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to o°me back by the Zattere, she believed, 
and she knew Mr. Mortimer would be wait
ing there to see her. He always hunt? 
{X?116 walt6d to see her everywhere, 
out Kathleen was such a romantic, poet-

Operative. She said it would spoil all- Ld concocted thi^le’ tra^t t h ^ Woman,y f”
those were her very words. She said It onetTn^es ai? L “Yes’ 1 do'” Kathleen answered, with
mentio81*?1 “a* d sbe be88ed me not to and had concealed tor inmMt thonehta ”n!!onted boldness. “Right and womanly 
mention it And now I’m afraid. I have from her own mother even Th,™ ^ to the last degree. Most right and most
A^wa11' T°h’ Mr' wm°a8bby—Lord cold blooded deliberateness about te.n w°manly. Mother, dear, I don’t blame

«..ssfsr:
visibly colder each moment. “You’ve I shall ask her this veL dav r LX’m t Hnd times worse with a nature like Ar- 
spo led more than you know-two lives my life for her with ^ov T nold Willoughby’s, and I can’t sit down
hannvmlfhtH °tb®rw,iae^ Perhaps have been my existence on her goodness andourirtto m J e*11’1 rest tiU I’ve seen him
unP£yitADd ^ lbestso- Better wake And now he came out of it coMlv nnmh ^ ,°ld bl“ how utterly mistaken he is 

P to it now than wake up to it afterward, and critical. He hated to thràA TS about me. There’s no turning back now.
„„ - . Miss Hesslegrave has been less wise and been so readily derived hX.X, k had 1 mUst and aha11 8ee him 1’’

When he got to thedoor, Francesca, who aaw a British mamma^quîte obviously i^^S^VV11*8 X?1Xr’ tb°ngh- 0,811 an’s wUes. He hated and despuTd'him self »d lhar °,wn heart she said to her-
opened it. told him with a sunny display Paying court to him. He would have liked to completely An dA h v, AAA Never “gain while he lived 4onld he IndstoTlTmarev X°™» thaW“I
of two rows of white teeth that the signo- 5° 8° indeed; this queer talk made him «o MadVb^lL «.> X® heen ^mt a single one of them. Their most in ft>w9W yh?’

ïÆWcSïïü - -^’ïïsxssîs^ss;

^£p~ ‘̂:s:rae^i

?û"e.’s; 1 7
To his immense surprise, the moment he Kathleen returned, that he might see her serions ***' mi8ht have been far more fending cause of all Un<?f" m 8alt shop and went to

Î35 25 ”«•" =•*"— SXSMF“ "T — d‘ -«
^‘J£'ïass,Mm'ïS,F r,hA;rr “si,'e,”K-,-‘-™

the seven distinct gradations of cordiality Mayfield mammas talk so to him of their It wasn’t she who comfort her Each ld Ti™6 i.in 8 ™lIe ^ thebeautiful lady, whom she
with which Mrs. Hesslegrave was accus daughters and always to the Ame nrL I found it ont for myself—that What could h« iw“^^med qn hour, recogmzed as the person she had seen oat
tomed to receive her vanVm. accus tended confidential otLin pe" ls. through somebody else”-------- be keeping Kathleen? Asa walking one day with “our tonlese ”
cordance with their respective and relative earl and a catch to London ^oriety” !v b”* what?” Afnold asked cold- from such errandAs Ttoa >,Ck t^i80°a ask^d aignor at home?’’ Kathleen
RuZriS ^tobHBM°f™n êoon abudder n^ver yThLAan/ ^ H ^ ^ ^ ^ wh'en ^inttog'Tr ^ke^" ^^7*1* child’a amüe.y?*1Lu™2togh»^denh^

s^stirsfisisiysaii: ïïîitssrrBffiiSssi s^sSFWgsssrs: BesscsssSas Hir - -v—to welcome peers of the realm and foreign she, poor soul, went on with bland self “Whv fnnnd * . how unaccountablv délavé F «U the saucy southern confldingness.
embassadors. To say the truth Mrs Hes- satisfaction, convinced in her own soul she a™. 7’ ° ? 0Ut that you were Lord were nimroniH,,M= ,Her atars ho, heisnt,’ she answered, dimpling,
slegrave considerably overdid it in the was making the running for ^tMeentn A7nster. answered, with one hurst, ^etoy Tfate A ^ 08,186 °f “The signor’s gone away. But he
ter of graciousness. There was an Inartistic the most masterly fashion and utterly nn- knew it TAIoTAA k “She of those ^petty circumsten^urorwhtoh S>d Yho® Went' d°n,t y°U aee-
abruptness to her sudden change of front aware of the disgust she was rousing to told ™ nr 7 . ' 7 know’ h”* she never onr lives all hinc-e ^ Whlcd ??d Abou«ht thl9 Pretty doU with it at
a practical inconsistency in her view of his Arnold Willoughby’s distracted bosom ‘old me or betrayed your secret. She nev- I enher wavboA il,, ,777 8one round Neighbor Giacomo’s. Isn’t it

