
TH E MA UV E LA D'Y
T'he A•dventuires of an Un convèntional Ghaufeur

S R ROBERT ROSSE adlayed many strange pranks
in his life, but still bis thirst
for adventure appeared un-
quendhed. Fie was just in
the 'humnour to try some new
experience, when lis friend,
Frank Richardson, made a
suggestion.

ele, They were looking out at
the long row of motor cabs

ling ta Hyde Park Corner from their hotel
oW.

E've often thought," said Frank, "it would be
r amnusing to change places witli one of those
and drive for f ares. A little bribery would

le trick."
ir Robert, young, impetuons, and ever ready

joke, seized the idea as something new. He
aire that Frank, the ariginator of the thouglit,
d ýbe far toa mucli in awe of bis somewhat
'ntÎonal wif e ta, risk carrying ont sucli a plan,
ýabby Rosse was a bacbelor, and 'lad no one
Insult but 'himself.
WVill you bure me if I take it on.?" 'le asked.
lOuldn't care ta wait about doing nothing."
7es," replied Frank, "if you don't geýt a fare
n minutes."

Was a 'bargain, and Sir Robert appeared ready
Xnmnedia'te action.
ondon, the great centre of life, wore lier mast
ng sumtner dress on this sunny May morning.
Park gay with flowers, the roads busy witb pas-
ýrs, all proclaimed that the season lad begun in
earnest.

EDon't forget," said Frank, "'yau dine witli us
g'lt te, meet Miss Louisa Ric!hmond, a great
ss, as well as a great beauty. Fier mother, a
:hY Amnerican, married General Rich.mond's son,
ffiis is the only child of tlie, marriage."
1' 'lipe, my dear fellow, yau have no designs
'Yfreedoin at this early stage of my career?

IdBobby.
eell, yau neyer know. Anyway, she will in-
t Yau, whetlier you fail in love with ber or nat.

~can tell 'ler your experiences as a cabman; s'he
Illerican eneugli to enjay anything-ifreakish'."
ir Robert h'ad 'a 'happy knack in life of getting

'fl way, and the 'golden key seldomn failed te
b is whims feasible.

Eaving adopted the ca1:uian's coat and cap under
r' of the shelter, and being personally known ta
Qote1tr car driver, Ît was n'a very difficuit: matter
ýr0Miplisli lis abject.

heli waited for Frank ta appear, a taîl, gir-lisli
Sdressed in a graceful gown of palest mauve,

,",1y stepped into bis cab. With a tbril of un-
rted excitement: Bobliy bent forward ta ask lier
lation. Just for a moment their eyçs met, and
oted the baffling lighlt and mystery beneatli 'lir
lashes. Neyer beÏore liad lie seen a face that
1tirely bewi'tcled 'hum. It sparkled like a sun-L, e the mautb and chin were jnst a 'trifle

'lT'he tilt of the lead, xniglt bave been called
ty, but for the dimple in the cheek. Rie admired
logneck in its well-fitting lace collar, round

h te glearn of ametbysts shone, tlie curling
'l bair in tender lîttle puifs beneath the brim
Platurefbat, every detail of ,dainty toilette, every

'If nature's setting, flasbed upon hirm like a
a'tiO. He Iaughed inwardly to think that erank

1sset bim of falling in lave with touisa
Mon. ere wa's the one face and form in the

1frhi'n, bis ideal of womnanhaod. Only for a
ntcauld his 'hurried glance appreciate 'ler

"ss and cliarmr. In a lew, pretty voice she
brorders, and 'ie was obliged ta return ta

lTvr's seat. A glorious sense ef exhilaration
d iII1 at the thauglit that lic and the fair
Lgrwere ahane in the same vehicle. Hie 'iked
SIstien of being of use te lier, and 'blus-hed
e nnory 'that she would hand him morxey when
rieended. He was trying ta divine seme
bY whidli lie coul find out lier name, or
avoid accepting payxuent. She certainly
abus>' young person, for lac drove 'ler ta

'r lishops and addresses, wliere sbe speedily
lite er affairs. Ele was not slow ta note the

4'Jvth w'hicli sh'e stepped frein the car, and
1,r5u glances of pedestrians as they followed
radart figure wi'th their eyes. VJinally she
ýtat a wbite house in a fashionable Iocality,
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and, telling him to wait, vanished through a green
door. Fie longed to folhow lier, and know what
drew lier te that particular house. Fie began ta
feel jealous of the inmates, to picture events which
miglit be taking place under the roof. Fie watched
the windows, but cauglit ne sign of the mauve bat.
At first the novelty of his position ruade the waiting
bearable, but as 'time dragged on lie became im-
patient. >

"I'l1 give it-three-quarters of an 'hour, and not
a moment longer," lie decided.

