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sho added, surveying tho pale girl with
much disfaver, 2 wonder you cary to
dream away your days in this wood ; it
must rumind ynu eo of Arthur Beaupre,”

Tho cruel thrust went home,  The great
gray cyesdilated ; and, with a face as white
as death, the girl hurcied dowwn to meot her
futuro Jord,

CHAPTER 1L

* It will be for her good, I belicvo,” zaid
Ciptain Bruco alit*loirrcaolutely.

1t will bo for the good of us oll, 1
know,” answered Mra, Bruco, with no
shadow of'doubt in her brisk crisp toucs,

“ Do Gretton is a gentloman, ¢ ough o
much glder, 50 uusuited to hor, perhaps, in
maLy ways,” went on the Caplaiv, with
nervous incoherence.

“Lord de Gretton is liberality itself, and,
as far apo, what does that matter? Shohas
lived out her romance with young Braupre,
enl is tho most fortanato girl in the world
to have so aplendidly zolid a roality to fal)

back upon.’
Poor Arthur, if Lo had been

‘“Ahn, yo
Iiving— -

 Luckily for us heis not,” Mrs. Bruco
interrupted forveutly ; “otherwicu iLo way
wetld have been blocked indeed. It would
bive been heart breaking, maddening, to
£002 marvellous pieco of good fortune come
it tho way of an untrajned girl like Nora
aud rup the risk of being rejected. No, us,”
—shaking her black head with a sort of casy
anl cheerful resignation—* I was very
thrcked when I heard of the poor youny
fellow’s deatin ; but now 1 cansce it wasall
for the bost.”

D incan Reuco thrust his hands into his
vockete, jingl-d savagely the keys therein,
and relieved his feelings with an inpatient
sich  His wile's moek  picty jarred upon
his finer tasto; but he d d not attomp to
contradict her. (05 this ovcasion, fora wop.
der, the married pair were really oot at
odds,

In his immost heart Captain Broco was
quito as avxious for tho marmage as kis
wife, thoueh he thrank from expressiog his
wis’s with her outspiken franknesa, Ho bad
a conrcivuee, £nd 1t pricked him paiafully
when ho saw the hetrothed pair s:do by sido
and read the c¢tall r.pugnanco on Nura's
pale, Lesutiful facs.  But tho pricks were
caly gharp ensugh to make himeclf uncasy
aud unhappy—they did not stir him tozave
tho girl,

“Afterall,” ho woull arguo plausbly
encugh, “‘putting us oat of tho question,
such o merriage is tho baet thing possitly
for her, She has loved oace—~sho is her
mother’sowa child, Heaven bless har t—and
that crce will mcan far ever; and left
t2 heraddf, she wonld mako all thurest of her
life a dream of sarrow, My Leautifal Nora
a poor and scrrefefal old muid?  No, no!
D Grettoa will give her lovdingss a golden
scthing 5 she will have srnse to acoe that, if
tho now Lifo will give her no ccatatic happi.
nesy, it will bring at loast cajoyment and
conteot.”

S5 tho mar, who really Iaved his mother.
le:s child in his own faint half hearted
fashioa, swallowed tho glittering bait that
dangled 20 temptingly Lofore him, and net
only descrted her intho hoar ef poril, but
poshed Lier ferward to her doom.

Pechapsit was hardly strange that, in
{\mcnce cfsch strony temptation, Davcan

Srace aliould prove himself thss weak.
Life had never Leen overbright to him aince
Noma'smwother died. and it scemed atits
very Jarkat wher fate bronght Lord dJde
ti-cttan S0 Nettletrn and across the pathof
Nera Brace.

It isnnt cany at tho bost of timee for a
man with a gmall inoereand an extravagant
femuly to keep Lis head “zlove waler ;" wnd
when times a0 bad the inevitablarobmrg.
czco s.emzeverat hend., M. Reuoo wus
73 aetive, encrgetic woman, athrifty hanas
keeper, and a manazcrof notable talent;
hat, as she hereelf maid, yocr 53 the Brucea
wore, they wero the principal paeplo i«
Nettletrn, and that consideratien demand.
«d az.z¢ expeaditere in drers,

This, travslatid, mecan? that A, Brace
had adavghterts merry. and that Nettln
t v adjuized 3 Cavalry” wrpat, in which ste
hoped to tind 3 happy heotng grennd for
Nera and Cristine,

Tte atep aistess wero hatdly likely to
prevo rivals, sho thought, ss rle snrveyed
thom with a cnical appreciativa of their
wilddsditerinycharas  Nora wasdas.del
Iy the hardivmer now 3 bat hera was &
sty that was long ia Tipening, and b
was yoarger than Misy Singleton by fully

four years ; so that for a whilo tho thin,
dark, pasicnate looking ,}irl contrasted dis
advantageously with her light hatred, light-
oyed, llfy-xkinned step sister. But thero
wero somo who oven in thege eatly daya dis-
cerned o rave and, splendid promisoin the
gipsy-looking chilz‘l. aud prophesicd o day
1 which Cristine’s chill regularity of out.
linowould paws uonoticed in the clow of
Nora's ripened boautv.

