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A CRUEL DECEPTION

OR WHY DID SHE SHUN HIM? BY EFFIE ADELAIDE ROWLANDS

i (Continued)

“She has a heart of gold, my
Lird!” Trevelyan said, as he
went about his busiagss. “Foe sl
her nonsense and her love of ex
citement, she the best and
staunchest friend in the world!
Stands up for anyone like a good
uy! And after,” he mused, as he
niade his way to the room where
he did all his writing—**after :ll,
Gus is in the right.  She kn s [had no desire to go and look at the
more about this chap than 1 do,|decorations. She consoled hevself
and it's searcely fair to snack at a 'wnh thinking that his eyves had
man about whom one knows noth expressed a regret as she left the
even if!
one is equally ignorant about the!

tell you, and she aims straight as.a
die.”

“Blanche, come away with me,
and leave these monsters to abuse
me at their leisure. I have to go
and superintend the arrangements
of the plants and flowers."”

Miss Glenlee followed her st
ess, not without some reluctance.
She had had most  pleasunt
morning with Lord Taunton, and

is

and with remeid
Lering that as the principal giest

ing to his disadvantage. luncheon table,

“I knew I was right! Aliss
Martin has had an accident—-Al1ss
Martin, our one soloist! Oh,
Jack!”

The letter dropped in her lap,
and there were tears almost in the
pretty eyes. k

“Go on with it! You have not
finished it,” Mr. Trevelyan -aid,
his heart touched at once by those
tears.

Lady Augusta sighed, and
Liushed her eyes, while her bro-
ther tried not to smile quite easiiy.
After all, with all her fuss and ex-
vitement, there was so much e rn-

stness in all Lady  Augusta  did.

strength and oonnge

Miss Glenlee did not bestow
much: thought or sympathy on
this symptom of mnatural wesk-
vess. She was occupied in exam:
ining the organist’s; wife critically
and carefully. She determined,
almost in the first moment of
scrutiny, that she did not quitc ap-
prove of Mrs. Blair Hunter. As
t> the reasons for this determina-
again Lady Awvgusta came fi:tiney | tion, she did not trouble herselr to
toward them in lLier dress of glit [inquire into'them at all. She wus
tering jet. and exch: fow |rot in the habit of probing ner®
words with them. Ske was uite |tioughts at any time, and was con-
radiant now, and eveexdl tent, having come to any corclu-
1 shape to 2o weli. sion, howcver big or small, to ac-

The eoncert started with a flour: |ee:pt that conclusion as absolute in
ith of trumpets, a duet for two [every sense of the word. So ncw.
pianos, which carcered its withont investigating the why
triumphantly to a noisy end, . |wherefore of her decision, sl
was greeted with tmnults of  ap- e to a full and final detern:na
pisuse.  The harp solo was an c¢n- {tion that she neither approved of
owmous suceess, so was the reerory |er liked this newly made wir: of

wark, and tried to keep the con-
versation going briskly. It was
not an easy matter, for conveisa-
fron did not come naturally to
Blanche and Lord Tauntor had

long ago found that there veer.
1few subjects that could berea’led
congenial to her.

He chatted to her about the peo-
this
and

ple in the room, tejling her
ancedote and that; and now

ol

wav oI

Hg

1in some corner. She is so shy she

seems almost frightened to open
Ler lips. "It was not so mnch uer
singing that I regard as helving
our success, though that is sweet )

enough ; but her beauty, that is—"
A il B AR IS

“It requires a good deal of

nerve to sing!” observed Miss 3
Your Liver

18

Gilenlee tartly.

Lady Augusta suddenly reliz
ed that her friend was out of t¢ 1| That's Why Yew're Tired—Out of
per, and at once jumped to ‘he o Appetin,
frue cause.

