fragrant rose to hor troabled breast
knelt hﬁiﬁ t.ha ﬂ‘yd.arerdvop‘:lr, little did he ks Bntm ok us cast aside glomn‘y ﬁhollgh:wm'f:: Tive hu:h:m); :.tf“’ v:re ﬂ“""”
ot otber ot T Dok thous chostd | © pacho ber Chrish o7 R T “""f.'e e gty thot hasip or walt,
o
rt thom?” i e by | CFE whom T et at the door, and dtvetad Fau oty :..m‘!lm 57 thatars that gleam,
crowd stood mome wed - u
his stony sorrow, as ho :oﬂ:ly ‘smoothed ber dvrm. rapid, irregular crossed the Undjthe tender mor;-ugm hﬂ'{,gm.l;hﬂm
one
bright bair, 'mcnmdm her heavily lashod ggﬂ- )ﬂ‘nrﬂ;:‘ oo, it mddan, excited "TROUEU yeu Moy bé, OF noE, hie wifer!
him to retire, he mechanicall: [ Rex!'—Rex!—’ —
fled i wun hm wmmgy' ey dwmmﬁnm prmf\“d b{hx NAMELESS LO F‘F
| i as "
wistful anmw, ln? tiny lips quivering with | the room to her, and laid the nl:il.l.\ng =

5 Sl e e ‘bnb ¥ in her arms—her arms, her very ownl S AT e A

b bnng chﬂd—and pe:rhaps Ws leave them to their rapi e -
| hat e o ot an G eimas love whem, | Ot 8 thors o name fox s fgling ks th
No, he would not harbor the by the Hand that led Blancho h C.m,m the most delicate (ancy n,.“.

ﬂumgg&. Bhe
wasmmw as well past any more
Te)

As he stood looking at theha and
ly seeing it, oame 24
how different the
d be if re Blanche's—and the

Laurian was supposed to
nnd there lay Do Laurian, dead.
foverish excitement, he called for the
nm of the child, and communicated his Fus-
icions to the officer, Grace eaid the child was
rs. Wyndham's as far as she knew, t
she never had it called by any other name

'l'he officer inquired if there was any package
of clothse anywhere that the actress toek spe-

cial care of !

Grace said there was; & bundle luched up in
Ehduwer that sho never wea

® had

l.pmofﬂ:a I am sure
1 will describe fte cad-

b b
that chﬂd is my wndn
tents as ad

take its
mHe the services of the colored woman,
Grace, and took immediat hav-
Lngieﬂnthomrlm ovart.lmm-
T hor fl mh.dmn

T

ihhad. toa m‘lﬂ % dﬂmnor ﬂ.\en
desertion, and Mydu:h,
wynd -

'l‘beﬁr-t shades of Christmas Eve
2
were rrw:w!zudawmdhal!ugz1
D the less, Imtavh'vm hlth:
home 2 to bl Whic
the &e&g’gmmiu'rwwi;d for bim.
o imad i at tho front en- \

&Brlam dimung
shadow even of * The Curse of L‘hetwvn

THE END,

DREAM, MY BABY.
A CRADLE-BONG.

BY EREN E REXFORD,
AuwAor of * Sitver Thread:AmaanN @old.”

Mother's baby, rook and rest;

Littlo birds aro fast
Clou beneath lor mother s brosat,
Ikeop.

her bros
Ol m nmu mothern
i etiog et et
Fﬂld '.hgnll&-h. unfledged wings,
rude
‘Sweot, my baby, on . my broast,
Dream your happy dreams

Sweet, my baby, from the nest,
Tt Tieds i some duy fly
e East, and to the West,
Wila tusic prett yings to
But
Nover oad yon O m 8pot,
TUnder sun, or under
Whers the mofher lovo ia not.
Befraio—8weet, my baby, ete.
aby, mother praj
o ".'.i ey asps you clgnr .ml,
Al awost thiSg, for comia
an

WOOED.

BY EREN E. REXFORD.

, and s
ERER
Anot s wi mo whils it lingers,

s mﬁhe[ﬁallkul 55
¥ hu.r you ut droam anothe: vhhp.n
s n."""'é': PO
n
when w Leard the nig g Yespers, |
1 uoo. whilo thinking of noﬂm s
’m‘l s tender with tho love bo Khows.
Fwoo en under A
O emeath the coveriet ot wiater snows
u. triend, T would not, if I could. dmlv- you;
Feaanotlove you 3 you ask ms
l‘ham 18 mhanu hnnnul" 7ou
Toon for which a Lover comes to woo,
lllu-t-l & grave which dead leaves cover—
w, greon.

epths of affection define
It cumo be nl:up—-n(-. lhlt is too oold—
d love is 8o often of e
And kindles the quickest on lh:inu mada of gold—
But ¢/4is 19 of heavenly birth

Ngt passion-—h, nal Like the sun at high noon,
ioh acorches where'er ke mey
1t huzns whilp 1£ lasts—bat it derkens oa soob,
And none of thesn feolings are mine.
o, thia la uffection as pure ae & dove,
wost as to earth o
ronger Sndship-omore tender than

To—
And where shall ¥ find {t & name?

It briags to my bosem & fooling of rost—
1t lizhtens my.

It so0thes avery trouble which reddens my bresst,
And nestles 50 peacefully there

he phrases our mortal tonkues trame,

No word for such feeling is given,

We Il whisper the angols to lund o ns o name
Andspesk in the lunguage of ont

BARTERED.

BY HENRI MONTCALM.

‘What uhll) ‘be said to-night bmvaqn us t'n'
o thaak you for this littlo
Bave como 0 160 ol tmhns‘Pllre.
Tl th st Tavor T Shall Sex o
 could not brogk
Tolasre you to Nim with uo pasting look

Sostand wohere lu‘t 3a one year ago

this sameo & mp bresse
; this amp bre,

may”.fwmuom-hmumsa ¥ dotug nor o, P Dresse

Ona little your!
OB, Godl that l hld ‘come and kmnd you bere
-hanged as these|

Forlam tNe W!Im tll I've said nnspoken,

Thivk yeu wish an 4 sgnin?
Thivk you i lnvu tho 1eom boond
Though the dear bond that taneud o 1a broken,

y or
‘With yoonder mqnn w med\.k for me,

63t 700 aro 0ot the samo as you wero than,
onee 80 fond art now 80 stern snd ould.
You 40 not ¢hxi]1t0 meet mo &s of (145
You are not glad that We Aro mot aAgain.
=P  You will uot look st ms,
at fx your stony €450 Bpon the ses,
iy contretiod.

Andyet, bow bosmtiful thi yor bus been
Tobus of us! E'en sow motbioks J d dhoses
uih Eaowiog thas T should but lovese fose—
To drw you closar to ma;mc sgain;
88 0l
Your upo—oanol,n: for one lhunuﬁ.;u of bllas
v an oge
Wll, hat sot_Ga salt
i 5.:“1& not boid ayo {o';';:}'gm
7, th
thnm

S e ek e,

vow.

Krave, beside tho far-off sea,
Whosa sona iyl

gae, who was onco my lovor,
And sleeping there, I know he dresms of

hen y 1 the
Of truer love llke mlno——ynu keart will bleed
mine does now.



LORD_LISLE'S

DAUGHTER.