ïms xS.'sjzss: {css ssû: ^ * -
kîk™,1 sallPr™an’,flun8herself visibly at ■ or, and it was only yesterday or the day I S 7 place she had abandoned during the “Si, si, ” she said, “from Venice. ” And
Ms head mede Arnold at once suspect some F, 1J before I discovered by accident she bad Valentines visit. Three days was so long then she went on singing in her childish
radical revolution must have taken place $1 lllil'/BttiililllllJMf known it all along and had recognized the I f tlrne to K° without seeing Arnold! But nursery rhyme:

viewsas tohis position. J JZ--------- 1 , jjlIiMliftilll | born gentleman under all disgnFses.’’ <d fmdin«. him Hhe had fallen in “Vateafaruna barcaonnabatela-
1 ^\hy, Mr.Willoughby,’’shecried, hold- ffll Mrs. Hesslegrave thought ti>at last was I 7lth Ru,ns Mortimer engaged upon his Co ti l’a fata, butila in mar;
tog his hand to her own much longer than il 1 Jo/___ I l y- ■HrSaHEt a trump card to play on Kathleen’s behalf, christening scene, and Mortimer, guessing La ti condurra In Venezia bela.
was strictly necessary for the purpose of Jig ! Hu* Arnold Willoughby arose. her object, and generously anxious, as was “But he hasn’t done that,” she added
shaking it, “what a stranger you are, to 1 'll iffPrift■ “Well, you may tel! Miss Hesslegrave ” I u18,n,atUrF’ to aid her to her love affair, to her babylike prattle. “He’s taken his
be sure! You never come near ns now. he said stiffly, “that if she thought she “ad kept her talking long to front of the boat and gone away from Venice away
to-s really quite unfriendly of you. Kath- was going to marry an English earl and Î? » ” he was Painting under the belief from Venice, from Venezia bela ’ right
leen was saying this morning we must WWW- llve like a countess she was very mnoh r”old w,onld shortly turn up, and away, right away from Venezia bela. ”
write round to your chambers and ask you mistaken. That was wholly an error. The I Lbat be was doing her a kindness by thus Kathleen stood for a moment reeling
to dine with us. And she hasn’t seen you VV-^ ■ • '' man who lQved her till 10 minutes ago— ma, ng , f Presence there seem more nat- The child’s words answered her. ’ She had
tor the last day or tvvo on the Xattere ei- -7VBmVI T‘ the man she seemed to love—the man who v”1 8nd Iesa open to misconstruction, bard work to restrain herself from faint-
toerl Poor child, she’s been so occupied! ''r '' {kÆèW thinking she loved him. came here to ask I u aao“en happens in this world of mis- tog then and there. A terrible weakness
We ve had some friends here who’ve been if i l\ " WfÆM w|i for her hand this afternoon and whom ahe I M°rtimera very anxiecy to help seemed to break over her suddenly Gone
taking up all our time. Kitty’s been out M X AS would no donbt have accepted under that “er defeated his own purpose. It was the and with that fatal misapprehension on
to a gondola all day long with them. How-____ Painful misapprehension—is and means to aindhearteii yonng American’s fate to life his mind I Oh, it was too, too cruel! She
sver, that’s all over, and she hopes to get «>211 T™? t-..»AD remain a common sailor. She has made a «d0aa much herm by his well intentioned staggerd into the shop. With an effort
to work again on the quay tomorrow—she’s ’'l, / mistake, that’s all. She has miscalculated I ^ vv 88 man-v worae natures do by their she burst out:
bo anxious to go on witih her spire and ca- N her chances. It’s fortunate, on the whole I deliberate malice. “The signor, your lodger—the Ingleee
know^^^h13!1" heJ art-deargirL You ‘ You may say goodby for me to Miss that mlstake and miscalculation have ““^““actons trap Kathleen fell —Signor Willoughby?”
know it s ail she lives for. However, she’ll Hesslegrave.” Bone onfurther. If I had married her nn- I r?adüy enough^ and waited on as long as Alarge.youngwomanofthefloridVe-
nhA- In? gladto say. at the old how surprised his most 1™ -    , der the misapprehension which seems to “it m th,7h°pe that Arno!d “etian type, broad of face and yellow of
place in the morning. Onr friends are just was try in iz all «heost secret and have occurred, she might have had in the ^lBoueLby would tfflmnp sooner or inter, hair, like a vulgarized Titian, was sitting
gone—couidn t stand the climate—said It fo8 Kathtoen and A77 ^2*7” h2m 611,1 a vei7 bitter awakening. Such a mis- But 7^!“ at laat 11 seemed dear that he behind the counter knitting away at a cob
gave them sore throats—and Kathleen’s This sudden tosptly. fortune lias been averted by yourlnckyin- 'vaa taking an aftcrmx'n off and wouldn’t bred headdress.. She nodded and looked
gone off to say goodby to them at the sta- hide of suU^n n^CcnAS A™ h61^- dlacretion. You may sa/goodby fo7 me b® there at ail she accepted Mortimer’s grave. Like all Italians, she instantly