“What a funny thing,”
thought to herself, “that so few
women ecan bear to hear another
cne admired! Blanche is as hund-
some as she can well be, yet she is
quite huffy with me for admiring
this lovely little thing! Well |
can’t help it. She is lovely. ana
I must admire her,
jects; and Hugo—where is

she

whoever o)
Hu

b
co?

quartet. with its four gawky fie-|Lady Augusta’s musical proteze.

ed ol
feCaptrer. |

Monours today.
Al

good there is or may be in hin!™

*‘ll’ll. with  this ]lllilﬁb\‘!i,l‘lll\‘
thotght, Mr. Trevelyan sat down

1o his papers, and speedily
Mr. Hunter altogether.
CHAPTER XVI

The next few davs that

vened between this spring and the

ter-

1t

eventful concert were so fully oc-
cupied by a variety of business in
Lord Taunton that he almost com-
pletely forgot that one unplessant
rioment he had experienced out

the sunlit lawn, amid the fast-

O
hlossoming leaves and sweet-siweli-
ing spring flowers. He had also a
deuble
matter from his mind:
following day he  had

letter from

the
last

Drea-

for oa

at
received Mrs.
Lante.

It was not preeminently satis
faetory ont.
Alwynne's name
Still.
and

1= far as intelligenee

wis  noft  oven

wentioned. it gave the

great pleasure satisfaction,

and would have settled finally a.v

lingering. uncomfortable doubi
s mind, had any existed, faat
that one moment of agony hid

heen oceasioned only by acute <ur-
Mrs. Drabante,
ouly wrote two or three lines,
letteg was dated from the
hotgdl,
‘Dear
\"‘l‘l\'

i Jack
The

prise.

Loidaon

and ran follows:

Lord

much for

us
Thank
l\"]l'i

few

Taunton :
S0 Nour
for a
1 return to the conn

this bui.

acknowleag

am in town

fuer, evening,

at

try, in
hasten

your note.

onee to

I will most certaialy

apprise you of my return to town, |

and shall look forward with mueh
pleasure to seeing vou, not onee

With !

most sincerely yours,

only, but many times. BITH

et regards,
“Louize Brabante.”

was all: but althougn it

That
conveved no great amount ol
it

imn

telligence, -as hefore said, Wils

sutisfactory
ways than
his heart ran high.

Tanton in  uore

and the h..:».-

10

one, m

He was in great spirits duving
these two or three days, and when
Le was not closeted with Jack Tre-
velyan and his he
cither riding briskly through
country, walking and driviag
with Miss Glenlee.

Blanche's  complacaiey

steward, wils

or

peace of mind had been quite res-|

tored to her. She even began to
tell herself she might really per-
mit herself to think that Lord
Taunton had a distinet liking L
her companionship.

As for Lady Augusta, she
by this time very nearly worm to
a thread with her musical exer-
tions.

“T ghall go to bed for a month
a whole month!” she declared, ¢n
the morning of the eventful day,
“and I verily believe I shall zleep
the whole four weeks.”

This remark was greeted 1
rudely by both her hushand nul
her brother.

“Why, I don’t believe you could
sleep for a whole hour straight |
off 1” was Taunton’s observaiion;
“gnd even during that time yoru
would have one eye open, jus
see wlmt was going on round about
.you!

was

sl

“I am too exhausted to defend

myself,” was the fetort
briskly—Lady Augusta looked a
bright as the proverbial buttén, |

and was certainly as busy as the { claimn Something wrong! Oli,
pyoverbial bee—“otherwise,” she | ul( a dear!”

said, glancing severely at the de- | 1 it, and see what is
mure faces of her mankind, “I ,vmn""’ Mr. Trpw]yu" obseryed.

should feel myself (‘ompe“od
proceed to extreme measures.’

“Lucky for our heads that,’

Mr. Trevelyan remarked in a‘loud ,‘(‘]UI,‘A as though it had been a

stage whisper to Hugo. “An

gusta’s muscles are no joke, I can

\

reason for dismissing the |

1he!

and ?

1o

givell Inote was brought into the ron

to

this evening she must of a neces-
(sity monopolize his society.
She sank into chair.
Lady Augusta with
as the pretty  little
‘ﬂillt-nl here and  there,
| ruminating,
Lally

and
lazy

a
1w atehed
Teves, person
nl'lll'!'i‘l_‘_‘,.

il“'l
she had orderea

considering, fiu-

doing what
Her encrey

Glenlee s

fwith her own hands,
Miss

fatigue.

almost made
from very
2 “Does it—it look pretey 27
Aungusta eried,
friend and perching herself on
“Those
pulms make a lovely backgrownd.
and really Mr. Hunter has dreayped

Lady
('nlllill:_" over to her

the armehair like a bird.