Lord Lisle’s Daughter.

= BY C. M, BRAEME,

CHAPTER L
THE COTTAGE IN THE LANE.
Ax artist might have sketched Dee)
the model and type of n English vil
postled aidst, the Dovoushita R?’:g
hide itself under the spreadi o
frves. The bouny Decpluw woods lalf inclosed

A LAST EMBRACE.—Page 27,
then she sat down pen the trunk of an old trec,
and arc 1
The child in the !ad\ s arms stirred, and she
bent over it, kissing the ]lt%lh face with a wistful
love pitiful to sea: then she placed the child for
& fow minutes standing by ber side.

E ver one.”
Pensnelv she gazed upon the child: then she
rose, book up her precious t:ren.sure and walked
on to the cottage, and tlv d at the door.
Tt was opened by e ly -looking vo-
man, ¥ who Tsﬂ out; wmh dehghc wheu she sa

it
lesant gunleus gave 1tnqmat v..md charm.|
'ho deep, broad stream, the River Floss, ran by
it: far off in the Tietanpe lay ‘the chain of hiue
hills that sloped down to the sea.

They were a simple, kmdly Tace, the pen};ln
who dwelt in Deepdale—far behind the rest
of the world in knowlodgt:

The weather and the crops were their two
mhje( subjects of conversation and ann

trangers seldom came near the villag
mllway had not broken upon its tranqui
‘There ‘were many such Tuem sunny, nooks in
old En land years ago, but they are rare now.
ula olses wemsr:rmﬁmI there was = mg—
rsueer-.&grofu ttages stood under the
]ar frees; al:mﬂler in the midst of flower
rdens; “yillas - were dotted hers and
ﬁ?em e hmden Dby luxuriant foliage.

Perhlps the most pieturesque spot in Deepdale
was Men! e, o0 of broad green
lanes Onl‘? seen &l::d Eng]u.nd the hedges filled

ere.

“1 never believed it,”-she said. “Can it

really be you, Mlss Margnmﬂ 1 thonght the

news too good to b

‘1t was quite tnm, nllr!iﬂ I muhi not leave
my darling in any eare but yours.”

Mrs, Rivers took the Lh'ld from the lady's
arms, and placed a large chair for her.

1 hiave not long to stay,” said the fair " young
vlsmn' “*Jet me keep baby in my arms w]

“l'lml: you shall,” replied Mre. Rivers, gently;
“it is hard enough for you, Ab, Miss ﬁmga
rot! I call you ' Miss'still, Icannot remem-
bex that you aro o purried lady, with a leby
of your own. It is not long since I murseid

o Not so very long,” was the reply: “but I
have lived many lives since
As the lady srpoke a look ol pmn passed aver
hier lovely featn
* All y other h'onb]es seem Lm pluy. nurss,”
e parting

with wil
perf\umng the clear, summer air, and wild fow-

growing In rich o
" Flitle costage stod ut the end of the lane.

Ty
oung lady arrived ‘st Deepdale.
E'Dm some neighboring town, 'in a shabby,-
wermout iy, bringing with hm'nlsrgebcx and

bt (e

obe; the lady's
mmnnns, mqmred rm-
tage; and some of ]
mrmcmi and half-dazzled by the ﬂy.
it was, showed the way to cottage i
il o A plmceﬂ whora
the brook widened, and' the carringe o ot
pass. Tho lady quicklv solved the diIHm]w
e tade the driver go. to the wum inn; and
sand the box on ta t.hs comagv. she herself
took the l:hﬂd in-her arms.
“Tell me,” she xaid, gently, *how long you
onn wait, (Hye me as much time as you ean
L must be back by eleven, if pos.wlh]e 7 he

TR hen Lol b a4 the inn by ton she i
c\n-mng from him, and Ll'\»“s’l“g the ehild in her
Bhewalked guickly down the green lane;

:| and ripefruit;, Mrs.

from m
A s tears gathered in her eyes
as she spoke.
“Calm yourself,” said the nurse, ©1 will
make yuu Some tea, and then you shall tell me
your gtoi

little chl ld
den

e to Lﬂndon and put me to schoal there, Shev
die my fifteenth yonr, apd T
He alone, Iwrote to you sometimes;
but with that one exeeption there was no -
man being who took any interest in me. My
father’s friends, who emirted me when he was
rich, forgot my existence, even.

“Just before my mother’s death, she placed
me as governsss-puipil in a_school near London,
ln retul'n for the lessons I uvc, l\\m- tanpht

\ea.r 1 Jeft there to take wy nm
B8 governess—it was considere: B
ane. I had the charge of Loloml Heatons o
ittle l(i‘luldmn. who resittes at Hurst Hall, in
orfolk.

“1 was happy there; the Golonel ‘and Mrs.
Seaton were very kind to Ah, nurse! L am
trying to tell yon the swry it how ean 17 1
could not paint the glorious colers of this even-
ing sky; 1 eould nﬂi put ta music the song of
the bird; nor can I deseribe the change that
came over niy me. whtm he whio is now my bus-

ban began to love
»1 was but-a cl.\lld “when my fathior failed aud
died,  After that, my life med ang long, dull,
fray-eolor, dred plesues, the .
nment- b happiness of young giris, | kmew notly
never even caed whiether my face
R el nat; but one evening—ah, me, how,
vividly that seene reburns! B evening, 1 hagh
done sume'.hlng that did not please Mrs. Seaton,
and she.spoke angril; Win tho e
dren had gone o bed. and my time was. my:
oWn I went out into the garden. -1 :had been
asked to train some choiee Tose-trees, nud as L
bent over the roses, the tears fell from my eyes

upon the fowers.
“Not tdars such s T <herl now, full of-bittep-
ness, but, hopeless: tears, in ‘them e
aching sorrow—nothing mm n_desolate wears

was l&_l‘tct

tuation

While M.rs. Rivers busied herself in
tea, the Jady sat with ¢he chlld in_ber arms,
8he laid her fair young faca on fe golden
head, murmuring sweet words-of love, never
Ioﬁomn by the one who heard them.
restern sunbeanis came in-at the open
window; but &hey brought no message
for her, whosa heart. sud evenuntu deuﬂ:
She tried to drink bhe kind hands brought:
e it hoshomaly: wakps, the lden honoy,
}lnon nl!e hcr 18 vo vain.
“ Now,

sithple meal rlu]. é‘u-m«s uut mm mha ganl
You shall sit undnr the Jaburnum tree swhile you
tellme all about it—where your husband
%me—wh) you are going—whatis the m}'st.a‘ry

ar o kmow you can trust
As she spoke, chair

the n J outside
the por 'chy‘and then seats hemlt by thelady’s
side: and the clL](l as though knewing how
poon_ those teuder arms must loose '.hcnr hold,
lay silent and still
“have not much to tell,” the lady 'K;gm
+ Yisu left my father’s honse when he fai
did oot live long after that, My mother wuk

my

e

ness. Su-lden.lv. standi I.;e[umﬂl!, 1 saw A
Foung an He
me] e had come some lo -1

h.lke tﬂ see Col 1?“'?5 Seaton. ng d’

“ I told him Calonel and Mrs. Seaton: would
both ba in at eight: o'clock, and if he partion-
larly wished to see them; he had hetter waityor

call'then. e decided upon waitirig. 'Theu be
loboked st me, nurse; wwith such kind. grave.e
and; asked me if 1 »m in trouble, that lhud
been Fmﬂm 0 hitter

mw tmublﬂ 'L re lied, *
tmx;i of my life.” ¥ PR s

* Hestood and talked tome, sayingsuch brave,
noble words, 1 can never forget them. And as
he ssﬂke the sun seemed to shine mone imghuy,
the tlowers gave forth a sweeter fragran
voice made music in my heart—music that hnx‘
never died out since.. -From that hour-my ije
changed; it was ne longer gray dull,
lived 'in ‘. rose-colored dream—a. golden hgm
had fallen over me, and dazzled my eyes.

