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CHAPTER XV.

“Glad! Why?” he asked, moodily.

“Qh, because it must be so pleasant
for you,” she said.

“Pleasant!” he said, grimly.

“Isn’t it?’ she said. “I should think
it must be to meet new and nice peo-
ple. And it was so dull for you at the
Hall—all alone, and seeing no one.”

“It was not dull,” he said, trying to
speak more cheerfully; “and if you
think that a course of dinner-parties
is provocative of pleasure— Ah, well!”
He looked round. “Is everything going
on alright?’ he asked, as he walked
beside her.

Decima nodded brightly. She had
been pale and sad a moment or two
ago—he was sure of it, Was she pleas-
ed to see him?

“Oh, yes; we have gone on just as
i you were here. Mr. Bright wanted
to ask you about things; but I begged
him not to worry you, but to let you
g0 on enjoying yourself.” \

“Thanks!” he said, through his clos-
ed teeth. “That was very kind of you.”

Enjoying himself!

“Yes, Mr. Bright agreed with me. He
%s so delighted at your going out so
auch.”

“Oh, he is?™

“And did you hear from Bobby?”

- “Yes,” he said.

“He wrote me such a long letter.
And he told me:all about your rooms.
They are beautiful, he says, only much
too handsome and rich for him. And
he is so proud of being a member of
that fashionable club, and I was to try
and thank you, because he never
could. He says that he is working
hard, but having ‘such a good time.””

“] am pleased to hear it,” he said.
There was a silence.

His heart was beating with the joy
of being near her, the delight of hear-
ing her voice again. They reached the
bridge which spanned the narrow, rip-
pling river, and they stopped and lean-
ed on the rail, looking at the stream.

“I am going to give a big dinner,”
he said. “I have to feed those who have
fed me, not wisely but too well. I want
you to come.”

Decima shook her head and smiled.

“Oh, I don't think so,” she said.
“Bobby’s not here, you know, and fa-
ther—and father would be lost in a
big party. He never goes anywhere.
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No, I do not think I will come, thanks.”
“I want you to,” he said. “It will be
the only thing that will make it toler-
able.” He paused. “The Mershons will
come, I hope. You know them?”

“Oh, yes,” she said, unsuspicionsly.
l“We see more of Mr, Mershon than
! ever. He is always at The Woodbines,
tFather and he are engaged in—well,
{ I don't know what it is; but they spend
ia great deal of time poring over pa-
pers. And Mrs. Sherborne is often
there. I have gone out driving with
her several times. It has been rather
dull lately. I suppose I miss Bobby,”
she added, innocently.

He glanced at her.

“Well, the dinner-party may amuse
you,” he said. “I hate the thought of
it; I shall hate it worse if you will not
come,” /

“I will come if you wish it so much,
of course,” she said, with a simplicity
that smote him. “Oh, look at those
water-lilies!” she exclaimed, pointing
to a bunch floating near the edge of
the water.

“I'll get you some,” he said.

He went off the bridge and knelt on
the bank, and slipped back his coat
and shirt-sleeves from his left arm.
Decima was watching him with a soft
smile in her eyes. It was nice to have
met him, to see and hear him-—al-
though he seemed so grim and stern.
The day appeared to have grown
brighter; and yet the sun had been
shining, just as it was now, when she
met him.

Suddenly, as he plunged his arm in-
to the water and drew up the lilies by
their long stems, she caught sight of
some black marks or scars-on the
bare flesh.

“What are those marks on your
arm?’ she asked.

He was busy cutting the stems, and
was off his guard for a moment.

“Oh, nothing,” he said, pulling down
his sleeve. “Caustic marks, I got a
seratch or two from a young lion—
There are the lillies. Let me put them
in your basket.”

She stood still, the blood rushing to
her face and then away from it again,
her eyes fixed on his face with a
strange look in them. She remember-
ed the Zoo and the young lion, the
swift outstretching of his arm to save
her, the sound of the rent cloth. The
lion had torn his arm then! For a mo-
ment something beat in her heart, a
pulsation which almost deprived her
of breath, She longed to take the arm
and presg her lips to the black marks;
for he had got them in saving her.
They should have been on her arm
instead of his, Her eyes grew hot, and
filled with tears, and. the first thrill
of love ran through her veins, Trou-
bled, perplexed, fighting against this
feeling with a—a girl’s instinctive
dread of passion, she held out the
besket; then, as soon as he had placed
the lilies in it, she turned her head
away.

“I must go!™ she said. “It is late,
and— Good-bye!” and she left him
suddenly, her whole being quivering.
He had not seen her face—he had been
engaged with the lilies—and he sus-
pected nothing of the emotions which
bad swept over her young heart.

