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RETRIBUTION.

BY

“THE DUCHESS."

CHAPTER XTIIL

Mr. Duran's house in Herkeley square
s presided over by hin sunt—a little,
thin, wiry, kindly old lady, with cork-
screw ringlets and s Ngh peaky nose.
Her acquaintances are ns old-fashloned
ns her eurls, but it in nmazing how many
#hoe has of them. ‘They are of the stald,
eminently respectable order, all able to
connt thelr generntions,aud all “earringe
people.”  Yet 10 might be ndmitted that
sometimes Miss Duran  pines for the
young ar frivolous, and wonld be glnd to
weltoime them Inslde her nepliew's doors
~her doors, ks they might be called, so
little does he Interfere with her arrange-
ments, and so seldom doos he show him.
self Between 12 & m. and 11 p. m.

On this partienlar Wedniesday quite »
stir anvl bustle of the thick silken skirta
take place, ns Gerald Mawarcene, smil-
ing and gay, enters Miss Duran's draw-
ing roomn, There i, In spite of the deb-
onnir munner that  distinguishes him,
and induces all these old young men to
look askance st him, and grow green
with envy, nnd that onuses the quite old
men to wink and nodge each other, and
cnll him “'a sad dog''—a suspicion of anx-
lety that renders his kind eves melan-
choly, nnid makes him & favorite at once
with all the gentle, elderly women.

He I8 a fashionable looking young
man, exquisitely dressed, and (s, In fact,
such a departure from Missa Duran's
drawing room, that lie creates an lm-
mense sensation, that is only to be sure
pussed by the entrance of a lovely young
woman ten minutes alterwand, who
#weeps up to Miss Duran with the most
charming mmnile in the world on her beun-
tiful face.

“Puenr Miss Duran,”' she says, slipping
her little gray clad hand into that of the
nstonished spinster, **we hinve heen want-
Ing to come and sve yon for such g time
—auntie and I—but there have been so
many other tresome eugngemients.  And,
after all, it s better, is it not, to luave the
best to the lnst)'" thig with n swift glanece
at Massuroeuo Uhat ssis his heart a-bont-
ing. “Even now, we could not come
together; thers was some absurd erush
pomewhiere, and we had promised to go,
80 I told nuntie 1 wantod to see you even
more than she did; so I packed her off to
her afternoon and [ came to mine.'

Her low trafnante volce, her pretty
smile, the gentle pressure of the lttle
hand, all won Miss Duran's heart at once,
She had met Millicent two or thres
times, hnt now she persundes herself that
they have been good friends for many
yenrs. What a lovely cresture!  IHow
nice of her to come to this dull old
honse just tosce a stupid old maid! Dear,
dear me, there were not many who would
do that!

Meantime the “‘lovely creature' (s
taking her tew from Gerald Massarcene's
hands. Tea of an exquisite Auvor and
rich with country cream, sent up spec-
fally from the heart of Hnmpshire for
Miss Duran's Wednesdays. Teanerved in
priceloss old Crown Derby, before which
the modern imitations might hold down
their heads,

“Bugar?' nsks Gerald in a soclety
tone; and then, considerably lower, “my
own dnr‘llnu!"

“Eh*" suyn Miss Grey in return to this
impassioned sddress, with a startling
promptitude that (s rather digpiriting,

In truth, having got here, no matter
how, and so acknowledged to Mussarecne
that she has thought it worth her while
to give up for his sake one of the most
brilllunt concerns of the senson, she I8 #
little frightened, a little impatlent and
yet a good deal glad.

“Millicent,"” says Gerald, dropping into
the chair near her, *‘that you have come
at all (s o much mare than I dared hope
for that I wonld now euntrest you to let
my Joy continue by belng kind to me for
the short hour we may be together."

His tone Is very sad, in spite of the joy
he meéntions, Old Miss Duran, looking
kindly at the two young people who
have descended [nto her midst and east
such a cloud of sunshine upon the dull,
stately deswing room, remds s clearly ns
though it were nll in print before her
that this young man—the son of her dead
consin—is broaking his heart for love of
the preity, slender giel sturing so sol-
emnly into her tes cup, and that the
pretty girl s not altogether indifferent
about it.

“Dloss me! And I hear she f« to be
married to that nephew of Lncy Brand's,
Well, to judge by her face, 1 ﬂhnuld ALY
her ln-url s not In ft. Poor young things!
Evidently they have entered into the hliss-
ful roalms of love. Cupid’s darts have
found a lmiging in thelr tender breasts!™
Sometdmes Miss Duran, in spite of the
ringlets, indulged in fights of poetic
faney. “‘How romantic! How foll of
puthos! That dear boy!l—why, I can ste
him dwindling awny before my eyes.
Quite & wreck hie s becoming, thongh art
and his tallor may try to delude me
Well, I must see what ean be done. Ger-
ald, my dear, do you think Miss Grey
wonld like tosee that painting of your
groat-grandfather that adorns the wost
wall of the lbrary® It is well worth o
visit, I masure you my dear Miss Groy.
Do lot Gerald persnade you to look at it
A masterplece, 1 mssure you. Oune of
Lely's brightest efforts!"

