THAT WOMAN'S SECRET.

CORTINUED,
WO days have elapsed since the oe-
currence of the events last related.

Lot us eter the work-room gonneoted
with Messrs, Marsden & Miller's lnrge
dry-goods establishment on  Broadway.,

It lu six o'clook, and the girls, thirty
or forty In number, are preparing to
leave, Among them |« Marn Bydney.
Shie §s In the act of putting on her shawl
n smille upon her lips as she talke light-
Iy with the forewomin, when & man’s
face I8 thrust into the open doorway and
n pair of handsome but sensual eyes for
a moment gleam on her and then disap.
pear,

The smile fades from Mam's counte-
nancee; she grasps the forewoman’s arm,
and says,

HMiss Davis, that was the moan of
whom'l have told you | who has so per-
sistently followed me lately, His very
glance terrifles me! Do you know who
he fe ¥

“ He s Mr, Marsden's son, Ralph!"
replied the forewoman., * Beware of
him, Mara: if ever a heartless being
walked the enrth he js one,™

S0 ean readlly belleve you,’ sald the
girl, shuddering; “his face tells lis
character, Since the first tlmel saw
him, n week ago, I have been In eons
stant fear of hilm ; he bas followad me
in the street until T have nlmost resolved
to call upon a policeman for protection,
Heverul times he hoas been on the point
of addressing me; but I have mnnagedl
to avold him, And he [souremployer’s
son ¥

“Yes,"" replled Miss Duvig, “and he
in ns heartless and depraved as his father
is noble and generons. He has no em-
ployment; but lives npon old Mr, Muors-
den’s bounty ; and the old gentlemnan
loves him too well to east him off, in
aplte of his dissipated habits, ™

When Mara Bydney descended to the
street she was relleved to find that
Ralph Marsden was not in sight, HBut
she hnd proceeded only a short distance
when she felt a light touch upon her
shouldey, and furping, found herself
faee to fuce with her persecutor.

Allow me to accompnny you to your
destination,” hesaid, walking by her
side nnd attempling to force her arm
through his.

 Leave me, sle!™ she oried, i terror,
slarting sway from him; but he grasped
her arm, saying:

Y My dear young lady, I reéally cannot
vongent to your walking alone, and un-
protected after dark. Itis nol safe, 1
asgure you, ™’

Muara's terror was so great that she
trembled from head fool, It was
dark, and the street they were in was
tlmost deserted. SBhe saw no one to
whom she could appeal for profeciion,
With an effort she again spoke and beg-
ged him to leave her,

 Nay, my dear Miss Bydney—for you
see I know your name—I positively
must refuse to leave your side until 1
have seen you safely home. And, by
Jove 1" he excluimed, putting his arm
sround her waist, “*you look so lovely
that I really must have one kiss before
we proceed ; and he bent forward until
his fuce nlmost tonched Mara’s,

At this moment ablow from a man’s
arm felled him to the sidewalk, while
another arm recelved the falnting girl.

“ Lie there, dog,” exclaimed the new
comer, “until you can learn the respect
due your mother's sex,”

I thank you for your kindness, sir,”
she said, rising to her feet; “ but T will
not trouble you further. 1 am quite able
to walk."”

‘At least you will allow me to ageoms-
pany you,” the young man sald,

Mara acquiesced and they left the store
into which he had taken her together.

I will not weary my render with a re-
cital of their entire conversation.

They were mutunlly pleased with ench
other. The stranger gave his name as
Henry Oakley: he was no other than
the young physician to whom the reader
hiss already been introduced.

* I hope," suid Henry, ‘‘ that the na-
ture of your employment Is not such as
to bring you in frequent contact with
that scoundrel who was persecuting you
with his attentions this evening.”

“1 amn dressmaker in Messrs, Mars-
den & Miller's establishment,” Marn
replied. **The man from whom you
rescied me is Mr. Marsden's son, 1
have been employed there nearly four
months; but T never saw him uuntil
withina week. Isuppose he will in
the future place himsell in my way if 1
remain there.”