Yo said to himself.

“Fell. down and sprained her
So like Grace Martin " She
but she always
aas clumsy on her feet.  Jack and
how dare vou langh when
vou know how T—oh!”  This ex
damation was drawn from a fur
ther perusal of the letter.  “How
How sweet of her!

inkle.
jl:h i lil\'l".\' \'ui('l'.

“ll‘-‘u

wood of him!
[ always said he was!”

“*Please enlighten ns,  darling,”
Mr. Trevelyan said meekly. “Your
sentiments of gratitude are, of
charming, bhut—"

“Just listen!” Lady Aungusta
Legan to read aloud. ‘I

course,

Lave

those 1H0st

artistie

curtains wondertiily.
hit,
"lanche 7 {
|
!

It is quite an isn't it.;
Miss Glenlee assented,
“The reetory guartet will look |

pretty

fuint smile that
for the four ugly girls.
"”14'\'

| ney

for onee,”™ she said,

came from

P i

are going to wear pit.

wept to me about it vesier
dey.  She said it was so unkind of |

Vande pink,

stiould have rn-lnvmln-rwl her

to choose and I!lu-.\<
har,
which will not  harmonize
with the

well |
sort of pink Mauani -

o «'Ium\l'zn
“Whai does it matter what thev !
Blanche,  viih

vear T inguired

Lnguid contempt.

“Ohe T don’t know !™ eried losal
I.;«lv\ Aungusta, Of conrse, "‘I"'I\‘.
bedy always likes to look  their
Cbesty vou know, Blanche: Al B
domes the harp! 1t gives a finizi
ing touch to the picture, doos, |
it?  No—uo, Drown, not theee,
o the Jeft—the left side!” And
Lady Angunsta sprang to her foct.
Sie watehed the maneavers for a
little while, and then she turne’

“If
murder, 1

[ ever com
feel
Lirown will be my vietim!”

Blanehe

t  Blanehe, if

it a ceraaa

langhed,  and
lack in her chair,
The afternoon wore awav q.ick

v and divner, wade mueh earlier !
wits announced almosl

for it

The neighboring county people. |
ibéut, anc :x”]
Hnvited to the concert ; Lad»
()

than wsual.

|Lefore any one was ready

seattered woere one
but
no addition

1 1
Aazusta had made

the honse party.
“It is only a village affair. and
will please the people here. lLut

[ ondoners would be bored to death
with it all!”
In which sentiment Miss Glon

lec entivgly concurred, for, truth

w tell, the affair bored her ox-
tremely.
She arrayed herself in on. of

her smartest frocks, and perhaps A
Tittle unworthy feeling of vuin
cemulation led her to seleet a gown
of the delicate
‘].:nl\ the sort of color that bicid-
o most exquisitely with her won- |
derful skin and hair.
“B huu-llu,
[levely ! Lady
they met on the top of the stairs,
jand went down together. “Wliat
ja pretty frock, and what beanti-

{ful pearls! T don’t know what 1
must look like, for I have just

scrambled into my gown, anyhow.
Murray was furious with me. She
wanted me to put on somethirg
iminch smarter, but I hadn’t time!”
Dinner was nearly over when a

softest and most

look

Augusta eried.

you lovely—

as

uuul handed to Lady Augusta.

“From Mr. Hunter!” she ox-

as she was about to give way en-
:tm-]v
Lady Augusta tore open the en-

l

‘ death warrant, so anxious was the

[x‘ous

tshed tears of

|

mient,

with a |*
i [ onr dilenmma,

thave had a happy thought:

jstitute she will be delighted to do
{her best, and help to make the con-

cert go off well.  She  will willg
psce Iralian songs, and  a  due:
with we if—""

|.;|n|'\' .\ll;:lh!:l broke off, and

e face bemmned.
Licelared,
1§ PR

[speak or sing,
thaom and her ¢

Hunter to announee the

kindness of his own wife!”