Among tho first to maxo the discovery
was Arthuc Beaupre, a bleo cyed, handsome
young Licutonaut of Hussare, who had been
onoot Mins Singleton’s most favored and
coostant partoers, until gray eyed Nora
came upon the zcenz, when ho traunsferred
his attentions, with startling aod usflatter
iag rapidity, to her.

Ciistino was not slow to note his defoc.
tion ; and sho resented it, in her cold silent
fashion, bitterly cnough, Sho never, ovon
to her moro thin sympathetio motker, op-n
ed her lipy upon the subjost ; but hor erys-
tal ciear, palo blue cyes glittered with un
aogry firoas they followed the young aud
well-matched pair about the reom, and in
her inmost heart sho registered a vow to bo
rovenged, a vow that was kept consistcntly
in tho bitter days to come,

Arthur Beaupre was inore thau a pleasant
partner, ho wasan viigiblo parti, as the pru-
dent Cristino had been carefal to intorm
herself beforo she accorded tho full surshine
of her smile. The cldest son of a rich mer
chaut aud landed proprietor, ysung, haad
some, aud a general favorito, ho bad been
the mark of each marmavring *‘mamma,”
and bis marked devotion bal been tho
proudest feather iu Cii:tine's cap of coa-
quest. Tolose him to any one ~would have
been hard indeed, to lose him to Nora was
unbearable. Shelad never loved her step-
tister overmuch: she hated her from that
moment with a fierco and virulent hatred
tiat was not for one sccond softoned, that
cven exu'ted cruelly in her bitter snd gaick
15-coming grief.

Ani yet cven tho hardest might bave
beea melted by that brief tragedy of lovo
and death,  Hardly had the pretty summer

idyl betn lived through, hardly had the [P

sonng man ¢old hislove and won from ths
shy sweet girlish lips tho faltering confes.

to turn :
seo how
You aro alto.

than over, and roally is cn'm%;l
cvory hair on my head gray. ot
our campaiga has ended !
gother noprovided for 1* .

*7 caurot ask men to mayry rr?,” Christ.
1no said colilly ; but tho robel'ious blood
rcs3 under her travsparcut skin andjwarned
Mre. Bruce to lot that part of tho sabject
rost,
“ Well, well, I did not soy you could,
child ; 1 wish vou would not interrupt so
ridiculously. Nora was the person we wore
discussing ; and I do soy that it is rather
hard tho only rosuft of all our trouble and
oxpenseshould be tnongagement that may
como to nothing after all.” .

**Nora must tako her chanco with tho rest
of us,” Cristins said coldly, *‘Life cannot
be ail susshine cven for her,

All suashico:  Evon assho apoke the bit-
ter jesluusy-prompted words, ill nowa was
flasling over land and aca, the naows of an
engogement in which our arms bad seffered
a defeat, in which our foes had been savago-
lly crael ; and first on the long list of tho
dead was the aame of Arthur Beaupro. Mrs.
Bruce was seliish and unsympathotic, but
vot inhuman, Ivea she ahod a fow tears
whun sho thought of the young lifo cut
short at its brightest, and of oll tho inno-
cent hopes that must perish with it. With
a little hysterio cry she throw down tho
newepaper.

**Poor, poor Arthur, and poor Nora_too!
Wt? is to break tho nows to her? Ican-
vot.”

“X can,” Cristino cricd through hor
tecth ; and, looking up, Mrs, Bruco zaw
that her dangbter's face had growa deavhly
white and her eyes bhad a ciucl steely

wail that scemed to wound her slendor
throat in paming, for she caped 13 with
such astrance pathotic gesture and her pal
!ulull’p's movel so stilly—*A thur! What
is

Without a word Cristino Singloten placed
tho nowapaperin hor hand,  Thers was no
mercy in tho hard revengeful woman'a
thought, Lut tho act itsclf was murvitul, To

veak tho uews in any tonder fominine
fashion would only have bson ts prolong
Nora's agony ; toatrike straight homo was
wizes$ and mo,t kind.,

.Thcro raog through the long room oue
wild heart-broken cry, tho cobo of which
lingered uncomfortab ‘r for many montha 1
Mra. Biace's cars, and then Nora Bruco full
to tho cround faco forward, like on atricken
to tho heart.