“Come!" says Gerald, {n a low entreat-
ing tone.

Millicent hesitates for o moment, and
then. according to enstom, 18 lost

She rises, gives her cup to him to lay
upon & table near, and with s bright
smile and glance directed to her hostess
follows him out of tiw room.

A.2hough bis spirita have risen almost
beyoml his control, Mr. Maossareene be-
haves himself wonderfully until the hall
is orossed and the Hbrary galued, Then,
1 regrot to say, e considerably forgots
himself. He throws honor to the winds,
aud taking Granit Boyle's flancee in Lia
arms, strains her to Lis beart,

“Darllng of my heart!" whispers he,
with o sigh of pussionate gladness,

At Miss Grey's couduct on this occasion
1 am also bound to express regret. In-
stead of the Indignation she should have
shiown, she siwply pushes him awsy
from her with a very lenlent hand, and
laughs a litile,

“Was there ever such a bad boy!"' aays
she, stauding back from Lim with palm
extonded to keep Lim off. *'Are you -
tally without grace!

“On the contrary, I am fillled with it!
1 have galned —you. "

HGninedr!

“MilHeent, will you tell me now that I
am nothing o you!'!

“Certainly not; you are always, as I
hope, my very good friend "

“1 am not. 1am your lover, or noth-
fng!"

It 18 not good for m woran to huve
two lovers. "

“Call Boyle a lovert Pshaw!'

Y]
Mr. Massareene with flne eontempl
“Compare bim with me, and where are
your'"

“Why here?' says she, laughing. And
then all st on e her gayely comes Lo un
end, and her face clouds, “Alas'" eries
she, “what is to be the end of it allt"

S8 George's, Havover square,' re-
turns he, with undiminished conrage,

“Yes; with Granit as bridegroom.

“With me, you mean, Sweetheart,
why can you not hreak all thesy chalos
that bind you, uud give yourself na yonr
henrt directs’

Miss Groy hass subaided into tewrs, snd
s hig chnir,

SIf Y only dare,’
her handkerchief,

At this half sdmission
eons'n bope rlsen fortyfold

“If you dared—what theu®' he asks,
kneellug beslde her and possessing hum-
pelf of one duinty hand

1 might—lenrn—whnt happloess really
means. '

“With me, you meant'

YON, Geradd!"' whispers she; and then
618 all over, and she s canght to his
breast, and for s littlo while the warld is
forgotten by both

Belug the wownan, she is the first to
awake from the hh*.lp)‘ dresm,

SIE i madoesn ! she says Ling her
hogyd and gueing ut hiro with teurtul eyes

" #obs she from behind

Mr. Massar-

!

“aot IF you W trase w0 me,
you are sure of that yon honestly love
me.  Epeak to me, Millicent! Why do
youi turn your head away? You do love
me?'

At this whe lets her gagze return to his

“I wish T had never scen yon,' she
sayn with trembling Hpa,

“That is & hinrd speech, my darling!™

“Iv s true, though, I hal pever
geon you, 1 might have been willing 1o
conclude this contract with Greanit. 111
hul never geen you, | eould never
linve''——

Yo ont!

“Loved yon!"

Bhe bowns her head upon her hands and
binrsta into fresh tears,

Mr. Mussarcene draws her head down
upon his shoulder,

“Ion't ery Tike that, Millicent,"" sasn
he. It will all come right in the end
Somothing tells me ko Something tella
him quite the reverse: hut he wonld not
be the trite lover he s if he could oot
strain o point to please his  beloved.
SWhat wae have got to do now {8 to think
what i the Nirst, bost step Lo be taken.

“The first, best stop will mean ruin*’

There is n touch of {mpatience in bher
tone Although she loves him, it is
hard for her to give up the gllded loaves
and fizhes of fashilonable 1te,

“It will not," reétortsa he stoutly; it
will mean emanelpation—if yon hive the
plnck to go through with it."

“0h! emancipation !’ says she disdain-
fully, thongh she (s glnd of his resolute-
ness. Y All you Irfshmen are mad about
freedom!  One would think you were n
land lengner the way von speak! 1 won
der you are not afraid to love one of the
hated Sassetnchs."

“1 nm not afreald of anything except
your strength of mind, You are mine
now, but will yon be mine an bour
hence?'’

UIf 1 were a man," says Miss Grey re-
flectively, I should net choose to fall in
love with a womuan upon whom [ could
place no dependence,’

“If I were a womnn,'' responds he
promptly, “I should know better than to
marrey une man when I loved snother.™

“Well, but you are not a woman,'
says she trinmphantly.