^ t „ tot 8yconh7n^ re7sf7 lnnH 7 Misa Hess‘..gmve when she retLZ It °ffer ot » Uft home to his gondola, and «nspected a love tragedy oi the kind with
HttJ AU7ate’ Arnold answered a and m7st cvnica7 Uwl8 !8 not ra? intention now to remain any having wasted her day hopelessly by this which she herself was familiar,
little stiffly feeling somehow a dim con- dream a Waa. ,tlda longer in Venice.” time went to on her way back to fulfill a “to gone,” she assented to a reaUysym-
sciousn^s that agamst his will he was once one had faded r w™ 88 Xu earll<* . “But you’ll stop and see Kathleen?” I Bma11 commissions at shops to the pathetic tone. “Si, si, is gone, signora.

A aDd .lapa,1Dg for the moment Btothleen he had tovAsren^M11’Mr8- Hesslegrave exclaimed, awestruck Galle du Moïse, which stiH farther delayed The little one says the truth. Is gome this 
into h,s bad habit of society small talk, tovFd^ tohimseif in his “No, thank you,” Arnold knswered tak- I hef return to her mother’s. very evening. » 8
Inv7lv i7 ilg AVn,the CaDal havebeen to emsh hJ Vb?n^’ ing his hat in his hand. “What you tell Wlmn she reached homo and went up “Butwhere?”Kathleencried,refrain-
lovely the last three days, and I’ve regret- Sark had 1^me as Lady me is quite enough. It is my earnest wish I ®[alrs, she was astonished to find Mrs. tog with a struggle from wringing her
WmÂ”188 Heaalegl'ave 8hould have B self seeker? Did ^he knoj'wh^he ^ Sf1” th? F"01"that has occurred never as rocbing herseU np and down Poor hands and repressing theristo^tears

