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CIAPTER XVIL—{Contnusd.)

« 1 have,” said her niece. I do nob pre-
tend to say which was_which, but I sm sure
they were not equal, ;It is presible hemay
have boen below ber in staton, or she muy
have hoan below him ; but that there was
pome disparity I feel sure.”’ .

Then nome litsle changs appeared. - Sir
Vans, who had shragged rt's;ahn_ulders at bis
wifa s tnvitstions to madeyle’s niece, said fre-
guently : Y ] .

Lot ne ask mademEPelle $o go ont with
us #his evoaing ;” or ** Mademoisclle Valerie
will go with us on the hke, il you ask her,
Agatha. She amuses me.”

After two yeara' unswerving constancy, be
telt thet he wua really entitled to aome listle
rewsrd, ond if this brilliant young bsauty
sonld amnse, pleaseand flatter him at the
same time, why shoald she not? So it came
$o pass that the irvitations were more fre-
quent, aud at last Valerie spent so much
time with them they were almoat like one
Iamily. .

Sir Vane nsver drenmed of a flirta
tion, with her; it was the lust thing that
occurred to him. Bat Valeric was queen
of the wholedsciencs, and it was impossiblo
slways to aroid tae plote she laid for him,
She had » peculiar facuity Ior finding eut
when be wis aloze ; for mecting bim in the
gardsn ard grounlds when Agatha wus
absent ; and S.r Vane was never very sirong
ab resisting the advances of a beautiful
wouwn, Hs met smiles with smiles,
reparts» with repartes, If ahe guthered
& fower for kim, he one or twice Rissed
2ho waite haad which held it ¥ot, 1m jos-
fice o him, it must bz said that e behavod
30 tie same wanaer to her when Agathn woe
present as when she was absens, She bad
1ot nothiny of her charm fer him. Insensi-
My they drifted into a half sentiment:l kind
of flirtation, which delighted Valerle, but
wos the most dangerous and fatal thiag
whish coald have happencd to her. Agatin
waa tuo simple and uniuspecting te notice it,
although ose or two things did seem to her
siraoge. They had arranged onemorning to go
oo the like; but when the appointed bour
eame, Apstha had a headache, sod conld nut
go. S Vane would ot once have given up
tha ides, but Agatha begged of him not to
disappoiot Yalerie, And Sir Vane tureed o
her with liughe:r in bis cyes.

© 1% will ba a terrible infringement of the
law of eliguette, if T do persusde you to go,
mademnisatie,” ho esid.

** I am quite ready to infringe them,” she
repli=d, *'indead, 1 would enjqy it.”

¢t Then we will go,” ho said,

Augd, to bim, the idea of rowing thia bril-
liant bennty ap the lake was by no means dis-
pleasing,

Obce ont on tho clear blue waters, she
teraed to hiw,

I love the Iake,”" aha aaid, ““and I was
afratd you were going to disappoint me after
a!l.‘.u

“Why need yon have thought that?" he

ed. .

¢ ¥Yiw srom to have such notions of cli-
quette d propriety. [ do think uglish
people are so—— '

“ 8o whet? bhe asked, seeing that  she
pansed und lavghed.

Mo squpid,” she replied, ** and so narrow
in theirideas.”

** I sun bear that, and more, from you,’ he
repiied.

Ane then she beoame her moet brilliant
oel{ ; she talked to him apd umused him,
noti! he wes really attracted by ber rondy wit
aed !rillivncy. Sbe took a eudden and
preity cuprica for learning to row, and her
litsle h:mda flashed so white and fair with
their erising jewels, he could pot help ad-
mirity thew ; and while giving ber lessons in
the w11 ¢! rowing, what was more natural
than that i.c sbould hold those presty bands
in kis. he grow more beautiful and moro
iliont s3 he graw more demonstrative in
hig =.aitotion,

i njoyed that hour,” ahe ssid. “I
sorcy that we must go back. Will
¥ice. diorior toink you too long 27

*¢ § hope uot,” he replied, ruddenly grow-
i i *“? should be very surry if sho
noil your wife, Mr. Heriot. She
» #Xypoct the same amount of atton-
soyan,”’

bioo [
He e kad ot her in wonder.
Y ene will always receivo it,” ko said,
Wi LY
Awt Yalerie langhed to hido her confa.

[T

OCOAPTER XVIII.
VI3 MARKLRD IANDKERCIIEF,

There wore timea when Sir Vane looked at
hir youer wife and woadered whether it was
posriirie: co excito the feeling of jealowsy
wittin tee, Not that be wished to doso; it
wez mnly cariosity to kuow whether one go
perfcis, 8o soemingly far above all the
wmeancr pasalons of earth, could feel as other
peopie did. He would have been plessed
% koow that Agatha was just a little
jealous ; be would have liked those
white, tender arma Iaid round his neck,
a faizt gleam of reproach .in the violet
eyeg, and o aweet voice to whisper
«“Did ke really love her Deat.” That
was the kind of thing that he gnderstood and
wae socustowed ¢o,

Ii Agatha had been inclined to jenlousy she
had plenty of camze. The timo had been
when Sir Vane had sbrugeed his shoulders
at the meution of madame’s nirce, and
lamented that their solitude was bLroken;
bus now it wna guito & different matter ; he
seemed to look with eager longing for her,

st Ash Valeric to go with us,” wera the
worde conetantly on his lips, and Agatha
mnovor once hesitated.