“Nelther are you o man,' replies he.
“That squares onr accounts. Sweet-
héart,"” regunding her very gravely,
“tell me ot least that you will think
seriously of my proposal.’

1 am nlwnays thinklng of it,"" returns
she, slghing. *“Oh! why are not you
Granit."

*The gods forbld!" says he plously.
“1 nm a better man as I stand, though no
donbit a poorer one.  'Well, however the
wind blows, 1 aa a happler fellow to-day
than 1 ever expecetd to be,  1have heard
fram your owi Lips that you love e’

“Donot place too much confidence In
that."'

“You will not deny the truth of It,

howoever?'!

ot If

“Noo Il s true.  You are more to
me, Gernlld, than any mnan I ever have
wet—thon any man 1 ever shall meet.

Her tyves grow large and dim  with
ters, » liolds out her hand to him,

ssrrengilioned by such an assurance, T
will helieve in nothing less than victory,**
reptles e, Inoaoelear, resontnt volce, his

foee Lright with o hope that st this mo-
moent lins grown nto a certiinty.

Milllevnt, watching him, feels her heart
grow sl *Will not the weight of cir-
eimstances, of custam, prove too strong
o bim®

1 st go homs,*
{13450

“Gowd by then for the present, darl-
g, whispers he proudly. He draws her
1o him nwd lonks down anxiously into
lier faee. A questlon seems hovering on
his lips. At last lie gives it wonls,
SPog—do yon ever Kiss him?®'"' asks he in
n Jerky, vehement way that speaks of
suppiressed ngony.

SNever!" returns slie almost as vehe-
mently,

She fushes crlmson.  Massareene's
ars Hghten rontd her, antd an expres-
slon of unepeakabile rellef alters his face.

“Jennnot tell you how often 1 have
thonght of that, how it has preyed upon
e, he exelalins engerly. “‘And after
ull, the torment 1 endured had no foun-
datlon.” He looks tenderly down upon
hor YMy love, yeo seem more mine
wow than ever!™' Then his tone changes,
and an actent of seorn unmitigated rans
through it  Evidently his thuughts sre
wandering to soine one absent.  “*What
gort of o fellow wins he at all*' says he,
with o vurl of his lips,

A fuint smile breaks through the sad-
ness of Milllcent's face.

“Would you have hind him different
thent'' she nsks, with o slight return ot
her usunl gayety,

“Different! Do yon know,' says he
prosently, “that T dan’t think 1 dislike
him now Half as much as 1T dfd five min-
otes ago)' 'Then pressing his cheok to
hers, and speaking in a much lower tone,
and mather shyly, *Millicent, will you be
kinder to me than you are to him®*"”

“Have | not been kinder!'' asks she,
faiutly.

“Hot kinder—kinder still»"

She lifts her face to his!

' glie suys, starting o

CHAPTER XIV.

Lady Valwortl sighs profoundly as she
drops iuto & chair, and recelves with a
thankful smile her lute but ever welcome
cup of ten.

“Such a erush! Such an abnormal
tempernture! Talk of Indin!™

She sighs mildly, as wll fat women
slgh.  The concert had indesd boen over-
crowded, as the diva was to sing

‘1 hate the nltra fashilonable concerts!"
says her sister-in<law, Mrs, Brand, ho
is feellng slightly feactious. * The oluers
are nearly, It not guite, as good, and
theve is the advantage of finding one's
self alive after them; but this afternoon!
To lvok at the Duchess of Dowunshire
wns to guess the rest, Poor womun! she
grew so fushed, so heavy, toward the
end, that 1 wonder the chair didn't give
way ander her."

“Where Is Millicent?' asks Lady
Valworth, mther inconsequently.

“In her boudoir with Miss Hoche."
Mra. Brand's tone is slightly sharp. “1
nsked Brown wms [ eame in, and he told
me s, "'

“How did she spend her day!

“With some people rather out of my
set, though in a specially good one—If &
rather dull sne—of thelr own You re-
member the Dursns—old Fanny Duran
more particularly? She is Keeping house
fur hisr nephew now."

“Maurice Duran, who lost his wife
somo years ago’ A sldy littls woman
with & temper, 85 1 remember her. A
daughter of Lord Ashborough's. '

“Yesu, The wife was insupportable to
adegree. Well—he lives with his aunt
now, And what on earth Millicent could
see in Fanny Duran to make her miss
to-duy's concert s wore thau I can con-
colve; sometimes that girl worrles me
beyond belief."

HWell, 1 think 1t was vary nice of her,"'
returns  Lady  Valworth, pleasantly.
“PFew girls nowadays would give oven s
thought to an old woman like Fanny.
Yes, it was kind of her,"

Bhe taps her spoon softly aguinst the
edge of her cup, aud tells hersell that this
piece of hers—#0 woon to be her daughter-
in law—is indesd a treasurs to be desired.

