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CHE y-- 'FrAPTER I. Ver- chariming was this superblv
E AL T APEOo. eautiful heiress, Glencora - heSSOm,

g(randI-datughter of Phihip Chiessom, the
hegnd reception rooms at Mpe elh Ino akr and entertainerl

l hôuse were thronged with elegant of this gay party at Maplewood. She was
sts' There was eveywhere a radi- a splendid brunnette black glossy coil-

rlliancy of lights-a delicious per- ing hair, brilliant; liquid, restless,o of perfume. . From the orchestra eyes- o rmt.rimsoný. fevesrich. t1intin g of èream. and. cimo
ýec brilliant, entrancing music an eveing toilette of pure white
-e was a soft murmer of mingled crêpe over a shiminmering train of gold-

esin pleasant chat and laughter- colored satin,-with elaborate. vet ex-
gleaming of -rich silken draperies, quisite, gold ornamuents, richly'set w-ith

glittermg of costly gems-rich costliest pearls, upon her neck and arms.
Üttes, beautiful women, elegant men and in her ears. Her rich. shining dark
u short there was all- the appoint- hair was arranged in a regal style that
rts of a grand soiree. well becarne her-a pari-ure of pearls
was televen o'clock, and the whi-l of glistening amony thé jetty coils.
ty was at its height, when (lencora ' S w
ssom. tired of the glitter of lights.

though there was nothing of Madonnà-crash of ay music, ande eil- like loveliness in her fair.features, thereMg mazes of the dlance, permiitted .a etda fhwthn r .
entleman, with whom she had been 4as a

iitner inthe last waltz, to lead. her ness and brilliance, and a charmm
the heat of the dancing-room to vivacity and piquaney in her manner.

delightfully cool quietude of the She was a horn coquette:.:nd just the
sort of woman with whom, out of a hun-

b was October, and the soft, haz, dred men, ninety-and-nine wouldl fall
1-like atmosphere, which had been madly m love.
ay warm and golden with sunlight, To-night she was îfore than usually
now aflood with silvery moonlight. enchanting: and it.waevident that the

yeilow tinted coppices lay cxen handsone geintleman ,who now seated
ped in perfect stillness: but through himself by lier si(le, wä:s far from being
asional openings flashedi sparking indifferent to her charms.
çts of golden light from the softly "I am so awfully warm said thxe
ling s.urface of the Thames. y-oung lady. fluttering her fan vigorousl-.
rWhat a. lovely 'night! and what a " Do. look! There's that uglv little
tsing, to escape fi-rom the barbarous! Rose Castlemain e leaning on Lord Croft-
14 1 there, out into this delightfudly on's arm. Rase, indeed! what anane
! f-esh air. · for her. to be sure. Resembles much

ss Chessom said this as she sank more one of those ye!low inale lease<
à the seat. to which her eampanion ly-ing out yonder. Hideous, isn't she i
,conductëd her. Ah, here comes the stately Miss Wil-


