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10 THE CRITIO.

LOVE'S MAGIC CHARM.

(Continued.)

Tady Hawpton was shrewd enough to sco that sho must abido by hor
nicco's docision,

Tho Captain was to romain only two days at Darrell Court, and Lady
Darrell was anxious to spond some little time with him.

] liko tho captain, annt,” she said ; ** he amuses me.”

Lady Hemptom remembored how she had spoken of him before, and it
was not hor intention that her beautiful piece should fling away hersolf aud
hor ma§niﬁcent fortuno on Aubroy Langton.

¢ She is sure to marry again,” thought the lady ; * and, dowered as sho
in, sho ought 1o mnrry a duko, at least.”

Sho represonted to her that it was hardly etiquette for hor, a Widow so
young, and her loss boing so recont, to entertain a handsomo young officer.

‘¢ I do not sco that the fact of his being handrome makes any differonco,
aunt,” said Lady Darrell ; “still, it you think I must remain shut up in
my room while the cuptain is hero, of course, I will remain se, though it
scems very hard.”

¢ Appearances aro overything,'! observed Lady Hamplon, sagely ; * and
you cannot be too careful at first.”

“]Docs ho seem to pay Pauline any attention 1 asked the young widow,
engarly.

%4 1 have never heard them oxchange moro than a few words—indeed
tho circumstanco has puzzled mo, Elinor. I have secm him look at her as
though ho worshipped her and as though ho hated her. As for Miss
Darrell, sho scoms to treat him with contomptuous indifference.”

¢ 1 used to think ho liked her,” said Lady Darrell, musingly.

¢ ile liked tho future hoiress of Darroll Court,” rejoined Lady Hamp-

~ton.  “ All his love has gone with her prospects, you may rely upon it.”

Lady Darrell, brought up in a school that would sacrifice oven lifo itsolf
for tho sake of appearances, know thers was no help for her ounforced
Eetiremenx. She remained in her rooms vutil the young officer had left tho

ourt.

Lady Hampton was not the only one who folt puzled at Pauline's
bohaviour to the captain. Miss Hastings who understood her pupil perhaps
botter than any one, was puzzled. There was somewhat of a cal, unutter-
able contempt in her wanner of treating him. e could not provoke her;
no matter what ho said, she would not be provoked into retort. She pover
vppeared to remomber his existenco ; no one could have been more com-
pletely ignored ; and Captain Langton himself was but too cognizant of the
fact. If he could have but piqued or aroused lor, have stung her into
some cxhibition of feeling, ho wounld have been content; bul no statuo
could bavo been colder, no queen prouder. If any little attention was
required at her hands she paid it, but thore was no denying tho fact that it
v;’als rendered in such a mannor that tho omission would have been prefer-
able.

On tho ovoning of his departure Lady Hampton went down to wish
him farewell ; sho conveyed to him Lady Darrell’s regrot at not beiog able
to do the same.

“ I am very sorry,” said the captain ; *“ though of course, under the cir-
cumstances, I could hardly hopo for the pleasuro of sceing Lady Darrell,
TPorhaps you sill toll he- that in the autumn, with her permission, I ehall
hope to rovisit the Ceu .

Lady Hampton said to herself that she should tako no such message.
Tho dearest wish of hor heart was that thoe gallant captain should never be
scon thero again.  Dut she mado some very gracious reply, and then asked,

suddenly :

* Have you scen Miss Darrell?  Have you said good-by to her 1"

Aubrey Lavgton locked slightly confused. ’

*“ I havo not scen her to-day,” he repli-d.

Lady Hampton smiled very graciously.

“ 1 will send for her,” sho said ; and whon, in answer to her summona,
a servant entered, she asked that Miss Darrell might bo nvquested to favor
her witl. her pruseuce in the Iibrary. It did not eseapo her keen observa-
tion thut Captain Langten would rther have avoided the interviow.

Pauline entered with the baughty grace so natural to her; her proud
oyes never onco glanced a3 the captain ; ho was no mora to her than the very
furniture in tho room.

“ You wished to sea me, Lady Hampton,” she said, curlly.

# Yes—that is, Captain Langton wishes to say good-by to you; he is
Yeaving Darrell Court this morning.”

Thero was tho jeaat possiblo curl of tho short upper lip. Lady Hamp-
ton happened to cateh the glance bestowed upon Paulins by their visitor,
For a moment it startled her—it rovealed at once such hopeless passionato
love and such sirong passionate hate. Pauline made no reply ; tho queenly
voung figure was drawn up to its full height, the thoughtful young faco
was full of scorn. Tho captain concealed his embarrassment as ho beat
could, and went up o her with outstretched hands.

“ Good by, Miss Darrel),” ho said ; this has been a very sad timo for
gou, and I decply sympathize with you. I hopo to sco you again in the
autums, looking better—~moro likn youself,”

Lady Ilawnjton was wont to dreclare that the scene was ono of the finest
sho had over witnersed. Paulino looked at him with that stmight, clear,
calm gmazo of hers, so terribly searching snd direct.

* Good by," sko said, gravely, and then, utterly ignoring tho outatreiched
haunds, she swept haughtily from the reom.

Iady Mampton did not attempt to conceal her delight at the caplain’s
discomfiture.