Fie tried 'ta pass the time by conjuring up a
vision of 'bis fair passenger. Fier soft, clear skin,
lier taîl, slender figure, and exquisitely Modelled
tliroat, the wliole type ef quiet, refined elegance,
appealed strongly ta bis senses. Fie was impatient
te hear lis voice again, te be whirling lier once
more througli tlie crowded streets. When the allot-
ted time liad elapsed, 'le rang the bell, and also
knocked peremptorily. A man-servant answered the
summans.

"Would you ask thie young lady I drove liere
liow long she will be, as 1 liave anot-her engage-
Ment ?">

1Sir Robert involuntaril>' addressed the footman
in the tone of une accustomed ta respect.

"Do you mean the lady in mauve?

" She left the blouse more than a quarter of an
'hon r ago; asked me ta leýt 'her out týhrough the gate
ait the back, as it was a short cnt ta lier bouse."

Sir Robert listened in dumb amazement
How was it possible that a yonng and beautiful

woman, with sncb an air of cultivation, witl that
soft voice and graceful manner, ýcould staop ta such
a mean action? Fie recalled bis liorror of accepting
ber Morney, and smiled bitterly ta, himsejf ta tliink
how 'le lad ibeen tricked.

.Making no remark, ta bis informant, Sir Robert
turned away, and opening -the door of the cabi glow-
ered in, ta see if by chance bis passenger lad left
anything. Sometbing brigît an the seat cauglit bis
eye. Fie picked up a small gold bangle, with a single
violet in deep 'purple enamel inlaid on the surface.
IHe lield it a moment, witb a strange sensation knack-
ing at bis lieart. If enly lier face and manner' lad
impressed him less, lie could 'have lauglied aver the
ridiculous'ending ta 'bis'adventure. Fie decided ta,
keepi the, bangle, and neyer rest until lie shauld
restore it ta lier witli bis own hands.

.Driving swiftly back ta the stand, lie delivered
the car 'ta its lawful owner, and returned te lis hotel*
in an exceedîngly grey humour. Fie determined ta
say nothing ta Frank of bis experience witb the
mauve lady.

Bath Mr. and Mrs. Richiardson, wlo were staying
in the sanie 'hotel, wore an expression af marked
amusement as tley greeted hiru tlat evening, a few
minutes before their dinner liaur. Already several
gnests 'lad mustered in the private ýsitting-room, but
noue of thern were conspicuons for any great beanty,
such as his friend attributed te Miss Lanisa
Richmond.

His 'hast and l'astess eagerly qnestioned him as
ta the result of 'bis morning's escapade. Si Robert
appeared disinclined ta, speak af the matter.

"Net'mudli fun in it! Altogtlier a silly affair,"
lie replied, quickhy changing the subject.»

"We are waiting for Mrs. and Miss Richmond,"
Frank remarked ta an elderly titled dowager, work-
ing a restless, vigorous fan.

"'Snch a cbarming girl," she murmured. "I arn
going ta asIc ber ta join our Ascot party."

E yven as'she spake the doar opened-Mrs. Ricli-
mond and 'ber daugliter were announced.

A taîl, glistening figure followed in the wake af
an aristocratic grey-laîred lady. A silver-rohed
girl, with ut-brawn liair, wearing a litge buncli of
violets clasped at lier breast by a wanderful enaniel
broocli, representing a single violet, with diamand
dew-draps an its Laves. Sir Robert cauglit lis
breath, lie felt tlie 'bot bîood mounting ta lis temples,
and drew back t'o postpane the introduction, in arder
ta regain bis'self-ýpossession.

