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They did not talk much, the oppres- | hope headache is better. To-
sion of the atmospheric change wds | morrow, you know, Captain Ffrench

upon them all. But Dora kept bril- |
liant and sparkling to the last;play-
ed a game of chess with her host,
and, going to the piano afterward, |
sang, at his request, the old-time
love ditty of Barbara Allan. Cap-
tain Ffrench did not leave his post,

and Mr. Fred Howell are to take us
over to the Pine Barren. It would
be such a pity if she could not £0."
A malvolent glance was the elder
lady's answer. Not a spark of Dora's
eldritch malice was lost upon her.
All evening she had been uncomfort

and the malice in the sparkling eyes | able. Eleanor’s absence and head-
of the singer gleamed laughingly ache; Dick Ffrench’s moody silence
out as she looked up at him: | —these were alarming tokens. Can !

“Then slowly, slowly, she came up, | it be—in the sultriness of the airless
And slowly she came nigh him, | night her blood chilled at the thought
And all she said,when there she came | —could it be that Eleanor had car-
Young man, I think you're dying!” | ried out her reskless threat, and re-
“It is curious,” she said, and | fused him? Refused Charlton! Re-
laughed, “but Nelly always puts me | fused thefinest fortune in the State.
in mind of cruel Barbara Allan. I | Her hands clenched, her hard eyes

can fancy her walking up to the | flashed. If she had
death-bed of some lovelorn swain, * LI » * *

and calmly saying, ‘Young man, I The gloom deepened with the mor

think you're dying!” ° Werther's | ning, both within and without. All
Charlotte must have been of that | night the rain had poured in tor-
type, pale, passionless-—don't you | rents, was pouring still, when Vera
think so? You remember Thack-|came down stairs. It hardly waited
eray's funny version of the tragedy: | to pour, it drove in white, blinding
‘Charlotte, when she saw his body | sheets of water, over land and sea,

borne past her on a shutter, like a
well-conducted person, went on cut-
ting bread and butter.” Nelly would
go on cutting bread and butter, too.
What do you think about ic Captain

it drifted furiously against the glass,
it beat down flowers and trees. A
high wind was blowing outside.
Where she stood Vera could hear the
thunder of the surf on the shores it

Ffrench?" was no child's play down among the
. She was laughing immoderately | whitecaps, this August morning.
at the young man's disgusted tace, | How those white sea hofses must
and without waiting for reply, re- | toss their foamy manes, and churn

turned to ‘the chess table, and chal- | and break and roar about Shaddeck

lenged Mr. Charlton to another | Light. She hoped Daddy was not
game. With the streaming light of | nervous, alone there on that lonely
the chandelier full upon har, her | rock, in that shrill, whistling storm.
gleaming prettyness looked uncanny. { How good of Captain Dick to have
Mrs. Charlton watched her sourly | rescued that poor, half-witted lad,
for a while, then, complaining of the | the butt of the town, half starved,

wholly beaten, and given him a home
in the little island house.

She
felt

heat, arose and departed.

“Tell poor, dear Nelly how much
we have missed her,” called Dora,
with her mocking smile; “I do

Dick
slept

wondered
that morning,

how Captain
if he had

S50

]

?‘last night. People crossed in love
| do not, as a rule, sleep overwell,
i Vera -had understood. Who would
‘ha\'e thought Eleanor could be so
| cold-hearted, so cruel, so blind to so
much perfection. But, perhaps, she
liked someone else; it seemed im
possible though that any woman
could be faithful to any man, after
seeing this king among men. Surely
infidelity in such a case would be a
| positive virtue. There must be
some reason. No sane human being
could do so extraordinary a thing,
| without a powerful motive.

Perhaps Eleanor had a clandes-
tine husband already, down there in
Louisiana—she had read of such
things in novcls Vera's ideas were
thrown, so to speak, on their hind
legs; she was trying with all her
might to account for Eleanor’s folly.
| She found, upon consideration, that
she ‘could not hate her, that she was
more disposed that morning to look

upon her in sorrow than in anger;
| but the reason that was strong

enough to make her say no to Cap-
| tain Dick, was beyond all surmise
of hers.

As she stood, Eleanor came down.
Her face was startlingly pale, her
eyes had a wild, hunted, frightened
look, all the sweet and gracious calm

shie sail good merning.

“You are sick!” Vera exclaimed.
“You look as if you had been sick a
week. Were you awake all night ?
Was it the storm?”

She made a gesture of assent, and
coming close to the window, laid her
forehead against the glass, with a
sort of low moan. Vera's eyes filled
with a great compassion. Could it
be that she loved Captain Dick after
all, that some reason obliged her to
refuse him, and that she was suffer-
ing all this anguish on his account ?
She softened, the last remnant of
! her indignation faded away. Miss
Charlton was not wholly hardened
then, after all.

“Does your head ache still?” she
softly asked coming close. ‘“Poor
dear Nelly! 1 am so sorry.”

Eleanor passed her arm around
the girl's slender waist, but did not
otherwise reply. In her eyes there
was such hopeless trouble, such
dark terror, that it frightened Vera.

