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RETRIBUTION.

BY “THE DUCHESS."

CHAPTER IX.

It Is oight o'clock on the ensulng morn-
Ing when Loey; Milllcent's madd, rmahed
sobbing into Mrs. Brand's hedroom.

“Oh, ma'm! Oh, my young lady!
ma'm!  Oh! poor Migs Milligent!'"

“What! What ia 1t Spoak, girl?
commatids M, Brand, her face grows
ing pale with nervous expectation.

“Oh, moa'm! that I should live to see
this duy! Ol poor, donr Miss Grey!
Her an 1 was fond of.  Her os nover said
8 word nukind to mortal soul. 'To seo
5" now, and to think that only yester-

penit et L

“What do you menn, girl?” cries Mrea,
Brond, ringing the bell frantienlly,
HGood heavenal W hit hns linppened to
Miss Groyr'

YO, to only look at her, ma'm—I
thomght 1'd have dropped at lher feet

wl I pushed the door back, never
knowing why It was 4o hard to opon and
she lying ogainst 1, with ler pooe
hend"'—

“The womnn will drive me mnd!** eries
Mrs. Brand [n w ehoked tone, and, hurry-
Ing past her, made her way to Millivent's
DL roomm.

Alrendy two or three sarvants have
gnthered there. The door is opon, snd
they are stooping over something lying
on the floor almest Immediately boyond
the throshold,

Alrs; Brand, with a lttle ory, and pale
and trembling, rushes forward, the ser-
vants part Involuntarily, and there lying
upon the ground, to all sppearance e
lesw, lies Millioent, Her head (s thrown
backward, and one hand fs tightly
elnehod.

YShe s fainting, It & only a faint!™
eried Mrs, Brand, with an anguish in her
tone that belies the meaning of her words,
“What are you all standing idle there
for!' turning upon the terrvified women,
“IHos no one thought of sending for s
doctor

She is down on hor kuees now beside
the pale still form, and has raised the
eold hiend on lier arin.

“Yes, ma'm: James has gone for a
doctor,” soba the hotsemnld nervously.

**Help mo to lift her. Bo! Oh! be gen-
tle, girll ‘There—on ber bed,  Pull up
the bllnds—what nre they down for at
this hourf—one would think ele was
dead ™

She says this vehemently, with a sort
of definnce. But the awful word I8 too
mueh for her—Iit has hinrdly passed her
lips when her fictitions anger gives way,
sho bursts into teurs, nnd, falling on her
knees beside the boed, slie stretehes out
her nrms to the unconscious body.

“0Oh! my ehlld! My protty girll What
s {t*  What hins happened to you! Oh!
Millicont, speak to me!"

The doctor cntering ot this moment,
she calims herself by o supreme effort, for
in truth the poor woman is terribly un-
nerved—no smallest susplelon of tragedy
having ever come near her before, {n all
her calm, casy, luxurious life,

“H'm! ba!" says Dr. Thesby, sunlfing
about him susplelously as he walks
Lghtly to the bedside and stoops over Mil-

lHeent, “Young Indy been playing
pranks with chloroform?”’

Y0hy not Impossible, exclnims Mrs.
Brand. “Indeed, 1 hordly think there is
uoy in the house.  Certalnly none that is
not inder lock nnd key inmy own room.*"

SNevortlicless;,  there 8  chloroform
here, or hns been, ' says the doctor, snif-
fing agnin, Ho lins been examining Mill-
cent while gpeaking, and now ealls for
certnin things to L brought him by the
uttending servonts. Seeing Mra. Drand's
distress, he turns Kindly to her, **1 can't
quite make it out yet, Lut pray compose
yoursel!, my dear madame, Your nlece
is Ly 1o means beyowd the power of man
yot."

And, indeed, at the expiration of half
an bour or 50 Millleent s so far recov-
ered ns to be alile to smile upon them,
and whisper o word or two to her punt,

HNo whispering, I think—no ocon-
fNidences just yer," says Dr, Thesby, rub-
Bing hils hands,  “Though [ agree with
you, my dear ludy, that no tme should
be lust about secing ipto this—er—truly
extraordinary affair.  What d'ye say, my
gool woman,' turning sharply to one of
the mulds,

YA hundkerchief, ch?
you* Lylog on Miss Grey's face—or
partly so® oh? eh? Think what yon are
saying now, my good girl, as I dore say
you will have to repeat it pretty often
Inter on."

Yes. The girl had picked it up when
first she stooped over Miss Grey. It
wns not exactly on her face, but looked
as if it hod elipped off it

The doctor, folding it neatly, puts it in
his breast pocket, “Tmportant evidenee,
madiine! If you will permit me, T will
take charge of it. Heavily saturated
with ehloroform, I should say, from the
sirength of the aroma that still clings to
e

“Let me see It,' says Millicent sud-
denly, in a volee 80 much stronger and
with such excitement on her pale face
that the doctor thinks It better to accede
to her reguest, while still entrenting her
to '*Be calm!—be calm! and above all
things to be calm!"

YAs i suld Millicent afterward to
Nadine, “any one could be expeceted to
be calm wlhio had just eseaped being mur-
dered, anid hnd bad the finest sapphires
in Enlgand stolen from her!"

The handkerchief i% a large, coarke,
eommon one, white In color, and of such
a texture s might be used by a respeot-
ablo artisan on s holiday making,

Uit s m clew," says the doctor trinme
phantly; but Millicent, though she could
uot huve put her conviction luto words,
feels that it will never help to bring the
renl offendor to Justios,

“Hut what brought the man here-—
that fs what I want te know?!' demands
Mrs. Bramd, with o little spreading of
hier hinils, when the doctor has called
soong honrs luter to find kis patient has
been sloeping quivtly during his absence,
und has only roused W consclounsness
nguin upon his entrance.

“Not n word have Ilet her spank—not
a word," snys Mrs. Ttrand, with very par-
donnble pride, considering the extent of
her curlosity.