“Nurse, I cannot tell yon my husband’s
lbl;:urw. ‘I shall Elee P Do secret from: you but

at, JEBREE m.u. and [

s m must keep: nxy
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A look of b unﬂm came over Mn. an hwbrwd reﬂnemane deueaw ‘ "The last me Mh with thesad youn
bu%mlda lL imprre- &ﬂ:‘gl ly, and ex- mothmwuomzmrm nkymdﬂmlramny i
3] i lady held tLa child, | greenlane, howalked ou rapldly; and haviag
at Hurst Hall for some weaka He told | she ldmad themut fwe with @ passionate love | reached tbe little inn, where
hea ?mmed.imlymok s

4 itiful 6o see. waiﬁng for her, she
that such happiness should be mine? |~ ** We are throe " she said, with a
7 our marriage | smile. * You ‘must my darling ! Daisy, following day, the b ht a
g loolks a prntt.y e ﬂmr— ums pmket to Rosemary Cot

! Daisy Howard; and some time I will surprise | opened it, and cried oit with dd:ghu Bt ﬂ-e

he was | her her by giving her & iame {ar prefeler than that pretty picture it Ibcontained.
Ril:, you will be to Daisy, | was written; * sent moﬂwr une mth
wi%zm 18—" The listle

sweetl Inwcy
two_children played i‘son - | face, with blue eyes, a:nd abealmpt’ head, run—
gether, while the lady, in rapid, nervous wonis ning over with golden curls. There was a
B e S e That t glon o doona o o ‘L',"x‘f:
nurse,” | was cur] 1ot be cut, buf
she said. “Assmon ylmmhlndm lwﬂllend lhonlunmlllvwedso wg'rcw o
more. Spare no e’xpem over m little portrait -
{nt her be daintily dressed cam{ for, I lng the Bible from me shelf, Lsced‘é't there wwh
‘have had a ‘taken of har\—ﬁlme,inlac& Nothing wi her, as she did so,
One is for ‘papa, -one for my:el.( &lmt, mplnuhnhewuinsomemm
w—murmw. before Jeaving, T nend nm'sjptng of i
l.ly there for many

ym'l‘ham g:!n lnthehd not ‘:ﬁ:m in until the ght whenthe t‘;w of
vowe, as she cmhuund “I r | Daisy and Rita m)mbled the balance.
her. It contains her father’s hﬂr ln mina Itwnsstrnngs bntcnehmru of stran-
tinls—M. and A.—antwined. -1 Sixieh yeams s, ] Mnrgnmt
Exniay Bigipn e et e bl o
rare n o, a rich mer:
i ,+ Noloveont of this | chant, wrho lived in one of tho southern counties
passion o *take b dzd sh ]nv:;!"b';. hmi-ty hlld f
weeping, care of | ve e child of
her! Do not let_her fo tme' Morning wgmmg-d =
hmdn, aud pray for | During all these Susan Rivers never
way."
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no ® cousin, a some,
tell me, nurse, that she | ““You see her again,” said Mrs. Rivers, | dark-eyed sailor, who bad loved her for many

the s will Z years.
burns. I should not leave her yet; but my | ~ without me!” nighndmhd{r “But |~ Margaret wrote to tell her old nurse she was
hmh-mlhvzm. The lagt three mails have | time presses. Let me hnwherhnmys« ,nurse, | married, and again when her baby waa born;
me nﬂw-tmmhlm;hsu% for one halthour. I muust leave you before | but Susen Rivers had cares and sorrows of her
ten.” gvm. Her husband died, and she mourned long
torn betv e | She quitted the pretty fragrant garden, or him  He left a little fortune bchind him—
doctor, who is my old friend, says she would die | her feet were never more to nud'und followsd jun sufficient to keep his wife and child in com-
a My Ar- | the nurse into e little bedroom. to bed, | fort.
thur may die, unless I can go to nurse him; and | with white hangings, stood there, nmd thu lady . When thn mu-se ?a.ln fmm Ma.rgarc'1
of but there is no one to knehbyit ‘ol the child in her arms, it was to ask
my faith- * Take care of_ her, ye haavanlv g\llrduns"’ chlld tho ren.llt 0( whl\:b has bean dEMﬂL
I ;| she cried. *‘Tt rends m to leave her. | When (,npf.mn Artbur's wife et sail he
and, in my sorrow, I have songht o Ileave | My darling,” she cbn'.in\led, raising the little | Ocean Quect e in the world knew to whom
charge of | sweet face to her own, * shall you qrﬁ% mef | she bad cmﬂdad hm little duughter except Mrs,
ou | Let my kisses lie warm on your lips. ik at | Markham, a widow woman, who lived as ser-
at end of that time, when I | me. t my face gink into your heart.’ Ishall | vant in her bouse. ur&h( khnmmmrry
shall return, and make some further arrange- | come to you in your dreams, my I|to leave ﬂx:ingvnﬂ mistress,
Wt do you .y, nurse? Will you un- | shall focl the clasp of your tender hands—the | bad boen % i) bt sho wes mﬁm’ﬂ

; ‘warm breath upon m{echeek. I shall hear join her brother in America. She left Fn;
day and by night the music of your pretty | the day after the Ocean Queen sailed for India.
CHAPTER I s voice, and the sound of your footste] My | The tragical story of Lord Lisle's daughter
" heart stays with Ed I call upon heaven to | urned upon tbis simple incident. Had Mrs.
; 2 WOFREES, QOO0 YT guard my lttle child while 1 am away Markham remained in England, it would never
THERE was a moment of unbroken silence Her warm tears rained upon tbewmgo]den have beer
when the lady ceased ing, and the woman | bead, and then she began to murmur sweet, The&pmnsy thought there wou d
her side answered [y, “I acoept the | caressing wo: such as only lovin, mothem be plenty of time w eu she reached India for
gnrga,my dear. lwilfrt:.kbelmot child | use. The childs eyes closed, and she laid it tellng her husbnnd about Nurse Rivers and
as though she were my own. God ﬁe“; and | down u) the whife bed. the i;rmtty home at Deepdn.lc, ‘where she bad left
preserve you, Miss lhl;-reﬂ 1 hope Captain Just then the nurse came once more to the | hor little child.
Arthur is and true! door. ’l'he 564 _holds many sscrets; one of them is,
“Good " said the clear voice. I have never ‘It is growing laf ;dm"she said, how the Ocean Queen was lost. It sailed Iram
seen any one like him, nurse. He is kind, ten- | “ My baby is naleep, replied the lady; “1 | England with more than two hundred sou
der, and loving. One word fro means | will leave her now. board, and a valuable cargo. It was wrecked