“1 dare say you are vight,'' she says.
“UAnd ms to Nadine Roche, that litule
friend of hers, I have wanted 1o say a
word to you about her for some time
Bho is suclh & sweeot girl—s0 gentle, so
thoroughly bred—but poor, you know
Her father, Gen. Roche, died suddenly,
and there was no provision for the family
— i vory usunl thing with military men
~tid 80 the poor ohild has to give lessons
to eke out the slender fncome that she
auil her mother possesy, '

YA mad story—but hardly an uncom-
mon one, You suggested that 1 could
help her—that you wished to enlist my
sympathies with regard to her, but as
yet | handly see how 1 can be of use. It
money'

“Oh! no. Nothing at all of that sort.
But of late it e secmed to me that
she is looking pale; and, now that the
seasont |s drawing to a close, and Milli-
ceul and [ are o go to you Lo the park
Ithiok it would be very good of you If
you would ask the poor child there, too,
it only to give her » breath of fresh alr.
Bhe s looking really i1, it strikes moi
sod. If vou sould wu bar up fug & bit,

|

kriow it wonlil delight Millieent. ™

“Why, of eourse—af conrse,'' sayn
kindly Lady Valworth. "“Anything to
plense dear Milllcent; and, besides, all
you have said about Miss Roche quite In-
terosts me, "

“She is well worth your interest,’’ be-
gine Mrs, Brand warmly, whon foot-
steps on the landing outside check her,
WAN! here she comes, probably.  Now
yon will be able to see Tor yourself what
u remarkably charming ereature she Is."

The door, opening, admita the two
girle,  Millicent smiling, and a little mis-
chisvons perhaps, as n sort of armor
ngiiust the scolding imponding, Nadine
enbm and gentlo ns asunl. Lady Valworth,
uu she takes her hand, holds it kindly,
nnid gages long into the girl's lovely Ince,
MMer blue eyes, Innocent as & summer
sky, her soft waving hair, the charm of
her mobile mouth, all make ndeep im-

resslon  upon the mother of Granit

wle

VMra. Hrand tells me you are looking
pnle, my dear,'' she begins, drawing the
girl down upon the seat nonr her; 'that
London smoke hus rohbwd you of sll yonr
pretty roses. 1 cannot speak from my
own experience, of coupse, na this in the
first time we have met, but it seems to
me that n pretty ahild like you should
not hiave such sorrowful eyes. ™

Nadine luughs a little, but the tears
rise o she does #0 to the ‘‘sorrowful
eyoes '

“Are you strong—are yon well*"' goes
ot Lady Valworth, stil keeping posses-
slon of the girl's hand.

“I think s0. Yon are very good. To
tronble yourself at all about ma is very
kind. And Indeed there i nothing the
matter with me—oxcept—oexecopt that
sometimes I feel o little tired. "

Sired, Al yes, | see. Well, there
f& n little seheme aflont about you. A
tiny eonspiracy, let me tell yon. Have
you ever heard of Valworth Park? Yes!
It 1% & very pretry place, 1 will allow, and
one ealenlated to bring back the blushes
to pale cheeks,” tomehing Nodine's face
n4 she speaks. “Welll What do yon
think of onr scheme? Will you like to
come to me to the park for s week or
twol"'

“To go to the conntry—to see ngain the
green  Nelds—the trees—the fowers
breathes Noadine faintly.

“And more than that,' Inughs Lady
Valworth gayly., “You shall not be left
to the lambs for company Millicent
{8 coming to me, too, and 4 good many
others. Some freinds of yours. Mr,
Durnn and his little Clytie, for example,*”

Whare are the pale cheeks now, the
lang®id s Gone. Uplifted are the
lids, and From benesth them two great,
onger, sparkling eyes gh'um forth.

It is true, my dear,'’' chatters on kher
Indyship, pleased with the effect her sn-
nouncement £ hiaving on the pretty child
beside her, though she eatirely misunder-
stands the pretty child's agitation. *I
always have my house full in August,
for many rensons.  For one, the grouse;
for another, because Capt, Boyle's birthe
dany (my son, my dear) occurs in Aun-
gust, and 1 always give my big dance
then." She smiles charmingly and pats
Nudine's hand as though the mention of
her handsowme son s sweet to her. “So
you seo you will not be compelled to
prosy tete-a-tete with an old woman.
You shall have youth to muke you merry
and take that tired look out of your
pretty eves. Though I regret my son
will not be with us until the seventeenth,
the evening of his birthday fete—just
barely in time for it, In fact,”

YHe I going away!' murmuars Na-
Aine, by way of making conversation,
though, In truth, she hears little, and
ean think of nothing but that Maurice
Duran is to be at the park at the time
for which she has been invited, Can she
nccept the invitation® Dare sher But,
oh! how good o thing It wonll be to be
near him for s whole week—perhaps »
fortnight!

