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moaned among the beeches, as though Books.it would warn her to turn back. How 
white the moonlight was that shone 
on the Bleeping flowers, and how her 
heart throbbed as she neared the rose 
arbor.

Arthur Hurlhurst was already 
there, pacing up and down. He turn 
ed when he saw her, and came for
ward eagerly.

“Thank Heaven, you did not refuse 
my prayer,’ he said. “ You have 
come.”

‘‘It is sorely against my will that 
I am here,” she began, nervously. 
“Tell me why you have asked for 
this interview. What can you have 
to say to me, and in so mysterious a 
manner?"

"Much," he replied, ‘‘that cannot 
be uttered hastily. Little Florabel, 
do not fear me. Look at my face. 
Have I the appearance of a man who 
sought this interview for any foolish, 
vain reason?”

She looked al him in bewilderment. 
His face was pale and sad, that was 
usually so careless and gay. There 
was certainly nothing of the trifler in 
his earnest demeanor. a

“You may trust me,’’ he said. 
“You might trust me with your life. 
Come into the rose arbor and sit 
down.”

“I can stay but a moment. I pre
fer standing here,” replied Florabel.
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what, to every one else, was an idle 
jest, and studiously avoided him on 
every possible occasion.

“He sees I am not fitted for my 
husband’s rank of society and takes 
advantage of it,” she told herself, 
with hot, bitter indignation. “How 
dare lie speak to me, and look at me 
as he does!”

Once she appealed to Max against 
his friend, but he only looked annoy
ed, assuring her Arthur Hurlhurst’s 
attentions meant simply nothing.

“I shall never allow any man to j 
forget that I am a married lady, and ! 
not to be made love to!” declared 
Florabel, with hot pride.

Max’s face grew dark.
“How can you mistake me so, Flor- 

abel?" he cried, angrily. “If any 
man dared attempt to make love to 
you I would lash him. You simply 
make a mistake. You do not see the 
difference between this merely fash- 
ionable, nonsensical trifling and re- 

ality;" and he added, slowly and 
thoughtfully :

“The poor fellow is as much in love 
with Inez Clavering as it is in bis 
power to be with any one save him- 
self.’

“Oh, how I wish from the bottom 
of my heart she would marry him, 
then, and that he would take her,” 
Florabel burst out, turning away.

Florabel watched their guest close
ly the next day, but she could not see 
that he was the least in love with 
Inez Clavering. Instead of watching 
Inez he always appeared to be watch
ing herself, and with a look in his 
eyes she could not understand.

“I will keep silent no longer,“mur
mured Arthur Hurlhurst one day, as 
he passed restlessly up and down be
neath the beeches. “I must sec Flor
abel and tell her all.”

Seeing Florabel was easier said 
than done; she avoided him so per
sistently. In sheer despair he be
thought himself of writing a note 
and slipping it to her unobserved, 
urging her to see him, for he had 
something of the greatest importance 
to say to her, and that no one must 
know, for his very life almost depend
ed upon her observing the strictest 
secrecy in regard to this note; and his 
prayer that she should meet him in 
the drawing room that night, if but 
a few moments, just after tea.

He wrote the note, and watched his 
opportunity of giving it to her unob
served. At last his opportunity 
came.
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bel of her husband, when they met 
alone together that evening.

“We go with them,” answered 
Max. “1 hope the arrangement will 
suit you,” he added, impatiently,” 
as the arrangements were all conclud- 
ed. We all start next week.”

“You made this arrangement, and 
without consulting me?" she asked, 
slowly, and with a gasp of dismay.

“I hope, Florabel, you are not go
ing to raise a scene about it,” he re
torted, coldly. “The project suited 
me.”

She turned away without one word, 
her heart heavy and cold as death.

“I could be happy there if Misa 
Clavering were not going,” she 
thought, brushing away the bitter 
tears from her long lashes. “Her 
presence will make me hate the place, 
though it were an Eden.”

Forrester Villa was almost an Eden, 
Florabel saw, when the party arrived 
there. It was a grand old stone 
house, all turrets and gables, in the 
midst of a beautiful model park glow
ing with gorgeous blooms.

A party of young folks had been in
vited to the villa to meet Max’s young 
wife and Miss Clavering.

Among the guests was Arthur Hurl- 
hurst, a young man who had been for 
some time past a devoted admirer of 
Miss Clavreing’s. Many people won
dered why he had been asked to the 
villa, for he had that worst of all 
reputations—a male flirt. He was 
never known to withstand a pretty 
face.

Of his antecedents little was 
known. He had a remarkable way 
of turning the conversation when any
thing relating to this subject was 
broached.

His acquaintance with Inez Claver
ing had come about in a very roman
tic way.

She was visiting a school friend the 
winter before in a little village 
where he was sojourning. A moon
light skating party had been organiz
ed by the village maidens, and the 
handsome stranger from the hotel 
had accompanied them. No one ever 
knew how it happened, it was all so 
sudden, but from their midst rose a 
terrible cry, the ice parted, and in a 
flash, Inez Clavering had disappeared 
from their very midst into the water 
below.

In an instant the daring young 
stranger had sprung to the rescue, 
and, at the peril of his own life, 
saved Inez Clavering’s.

From that moment he had no 
trouble in gaining an entry into the 
exclusive society in which Miss Clav- 
ering moved.

He was a gay, handsome young fel
low, who had gone through all the 
different stages of love’s sweet dream 
unscathed. Mothers were sure to say 
to their daughters when speaking of 
him:

“You must not believe him when 
he talks nonsense and poetry to you. 
He means nothing.”

This was the young man who was 
invited to Forrester Villa.

Those who witnessed the young 
man’s presentation to Florabel 
laughed.

