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an intent look, her large lips tightly compressed. Her
! companion did not break upon her reverie, he sat quiet,
4 istudying her profile as he had often done before; there was
H 'a certain witchery in the hour, the latenegs, the stillness,
i ! the roseate lights above them, then what sve have all felt,
ol the sweet bliss of sitting in enforced quiet beside a loved
; one ; our brain is quiet, our hands idle ; we dread to break
the spell, we then as at no other time literally live in the

‘ ﬂl . present. ’

i Delrose scarcely moved a muscle; from shoulder to
elbow the red velvet of her gown mingled with his black
coat sleeve. For some time she had seemed to be drifting
i away from him, and their present téte-a-téte, though com-

[ pulsory on her part, was to him paradis® During the

! season when the London world knew no monarch, save
fah the king of revels. She had laughed at his prayers for a %
1 quiet half hour, tossing him instead, as she did to her 3
al parrot, now a few careless words, now a sugar plum. At -3
' present the season is waning, and a great dread has taken 3
possession of him, lest she should slip away from him -

_ altogether, for Dame Rumour has given the widow of the 3
f i - American millionaire in marriage to more than one. The
demon of unrest hath gat’hold on him and every night }

. i ere going to one or other of the many distractions open 3

g O to him, he paces the square opposite her windows to see 3§
CA I who is admitted.. More than once Col. Haughton and the 3

‘ man he most fears, Trevalyon, have alighted from the 3
handsome dog-cart of the latter ; to-night as we know, he, :

with the madness of jealousy upon him, on seeing his 3
, hated rival enter at eleven p. m., bribes a servant to ad- 3
i mit him one hour later. Eve had not confided in him that §

| Trevalyon had come only on a writteri invitation from 3
herself couched in such terms as he could not refuse. And §
the woman beside him thought silently, seemingly obli- §
vious of his presence. “I fear I have no chance with him ; §
he is pre-occupied with her; a man always is until he tires
of one. T must marry the Colonel. Household gods are