“Yeu," Laaly Valworth |8 saying apro-
poa her son “he s golng abrowd to Swit-
zerland, he tells me, with some bachelor
friends of his. Of eourse he has many
friends. When you meet him," with a
prowd smile, “‘you will understand that,
And so you will come, my dear? Milli-

eent, I hear, will be inconsolable if you I

refuse. "’

“I—1 shonld Hke it"'—begins Nadine

stammering and faltering, afrald to refuse
afralid (far more afraid) to acoept, that
little struggle with her conscience not
being yet ended

“Then that's all right,” declares Lady
Valworth heartily mistaking her indecis-
fon for shyness. “Millleent, darling,'
calling to Miss Groy, who has just come
off victorious in an encounter with her
auntie, who has, at the close of it, found
herself declaving, very much agalnst her
better judgment, that Gerald Massareane,
for a pauper, is o wonderfully well regu-
Inted young man, and that, of course,
there wis no harm in Miss Grey's meot-
ing him at Miss Duran's afternoons,

|
“50 long a8 you remember you are en- |

goaged to your cousin,’ she winds up,
desperntely. Miss Grey shrugs her shoul-
ders and nods aeguiescence. The time
s not yetripe, she tells herself, forspring-
ing the entire truth “upon her already
too distressed sunt.'" As she finishes
this remunrkable sentence In her own mind
she lnughs and nssures herself that the

Tessons in German have not been entirely

wanted!

UMillicent, darling,' calls Lady Val-
worth, and Millicent, starting slightly,
turns to her, **your little friend here has
promised to come to me on the fAfth,
That is the lay on which yon have de-
clded, s it not?* looking at Mra. Brand.
“Of course, my dear,”" to Nadine, ‘it
will be nicer and more eomfortable for
you to travel with Mrs. Brand."

O eourse,” says Mrs, Brand, and so
the discusslon ends. Nadine's consclence,
whether satisfied or not, {8 forbidden
furthor interference. All management
in the affair has been taken out of her
hands

She (s feeling depressed and rather
NErvous. Risjng, ss Millicent comes
toward her, she bids s soft but hasty
ndleu to Lady Valworth,

Y80 soon, Nadine!' says Mrs. Brand
“Why, Lady Valworth has not had time
o grow asccustomed even to your face
yet. Could yon not stay and dine* Yon
#o seldom come to us on an off day, one
that is separate from your German, that
1 should like to keep you to-night.”

“Yes, do stay, Nadine," entreats Mill-
cent.

“You need not mind your gown,"
wnys Mrs. Brand. “There will be nobody
but Capt. Boyle, "

Y“Thank you, Not to-night, Mamma
would be uneasy if she did not know
what had kept me,” returns Nadine,
gently, 8he would suother time have
been delighted to stay, but now she
longs only for the moment when sbie aball
finid herself alone, that she may think
without interruption of this strange joy
~this happiness alf fear—that has been
offered to her.

The eutrance of other visitors checks
further solicitations from Mre. Brand
nnd Millicent, and, pressing the latter's
biand gently, she slips past her, and runs
down the stalresse into the hall.

The sound of some one whistling us she
reanches It ntteacts her attention. Look-
fng round, she sees o young man, wish
his back torued to her, bending over u
lotter under the center lamp, Her foot
step, light always, had besn unbeard
upan the carpet of the stairs, but now,
as it reaches the marble beneath, u faint
click mnkos itself known. le young
man, turning sharply, looks at her. He
Is standing exactly beneath the lamp, so
that his face s distinetly visible, Tt is
Paul Annerley!

CHAPTER XV.

If the idea that he looked startled and
turned pale on seelng her st first sug-
gosted  tself to Naodine, It is spesdily
ronted. Mr. Annerley, coming up to haor,
holds ont his hand with quite a beaming
smile.

“You!
surely,"" ho says.

His tone s crisp, abrupt; in auvother
man it might be called flurried. A long,
Lght evercont covers him from his neck
to his bowts. Even though she eannot

It In not one of your duys,

see Lthe olothes boneath, some sudden
fauey strikes Nadine thut he is slightly
en fote. This ldes, o, however, is put

to flght bufore It has tlne to hardes on
her Liraln

“Ne. It is uot one of wy days, huy''—
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Sho in 8o astonisben pt seelng him here
In Mrs. Brand's house, that she finds a
diffenlty In spenking quickly or freoly.

Y ou are going, ' Interrupts he, whortly,
Yo am L. Come.'’

He opens the hall door as he speaks,
and motions to her to precede him. 1 I
all done (o0 moment.  If he had meant
th get her out of the house with n speed
that mdmitted of no delay, he conld not
have done It more pmrncﬂr, Still de-
voured with surprise at his presesices in
Park Lane, Nadine forgets to comnent
upon this, even fn her thoughts, until
long afterward,

As they lenve Mres, Brand's house be-
hind thom Annerley's imanner undergoes
achange 1t loses it8 brickuess, and re-
turns to its usual ealm habit

“Hut you—perhaps you did not want to
come away so soon,'' says Nadine, In &
low bewlldered tone,

What conld a city clerk want in Mrs.
Brand’s house at that hour?