Suddenly life Was full of interest and mystery,
for there stoad the woman wlia lad dealt him tliat
severe blaw of disilhnsionmnent--tie mauve lady of
the drive, the lieiress of a rich Aluerican mother.
In the shimmer of lier whi'te and silver garments,
she looked even sweeter and more winning than
when she entered tbe hired conveyance ef the
marning.

Would she recognise him? Fie asked himself
the question nervously, as Frank Richardson turned
to murmur words of introduction.

Miss Richmond smiled div inely; it was' evident
no qualms of conscience, no uneasy sense of having
seen his face before, clouded her mi. He 'began
to wonder if this could be the old story of a double,
but while the thought darted to, his brain, his eye
fell on a bangle she wore on her left wrist, the exact
duplicate of the ýone he 'held in his possession.

They had only time to exchange a few remarks,
before he found 'himself sitting next to her at the
dinner table; then she had plenty to say in her
musically low voice. Curiosity and mistrust rankled
in his breast, combined with an unconquerable ad-
miration for lier physical attractions.

M-omentarily he dreaded lest his escapade as a
motor-ca:b driver s'hould be alluded to, but fortunate-
ly his manner earlier in the evening prevented the
subject being mentioned again.

"I bhave been noticing that pretty bangle of
yours," lie said, with an effort to appear casual.
"You seemn very fond of violets."

"My favourite flower as well as my favourîte
col-our," she said. "I nearly always wear violets. I
liad a pair of these hangles. I caillthem my mascots
-they were given to me for luck."

"And where is tlie other ?"
"That is just what I want to know. I lost it

to-day. I only hope it may be found by same honest
person.",

Sir Robert could hardly veil a sneer at the word
from her lips.

"There are so few honest people in London,"
he replied.

"Oh, don't say that." A pained expression stole
into lier eyes, and -she accompanied the wards with
an appea'ling gesture.

"But surely you know it is true. Where do you
think you dropped the bracelet? What have you
been doing to-day ?"

"I went to a house in Hanson Street, to consult
a fortune-teller; perhaps it may lie found in lier
room."

He thought of the white bouse in Fianson Street,
at the -door of which he 'had -waited so patiently.
She smiied ta lierself, evidently at the remembrance
of someèthing ffhat had happened within.

"Did the fortune-teller give you satisfaction ?"
"Yes, indeed. A perfectly ideal future. 1 wish

you would go to lier-ask for Madame Farr. I am
sure she would lie delighted to, receive yau ta-
morrow. ,Ill ring lier up un the teleplione to say
you are coming."Y

Now, Sir Robert held fortune-tellers, inh hl dis-
dai, but the thouglit of a conversation with Madame
Farr appealed to him. From lier lie miglit glean
some dlue to tlie mystery of Louisa, Richmond's
conduct, and for the time bein-g lie determined not
'ta identify hinxself witli the cabman this he;ress lad
sa skilfully tricked. Thle bracelet diculd lie lield
over for a day or twa at Ieast. Hie wondered flot
a Iittle tliat Miss Riclimond dared cemmunicate with
Madame Farr, at w'liose door an ordinary cabman
would liave muade much disturbance, if left unpaid.

"Thank: yau," lie said simply. "Do you think
slie would receive rue between half-past twelve and

qwiIllmake tlie appointment,' and I hope she

will give you as nice a cliaracter as slie gave me."
Hie could not lielp noticing hew frequently the

spiTit of fun bubbled.up in Louisa, now dancing in
lier eyes, now escaping in some little plaisanterie,
the very mmnd to appeal to lis own, but for thle.
grave.knowledge of wliat she really was. Despite
everythin, lie became lier shadow for the evening.
Trhe bewildering beauty of tlie girl lured him an
ta the mild indiscretion of friendliness. He deter-
mined that after to-niglit lie would try neyer ta see
lier again. It would lie easy te obtain 'ler address
from the Ricliardýsous, and return the liangle with
a note of explanation. Hie pictured how the soft
chieek would flushi wlien she read the few guarded
words, revealing the delicate situation. At least,
lie ceuld promise never te betray lier, thougli, in aIl
fairness, 'le theughlt lie miglit ask why, witl lier
wealtli, she sliould wisli to triek a poor man working
for lis living.

"We are suire ta meet again," she "said, as s'le
bade hiru good-niglt. "Mether and 1 have only
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