young man in j

coat, who had looked up, mth pdmuuﬁ

eagerness expressed in his ‘face, the

ment']xe caught sight of Parker. ‘
w theumem&nwhohndhfxed

too md uppm'enﬂy also. recognmd lum
“Th‘t’l why he bowed to us, Luke -in'

soon as the door had. am uou clooed on:
Pa.rlcer and the wvisitor; £
A Funny. that you didn’ know him,” she
epntumad since uke had’ made no com
,"I dldn‘t ” ‘he x'emtked cnrtly
“Didn’t what?”
“I did not and- do not know t'lns mnn -
“Not - Mr. ‘Dobson’s ‘dlerk?” '
ihfu;:udldl’n” a.nnwer bnt ‘went out mto
arker :was sta :
library .door ‘which he’ had just elos
: hl.vmg introduced ﬁ!e’w igto hu lord-
!hl s presence, ‘
pﬂy,

ker,” md V4
made-—wn "tell -hia lordnhm t Mdom
gentleman came from Mr.
The ‘question bad come to Bllddenly that
Parker—pompous, . dignified Parker—was
thrown off his bdance, and the reply
which ‘took some hme m coming,
unconvincing.

“The young gsntleman,'e’ he said slowly,
: “wld mz”ﬂr Luke. th&t he chmer from |

“No ?qi}er"» a-urted Lnko ‘unhesitat-
mglw:,.' - did nothing. of the sort. He
wanted’ 'hl lordship ‘and : got you.to
help him' concoct some lie W eteby ‘he
could get: what' he wanted.”

A g hue\qmud over Pu'ke:’,; pink
and ‘flabby'countenanee..

“Lord help me, Mr:* Imke," he murmur-

»d ténelessly, “how: did ‘you krow?”

“’L 'didnt” replied Lnke curﬂy, “I guess-
»d. Now I know:: e
i 't think- T doing no harm.”

“N:i’l’:m by’ mtrz}‘:eing rinto his lord-
thip’s presence ntmngeu who mizht be
nalefactors?” - . )

Ahn&y Tmke; < at Pkfker': ﬁﬂt admis-
non, gone " quitkly to the”*lxbrary

door. . Here
h;nd ion, . the ' latel,  uncertain’
he should énter. ‘The house was an’ old
one, - mnrbmlt and’ stout; . ;
came ‘the even sound 'of a voi

. quie

3@ ever.§0 mcely And be had plenty
‘money about hnn I ‘didn’t see I was

doing no : He wanted to aee his
lordslnp and ukeg me to ~help’ him to

“And " queried. Luke m\pah

you to he]p him, eh!" "

“I thought,” ;xeplied  the mau* loitily iz {fact
noring the sugg,aatxon, “Phat taking in. one
of Mr. Dobsor’s cards that was lying ‘in
the tray could dp no harm,. I thought,it
couldn’t do no harm. The. young gentle-
man eaid his lordship would be very grate- g
ful to me when he ﬁm&d ?t ~what 1'
done.”

“And how grateful wu the young gen-
tleman to ‘you, Parker?” -

“To the tune of a ﬁve—pound note, Mr.
Luke.” ;

“Then as you hnve plpnty of money in
hand, you cén pack up your things and
get out_of ‘this house before I've time to
tell nis lordship.” ;

“Mr. Luke—"

“Don’t argue. Do as I tell., yon.”

ship,” said Parker, .vainly

cover hig dignity. & .

“Very well. You cun wait |

lordship has been told.”’.

“Mr. Luke— ‘

“Besti not ‘wait to see his. WD, Par:

er. leomywordiortt«" Y

d here beside
" 18oftly, nohe]elaly,hil% the enﬂ:od

'ker

d| Jim and Edie
linto the hall, and Luke, and. Louisa talked

sounded {1V

“T must take my. nohee. ‘ond- his iord-| ‘_

moral strength, and a common-sense w!nch
* he said. duietly, 'fbnt\!p'*f
vnth this man”

T man who calle bimeelt Philip de

ga’ SR
“,And Parker lqt h.un P
“Hi: gave Parker a five-pound notfe. Par-

Dnblbn,and thule;n

*God grant it,” he: rephed fervently:
made. a‘ noisy - irruption

nsly  of mdrﬁerant tbmp-— the
and the newest play, un-

; ,Mmmtiord u.d
ﬂone .m {be

cisions of Fate; ‘a world of pcmxb!liﬁqi
the. silence which now rexgned beyond
that closed door..