ed her painting on the quay this winter hor »■ uto never control her face or Twas in bitter disappointment that Ar- I gie asking Ipr mon=- have von ?” 8 nr.~i. rC —'—• ragazza to every
are points where we feel th tt------ 7~~Z and spring a great deal more than she ever ^r emotions. Whatever passed within °oid Wiilonghby strode away from toe I Mrs HessWra veXFoke 8 ' % u, ™ P?rt, they say—one here, one there, one in
compromise becomL nrert,>7l77fmP 8t enj°yed jt- It’s been a perfect treat ^ 1ulck countenance betrayed to the Hesslegraves’ door that afternoon in Ven- I had "’’she aisw^ snhhiT11' ,,ï J6nice- one in London, and perhaps, for ^1
ble ^ Now the canon ^ impossi- | to her. She says she can’t bear to be away t?08* casual observer. So at a panse in lce- B°r the second time in his life his I it was only that! T w’ish > 8' 1 Wlsh J! ^77’ 7D6 m Buen09 Ayres, Calcutti',-
give Algy^and his wif77h7)7 f°r one day from the dear old San Trova^ ÎÎL, c.onJersation, when Mrs. Hesslegrave day fiream had vanished. And the new Oh Kitty Kitty KittT^h * W8S t11®8816' Bl°—but he may write to you, signora I
doubt as^long as he °f 801 She just loves her work, and I assure waa ]ust engaged in wondering to herself bnbble had bursteven more painfully than tell you? He’s ^mfh’ h 8111 1 ever to C°me back again to Italy!’»
certain just morally you she seemed almost sentimentallvTLd what w°uld be a good fresh subject to start the old one. He was young he said to out and 7 here since you went Kathleen shook her head sadly. Much
thetifickhof twist^hTsihJkehSireet7?7h h6061186 these friends who’ve been “ext Wl[h an earl in disguise whom you himself, when he fell to love^with Blanche “He’s been1 h^re?6” forgive meI” af the woman misunderstood the sitna-
SrilS Bn^fttoJet8/116 Patous kept her away so Cg tom desi,r6d t6 caPtivate, Arnold turned ro7nd Middleton. With a boy’s simplfrity he not toow£ whaler Wed, K readtog into it the ideas and haMte
to face and he recomiized hiam7 ber beloved picture and from her fellow b 8barply and asked, with a rapid mistook the mere blushing awkwardness “Reggie’s been here? mean' ?f,*bef own class and country, Kathleen
donbt, as he felt ^e he^mto d^wto arti8ts''' Mra- Hesslegrave added after a 7?F?’,7hlcb ^uly took her off her guard: and uncertainty of the ingenue fortono- hom27-in Venice!” ^8J' Notatthis felt she meant to be kindandwasgrate- 
they came to dose onarters th Whe pause to some little trepidation, uncertain 9ave y01? se,en the English papers? Do cence of mind ami purity of purpose. He “No no no not TW™ >> nr u , toi for even that mechanical kindness at
on felt in his heart he co^M C8°" wbether ti*»* tost phrase might not go just 1- kn0W what 8 being done in this Ax- had a rude awakening when he saw Lady grave answered rorkto^ i, HessIe" aa,cb a temble moment,
tainanygroin^elf^t ”•Bt^ * the right direction 3 ^ heraelf for ™°=ey and ttTletnd C vTgomusto?h eJLand “^e 7Ul noVetUrn'” she answered de-
ted the claim t/7he TTSla ^777" Arnold Willoughby eyed her closely ' Jt wa® a bold stroke of policy, but it develop into one of the vainest and show- “Mr WiIlon7hht i8F7 ? y h h®101"6' sPamngly, with a terrible quiver in her
honseof lo1?s ^t^uteven ^ i® AU bia dearest suspicions were Ling committed him to nothing, for thY^bje^t lest among the heartiess clans TprofI Ina8eCondth7cFw , volc6- ‘‘But it wasn’t that I wamted. *1

what he hadwe7 to AlL He ™^7?8 aronsed’ He began to tremble in hisle^t 7aa a co,°uno“’ one and it was justified by 8l<mal beauties. But this time be Ld leen’s chLk as if hJ fl®id ^ W8,nted to ***** with him before hewent
kept silence indeed L'fd Irt Llf^LL IhZjX?6**?7 h?d managed to pierce the ofthLL^rv th^’ M1 beraelf ^ *° ^ °Wn heart, he was older and grew cold, ^he tremblLFaU over ^ wath^l'®” UP amisconc6ption. Which
take k-s chance if ÏÏL^r1 Te?1?ect close disguise with which he had so care- 0I* ^ Jery theme? looked up at him in wiaer- such hasty mistake for him 4‘Mr Willontrtitwi?) l , way has he gone, do you know? By seabut what on earth cotü^h^dMf^met 1<ïïg surrounded himself. ha*^Xknowing.how^take P^fd®!8* He knew the difference now her bloodless ha^ds Ever^i^v^l81^ hj>bnd* the g01** 01*the raüway station^»
him full front whfito out wadktog xrith hv?>^b ^ Hesslegrave be back by and iûite risibly 'L l, 8tart,and ^embled awkward bashfnlness of the body quivered. Never tlu^thTmom^ mlt eVT X™® ®7®n 7et> for at*hat Mo.
Amelia? That was the Question «V he “^e*1 in a coldly official tone. kLXJXXT; X b?r PerPlexity, indeed, frightened schoolgirl and the pure white did she know how farheèl Je t * chanced, Arnold WiUoughby
may remark parenth>ticaUy tolt most mtn X®®8"!6 11 ,fbe wU1 1 should like to stop wm ottenXn11®^8?^ X her m0uth 88 one X,8 noble minded woman. Bit her. h 1 ® bad carried T88 81111 engaged in registering his hig^
feel keenly this neoeseiLfe, 1X7*™ and see her.” will often do when the last subject on earth by bit Kathleen Hesslegrave had won back I “Oh I gage for Genoa, whence he honed to nfh
their self Lspect beforeThe faceXXTh118 /F" HessIcgrave jumped at the chance expected to hear broached is suddenly the sonred misogynist to a belief to her did he do? ^ y°U 8ayf What employment on some homeward bound
wives, whichtea very 7ltb unwlse avidity. TTiis was the very P"ê Uu?°n °”e- The movement was nn- f61- m its goodness, in its unselfishness in “h7’s JonX» m ha8 1happened?” steamer. And if the woman had toMthe
deed to the cause of ^the1^^!^7 «ret time, to fact, that; A-moM Wilicngto TXX/Xh1®' So wa8 the frightened and it» nobility of nature. He knew she could blyXrtoton^^ hXrSLHeeSl®^rtVecriedfee" ^hj1111011 troubIe w°u!d have been averti