“Well, 1 must speak now,"' murmurs
Millicent, still very feehly, but with a
decided inoroase of strength that the
doctor flnds very satlsfactory.

“Why, we shall have her dowustairs
in no time," declares he Jovially,

Then Millicont Isunches into s desorip-
tion of the man whe had thrown s hand-
kerchlef over her face and left her to
live or dleo, a5 chance dictated, while he
waile good his escape. It s this lufor-
mintion that calls forth from Mrse Braod
the question as to what brought him futo
her housy ut all that vnsesmly midnight
hour.

YAh! muntie!' says the girl, looking
at her out of her cushioned arm chair,
with great pothetio eyos that have grown
greinter bocauss of the regretful tears
that are filling them, “Do you unot
kuow! Do you not goess! When you
opened my hand, and the sapphire locket
dropped out, did you guess nothing then?”’

HNo, clifld—no"

W hut lopket Is & gift o me, "'

YA giter I know that," {mpatiently.
A gilt from your Uende Tiwothy, with
wll the pust of those yvery leantiful
stones, A magnificent gift, truly,'

SN0l gt from the man who las
stolen sll those unrivaled stones!"

Y&tolen!” Mpes, $rond falls back in her
obale, and gazes at Millecent with hor
tur klricken eyes,

“What! Gone! Those priecless sap-
hires!" :ries Dy, Thesby, who Is an old
viend of Mes. Beand's, and hod been

whown the sumptuons gift of Timothy
Boyle when fipst presentod to Miss ey,

AR ays Milloeut, lnughing hystor-
fcally, “‘the burglar evideuntly dld not
think them, as you do, priovless. No
donbt he is already priciug them-—is s-

Oh,

Picked up by

ranging how to break them up and sell
theni—brenking  op—my—lovely—neck-
let—way  besutiful' Huore, bulpg still

very woenk, she gives up bher mournful de
soription, and subsiscs luto » dtorm of
tenrs

“There, there, darliug! Oh, don't ory
Like that! Think of yoyr weak giato, But

!

+
r 4

what an audasious thing! Bless me,
what will ywr unclo say? Now, my
dearest love, 1 Implore yon to control
yoursell, Hemember how that dnmitl-
nted villnin nearly deprived you of your
Hfe only a few short hones ago.  In this
very elimber, Dr, Theshy, Ol to think
of It! T8 mudt hiuve almbst bappened on
thin vory spot'™  Hore #dhe grows tiagic,
anil ppeaks In ndeep bass tone that she
belleves befits tho oconslon, 'Ol Milll-
tent, durling, you will brenk my heart
- \nur old wiutie’s heart—{f you keep Gi
1-nhhlug like that.  Denr! denr! dear! to
think that those sapphires—heirlooms,
noctor—and  the fnest In England—in-
deed, in Europe, I might safely say—
are now  being  melted down—thit ls,
biroken up, or whatever [t s those terriblo
tien do to them—while we are sitting in-
nactive liere!  Can nothing be done? Ot
dootor—Dr, Thesly! What is the mat-
ter with hor now?=lns that wireteh ste-
ceaded in killing hor afver alls®

Milticent, In fact, driven to despair by
thig prolonged lament, hus goue into vio-
Tent hysterics

YNo, ma'm, he hasn't" says the doc.
tor, with sevors menning, who had tried
to stem the flow of Mres. Broand's elo-
quenes, engerly but ineffectoally, during
the pust five minntes

l'”;\rTl-}Ii X.

It s about five in thie afternoon when
Nadine rmshes up the stales, horrifled
by what slie ins just heard in  the hindl,
and Mngs herself fnto her friend's arms

“Sneh a thing to bappen to gon!" ahe
erios, fn her litle rapid fasbhion. “The
misctenntl—=the nssnssin]  Oh, Millicent,

when Hrown™ (the butler) *‘stopped me
In the hall to tell me the dreadful news
I nonrly falnted. Only the ldea of seelng
you faeo to fage Lo imnke suie of your es-
taps sustained me, and gave me strength
{0 get here.*!

Intlewil; she is us palo s o ghost, and
her eyes ave full of tears, Sweet eyes, ns
full of love ns tears.

“Well, now you have seen toe, "' with a

Inngh, andd o gentle shake administered
to the trembling Nadine, “cheer up o Vi,
nml let the Bloml flow ionto those wan
cheeks.,  Tulkitg about blood flowlng,

I'm glad mine wins not let loose last
night."* i
“Oh! don't—don't™  says  Nwldine,

shuddering vielently.

SWell, there, theto. T have unterved
you, and T onght to he ashamed of my-
self.  But the fnet s, I am unnerved my-
solf, ouly my nervousness hod the effect
of raising u sense of ehilienle within me

I cannot keep fromn Jesting  on  lust
night's mdvenoore, though dare say tos
worrow T shall be prostroaged It is n

pirnnge exciterment, better not findul
Well! it (4 an 111 winidl that Blows nobody
good.  Yon cannet compel mie, tyrant
thint you nre! to stammer over my Gier--
man to+lay. "

An arrnngement had heon entored fnto
hotween them some weeks ago, when
Millicent hnd been hronght ont, nnd was
supposed  to have lefe her chidhood and
the pchionlroom bohind  her Noidine,
for apsny rewsons, would not consent to
Lt her compandan,  One wias Lecanse ghe
conld not well Teave her tastlic fhothor
beenuse of lier engugement to Paul An-
nerleys nnother (was 1t 50 vory hnport-
ant?) beewise ghe conlid not glive np the
titltion. of Mr, Duran’s Hitle daugliter,
So Milleent bad sguored  dhattees by do-
clivving to her puntie thet though she
conkldered shie Mnew oas much music as

woild Ty her on theough YNfp, her
Enowledgy of Gorinn wa singiinely
Netletont, and pustie, dolighted ut thils
tealt of intellestaul diligonce ip  her
wiece, had ot onee regsiested M Loche

wpntinue her thyed viglts asceek to

atlk Iane ng herotolore,

L 'l‘- 1 me nh-u'l it " vave Nudine hrenth-
l.lnu eves oularadl with
She hns seated Lers
i |'mm\r pm- dien, and fs lenning

highly suggestive of praver. nul there

fore Highly suited to the chalr

| know you

e with elnsped hunds inau sutitivde |

Millleont, nothitge losth, mnkes her o |

presont of the entire scene from begine |

ning to entd,

SIH: might have been o much worsa
burglar, all things eonsldered, nud there
wis quite o toneh of |-l|i|':||r.\‘—n susples
fon of Claude Duval—in the fact of lis
making mo o present of my ovwn locket,'*
ghe says, still unable to refeain from
turning the whole thing into rlidloule,
S0 go to the very root of  the matter, 16
must be confessod thnt T oam the pruud
possessor of his bheart. He left mo that
ot lenst.”