They were — remember——wholly unpl:e—
pared for it, ‘untrained for any such even-
tuality.  Well-bred and well-brought up,
yet were. they totally uneducated in the
great lessons of life. It ‘was as if a man
bq%utely untutored ; in science were sud-
denly to be confronted. with a mathe-

atical problem, the solution or non-solu-
tion: .of which- would mean life .or death,
to him. Thmhlem lay 'in’ the
beyond . the ﬂoorﬂ,mlenc: bmken
now and again by the persistently gentle
hum of the man’s voice—the stranger’s—
‘but never by a word from Lord Rad-

“Untl'e Rad,”” aolll ko o5 Tkt deep
puzzlement, “hu . mever . raised  his
{voice ' once. “thought’ that. 'there
would ‘be a row—that he would turn the
man out of the house. Dear old chap! he
4| hasn’t much’ ‘patience as a rule.””

“What shall we do, Luke?”’ she asked.

“How do you mean?”’

“You ‘can’t go on standing like that in
the hall as if you wer& eavesdropping. The
servnnu will be eommg through ' present-

‘“You are right, Lon," he said, “as usual.
Y1l go'into the dining.room. T could hear
there if anythmg suspicious was hcppanng
in the library. ;

“You are not afraid, Luke"’

"g?r Uncle Rad, you mean?”

“I hérdly know whether 1 am or.not.
No,” he added decisively after a moment’s
hehtlmon “I am mnot afraid of violence—
the fellow whom we: saw: in the park did
not look that sort.”

He led Louisa back into the dlnmg room
where a couple of footmen were clearing
away the luncheon things.  The mahncholy
Parker placed cigar box and. matches on a

side ‘table. and. = then . retired—silent and
with.a wealth of reproach expreued in hu
round, beady -eyes.

Sqon Like and Lomu were alone.. He
smoked and she sat in a deep arm-chair
close to him | saying "nothing, for both knew
what went on in the other’s mind. -

.Close on an hour ‘went. by and then the |
tinkle of a distant bell broke the silence.
Voices were heard somewhat louder of tone
in the library, and Lord Radclyﬂ’e 8 sound-

1d [eq quite distinct and firm.

“Tll ‘see you again.tomorrow, ” he said,
“‘at Mr, —. Tell me ‘the name and nd-
dress again, please.”

The door leading from library to hall
jwas opened. . A. footman  helped  the
stranger on with coat and hat. Then the
street door banged to again,
;ore the house hpled ‘into silence ‘and {on

“T'thiok I had better 0 now.’
Louju me, and/ Luk id in mtt.x-of—

(lm
am going straight hck to ‘the Langhany..

tgn
“Yeg ”’ he uud ‘just to see you.! 4
3 “Youfll know more by then.” .
v“I shall Know all there is to know,’” .-
“Luke,” she said, “you are not afraid?”:
It was the second time she had put ‘the

was’a very different. one. He
it mevertheless, for he rephed unﬁply
“Only for you. ’:

fioodgates of senti mig
dernowwiewt.ﬁé

mly a grasping fool, . He concoeted |

° “Il Lord Radclyﬂe safe with that nun, "
dido you think?”’

lﬂsncev.

and once |kno

“No,gu:hq aaxd "} prefer to walk. I
erl you go to the Ducies’ ‘At Bom »(é—ﬂ]:le t about making

ie

question o Him; but this time its purport
/) dgrstood, ‘break the news to huit""éu a guarded let-

{you? worrying over such mblmh

manage to say anytlnng mnt m The watch
urst asun-{

5 9 : i
. G 0 mt bobeilone tothy, ”bhebld mn
relterued wneleuly, and to be

“Very well, nr” :
‘ Lord Ihdelyﬁe walked s!owﬂy ‘toward the

of | staircase. Luke—hig heart torn with anx-

nty and sorrow—aw “how heavy' wu‘the

“dan’t I 'do’ anything for you??
. Lord - Radclyffe turned and "

band sought the firm, young one. ¥
:nl; ‘his' shoulder: But‘he did not

%n, my boy, therec nothmg ymn ean
do, leave me-alone”

Thenzse ‘went up' stairs and shut hm-
self “his own Toom, nnd Luke saw
him_ ne'more that dsy 3

-

CHAPTER IX.
thh Tells of the. Inewntable Result

"And now a month nnd mora had gone
by, and the whole aspect of the world.
und of life. was changed for Luke. * Not
for. Lomsa, because she, w man-like, ‘nad
her life in love and love- alone. Love was
unchanged, or if changed at all it was en-
nobled, . zevivified, fied by .the halo of
sorrow and of .y.bnegq.bo wﬁlélt Elonﬁed
xt. with its radlln('é‘