® m
more than the vow of another, He is the soul ‘ She bent over the little face, and for the last | in the vast Pacific Ocean—no one knew where
o 5

‘honor truth. her qmvcnng lips fervently upon it. | or why. The good ship Trident picked up the
Mmpa.o,m:wedimhdghwmdudnq)okv | e ; my darling—good-by, my precty | board still bearing the e i S
You, too, have o little daughter,” she con- | little chnm ghe moaned, as she quil Queen; but the secret of the mighty deep was
tinued. '* Where is shei Will you let me see | room t speak. oy nurse; the Bitiar never told. None knew what cmel ad
her? ness of duﬂ: is npon me—my heart is break- | driving winds had sent the vessel to
“I have & child,” said Mrs. Rivers; one heard the sgoaized cries for h-lp Thar g
“and, Miss 1 named her after yor Vith cmiet. womanly patience, Mrs. Rivers outhe vast -ohhry
but we call her ‘ Rita." My poorhllnh&n usa he storm of weeping passed over, Dneo!mugzwhomhdwasalad with
to sa; l..rg:nsw—too)ongtor the pale, wild face grow still. They sweat, 8ad 1 twrned in mute suppHeation
Bhe {s gone to one of my neighbors. wﬂl (eﬂ:h no word while the elder woman wraj the wme darklmgskv one whess last meniory was
her” thin shnwl round the childish figure. of & brave ceuntenunce ehe was never more w
the

min woman returned, lead- hall T gu wi&h ‘you, my dear, to the inn? sea, ot a childish volce she was never more to

by the hand a beautiful child of four years slxe m,ked. hear: of a little golden head never more to be

Ing by e A Marillo would have been charmed | -+ Nos donet Yeave tho children," replicd the | piloswed on her breust of 8 sunny guien whero

in fe s and eyes, with black, | lad; 1 T shall b better alone.” 50 latoly she had sat with the child in her arms:

cly ves her S{e bent her head on the nurse's shoulder, otﬂm rrlil:dnt green iand and the atar-| ht mgm

as ripelnd red as cher kissad her face, with lips sowhite and cold, | when she t aloud for the little ooe who

that glnmad like they m.rﬁnd her old friend. She said notmng ‘was never menll her mother aguin,

her sorrow was too deep for words, It was long before the lnu of the Ocel.n Queen

whan. alie | Tel me whab mp ‘yon sail in?” asked Mrs. | was known in Englan in India. ToCaptain

vanity stole mvem. “Our doctor has all the T:m] papers, Arthur Wyverne, b i ot m Farenin
face. d he will know when it reac} i

the nurse, * my little Rmi.nrv N It is called the Ocean " replied the ht‘lng hle, ed st & death-

lady; * it sails to-morrow. Ishall write to you | blow. But sorrow lespair were unavaili

evwrymnl.nnm,mdynnmustdothemms now. The celknphmmmscm the wind nﬁ

to me; and in three years' mne ghould pros waves chanted a m wer those who had
dnneewm Iabdlumrn :hewﬂ.lnothnw perhhedwmn.hnﬂl

i Bhe wﬂ.l not forget you, my dear; she will
gold: o0 your face cyery night in e droains,” sald CHAPTER L
onm]maw*ldn&i i tGodupeed o, and send you hedll]):"
same opinion as  back to us in safe THE news reac pdle
has an angel's face.” | Iady lingerzl for a few minutes near the | came when the good nurse’s rﬂm’?i“th:g:c?:r‘:
hild in ber arms. | toook once more at the callednprmharand showed her thi ph
and & ohild; but, as she stood, the church- m‘. that fold how the Ocean
i ‘t\"lin& chimed the hour of  ton, aid she turned | was e oo 2 i hat Tt the Trident md
small, but eve: id steps to walk d wreck fl ot G
tely o rod . Ths | could wieep alono thare, and iy hvr baby's ey +d Inerediblo to o T
hael would have sketched | name. - There was no more need to whom she vrlynm-nd-ndlawdlho\ﬂd
running over with golden  bitter lorrow——t.bamgln dmnthnmldmt ‘ have mef.wuhson-.gm. ; that the bright,
bearing even, then | be contralled. hopetul life should end in its springtide o
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No. 1.

LORD LISLE'S DAUGHTER

beaut\' 8he took little Daisy in ber arms, and
romised she would take her muthm‘s place,
n.nrl the little one smiled at her kisses te&rﬁ
all unconscious of the loss no earthly s ooxil
ever m'mn
Months rolled on, and 1o tidings came te Mrs.
Rivers.  No one wrote abeut the chlld no one
cl)umed it. Frem over the Indi
¢ 10 amxieus words frem an nnxinus fahh&r
Monchs ‘Became years, and the silence was still
n. ould mot write to Daisy’s
father, for sha knew nothi g of his name ar ﬂd-
Qress. Mrs. Rivers felt sure that on
of two thmgs had happened. Either the mu’-
ciage bad net been a legul oue, and the Ca;
neitber wished or inten

Ciaim his ¢
© was o Gt s gt of i,
When two Jears had away, m
yridow guse up all umu ht.s of hearin

any one, or o
she loved dearl
mother

who had brought her to Deepdale. never
named the brave soldier-father, far away under
the hot xmmm skies. Daisy who never forgot

e W the nurse  Mamma,* and was
brought 1 Yoy one of Susan Rivers! own chuldren.
At tames she erself was this silence wise,
and one look at the chlld'l happy face con-

give up the child
She never

Ivm ced her it vlv;ss 80. _‘n fd;sturb ﬂ;e sweet,
happy content by o an
that might never e reatind aisy was hap-

29

school herself, where she had received n p!sm.
sensible edncmnn She spoke well an

matically. to learn, she had guum up
Ehe fafinad. o muil atat of Bor Dbt
Listening to Rita and Dzusy, one h.lv. sure they
had been to speak wif

o There ss oklitog eoed of pmmm
gifted with musical volces—Ritas,

ringing; Dulsy s, sweet as tho

as known as
poks' Nesty” 6o called fmm zha fact that,
near the cottage, stood a fine group of trees,
plierein the rooks, for many loog years, had
built their nests. The new tenant was looked |
n 8s @ most respscluble woman—not admis-
sible amongst the ** gentry ” of Queen’s Lynne,
but certainly g superior to the ** poorer
class.” ’l'he “widow had qumz enough to do m

her
work to pay her way Siry provide all that ‘was
wmmd for the two yor

R s passed over, nnd no word ever came
of htt e Daisy's friends, The two girls went to
gebool; they wero both quick, and laarned rap-
idly; ere was a great difference in their
mohvns. Daisy loved smdv‘ for its own sake,
Rita looked upon it as a means to an end.

They did not resemble each other in any wa;
these two who believed themselves to be sisters.
In dascnhmg Rita, people slways called er

peaking of Daisy, one invaria-

Y, loving Mrs. Rivers as her mmher, and the
uliful vivacions Rita a8 her

grew—all \mconsci-ua .(

Gren disiicod it ab rot; thgo gmméd the fra-
grant mumlunv. and fair flow-

really
st o por o
them both to b well oducated and lady-like.
Whatevar might be Dalsy's future, ehe ought to

she could afford her;
nhen.{{ \-ershe ‘were by those who had
& right to ber, shc con!(l take ber place ameng
them without ehame. for Rita, she gevo
pmmhu of such magiflcent beauty, that her
bezan to form ambitious ho end

phm for her.