“The cowurd!" says Naodine, clasping

her prevty hands, “to sttaek nlone one |

poor woman'  Hut, Millicent, from what
you tell mo, I—I don't think the bhavglar
conld liave been quito n comman tinn,
Wad he tall--handsome?"

“Handsome! Wiy, I couldn't sce a
foature in his face. You don't supposa
that that wsort of person comes around
with nn open, ingenuons countenance,
ready for ol mien’s fnspection? If o0, yon
wre mistaken. My burglar came with o
munsk thot prevented me from secing the
chilseled fentures that 1 feel convineed Iny
benenth It. Altogether, he was not of the
common, every day lot that one meets.
Ho wns o departure from the regular
linea, ITo was strange to me! Strangel
And yot''—

Suddenly the half moocking, whally gny
Aalr she has nsed hitherto drops from her,

and she turns vpon Nadine o startled |

glnnee, Bho leans toward her, and lay-
Ing her hund upon her shoulders, subjects
her to an exhaustive serutiny,

T must speak. 1 must tell you,"" she
says ot Inst, ‘It has welghed upon me
ever since, and—and—the others wonld
consider It in the Hght of & nightnare,
or else sny the fdea arose from s feeling
of nervous horror; bat it did not,™

“What is it, Millicent? Youn forget I
do not noderstand,'' says Noadine, a lttle
awed Ly the wolemnity of the other's
glance,

s Just this: that thet terrible burglar,
from the time he entered my room 1o 1he
time he¢ lefe i, seemed strangely famil-
far. 1 esunot sccount for it, His voico
I never Lieawd belore, He was dressed In
the elothes of n common workman, and I
kuow no workinan., His face, indeed,
was hidden''—

Bhe stops abrupily as thongh oppressed
by some hidden thought.

“Yes, 10 wios hiddon, ' she says nt list,
“Yet [ am pursued by o hideous fear
that it T co1ld have removed that mask
the features would bave been familiur to
me!"

She ninks back in her chalr, looking
pale and exhansted

It Is mare nervonsness, ' says Nadine
tenderly, “A chimern wrising from an
overwronght sensibility, Do not think
of him again, darling Rest, and time
will curs you of that foolish phantasy.’'

HNothing will cure me of the certainty
that a face well known to me lay hehind
that humble mask,'' returns Millicent
with a shudder.

She rallies o 1ttle nfter n while, and o
swiflt smile curves her lips

“Weo are a doomed family," she says
gayly, YA preyto burglars.  First my
wunt, Lady Valworth's, dimmonds dis-

uppoar, not to be restored by all the de-
tective power in England, and now, my
sapphires! Poor Uncle Timothy! he
gave much of his life to & contemplution
of those stones, and now a vulgar criml
npl s the possessor of them. Tt is very
cruel of me to laugh, is it not* Eapecially
as 1 am the only ooy that can see &
comieal side of the affalr. Yes, | ain sorry
thist 1 mus not more sorry because of
lh‘-lr disappearance. '
HHas Mr, Boyle yet heard of
Ileing stolent'!
Not yet. He was to tmve boen lieve
this mornlng, but™
“Hle was here this morulog, darling,"
says Mrs. Brand, who has just entered
the room add heard the drift of the con-
versation, “but you were then so wenk
thut of course 1 could npt see kim, He
hosrd nothing, us 1 told Brown to be si-
lent pbout our sensstion to any caller—
w0 ho merely lofs word thav he hoped
your beadache would be better soou (1
snggested headaché to Brown us i gen-
eral and safo sort of not wt homel, and
that he wounld call sgein  tomorrow
morning.*
“Wonderfully attentive for him," says
Milligent, simoothing down the laces of

hir loose gown.
He s always all he

“Doar fellow!
ought to ha! Ko lke his tather,'

their

Anys Mrs, prana emwnsyery.

“Inkpector Dinn lins just been here,*
goes on Mrs.  Brond  presontly.  “'He
Soets o elever man, and holds onl great
hopes of living able to dapture the robe-
ber nnd restore fo yon your sapphires,
I xan upnt otice to tell yon. 1o sopms
to think it will be difMendt 10 et eld of
Ehe silpphives, dven shoull the robbéy go
o Antwerp or some of those foreign
places, AL the shipping ports are being
closels watehod, i readly gave me
gréat bope.  Your oncle Timothy hns
Beuti here on mond off a1l day, bt 1 wonld
not let him soo you, he wis 8o exeltid,
Of cotitwo he feels the loss of the Jewels
He thonght o great deal of them. That
I8 haedly th e wondered at, my dear Nas

Aine, considering thelr xlee and thele
purity. 1 pasure you, people have been
Enown to go ont of their wamds for far
less oratse. Are yom going now, my
dear?  Well, T auppose (0 Iy gelting late.
Such o edatmfort |t has Leen o me to
were with M ent while 1
wis trying to explaln things to those
stupld Do Ladnes.  Thoy woub! have it
that my poor ¢hild had hsl her skall
oranlusd Ty mndd thust the Burtne b Yeen
discovered hiding bohind (e denwing
foom  curinins—stich  nonsense,  you
kuow! Well, good nlght, then, dear ehdld,
Ie sure You come gs eurly a8 you enn on
Thursday: Millicont Is: alwiays so ek
hetter when she has hail an hour with
yon.''