So on the third morning <ff Ltortav the ^ h“ ®Ver Usked to 8ee her daughter in W8y mJhlch Mrs’ Hesslegrave Mvemancied Rnfns Mortimer if she wish “He’Igonefor vX/XX m S distre88- Ff, Bu* truth is an article of lnxnLto
canon left Venice. KathlL^toLtM 80 ,™any wo^8. She scents a proposal. r^aded Mqmcky as she could: ed, but he believed she had refuged him tossy goodbytfTX,’? a11 ! He t°ld me Raly The vulgarized Titian look JT at
freer as soon as he was gone The load 7f ..®h’7e8- ahe answered, acquiescent, havLX y^-th'at i8 to8ay, nb—^well, we for the penniless sailor’s sake. It was be- “Goodbv!” K^thFeer, , , Kathleen searchingly, yet with a pitying
that gnawing anxietvwa=Tr,nehH 77° °f with obvious eagerness, though she plumed haTen 6 seen much aboutit, but—the cause he believed her capable of real disin I = truck “n echoed, horror- glance. y 8
upon her. 7 h tightened hereelf inwardly as she spoke upon her 77° Vd®8d’ °r course-°r do you X^X*®? fffection like that that he had booing thL’FXvhXX m°th®r' ^’h^®’8 h “®h he’sgone,” sheanswered, nodding

That very same day as It chanced A hTX ^land ingennity, “Kathleen WÜ1 be diffieJXX8”/ mea“—wel1, reaUy faUen m love with Kathleen Hesslegrave. Is v7ry Ldden!"Wh ‘ me&U? This her bead “he’s gone altogether. He got
nold WilloughC ba<*byand by from the station and will 11 8 80 dlfficult. don’t you know, to such a Aito now what a disillusion! He found “I don’ttL ,, „ out his box and his pictures quite suddfn
his own room iLutoh^mtodX, hll°Xf X 1)6 delighted to see you. I know there’s fStfX-8 ^ to make one’8 mind up hehad been mistaken in her from the very swered bursttnT- ’ HesaIegrav® an- / Just now, and our Pietro rowed himoff
tostenroXXiTTr hZ 1 dnp!°5denIy s°me point in that last year’s picture she’s beginning. The woman whomheha7 I n^®911 lnto “but I to a steamer in the harbor AndlXew
word or two with ^tU^.11 eLXT ® t°UCh]i7g up that she said she wanted to he! X""handkerchlef aud wiped ^«togh* so far raised above her fellows once andTtld L 7' 6a‘d S° m°r6 than the steamer sail. She’s at the Lido by this
that morning whenH,e ^ 4 00118016 you abont If possible. IshaUhave “®r foreheadin her confusion. She would that she could love a struggling artist who’JrideT-7** me 16 was you yourself time. But he’ll write, he’ll write make
Lido Te had " 8<WUt my8®If 8t 4 uutortunately—lam X? £10*hat momeut to haveKath- without past, without fntuVeforhiso wn For a mW » _ 8ureI Don’t take it to heart! ri™ ”
Whether or not L shmiX^l-T-w 7im8!7 eng8ged to an at home at dear Lady Dev- i ® b7 h®F ,s,ld.®1t0 PTOmPt and instruct ^ al°°e, turned out after all to be an agitated «m to i°r tW° ?athleen was too Kathleen pressed her hand to hL bosom
fill soul to mam that beauti- onport’s, but I dare say Kathleen can give X 'n>,Arn,?Jd Willonghby preserved a face totrigner more calculating and more de- wXv nteat LXXi n XX to any totelligent to stiU its throbbing and went forth into
Was made ur^e^L’irdreWh,froind you a cnP of tea here, and no donbt you J? indifference. How dreadful ceitfnl in her way than Lady Sark herself first 7n Hhe t y 8d happ®uei1- Just at the street. All was black as toght fot