It was natural, she gaid to herself, that he
ghould like somo one who could falk to him
about his own world, of which she knew
sothing. Sir Vane never meaat to hurt her.
When they were oll three out together, it
often happened that Valerie, laughing and
jeating, walked with bim, while Agutha went
on alone, Then suddenly hig heart wounld be
touched, and hastening to ker, he would

Y :
"“Dnﬂing, whylare you alone ? Come with
me, o
And it struck him with wonder that she
slways turped to him aface as sweet and
bright as o loving tace could be, It would
have beey better for them afl had she locked
just alittle more keenly after -her own in-
derests ; for Valerie, day by day, disliked
her and liked her husband more and more,
There came & doy, abt tho end of the
beautiful summer, when the lovely air
was falnt with perfume, that they ar-
ranged to go to Lucernc togather, Sir Vane
was rendy first, and waiting for tao ladies in
the drive. Madame could not go; she was
only too well pleased that her niecs should
have tho cpportunity offered to Ler, She
seldom, if ever, accepted con invitation for
herself,
Valerie, walking slowly down the drive,
~waw Sir Vane put his hand ioto tnas
pocket ol bhia ooat—a coat that was
either too small, or the pocket was teoo full,
for a white handkerohief fell out and flnt-
tered to the ground. She took it up end

curiously. 1hers was a crest, halt worn

[ away, and underoveath the letters “V.H.C”

- 8he - ropeated them over amd ovr

'_ again~~* V. H. C.”"—they were- not his

initiale, they wou!d have been simply V. H.,”
still it was strange that they should be iden.
tically the same with his, with tho addition
of another letter—*V,H.C.,” She tried to
muake out the erest, or mark, but could not,
sngd a faint idea that she had been right in
suspecting » mystery came to her.

T will geo what he eays when I give it to
him;” she thought, and she arrangazd it in
such a fashion that the letters were the firat
thiog en which his eyes must fall,

¢ Mr, Fleriot,” sho spid, suddenly, holding
it ont to him, **is thia youra?”

He looked to ses what it was, and, as she

aoticipated, he saw the initials at once. She
looked stragght into his face, no passing ex-
preselon could es2ape her, and she saw die-
tinotly, when his eyeafell on the three letters,
his polor change.

*In it yours ?" ehe said, looking up at him
with great iunocent eyea,

¢ f haraly know,” he replied, with some
heritation.

*¢ The initials are right,’ she said, laugh-
ingly ; *“ but there is & ‘C' added to them
which iz not yours ; yet I saw it fall from
yvoor hand.”

*+ It how been put with my things by mi:.
take,"” he said, but Valerie saw thal oll was
not quitaus it should be,

Sir Vans. litila dreamed, as he talked
o her, ond amused himsedf with  her
brillinncy, that she wes tryiug to prene-
trate the mnearest snd dearest secrets of
bis heart. A faw days afterward they
were driving over to gee some five ruiovs, and
ws nruel Sic Vans suggested to Agatha that
Valerie should go with them, Lut ehe de-
clined. She had quite made up bher mind
thut tho next time tney went out she wonld
ock through their reoms, and try and find cut
it there was any repeatition of theso mye-
tertons initiala ; ao while madame took her
usua! siesta, and the eervanta were all busily
2ugaged,she went guietly to the suite of roomns
oceupied by Sir Vane, Shte was a lady by
>irth, and bad 51} the instincta ef good breed-

Her face fluzhed hotly when she found
ergelfin those rooms,

¢ All is fair in love and war, she said to
herself, *¢ I know that which I am doiug is
mean—false-—l;vd—but it is the only way
in which I can diacover the mystery, and i
am quite jastified in adopting it.”

She did not remember that in no possible
way coald this mystery concern her. There
was a lingering hope always in her heart that
somothing or other—ehe cared rot what—
would arisc that should part husbaod aund
wife, and that she herselt shonld tuke
Agathsa’s place,

] sm a thousond times better suited to
him. He likes brilliancy as much as he likes
besuty, and that fair piece of perfecticn has
none.” was her coostant thought, She bad
hardly admitted even to herself that she
should liko to see them parted, butit was
exasperatieg to see so much love und devotion
Lavisheld on onmc, wbile tacre was none fur
her.

Since tho arrival of the lodgers at the
chateau, madame had never entered the part
of thw house reserved for them except once
or twice by special iovitation. A certain
number of servants had been left in cbarge of
it, and madamo knaw sll was well, Valerie
said to herself that even If all the servauts
came in a body it won'd not matter, She
had bus to say that madame had desived her
to inspect the rooms—-no one could off:r any
objectiva to that, There wus no prying eye
or curious lady's naid to interrupt her.

She was struck with the amount of luxury
displsyed in those dreseing-raoms. No want
of money Lere, sho was quite sure.

The first thiag that attracted her attention
woe a magnificent dressivg-case monnted in
silver ; and here again on the richly chased
bottles, on the ivory-backed hair.brashed, on
almost everj artiole of valus belenging to
him, she eaw the same initials, ** ¥V, H. C.”
S840 found many of his thiogs marked with a
crest ; sud she admired the crast very much
—a crown supporting an slive bracch,

No modcra creat, thet,” thonght Valerie to
heveelf.

