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fact, Forrest and the Princess. who werc in pursuit of them,
appeared. The Princess tooked curiousty at the Duke, and For-
rest frowxned heavily when hie recognized -hlm. There was a
moment's almost embarrassed silence. Then Andrew did what
seemed to hlm to be the reasonable thing.

"Princess," hie said, "wîlt you allow me to present my friend
the Duke of Westerham. The Duke was staying with me a few
weeks ago, as you know. and at that time hie bad a particular
reason for not wisbing his whereabouts te be known."

"I have ieard of you very often, Duke," the Princess said.
"Youir brother, Lord Ronald, tooli us down to Norfolk, you know.

By the by, have you heard from him yet ?"
"Not yet, Madam," the Duke said, "but I can assure you that

it is only a matter of time before 1 shall discover his where-
abouts. I wonder whether your ward will do me the honor of
giving me this dance?" hie added, turning to hier. "I am afraid
1 amrneft a very sklfut performer, but perhaps she wilt have a
ttte consideration for one who la willing to do his best.'*

He led Jeanne away frorn them, and Andrew, after a
mnoment's stereotyped conversation, also departed. The Princess
and Forrest were atone.

"This is getting worse and worse," Forrest muttered. "He
is suspicious. I arn sure that hie is. They say that young Engle-
ton was bis favorite brother. and that hie is determined-"

«'Hush !" the Princess said. "There are too many people
about to talk of these things. 1 wonder why the Duke took
J1eanne off."

"Aiexcuse for getting away f rom us," Forrest said. "Did
you sec the way hie looked at me? Ena, I cannot bang on like
this any longer. I must have a few thousand pounds and get
away."

The Princess nodded.
"We will go and talk to De Brensautt," she said. "I should

tbink lie would hc just in the framre of mind te consent to any-
thing."

The Drke, who was well acquainted with the hoeuse in which
they were, led Jeanne into a small retiring roorn and found bier
an easy-chair.

"My dear young lady," hit said, "I hope you will not lbe
disappointed, but I have not danced for ten years. I brought
you here Ïbecause 1 wanted to say something to you."

"Soniething- te me?" she repeated.
"Andrew de la Borne is one of my oldest and best friends,"

hie said, "and what I amn going to say to you is a littie for his
sake, althougli I am. sure that if I knew you better I should say
it also for your own. You must flot bc annoyed or offended,
because 1 arn old enougli to be your father, and what I say I say
altogether for your own good. They teil me that you are ayoung
lady with a great fortune, and you know that nowadays haif the
evil that is done in the world is donc for the sake of moeney
Frankly. without wishing to say a word against your step-
molli'er, I consider that for a young girl you are placed in a very
difficult and dangerous position. Thei manî Forres-mind you
must not bc offended if hie should bie a friend of yours-b)ut Y
arn bound te tell you that I believe -hïnmto bie an unscrupulous
adventurer, and I arn afraid that youir step-mother is very much
under bis influence. You have no other relatives or friends in
this country, and I hear that a man named De Brensault is a
suitor for your haud."

"I shall neyer rnarry him," Jeanne said firmly. "I think
that hie is detestable."

"I arn glad to hear yeu say s," the Duke continued, "be-
cause hie is flot a man whomn I would allow any young lady for
whorn I hadt any shade of respect or affection, te become
acquainted with. Now tbe fact that your step-mother detiher-
ately encourages him makes me fear that yeu mav flnd yourself
at any moment in a very difficuit position. I do flot wish to say
anything against your friends or your step-mother. I hope you
will believe that, But nowadays, people who are poor thern-
selves, -but who know the value.and the usè of rnoney, are tempt-
cd to do thing!ç for the> sake of it which are utterly unworthy
and wrorig. I waflt you to understand that if at any tîme you
should need a friend, it wiîî gîve me very great happiness in-
deed to be of any service to you I can. 1 arn a bachelor, it is
true, but I arn oli enough to bie your father, and 1 can bring
you into touch at once with friends more suitable for you and
your stationl. Will you cone tel me, or selid for me, if you find
yotirself in any sort of trouble?"