had dec L and she can make yourselvee happyT lbatbe8boaldhave broached to her that had been. Kathleen must hare too wn ne^ of^ «7 71™ XX^® cocsci°u^ ber’ She staggered home to amare
ice and ask htJ<toy to break the gether.” difficult and dangerous subject! What fr°m the beginning that the manwtoL blow 8 Bens® tbat some terrible _ amaze. Her
liked him likefi He was quite sure she She beamed as she said it. The appoint- would Kathleen wish her to do? Onght advances she had accepted with so much had miJS1 upon her. Her mother JS ay
That 6h™7hn^2, ™ X^.very much, ment with Lady Devonport was amTL 8he topretend to ignore it all, or did he binshing uncertainty and with suchnrettv a7d 77X7 8°m® tatal indiscretion, A . /V;j
had w,dL,t?7 unequivocally, anti he to be sure, but Mrs. ^8^™^ thLLht ^ 7®r tC him? coyness was really tord Axminrier tZ e7nlatf7 , gon<^g°ue without an 1 - ^/A
not muster up roureJe T®081186 ™ C7nld 11 would bewise, under the drcnmttances think?7®Adead or living? Which do you had been saying those sweet things ab!ut of itTlf Tbegan t SXWly’ 88 sbe thought ,
Would it be right of Mm heSI^ked0him: to l6ave the young people alone with one asked again, gazing hard respecting him so much and not caring for I mut Lv-e TpLned3" WhlT“a ï I '

shareTuc^^tortun 8t any ,woman shotüd Crêper and dLLr.h. Mrs' Hesslegrave quailed. It was a try- thought thtowas the' way ttot^ntole^d tor”ffo!f ^d d^ ^l® bardened berseU for
forth be? WfaThe iLtlfiefi^ Ttid-henC®" grave was one of those transparent people tef™?™®11*' PeoPlti oughtn’t to lay such h®r to a coronet. With incredible cunning tant andVetote7r\?°Wu th® reluC‘
woman to Zit X. beggmg any whose little deceptions are paintouTto- LTfi ■ poorinnOcent olti women, whose a°d deceptiveness she had managed to and M4rS' H/^^ve a fnU
Painter couM LrnmonL î^*7^™8 T‘0U8’ He could see at half a gLnreeomt mlLete7 perfectly natn- hide from him her knowledge of hto origL SftS ofher share to the
her in the com fort a 7 enough to keeP thing must have occurred which gave her LluFXL .tbelr daughters well and nal Position and to assume a sort of in- allovTId the Jh i Hesslegrave fft
she had been accustomed»1^17 to WhlCh 81181 once a mnch more favorable view to^n^mHn™8™^ Sbe looked back at stinctive shrinking from his lowly calling ifig acene totow^^^1 ^ hnmiiiat- _j 

He put that to him „ • of bim' He measured her doubtfully with -l^tXner wRh a very frightened air. which she allowed her lore and respecté mfal L Z ? °f b? '
ly, and he answered tt in ^ em8®"^8' hia ®ye- Mrs. Hesslegrave to return show- out Vith f e®.1/8®y0? kuuw,” she faltered overcome, as it were, quite visibly before leen sto^ nTan^te^a t1 fin^bed Kath- g