“You must do it, Gus.”

f hould die of fright. Hu-
2o will yon 2

“Thanks, dear. but T am ti¢
worst speaker in the world. |
should make a fool of myself.

“Then, Jack, you must!”

“Not me,” returned Mr. Tro-

[velyan quietly.

more,”

The ballroom was filled ‘o re-
[pletion. Tt was really wonderful
what a number of inhabitunte

heen with Miss Martin all the ol
ternoon but though she is so aw-
to and, in faet, has
bitter  disapp i
it is useless to think of it
She can hardly bear her foot to be

come,

touched. much less stand upoun it.
fortunately, 1
My
[wife sings charmingly, and if vour
[ladyship will accept her as a sab-

*Nothing could he better,” she

ures in deep rose pink, that .1
ficd and gloried over the red "+ il

of the tallest and plainest.
Blanche gave a
to her own most dainty robe and |
was satisfied. It was a poor|
triumph, lut, to 1« woman like her,
any triumph was better than none,
Then came a solo from Mr. Biair |
Ilunter. who certainly lookec su-
premely handsome, and who, L )rd ]
Taunton »
ir, played like an artist.
local tenor appeared,
E'm the quartet again. And ihen |
tirere came a little hush, ana the
advanced, smiling nrlane: |
"= upon his flock, and,
tones, informing ther:
thongl verv serious,
would deprive them of
ure of hearing their dear  Iriend
Miss Martin, sing on this suspi-
Lut that on learn-

Then the |
and nllv:1

otk

in unctrons
that 2 sad,

not aceid -t

CLONS OeCNS10N § ;
the news, with a kindne: - (hat |

ing '
vould ecrtainly never we foigot-
ten among them, a mewcomner.

Mrs, Blair Hunter, would sing for
them two or three aneld
tiusted to their generosity to ecver
ali or

blemishes.

songs,

NErvousness

pardonable
This speech.  give in - aood,
round length, being ended.  Lady
Augusta disappeared ; and, h.nm"
th

‘n

somewhat rashly, eonsid

ering she had never met,
this  Mrs,
“Ten’t it
Of course,

n.eh |
Huvier
kind :r|
the.--' |
T fancy she has to he thaoke] !
Laore

heard,

than him, considering :zhe

tdoes all the work,™ Taunton ob-
servedd,
*“There must be an annonnee

rient from the platform.
ve must speak !

Mr.

Jack,
It will hard’y do
ror

“I was not “orn
for the pulpit or the platform.”
“Blanche, what shall T do?”
“Let the rector speak for you,”
Miss Glenlee said, after a
riinute'’s reflection. !

“How clever you are, Blanche!
You always know what to do. Of
shall spek,
observed Lady Augusta re-
flectively——*only 1 shall limit
Lim to two minutes. He must not
thkink he is in church, or ha will
koep ns sitting for an hour, if not

long

eourse, the rector

only,’

"Corre seemed to possess, when one
saw them massed together, and re-
called theé lonely, scattered appcar-
snce of the little village.

“What a beautiful roow!”
Bianche said to Tord Taunton.
She was sitting with him in the
front the cynosure of all
eyes. She gazed about her 2¢ the
old walls and the nassively carved
ceiling, quite not
one of her movements escaped no-
and that Lord Taunton’s al-
tention to her was probably being
cstimated at what she hoped would
Ir its real value .before long.

row.

conscious that

l1ce,

“What a lovely room!” she said
again. “Lord Taunton, vou
should be very proud of your
home.”

“I think T am,” the mzn an-
swered her, with a smile, “One
wust be an utter Goth to feel no
pride in such a splendid belong
ing, Miss Glenles !”

Blanche made samd suitable re-

Iuppusion of her face. |

{hand a tall,

waited another few minutes,
audience broke into a warm vl

Angas

come of applause as Lady

ta, with that charming cons: ‘cra
tion which charactorized her Svery \
'action, appeared. leading by the |

slender,* white-robed

figure, whose beauty in oie in

stant had commuuieated itselt to
the whole room.
they were, they realized they were )

Country folk us

in the presence of a most refinel
and lovely girl—woman she eculd |

scarcely vet be called.  The ap-
plause grew and grew as the girl
stood by the piano, ~very pale

smiling faintly, and bowing
iously. though coldly.