Then on the toilet taktle lay a book that
sccmed to heve been well used—'f Keble's
Christian Year ;" and here, to her great de-
light, ehe fonnd the ooat-of-arms—an eagle,
surmounted on either side by lions rampant,

“ A warlike house !"' she thought. ‘' And
now, if I have any wit at ull, Iehall find out
who he is. The initialy sre V. H. C., the
orest a crown and clive branch, cont.of arms
an engle supported by two lions; motto, as
sritten  here,  *Lruth  Conquers—Vircit
Verias." 1f, with oll these landmarka I can-
not make ray way, I am dull of wit, and de-
gerve to loze the game,”’

Sir Vane's drawers and boxes oontaining
private papors were focked ; the locke were
patent, and he carried the keys with bim, or
Valerie wonld sooa have found out who he
wag and all aboat him,

Y will send to London for *Debrett's

Poerage,’ " she aid to herself ; ** and then, if
theee initiala and arma are hie, I shall konow
all aboat him.”
She went into Apgatha’s dressing.room.
There was a megpificent dressing-case, fur
mote costly than Sir Vane's; there were ac-
ticlea of lnxury euch =& she had seldom wssen
—~zll presents given to Agatha by Sir Vane—
the most exquisite and besutifal toilet ap-
poinfment3; hat on no single thing were
there either marks or initials,

¢ Just as I thought,” she eaid to herself,
with a triumphant emile. ‘“ No pame, no
crest, no coat-of-arma herz. Ab, Mre, Heriot,
gou rany be very fair, and yonare very sweet,

ut why do you not share your husband's
orest and motto * ‘There is something to find
out—asd, aa suce ag I live, 1 shall ind iv
out.”

She searched through everything, On one
worn oollar sho found, marked in red cotton,
the two lettera “* A, B.”

¢t7 will remomber them,” she eaid to her-
gelf. ‘A, B,—it may be Agatha Blythe,
or Berdoe ; there are many names beginning
with ‘B.’” - ’

She was better rewarded for her trouble
when among some books she found a copy of
the oratorio of Samson. A name had been
carefully erased—ro carefnlly that, with all
the ekill in the world she could not make it
out ; but she did make ont the word *¢ White-
croft.”

¢ \Whitecroft !” she mused; ‘‘that is the
very name for a conntry village—I shall re-
member it.”.

And long before Sir Vane and Agatha re-
tarned, she had oollected information enough
to help her in making out a far mors intricate
history than theirs, .

————

CHAPTER XIX,
IN QUEST OF THE SECRET,

“YWhat aro you poring over there, mado-
moigelle? It looks likenlarge family Bible,”
gaid Sir Vane, He was walking through
modame’s garden to look at some wonderful
flower of which La Baronne had epoken to
him, and came quite unexpectedly upon
Vulerie reading busily, She leoked very
beautifal as ahe bocnt, in the moest graceful of
attitudes, over the huge book. Hvidently
she had nos expected to see him; she looked

startled and discompesed; her face Bushed,

1it; it contains four hundred receipts for

Haiot studyng a Bi ls,” he euid, **1 should
ot have been surp ised ; but you—well, itie
rothér unexpect: d.” -

She dt | wot coatradict him at firat, but
drew the folds of her dress more closely over
the voluame, .

+¢J cunuot help asking," laughed Sir Vaoe,
{0 what phuse of your churacter tunis love
for study belongs

She saw that he wae inclined to laugh at
her, and ridicu’e kilis love, .

+] sm pot rending a Bible, Mr, Heriot;
perhapa alt the more unfortunste for me. 1
have 8 profound respect bsth for the Bible
and its readers, Any little witticlem you
may feel joctined to make on that score will
be entirely loat on me.’ .

1 1 beg your pardon indeed, mademoiselle ;
I had no intention of offending.”

s I am not offended,” she said, with a sud-
den change of mazner, and lavghing in ber
brightest fashiop. ¢ You will be amusad
when I tell you this is only & book of old
family receipts, My avat iz very proud of
puddiogs, and & couusless namber for
aauces,’ .

*¢ Why ara you studying it? Neither pud-
ding oor sauce are at all ia your line,” said
Sir Vune.

' No, not ot all,” she said ; *‘ but madame
thinks the conk does mot give yuu variuly
csough, and I um searchivy for somsthivg
quite new,” .

# There iz no such thing under the sun,”
loughed Sir Vene; everythivg is oli, and
very often the oldeet ia the best.,” ]

+« T must not siop to listen to treascn, 0.1
Old wice, old buoks, old Iriends are a'l
right ; but what about ol maids ased old
womon, Mr, Heriot ? You need not anawer
me—1 must go, or my aunt will wish to know
somethiog about my absence. An revuir,
monsieur.” .

+ I wonder if it is a receipt book,” he said
to himsell. *‘She logked very guilty an:’l
taere is cevtainly nothing wrong in receipts.”

While Valerie, covesiog the precious vol-
ume enticely, hastened wich it to her room.