UYes: | was quite ready, My business
waa inlshed, ' returns he, steadily.

“Your business!? Busioess with Mrs,
Brand*!

“And  very serions business! So se-
rions that it is eondneted as necrelly as
possible,

It has to do with your—your—flrm»*
nskn sho, In an awed tone.

“With—my frm?! Yes 1 wos 8o
you met me here. It s of the ntmost
cansequence that my comings and golngs
ot that house should be kept dark.™

He glances at her keenly as he speaks,

“You need not be afeald, ' says Nadine
quletly, T shall say nothing of it i
slinll not mention having met yoo. You
may be at rest about that. DBut I sonfess
I am amazed—astonished "

“Come In here. It 18 a flue ovening.
A walk will do you good, and—I have
something to say to you,"

Entering the principal entrance to the
park, they stroll together in silence—
passthe row, the drive, the last touch of
humanity in the shape of lifeguardsmen
and nursery maids, until they fnd them-
selves in u dull, out of the way spot, and
virtually speaking alone,

“Yes; 1 am more surprised than I ean
tell yon,'" says Nodine agaln, pansing to
look into his foce. “To meet you there!

And this secret husiness—I hope 1t mewns
no harm to Millicent—MIlss Grey#'

UNote at all, T assure you,'" He
Ianghs casily. ‘I shall not harm Miss
Grey. My business, so far ns she i con-
cerned, will very soon be at an end."

“Then she is mixed up with it."*

CWell, yes.™'

UPaul," says Nadine, leaning forwand
and spoaking in a low tone, T think I
have puessed it. It—it has something to
do with—her sapphires, '

An extraordinnry gleam flushes across
Mr. Aunerley's features. 1t is moment-
ary, but brilliaut. Fear, susplclon and
something stronger still are blendod in it
It may bo that he Is disconcerted at hav-
Ing his “business'’ with Mre. Yrand thus
publicly put inte words, To be discov-
erad, no matter how Innocent the offense,
is disagresable to most,

“You are not pleased that I have found
it out®' puggests Nadine, timidly. ‘‘Bat
do not let (¢t distress you. I shall bury
the knowledge in my heart. No one shall
be the wiser for it."’

“You will do well to do so," says An-
nerley, recovering himself with an effort,
“You will tuke care nlso not to let it be
known by word or glance that yon met
me to-night at Mrs, Brand's. Much de-
pends upon your falthfulness in this
mutter,"

“Then yon have found a clew to the
thief* You nre on his track?'' asks she,
breathlessly.

“Yes; there Is aclow." He pauses a
moment, looking down into her eyes ns
though he would rend her very soul.
“Swear to me you will not mention hav-
ing met me to-night,"'’ hesays at last, in a
low, vehsment tone,

His intensity frightens her.

“Thore {8 no need for it. 1 have prom-
ised; but if you wish it, yes—I swear not
to reveal our having met,"’ she answers,
nervously. *“Was It this you wished to
aay to me, Panl?'

“I'his—and something
first'*

He bireaks off abruptly, and Iaying his
hands upon her ghoulders, turns her so
hie can soe her better. He hns been gos-
ing st her Intently, and the extreme
beuuty of her flower like face, enhanced
by the touch of timidity his stern wvoice

else. But

and manncr have brought into it, has |
st on fire the love that already burns |
She is the ovne

brightly in his bosom.
solitary thing on oarth that he cares for
—the one human creature he adores with
n passlon, wild, ungovernable, that sone-
times from the very strength of It makes
oven him tremble. If he shonld lose her!
The very idea makes the blood rush tu-
multuously to his hemd. And there is
that to be said to her to-night that—
But she will not fail him—she shall not!

“Noadine!" exclaims be, In s suppresssd
tone—low, vehement. “‘Tell me that yvou
love me! I have loved you so well that
I will not believe you have given me no
return.  All my heart—nay, my very
soul, ls yours to save or ruin, as you
will. Is such devotion to go unrewarded?
Seo! T am waiting—trembling befere you
ns the veriest leaf that grows, lest your
word fall me. Does not this touch yon?
Aro you Insensible, heartless! Well, then!
it you cannot from your heart say that
you love me, at least tell me that your
heart {8 empty—that you are indifferent
to all the world.""

He walted breathlesaly. But as the
waiting lengthens & dark frown gathers
on his brow, and a savage expression
curves his lips, Nadine, faint, rerrified,
and still with that terrfble numbness
overpowering her, druws back o step or
two amd presses her hamd convalsively
against her face. Anncrley, laying his
hanids upon her shoulders, gives her
violent shuke. A low cry wseapes her,
This ery releases her from the nervous
bondage in which she has been hold.