As the first bars of the accom-
struck, Blanche

paniment were

Glenlee withdrew her eyes €:om
that beautiful figure, There vias
a slight frown on her face. A |

sort of blow had been struck
her sucecess, as it were, for, :nag- |
rificent as she was, this girl sui-
passed her. She turned to make |
some trivial remark to the man be-
side her, and then she realized |
what till now had escaped her, |
that Lord Taunton was not thcre, |
as she had imaginad ; his program
lay on the ground, and his chair

|
"li

was empty. |
CHAPTER XVII
Blanche Glenlee frowned :vore
deeidedly as she turned and foun-l
lord Taunton had disappenred;
but it was only a momentary
frown, and, imagining that he had
in all probability, obeyed some ur-
gent summons from his sister a.q

Lad gone to give his assistance in
some shape or form, she turned
around again, leaned back lan-
guidly in her chair, and gave h: w
attention-to the opening tones of |
Mrs. Hunter’s song.

The voice was small—aliost
tco small and delicate for the lurge
room; but it was of an exquirite
tone and plaintiveness, and it had
a nervous thrill in it that only vn-
hanced its pathos.

The tall, slender form had r.ov-
e back from the edge of the plat-
form, and was standing by the
piano, which responded softly to
Blair Hunter's artistically played
accompaniment.

The girl was exceedingly ner-
vous. Those in the front rows of
chairs could sec that she s
tiembling from head to foot, and
that her small hands were clasped

iseng to the end.
{7retty and conmoenplace of the or- |
passing zlic d.nnr\' Iyrie type, and did not cu'l [eondition.

{svmpathetic, |
was most \mlt(-mlhlv encored, ;i

|nowhere to be seen,

‘\:|.\’.y

Mrs. Hunter her little |
s
It was sometl.ing |

sang

[for any particular eriticism in 2|
niusical sense. Nevertheless, ¢
words were pretty, and the

[frain had a touch of me lody iu it,
and given its full value
delicate notes,

he

ve-

by 1toe

Lt

sas compelled to admit [and undoubtedly (n_]u\'ul by the i cneed her second song, a lile |

audience a -mblml in the old

Miss Glenlee did not join in ihe
applausc.  She leaned hack stiii |
farther in her chair, and losked |
around for Lord Taunton. He was |
but his place |j

vwas no longer vacant, for at ihat |

pleas- 'very moment Lady Augusta carie [lovely young singer who had vome |
[ fluttering from

some mysterious |

corner beliind the seenc. or, valbor, |

platform, and subsided. a <naik-
Ing mass of jet, into tlu- hair |
theside AMiss Glenlee. l

“Isn’t she perfectly  lovels,

|
an cesta- |

Planche 7 she epied, in

tic whisper. I give you my word
i cannot take my eves off her, 1
think she is quite the prettiest cirl
I have cven seen!™

Lady Augusta spoke in the hen-
enthusiasm of her honest heart

s

and never thonght for a sinele
stunt that her words could. by aav

{possibility of means, give Blancne

wven a momentary annovanee.

Miss  Glenlee was.  howover,
more than momentarily .Illlln\ul
T'or the first time almost in “her
cireer she was conscious of a lis-
|tinet sensation of anger. A Lo
wave of color Alashed into  lLer
{eliceks,  She unfurled her fun aned

moved it to and fro quickly, a< uer
I ostess (-nnrinuul to pour forth a,
f admiration.

“T assure you I was glmost <iar-
tled when Mr. Hunter brought her
up and introduced her to we, 1)

stream ot

|kad expected he would, in all pro

(bability, have married a pre ty |
lg'rl, but I never imagined :u»
thing so sweet and beautiful s
this. She is something quite out

ot
she was, and
her 2

the ordingry.

where he found

Miss Glenlee shut her fan vith |
'a jerk.
Jehind some counter, T dare

’ “One sces

she said shortly.
really very decent looking girls in

: 1
shops sometimes !