.For Iuke the world had mdeed changed
With the qd& vent of Pkihp de Monntford
that spring !'iloon into the old house
Hn Gronuevor Square, life’ for  the ather

nephew-—for Lnkg, once the dearly loved
pglfg —became a_ ;

Me:;ant

; e I ke
{own room, detenidned to be

tins
gently removed Luke's: uﬁectmnm ‘hand
from his own ‘bowed' shoulders;” that one
moment’ of: softness ﬁas ‘the lasv that pass-

ed between nncle—nlmoat father— and
nephew., . After ' that, coldness and’ cyni-
cism; the same as the ‘old man bhad
meted out. to eVery one around him--save
Luke—for years' past.”' Now there-was no
exceptibn. Coldness and cynicism to all;
and to_ the intruder, the new comer, to
_Ph:hp de Monhtiurd : i

:And the change, I must. m, dld not
come’ gradually.  Have I not' said that
only . amth ‘had gone by, and Arthur's
son, frdm the land of volcanoes and éarth-
quaken, _already” coianered -all that he
had “come to. seek?. "He who ‘Had been
labelled “an impostor and a- blackmailer
took—after that one' interview—his place
in the old man’s mind, if mot 4m’ his beart.
Heaven' only knowp——for no one’ else ‘was
present at ‘that first interview—what ar-

guments 'he held, 'what: appeals he made.
He came like a tlnef bribuxg hm way into
his ‘uncle’s pr .. and . -gtayed -like a
dearly loved son, @ master in the house.

And Luke- was shut out once and for
all from Lord R.ndclyﬂes mind ‘and”heart.
Can _ you conceive ‘that sueh selfless /o f-
fection 'as the ‘older man bore' to- the
younger .can live for a quarter: of a cen-
tury and die in one hour? Yet so"it'seem-
ed.. Luke was shut out ‘from that ‘inner-
most recess in Uncle Rad’s beart which
he had occupied, undisputed; from' child-
thood upward.” Now he only took-his place
amongst the others; with Jim* ‘and” Edie
and Frank, children of the' younger
brother, of no conaequenee in’ ﬂ:e houle
‘lof the reigning:peer; '

Luke with characteristic pnde—chum—
teristic indolence, mayhap, where his own
inteérests were at stake—would ot fight
for his -rightful ‘position—his by right. of
ages, twenty years of aﬁechon, of fidelity,
{and comradeship.

The day following. the first momantoul
mtervww, Lord Radélyffe !ﬁent in’ law;

ers compnny—Mr Davres ‘in - Finsbury

ourt, then Mr. Dobson in" Bédford Row.
Thelatter argued and counselled. Though
papers might be. to all appearauce correct
a‘nd quite ‘in. order, there was no burry
to ‘come to & decision. But Lord Rad-
el — with~ that same* dictatorial ob-
stinacy = with which he  had originaily
branded the claimant as an impostor and a

blackmailer—now clung " to  his reversed
opinion. ‘Conyinced—beyond ‘doubt, ‘appar-
ently—that P‘h;hp de 1 tford was his
brotijer Atthura son, he ingisted ‘op ‘ac-
nly. a8 hig heir, and

‘showe ring “all those luxurics
! l:l!ﬂ ‘privileges whch Lulke had enjoyed for

50 MAany ‘years,

mth :gl} the vxole{u:e of

e which ‘proved as.useless as

it wﬁn-con'ide - Buke said nothing,
for he‘foresaw that the end was inevitable.

‘home for his young- |

hers and'sister to be ready for them

as 8061 a§ the cqt.aclam came, when Philip

de Mountford, usurpifig every right, would
turn his cousing out of the old home. -

Frank, absent at Santiago—a. young at-

tache but at his first ‘post—had been- told’

very. little as. yet., Luke had .tried to

ter, which received but ﬁh foﬂqwmg brlef

: ,and optimistic answer:

" "Why, old man! what'&'the matter with
Take
Yom- hvér

‘over: h‘g ovm
“evqninf‘whn ]

he ’looked - sour
'leftf

: 'Inot heeding the interruption, *
Jackanapeu learn to respect him, the bet.- ;i

Indlgmpt m mentally sore, Jim and ;
Ed

*f?&ﬁm&

lﬂmrr' Philip’ 4as ¢

] out,
clyffe ‘was taken unawares.