If he had really been th'8 affirmative, ered her sweetest smUe upon him. She fLt t ghmmen°g perceiption of the h[s eyes with consummate cleverness. Asa I renîoaLhTiTFX h £ Xv. h®r' She did not I BWilloughby he had no^ m8?!8 X® Aj?1o1<1 was aU obsequiousness. Then she began toh® X®8 lrrevocably committing P1606 of fine acting in real life it was noth- too deen bTTto toTTl"1*® w°u°d had gone
hisowlact he need n7v 7®bl?18^fby to talk With ostentations motherly priL LXXFto^X daDgerou8 position, “if it tog short of admirable. If that girl wLe süenre Li! 7 PX7Ch_bul ber very
Any yonng man iust Rtart” bav® doubt6d. about Kathleen. She was such a good girl 1 anv nmf’T181’ you m°8t know better than **?go upon the stage, now, Arnold said to grave than »nv nn e^Meto Mrs. Hessle-
harethoutothi mLi, Aln.life Would Few mothers-had a comfort lito thatto JxTF®' , himself bitterly, she would makeher for I “T®mtba° any “omberofrepr,laches.
the girl heioved best in 3thStlfledi!in>.aakillg their daughters. The only thing Mrs. Hes- ed h,7 7°' j^™0111 VYillonghby persist- tune. Those modest side glances, those tog awav fro’rrThlto’t 8h® Cned’ break" ___
for him till he was in7 n!,!i7°r<! *° W8lt Megrave couldn’t bear was the distressing way toe™!? 18°m/10 8ay a word either dexter°usly summoneti blushes, that timid wfunded^ cretourJ^-1}k® ^X® Wlld 611,1
her. Why should he not dXwh**0”118^ thought that sooner or later Kathleen must he was d7te^?miX*b,i°WB incognil°’bat demea.nor at first, giving way with fuller and seehim ^hh> eJ i™0,8* 80 al once
er man might do lawftolto H»* X Xme day leave her- That would be a trial. ! how ninth MriTn ,find °Ul iX1 exactly ^ualntance to an unoontrollable affec- is more than iLt! end!iremiraj,-ar®7T!l0n ' *~'
the past behind him u He had cast But there, no mother can expect to keep the m»tt Hesslegrave knew about llon.’ 80 strong that It compelled her who he w»= tin r>n d7X\ 1 dldn t know
«allot now, tot why need^TX a.5a*nter her dangblOT 61 ways by her sîdT lt woLd T * ^,wU1' 88 11 to orerlook I & to “ ™ XX Us’
that account to >7t7i7®7? he hesitate on be selfish, wouldn’t it? And Kathleen tJTTLT^esslegrave gazed np at him with lhe prejudice of birth and to forget the common elite, r hi™ for himself as a
believed he had won ntT?1"1 wbose lo7e b® was adapted to make a good man so su- “Oh 7îg 7aal X J1? poor puzzled eyes- lm,™en8e in artificial position—oh, as ! Axminster T- 1 never kn|w he was Lord I “He icM not return” she onstnereW.
she would wait till ,B bls own merits if premely happy. And then Mrs. Hessle- intr heF h«7a 8balw 1 do?” abecried, wring- acting it was marvelous. But to think it Mrs HessleorrTXX 8° and,tel1 bim sol” head reeled unspeakably _®B**cer6<i*
Arnold WUlontrhbv wlnX marry her? grave, leaning forward in her chair, grew ty8 “Hnt7d8 X b®r misery aud perplex!- was only that! Arnold Willoughby’s brain severely nnfr^XT® If®?86?1 Propriety was she was gone thiTwoman" “
and he SoHWmi ?8I® done ‘t- almost confidential. Had Mr. Wiilonghby &,at you are to try me so! ^Ah, why could he never LstthL tolto think thgef0 N°* °Dy waa 11 dread- who loured amongthe t°8maB

sssssjsserssirsi 'flasî StSvwhile the friend7dw7L7ibthrehlf * gfrl d »uch high principle—such very acy ' 1111 W8S a ddlberate conspir- vaJn®aud his place in the peerage? clearing uLof ttoXLtoftX X* £urther what she wanted? ^Shewotod to™
accustomed work n7 6x1,11 ber high principle? Unless she troly loved a „ _Andth® secrecy of it too! The baseness! “GhXnv » Pamful entanglement. a knife into him. I snwTtto 4 ,baVe
Zattere, the Fondamenta deUe man—was fascinated, absorbed to him— I out^’Kathl’een^ni Hesslegrave blurted TJm privy planning and plotring I Why, “you’reXot4 rare! dra,7i^8back' aha'1 P^cuted itl But mtoLÎUiiî'Xî

- î116 never wonllma^ to», though he ' SnJSïwK XL*IT2 ^ H ItSXLPSjS?* •*»**■?* SignL'y^bi.t^ ^ ^
mention $ ws^pf all this to’ I JSSfl 1
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æ but Kathleen
leal minded girl, SheVotoimttoF toto
, 6 man of her choice, Mrs. Hesslegrave 
Deneved, with an impressive nod of the 
coffee colored Honiton headdress, than 
marry the heir to all the estates In England 
if he didn’t happen to please her fancy.