* Ralph Marsden Is an unprineipled
seoundrel,” sald Dr. Oakley, *1 have
long known him by reputation although
I never met him until to-night, If you
will allow me, Miss Bydney, I will ac-
company you from your employers’ to
your home every evening, and thus in-
suré you agiinst a repetltion of to.
night's adventure. T know I am =
stranger (o you, but yon d¢an Jearn ull
you wish to know of me from (he fore-
woman, Miss Davis,who {s my cousin.™
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“ Miss Davis your cousin!™ Murs ex.
olalmed ; Yshe hns been very good to
me; I belleve shels the best friend I
have In the world,™

“Then you will have confidence In
her word and will let me do as I pro.
pose '

A moment after Henry Oukley had
left him, Ralph Maraden arose to his
feot. Looking after the young man he
shook his fist and muttered bither ourses;
but he was too cowardly to follow him
and rlak the chanoes of another blow
from that muscular arm.

“ Curses on them both I he exolaim-
ed aloud, ** I'd sell my soul to be reveng-
ed on that fellow and to possess (hat
glel "

“You ehall be gratified In both
wishes," snld n volee behind him, nnd
turning sharply around he beheld a
dark, heavily.bearded mun ot his slde,

“Who are you " Marsden exclalmed
much startled,

“One who will asslst you in accom-
plishing what you wish, and at less ex.
pense than the surrender of your soul,
Don't be afruld, T am not the ‘old gen-
tlemnn in binck' for whom you have
perhnps mistaken me.”

“Who are you, then, I agnin nsk.'”

S Meroly o mortal Hke yourself who
hae motives of private revenge to grati-
fy, and who Iz glad to find g0 willing a
cotidjutor as yoursell, We will work to-

gether.™

“How dol know that I ¢an trust
you?"" npsked the young mnn, sus-
picionsly.

“You can do ns you plense,” the

stinnger answered, coldly,

“Hay no more,” exclalmed Marsden,
impetuously. I will agree (o what-
ever you may propose, if by so doing 1
cun giln my purpose,™

“Eoough,' the stranger sald, ** your
hand on it

The two men shook hands, and
the stranger continued®

“iveme your address, and when
my plang are matured 1 will nolify
you,™

Ralph Marsden handed him ndelicate-
ly traced card,

Do not be impatient,” the stranger
sald, **if yvou do not hear from me for
weelcs, though pechaps I may be able to
=end you some word in n few days, Nest
nssured that whenever the proper time
has come you will be notifled,**

1 will follow your divrections implie-
ithy," replied Mareden, “*and now will
You give me your own name ¥

To reply, the stranger handed him n
card npon which be read :

Masonr Groner Herrn, U8, A,

then

o & & * &

Two weeks passed and Rodney Heith
wias obliged to confess that he had not
made such progress in his solt with
Fdith Bentley as he had expected,  Tlig
fascinations had won many n woman's
heart, and he had become perfectly con-
fident of his power:; but despite his
every effort, Edith Rentley was no
nearer to him than when they first met,
Ho had expected to supplant Walter EL
more with but little trouble, bul he
found that although Edith was very
kind and friendly to himself, her heart
was still true to the young author, He
was aware that she often met Walter on
the street, and at balls and parties; and
to these meetings he princlpally asoribed
his want of success,

“If we could put this fellow out of
the way," he said to the major, one Sat-
urday morning whilethey were strolling
together down Broadway, ** I could win
her. But while they see ench other so
often I have no chance. I depend con-
siderably upon my power of mesmerisin
to gain her love; but while I can, ina
measure, attract her to me, I know that
Elmore's influence exerclses so powerful
u counter-attraction, that until he is re.
moved 1 ean do nothing.”

“Texpeoted you to cut him out at
onee," said the major, witha short
laugh ; ** yet here, after a fortnight you
are just where you commenced. Ha—
ba! T have some difficulty in recogniz-
ingin you the famous Ilady-killer of
London,"

“Iam ag much surprised as you can
be at my poor success,” replied the
young munn, somewhat angrily; * but
Edith Bentley s notan ordinary girl,
and ordinary means cannot win her,
But of one thing I am certain, until ¥i-
more s removed, I lave no chance of
suceess, "’

“And are youso willing to give up
our scheme as to lot this trifling obsta-
cle disconrage you¥" asked the major
fixing o piercing, susplelous glanve upon
the young man's face,

¢ Willing I'* Rodney Heith exelaimed,
“1 would never give it up. I must and
will win Edith Bentley, for—"

“Tor what?"’