What Lake would never have dreamed of
d ing for himeelf he: d:d for his: brothers:
‘gister;

L lu md “m have told us
uhou}d be a home

er about me,

they have

e Iu fretf lnd lrriuble
in, - it bad

x:ek;ed ewculdov-

to go, Bmch an  old "~ man
and " wmorose” —
lni—ﬂbthés hung more Toosely than’ ‘before
on an obviously 'attenuated frame. He
seemed careworn tnd wortied, and Luke’s
heart, which could mnot tear itself away
from ﬂle memories of past kindness, ached,
fo see the change. =~ 3

“Would you,” he asked . insistently,
Rv:gulﬂ you rather we went away, Uncle

The. old man uhxfted about uneasily in
his chair,  He would mot meet Luke’s eyes
any more than,he would take his hand

’ "Unc‘l; “Rad, “he suld tppenlingly, just n

| "Jlm snd Edie,”  hé said curtly, “are |
very ill-mannered, &nd Philip feels—"
"He passed his eongue over his lips which

nkgeﬂ- were parched and dry. A look—it was a

mere ﬂash—ﬂlmost of appeal passed from
bis eyes to Lulee, =

“Then,” said Lnl:e :imply, “it is thm—
this Philip -w
fended? "Not you, Uncle Rad?”’

“Philip is your unele Arthur’s son,” re-
joined Lord = Radclyffe, speaking 1ike a
fretful child in a thin volce that' cracked
now and again. “He wﬂl be: the' head ‘of
the family. presently—"

“Not,” interposed Luke earnestly, ~“be-

' |fore many years-aré past, 1 trust and pray
" |for all our' sakes, Un

cle Redd—
“The “sooner;” ‘¢ontinued the old man,
‘those young

ter it will be for them.”
““Jim and Fdie’have been a | little -speiled
by your kindness, isi¢.. They, are finding
the lesson a little ‘hard to learn. Perhaps
hey had better go-and study elsewhere.”
““Lord Radclyffe 'madé.no reply. Silence
iwas fall of \potent ‘'meaning; of submission
to othér’s more dominant, personality, of
ifference to everythmg uve to peace
and quieti-
Suppressing a mgh of bitter disappoint-
ment Luke: rose “t0.goss
Then ”> hé ‘said,*the sooner I make all
mmeﬁber There's oply the

itatingly.
“In Exbxbmou Roo,d Kensmgbon, close
to the park. Edie loves the park; and it
won't be fnx' from barracks for Jim.” .
“But. you've no furniture. How will you
furnish a flat? Don’t 'go yet,” continued
Lord BRadelyffe. geeing that Luke was pre-
paring to take his leave, . “Philip won’t
be here till tea’ tlme i
"Im .afraid, sir, that I don’t care to
steal a mlanea of your company, just
when P'hxhp ig abgent. I would rathér not
ae? you at all ﬂun see you on_sufferance.”
“You are very. obstinate and tiresome—
and you make it so difficult for ‘me.. I
want to hear ;bout the furmture-—and how
you are gomg to manage.
" “Lou is helping Edie to.get wha.t is want-
ed,” replied Luke, smiling despite the
heavy weight of  disappointment in his
heart. It was pitiable to see the old man’s
obvious fee of relief in the absence of
the man who" was exercising such bound-
less influence over 'him.
" “But have you money énough, Tuke?”
he asked.
“Not overmuch, sir, but enough.”
“The _ fiftéen . thousand pounds = your
father left you?”’ *
“Yes. And that’s about all.”
“And the fiftéen thousand pounds from
your unéle Arthur?”’
't kngw about that, gir. . I think
thet shoald go bwk to Uncle Arthur’s|-

“Nonsense, nonsense"’ retorted  Lord
R&dclyﬁ'e qtegllously “T've. talked to
Dobson nbm
left that ¥ to’ you—and not to his
fon. He'had 'reasons for domg this. ' Dob-
son thinks so too.”

.“Itiis - very kind of Mr. Dobson to
trouble about my affairs but—-—~

“The money.was leftito you,” persisted
the old man, “and’to Jim and Edie and”
Frank.”

“They will 'd6 whatever’ they like with
their share, but I could not touch a penny
of Uncle Arthur’s money.”

“What will you do?”
+“I.don’t know ' yet, uncle. - I have only
had a month in-which to think of so much
—and there 'was the new. flat to see to,”
_ Liord Radelyffe rose and shuffled toward
‘Luke. : He ‘dropped -his - voice, . lest the
library walls.had ears.