¢ \What an cscape ! she sighed, o3 she laid
«* Debrett’s 1’eerage” on the table. *‘1f he
had seen what 1 wus reading, ho might have
guspected me, [ am sure. Whas un escupe !
I will keep it here for the future.”

She spent the whole of the bright, sunay
morning in literally poring over the book.
Thoe only way ia which she counid ba quite
sute was Dby beginnipg at th: first leuf
and going straight through w0 the
last ; then if Ihere wns any truth
in her suspiciops, with what ehe kosw al-
resdy, she should socn kao# his recret. It
was o tircsome task, from the taule of cin-
tents and list of uhbreviations to the word
** finis" at the close of the volume. She wa.a
picture of earnsst intent ag she restsd her
white arms on the table, und beat hev basuti-
ful head over the puzzling pages. Rer heud
was soon in & whirl—idukes, early, mur-
quises ; but among them a:l, nothisg that au-
swered to whst she wunted, An, yes, hre
wasan earl whose name was Vietor Hay Cur-
rivgton. The very initials, bas accerdivg to
$he entry he muss be quite ¢ix'y. Auguin she
found the motto, Vincit Feritay, belonged o
geveral familics 3 the crest of the cyown acd
olive branch sha could mat tinl, Still she
was ant discouraged ; she couid nut wade
cuefully throngh o thick volume ina fea
fours, bat she could return to it again und
agaia.

At last sho came to the end of this lonz
list of peera. She had been throagh it care-
fully—shs bad not nissad oae einglz envy—
und shoe was elightly disappointed ; she would
like to have fuund out that he wos ap earl at
ioast. Then she wengto the baronetage.

I may bave better fortuns here,” she sald
$o heraslf. .

1t was night then ; every one elsc in the
hounsehold was asleep ; the alone wax awake,
vigilant axd active, The woon shone, a8 it
does in that lovely land, bright as day. She
could see perfectly well to read by iv ; and &
very fuir picture she made, lesning by the
open window, the moonplight falliog cn
her face sod  hair, and oo the open
pages of the book she held. Bhe went
theough the letters A snd B wih.
oat soy result, Her face clouded. WWhat
if it were all & myth? 3She came to the
lstter C, und her tntevest ieepened. If she
could find u nsme those initisla filled. She
must ba right. .

“Carlyon ; orention 1603 : of Silverdale,”
The name took her fancy. She resd
ou. *H¥ir Vane H.riot Uarlyon, six-
teenth baronet, bora 18—, suceeded  his
father, Sir Arthur Carlycn, 18—; Baron of
Siverdale; seat, Garswood apd Silver-
dale Abbey ; Lord of the Manor of Berkdsle ;
Silverdale House, Maymir, Arms: on ergle,
sapported by lions rampant. - Crest; acrown
snd olive branch. Motte of the Carlyon
family : ¢ Fincit Veritaz —TEruth Conquera,”

Asphe read her eyes flashed, the breath
came in hot gasps from her Nips; her hands
trembled so that the bock almoet tell,

I have it," she cried. *‘I have fonnd
him at last. ’ . .

She was almost potrified with astonish-
ment ; she had felt quite surs that hs was not
what he seemed to be, a rich English com.
moner, of no great aoccount; but she bad
hardly aoticipated such perfect success.
There could not ba the least doubt of his
identity.

Now, for whad reason in the world had
Bir Vane Heriot Carlson laid aside hls rank
sad title? Why did he ohoose to hide him-
pelf in the solitude of a Swiea chateau? Gould
he possibly have done anything which com-
pelled him to leave his native land? No,
that was not the reason ebe felb sure; she
ramembered the eaying of the French king,
that a twoman was at the bottom of every-
thinz.” Then it Rashed acrosy ber suddenly
that he muss be in exile for Agatha’s suke—
fer Agatha,

Her face suddenly grew pale, sud a light
came into her eyes that was not plea-
sant o see, She tmned to her boek
pgain, and looked at the date. 16 was
that sams year, 15—, ond there was mo
entry of his marrisge; on the contrary, it
gaid, ** Heir presnmptive, Arthur Blackbary,
cousin.” There was no entry of a marriage.
Yet Agatha, epeaking the other day to her,
said it wag nearly three years since they
were married,

How could that be? Had the marriage
been & private onel Was she below him
or above bim in poritiom—or—if it were
possible such o dreadful thing could be
—perhaps they were not married at all?
She laughed at the notion—this hand-
some, aristocratic man, who worskipped his
wife with the fondezt love that conld be lav-
ished on any creature—it was quite impoesible
that he conld havo stooped to such folly with
thot bentiful, angelic Apgntha, who seemed
to belong to heaven rather them earth, As
well she mighy believe that the stars
could fall from heaven as that one =zo
pure and porfect could have gons wroog,
In her own mind Valeris had often thought
that Agatha was a little too good feor this
worldly world, Of course the iden was utter
nonsense, yet it grew upon her. Sho couid
not thrust it from her mind. That fuck
wounld explain everything if it were true,
There was no doubs but that he loved Agatha

her well encugh to give up rank, title, posi-
tion, and everythiog for her,  why bhad he
not warried? Oc -vus it possible that this
waB & private matriage—one that he would,
pernap-, pever scknowledge ? She longed to
know the truth ; she would have given any-
thiog she had in the world to have found it
out thire and thea, i they had been pri-
vately married, and he daro not, for
some reason or o:her, let his murriage
bs known, ¢ven then the knowledpe of the
secret might be of valug to her, If there had
been no marrisge—and her thoughts inclined
that wuy—how could she. tell wiat might
happen. She might, in all probability, be
his wifa hersalf

A thoossnd plans and schames rushed
through her braine, She would find ont
— he would know whether they had
been married or nob, and then shape her
plung accordingly. Not one word would she
say to medame; it would bs fatsl; bot she
would watch and luy in wait, [There were
lit:le s1zus and little words that musc betray
the truth, She laid the bock aside.

