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CHAPTER XVI.

* Por pot & sun o'ar earth e'er ross ur sel,

Rut teaoed some fureuty set by sio or sorrow |

The past's pale ghast atil) haunts the coming morrow |
Tha shortest lifs huth somethiog to forget.”

Tarleton does not see Kate again until he
looks at her across the dinuer-table, na she sits
radiant aud lovely by Mr. Vauglin's side, list.
ening to bim, talking to him, laughing with
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no hero could love her better-—and love is the
best thing, after al} ¢**

A strange meditation for the place in which
he is, for the conversation flowing on around
him, for the words he is himself uttering ; but,
happily, there is no Asmodeus "to betray our
secret thoughts, else they would often be found
in startling discord with our surroundings snd
our utterances.

Dinver over, Kate has gone up-stairs on an
errand for Mrs. Lawreuce, and is coming down
siain, lightly singing, for she is sternly deter-
mined to ignore any heaviness in the region of
her heart, when, to her surprise, she finds Tar-
leton waiting at the foot of the staircase,

‘* Forgive me for waylayinvg you,”” he says,
looking at her with an appexling smile, ¢ but
from the diniog-room 1 saw you go up-stairs,
and | thonght? would wait bere for your return.

Do you kuow that you treated me very badly
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company issue in a body
room. X

‘‘ We are going to have a dance,” says Will.
*¢ Ifit had been suggested in time, I would have
sent for a fiddler, gut Janet offers to play some
quadrilles and waltzes on the piano. Tarleton,
I have been requested by Miss Vaughn to send
you to her.”

*“ Will you dauce 1" asks Tarleton, addressing
Kate, with a complete disregard of this mes-

e,
‘¢ No, thanks,” she answers. ‘1 could not
think of keeping you fromn Miss Vaughn. Here
comes Mr. Braxton; probably he will ask
me.”’

Yes, Mr. Brexton asks her, and is pleased by
an immmediate assent. That Tarleton Eas aright
to consider himself ill-treated by this proceed-
ing, no one can deny, and his temper gives forth
a gpark in cunsequence.

“§ don’t think I have deserved this from
you,'’ he says, in a low veice. Then, without
waiting for a reply, he turns and crosses the hall
to the drawing-room-—the ecarriage of his head
a8 well as the expression of his face showing the
ruffled state of his feelings.

Kate looks after him remorsefully. 1 did
not mean to be rnde,” she says; *‘1 thought
be bad rather go to Miss Vaughn.”

‘‘ Oh, he'll scon come right I says Mr. Brax-
ton, consolingly. ‘“ Quick-tempered, but soon
over with it—that's Tarleton! I’ve seen him

from the drawing-

1 hid ot mmean to be rude ™" she says

him, altogether seeming ta enjoy his sosiety in
a manner very seriously anpoying to the man
watching her-~for wateh her he does, despite
the fact that Florida Vaughn's beautiful face is
by his side, and her silvery voice is sounding in
his ear.

*“ Have | lost her ¥ he is thinking.
I waited too long ! There in & flood
~-have | waitad until mine i past !

* Have
in al! tides
And yet—

|
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this afternoon ¥ Why did you go away when |
came to see you ! And you did not tell me that
you will ride Mignon to-morrow morning '
Now, moat girls in this pesition would have
elevated their eyebrows with fine hypocrisy, and
replied, “* Did I not tell you that I' would not

do sot 1 really fancied
I had ;" bor Kate is too
frank for any such sub.
terfnge. The clear eyes
look at him steadily, and
the soft vet resolute lips
answer quictly :

‘1 was interrupted, so
that 1 conld not answer
then ; but I am glad of

you now that ! do not
care to ride Mignen, |
shall not go ta-motrew
morning.”

‘“But why not ' he
asks, eagerly. He feels
the subtle change in her,
and knows, or think she
knows, the cause of it;
but he does not kuow
how ts clear away the
mist between them, ex.
cept by uttering words
which burn on his tongue,
yet which he dares not
speak. ‘1 am sure you
would enjoy it,"" he goes
on, “and need 1 say

that 1 pledge myseif te

“ Turment me " he repeats,

aud yet | must wait longer.
New,

| dare not speak
Will she come to e when | do speak ?
Al Giod grant it for, anworthy though { am,

gee thut vo accident again
befallsyou?