 Miss Darroll is vory proud,” ho said, laughing to hide his confusion.
# I must have beon unfortunate enough to displease hor.”

But Lady Hampton saw his confusion, and in hor own mind she won-
dered what thero was botwoon these two—why ho should” appear at tho
samo timo to love and to hato her—above all, why she should treat him with °
such soveroign indifforonco and conterpt.

“Itis not natural,” sho argued to herself; ¢ young girly, aq a rule,
ndmiro—nany, tako an uncommon intorest in soldiors. What reason can sho
have for such coutomptuous indifference?”

How littlo she dreamed of tho storm of rage—of passion—of anger—of
fury, that warred in the captain’s soul !

1o was ton thousand pounds richer, but it was s a drop in tho ocean to
him. If it had bevn ton thonsand per annum he ight have beon grateful.
Ton thousand pounds would discharge evory debt ho had in the world, and
sot him siraight once mozo ; ho might evon lead the life he had always
meant to lead for twn or threo years, but then the monoy would bo gone.
On the other hand, if that girl—that proud, willful, dofiant girl—would
but have married him, Darrell Court, with all its rich dependencics, would
havo been his.  Tho thought alinost maddened him.

Hovw ho loathed hor as he rodo away ! But for her, all this grand in-
heritanco would have beon his. Instead of riding away, ho would now bo
taking possession and bo Jord and mastor of all.. Thoso stables with the
splondid stud of horses would bo his—his the magnificont grounds and
gardons—tho thousand luxuries that made Darrell Court an oartfnly paradisoe.
All theso would have beon his but for tho obstinacy of one girl. Curses
deep and burning rose to his lips; yet, for his punishment, ho loved her
with a love that mastored him in spito of his hate—that made him long to
throw himself st Ler feet, whilo hie could have slain her for the wrong he
considered that sho had dono him.

Lady Hampton oould not refrain from a fow remarks on what she had
witnessed.

“ Has Captain Langton been so unfortunate as {o offend you, Miss
D:;aroll')"’ gshe asked of Pauline. “ I thought your adious were of the
coldest.

“ Did you? I nover could sco the use of express :.J regrot that is mot
really felt.”

* Porhaps not ; but it is strange that you should not feol somo little ro-
gret at losing such a visitor.”

To this remark Pauline deigned nothing save an extra look of weariness,
which was not lost upon Lady Hampton.
x * x * * * % *

* Pauline, said Miss Hastings, one morning, “1 do not think you are
compolled by the terms ef Sir QOswald’s will {o reside at Darmll Court
whother you liko it or not. There could Lo no possible objection to your
going away for a change.”

The beautiful, rostless face was turned to her.

“ 1 could not leave Darroll Court evon if I would,” sho returacd.

¢ Why not ! thero is really nothing to dotain you here.”

“I am waiting,” said the girl, her dark oyes iit by a firo that was nol
pleasant to sco—** Lam waiting horo for my rovenge.”

“ Oh, Pauline I” cried Miss Hastinge, in real distress, ¢ My dear child,
yon gmst forget such things. "I do not liko to hear such a word from your
lips.

d Paulino smiled as sho looked at har governcss, but thero was something
almost torrible in the calm smilo.

“ What do you think I am living hero for—waiting here in patienco

for} I tell you, nothing but tho vengeancq I have promised mysolf—and
it shall bo mino "

CHAPTER XXX.
WILL FATE AID PAULINE.

Six months had passed siceo Sir Oawald’s death, and his widow had
already put away her cap and heavy weeds. Six months of rotiremont, sho
corsidered, were a very handsome acknowledgmont of all her husband's
love and kindnes:. She was in a state of scronis and perfect sclf-contont—
overything had gono well with her  Peoplo bad expressed their admiration
of her dovotion to his memory. Sho know that in the eyes of tho world
sho was estcomed faultless.  And now it scemed to Lady Darrell that the
timo was come in which she might really eniay hersolf, and reap the roward
of her sacrifice.

Tho ** armed neutrality ” between Paulino and herself stiil continued.
Each wont her own way-—-their interosts nmever clashed. Lady Darrell
rather proforred that Pauline should remain at the Court.  Sho had a vague
kind of fear of her, a vague dread that mado hor feel safor whera Paulino
was, and whero she could know something of her. Whole days would pass
without their meeting ; but, now that there was to bo a little moro gayety
at Darrell Court, tho two ust oxpect to be brought into daily comnmuni-
cation.

Lady Darrell was an amiable woman. It was true she had n small soul
capable of maintaining small idcas only. Sho would have liked to bo what
sho called “ comfortablo ” with Paulino—to live on sisterly terms with her
—to apend long hours in discussing dress, ornaments, fashionablo gossip—
{0 feol that there was always some ono at hand to listen to her and to amuso
her.  She, in her turn, would have been most generous. Sho would have
mado amplo presents of dresses and jewels to such a friend ; sho would
havo studied her comfort and interests. But to expect or to hopo for a
companior of that kind in Paulino was as though somo humblo little wood-

'glossom could hops to train itself round a grand, stately, sad passion
ower.

Lady Darroll's wordly knowledgo and tact wore slmost perfect ; yot thoy