That afternoon Bobby walked into
the Orient—walked in with that sense
of proud possession which the young
man Teels in his first clue. He made
his way through the imposing hall,
with its solemn porter and stately foot-
men, into the handsome smoking-
room, and lighting a cigarette, took up
2 paper; not to read, but as a screen
from which he could look at the other
memberq who were present; for Bob-
by was a stranger, and every one who
belonged to the Orient was of interest
to him. He knew some by sight, or
from their photographs displayed in
the shop windows—for there are some
famous men in the club—and he was
wondering whether he should get to
know any of them personally, when
two men entered through the great
glass doors.

B6bby looked at them curiously. One
was a tall, fair, very fair man with a
clean-shaven face, “handsome, frank-
looking blue eyes, and lips wearing a
peculiarly pleasant and winning smile.
The other was 'a -younger man—of
Bobby’s age—with red hair and a pale

| face. He was plain, but there was
.| something of suppressed force in the

rather sullen-looking face which was

“Halloo, Trevor!” he sald, holding
out his hand.

The young fellow eyed him with a
frown for a moment, thep he said,
without any great display of joy:
“Halleo, Deane! Didn't know you'
were in town?”

“No,” said Bobby in his bright way.
“It is a long time since we met.”

“Not since we left that beastly Rug-
by,” said Trevor, gloomily.

Are you staying up for any time?™

“For a month or two,” said Bobby.

The fair man stood looking at them
with a pleasant smile in his blue eyes
and on his well-cut lips.

“A meeting of old friends, Trevor?”
he said . in a soft and musical volce.
“Will you introduce me, my dear fel-
low?” \ .

Trevor glowered for a moment at
the thick Turkey carpet as if he had a
grudge against it; then he said, sul-
lently:

“It’s an old school-fellow of mine,
Mr. Deane. This is a friend, Deane—
Mr. Thorpe, Morgan Thorpe.”

Mr. Morgan Thorpe held out his
hand with a winning smile.

“Delighted to know eny friend of

find you are a member of the old
club, Mr. Deane.”

There was something flattering in
the speech and its manner which made
Bohby flush with pleasure.

“And what are you doing—just on a
pleasant visit to the little village?”
asked Mr. Thorpe. “Shall ‘we sit down,
Trevor? Mr. Deane, you will join us
in a2 drink?”

Bobby said he would have coffee,
and it was brought in in company with
the soda and whiskies of the other
men.

“I'm grinding for Sandhurst,” said
Bobhy.

“Ah, I envy you!” said Mr, Thorpe
in the same flattering way. “Nothing
like the service. I was in it for some
years.”

“What regiment?” asked Bobby, who
of course knew his Army List by
heart.

“Not an English one, alas!” said Mr.
Thorpe, blandly. “I was in foreign
service. A free lance, Mr. Deane, a
free lance! I have my brevet colonelcy
—but of course I don’t use it here, I
am a civilian in England; but over
there—"

He smiled and shrugged his shoul-
ders. Bobby would have asked where
“over there” was, but didn’t like to.

“Deane—Deane? Let me see, are you
one of the Deanes of Leamington?”’
continued Mr. Thorpe.

“No,” said Bobby; “I live at a placeé
called Leafmore.”

“Ah, I know the Daens of Leaming-
ton very well. Leafmore?’ He shot &
swift glance from his blue eyes at
Bobby. “Leafmore in Downshire? I've
heard of it. Now, what shall we do?
What do you say to a game of pool?™

Bobby had to confess that he didn’t
know billiards.

“Never too late to Tearn, my dear
fellow!” said Mr, Thorpe. “I'm a deuc~
ed bad player myself or I'd offer to
teach you; but Trevor is a first-class
performer with the stick and the
spheres, Come on, Trevor, and give
us both a lesson.”

Trevor got up with a kind of re-
luctance, and they went into the bil-
liard-room. Trevor and Thorpe play-
ed, and Bobby took his first lesson—
in marking. Thorpe played, as he had
said, indifferently; and appeared to
take more interest in chatting with
Bobby than in the game. He talked—
well, Bobby thought he had never met
a more charming man, or one more
frank and candid, and—really, almost
chijld-like—in his genial simplicity. In
the course of an hour Bobby left as if
he had known Mr., Morgan Thorpe for
years. Trevor said little, but played
with a kind of moody absorption, and
made some splendid breaks.

Presently Mr. Morgan Thorpe glanc-
ed at his watch.

(To be continued.)
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