"You are very, very kîind," she said. "I have been very
usihappy, and 1 have felt vcry lonely. It will make everything
seem quite different to know that there is sorne one to wborn 1
may ,couic for advîce if- if 'e

1I knOw, dear," the Duke interrupted, rising and holding
vtt bis arm. jI know quite well wbat you mean. AUl1I eso

saty is, don't he afraid te corne or te send, and don't let any
'une hut111Y you into throwing away your life upon a scoundrel
1ike De Brensauît. 1 arn going to give you baclk to Andrew*
ulow. Hc is a good fellow'-one of the bes't. I onl3' wish--*

The Duke broke off short. After att, lie remembered, lie
had noe rigbit te complete his sentence. Andrew, lie felt, was no
more of a rnarrying man than ie irnsetf, and hie was the tast
person in the wortd to ever think of rnarrying a great lieiress.
They found bIlii waiting about outside.

"I muatit reliniquish rny charge," the Duke said, smiing.
"Yoti witll'not forget, Miss Le Mesurier?"

"I airn neyer likely to," she answered gratefully.

CHAPTER XXVIII.

FIOU'IED.

HiE Counit(de Brenisault biad sldomn been ini a worse temper.ýT Thait Jeanne sliould have ftoutied hirn was flot in itself soterrilhle, because hie had quite mnacle up bis mind that
sooiner or later hie wotd take a coward's revenge for the slights
hie had been miade to endure at ber hands. But that he sbould
hiave hbeen flouted in the presence of a whole roornful of
people, that he slIiould have b)een deliberately left for another
niai], was a different mnatter altogether. Forrest found hlm in
exactly the rnd most siitable for his purpose.

"Corne and talk to the Princess," hie said. "She has some-
thing to say to you"

De, Brensauît rose soxewhat heavily to his feet.
"Ad1," le said, "I, too, have sornetbing to say to bier. Wle

witl take a glass of champagne together, rny friend Forrest, and
then we will seek the Princess."

They fou-nd the Princess wliere Forrest lbad left hier. Shie
mo1tionied to Brensauît to sit by lier side, and Forrest left thern.

."My dear Count," the Princess said, "to-niglit las proved

to me that it is quite time Jeanne had some one to look after
ber. Let me ask you. Are yen, perfectly serious in your suit"

"Absolutely !" De Brensault answered eagerty. "I myself
would tike the matter settled. I propose to you for lier biand."

The Princess bowed ber head thoughtfutty.
"Now, my dear Count," she said, "I am going to tatk to you

as a woman of the world. You know that my liusband, in leav-
ing bis fortune entirely to Jeanne, treated me very badly. You
rnay know this, or you may flot know it, but the fact rernains
that I arn a very poor woman."

De Brensault noddcd sympathetically. 1-c guessed pretty
well wbat was coming.

"If L'" the Princess continued, "assist you to gain my step-
daugbter Jeanne for your wife, and the control of aIt ber for-
tunle, it is only fair," she continued, "that I aliould tbe recom-
pensed in sonne way for the atlowancc which I have been receîi'-
ing as ber guardian, and whidli will then corne to an end. -1 do
flot ask for anything impossible or urireasonable. 1 want yon to
give me twenty thousand pounds the day that you marry Jeanne.
It is about one year's income for hier rentes, a mere trifle, of
course."

"Twenty thousand pouinds," De Brensanîit rcpeated reflect-
ively.

H-e looked thoughtful for a moment or two.
"Perhaps," he said, "it would be better if I had a busines

interview wîth ber trustees before the cerernony."
"Just as you ike," the Princess answered carelessty. "Mon-

sieur Laptanche is in Cairo just now, but lie witt be 1back in
Paris in a f ew wecks' time. Perbaps you would rather detay
everything until then ?"

"No!" De Brensault said, after a mornent's hesîtation. "I
would like to marry Mademoiselle Jeanne at once, if it can be
arranged."

"To tell you the truth," the Princess said, "I think it would
he much the best way out of a very dïffilcult situation. 1 arn
finding Jeanne very dificuit to manage, and 1 am quite sure that
she wilt bc happier and better off rnarried. I am proposing, if
you are willing, to exercise my autbority absolutely. If she
shows the sligbtest retuctance to accept you. I propose that we
aIl go over to Paris. I shaîl know how to, arrange things there.