** No one must ses that,” che said to’

herself, *or I &hall lag myself open to
suspicicn st laast. Cam it be possible
that that gquict, fair, fond girl is Lady
Carlyon? 1 do not think it; but it lies
with'n the b-undreries of fate tnat I muy
sometime be Lady Curlyon myself. If she 18
nus hia wile, and I can win his hesrt—win
him to bettar ways—I shall do so, She can
2o back to her friends, and I chall be buppy,
f.r I am sure he is beginning {5 like me.”

She wag too ogituted to eleep. Little
dil Sir Vane think that under the same
roof thers was one who had followed
his  story, whese keen wils had locked
shrough bis disgnise, nod whose bear: wub
set upon findiog out the trath about the girl
whom he loved snd honored with all his
heart, If he had known it, he would huve
left BelleHours that same hour, never to re-
tarn.

Vulerie lay thinking how, without atrant.
ing attention, she could ask such questinns
a3 would st least disturb thoir self-command.

**1 must ask more from her taap from
him,” she thought, ‘*and I wiil make wny
questions so generul she shuil suwspest no-
thing.”

She tried Sir Vane firat. Az they wero all
together tho day folowing, she tuined the
conversution to Mnglish sceuery.

¢ dr. Heriot,” she said, **do you koow
Loamshire 2

Garswood was ia the very heart of KEoam-
shire, but Sir Vace had too wmach seii-
oantral.

** Loamehive, mademoisclin,” he repeat-
ed. *Certainlv, I kovow it well; it is
vzo of the prettiest and most fertile countics
in England.”

* Ja it 7’ ahe said. *° The scenz of the last
Engiish povel I read in Pacis was lsid
;m:‘o’. I tzought the scenery must be very

e,

¢ I do not think it iz so fin2 or picturesgue
us either of the neighboring asun:ies,” saud
Sir Vaae, cooly.  * You shuul t extenl your
travi g still fasther, nad go o lipgzland, ma-
ce aoigelle.”

The words made her heart beat,

I hops tv do eo some duy,” sto eald, Lut
just then she felt a little dountful.

If all she suspected waa 1rnz, he was cer-
t.inly uble to keep his own connuel,.  Nut o
muscle of iiin face moved us he apswered her.
The next sttack mast he made on Agatha,
whom she was better able to mansge.

CHHAPTER XX.

1 NOLD FIER DEATIL WARRANT.”
J Lo you bslieve that May merriages are
ushappy ¥’ avked Valirie, suddenly. She was
with Agstha in the muelc room, where
the  grand organ  stood, band after
singing together fur eomeo time they
stuod talking &% the open bay window,
and Valerie thougnt it & fine oppcrtunity
for aeking some of the mest seurchiog ques-
tiouns, ** Do you believe that May murriages
are nnhappy ?”

‘¢ 1 pever thought about it,” said Agatha,
“I should Shink not—is is the lovelicst month
in the year. Wy shonld snything aboat it
be unhuppy *"

**I lixs weddings where there are plenty
of flowers,” aaid Vulerie. ¢ They reem
very doll to me without. What month
were you married i, Mra, Heriot ?”

Tuaken quite by surprise, and withont time
to reflect, she answered :

“Ia Jope.”

Suddenly there rose befere her a vision
of that sceno in the wood, and her face
fluthed, not & common biush that came
sod went, buy a scorching fame of fire
that eecemed to burn even to the roots of
her h air, and which was noted with eupreme
satistacsion by Valerie.

“In Juoe,” e¢he repeated ; *f that ia}a
more beauntifal month than May, You
were married in some ygrand church by
& bishop, I supposs. I ghould like to tee an
Englisk marriage very much.” She spoke in
a_low, muzing tone, and was looking at the
far-off waters of the lake, ** Were you
married by a bishop, Mrs. Heriot?”

“ No,” wos the brief reply.

Aud - for she first time it occorred to
Apaths, what would any ene sy who
kpew how zbe had been merried. Would
they think i§ very curious? Yrhas, for
instance, woxtld this brilliant French
girl think * Ste fally believed in her mar-
riage hersalf; but she felt vow that it might
seem & little carious to others.

' thonght,” eaid Valerie, * that all rich
peopls wore married by bishopa.”

‘“No, notall ; indeed, I think very few,
})nt .'l keow very little about it—uo one

es3,” .