* For T love her pussionately, and will
never resign her to anothar,™

“ You are resolved upon this polot ¥

“1am,"

*Ho much the bétter for our plan then;
there Is now no danger of your turniog
back, "

“ Hus there ever been any  such dan-
ger P

“ Perhaps not. 1 should hope not, at

oll events, for you gain far more If we

sticosed than 1do. In regard to this
young Heeratour, 1 agree with you that
he must In some way be removed. '

“Have yon any plan In view ¥ fn.
quired Rodney,

4 None: but trust to me for nrranglng
u method by which he ean be prevented
from nnnoylng you further, But,'" he
ndded; abraptly, ** here we areat the—
Thenter ; suppose we go In and securo
petts for tonight's performance, We
nre not otherwise engnged ; and by Jove!
you neeld recrention, my boy, you're get-
ting thin.™

The two men entered tho thenter.

They were obliged to nwalt their turn
al the box offloe, for a gentleman wos
thore selecting sents, He was chatting
fumilinely with the tleket-seller,

*Ho these nro the best sents you onn
give me for Monday night ¥* he said.

“Yes,” was the veply, ‘'there has
been quite n rush for them, Monday be
Tng (he Arst nlght of the new play ; and
this is the best 1 ean de for you. Bul,
had T known you were coming, Oakley,
I would have reserved a couple for
you."

“Onkley " whispered the major fo
Rodney ; “my boy, this s Dr, Oskley,
the bosom felend of your rival, whom

we snw in the Union Hqoare, you re-
member, '
“Yeu, T recognize him st onee,” re

plied the young man,

“Rodoney, my boy,"" =alid the major,
when he purohnsed his tiokets and left
the theater, “a brillinnt thought has oe-
ourred to me. 1 think I sball make o
profitable thing of this”

“Or what ¥ Inqulred
min.

SOF the knowledge this little inter-
view we have overhenrd hos furnished
me. It shall sorve me a good purpose.™

“In what way ¥**

1 hnve told you of Ralph Mareden
and his passion for this sewing-girl #*'

“Yes,

“What I have learned will, I think,
enable me to put this girl in his power,"

“In whnt way will anything we hoave
overheard assist you in doing this?"

ST will expluin Inter In the day, when
I have matured my plans. Ah! Rod-
ney the memory of wrong ipflicted
years ngo {s as fresh ns ever; and the
thought of revenge Is e delightful.”

Y s "

the young

On the following Monday morning
Mpjor Heith had an Interview with
Ralph Marsden., The two men were
closeted together more than an hour, in
which time they arranged the detalls of
n plot suggested by the mojor and wil-
Huogly assented to by his unserupulous
companion, What this scheme was the
progrees of our story will revenl,

ST ean depend upon you ¥ sald Mars-
den, as they were aboul to part.

He serutinized his companion’s face
|‘1u.-{-'t_\'.

SO you donlit me, say so," exclaimed
the major, impatiently: “and we'll
throw up the plan.™

SN0 hastily, “ I do not doubt you.
I merely asked a simple question.™

“ It was not the question g0 much ns
the monner in which it was put, with
which I find fault.”™

Y Bay no more, majory if 1
fended you I erave pardon,’”

“Whiech I freely grant. Rest assured
Marsden, T have as strong reason as
yourself for desiring the success of this
plan of ours,"’

linve of-

Y18 your mofive a seeret 77" the young
man inguired, with somo curiosity.

“Yes, Suffice it to eay that 1 have
the strongest of motives—a desire for
revenge—revenge for wrongs Inflioted
Upon me many years ago.”’

** And you are still so bltter?"

“ Nothing but death could quench the
fire of my hatred, and—but enough of

this. We will meet this evening at the
appointed time. Tl then, au revoir!™
U Good-bye, major; I will be on

hand.”

They separated.

 Mysterious man !" Marsden exelalin-
e, ** I cannot understand him. But no
matter; if he nssists me in gaining my
purpose e may keep hils secrets till
doomsday for nught I care,”

The muojor proceeded to the house of
Mrs, Van Dyke. He had made several
visits to that dwelling during the past
fortnight, and the slatternly servant had
became fumiline with his face: so when
she opened the door he was allowed to
enter without a word, the girl belng sure
that her mistress would receive him,

Al my dear Mrs. Van Dyke,”” the
major exclanimed, when that lady pre-
sented hersell, “eharming ns ever, I see,
The same lovely, bewitching creature,
who, In the days of yore, won Lthe heart
af the jate lnmented My, Van Dyke!"

* Pehaw, major !’ the womnn cried
her fuce notunlly reluxing into  the sem-
blance of 4 smile, ** why need you talk
such nonsense ¥4

“Nonsense Y You call the genuine,
frrepressible outpourings of s heart
wholly your own, nonsense? Cruel
Mrs, Van Dyke! Dut as you will not be
agreeable, I suppose I must proceed to
buginess,”

“ You had better.'”