Lady Augusta was gazing at the |

whiteclad figure on the plutt'rr fi.
She was so deeply engrossei in
this occupation that
{heard Miss Glenlee's remark, ard
certainly did not notice her dis-
agreeable tone of voice.
“It is a singular

almost to herself,

she seareely |

face,” she

“and what |
a ¢plendid bearing the child has!
She sings so well, Really,
Mrs. Hunter's unexpected app: ar
ance has settled the success
concert, Blanche.”

Miss Glenlee was unaccustomed
t, being angry, and it mad: her
face red snd hot, and Ler manzer
short and perky,

“I think your success was as ur-
without Mrs. Hunter,

said,
too.

my

'
ca

(Gvus,”
quickly, and then she added, in
semiconciliatory, semipatronizing
way: “She is pretty, certamly,
but she seems to be somewhat of
an amateur. Her voice is very
weak.”

“Oh, she doesn’t profess to sing
in the very least!” Lady Augusta
bastened to say promptly.~ “sShe
has only come forward now bhe-

so, and told her I was in such a
dilemma, otherwise, poor dear, |
think *she would have been oaly
too glad to have sat down meckly

together, as if to give a sens> of

i Lialian serenade with a delicious
| Torre Abbey ballroom. i

I wonder who |

she said, speaking for her, q. |

i
cause her husband urged her tc do |

Lady Angusta repeated the '
question alond to Miss Glenleo,

Blanche shut her fan  slywls.
She was  regaining  her noving!

noal

she said,
i <he found herself not merelv ac-

[ don’t kuow. K :

I missed him just now, and won- | “'_'“hl(lgm": o “””f“ﬂl bm.t“":

{dered it yon had called him!™ before her, but allowing her iw-
. & . | s & "

“I have not seen him,” |agination to weave a sort of com-
Aungusta began ; and then relapsed | inentapy. and sxpansion of Chek b
s, et s M Bhitaksn ’_“mv‘n-n.l. th«.sunt of chilly :lpzlﬂl.\.
[which this beauty expressed. She

Lord Taunton ¢

questioning way, *

Lady

iwonld have been exceedingly an-

rippling aceompaniment. |81 .“”h Batie’s hut. 2l e
|realized the purport of L

The applause that followe i
this was even greater than bei e,
and as Mr. Hunter led his wife
from the platform Lady Au.

vmpml up and. fluttered avay
again to -pcnk her thanks to the

g thoughts, and more than exeeed
jingly angry with any one elin—
{her husband, for instance—whe
[ would translated

ithoughts in a few plain words,

have thioss

“How ﬂ'mul of you 1" she sa.d

several times, just a little chilied

>7 opportunely to her rescue.  She |
ran aeainst her hvshand in we it confessed, by Mrs, Huuter
i ery quiet manner.  “How gocé
“Jack, isn't she Jovely—love- [+f you to help us so very mu h!"
Iv 27 she eried.’ “Yes. I.sco byl I have done very little,” tiia
vour eves that you adwire her, || &irl answered ecldly; she steod
am bewildered by her.  She i« | lccking down at a pile of music on
scmething so uu[-nf the com.oi, the table before her.  “I nzver

she went
“T did not

Iam afeoid [

Lvery one is in love with her ! sung in publie before,
“Including Miss Glenlee!”

e

wrid rons in her low voice,

anow 1 could do it.

Trevelvan, with a shrew! e

pression around his wouth, and o do not deserve your thanks very

twinkle in his eve . uch, for T should never 'ave
“Oh!? Lady - Augusta vie | Sng had not Mr. Hunter per

"whirling on, Iat she looked back 'S aded mo to do so.