* 1 Kike the form of an English wedding,”
repaated Veleric. “ OQf course yom had a
loag train of bride-maide—yonng and beauti.
fully dressed *”

It was a pointed question, and Valerie
looked into the young face as she asked it,
Again the deepened flush,

** No,” replied Agatha, “I bad no bride-
maide. D3 not talk about marrlager, Val!
erie ; I donot think them tho most cheer-
iul subject one can dieeuss,”

¢ They seem very cheerful to me,” lnaghed
Valerie, * Whare did you go for your honey-
moon, Mrs. Heriot ¥ :

¢ Lo Parie,’”’ replied Agatha.

And this time sie _spoke so frankly that
Valerie snw if there hod been o marringe, the
honey-moon was a safe subject. '

‘ What u curious expression it is—'a
honey-moon,’” ghe said laaghing. ¢ Lune
de miel’ {a mouth of honey), we say, but I
like the English expreseion best; toll me
abont your wedding, Mrs, Heriot, I am
sure i§ must have heer n pretty one, and I
must own, to & great weakness in
the mattar ot weddings,” I like to hear abont
them—who c¢ricd—why they cried—who
laughed—who msde gpeeches, and what they
aaid—tell me nll nbont it,"”

*No ose cried at my wedding,” replied
Azarha,

Then eho bethought herself. How many
verrs muet have followed it—how her father
and Joau, the women end the children must
have wept over her—and her face grew pale.

**Noonecried! Wae thers 1o one sorry
to lnse you " R

with his whola heart—loved her well enough

to live in exilo his whole life long for her

*“ Yew, many ; but I aaw no tears,”

She might have added that she pew no'

one girl shobid” talk to avotber about wed-

dwgs ; but she knew go littls. what o eay, |

1I enie cuuld have given even ever so amall
an accorut—if she conld havo aid, ¢ I was
wairicd in such 8 place—in $uch a church”
—there would have been a story to tell,
How would it sound if she told Valeris thut
Sir Vane had knelc down by her side and hed
read the marriage service over.wich her, and
Lud then solemnly aesured ber ‘thet she wus
hie wife—bow would that sound t Valerie,
of coarse, would nobt understand it, even
though it were all true.

‘1 have pothing to -tell.
was, I suppose, like others.”

Valeric’s heart best high with triamph,
To herself shoe said : -

“I do not believe there was noy marrisge
at all, and if not, I will bo Lady Carlyen
aiter all”. . o

The nervoms confueion and sgitation of
Agatha coavinced her that she wus right.
If she had been married legally, witu all
proper form and ceremony, she would,, of
course, be able to tell when and by whom
From that moment she g.ve her life to the
finding out of that seoret und the winniog ot
Sir Vane's effections for herself,

Lookizg over one of ths Kaglish daily
payoers, ahe come across she adverticement o
u private inguiry office. :

* The very thing for ‘me,” ghe said, and
that same duy sha wrote to John Micklevitch,
asking for all infermativn concerning Sir
Vane Heriot Curlyon, of Garswood,
whether he was married—whether bhe
was suppesed to bu paying hia  ad-
dresses to any one, where he was, and
if nis pame was mixed up with scoandal
of apy kind, She arrapged the terms
hereelf, encloring ome-hali of the sum she
considered sufficient, aad promising t> send
the other balf when she had his reply. Then
cume & week of anxious guspuense ; theanswer
came seyiog that in three w.ecks be would be
atle to send every particular,

They wers three weeks of great anxiety
to her. She made the most «f them
hy assiduously suckizg Sir Vane. by doiog
her bect to wmuse him, to draw him ineu
;n_lsentimeu!nl flictation, and she did not

aHl.

The anawer came at last, and she vowed
to hev:elf that i$ was worth doable the money
#ho had epent upon it.

Bir Vane Coailyrn, of Garswood, wag im-
menscly rich—tweney-eight years of e, ex-
ceedinyly handsome, was not married, nor
hed there bown wouy rumors of his engsge-
ment.  He had had many afeires de cour,
sud di not bear the highest ruputation—
more than cno ruined life lay at his door.
tlo was wow on the C:ntineut—somewhere,
it was believed in Switzerland, but tae
whereabouts was not certaia, and—le wes
w0t nlope—a young and beautiful gzicl had
lefr Ilagland with him, ot whom nothing was
koown.

Valeric's face flushed aud her bears bLeat
with trivuiph, ns he read thin te!ter.

** 1 hold hsr death warzant in my honds,”
she 8iid to hersslf, with agmile, ** Lub I must
tike my time.” s

After o fow days shie wrote sgsin, asking
Jehin Mickleviteh to iad out a place called
Whitseroft, whero Sir Vane had been
visiting, and to do his bhesy ts dircover
whether bo had b.en privatcly married thero,
or whether he had olojed with any one irom
that place, Tnrre wus to be no quesiicn of
expopse, ahe suid to hergslf, She would
fling her whols iortuve on the die. 1i ehe
guccoeded, she shuuld Le Lady Carlyon—if
she failed, it wonld matt.r litile esoagh
what became «f her. Tac anawer waa
Ionger this timo in coming, but when
it did come, nhe was repaid for the waiting,

Mr. MickJevitch, find:ns the inquiry to be
an important cne, eni ltkely to be lucrative
elso, had gone down ta Whitecroft himseli,
and made all his discoseries with his own
hand, It would hs uveless 10 narrazeall his
disguises—how he went to the rectory as s
footman—how he heguiled old Josn as s
fortune tellcr, and, aficr condoling with her
over tae faithlers bhutcheyr, won her to talk of
Miss Agatha, wiao had disappeared so won-
derfuilly,

He found his way mnia Croft Abbey
dicguised as & groowm, nod from other
groome there lesrued plenty of Sic Vano. He
did still more—he sesrched the marringe
registexs of all the charchus in the neighbor.
hoed ; he found cus tha «xact date on which
Agatba bad di-appeerid from Whitecroft ;
and he discovered e =xans date om which
they went to Paris ; nod he kuew that (on
English groand «t lvast) there had been ao
time for & muriage.