Hoving klesed Nadihe, of whom lu-
decil she is extramely foud, Mrs. Brand
usliers her down the stairense nnd through
the hall.

CHAPTER XL

“The thing is how to discover him.
Those fellows nowadays are so diffienlt
to nnenrth, nnd our detective system is so
painfully Inelelent.”

M1 odon't want him,'" says Millleent,
who s looking very pretty and froagile
in her invalid gown of white onshimers
and lnce. “1 only want my sapphires.
I was snying 1o auntie only this morning
whnt a very remirkable thing It s, that
both  Lady Vulworth—your mother—
and I should bave been mmde o prey of
burglars, *

SO The snme thought
only this morning,' snys Granit, show-
fng all his white teeth ns he smiles.
(**What & bite he conld wive,”' thinks his
faneee, watching him) ‘Quite s coinel-
dence, eli?  But it must be acknowledged
your loss (5 even greater than  Hers,
Those sapphires were unvivided, and will
fetchi a Liigh price anywhere,

“Your loss, too, Granit,'' says Mrs
Brand.  “Your !uturu u'lfl"'—-ulth n
smifle at Mileent—'*will lose o Hitle of
her prestige now she hns {l'ﬂ-"ll 0 be the
possossor of these i'rllnnlw je

My future wife, " says Granlt grace-
fully, “will not need the addition of any
Jowels to make her the most besutifol
woman in England.*

S¥e gods!" erles Miss Grey, springing
suddenty to her foet and rushing nerosy
the room to a mirror. “Am [ that?
The most benutiful woman in England!
Am I that now, my gowd Granit! Or is
it the fact of belng your wife that will
make me sor"

UNow, of course.
hope."

strick mo

s

And then, too, I

“Wrong now, at all events, my
friend,! after an exhaustive examinn-
tlon of her protty form in the mirror,
ST know some gne at this very moment
who fs unspeaknbly better worth looking
at thau T ™'

“Lady Landingt"

“No! 1 prefer myself toher. T was
thinking of fuy little friend—my youth-
ful Instructress—Nadine Hoche, By the
bye, what a singular thing that you have
never seen her,”

“Quite as singular that she has never
peen me,"!

“8he did—onee, '

Boyle turns stealght vound and looks
at her., He bhad heen teasing the parrot
up to this. Thongh he does not speak,
something in his face compels her to an-
swer him as though hie hod done so

Y ed——nnee, really: 80 you are not as
unknown to fame as you lungine. "

“She told you sof"

G8he confessed ps much, But, as you
seem modest about it, perhaps it will
comfort you to learn that whnt she did
sep wis only the back of your beml, and
a bitof vour nose. You know, if you
will wear your nose so lopg yon cannot
expect it to altogether escnpe observa-
tion."*

trranit laughs.

20 thnt was nll shesaw? She enn have
no fdes then whaot o goid looking fellow 1
am,'" he #nys, with i mischievons shrug.

UNot the slightest.  Your persistent re-
fusal to oblige all your admirers by sit-
ting to w photographer hins put it out of
my power to give Nadine some talnt Idea
of your charms.

“dust as will; she might have been
overpowered by them,' returns Granit,
who has gone back to his task of reduc-
Ing the parrot to n state of frenay,

“Not that 1 believe In photographs,™
goes on Millleent. **There is Lotty Laums-
den, she looks like n Venus on card-
bonrd—like a dairymald in the fesh, ™

“To oy nothing of Mra, Denliy, whe
leoks ke n suint fo the Aesh, and like &
Bacchante, ns porteayed by Dessemains,
I'm rather glad 'm out of 5, 1 refoles
to think my face is still my own. Photos™
—with n curlous litle lnugh—*ure don-
gerous"'

“1f every ope thonght that the detec-
tives would be oftener it fanlt than they
are,' suys Mra, Beand,  “Photographs
fuave been the means of bringlog muny
criminals to Justice,

“As 1 huve spid—they are dangerous,'!
replies her nephivw

1 wish we lLad gome pleture of the
wretch who hins robbed Millleent.*!

H3ut you gee you haven't.”

“You take it very easlly—yot you mnst
regret the jewels, Granit," says Mrs,
Hrand, fretfully, who is of opinion that
nothing now should be thought of bot
the (rreparable loss her nieco hos sus.
tuined, and who regands the present
frivolity ns being distinetly in bad taste,
cousldering all  things Indeed, she
would have considersd It lardly out of
place if some one bad pulled down the
blinda and put mufMing on the knocker,

“) nsaure you 1 do not vegeot thom, 1
have nothing to regret," returns he,
lnughing lghtly, Then he looks ut Mil-
licent. **How can 1 find room for regret
whon 1 see my cousln safe and well?"

Millieent is us touched by his munner

us it would be possible for him to move
her.
“Cortpinly ho bears the loss of those
wels very well,' she says to herself;
il he used to be thelr most extrava
gant admirer, Sometimes it eritated we
to think he looked upon them with u pro-
prietorinl eve, iyt afler all 1 beliove 1
wrongsl him if they were still in my
possesslon or fu bis he could not e more
unconeerel,

She glves him u little kindly glance as
a reward for this, which seems to affoed
him ronie seoret whitiment

e thing that puzzles me, goes on
Mra Brand, whe cannot keep hor milnd
off the subjeot, “is how the miscreant
got fn.  Certiinly Brown confesses o s
nat in the habit of putting up the chaln
b might—n muost reprehensible neglect, for
which | huve severely cousured hilm; bat,
ndmitting thot, 1 do not seo how the burg-
lar could have had s door key exnotly
Ve oura. It is one of o most peciliar
pattern; poor Mr. Braod quite prided him-
Bell on it

“The wore peculiny, the ensivr to take
an impression of 18, says Granit

o take an Impression—to get n false
key e’  But that means you would
suspect the servants, 1 could not do
that, they are all old  servirits—old
friends, indeod, I might almost say, '

“You are ke my mother. She will pot
balleve the servanls were lmplicaled in

the dismond robbery at Valworth; yet
If sho bl tuken wy adviee n recovery
might have been eMected. Mind, 1 do not
say it wonhl," says Capt. Hoyle, who
seeins determdned to give everyane o

chinuce; 1 only say [t might. "

But—but surely you wonld wot at
tunch suspiciom o lirown!' save Mrs
Hratd, norvously, who s ensily swayed

e are ather servants o the bouse
Belled Brown; and people come sud go

oM

Y'No one comes and goes excopt Miss
Roche; you would not guipect her, 1 sup.

|
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pomet r- MuTeerit efATy.