ar instant. - “Oh, darling, be an| “I am very glad for onr sukes

voeur husband was so
Lady Aungusta

Go and talk to Blanel. |} I“""“-“;"“

wgel

faney she is a little eross, talihough,™ ided

las disappeared, and she docs t i gontly—*“clthoungh T am sorry of

“ike to be neglected, I know ! it has caused vou any incouon
“Um ! suid Trevelvan to 1w ience or nervousness,”

s, *The fair Blanche has < Mrs. Hunter received this -

feelings. then, after all. 1 did no, |Cious little speech with a benl of

[faney she  would  admire Muys, l" head, and then stood ev
Hfunter very mueh—it would Le auietlv, while Lady Angusta chai-
odd if she “]i‘]. Wonder where ted ongand tried to Inre her into
(ITugo is ¢ Had enough of it, T ex Lccnversation,

Ipcet. Mustn’t confess as mneir to | “Won't you  sit  down, lirs,
In v little bird, but T am rather of | Funter 2 she said at Jast. “You

[Lic opinion. Horrible bore—t!; ¢ ‘tast be tived. - Will you ecomn m
h.lllu tie displays of amatene tul- |ty my little sanctum ? T can sate
fent!? Iv recommend yon a most ejzy
Lady Angusta rustled up to!chair, and you can sit there anso-
{whert Mrs, Hunter was stacding | lvtely undisturbed if you would
Ilwido her husband. TFhe hi. fpn-fvr that. I amm afraid M,
touch of color ecalled into Al { Hunter will not be t'n-v for an
[1.¢'s face by excitement or nerv s %u(h(-l‘ hour at least.
tess had vanished, and she was|  Alwynne smiled faintly. “You
very pale.  Blair Hunter was lare very kind,” she said, with the

|s caking to her, but he move.l tor- |fist touch of warmth she had yet
[ward to vceeive the hostess; and, |expressed crecping into her voice,
|as he left her, a sort of expres:ioir | “very kind, Lady Augusta; but if
passed over the young wife’s face | vou will forgive me, I think 1
|—of what exact nature it would [will drive straight home. I--i
have been diffienlt in the wotient |am a little tired.”

| “There was, in truth, a look of
Augusta was full of her exceeding weariness in  the eyes
pwmmt words and ways. Noth-|that gazed into Lady Augusta’s
ing could have been warmer or|bright ones, which touched the lat-
{more genial than her greeting. She |ter’s warm heart at once.
{held both the small white-glived ! “You shall do just exactly what
(Lands in hers, and t'\])ro~;<<-'l her | yvou like,” said. “I am sorry,
llnln}n in the most gracious way:, fo course, that you are going, fer I
all the while feeling a deeper sease [had hoped Blair and yourself
of amazement as she looked into |would have remained and had sup-
the lovely face before her. per with us; but T know what it is
} “Her eyes.are divine!” she sid |t be tired myself, and you don't
{to herself. “But she is shy. N, [look very strong, my dear.”
[rot shy; eold, proud, reservel al-| Blair Hunter’s wife smiled very
|1 ost to a fault. How on earth has | | faintly,
{she come to marry Blair Hunter 2" | “T think 1

She glanced after the hand-ome |sirong,” she said.

| young man as he hurried again to| She had gathered a large, white
(the platform. Yes; he fleecy shawl about her as she spoke
cidedly handsome; but he la ked |and Lady Augusta’s imaginative
jtomight something that Lady Au-|and poetical mind at once 1'kened
gusta could hardly have defined, to beautiful  white

{to determine.
]Al(]‘v’

she ¢

|
|
|

am really vety

was de-

her some

Ihut which made itself felt most [flower as she stood there. Noth-
f | determinately—something  w'.ich [ing could have been more simple

{marked a great difference betwecn
{himself and the girl he had just
|made his wife—this girl with the
|flcwerlike face, the beautiful, sad
jmouth, the eyes full of magnifi-
|eent mystery.

Lady Augusta’s warm woman’s
|h( art was suddenly drawn toward
this young creature. She was not
|gw(~n, as a rule, to dive very mrnch
'ibc»lu\v the ‘surface, but somerow

or unostentatious than the clothes
she wore. Her gown had the look
of being made at home, and the
shawl was. an ordinary largesize
woolen one, such as are seem in
any hosier’s shop window ; yet she
had a queenly air in these humble
garments, and one forgot that they
were cheap and ordinary as one
looked ut her.

(To be continued)