M. Rivers had becn for years at a good

L bsed to drearn, when T was quite a little
girl, about that sa:é fuce,” saud Daisy, *' years
880, before we left Deepdale; **and I dream of
it still. It grows wore vague and indstioey,
though, and sooms | e more sadly every
time the dream c !
“Why did )on hever tell me of it before”
“1 cannot ell. I heurd you say 8o often that
dreams were all nonsense,” she replied; ““ but I
must bave seen the picture of such a face aame
time.”
1t wes quite posshle that the child still
dreamod ef her mother. She was uearly
years old when that mother left her, to ﬂnd
death in the deep sca.
turn; the image or mem of the ime might
still remain iu the child’s mind, returning more
l\:xvldly in her slesping than in ber walking
.m

T ot hor st e Eap s 6t
oraelt hethar she cughs oo el the oung gir
o, %Nt yeg“ sl sasd

the erue story of her life.
not yet!” There wi

sm-ww enough m the days bo come. I will not

awaken her

When Dmby was vixteen, an efer was made

to ber that pleased her ndn,m; mother, The

l.nd) superintendent of o large school in Queen’s

struck with hqr lady L] damunor. mod-

mancer, and quick intelligonce, offer  ber

a situation ss junior teacher in her In

plase of salary, she was to receive lessona in

MAEE YOU SO DAPPY, MY DANLING,” HE 8AID.—Page 30.

bly characterized her as “sweet.” She had a

fair, spiritual face, with calm, clear brows, and

tender violet eyes, full of truth and purity}; her |

pure, sensitive Lips bad a smilo sweet as a'sun-
an);

her golden hair npple(l nvnr white dim-
ﬁ, onlders; there was an cel
igh-| br«l refinement about her l.lmz did not be-

long to ’.he more beautiful |
nothing worldly in_Daisy. S:e |
she

was her own. She was proud of her brilliant |
,and perfectly satisfied with her station of
lite, sm d 0 longing for rich dresses und |

for_books and music.
e e Bl 200 R Lynn

lyu.zplle lﬂM o _‘{. balls and fetes in which she
world, as yet, had not
rhsd hm‘—-im WArm, pnsslom\w hm:l,h had

never quickened her pulse, or fi r face.
ore was one thing about Lr that good Mrs.
Rivers would fain have seen altered—that was,
& quiet gravity, that at times dmost amounted
{ times, too, Daisy startied her |

II

 Mother!” she said one morning, suddenly;
“have I ever scen in my life a lady with a
beautiful though sad face, and mournful, Jovi

eyesi 1 dream 6o often of such a face, I mus
bave seen it.”

Mrs Itivers was more startled than she cared

O eaniob 4l a0y dear,” whe *replied.
reams are all nonsense,”

music, dra: , and French, Sunple. innocent

Daisy t.hanght erself in fairyland. Rita scorn-
h;.'i‘a{ declared she would not have gone if Miss
¢ had offered her a hundred a year,
“Our ways in life will never be the same,
Daisy,” smd the young beauty. ** You have no
B.ll‘lbl on, "

So Daisy went to Miss Toffles, thereby, in
some mnuure,mh berown fate. The school
was some three miles distant, and she was al-
medtcngo hnme only at sta tervals.

When Daisy reac!

| teenth yoa;, she was both educated and

rlhhe(L Mre. Rivers looked with proud n?r
staction upnhr:l‘;,he girl whom she loved dearly

C'HA.PTER Iv.

ONE l\welv eveni wward the end of Au-
gust, a Lﬁw w n!o'wlv down the long
mwholve sand. -xoutmum distance
lay the broad blue sea. The waves rose with a
gnl]e murmur, aud fell vnth l musical rj

e sky was all aflame with beautiful
But neither the beauty gf eolor or sound made
any impression upon the you
once were hv:'uevs::‘l)umad th:gul'gvu;l;- thheeg
—never once pause and listen
musie of wind and w‘nvea B e

Yeb that cousiviance should have belonged to
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People I
-xm. Trestless face, and wondered at

l!m mverudidnotundmhndhurmclﬂld.

Bhe looked ly sometimes at the
tbwghthuw harl.ilewumm&md

aﬂ’ solitude of * Rooks' Nest.” But of
dreams

?u??

&8

JShe\wn.ntq’sdhlmaﬁuxmsldaam' and as the monot-

""‘““%ug"“’“

‘weeks passed on,
lbebogpnwthinkvhatmarrym
ton was the wisest sha egu.!d do. He

mmmhﬂl&ru’l lrm
‘because

]
ﬁﬂ'd and ulcl w fs," gemﬂnebmsh

‘;:?wn] make yon 50 hnmy du')ing  he
You lova me, RE do ?"
iove
" she uid, gent.ly, love
er thoughts werd

wue,”uhamid,
He was absent after that for three
all Rita'

turn. He

that had a

Ashton had but another fortnight to
: and one evs , When the
he i e went to
hed

‘approact
like fear and doubt
if Rita would be true to
Bhe who loved wellth,
wanld
Jover shonld come § qrmn A
ree lmlfdoubt mok hold of h[m and 'bland:ed

his dark face, ‘months the met
on the sands, mm"ﬂma her of Kb love in
burned ir wi

to

G
hs{:;ﬁﬁmble to 8 vow of o

should never swerve.
mﬁ,mdthnmwumhgbe

Rih- her lover approaching;
the depmdloakonthet

anxious,
ht and he
s %%m Mngnwiy,”ibo

“1 had great
nﬂd:"mymon very far

ﬁ wanted me, nndIsmhm Te me
quic] ywhatitlu—mvdmu must be short,” *
They sa$ dow) ﬁs&mﬂc.ndthu
;:Z— rolled in lessly, at

Sha nokad

g
i
E‘E

"Inm not’ blppy mta."laldha “1 wish I
could stay near you, you are so enchanting.

Some one is sure to try and steal yon from me
while I am awa;

“There is not much to fear,” she replied, with
& smile and a i,

“Fven should it be so,” he continued,
would be nsh.nt to me, wou.\d you

was not a quiver on the gm

gaid, calmly, “Of course I shoul BA'lph % n_ud
her eyes, still bent on the waves, never sought

“Tell me 50, in another tone of voice.” he
cried; “look at me, as though loved me. It
is a terrible thing to win the whole of a man's
hsc:.ltc\ you luva won the whole of muls 1
W

ve me, N
hle gy v i e ttact your feet. ’1 who fear

g est storm never daunt
I.nd yet I tremble at one word or look of yonﬂ
You are my own, and Iam yours; deal gently
with me—tell me you love me.”
“Yon know it, Ralph,” she said more ﬂg,
i 3 but he
listens (nvﬂnturthemmgmthatm usical
‘voice—it was not there,
“Itry to believe it,” he said; “if T were to
doubt 1t, I -)mukl mad. I could nut live

'viﬂmut ‘7 é: world would be
ere yo\l to die, m; dm-ling, I could
noy sm'viw me—“

ﬁol\lﬂ vouyrfl‘)lf' she I.!