**You have killed her 1" tho step-mother
criod, wilh mingled fear and anger; bos
Cristino only sirugged her shouldors with
insolont contenpt,

_““Botter for her perhaps if I had. Sho may
live to wish that death had come in sucha
merciful fashion, and you may wish it for
her too,”

. The words wero #poken in tho heatof pas.
ticn, with only such mesning as passion
gives; yot Cristino Singleton lived to feel
that somo apirit of maliguant prophecy had
desconded uyon her that day, and mado her
fth&. mouthpicco of a cruel, overehadowing
(3

For loug wecks Nora Bruco lay botweon
lifo and death, and thoso who watched her
never know which way thoecale wouldtara,
Bat youth andstrength conquered cven tho
wish to dio, ani slowly but surely tho
:l'anx:cl with tho amaranthins wreath” with.

tow,

glitter,

“I am suro you aro very good aand brave.
But how strango you look child, almost —"

‘Alaiost as though I cared,” Cristine
supplementod, w1th ™ & reckleas laugh.
¢ C,uld I care for a man who threw mu over
and slighted e for—Nora1”

Tho 1ast word was uttered in shceer sur-

782, for Nora stood within the doorway,

whiter than her white dress, and with o

dreadful lodk of frozsn horror in her dark
’ oycs.

siona of hers, hardly 1ad Captain Bruce's | 8753 O

consent been asked and given to tho mar.
riago that v »uld give to his balliant child
as fair a ot as ko could bavedesired for hier,
whep, like o thunderbolt out of asummer
sky, there came upon the sceno of tranqail
happiniss tho nows of tho Sonth African
trsubles, the sudden summons to the scat of
war,

Va2 day Nettlcton gozziped at afterncon
tea, on the croquet-lawn, and in tho tcois.
court over tho news of Noura Braco's ecgage-
ment and the girl's astounding luck; pext
day tho goesips had fresh food for conjec-
ture, ia tho departuio of tho —th Ilussars,
and young Be:m,\rc's chane) of cver coming
back to *‘the gird ho feft behind him.”

By tholoveis themaelves tho nows wus
very diff:rently received,  Arthur B-aupre
was tov deeply in lovenot ¢5 admit thatthe
summoens was at least inoppirtony, hut too
true and arden? a soldier to find it wholly
uawolcomo. Tho cxcitement of thes comin
{ray thrilled through his quick youog bloo
and sct his bluo eycs 2flams with o different
firo frem that which had brought a hot rich
glow £o Nom's cream-tmooth check,

* You mast n3t {ret, darhog; ¥ uare 8
soldict’s wife, yon Rnow,” hoaail, wwith
proud and fond aunthority. *Woszhallthrash
theas niggers rooncr than they think, and
thea I shall como back for my reward.”

Ho laoked so gallant and bright, x» fall of
high hiopo and courage, as ho stood there in
the mnrning suashite, loath 0 speak the
farowell word, and yet ¢ager to depar, that
Nera could not bear todawnp his pirits with
the Llack ahadow of her frar.  She galped
hersobsdown with wn hervic «flart, and
togked up with palobravery into his face,

« Ieaven keep yon, Arthur, and send you
back toms I”

 +Til death us dopart.” Remember that,
Nora. On'y deatk can come between us
now,”

They clong together for a few brief mo
mente, the dark shadow of acrnel demiay
boveriog over them the while, Thon, with
a sharply-indrawa breath that was all bat a
sob, Arthur Beanpro toro himself away, and
Nora kaew that aho wasaleao.

¢ Nera e ky wctehed,” gaid Nra, Bruee,
making herpettish complaint to her silently
Sheervant child, "l:(a.u{ wo aro tho mat
aulacky family that ever lived 1 Thodress.
mekes's bill Ly justeame in ; 1L will make

your father meze mircrableand discontentod

“*Arthur,” she cried, in a long agonized

“Can you, Cris?" sno asked donbtfully.l

Bat in withdrawing ho left the strange
apathy that made the girl a mero automa-
ton in the hands of thoso around her. Lifa
held for Nora no possibilityof happincanow;
sho conld only, she thought, bomure or loss
wratched ; anl it was oasier to yield and
make her father happy than to dash his last
hopes and live on in inizery at homo, And
30 1% chanced that Albert G.ant, Lord de
Grotten, in tho 57¢h year of his age, Lecams
tho aoceptod hosband of Nora Bruee, then
baroly twenty-ono.
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