“"Speak, girll"" cries he roughly. It
I8 true yon never yet told me that you
love me. Am [ now to learn that you
have mmde that confession to another
man?"!

“Oh! nol no!"” The assurance falls
from her with & ferver which he places
to & wrong account, With a passionate
thankfulness she tells herselfl that she
can at least nnswer this lust guestion
with truth. To no man has she said,
“1 love you.'

HAR!" waye Anuverley, deawing a long
breath of eager rellef, “‘that is well for
my rival had he existed "

There is such subdued ferocity in his
tone that Nadine shivers

""Be cootent,' she says, ealmly, “*you
have no rival, There is no one I can
ATy =

YExeept me.  That i &s it should be,"
He sigha heavily, and still regards hor
with a lowering brow. *“Now for my
news. ' he says

“To-morrow, Wil not to-morrow do¥*
i;uku uhe, faintly, feeling tired and over-
aonog,

“To-morrow I shall probably be out of
town. Yes," answering her glance of
surprise. 1 shall be abroad for a week
or two—aon business '

“The same business’' demands she,
eagerly.

“Youre n wonderful
turns he, There is a vagne suggestion of
& sneer In his smile.  “Before going,
howevaer, I want to tell youn that u stroke
of luck hins st lust tallen at my feet. To
diay the—my—my chlef sent for me and
offered me a—a higher stool (n the oMce,
in Mot

He hesitated a good deal, and seetas In
deed singularly lguorant of the proper
termin to be used with regoard to his rise
in his position

"1 am very glnd,"" says Nadine, in her
clear, rold, girlish \'ulu-, 50 devold of real
interest

"This rise will ennble me to marry,"
cantinues he, watching her closely. She
I8 evidently awure of his serutiny, be
canse her face remaine (mpassive, even
while her flugers Iuterlsce ench other and
Erow into n olasp that leaves her knuckles
white. She nods her head softly in an-
awer 10 his rewuark, not trusting herselt
Lo spesk

“Hut it will take mwe out of town. "’
s watohing ber still narcowly
tiwe shie manages w meot Lis
indeed, her fale s to wmarry l..l‘au uu.n.
aud go with him wheresoever he goes,
Sheu It will be coly kind of fortuns @
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drive them inTo (i sotintry, far fror thTe
great Londan, where one tneets overy
one, and where those known to her In her
presetit  life might sometimes  (ervel
thought) he seen by her,

“Well*'' she says,

“It will take me out of the eountry.
The fact 1s,' continues he, rushing at the
rest of ik communication, 1 have been
offered o post of—of trust that will tnke
mae to Americn ™

“You go there in wenroh of this man
who has stolen the sapphires!' says ghe,
quickly, “You are hunting him down,
Is this your post of trust? Are you a-—a
detective?’

Bomething like a wvague smile 0its
seross hin foce ue he notices how dhe
shrinks from him,

“Not exactly. ' His tane is full of mys-
tery. It detectives are abhorrent to
you, be huppy in the thought that I have
nothing In common with them; that, la

fncf, I detest them quite as much as yon

No; T um going thers In advanes of
the detectives, as I hope. You'll ba
reaiy ta come with met”’

“18 it to be soon ™

It may sonnd soon to you, perhaps, In
about a month from todday.”” It I8 now
growing toward the end of July. “But
1 may have tostart earlier than that, You
will be readyt”

He is vory pale as he firesses  the quos-
tion. If she I‘rf\ilu.n—ll she oven bar
Bains for more time, it will esase ponfus-
fon, But she does not refose. A pro-
found sigh escapes her, ot she dnya:

VYen, 1 shall be ready,' in u volee sub-
dued but volil of trembling, If gho is to
maorry him, and thus to resign sl good
the world ean give her, it will make 1it-
tle difference whether shoe lives with him
hera or in that far country he has
named; then a sudden thought occur-
ring, she looks at him eagerly: “My
mother*' she savs

WL of eourse aceampnny us''

VWi your stay there be longt'’

1 hardly know—for some veara cers
tainly; after that it is undecided,

YEverything is undecided that les in
the years beyomd:” &he sighs agaln,
“You are going abroad to-anorrow, you
say"'

“Yes, for & week or two—perhaps
three. But I shall be back o time for
our wedding.""