{“T’ll nob- forget -you, TLuke—presently—
when I am gone—and that won’t be long
—I"lI provide for you—my: will-—=*’

i “Don’t Uncle Rad; -for God's seke,”
and the cry ‘was wrung fromr a heart over-
burdened with pity dnd with shame,

And without. waiting to take more af-
fectionate leave, Luke: hurried: from the

room. 40k
.

CHAPTER >. &

Life Mm Go On ‘Just The Same.

They met at da.nces and at musieal At
Homes, for the ‘world wagged just as it
had always done, and here—don’t ‘you
think?—lies the tragedy of the common-
place.  Luke ‘and Touisa, ‘with the whole
-aspect. “of dife changed: for them, with a
problem to' face of which hitherto they

which ‘meant a probing of soul and heart
and mlnd-Luke and Louisa had to see the
world pass’ them by the same as hereto-
fore, with- ]gixghter and -with tears, with
the Wempesu of pléasure, and the burdens
‘| of disappointment. . '

e fylzldq:lared at them—curious and
almglt mte!feeted——desrchmg wounds. that
 had only beg\m to ache, sinee indiff-
Yerent b 1. daved to touch them.
And’ con’ ﬁ'on said:  “Thou ghalt’ not

1 to er; thou shalt pass by serene

n park or! ball room; thou

rhom ‘Jim “and ‘Edie have of- i

that.  Your: uncle ‘Arthums

" thou shait dance and sing|nc
st ‘and 1 bavé nought to do ron

- wit! h y m togethel ‘ lnd !e‘ GVCI'§
3
b “s I ke id I ui ﬂli a8 “conventi

lme as before, altho h
hile ',afo hﬁh&dbeen heir to one ofug
finest 1 in England and now was
: of a younger son. I don’t

{dress clothes and

-allowed—to inme the question
rWaell -and wlut are youagom

|self a beggar ‘all of a sudden.”’ ayiid
Enterprising hostesses made greai ot
tempts to gather all parties in-their draw-

Philip de Mountford and Lord ‘Radelyfie,
and ‘Luke and Louisa—all ‘to" the..samp

|sight of these ipuppets dancingité rodamg
tunes, beside which the. most moving

tainment.

of for the delectation of bored sociéty, wo-
men; he .declined all invitations on.. his
own and Lord Radclyffe’s behalf. ' i

- 80 :people -had. to be content to watch
Lnke and- Louisa.

They ‘were together at the Ducies’ At
Home.
band from Germany, a Russian singer
from Bdyswater, a great many dxamonda,
and incessant gossip.

“Luke de Mountford is here—and Miss
Harris.. Have: you seen them?®’

“Oh, yes! we met on the sta.u‘l, and
had a long chat”

“**How do they seem?”

“Oh! quite happy.” <

“They don’t care.”.

: “liow'they mean to break off the engage-

“I have heard nothing. Have you?”

“Lomsa Harris has a nice ‘fortune of
own.”

“And Lord Radelyffe will ‘provide for

Luke.”

“I don’t f.hmk so. He ‘practically turn-
ed him out of the house, you know.”

“Not really?”’

“I'know it for a positive fact. My sis-
ter has just got a-new butler, who left
Lord - Radelyfie’s “service the very day
P!sihp de Mountford first walked into the
house.”

“Old Parker, I remember him.”

“He says Lord Radclyffe turned all the
family out, bag and baggage: They were
80 ingolent to Philip.”

“Then it's quite true?”’

“That this' Philip is the late Arthur de
Mountford’s son?” .

“Quite. true, I believe..  Lord. Radelyffe
openly wknowledges it.. He is satisfied
apparently.”

“So..are, the. lawyers, I understand.”

“Oh! how do you do, Miss Harris? Se
of {8lad to see you, looking so well,”?

This, very pointedly, as-Louisa, perfect-
ly gowned, smiling serenely, .ascended the
broad staircase. - .

“I have- not been 111 Lady Keogh ”

; “Oh, no! of coursc not. - And how is Mr.
de Mountford’"

You ¢
“And Lo a:ak; d on mﬁe way !ot
Luke. " And. - saige remiarks ‘and. "the
same’ qnestxon were repeated ad infinitum,
until a popular waltz played by the Hun-
garian gentlemen from Germany dréw ‘the
ashionable crowd round . the musicians’
platform.