ST rendly eould not form an oplnion,
You lnn{(‘l I have not had the Il{l‘ll.‘lun
of an ntroduetion to Miss Roche."

There in n slight return of hiz sneering
tone herp—the tone that had driven her
to passlonate aoger during that inters
vlew at the last danee she hnd sttended,
Sho hos seen it to forgot that goone, and
w0 hias bes bt Just now she is stroogly re-
minded of it.  Mrs., Hrand, scenting mis-
eldef in the air, comes to the rescoe,

YTat, says she, “what an sbaard
fquestion to arise! Lot Miss Roclie's name
alone, 1 must say, Millivent, yon show
but questionable taste when yon drag
your Hiutle felend's name {nto sueh an
offair. 1 eotild el you sonething mote
to the purpose, but i, mum, mim s
the worl.'"

“Oh, auntie, yon have heand some-
thing!" eries Millleent, pouncing down
upon her, “You have hadl news, atid,
noughty woman that you are, you have
hidden it from me. Come, onut with it!
Your bloml will be upon your own head
if you deiny for another moment.*"

SButL ] nssure you, my dearest givl*'—

“Your denrvest girl = disgusted with
your duplicity. Come, speak, 1 say.
Une, two—threée will be your denth sig-
nal. Granlt, do you take no interest lu
the procecdings!  Are you pot longing to
bienr of the eapture of the eapturer of my
sapphires?’

She I8 kneeling heside .\Tru Brand,
hiving thrown her arms [V
nronnd her, S0 eannol soew l#runlln fiee,
but she ean hoar his laugh.

“Yes; let us kuow what kind of a fel-
low he I8, he says.

“Nonsense!  Of conrse it has not come
to that yet, but there is n elow—n strong
elew!  And oddly enongh, the detective
tells me they belfeve onr burglae is the
very one who had o hand In phstracting
your mother's dinmonds' —she 14 speak-
ing now to Hoyle; “‘that struck me as
being very remarkable,

“Linoks as if it wis some one connectsd
with the family. You will bear me out
thut I have all along directed attention
to the servomis,' says Granit. “Iiisa
thousand pities this clever deteetive of
yours wns naot called In it the Valworth
affalr. 1 blame myself very much for
recommending Stmpson, who really did
nothing, so far ns I can hear.*’

“They are attnching o good deal of im-
portance to the handkerchief Dr. Thesby
took Into his possession,  They have
diseoversd pomethiting sbout that. "

“Indeed. 1t was s common handker-
chief, I think you told me."”

“CQuite conrse,

“Well, you could lmrdly expecta hurg-
lnr to have n eamhbrie one,

Giranit seema nmsed.

My burglar wne not a common man,
whatever your mother's may have heon,'*
Interposes Millicont, His volee 1 cannot
describe, beonuse it was distinetly felgoed;
but something in his whole sir forhade
the thooght that he was of the lower
clanses. 1 eannot explain; [ must only
ask you to try to understand and follow
me."

The miscreant!" ejaculates Mrs, Brand,
Indignantly.

“In spite of nll1 really confess to n feel-
Ing of sentimental regurd for him,' says
Millicent, gayly, He might have mur-
dered me, but he refralned; and he was so
far removed from any suspleion of maenn-
noess that he actually foreed n gift upon
me ere he left, Consider that, adntle,
nnid be more lenjent in your abuse. ™’

“1 dare say you will persuade yourself
by degreess that he fell in love with
yon," saya Mrs. Brand, who fs u lttle
offended ot any Jesting ou so solemn s
suliject.

“And why not, then? Am I not of a
presence  snfficlently noble to enthrall
this modern Turpin!' Miss Grey de-
muands this saueily of her sunt. *Look
out for your lnurels, Granit; there isn
rival in the field."

U1 know it if you allnde to Massar-
eene, ' replies he in a whisper, tov low
for Mrs. Braud to henr,

Miss Groy ecolors vividly.

“You mistake,” she says, coldly.
was alluding to the burglar, "

“Ah! of him I could never feel jeal
ong, '’ réturns he, easily. “'Of that you
may be positively certain.'

Ho is still regarding her with a gleam
of sarenstic amusement in his eyes, that
puzzles her and baffes her to read, when
the door s thrown open and Mr, Misgir-
eens is announced.

“wy

CHAPTER XII,

The young man hurries forward-—for-
getful of Mrs. Brand, etlquette, common
politeness, everything—tio where Milli-
cont is standing. His face {s pale, his
eyes brilliunt,  He is evidently suffering
from intense excltement.

YMiss Grey! what tarrible thing is this
I have henrd! Dut you are well—snfo'

He 1s holdiong her hand tightly clasped
in both his, and {8 gazing Into her rather
pink face with sn eagor love and solici-
tude not to be misnoderstom]. He s ns
oblivious to Capt. Boyle's sneering langh
af to Mrs. Brond's glance of surprised
displeasure, and s, indeed, deaf and
blind to everything but Millicent horself,
Bhe has been in such sore danger; but
now she is here, before him, well, heau-
iful as ever,

“Quite sale, as yon ses,'" says Millf-
eent, In nlow, soft tung—the softest ghe
hues ever used to him. BShe eannot but
contrast tho tender vehemence of his ad-
dress with the eool, unlmpassioned greet-
{ng accorded to her by Granit an hour be-
fore, “You must not think of me any
longer ns deserving of your pity. And—
have you forgotten anntiet'

Is there the faintest pressure of her
cool Hitle hand ps she brings him thus
back to a sense of his duty?