He attempts to speak lightly, but the
sad look on the girl's face checks him.
He ia, however, too elated by the victory
alremly achieved to know ony fear for
the future, No doubt she is pining at the
thonght of leaving her howme, but once
mnrried to him, the power ansdl persist-
snce of his love will conguer nll regrets,
50 he thinks; o he valuly belleves

“Don't look so grieved, my darling,™
he whispers fondly, pressing  her
hand between both his own HThink
of the long and happy future that
lHes hefore you, with me forever
as your slave. The time will come,
Nadine, when you will not regard any
tien but the one that binds mo to you.
Ties of home and kindred will be na
naught beside it. Though now, perhaps,
yon give me your heart unwillingly,
then you will love even an you are be-
loved. Oh, thoat that glad hour were
blended with this!"™ He presses his lips
ecstaticully to the hand he still holds.
His whole face grows bright with the
affection thuat glows within him. Then
one word that e has used returns to him
with unpleasant foree. ‘“‘Unwilling,"
he goes on musingiy, frawnlog slightly,
“Yen, You are unwilling to give me yonr
heart,

"Ah no!"' says she geotly, and with a
troubled alr of uncertainty; ‘I am not
unwilling. You mistake me. 1 would,
with all my soul, that I could love you na
you desire, and perhnps, indeed, in
time' — she hesitates, as though lost
in a labyrinth of painful thought. *‘No,
I am not unwilling,' she repoats again,
fecling how good a thing it would be for
her could she indeed obliterate from her
mind all the too desr past and give her-
self entirely to this man, “You speak aa
though 1 am obstinately withholding
something—as if you belleved you were
robbing me of the heart on which you
seb such store.  But it s not so.  What-
ever elie you may have stolen, it was not
my love. You cannot stenl that; bus
some day, perhaps, I shsll give it to you."

Preoccupled as she is with sud and
hurtful memory, she is roused to present
life by the curious glunce and start that
follows on her gpeech. Both are subdued
as suddenly as they came, and Annerley
once more regards her with only the ar-
dent ook of affection that before was his;
but Nadine cunuot forget that they were
thore. Has he heard of Mr. Duran? Has
Nudine's nequaintance with him come to
his enrs* Does he suspect Duran of
| belng the thief who has stolen from him
his love's heart? She foels n little cold
und sick with nnxiety ns she waits for
lis next words, lhm renssure her,

“You give me fresh lfe," he sayn.
“Some day, indeed, the love I crave shall
be mine. And now,"” glaicing ot his
wateh, I fear our lnst moment hns come.
Now | must bid yon farewell, until the
happy time that will sce me home with
you, with our near marriage only s few
hours distant. Good-by, my darling, my
best beloved!™

Not o living soul is in sight, Folding
her closely in his arms, he holds ler o
bim as though be could pever again
suffer her to go. She feals the reality,
the wild earnestness of his love ot this
fnstant us she never boefore realized it
Softensd, sulwlued by it, she genutly re-
turns his embrace, and then stands back
from him.

“You will think of me—kindly, love
inglyt' breathes he with passionate en-
treaty. “Sweetheart! If you could only
know how hard it is to part from you for
even these few days! Nudine, have pity on
me,and ry to love myin my absence. They
sy ‘nbsence makes the heart grow fon-
der;” prove th saying true. Alas! how
fatally honest your swisl eyes can be,
Theve ls nothing in them fur me—noth-
ing but pity! Well, even that is better
than & few other things 1 conld name—
it is at least akin to love. But have you
noe sorrow in that we must part!  Aje
you cold always' Buppose we should
never meel agnin after this hour—munoever
in all our years ob earth? wonld not this
move your Why, no! You look bewil
dored, but not sad. I s the last mo-
ment! 1 eenunot see you agaln to-night
—because—because of— Never mind
that, Good-by, my pretty girll"

Unee agnin he Tolds her in his arms,
OUnce again he passionately presses hia
lips to hors

He releases her.

“This fear of mim is folly,” he whis.
pers heavily. “‘Itis but for a week or
two, We shall meet again, to know no
other parting—save doeath!"

He guides her guickly on her baekward
way to whers again the gates loom lurge
and dark. Into a eab ountslde he puts
her, lags his face for an fustant sgainst
her palm, and then ts lost smong the
growing mists of the night.

Now, and only now, Nadine remem-
bers how she had forgotten to tell him of
the projected vislt to Valworth Park!
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Fig Puddiog: Threc.quarters of »
pound of giated bread, half s pound of
best figs, six ounces of suct, six ounces of
molst sugar, & tenspoonful of milk, and
litde putmeg grated, Tue figs und suet
miist be chopped very fine,  Mix the bread
And suct first, then the Ags, sugar end nut.
meg, ose tng beaten well, and lustly the
milk. Boll in & mould tor four bours. Teo
be caten with sweot ssuce, — Hoston Fost

i g e et

Mineced Yeal: Cut the meat from the
bones, and having miveed it very flue with
a sl phoee of lemon peel, grmte over it »
Nitle putmeg, and sprinkle co it some pep-
per apd salt,  FPut 1o booes in & sauce.pan
with & lurge cuion chopped flne and waler
enough to molsten well; thicken with  lit.
tle floor sed butter and serve on buttered
tonst. — TAe Hovsehold

- - -

A Boston girl who wisr [Assve BUYA
ot sbe admires pugilism chders It
Imamodest 1o Oght with bure kouckles,

- -

A policeman in Prague is numed Koocks

manp, Comment |s uBbucoshaly.