As she maundered on, floundering fur
ther into the mire each moment, Arnold 
Willoughby s conviction that something 
had gone wrong grew deeper and deeper 
with every sentence. He shuffled nneasily 
on his chair. For the first time since he 
had practically ceased to be 
saw a British _
paying court to him. He would have liked 
to go indeed; this queer talk made him 
feel so awkward and uncomfortable. It 
reminded him of the days when adulation 
was his bane. More still, it jarred against
his sense of maternal dignity. :__
couldn’t go somehow. Now the doubt
once aroused, he must wait at least till ,u5 two later tKathleen returned, that he might Z her serious ’? m'8 haV® b®®n faF

“She didn’t tell me,” Mrs. Hesslegrave 
burst out, anxious now the worst had come 
to make things easier for Kathleen and to 
retrieve her failure. “It wasn’t she who 
told me. I found it ont for myself—that
is, through somebody else”____

“Found out what?” Arnold asked cold-
a stony

Mrs. Hesslegrave looked away from him 
in abject terror. That glance of his froze 
her.
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mustCHAPTER XII.
A MOTHER’S DILEMMA 

Canon Valentine had intended to stop
to ®toCH to,® eXPPed jnsl days, and 

8 8ecret joy and no small 
relief bronchitis seized him. That stem 
monitor hurried himoff incontinently to
Florence.

I'm sorry, Mrs. Hesslegrave,” he said.
I cant tell you how sorry. I’d looked 

forward to seeing everything In this 
charming place under your daughter’s 
guidance she’s a capital cicerone, I 
must say, your daughter. We did so en
joy going round the Grand canal with her 
day before yesterday. It’s so delightful to 

all these beautiful things In company 
with an artist! But the damp of the la
goons is really too mnch for my poor old 
throat. We’re given to throat trouble, 
yon see. It’s common to my cloth, and as 
I went along with Miss Hesslegrave to the 
academy yesterday to an open gondola I 
felt the cold air rise np bodily from the ca
nal and catch hold of me and throttle me.
It took me just so by the larynx, like a 
hand, and seemed to choke me instantly 
‘Amelia,’said I at the time, ‘this chilly 
air has done forme.’ And, sure enongh 
I woke in the night with a tickle, tickle’, 
tickle in my bronchial tubes, which I know 
means mischief. When once that sets to 
there’s nothing for it bnt to leave the place 
Where you are Immediately. Change the 
air without delay, that’s the one safe rem
edy. And indeed, to tell you the truth 
Venice is so spoilted, so utterly spoiled’ 
since the Austrians left It that, except for 
you and Miss Hesslegrave, I must confess 
I shan’t be sorry to get out of It. Most in
sanitary town, Ï call it—most insanitary 
In ©very way.”

Kathleen could hardly even pretend to 
regret their departure. During the last 
two days she had lived in instant dread 
that the canon would somehow knock np 
against Arnold Willoughby. And if the 
truth must be told It was the Very same 
dread on the canon’s part, not bronchitis 
alone, that was driving him to Florence. 
For as they stood on the balcony of the 
doges’ palace the day before, looking out 
upon the Riva and the busy quays and the 
panorama of the harbor, Canon Valentine 
beheld a man’s back to the distanoe, round- 
tog the comer by Danieli’s, and he said to 
himself with a shudder, “Axmtoster’s 
back or the devil’s!” Being an old fash
ioned clergyman, the canon, yon will per
ceive, was not afraid of a very mild un
parliamentary expression. And the more 
convinced he became that the mysterious 
person thns flitting about Venice was real
ly Lord Axminster the more desirous did 
he grow to avoid the misfortune of actual
ly meeting him, for if they met face to 
lace and caught one another’s eyes the 
cajKm hardly kqqw how for very.shame he 
could R* Algy go on with his claim of

i

I

gave

a protty

could _ ^ _______ ___ _ ^ ^
right without informing him—which he 
was loath to do—that his cousin Bertie 
had never been drowned at all, bnt had 
been sighted in the flesh and in sailor cos- 
tume in the city of Venice.

There are compromises we all make now 
and again with onr consciences, and there
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to ™ ainerence now ner bloodless hands. Everv nerve hZh^XXX® awkward bashfulness of the body quivered. Never tuFttoTm™^; 
frightened schoolgirl and the pure white ” ’ " " lbal moment
Integrity of a noble minded woman. 
by bit Kathleen Hesslegrave had won back
the soured misogynist to_______ „
sex, to its goodness, in its nnselfishnessFin
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