Ha went on to say how Agatha Brooke was
loved and worshiped § how her memory was
thrined amopg 1he poer as the memory of a
saint ; how they astocinted ber witn the
figure on the Btsined-glass window ; and how
ghe had been kaswa among them axn the
“* angel of tho povr.” There was ne houss
be entered whers shie had not taken hope,
comfort and relief ; but ttere was no man or
woman who spoke of her with dry eyesa.

* Not & very likely person, he added, * to
bavs run away with Sir Vane,”

Novertheless, the proofs that she had done
20 wers incontestable., Hoadded that amoung
the villagers there was a certainsy that she
was married ; that they bud also & sure con-
viction that she wonld xeturn _ %o
them wsome day, beaotifol and good
as ever, and  better sble o  help
tbem. But old Joun and the docter
wept over her as one that was lust and would
never return, Did mademoisslle wish 1o know
oLy more ?

1t is stll an opon question whethey the
most good or the moet harm is dene by detec-
tives, They may, at times, serve the moss use-
fnland honorable of purposes ; again, they may
be ueed in the most disloyal iashion, and for
the most dishonorable purposes. Certain-
ly, Valerie E’Eavers would npever have
found out Sir Vare’s secres hut for them.
Nuw, at last, she held the secret in her own
bands. She could stab her, elay her, do as
she would with her; at one word from her
the wkbole of the fabric would fall at onceinto
ruins ; at one word madame would rige in
rightecus  wrath . and expel them, But
such words Valerie was not likely to speak,
She would wiald her power ag she liked, and
always with the aame end in view-—that she
should be Lady Carlyon hersslf,

Rnowing the real purity and goodness
of Agatha’s character, she felt quite
zertain that Sir Vane had deceived her in
some way over the marriage, She was too
koer a reader of character.to believe for oue
ingtant that Agatha had willingly or wilfully
gone wrong, or that she had been with him
ull this while without firmly beliaving her-
zelf to be his wife, ' She paid her that much
respect quite unconsciously. =

What » power it wastohold! She looked
at the lovely, refined lady, olad in gorgeous
dresses and costly gems by Sir Vane's desire,
and thought to herself that by ono word she
could strip her of oll this, and bring her
dawn to the very dust; by one word she
could hurl hor from this, the height of her
sacial grandeur, to the very lowest depths
cf sheme rnd disgrace, Yet sha .was
waman enpough to feol gorry that an..
ather, and vo peerless o woman, shonld be'
gacrifiaed. She bad a atrange and complex
pature ; she world have donme anything to

My marriage

achieve her ends; sho would have trampled the
beouty irom Agatha’s face, eha would have

was about te destroy, .
. **lbave read,” rhu said to hergelf «
generrls who have made a ladder of the deg
badies of soldiers to'acale o fortress; I ub\];
havs to tréid upon one human hemt, n\:d‘it
muat be broken for my eake.” ..

- CHAPTER: XXI.

] ‘! ROW I GAR BEAR MY FATE.”

Oue holding the sword ia the hand natyry
Iy lengs to sirike. Thers were times when
Valerie bad the greatest difficulty in refrain
ing from striking the blow, The cne thing
that restraincd hor was this-—she wag :;gg
yot surecf Bir Vane., Muny a heart, she kney
wag caught in the rebsund,  Whag she

really hoped for was that when Apatha
wun dethroned, no matter in what faghicy it
huppened, 8ic Vane would tura to her, woylg
seck comfort and amusemens trom her, Bven
if be did not love her g0 much at firat, gt
would not matter—that wounld come afser.
ward. In the meantime she mugt try mors
than ever she had done to fix his uiten¥ion ¢y
herself.

Sne knaw every art in the scicncs of ipta.
tion. She knew \fhen to lsugh or to loogtel:;
when to advance, when to retreat, when to L
coy, and when to ke demonsteative ; ghe yp.
derstood the whole science, Hitherto ape
bad been mort amusing; she hud helped
them to while awuy many hours; she hug
been ready to respocd to their invitnticyg
and buad seldom necgleoted a change g%
Llocing bersell in Sir Vano's way, Now she
did exsctly tho opposite. She declined megt
of the invitations oz ono pratext cr earther:
she avoided rather thin scught Sir \’ane:
When wnith them, her brilliant spirids seemed
to huve L. fs ber—she was silent, very often
gal. When Sir Vane nddrewsed her, she pever
looxed at bim, snd ¢hu did just what she hadt
wished to do—she piyued him, More than
once he found her in her favorite seat hv
the marble fsun, 2nd the moment shs
saw him she roee hastily and went away,
inctead of weleoming him, as sbe bad done
before, with kindly words and bright eyes.
One wcraing, when 1his bappened, he has.
tened after her. Hearing his footateps, she
quickeped hera. *

“Ifit'sto be a raze, 1 shall most eurely
beat you, mademoiselle,” he cried. *¢ I must
epeak to you."