“If she were not already married, 
I should say she had certainly made 
a conquest,” they said.

One glance at that lovely face, and 
he turned deadly pale.

“What do you think of Max’s 
wife?” asked Inez Clavering, as she 
stood with Arthur Hurlhurst on the 
terrace a little later.

“She is perfection,” he answered, 
adding, with suppressed eagerness: 
“Who do you say she was before her 
marriage?”

“A mere nobody,” laughed Inez, 
derisively. “I have really forgotten 
her name.”

During the fortnight that followed, 
Arthur Hurlhurst hovered about 
Florabel like a veritable shadow. Of 
course he meant nothing by it, and no 
one laughed more at it than Max For
rester.

Max’s mother was by no means 
pleased, and Inez Clavering was bit
terly angry at the thought that a 
young man who had hitherto been 
her devoted admirer should find an
other face equally as fair, and above 
all, the sweet, dimpled face of Flor
abel.

It was no laughing matter to Flora
bel. She, in the small world of her 
narrow experience, had never met or 
even heard of a male flirt like Arthur 
Hurlhurst. She did not, could not. 
understand him. A woman of the 
world would have laughed at him, as 
all worldly women did. It simply

1 can do it with

Xmas
[A.“As it is, I run a 

ing here at all.”
“I know it,

great risk by com- Candy.
When you buy Candy here 

you get the best made

‘‘ he said, sadly.
“Would to Heaven that I could talk

to you openly. Since I have been in 
this house, aye, since the first mo
ment I looked upon your face, I have 
longed to tell you what I have brought 
you here to listen to to-night. I fear
ed, too, my great interest in you 
would be noticed, and commented up
on. Do not draw back in such indig
nant anger, Florabel.” he said sadly. 
“Has it never struck you who I 
am?"

“No,” she replied, her indignation 
giving place to puzzled wonder and 
amazement at the strangeness of his 
words.

“Have you looked upon my face and 
never thought of me save as a strang
er? Is there not something in my 
face familiar to you—a strong resem
blance to some one whom you have 
loved and lost?”

“No,” she answered again.
In an instant he had swept off the 

wig of dark hair he wore, and stood 
revealed before her, singularly fair, 
instead of dark, as she had always be
lieved him to be.

“Hush! Florabel,” he commanded.
"Do not cry out. I am your most 

unhappy brother, who has sought this 
interview to tell you this in secret, 
because I dare not reveal my identity 
publicly, for reasons which I shall 
explain farther on.”

The effect of these words upon Flor
abel was startling. She caught her 
little hands over heart with a loud 
cry.

“It cannot be true!” she gasped. 
“I—I had a brother once, but he died 
in the year I was born.”

“You have a brother still. He did 
not die,” replied. Arthur Hurlhurst. 
“Come into the rose arbor and I will 
tell you about it.”

Like one in a dazed dream she per
mitted him to lead her to the arbor, 
and place her on a seat, for she was 
trembling like a leaf.

He stood before her with a white, 
troubled face, his arms folded over 
his chest.

“I can readily understand why you 
know nothing of what I have to tell 
you. You were too young a child 
when your mother died te compre
hend, even had it been revealed to 
you, our family history, and the grim 
skeleton our closet holds,” he said.

“A few words will suffice to epxlain, 
Florabel,” he added; “but before I 
proceed I will convince you that I 
am in truth your brother, if you fail 
to see in my face, now that this dark 
wig does not disfigure it, the exact 
counterpart of your own, and a like
ness to our poor mother. Here is her
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laid the note between the pages.
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he
whispered. ‘‘I pray you, for your 
own sake as well as mine, see me 
again and give me time to explain.”

As he turned away hastily, he saw 
her draw back with anger and dis
may.

He had risked almost his life itself, 
as he had said, on a daring venture. 
Would she betray him? He dared 
not think.

Giving her the note was adroitly 
managed; but it happened, unfortun
ately, that Inez Clavering witnessed 
the little transaction. She saw Flor
abel read over the few lines, her 
hazel eyes darkening with anger ; then 
contemptuously tear up the note and 
fling it to the winds.

Arthur Hurlhurst waited patient
ly in the drawing room quite an hour 
after tea; but Florabel did not come, 
and he grew desperate.

“I must see her,” he said, as he 
paced nervously up and down. “How 
madly I have acted. I must see her 
and explain all.”

Florabel longed to go directly to 
her husband and tell him of the note 
she had received, and its contents 
but the fear that he would laugh at 
her sealed her lips in silence.

She did not deign to notice the 
note, but avoided the sender more 
scrupulously than ever.

Then Arthur Hurlhurst wrote again.
“I must see you,” he said, as he 

thrust the note into her unwilling 
hand, “and alone. Let the prayer of 
a desperate man influence you. You 
will not regret having seen me. 
Come down to the rose arbor at 
dusk.”
Again the watchful eyes of Inez 

Clavering observed the note; and she 
promised herself that she would find 
out the meaning of this secret corres
pondence—unearth the mystery.

When Florabel read the second note 
she was in despair. What could he 
have to tell her of such grave 
importance? she wondered." That 
night when the moon was shining on 
the flowers, a fate most pitiful drew 
Florabel to the rose arbor to keep the 
strange, unwilling appointment.

CHAPTER XI.
To the last day of her life every in

cident of that fatal night was en
graven upon Florabel’s memory. She
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and there are letters to me.portrait,
in her writing—sign-You see they are 

ed Elsie Dean.”
Her hands trembled so that she 

could hardly hold them. The tawny 
golden curls that clustered round his 
temples and the profile of the thought- 
ful face bore, indeed, a startling re
semblance to the fair young mother 
she had lost so long ago.
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