"And now, rny dear Count," she said, 'I arn going to ask
you a favor. I arn doing for you sornetbing for whicli you
ougbt to lue grateful te, me ail your life. For a mere trifle,
wbich wîll flot reëcotpense me in the least for what I arn gîving
up, I arn finding you one of the rnost desirable brides in Europe.
I want you to belp me a tittle."

"Wbat is it that I cao do?" bc asked.
"Let mie have five thousand pounids on account of what you

are going to give me, to-morrow morning," she saîd coolly.
De Brensauît besitated. He was prepared to pay for wbat

be wanted, but five thousand pounds was neverthetess a great
deal of money."ýI wouild flot ask you," the Princess continued, "if I werc
flot really liard up. I have been gamhhing, a fnnhisb thîng to
do, and I do tuot want to selI my secuirities, becajuse T know that
very soon tbey will pay me over and over again. Wilt you do
this for me? Rernember, I arn giving you rny word that Jeanne
is to lue yonrs."

"Make it tbrce tliousand," De Brensault said slowly. "''hrec
thousand pounds I will send you a cheque for to-morrow morni-
ing."

The Princes- nodded.
"As you will," she saîd. "I think if I wcrc von, tbouglh, I

sliouîd make it five. However, I shaîl leave it for you to do
what you can. Now will you take me ont to the hall-roorn? T
arn going to look for Jeanne."

Tbey founid lier at supper with the Doke and Andrew andi
a very great lady, a connection of the Duke's, who was ont of
those few who had refused tc' acccpt the Princess. The Princes
swept up to the little party and laid ber biand upon 'Jeanne's
shoulder.

"I do not want to lînrry you, dear," sic saîd, "but whcîî
you have finished supper I sbould bce gtad to go. We bave to
go on to Dorchester House, you know."

Jeanne sighied. She had been enjoying herself ver mucli
indeed.

III amr redy niow," she said, standing uip, "ti.ut must we go
to Dorchester 1louse? I would mucli rather go straiglit home.
I have flot lbad sncb a good time sînce I have been ini London."

The Duke offered bier bis arm, ignoring altogether De
Brensautt, who was standing by.

"At least," lie said, "you will permit me to sec you to your
carniage."

Tlie Princess smiled graciousty. It was bad enougb to be
ignored, as she certainly was to some extent, but on the' other
band, it was gond for De. Brensault to sec Jeanne held in sncb
esteem. Sbe took bis arrn, and tbey followed down the room.,
They saw the Duke bending down and talking earnestty to
Jeanne and the Princess was a little perplexed.

"Remember," the Duke was saying, as fie drew Jeanne's
baud tbrougb bis arm, "that I was verv mucli in earnest in
what I saîd to you just now. I have seen a good deal of the
world, and you nothîng at ail, and I caninot belli believing that
the tirne when you May need sorte one's hclp is a good deal
ncarer than you imagine."

III will remember," shem lurmured. "I arn1 not likely to for-
get. Except for you and Mr. De La Borne, no one bas beeîî
really kind to me since I left scbool. They att say f ootish
things, and try to make me like them, because I arn a great heir-
ess, but on e understands bow mucli that ia wortb."

The Duke looked at lier, and seerned baîf inclined to say
something. Whatever it rnay have been hbowever, be thouglit bet-
ter of it. He contented bimself witb taking ber band ln bis and
shlaling it warinty.

'<Good-night," lie said, "lttle Miss Jeanne, and rernember,
No. 51 Groavenor Square. If I ar nfot there, I bave a very niée
old bonsekeeper wbo witl look after you until I turfn p.""No. Si," she repeated softly. '"No, I shall ot forget !"

CHAPTER XXIX.

11EANN18 IS OBSTINAltE.JEANNE slept well that night. For tbe firat tirne she f et
that she hiad lost the feeling of friendlessness which for
the Iast few weeks liad constantly oppressed lier. Andrew

de la Borne was hack in London, and the Duke, wbo seemed to
bave sorne sort of understanding as to tbe troubles wbicb were
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