How was the child to know of the
horrible scene enacted in Eleanor's
room last night—of the bitter storm
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of
of fierce threats,

of reproaches, vulgar vitupera-
tion, under which
she shrank and cowered ? She
turned sick at heart now, as she re-
called it. In all her mother's furi-
ous outrages, she had never seen the
fury of last night equaled. She had
not slept at all; her head ached, her

body ached, her heart ached, she
seemed one sickening ache from
head to foot. And it was to go on

forever, day after day, month after
! month, the same miserable, cease-
less scold, scold, scold, to the bitter
end.

Mrs. Charlton did not appear at
breakfast. - The truth was,
raged herself ill. and into a fit
blackest sulks. Eleanor was
bidden to enter her room, whether
she lived or died, to speak to her no
i more, until she came to her senses.
One of the maids fetched her up tea
and buttered toast; her daughter
knew her too well to dare to disobey.
Captain Ffrench was absent, also.
Late last night, it seemed, after the
family had retired, he went to St.
Ann's, and now, of course, was
storm bound. Dora tripped down,
the sparkle of last night scarcely
dimmed. Not all the sweeping tem-
pest of wind and rain was able to
blur one jot of her gay brightness.
Mr. Charlton came, but less debonair
than usual. In point of fact, his old
enemy, rheumatic gout, had been
shooting warning twinges for the
past two or three days, and he was

of

He knew what was in store for him,
doubly trying now, with a houseful
of fair guests, but it was one of the
things no fine old gentleman of his
vears and habits could hope to es-
cape.

Dora
miseration;

was full of sweetest com-
Eleanor had a far-away,

ate nothing at all. Vera felt that in
common sympathy she, too, should
eat nothing, with the whole family,
so to say, in extremis, but her appe-

ful fact, and would not be said nay.
She was ashamed of herself, and con
sumed mufilns and fresh eggs
sneaky, epologetic fashion, and was
rclieved when the ordeal was over.
And now the long day began.
ain, rain, rain--oh! how it poured

——it

for a week. Mr. Charlton was forced
to return to his study, leaning on

Dora's arm which she insisted on his
taking. They looked absurd

the tall, elderly invalid, and the mite
of a woman, hobbling away together,
that Vera's gravity was nearly up-
set. Certainly she was an unfeeling
little wretch, to be able to langh with
so miserable, so she
grin, and

SO

evervbhody else
sternly repressed a small

heaved a sigh instead.

was all alone in thebig, silent house.
What a dismal change two days had
made
comie back no more.
i rain that detained him in St. Ann's

ah, no! he was neither sugar nor
salt care for a drenching. He
had been crossed in love, and was
dying hard over there at the St.
Ann's Hotel. Perhaps he
| start for Central America, ang never
come back to say good-by.

Vera was absurd, but she was none

to

she had |
| clouds good for two days more of it.
for- |

barely able to hobble to breakfast. |

frightened look still in her eyes, and

tite remained a painful and power- |

in a |

looked as if it might come down |

What should she do with herself |
all this long wet day. Dora did not
return. Eleanor went upstairs; she

Perhaps Captain Dick would |
It was not the |

would |

the less unhappy; she had unutter-
able sympathy for Captain Dick, she
had a mild regret for Eleanor. She
gazed forlornly at the rain; life's
troubles are so much easier to bear
when the weather is propitiious. And
then there was sickness in the house

and it would seem unfeeling to sit
down and practice.- If one could
only sleep all day! But one could

not; so, with another
Vera got up,
prepared to devote the long hours to
literature.

Evening came and brought little
change. It still rained, the sky
looked sullen, the black, surcharged

vast sigh,

Mrs. Charlton descended to dinner,
but Lot's wife, changed to a basaltic
column, was never more frigid, more
awlul. Their host was unable to ap-
pear—he had been suffering martyr-
dom all day; even Dora, ministering
angel that she was, could do little
to assuage W& anguish. The absent
heir came not, but’ just before din-

went for a book, and |

ladies. Ever yours, R.C.F.

Mr. Charlton’s face darkened
heavily as he read this. Naturally
he was choleric, he hated to be

thwarted; by temper he was imperi-
ous, although as yet his stepson had
seen little of this. A man may be
good humored and hot-tempered
easily enough at the same time. He
had never very strongly opposed
himself to Richard Ffrench as yet,
had been comparatively a poor mamn

{ until of late, and never felt justified

| refused

ner Daddy came with a note. [t‘
was for Mr. Charlton, and was of
the briefest:

My Dear Governor: Englehart

came to-day, and is at the St. Ann's.
He means to stay a week or two, to
recruit, having been laid up lately.
Knowing your prejudice, I will not,
of course, bring him to Charlton,
but shall remain with him here in-
stead. Make my apologiesto the

in coming between the lad and his
whims. But now it was different.
If Dick preferred this wandering

Doctor Englehart to him, why, then,
Dick must take the consequences.
Dora had hinted something to him
to-day, which he found it difficult to
believe—that Eleanor Charlton had
him. Was the girl mad?
He hardly knew how, but Dora’s talk
had irritated him to a most unusual
degree against Richard. His illness,
too, had made him nervous and ex-
citable. The line must~ be drawn
somewhere; he was,prepared to take
his stand here. Dick must pay some
deference to his wishes; all he had
he was willing, nay anxious to give

the boy. It was a noble inheritance.

He loved him as he loved nothing
eise on earth, he wanted him with
him, and he must have him. He was

growinz old; it was only fair his son
with him, that there

should

(to be continued)
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