“How d'ye do, Mr. Mnssareens!)’ sayn
Mrs. Brand, a slight touch of asperity in
her tune,

There is something about this big,
ugly young Irishman, with lis musioeal
brogue, nnd his wonderful eyes, and his
impetnosity, that labels him dangerous.

‘] beg your pardon!" he exclalms now,
atiding across the room and clasping Mrs.
Brand's Jeveelod hand o s grasp warm
#s though he considered himself her
prime favorite, rather than a bete noir,
The grasp, however, as she does not fall
to remark, though warm, |s gentle in
the axtrome, and does not force the rings
agninst the delicate skin.  After all—yes
—there are some commondable points
about thls young, fmeligible man. sy
have been unpardonably rude,'' goes on
the ugly detrimental. “But you will
forgive me, Mrs, Brand, when 1 nsaure
you that I didn't know whether I was

standing on my head or my heels when
I entered the room. 1 never got such a
shock In my lifo as Brandon guve me in
the Junlor a quarter of an hour ago."

“You were on your heels. That I ean
prove to you,' says Mrs, Draod, smiling;
she 5 too good natured not to be half
nminsed, half touched by the young mun's
evident coneern.

1 mm witoness, "' puts in Granit, show-
lug all his teeth ngain. " You were quite
In proper trim, my dear follow! Notw
suspicion of intoxioation nhout yon.'

This langh s replete with usolenve.
In fact, the remark just made has refer
ence to n subject that hins grown sore
from rough handlng, It has vefotence
to s liitle seene In the early town life of
Goerald Mupssareone; who one oveuing,
going s lttle off his head after tho ter-
mination of ntriviaphiant Derby day, took
perhaps a little more champague than
wius good for hlin, Some—<his friends—
snid it was only his usual excellent
#pirits ralsed to an excited pitch because
of his haviog mnde o good thing off the
winner. Others—his soqualntusoss (he
hid no enemivs, good Ind that he was)—
sald it was the exoollent spirits of the
club cellar, However It was, Massarecus
wént consiiderably beyond bounds, and
was in the morning thoroughly sslamed
of bimsell, Then e his Introduction
to Millicent Grey—almost a Hitle girl at
that tme, but old enough to Inthrall wud
hold him with her budding beauty. And
with his growing love for her grew his
foar that this one episode (vulgar epl-
#onde, he called it) should be wude known
to hor, 16 was an absurd fear, of course,
nold arose more from an approbension
that she wonld regurd him with  dagust
than from any very moral regret for hils
misconduct; but, be that ws it may, Granit
Hoyle knew of his nervous horror of (8
belng known-—and, for the matter of that,
('

d MUlosut, who bad heard of the
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AYTIE ATTATE A TONR TmMe ago, snfdl hat
Inughed a good deal At seviral of the
urnaller dotalls concorning it.  Indeed, it
hnd been a very lnnscont offense from
first to last,

At Granit's words Massaroene's face
flames, and a sudden fire brightens his
eyes. At the moment it 18 eaey to see
thut thore In lirtle love lost betwoeen the
two men,

SYou meant says Massareene; o little
nharply, taking a step forward.

Slust what 1 anld, denr boy—that yon
were eminently sober, Could 1 have
borne higher testimony to your charne-
tery Miss Groy-—as yon seoin to have some
doubis abont the acenracy of my state-
ment—will, | am sure, corroborate what
I hiave Just sntd."

U1 refuue to give my conntenance to
anything you may chance to say,” re-
turns Millicent, in & low tone, but with
Aashing eyes,

She hna understood the drift of her
couslu’s remarks, and bitterly resents
them, She may not be overkind alwnys
to Mnssnreene, but she will permit no
one olse to be uneivil to him.

S“What!" erles Boyle, gnayly, arching
Tuls brows and lifting his shoulders in a
forcign fashion thmss sither helangs to him
or has been cultivated to a nivety, *‘yon
disagree with me! You really think
that our friend's extremely—er—em-
presso manner, his hurried entrance, ote,,
—mepnt —the —er —the other thing?
Really, dear Massareens, I wonld not
stand that §f 1 were yon.  You look ns if
you would like to murder someboly ' =

with a lHght lnugh—"that |5 the standing |

econdition of your eonantrymen, eht Why
not eall Miss Grey onth'

YDueling s out of fashion, and one
only horsewhips men,'’ replies Massn-
reene, meaningly, with his eyes fixed
#tendily upon his opponent,

YOh, it & duel under such conditions
—that cannot be out of fnshion, as It
has never yetcome ln, Why not set it}
Be n leader of 1t?  And o tete a tete with
Miss Grey, oven nnder such equivoonl ele
cumstances, might not be altogesher
without ita eharm."

He throws out this Iast taunt guite
nirily—mnaking even anlight movement o
the glhd that somehow adds to the ng-
gressive Impertinence of (it

Mnssareens throws up his head, as
thongh seenting battle, and his face
pales.  Millicent, marking these signs of
coming storm, enters the hreach hastily.

“f dothink, Granit,' she suvn, glanelng
Insolently at her cousin from bereath
half closed lids, ““that wlen you try to
be amusing you are the most unpardon-
ably stupld person I ever met. Yonr
jokes nlwanys make me feel inclined to
woeep, !

“In  this instance?' demnnds he,
quickly, his face darkening and an evil
light coming into his eyes.

“And in every other. * One yawns
enough In all eonsclence ay one goes
through life withont being compelled to
div It by those who would fain believe
they stir our Inughter. Give it up, my
dear Granit; comedy Is beyond you—the
heavy business suits you better,”

A glatce at her cousln convineces her
that shie hoa amply revenged herself, Hin
brow is a8 black as midnight, and his
mouth hns taken the old expression that
means mischief. Mnssireene, too, has
added to his discomfiture by bresking
into n goy Inugh, that rovses Mrs, Brand
from her perusal of & review, ns seurril-
ous ne it is just, of & book written by &
friend of hers, that she finds of engross-
Ing Interest—the review, that is, not the
book.

