
to meet no one. Colonel Deering calla ac- h er fair hair is tSsed about---80 lYing She
cording to promise, but my lady is engaged, '10oka Bo wan, so worn, 80 really ill. that
and doea not see him. fler conduct these orothy is startted and &I&rlned-

last two days is decorum itaelf. Well, time &My dear Dolores,' she exclaim wh&t
will tell ; to-morrow at nine they start., and à thiz Is it pomible you are really M ?

Camilla, by this. has worked herself inzo a The blue eyffl open and look up at her.
fever of enriositi to know how all this is to The dark circles that tells of aleepless
end. nighta surround them.

This lut day is spent in packing. Lady & Not reany Ï14 only ont of sorte and al-
Valentine han no maid ; she has declined all together untitted for a railway jDllrl"OY -

isuccemor8 to Jemima Ann. Miss Routh My head aches. You will Ple&m litart
kindly presses upon her the services of Lucy ; without me. It is ùnpossible for me to
the offer is declined with cold thanks. Stijl go to Cornwall to-day.$
not a sigh, a hint, a look to show whether it I Bitt Vane said- '
is to be Cornwall or not, c 1 know., ' quickly, Il he could not forIm

The lut night comes- goes, and the thiB. Indeed my head aches hOrriblY ; I
morning is hera. Au early breakfast hais was awake all night. I)o not stay for me

been preýared. At eight o'clock Miss Routh -with a few hours' perfect quiet L shall
and Mise Valentine, 'I booted and spurred -' do very weIL There is no reason why
for this trip, arpear in the breakfast room. you and Mise Routh 8110uld &»Pl»int him

One baat-y glance from, Camilla's green Do not -lose your train by waiting hem A
eyes, her heart quickening expectantly its few houra' repose, and I will be quite well

calm beatinR-Dolores is not there. again. Your brother will 'be angry if YOU
et.Wh re is Lady Valentine?' demands disappoint him,, Vou knOw."

se Dorothy is she not ready ? Go up, This is so true ihat Miss Valentine
Dobeon, and see. Tell her we have but just winces. Sàe stands more thoroughlY M a
fifteen minutes for breakfast as it is. Make loss than ever before in her life. To xo, or

haiste. Y not to 'go, that à the question. Whicâ
Dobson goes-returns, and alone. wül anger Vane mSt-to go to him and
Il Wen M.iss Dorothy demanda, with leave Dolores behindq or to remain with

asperity. her, and disappoint him, ? ilis irritation in
'I Please, 'un4' says Dobson, breathlew, ' my certain either wiry. While she stands ir-
lady'a ectmpliments, 'm,' and ahe ain't resolute Camill comes fiattering gayly to

a-goia" 1. , the rescue.
What 114 Lady Valentine ? So sorry. SO

Which iVs a bad headache, *-m,, and she very inopportune, Cousin «V, ane will be me
aint hup. She says don't wait for her., i! you (Iisappointed. Stijl, Dorothy, it will not do

ýple»e, 'm. She says she aint able to, go no- , for us to disappoint him. as weIL Ifis
where-'s to-da ýIIease 'm.' wishes were most positiveyou, may mmeinberY9 -day without fail. 'Yon had better

Miss Doroýh*! uste her double eye-glus te go to
more firmly on lier koman nose, and glnces not li4ger. We will tell himùýof Dolores- i

isternly at Camilla Routh. That young lady disposition, and of course he irill conie for
shrugs her shoulders and sips her tea, a gleam her to-morrow. So sorry toléave YOU quitO

of exultation iic her cat-like eyes. alone-anch a bore for yon-but, it is OnIV
,I What does thig mean. Camill ? for one day. Come, býrOWày, we aball cer-

&Yon had better go and ask, Dorothy. tainly min our train?
You need not glare at me in that blood-freez- " Yeu really think. iÉen, Camilla. that

ing fashion-I have nothing to do with it. Vane would ýprefer to go and leave
Impossible to acconnt for the vagaries of our Dolores aska the perp Dorothy.Dolores. eýin Routh2s16m zo up and see for your- She has much faithi inqmP where Vane in concern Inuch4) go y-self if yon are curious. It may be aïs Eàe opinion J_,oncern m
mye, she may possibly have a headache. faith in her influence over him

Meantime 1 will finish my breakfast.-' 1 Il Certainly I do," Mi Routh resPonds
She poura herself a second cup of tea. promptly. & I not only am sure he would

But her hand ahakes, and her pulse beate prefer it, but that he will be alarmed as wen
quick and high. Not going after all ! m angry, if we do not. Adieu, Dolores,

Mim Dorothy much perturbed, takes the cherie-be ready to come with Vane to-Mor-
ad,%,ice, #ànd marches. up te the chamber of row. Now, Doi-othi !
her sister-in-law. Entering, she finds, Dolo- Her tone is sharp, she inoves away impul-
ru in semi-d&rknua, and I)olores h«»If. sively., ahe hurries off the atill doyabtfalv

lying imle among her pillow& Her eyes are stül dispoud-to-linRer * Dorothy bdOre thm
càoeÎd, her hands are claspeE above her hmd, 1 is time for further aiscussion. The caz7iage

LOST FOR A WOMA,.N&fi 151