“Atonoe, my dear lndy, In the firsl
place, how does my charming daughtor's
little love afMalr progross ¥

Mre, Van Dyke sneered,

“Marn's ¥ The young fellow Is very
nttentlve. I think she Hkes him; T wish
she had never seen him; she's a difter.
ent glrl since she made his nequaintanee,
major: 'm disgnsted with the whole
aflhir."”

With what, my dear M, V ¢

HWith their love.making and thelr
nonsense generally.  1'nidisgusted with
win

YHa—hn—hn!"  The major was
greatly amused, *‘ Make allowanee for
thelr youth, my dear lady—you were
once young yoursell, But,” he added,
slgnificantly, and In a different tone,
Hyou need not be troubled much longer
by these young people Mrs. Vap Dyke."’

“What do you mean ¥ she asked,
glving him o senrching glanece,

“1'I proceed to explain, They mre
golong to the theater to-nlght ¥

* Yeu be Is to call for her at n guarter
to eight o’clock, How did yon know ¥

Y No matter; I'll explain that some
other time. Well, my dear lady, T pro-
pose calllog for her myself with a conch
ut nguarter past seven,”

“And you think she will go with
you #"

‘I think she will IF you arrange mnt-
ters as I direct,”

“What do you wish me to do ¥**

ST tell you In o few words. T shall
a5 I have already sald, call with a coach
at a quarter past seven o'clock this eve-
ning. I shall be anccompanied by a
friend of mine who resembles Dr. Oak-
ley in helght and bulld, though not oth-
erwise, This person will enll af the
door for Miss S8ydney. ‘The coolness of
the weather will afford lim an excuse
for muflling up his face so that his fent-
ures cannot be seen.  You, supposing
him to be Dr, Onkley, you understand,
will Inform the young lady that he
awnlte at the door. Bhe will go to him,
he will eseort her to the earringe, she
will enter, and-—they will drive off. "

“What then P

* Your part will cense then,™

** But where will the girl go ¥’

1t does not matter (o you.™

Dt it does mntter to me,”
erled the womman,

* Have you so strong nn aftection for
this girl, Mrs. Van Dyke ?" sneeringly.

* Perhiaps not; but I don’t understand
this aflair.””

** It Is notl necessary that you should
understand it."’

“When will the girl return ¥

“ Probably never, ™’

“ This 0 serlous matter, Major
Heith, the abduction of & young gitl in
this manner.”

“Really, madam,” sneered the mujor,
*you are become quite serupulous,

‘T dou't want to get into trouble.””

“*You will not get luto trouble, You
will be supposed to have been decelved
Ly (he resemblance of this friend of
mine to Dr. Onkley. No one will sus-
pect you of complicity in the affuir,
You cannot possibily be hnrmed,'?

“Iean't spore the girl.™

1 will make good any pecuninry loss
her departure mny occasion you.'

SOF that s the case A

O thiot is the case,” mimicking her
tone., ' My dear madam, do you think
I could hinve been so insane as to expect
any assistance from you without cash
puyment therefor? No—no; Iam too
well acquaiated with youto think of
such a thing, And now, Mrse, Van
Dyke, will you do what I ask ¥*

“ Ve

A sensible resolution,”

‘ But what shall I say 1o the doctor
when he comes ¥"

sharply

i

¥ Bimply say that a person whom you
supposed to be himeelf had already taken
thegirl away., I he asks you in what
dircotion the carringe went, mislend
him. You area smurt enough woman
to arrange that all right I you choose, ™

“1 will do my best.™

1 shall expect it.”

‘But what am 1 to have for my ser-
vices ¥V’

“Will two hundred dollars satisfy
you "

“You hiad better say five hundred, 1
am by no meang anxious to part with
the girl.”

“ But if I were to say the word, you
would have to part with her whether
you wished it or not. Am I not her
parent 7"

The womnn gave a short, contemplu.
ous langh.

“*Why doyou lnughMrs. Van Dyke?"
the major Inguired.

“You would have some difficulty in
proving your relationship, T fancy,™
| was the reply.

“ Perhaps; but we will not waste
words upon the matter. AsI havea
very éasy banker, who don’t grumble
if I sometimes overdmw my acceount,
the five hundred dollars ave yours,™

U WVery well; ou those terms, T will do
as you wish.”