Then Luke and Louisa contrived:to make
good. their “escape, and £6.reach the half-
landing above the. heads  of numerous
young couples that adorned the' stairs. The
kum of yvoices; the noise of shrill laughter;
and:-swish of skirts and fans masked their
own whisperings. = The “couples on the
stairs were absorbed .in: their own- little
affairs; they were sitfing out here so that
they might pursue their own flirtations.

Luke and Louisa could “talk undisturbed.

They spoke of the flat in Exhibition Road
and of the furniture that Youisa had help-
ed Edie to select.

“There are only a few odds and ends
to get now,” Louisa was saying, ‘‘coal
scuttles and waste-paper baskets; that sott
of ‘thing. I hope you don’t think we have
been extravagant. Edit, T.am afraid, had
rather luxurions hotions-=*

“Poor Edie!”

“Oh! T don’t think she minds very much
Life ‘at Grosvenor = Sguare in the past
month has not been over cheerful.”

Then as Luke made né comment ‘she con-
tinued in her own straightforward, matter-
of-fact way—the commonplace woman fac-
ing the ordinary dutlo!‘ef life:

“Now. that the flat is all in order, you
can all move in whenever you like—and’
then, Lake, youn must Begln to tbmk of
yourself.”

“Of -yon, Lou,” he said simply.

“Oh! ‘there’s “nothing,” she erid,
think ‘abont:me.”

“The ou ‘are. wrong,: Lou, and  you
must. not talk like #hat. "Our engagement
must be officially broken off. Colonel Har-
ris has been too patient as it is.”

“Father,” she rejoined, ‘“‘does not wish

he engagement broken off.”

“All these people,” he said, noddmg in
the direction of the crowd below ‘will ex-
pect: some sort of announcement.”

“Let them.”’

“Lou, you must take baeck your word.”

“How_does one take back one’s word,
Luke? Have you ever dope it? 1 shouldn’ t
know how . to.”

She looked at “him “straight, her eyes
brilliant in the glare of the electric lamps,
not a tear in them or, in his, Her face im-
movable, lest indifferent eyes happened. te
be turned up to where thene two interest-
ing people sat. Only & quiver round the
lips, a sign that passion palpitated deep
down within ber heart, below the Bond
Street gown' and the diamond collar, the
soul within the puppet.

She: held his glance, forcing him into
mute acknowledgment that: his philosephy,
his worldliness, was only veneer, and thgt
he had not really gnvisaged the hard pos-
sibility of: actually losing ‘her.

Oh, these men of this awful conventional
world! . ‘How ecruel they. can be in that
proud desire to do what is right!-—what
their code  tells - them s - right!—
no . law God. or: .pature that!-
only convention, the dictates of ofher -
] men!  “Hard  on _ themselves, :selfish |
jin abnegation.  but . mot under-

“to

{bestow on a Wwoman I8 the right for her!
ito efface herself. 'the ‘Fight for her to be!
;he giver of love, of cmrso]atlon, of sacti-
ce
Uommon  vlace, plal.n senelble Louira
understood’ exet:ytbmg& that  Luke felt;
those great luminous’ eyes of hers, tear
less yet brilliant, .read every line on that
ce drﬂ'led into. impassiveness.
. No one élse con ‘(} have guessed the pre-
uoftness serept into.

: perceiy
ring breath;

Y xw %he nﬁ‘l’-
the face

to ‘that m-dram of the huvy air around

¥

i

whether ‘people. thought = that hel
in | ought " to  look ‘entirely different mow, of |
ve | Whether he should henceforth: -wear ghabby |
; gloves. that ﬁe‘h:dnd the

; [dry’ cleaner;: ee;t;:m it is that ' Luke |

"ﬁoteﬂmhothfeels i ﬁne one’s |

ing rooms. With strategy worthy of &l
better cause they manoeuvred to  invite|'

dinner' party—promising themselves and |
their .other guests a‘subtle enjoyment. at'|

problem play would seem but ta.me enter- |

| Bu Philip de Mountford—though . us{ .
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caused by passionate longing which ham-
mered at the super-excited brain, and
made the sinews erack ‘in the mighty phy-
sical effort at self-repression.

But to ‘all outward appearance perfect |,
calm, correct demeanor, the attitude ai1d
tone of voice prescribed by the usages of
this so-called society.

“Lou,” he said; “it'is net: fair to:tempt
me.- I should be a miserable cur.if I
held you to your word. I am a penni-
less beggar—a wastrel now, without a pro-
fession, without prospects, soon to ke
without friends.”