“ I would follow. world,”
he said; ¢ amlwhm[ found yon,sst:rnlyns the
sun mﬁxy' T would kill you, Rita, and thus avenge

m;
Znaﬂ:er ears, she remembered his words: in
rrible honr of her life i.he) came
back k; her, meant what he

1D 1ot talk in that wild way, Ralph,” sho

said; “you
b o e e et ook hadlaft: ks
"i-*d‘nr:(mw“ mu,'?h id, humbly; “ th
ive me, 6 sAi s @
vm:wghﬁ ives me to di . You will
be to me—will you not, darling? When
ou are my wits, T shall be a good man. T must
o something for

the kind huxve'n that gives mo
y treasure. is not onlk ‘heart, but my
mul thnt ycm held
with

you

in your hands. Deal gentl
stzkednll v Tifa on ano

“Wban do vou gar”sho uhd His unusual
her. She was there to
Txten to praisen, nat threais.
“Tn ten days.” ha said, looking almost wist-
tul.ly in that wnndrolm face; but no c)ungs, no
oud came over it; “and yon ve
ma, Rita, we shall be married on the
return®
oy have pmmi.lod " ghe gaid, “and T will keep

looked over the wide sea, and again to the

- R\ "he said suddenly, “1 shall bj
tome by a vow. 'You are mine before ol Y
Bwear to me that you will never care for
nnot.her,-ndthn, mntil you die, you will be

faithful to
She ould lmve hembated but there was a

week

5 the sea—not o the
the nxon,gj
mmmm heart that lay in her hand—not of

soul she mia!t help to save, but of the old,
tormenting doubt, * Had she done the best sha
conld?” ar the first time that evening, she
Bipnm s i il 2t
\Ipm er was for life. He would never let
her go. Had she done t| could? True

to t.hmk he could repeat the gift. All the visions
and dreams he had won her with seemed unreal

now. Over and over again she asked herself il

with hnr glorious dower of beauty, she had dous

her
comes in the myuhanou: voice of

tha ar in ﬂ;e music of the summer night, to
tell her thnt on this very evening the crisis of
her life had

She slt wa the waves until the ﬂdn

to roll in more quickly, and the

faded in the western sky.

In
herself from her went slowly hame
** Rooks’ Nest” is m}nslutmcs trvm’
Lynna, nnd the mndng had grown dark

she reach
A!] vhienl tm-goum hen she_stood
more in her wo. Mrs. Rivers
hadlunx been mludnvn ‘the doctor
hndbeenl lmmm not: Esay e ahe e s
er
ﬂmtevanm lovur oneotherneig

mmwnhherwhhe
‘met her

SAINE WOIman now at

door, w(hh & pale, uunrsd face,
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“Miss Rita,” she cried—‘‘whore have

hmnithu.r :?’:ltge has heanh t:kg:‘:w L3
17 never see her

ﬂmug ymlw ta stood by her mathsnbed

side, ml nw r.ha fatal chlmse bad come
over the kindly, homely mrs of genuine
sorrow ﬁlled her e;

“ Your mother is very ill,” said the doctor,

gontly: * the immediate danger seems to have |
Basoed, bt she m watched all

be carefully
mhgm and if the Ieast cbange mkei place, send

There were many offers of assistance, but
Rﬂ:& mw her mother wished to be Ieﬂ: ulone

ler. In her cool, grand way, she bade
goodnigh to those' who would fain have
lingered. She the sick- led
the lamp so chn the light should not fall on her
mm cooling drinks, and
her scat & yhu-ﬂm mother’s side.

!tla.ll not live
feel dmhhcold et Yy haarh. and I mm see

befare 1
T will dom bast P s&id RH:I, nt “hnt
ywmwv:il nol:diay t, Swly

mdzhssickwrmmm “I can

feel that thealﬂ fe has cowe. I shall

hlvanm a:llr Ilt.her ngain bnfom h—momw
A doctor’s words signify

theym.nmn .Ilaelnandlmmme

But midnight had struck before a messenger
could be found to go fur Dlxi! I& was a long
‘walk there, and Rita kne:

alone, Rita?” asked the sick
“Qul . iora, ’m‘%'c.'imr ” said the yi
in at thso“:ﬁl

gy r silver light on the ol
of silver on 3
eey,hxnmn hush of the n:g‘l:t Was un-
hroken save by the murmur of wind
the distant the waves. Margaref
‘that night—its solemn si-

ve a Rita,” said the faint voice;
"lhvehddn et

nnny T must see Daisy
bs'nl‘elldlm I bboti‘:uh:ndumd“hnﬁ
’come, i i s Xo“m 0l
it in hxrgn,ncmd.l
long night womou,&n Dlhyd.idnot
come.
“Rita,” said the dyi womn.n “unloek that
ll:Eab':'xforma, t the parcel that

Rita ohayad her mother’s mh}l ﬂngerl
not unfasten the pos

lnd
Rivers never f

lence and dim
X1 hay

und. for Rita erled
oﬂwrf" she eaid.

ment.
“That is the story I must tell

ou; and you
to her,

—if T do not | could the;

“Give these to Daisy,” she n‘)rhad “ this
locket and ring, with the letters. her the
story I have told you. Tell her I hava no clue
to her father’s name, save that he was called
Captain A.ruxurp and that his regiment was in
Imf‘ ‘haps died there. If
ins friends, tbeywil] make !.nqm-
nus for her; lnm if she finds

mmi tell her T chargs her, for her
m T's ssim, to let the story die, so that
ipon Margaret Arle’s name.
ou wﬂl give her bhue messages faithfully,
Rita? Promise me
Y will ot contt oae word,” replied her daugh-
m lli.‘\:r wlsmdlﬁh
ou,”
no fear, T)nu little house wﬁ.l
own. You will have money suffc suficenttn ur
you. Had heaven so t, I sho
ike to have hved d long enough o bave held ynnr
children in m: 1 huve been very prou
of your ety Child; bub things look so o
ent in the strong :“?hm! eternity. I bave olwn
thonihn you, m, and vain, A_h, Rita
re 1am
member, fois all vumyl e
on the vmrld’s honms and riches.
pain! I shall
g, and tell b s bow. vl
Even as
mct.led on g_a face; and

now—-ro-
ﬂx AED‘“ heart
me that
her for

again:
Thita went 'lmnf

t no human hel

Betom Mrs. came
home—Rita gathe: md contents of the little
ga.n.‘e\ together, and placed them carefully in

er own bo:

will be enongh for telling her
that strange mw," e thought,
And Daisy, all unconscions, Jmelt; by her gup-
posod mothar s side, and sool e mo-
ments with gentle, lonng ., She' closed Mm
kind eyes that had looked tenderly
bm- nndwlmnnmkm.n tl tdmthbulc mpd
his own, she wept bitter tears of sorrow. Yet,
asshe upon the white, oold fwe, she felt,
in some way, 1t was not part of herself tha

there,
Fﬂsmls and neighbors comforted the

%rls, now]
gty o ket

woman, ““ I have | plans
alvmys be your | to her. Earl:

cate, spiritual features® Rita bent over her,
mlent.ly womler(n%—nnm wondsr became Jealalu
pain—what the future held in store for the

sleeping girl. Suddenly snmm her face there

came & ng:essmn,nsufawﬂd , deep

v\‘.lr:ﬁq;ginlt it lingered there, filling the dark eyes
gloos

Bhe held out her hands in horror, as though

ﬁyhr:'gwd ve it from her,mltwmldnotgu

7 she whispered to 3
‘will not fh!nlof(tnaw lhnwtokismy
mother's face again.