“What is 1t" naks she, looking up in
high good humor, Heally, the review
has gquite exceeded her expectations, “If
It I8 anything mnusing  pray let me hear
It. 1 have been so put out by a very
Linrsh eriticism on dear Fanny Ellwood's
novel that T require something to cheer
me, Some little jest of yours, Granit?
Come, tell it to me, though I must say,
my dear, you look more like an Othello
this moment than ene ‘born in a merry
hour," Ah, here comes ton at last! Just
move my chair a little, will you?* Thanks,
dear Granit. T am fast becoming an old
womnan, eh'

Granit is in just such n pleasant mood
as urges him to tell her she is already
amongat the frosts and snows of life; but

rudence—n feeling more powerful with
e thoan maost others—rostrains  him,
He 18 obliged, however, to move hor
chair into the exact position polnted out,
and to perform divers other small ser-
vices for her with a smiling foce and ap-
purently willing air, while grinding
under the thought that he is leaving the
other two free to carry on a low conver-
satlon uninterrupted,

“How angry you were about Granit's
fnnuendo  just now,' whispers she,
drawing her skirts asido that he moy drop
upon the low loungo beside her,  “You
need not have heen. Did you think I
never heard of that one little flasco of
yours, el

She lenns toward him and smiles a lit-
tle, The young man starts amd colors
hotly. Yet her smile I8 so sweet, so kind
—never has ber manner been so replete
with gentleness ns now,

“You knew—you heard?'—stammers

he.
“Why, yes. Was it such s mighty se-

eret, snch an awfol erlme® THA yon
think 1 conld not eondone—forgiver’

She is still smiling on him, her beaunti-
ful eyes riveted upon his. Massareone’s
heart i beating passionately. He feels na
If he can scarcely breathe—and yet he (s
breathing more freely than he has done
for s long thne, now that he knows sho
knows, and that after all she can tolerste
him. Nay, it §s surely more than tolern
tion!

“You ure an angel,” murmnrs he in
turn,  Oh! the rapture of this whispered
conversation! Thoe knowledge that they
nre—if not in body, at least In spirit—
alone!  “DBut it was ey one  offense |
pray you to belleve that!  Afterward |
mict you,  And then—then it would have
been Impossible!

Her color pales slightly ns she looks
Into the loving eses bent on hers. e
hns put out his hand in his carnestness
nud lald It upon hers—a strong hand,
slightly browned, né a tman's should be,
nud  very handsome.  Somehow  the
atrougth of It appeals to her, 1sits owner
Uke ft—frm, resultite? He has, at all
events, been almost obstinately persist-
ent in his courtshlp, lingiug to hope
when there was none to be seen any-
where, and steadfastly ndbering to the be
lef that “all things come to him who
knows how to wait." He Is walting still,
though smnll chance of & reward soewms
o be his

“There,' she says, rallying with an
eftort, nud compelling herself to meet his
gaze, “you are pardoned, if pardon ls
what you want,"

“1 want more than that," says Mr,
Massareene, who, haviug gained what
he had not dared to hope Tor half an bour
ago, now dealres more. 'l want''—

YOI that another day," (nterrupts she
piaytally. ““When will you learn o be
wise, Gerald?'

“When | marry you, my sweet Min-
erva."

“That will be never, then, T greatly
duuhl me. "

“*Still, there is & doubt, youn see."

“To palk ko this w me ls waste of
time."

"“To talk to you could never be waste
of time. "

“*Not if you talk sensibly."

“And sure what can be more sensible
than to tell you that 1 love you!' sayw
the Irishmusn; “unless it would be your
saying that you will take me for your
busbands

""That would mean throwing up friends
and fortune.'

“Just so!  Then do 14" says he,

What Is to be done with & man like
this? Millicent sighs, He s nearer vie
tory at this moment thag bhe knows him:
self to be.  Mbs Groy, #anclug lnvelun
tarily at Granit, and then back again at
hitm, mentally comes to the conclusion
that any hope of happiness for her Lies |n
An lmmedinte surreuder of all tles that
bind her to the former. But auntie, aud
Uncle Timothy, aud the world in gen
erul?

“Iear Gerald! I wish you would not

e k. o me like this,' -{n o says noltly

“You must know how useless it is."'

“1 never kuow I Lind & nice name nutil
1 heard you say it,"" says the trreproessilile
Gurald. takive po uotice of the substanve
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of her specell.  Tb sounds like muste,
I'tn awfully glad sy mother chrisi
me Gerald."

“Why! Do yon think 1 eould not pro-
nounce any other name musien*1y* aska
she, Innghing b spite of herself,

P hAL s elght. 1 like to hear you laugh,"
says e, They suy in my eonntry that
whon & woman smiles the batile In won
And sometimes 1 think"'——

91 will not lsten to you'' declares
Miss Grey, benting her foot impatiently
upon the carpet. It Is not kind—it is
wot tlght.  You forget 1 am engaged to
Capt. Boyle."

“Hah! He doessn't count st all" says
Mussareens, “'You can't marry stich a
fellow ns that, "

WWhat hiave yon to say against him»'
nxks sho engerly, Oh! if only some In-
surmonntable obstacle conld be shown.

“Why, nothing!" says Mnassareens.
HOnly he |s such n0''—he ohecks himself
Just In tiose—''such an uncomfortabile
sort of n fellow,” he concludes rather
lnmely,

VT ell me,"" says Miss Girey, in a very
low tone, “you are amember of his club?
And I —have heard—that 14, they say—-
Wo—pgnmililes n good deal.  Is this truer*!

Mr. Masspreene grows crimson.

HOK! by Jdove, you know! Yon enn't
expect me to answer questions aboutb
anothier tnn, and that man iy rival,'
ho movs. 1=l {“ﬂl'l't expect you would
do that, yon know.'