He seemed ‘{0 take pleasure. in recalling
his defects, ‘and- she let him ramble on;
women who' are neither psychological yuz-
zles hor interesting personalities have &
way of listenmg- patiently whileja tortured
soul eases its: burden by contemplating its
own martyrdom.

“I am ‘a penniless beggar, he reiter-
ated. “I have no right to ask any woman
to share’ my future dull and humdrum
existence., ‘A few thousands is all T have.
I think that. Edie will marry soon
then I can go.abroad—I must go abroad
—I1 must do something—"

“We'll do it together, Luke.”

Sk feel”” he continued, rebellious now
aud wrathful, all the primary instincts
alive, in him  of self- preservatmn and the
desire to stroy an’ epemy, “I feel that
if T stayed in England I ghould contrive
to,.he eyen, with .that blackguard. His
rights? By God! I would never question
those. The moment I knew that he was
Unele. Arthur’s son I, should have been
ready ‘to_ shake him by.the hand, to 1
spect him, to stand aside as was his u,e
But: his . attltude'—the influence he ¢Xer-
ciges over Uncle Rad!—his rancouir. igaiast
us  all! Jim and Edie! what had they
done to be all turned -out of the house
like a pack of poor relations—and paor
Uncle Rad—"

He checked himself, for she had put a
hand on his coat sleeve

“Luke, it is no-use,” she said.

“You are right, Lou! and’'I am a miser-
able wretch. - If you only knew how I
hate that man—""

“Dont” she said,
him.”

“How can 1 help it? He robs me of

u.
y“No ”’ ghe re]omed “not that.”

.Her -hand still .rested on his arm, and
he took it between both his. The couples
in front of them all down the length of
stairs paid no heed to them, and through
the hum of wvoices, from-a distant room
beyond, came softly awafted on-the hot,
still air the strains of the exquisite Lar-
carolle from the “Contes d’ Hoffmann.”

Louisa  smiled confidently, proudly. He
held. her hand and she felt that bis—
hot: and ‘dry — quivered im . every
mifscles at her touch. -The commonplace
woman - bad opened the magic, book of
Love. . She had turned its first pages, the
opening chapters had been simple, unruffl-
ed, uncrumpled by the hand of men or of
Fate But now at last she read the chap-
ter which -all along’ she knew was. bound
to reach her ken. . The leaves of the book
werd crumpled; Fate with cruel hand. had
tried to blur the writing; the psychological
problem of today—the "one that goes by
the name of “modern. woman’—would ‘no
doubt . ponder . ere. she tried to read. fur-
ther; she would analyze her feelings, her
thoughts, her sensations; she would revel
over her own' heartache u'nd delight' in her
own soul agony. . But simple-minded, con-
ventional Louisa did none of these things.
She neither ruffled her hair, nor dressed
in illlmade serge clothes; her dress was
perfect and her hand exquisitely’ gloved.
She did nothing out of the way; she only
loved one man altogether beyond herself,

“let ue t.hmk of

her, and all that troubled him in this world
in which they both lived.

said after awhile.

“I did not hear it,” he replied, .

“Luke.”

“It’s no use,” Lou,” he said under his
breath. . “You must despise me for being
a drivelling fool, ‘but I have peither' eyes
nor ears now. . I 'would ‘give all T"have in
the world to lie 'down there on the foor
how before you and to. kiss t'he soles of
your feet.”

“How .could I despise you, Luke, “for
that?”

“Put your hand ‘on my knee, just for a
moment, Lou." T think T shall'go mad if I
don’t feel your. touch.”

She did as he asked her, and he’ was
silent unti) the Jast pote of the, barcarolle
died away in a softly murmured breath

{said under cover of the: wave of enthus-
tastic. applause whicll effcctually covered
ithe sound of his voice to all éars save hers.
~‘ T think I would sell my soul for a touch

had no conception,,and the solution of |gtanding “that  the deareﬂt gift they canlof your hand, and all the w hile T know |

that with  every 'word I am playing the
part of & ccwmd If (‘olone Harris heard
me he would: give me n sound thrashing.
A dog whip is what 1 deserve,”

“I haves told you,” she rejoined simply,

mient te be broken off. . He sticks to your
canse .and will ‘da sp through  thick ‘and
thin. He still believes that this Philip is
an imposter, and thinks that Lord Rad-
clyfie has taken. léave of his senses.”"
'She spoke quite quietly, matter-of- factly,
now, pulling, by ber serene.calm, Luke’s
soul back from the realms of turbilent
sensations to the prosy. facts of today. And
he—in answer to her mute dictate and with
& ‘movement “wholly instinctive and me-

and

and she understood his passionate Tove for.