Evening enme at lnst, and with it &
severe storm. The mln poured In tor-
rents, and the wind arose until it became
almost a hurricane,

DMarn hnad begun to fear that the visit
to the thenter would have to be postpon-
ed, when the doorbell rang. Mrs, Van
Dyke nnswered the summons, A mo-
ment later she entered Mara's room, and
announced that the doctor wns at the
door awalting her,

The young girl could not help think-
Ing it singulnr that e remalned outside;
but she gnve (he matler n passing
thonght only, and hastened her prepa.
rations, not wishing to keep hlim  walt-
ing In the storm.

In n fow moments she wns ready,
hinstened to the door, took the srm of
the mun who stood upon the steps, and
was escorted to the earringe.

Bhe entered the carringe and was fol.
lowed by her companion,

The driver, Immediately gave rein to
his horses, and they proceeded st a rpld
pace townrd Broadway.

Mara pereelved, to her surprise, that
there was noother in  the conch beslde
herself and the supposed doctor,

Turning to the latter Individual, for
an explanation, she saw to her horror,
the evil face of Ralph Muarsden ! She
would have eried out, bul s handker-
chief, saturnted with ehloroform, was
pressed to her face, and shie beonme in-
sensilile,

“#o Inr, our plan has succeeded !
Maraden.

“Everything bos gone ns well a8 we
could have desired,” responded the ma-
Jory " and, now that you have the girl
what do you propose dolng with
hier®"

* First of all, I shall enery her to Per-
clval’s gaming-house."

“1 know; but what then 7**

1 shall then nsk her to be iny wife,
and give her time for consideration of
the proposal.”

“Ha! your wife!
mao, Muaraden, '

* Major, you are dulli the ceremony
will be performed by o partieular friend
of mine, who hns o wonderful talent for
personating the clergy.’

*1sce: and if 1 can be of any nssist-
ance to you, donot fuil to eall upon
me,"’

“Thanks; andof what you have al-
ready done, I will not be forgetful.

It was as much to gratify my own
desire for revenge as for your sake ; still,
if you féel under any obligation, you
can, if you like, liguidate Mrs. Van
Dyke’s liftle bill of five hundred dol-
lars."’

* 1 will do ity major,"".

The coach finally stopped in front of a
brown stope mansion In Twentieth
street.

“Here we arent Jared Percival's,”
Marsden announced.

Mara was still insensible.

Lifting her in his arms, Ralph Mars-
den bade the major good-night, agreeing
to meet him on the morrow, and has-
tened up the steps of the mansion,

He guve the door-bell n hasty pull.

The summons was instantly answered
by & negro servant., Marsden entered
the house, and the door was closed be-
hind hiw.

He hud been observed by a woman, a
pale, wretehed creature, who was  puss-
ing on the opposite side of the street as
he ascended the steps,

When she saw his face, the girl—for
she was yet young, though terribly worn
and faded—gave o slart,

She paused, and watehed his entrance
into the house; then took her station
where she could see anyone who might
enter and leave the mansion ;: and there
she stood, walting and watehing, regard-
less of the furfous storm that raged

around her.
£ * o " * W

snld

This does not =ult

Thut evening Walter Elmore was
sented before a glowing fire in his apart-
ment, o book in bis band and a cigar be-
tween his Hps,

Arrayed in his dressing-robe and slip-
pers, and seated in hisfavorite ensy-chalr
he was preparing to enjoy a comfortable
evening in solitude, when a knoeck
sounded on his door,

*Come in!"" he eried.

Henry Oakley entered.

S ALy dear boy!" Elmore exclpimed
* what is the matter? Your faceis a
perfect pleture of alarm and distress!
What has happened 2*

“3Walter,”” sald Cakley. “‘you know 1
expected to attend the theater In compa-
ny with Miss Sydoey this evening.™

“ Yea”

* At the nppointed time I ealled at
her reslidence ; but what was my dismay
on learning that o man whom they sup-
posed to be myself bad taken her away
in o conch fifteen minutes before.™

“ But how ls it possible that any one
ecould have deceived her in this man-
ner?"

“ Mps, Vun Dyke said that the man's
fuve was muflied so that she could not
see lilg features: and that he did not
enter the howse, but waited at the door.
He resembled me, she sald, in size and
general appearnues,”’

“ This is very stunge!™ Waller ex-
eladmed, ¢ what are you going to do ¥"*

o 1 goarcely know: I am so disturbed
by what bas ocenrred that I am incapa-
ble of forming or arranging any plan,
What do you adyise ?"—To becontinued.