Yet the thought had a weird fascination for
her. She could not sleep, she could not rest;
ideas crowded wpon her nost; ngnlnnt her will;

and_arrangements Fuggu themeelves

morn found Margaret Rivers

pa'le and absor]

The sun rose, and ﬂ.\ednyua"-heoneu

inted for Mrs. Rivers’ funeral. g;

went together {o tbe darkened room wh«n‘ she

lgy, and took their last farewell of her. Warm

tears fell from Daisy’s eyes upon the cold form

she had always dearly loved; but no
dimmed the d‘lu'k eyes that 8O Ktnmg! an

expression.
e funeral was over; friends a.nd neighbors
had all withdrawn, Mrs. 'Ferne alone Temaining.
was preparing to return to Miss Toffles'
following morning, and still the
was nob told, the trust was not fulfilled; and lhe
cunger girl wondered why the
illunned Ler, affd what it was that clﬁllded
Rita’s face with something deeper then sorrow.
She little drenmed of the fierce warfare going
on in that vain, passionate heart she little knew
that good and evil \Aere 1 a hard battle;
that her nwn ﬂem.n \‘A l ung trembling

in
‘That night, while Daisy slept, Rita watch
and fouglt e Dattle tha St e
For many long hours the battle had
raged Fund ovil s fagh tiamphing oves
he'had never told the story  for on the night
she gazad with jealous envy ou Daisy us
sleoping, o thoight came to ler, which o e

its way into her heart, and would not leave her.
Daisy know nothing of the secrct, No one
ho widg world ew it but herslf, Thero was

such as e held in her bands.

roof except
y not p\d herself m Daisy's place, and call
horself Caj Anﬁ s daughteri Who would

wo who could detect the im-
posttion—Daiey's T o e

At first, the thonght that glnnoed through her
mind shocked her; it was too base a betrayal of
her mother's mm l'lnt gently and subitly it
stole back, and nestled there, & welcome guest.
Still she did not dm, while ber mother lay
nhsh‘m ro, to urr:lnge her moﬂ}i‘.m
as it wes lone in w
madmdiu mind, >
It was a fierce battle; there was something of
in vain, worldly, ambitious mt\ln,
self cried out at the base
conquered

E

nm mxre
s|.|gh¥ g(rllsh i:ﬁ u
lm’ ibin That nua girl, whmﬁﬂn
1ool downuwn as her you
sister, might turn out to be hhe chdrl of & rich
and nubls tatheri Either Ihs was that, or her
was & shame and disgrace. Which

§

i

il
RS e

Thnmoallhmhﬂqru,
oalm

fi

i

4
g

g

3
B

There could be no dimml
would readily belisve

though!
ing connected wi lt.htbehmmryotxns
A!:,.-M ohild, and could not

all," ghe said to herself, as the volce
ied to make itself heard—* w]

It was after midnight when Rita went }
Daisy, and ulung her gently, rousod her from

h :
oir, e g are, o
“Don't be nngry Daisy ; oonld not, hslp
waking you. ou are k to-me
mxlmmwuyoum you e.
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CURREND EVENTS.

INGENTOUS

chonee article of wlnsky. An egg-sell-ent
e| evading the * Maine Liquor luw," we should
Y.

I!'hmd!.hlxhutfom'of the 58 signers of the | |
Declaration of Inde ce of Texas are now
alive. These are: Edwin Wsller at present a
citizen of Hem; Waller County, Texas,

76; John W. Bunton, of Mountain City,
ys County, =B Sm of lher
man, Colt o les
%wan of Mon 70,

THE founder of {.7!&
lnnd s poor ool

teaching a few
séll They wonld

65;
ty,
tgomer;

-, aged 1
Rﬁged Bohools of MEgn‘g-
rm“ hm cobbler 's

&‘S“E\.m,. o

ned to

|
o 1

TaE Boston Advertiser mildly declares war

against the English sparrows, co
as quarrelsome and unsoz:l

ALl our little

g S A
is savage ‘whic up in
pugnacity aud numbers what 16 1acks I bz,

Sy e s

its own untune;

constant, bi under our windows. It is
prolific to a marvel, and if deumﬁaly favomd
as in the past, soon suggest the frogs of

factory closed its busi-

ew Haven, the floor of
taken up and burned, and

from th

e
apt to be

Am a silver-pla
ness not along ago, at
‘the l.p TOOIn Was up
681 worth of silver was extracted
ashes. Boﬂl go d and sﬂver are v

of wormn amxla‘md upon jewel
assa} vest belor

in this city, the
and the water in whic ﬁ ‘
their hands after DY Were care-
fully M nide ami always prodlwed ‘more than |
enoigh gold and silver to repay extraction.

Ox Iﬂ © vanities and absurdities of fashion
that havecrept into the church, none

useh- ancl ridxculous than
{lfo

ord.u.mry chnngu o i

transparen
has defiled ths euth, nnd put lus mnrk upon the
most beautiful and endurin,
a custom in ages for mx-k
ut the Atk oz their ownership on
the beast, ver
of the wor]d, soon after l?

uw
ears of

the victims l m
3 of e m-ming
custom.

PITTSBURG is fairly enﬂﬂsd to rank as the
w America.
the steel not only achieved

for Pittsburg the highest reputation us o pro
cruciblo stedl, ‘but has carried

h&)onnmml
,000 tons,
tons. The
springs, axles,
ws, etc., are made here in every grade; in
there is no form of crucible merchant
nearest approach in the inf mhggb, o
th the way o g

hiaps, the stes works of Jersay City, which

probably produce about 6,000 tons annually.

Ir blue glass be not a panacea, th
many curis Chinese remedies that g;ng
For instance: Dried lizards, dung bee-
tlel’lﬁm, And armadillo aeales, for cutaneous
diseases; a purgative and
for Immcmn.l complaints; hadgehogs skin, a d&

coction for pulmonary l.unva, snake skins
for ml]lpox and an crabs
for boils and sores: drigdé!cowugnuuanex-
wmnt lue from Aasses’
oo talc: salted scorpions for analipox,
and ague; deer hom jelly us 4
i,

ﬂ-

smallpox; ‘dried B wmc and mdunﬂc,

toads,
E Io‘!" fcve:;in;l dyw‘r]l MrZ HgvT;
y‘d]‘ﬂ 0] pear
—%"T the heart l‘l’n d liver; and
K‘:!dlorulmmdo cities of the cormes.
remedies lslac&l from a list of Chi-

drugs axhlhee-l at the Centennial. It
md: like an invoice of the witches' caldron.

THE FIRESIDE LIBRARY.

Vor. I.

The Fireside Library,

A BI-WEEELY PUBLICATION OF
POPULAR READING,

New York, Tuespay, ApriL 10, 1877,

Ix this Publication the publishers propose a

succeession of brilliant and highly attrictive \ ﬂfwen.