“T love that barcarolle, don’t you"” sh’e‘

“What. & cowardly wret¢ch I am)* he’

“that father' does mob wish our engage- |

chanical—drew himself upright, and pass
ed his hand over his ruffled hair, anJ the
jeopardized immaculateness of shirt front
and cuffs,

“Philip de Mountford,” he said simply,
“4s no’ impostér, Lou. He has been no
fectly stralghtfomard and Mr. Dobson
one, who has seen all his papers, th'nm
that there is no doubt whatever that he
Uncle - Arthur’s son. His clerk— \Ir
Dowmng—went out to Martinique, u
know, and his first letters came a day
Or two aga. - All inquiries give the same re
sult, and Downing says that it is quite easy
to trace the man’s life, step by «
ffom his birth- in St. Pierre past
the dark ' days of. the earthquake
and the lonely life at Marie-Galante. Mrs,
de Mountford was a half-caste native, as
we all suspected, but. the marriage was un-
questionebly legal. Downing has spoken
to. people in Martinique and also in Marie-
Galante, who knew her and her son or
at any rate, .of them. I cannot tell you
everything- clearly but there are a great
many ‘links in" a long chain of evide
and so far Mr. Dobson and his clerk |
not come across a broken' one.

Galante was Uncle Arthut’s wife, and that
Philip is-his son, I am afraid no one can
question. "He has quite a number of let-
ters in his possessioh which Uncle Arth
wrote after he had. practically abandon t
wife and child. I think it was the letters
that convinced L'ncle Rad.”’%

“Lord Radeclyfie,” she remarked dry
ly, . has taken everything far too mu
for granted.”

“He is convinced, Tou—and that's
af)out "
¥ X*He 18, she retorted more hotly than
was her wont, ﬁctmg in” a cruel and
heartless' manner. Even if this Phil
your uncle Atthur’s son, even if lx
beir to the peerage and the future head
of the 'family, there was no reason i
installing him in your home, Luke, and
turning you. and the others out of it.’

“I suppose,” rejoined Luke philosophic-
ally, “the house was never really our
home. What Uncle Rad ‘gave freely, he
has taken away again from us. I don't
stippose that’' we have the right to com-
plain.”

“But what will become of you all?”

“We must scrape along. Frank must
have his promised allowance or he’ll never
get along in thie service ,and five hundred
pounds. a year is & big slice out of a thou-
sand. Jim, too, spends a great deal.
Uncle Rad never stinted him with money,
for it was he whe wanted Jim to be in
the Blues. Now he may have to exchange
into a less expensive regiment. Idtl
Edie will marry soon“-Reggie Duggan ha
been in love with her for the past two
years—she may make up her mind now.”

“But you, Luke?”

He did not know if he ought to tell
her of his plans. The ostrich farm out
in Africa—the partnership offered to him
by a cousin of his mother’s. who was do-
ing remarkably well, but who was gettig
old and wanted the companionship of one
of his kind. It was a living anyway—
but a giving dp of everything that had
constituted life in the® past— and - the -
ing up ‘of 'his exquisite Lou.- How could
he-ask her to- share that: life with Lim’
—the primitive conditions, the fotal ab
gence of luxuries, the rough, every-day ex-
istence?

And Lou, so perfectly dressed,
golutely modern and damtg, \mmd on
hand and foot——

But she insisted, seeing that ]m wil
hesitating and was trying to keep some-
thing . from her.

“What about you, Luke?”

He had no.time to reply, for fron
hall below a shrill voice called to t‘ em by
name.

“Mr. de Mountford,” Miss Harr!
young people want , to dance.
join in, won’t you?”

Already he was on hig“feet, every trace
of ‘emotion swept away from his .
gether with. every crease from his
"culate dress clothes, and every stray
of ‘hair ‘from’ his well-groomed head. 0t
a man, torn with passion, fighting the
battle of ~ life: against overwhelming
odds,  casting” away from him t
{hand . -which he would have n
’hxs last drop of blood to possess—or
{ man of the world, smiling while his very
{ soul 'was being wrung—only t}w pupypet
dancing to the conventional world's ti

“Pancing?”’ he said lightly:
Lady Ducies may I have this first
No?—Oh! I say that's too bad. The
Lancers then? Good! Lou, may [ bave
this - dance?”’

The the world went on:just the same.

(To be continued)
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