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CHAPTER XXIIL

“Who will ever understand women?”
Lie said to himeelf, for she came down
ta dinner in a beautiful dress of rich
white si]k, with a suite of opals that
a dueen might envy, and—wonder of
wonders- —with an iris in her bodice.
It was the one he had sent her! What
did this mean? She had accepted his
token, she would not hear his mes-
page, yet she wore his flower. ; Could
anything be more unintelligible?

“I wish I was not so senseless,” he
said to himself. “Any other man-would
know if this were a good sigm or not,
and I know nothing. If she:did mnot
care for me, she would not wear the
flower—at least, I sheuld think net;
hut. if she did care for me, She would
hiu've seen me after my mes'sgge’."

“And she, seeing her - lover's tace
cloyded over gnd sad,.after.doing all
ghe could to bring-the clouds thers
yegan to (7 rider how che.could Baet
Yisperse them. What could she;do
{tiat would muake him happier?

\ The sguests;had returned to tie
d{a\\ ing yoom, which was brilliancly
lighted. Kve:y one seem: ! happy ani

with music. ¢less and cards, othets

were flirting and convessing, while a

few had wandered into the grounds.
“What can I do?”’ Lady Iris wonder-

ed. Captain Osburn was sitting alone,

apparently looking over a book full of
engravings, but she saw that he never
turned a page, and that his dark, hamd-
some face was sadder than she had
ever seen it before. As mistress of the
house she, could not allow any gunest
to sit alone and look unhappy—that
would indeed show a lack of courtesy
aud hospitality. She would see if she
could rouse him.

A shadogw fell over his- book and he
raised his eyes. She sto8d before him
in all she pride of her fresh young
beauty, looking in her white silk and
trailing laces so fair that it was no
wonder he sighed.

“Captain Osburn,” she said, “I want
you to do me a favor; will you?”

“You have but to speak, Lady Iris;
my pleasure will be to obey.”

] heard Lady Avice say the other
evening that you had a very fine tenor
voice. It is true?”

“So people tell me, Lady Iris,” he

““Why did.you not inform ge? She
asked. oY el

o] did'not think of it—that was one
reason; apd apother is—"

“Is what?” lhi:laﬁd with' a nmno,
finding’ that he pmoil.

Wby I always think ‘that I ourht

to have a bass voice. Here am I, six
feet high and powerfully built, with a

! ivolc'e ‘t\ha.t seems rather effeminate, so

I seldom sing.”

“I - do not like: bass voices,” said
Lady Iris—" at least, not in songs;
they seem to me far too heavy. I like
them in oratorios, but not in songs.”

“That reconciles me to my fate,” he
replied.

“I want you to sing for me, Captain
Osburn,” she continued.

“T am afraid I shall not please you,
but I will sing one, évery word of
which, mind, shall be for you.”

He went to the piano, and in a few
moments the whole room-was hushed.

The voice of, which he had spoken
so contemptuously was a megnificent
rich tenor, one which had been well
cultivated, and was :full of music.
People looked with admiration at the
man who was so unconscious of a
g}ent gift. He sung the English bhal-
lad, ‘Good-by, sweetheart, good-by,’
with passionate sweetness and sad-
ness.

- 'Their eyes met as he sung - the
words—

Ve
“] cannot leave thee, though I sald
‘Good-by, uweetheart-—good-bn' "

and a sudden shnp pain went t-hroush

her heart. What if he me}g'ﬂm

{He had sung them to her wﬁ?@!ign
Dbusily engagec¢. Some were occupiel |

What if he were really going? The
thought of it made her grow pale and
her eyes lost their sight. If he went,
what would go with him? She knew
—none better; her life might as well
end at once. -“Good-by,” rung out the
beautiful voice—* good-by, sweet”
heart, good-by.”

Their eyes met again, and this time
in his there was a gleam of triumph.
He saw that he had touched her, and
now his victory seemed more sure. She
came a step nearer to him.

“How cruel not to let us know that
you had such a fine voice, Captain Os-
burn!”~she said. “For punishment
you must sing again and again.”

“J will sing whenever you wish,” he
answered, “if it will give you pleasure.
Will you do something for me in re-
turn ?”

“] must say ‘Yes,’ I suppose; it is
only fair,” she said. “But that is tak-
ing advantage of my good nature, Cap-
tain Osburn.”

Nay, the favor I ask i very small.
I wailt you to give me five minutes
to-night—I could not wait until an-
other sunrise; will you promise?”

She trembled so that she could

hardly speak. She was afraid her
.

tion, she lett Lady Iris under the umu
tlo‘m.

“1f Allan only knew!” she thought,
'wlth a smile;a blush, and a sigh; and
before the smile had faded he stood
before her. l ;

“] have ‘watched you”closely,” he
oried, “and this is the first chance, I’
have had of seeing you alone. You!
must be kind to me and listen-{o me
with patience, for I am a desperite
man. - I have risked all on one ‘great”
stake, and if I lose'it I ahall not care
to live. Will you come with me to
the lake-gide? I have something to
say which even the lime-trees may not
hear.”

“She was conquered now. The very
force of his will seemed to cémpel her
to follow him. The night wind whis-
pered faintly, the waters of the lake
were hushed and stul.' It was, per-
haps, one of the tafrest pictures thel
stars ever shone- down upon—the dark |
handsome soldier, his face lighted,
with love, and the fair queenly woman |
by his side.

They reached ‘the lake; they could
hear the music in the drawiag-room,
and at times the sweet ripple of a
woman’s laughter or a snatch of song.
By the lake-side stoed a marble
stathe—a faun pouring water from an
urn—and near it a garden chair had

been placed, )

“8it down here,” he said; and with-
out a word she obeyed him.

How still the waters of the lake
were, with the white lilies sleeping on
its bosom and great tree-boushﬁ over-
hanging it! She gave a shudder of
mingled pleasure and pain; for the
happiest hour of her life was come, of
{he joy and bliss of which she had had
such sweet forebodings. The moment
in which her life was to undergo a
change had arrived; for he whom she
loved with her whole heart was kneel-
ing by her side and telling her his
love-story with passionate words—
how he loved her, how he would give
his life for her, how unworthy he was
of her—but always with the same re-
frain, that he loved her as no-woman
had ever been loved.

At his words gained in force and
elognence, her coyness and shyness
died away. She was face to face with
her own heart, and she knew that she
loved him with her whole soul. Every-
thing in that hour was lost to her,
except the -fact that she loved him.
Few women could have resisted him
as he knelt there, with his eyes full
of passion -and tenderness, and his
dark face radiant with love; she
could not do so. He drew her fair
head upon his breast, and she lay
there /as happy as a child who had
found its true resting-place. ;

“My love, my love,” he murmured,
“you will be my wife?”

Angd she, the proud beautiful Lady
Iris, put her arms round his neck, and
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