“Yau won't tell me, thent' says ghe.

U1 know nothing uf Ils gambling, 1
ktiow nothing ot all to his diseredit,’’ suys
Mussureene, slowly, his eyes on the
grotimd

“Then you would let me marry him—
to be made miserghle—rather than sperd-
floo 8 cortaln sense of honor!' asks she
worrowfully.

“You shouldn's tempt me like this!"
exclaims he, with a sudden touch of pos-
slon.  “The very knowledge that he is
vour pecopted lover—at least, yonr futars
husband ' —he makes his correction be-
oause of a little deprecatory gesturs on
her part—'‘and that I—even apart from
that fact—Nlnte him, eompels me to si-
lence. And—and even suppose he does
gamble a bit heavily pow and then, whe
—he may give that up when—when he {8
murried,”” says  Maossareene, stumbling
over the hateful sentence, and trylug to
be a8 just to his rival ns natare will
permit him.

41 see,”" says Millicent. She is silent
for quite two minutes—a long time when
one s waiting mnxlonsly for the next
word. “1 hnve heard,”” she says, now
very reriously, “that he plays for such
hich stakes that he Is often st his wits'
end to know how to meet his debts of
honor—so-called.  Hearing this has led
me to the belief that he fs muarrying me
more ns o meansof gnining money to oarey
on hig play thon from any higher mo-
tive."'

YThere you wrong him," siys Massa-
reene engerly.  “He I8 no defanlter,
whatever else he may be. e lost a
tremendons sum to Black, of the Hiues,
abhout two months ago; but he pald np
for sooner than Black ever expected,
And hie has glivenan 1O U to Burnaby
to pay him next month, and’'— He
stops short.. “‘Laots of fellows play pretty
high before they settle down,'’ he says,
A groat generosity compelling him to say
an exculpatory word for the mnn who is,
perhaps, the only living thing he detests.

ST quite understand,' returos Mil-
cent flowly.  *It is very good of you; but
only what,l expected,  There I8, how-
aver, one thing that puzzles me—whero
my cousin got the money to oy that tre-
mendous sum to Col. Black.'

“You probubly know more of his pri-
vate converns than 1do,"" says Mnssurcena
sarelessly.  “‘He always appears to me o
hiave plenty of money. Enough of him,
howover. ThereJs something that eon-
cerns me that T would tell you. You
know my uncle Lord Ballymore! Well,
Inst night he said he would dllow me
£300 u yeur n additlon to my preseng

income, wlich 18 five, you know, If—Itf
you would have me. He mdlinires you
very much. "

“And hates Granit a good deal more!
I know all about that old story, and do
not blane Lord Ballymore for lds dislike
of my excellont cousin,**

“You don't think you could do it on
the elght hundred?” nsks the yonng nun
wistiully.

Miss Grey's ears wee well tralned, and
now Bhe henrs 8 step approaching—oh!
80 H'f?l,\ i
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svor thinks nowndnys—there Is
no time, "' she says, in a clear, distinet
tone,  “Ten, Giunit?  Thanks Noj
nothing else, thunk yon! anless, indeed,
it be one of those Little wafers that nuntie
wevms o meanly deterniined to Keop all
to herself”
Granit hostens to obey her command,
YA Inst wond, " suys Mussateotie quicks
Iy. “Doyon know Mis
“AME, Duran's nant?
“Well, nod so do 1. She receives
every Wedtesdny, 1H—If Teould be only
#ure that she wounld peceive vou next
Wednesdoy!'  He hos risen, and is gaz-
Ing down at her, his hoart in his eyes.
SWhy-—I yon are there you will see,
returns she, with a lght laugh, as Granit
again approaches,

[To IR OGNTINUED IS OUR NEXT,]
Oauses of Fuilures with Incubatore.
Too mueh curfosity and anxiety is
the cause of many failures that ocenr
with ineubators, Tre most difficult
part ol the gperation is o abstaio from
interference with the egg  drawer.
just at the time of coming out of the
shell, ehanges of temperature in the
incubator are fatal 10 the yonng chicks,
It is well known that when a hen is on
the nest engaged in batehing, nothing
will induce her to expose the egas after
she is aware that the chicks are coming
out, She will leave the cggs at other
times, to get food and water, but not
when the chicks are hatohivg. The
same rule applies to incubators.  As
soon a8 the eggs begin to hateh close
the drawer, and ke p it closed, till ns
many of the chicks are out as ean be
expected, and there will fewer of them
die in the shell.  Toguisitive neighbors
who wish to be gratitied, shonld be
told that they caunot be accommodated.
Keep the drawer shut aod have
pastience.  The result will be muoch
more satisfactory than would be the
cake if the chicks were exposed Lo
changes occasionally,

-

A remarkable oase is reported from
New York, where n judge was ealled
upon to devide the parentage of a new-
born baby, A Mrs, Savage gave birth
to triplets 4 few weeks ago, of whom
two divd. While suffering from an
aberation of mind she alleges that she
put an advertusement io a8 paper offer-
ing u child for adoption.  She told her
husbiand that she did vot koow what
hud become of the ghild, and he insti-
tutad a senrch,  Fioally he obtained
from his wife the name of the woman
to  whom  she had  given it
After o prolonged search he found s
woman in the village of Fort Hamil-
ton, who had received letiers from the
postoftive under the name 1hat had
beer given,  Sbe turned oot to be a
rispectsble martled  woman, vamed
Grossmith, and in ber arms the husbhand
found a baby which he cluimed a8 his,
Mrs. Grossmith beeame highly indig-
nant at the charge, and jusisted thay
the ohild wus ber own.  On the trial,
however, she broke down uoder the
¢hpin of cirenmstantinl evidence, and
vonfessed that, with the aid of & doe-
tor, ethe hsd sreavevd o scbime of de-
ceplion, istending to persunde her huss
band and family that the ohild was
her own. Mg Grossmith bad been

wbrried two years, but was childless,