Novels, Romances, and Narratives, from the
?]m_Bant Smn-cel. and by the most
Pop

Writers in America and England.
"To place In 6o hands of our great Reading

’ Public at the nominal price of Ten Cents per

number, a line of literature hitherto only ac-
cessible in the rather expensive shape of bound

or in gerial form in the magazines and
papers, is the purpose of our “ Library.

And, to render it a Welcome Guest” af
Firesides and Social Circles, in Homes and
Libraries, in the Office and the Shop, each and
every issue will contain a CoMPLETE NovEL

and installments of a Serial by some celebrity
in the literary world—thus presenting a Double
Attraction.

Thus we shall answer the great popular d
mand for Grood therl.tn.re at the Ghe:.p-
est Rates by giving it in the most Presenta-
ble shape and Attractive Guise; this issue
being but a type of those which are to follow,
at intervals of two weeks,

There will therefore be twenty-siz numbers
per year, smbrmmny Twenty-six Entire

or

FANCY AND FACT.

3ax should ].\Ve mtn his incowe, even if he
hus o borrow to do
A SWEETHEART is cn!.lad a turtle dove ; so a
coquette must be a mock-turtle dove,
| m onng man is made better by a sister's
Thelote of another fellow ssister il do.

'!‘n'.E uvem age of sheep is ten years, cows
ftteen, and ke o5

horses not
s of ﬁﬁunlq.u twenty.
‘ Foom and their money soon part. It's worth
while being & fool, to have the money to purt
with, though.

‘CHANGE cars!” is what a bootblack said to a
conntryman nm oﬂler day, when he had finish-
ed one of his bro;

SWEET are tlm uses of adversity. A cross-
eyed schoolma’am can keep twice the usual num-
hw of children in order at once.

N clectric light on board Her mms
Mmar ‘Alexandre enables a person three
distant to read a newspaper.

“WE'VE got to economize, or this caunm is

ruined,” was the solilogquy of a St. Louis
band as he kindled the remth his wife's buit:le

AN eminent statistician estimates that there

are 400,000 yards of rag carpet in Vermont, aud
t!m every third family has & quilting frame to

Aonomhadapoun of sugar returned
with a note saying: *“Too much sand for table
use, and not enough for building purposes.”

now claim that the general

Novels 3 a
number of First-class Seria.h by Eminent
Authors, numerous Sketches, de., &e.—all for
the wmarkablv low price of ten cents per
wumber or one dollar and twenty-five cents per
siz months, or two dollars and fifty cents per
year!

A quantity of matter, which, at the ordi-
nary priceof one dollar and a half per volnme,

In would cost readers fully forty dollars; or, it

purchased in the usual ““cheap paper (am," at
ﬂny and seventy-five cents per movel, wonld
cost from fifteen to twenty dollars!
1t may, then, with truth be regarded us a
le’s Popular Library, for it places
the Choicest Works of the Most Ad-
mired Aut.hon within the reach of all—
poor and rich al
The I‘IB.ESIDE LIBRARY will be
sold by all newsdealers, price ten cents per
number; or sent to mail subscribers, postage
paid, a5 the rate mentioned above.
Bubscriptions can commence with any num-
ber. As there will be two volumes per year,
if readers wish the COMPLETE SETS, for bind-
ing or preservation, subscriptions can always
embrace back numbers, when desired. Back
numbers can always be had of newsdealers,
who either keep them constantly on hand, or
will order them promptly.
BEADLE AND ADAMS, PUBLISHERS,
98 William Strwt, New York,

Ready Tuesday, April 24th,
FIRESIDE LIBRARY NUMBER TWO. '

A TOWERFUL AND MABKED NOVEL:

Fleeing From Love.

BY MRS. HARRIET IRVING.

In which the ‘ Grand Passion’ has a wonder-
fully fine presentation in a story of the deep-
est interest—at times startling, and sustained
in the almost terrible strength of its drama
proper, wherein a most beautiful young woman
is buffeted by n fate that a lofty spirit only
carries to a refuge. It is one of those works
of the creative genius of suthors that is so
real, 50 to the very life of body, heart and
soul, that it reads, indeed, like an ower true
tale,” and will delight and satisfy all who have
a taste for the better class of fiction.

Given Complete in Number Two, to
with a liberal installment of the beautiful Se-
rial of English Heart and Home Life,

Lord Lisle's Daughter,

which will charm every reader—ona of the
“Sweet~st §torics” of the year, all will say.

Soxe
prevalence of diphtheria is due in @ st
gree to the gas which is umm B fromn coal
stoves and ill-ventilated r
“A'r a Des moines dmner party the other
day,” says an exchange, *‘all the dishes were
over 100 years old.” How? Is it possible? Oh,
yes; wo see; boarding-house roast chicken.
ArTER all, mlnkmd has chm:ﬁ(:d very little
with the lapse of time. Ina little taverm,re-
cently dug out at Pompeii, the usual slate and
gone were found hanging on the back of the

THEY were talking of a death whm unc mﬁn

)&:d: “What wero his lnst pl Thats
didn’t_sa; vw.s he rej “ 5
Just like ylum t.}‘n:g first man mth an aj
pronng uod “th.em was no gas about him. He
was all
HERE is & f.:f»od. business-like epitaph: * Here

lies Jane Smith, wife of Thomas Smith, marhle
cutter. This ménument was erected by ber hus-
band &s a tribute to her memory and a specimen
of l.us work, Monuments of the same style,
$250.7

Miss—Papa, I can eat a piece more
gurrunt tart, plesse? ' Papa—No, my child; 1
o already said that you have had suﬂicxent
Little Miss—Woll, paga, then why do
often mg that favon hymn of yours, S
1t savs e till I want no more?” She
d the

Txm lantation negroes
pwehmgp ooppem It was fhsmvered at ufber
& while several coppers were rm';slng,
thuu no one had been def pu:lnni
his own pennies. Ona Uld ue
cappem Imd mvsgrwusly
becmmng Catisned in ie mind that
pla; gmng on, and obaervmg ‘that one of

th bue 00! peculiar way eve
now and then og?e?;mg his ng'hb foot up to. s
hand, called a pause in the saying, *‘De

gemman wxf de tar on his ease to

Sitdraw. indi vld'u.l retiring on
this polite mv:t.uncu, the game went on without
ﬁhe myshynoux disappearance of any more cop-

Tazobom: Boox, at a dhmor party one day,
‘was char; g from a farce written
by one hla friends the expression ' You are
dovm upon me, as the candle said to the ex-
He immediately proceeded to show
gow httlla he wt’l;“ under the neces? nstealmg
same species of witbicism
R ey R n‘..‘I“m him for the next
halk jour, e.g.: lZc msumg, can,
as the filberts smfl m the nui-crackers.
pass the wine,” hecont.u.\u«l, ““though I'm wrry
to Lruul.ule you, as the pin said to the periwin-
kie.” Hookems,” sha'u - ens.
i mmunmveup your plan of gomgn ross
e can't afford to-lose yoiL.” Ok, it will be all
the same one undred ears henre, as the
erican aloe said when it came into blooln
“But, your song, Hook; ouly a few verses.”
“You really roduce me to extremities, as the
rat said to the trap which cut his tal off. Tve
a bad cold, but try my best, and hope to
come off with flying colors, nn the !u)%huh gene-
ral said when he ordered his nig; > rvtn'u‘t
. 1 Tattempt a stave, don't ke butt of 7o,