He overtock ber and held out his hand i
kindly greeting to her

** I pever gee you,” he said, half-reproact:-
fully., * How is it "

1 cannot tell,” she replied

Bat the frank plzasure with which shs had
been wont to greet him was all govs; her
eyes droaped, her faco was turned from him.

“It wust be my fanoy,” contipwed Sir
Vane, ““ or I ghould feel quito suzo you avoid-
ed me purposcly.”

She made no anawer,

“ Mademoiselle, speak to me, I beg of
you, = Huve I done anything to Qispiesto
yeu.

* No,” she replied, hurriedly ; * you csuld
never do that,”

‘““Then { am vory fortunate,” Le eaid.
‘* Bat how {a it we spens snch very plecwant
hours together, and now we never meet ¥

Ste was silent and tarned away her face.

Sir Vono understood that he was in
for o senlimental mceme, apd his  bess
plon was to go through with it. Ho was
ratber amased that cho gave such evident
signs of admiration for him ; it pleased his
vanity —showed him toat he hed rot lost his
old power aver tae fuirer sex. A little in-
cenee barned Lefore bim wus viry sweet.

** 1 bave not displessed yom, und nothiog
hee happened ; then why ire yeu not tke
tame with us, wnademoiscile 1

She raised her eyss suddenly, with eme
swift, sharp, meemeric glance icto his face,
then droppad them,

**How do you wny that 1 am nct the
same 2" she cried. .

‘¢ I goe is for mygelf, When you ses me in
the distance, you avoid me. When Mra.
Heriot scnds you pretty little notea of invita-
tion, you flod excuses always, Now, frankly,
what have we done ?”

 Noshing,” ehe replied, briefly.

“t Then why do it 2”7

*Can you pot understand,” she said, in-
terzuptiog him, *¢that there are rensons one
can hardly explain—hordly epeuk of ¥’

**No, I 1o not,” he said. *I can imagine
or underttond no reason why yom chould
avoid us,”

. ““With equal certainty I mostadd, that
if you see mo cause I ehall nct eplighten
you.

The acsent on the “‘you™ conght his sbtea-
:ion. He looked in the deak, beansifu!

ace.

*“ Do you not know,”’ she seid, “thut some
pleasures are too dearly purchased ?”

“f du mot know,” bereplied, ¢ I bave
vever oounted the cost of a pleazure yet.”

Nor had she-—of a caprice.

“‘ You will have to count it some day,”
she said.

** The day is, I hope, fur distant,” he re-
plied. ** Let me see what I can find in your
worda ; you evidently mean that you find a
pleasnre in befng with us, but that yon bave
to pay a price for it ; pow what is that
prioce 7"

" Can you not gness "' she asked,

¢ T dare not guess,” he replied, in a low
tona of voice,

In his heart ke cared pothing for her: he
thought her vecy brilliant and very amusing,
heo admired her wit and her aoccom-
plichments, but he wes not the
leagt” in lowe with her. She was the
kind of woman who might attraet his fancy
for a short time, but she would never win his
love ; yot he counld not resist the opportunity
of a eentimental Hlirtation.

He had thought t¢o himself that ghe
waa evidently fond of him, and it was
some time since he hod bad any littie
affair of the kind, 1t was no breach of
trath ‘and fidelity to Agatha, because he
cared nothing for her ; at the same time, if a

of

‘pretyy girl did admire him he could not be

8o ungallant na to refnse to perceive it. " He
koew nothing of the strong pacsion that filled
the girl'a breast for him ; he did not know

‘thet she had for him the maddest love one

creature ocould have for snother ; he might
have paunsed, might ‘have been careful,
bad ke done so. How was he to
guess that this girl, with the beautiful
averted - face, had mastered 'his secret,
knew his whole story, held the death-warrant
of his beloved Agatha in her hands? ANl he
84w wae & ‘buantiful womsn whe, frum con. -
stant assoeiation with him, had grown to love
hini. He must not deal hardly with her, for,
after all, it waa a great ‘compliment’ to him,
and the finttery of it was very dear and very
eweet, . ' L

‘“I daro not guecs," he repeated, *fbut
you will tell we. Do not haston away.
Surely yon can miva me a few minuntes after
being cruel to me s0 long., - Como down this
ilex grove.” . ' . o

¢ I muet not—1I cannet,” she eried.
- “¥es, you' will; you have pigued somes

. thing-more than my curiosity, mademeixelle

—Vulerio; let me use your mname,
must come 1" .
- He took her haad ih his and
Bhady grave, . T Lt L
% \Who would haveé thonght of a love ud.
venturs here,” he snid te-himaslf, **in ‘tho
solitudes of Lake Lincerne ¥’ HIt reminded

You
le‘d ha;- ‘to the

"him of olden daya, when bright.eyes grew
brighter and fair faces faiver for him. . Th
’ ¥ . . ‘ wo