“You surely do not
think that 1 am afraid of an accident " asks
Kate, with a pretty air of disdain. “ 1 do not
care to go; that is all”

“ 1t must be all, if you say so.” he replies;
“but [ am sorry—very sorry, 1 fancied we
might have a pleasant chuse together. [ rode
Mignon this momine and she went so well.

‘“Then it is fortiate that 1 shall not deprive
you of her,'* says Kate, who feels that she must,
for her own peace of mind, for her own safety
aud  self-respect, be firm in declining this
pleasure, even while she longs to cry out, *‘1I
willgo! 1 will go!I'*

He looks at her with honest reproach—not
that which a man affects nsa trick of flirtation.

* That does not sound like you,” he says;
"4 you are usually so fmank , lungyou must kuow
i that it would ﬁiw me a graat desl more pleasure

to sov you on Miguon than to ride her myself.”

‘“ Jlow should 1 know it I'* she asks, Then,
lushing, she adds, quickly : ** You are very
kind ; but please dou't tewmpt me auy further,
for 1--I caunot go."

Whether, after this, Tarleton wounld press the

1 {mintuuy further, it is impossible ta say, for,
> before he can roply, the principal part of the

an opportunity te tell’

*Oh how good vou are ™ cries Kate.

gv off like & powder.-magazine ; but | never knew
any one bear malics less.'

Tarleton, meantime, reports for duty to Miss
Vaughn, and hears that the important mastter
requiring his attention is whether he remembers
a certain duet which, at some remote period of
the past. they were in the habit of singing to-
gether.

He replies unhesitatingly in the negative. ** 1
have forgotten it,”" he says. *‘ You taught itto
me, togrther with a good many other things,
and 1 have been trying hard to forget them all
during the last six or seven months.”

She looks at him reproachfully. ** You are
very unkind to talk in that manner,” she
SayH,

** I unkind, and to you!” he answers. ‘“That
would, indeed, be reversing the order of
things.” ’

‘“ You mean that unkindness is my preroga.
tive I’ she agsks. Then, before he can zaswer,
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The door opens and an ebony face appears,

she rises and takes lus arm. **lat us go to
sume «uiet place and talk the matter over,” she
says.  '*1 think 1 can prove that you are
wrong."”

The quist place which she desires is easily
found.  Across the hall, the sitting-room is en-
tirely deserted, and thither they take their way.
Randal, wha is dancing with the air of a martyr,
sees them cross the hall, and sends a perturbed
glanco after them. Kate also perceives them,

and feols justified in hior aot of apparent rude-
ness- ' You see, | was right!" she says to

be says to Kate.

Mr. Braxton ; and Mr. Braxton replies gallantly
to the effect that she always is right.

The only light in the sitting-room comes from
ap argand lamp turned low, and diffusing
through its white shade a glow like moonlight.
At some distance from this, near the tire, Miss

H Vaughn sinks into a low chair, and motious

Tarleton to another.

Tarleton is not averse to obeying the motion.
It is a very fair woman who gives the invitation,
and she looks even more than ordinarily fair in
the subdued light, which reveals the shimmer
of her dress, the gleam of her ornaments, the
beauty of her face, yet lends the charm of un.
certainty to all these things. That the amuse-
ment which she desires at present is to

© Sitiu the sbade
Of soft lamps and be wooed fur & while,”

** How is you, Miss Kute,” says aunt Rachel

he is thoroughly aware. No woman ever liked
the incense of adulation better than this woman
does, whose life has been se full of it that it
might almost have palled upen her—if such &
thing can pall upon a woman of her type. Bat,
although ke knows what she desires, Tarleton
has no idea of acting ou the knowledge. He is
fully content with admiring the picture before
him simply as s picture

*“So you mean to take issue with me on the
question of unkindness 1" he says, breaking the
silence. ‘‘1s that wise? T don't intend te
complain of my wrongs; but if I did desire to
do such a thing, you know whether or not I have
proof on my side. You turned me adrift re-
morselessly -—for which | dou’t blame you. No
doubt [ was a nutsance—a man in love alwayz

* You come this way."




