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LOVE'S MAGIC CHARM.

(Continued.)

‘I must not let you hoar the news of my good fortune from strangers,”
he said ; ‘it is only duo to you that I should inform you that in one
month from to-day T hopo to have the bonor and happiness of making Miss
Elinor Rocheford my wife "

Misa Hastings, in n few cautious words, wished him joy; Pauline’s
white lips opened, but no sound escaped thom. Sir Oswald remained for
somo minutes talking to Miss Haatings, and thon ho crosted the room and
rang the bell,

‘' Pauline, iy dearest ohild I whispered the anxious governess,

Mins 11 1ooked at hor with a torrible smile.

Tt would have been better for her,” she said, slowly, * that sho had
never been born.”

**Pauline {" cried the govorness. But sha 8aid no moro.

A footman ontered tho room, to whom Sir Oswald spoke.

.. Go to my study,” he said, * and bring mo a black ebony box that you
will find locked in my wiiting-tablo. Horo ato tho koys.”

The man roturned in o fow minutes, bearing tho box in his hands. Sir
Oswald took it to the table where tho lamps shone brightly,

‘:,Aubroy," he said, “ will you come here? I have a commission for
you,

* Captain Langton followed him to the table, and sowmo remark about ihe
fashion of the box drew the attention of all present to it. Sir Oswald
raisod the lid, and produced a dismond ring.

‘““ You are going over to Audleigh Royal to-morrow, Aubrey,” ho eaid;
** Will you leavo this with Stamford, the jowelert I have chosen a now
selting for the stono. I wish to prosent it to Miss Hastings, as a merl of
my deep gratitude to her.”

Miss Hastings looked up iu & gmtoful wonder. Sir Oswald went on
talking about tho contents of the ecbony box. Ho showed them many
quaint tewasures that it contained ; among other things b took out a roll
of bank-notes,

. “ That is not a vory eafo mothod of keoping money, Sir Nswald,” said
Mies Hastings.

* N9, you are right,” he agtesd. ¢ Simpeon’s olerk paid it to me the
other day; I was busy, and I put it thore until I had timo to take the
numbers of the notes.”

1« Km keop notes without numberitig thom, Sir Oawald 1" inquired
Aubroy Langton., « That seems to me a groat risk.”

1 kuow it is not prudent ; but thero is no fear.
honest and faithful servants about me.
tho notes to the bank to-morrow."

“Yea," said Miss Hastings, quietly,” it is botter to keop temptation
from servants” *

“ There i8 10 fear,”-he returned.
a]oogomth my keys under my pillow.”

ir Oswald gave Captain Langton a fow diroctions about the diamond,

and then tho ladios withdrew.

- 8i~ Oswald,” said Captain Langton, “let mo have a cigar with you

to-n‘xght_ I must not thank you, but if you know how gruteful I feel——"

* I will put away tho box first, and then wo will have a glass of wine,
Aubrey."

The baronet went {o his study, and tho caplai~ to hi- s un; but in a
fow minutes. thoy met again, and Sir Oswald ordered a bottlo of his
ohoicest Madeirs.  They 2t talking for some timo, and Sit Oswald told
Aubroy sll his plano—all that ho intended to do. Tho young man listened
with envy and dissatisfaction burning in his heart, All theso plans, those

I have none but
X will tako the numbers and send

“Y always put the box away, and I
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hopes, theso proxpeots, might have been his but for that gicl's cruol
caprico.

Thoy talked for moro than an hour; and thon Sir Oswald cowplained
of boing sleopy.

“Tho wino doos not scom to havo its usual flavor to-night,” ho said,
“ thora is something wrony with this bottle.” .

“ I thought tho smne thing,” obsorved Aubrey Langlon; “but I did
not liko to say 80. I will bid you goudnight, es you uro tired. X shall
rido over to Audloigh Royal carly in the morning, so I muy not bo here
for broakfast.”

Thoy shook hands and parted, Sir Oswald murmuring svmetlung about
his Madoira, and the captain fooling more desperato than ever.

CHAPTER XXI
MYSTERIOUS NODBERY,

The sun shono on Darrell Court ; the warmth and brightness of the day
wero moro than pleasant. Thoe sunbeams fell on the statoly treos, the
brilliant flowers ~ ‘Thero was deep eilenco in the mansion. Captain Langton
had beon gone somo hours.  Sir Oswald was in his study, Paulino sat with
Miss Hastings undor the shadow of the codar on the lawn. Sho had a
book in horinnda, but she had not turned a page, Miss Hastings would
fain havo said somothing to her about inattention, but thoro was a look in
tho girl’s faco that frightened her—a proud, hard, cold look that sho had
never seon there bofore, .

Paulino Darrell was not herself that morning. Miss Hastings had told
hor so soveral times. She had asked her again and again if sho wae 1ll—if
she was tired —and she had answored drearily, ** No.” Partly to cheer hor,
tho guvorness had auggested that thoy shuuld take their bocks under the
shade of the codar tree. Sho had assented wearily, without one gleam of
animation.

Out thero in the sunlight Miss Hastings noticed how cold and white
Pauline’s face was, with its hard, set lovk—there was a shadow in the dark
oyes, and, unliko horself, sho started at overy sound. Dliss Hastings
watched her keonly. She evinced no displeasuro at being so watched ;
but whon tho clder lady wont up to her and saxid, gontly :

¢ Pacline, you aro surely oither ill or unhappy ¥ )

“] am neithor—I am only thinking,” she returned, impatiently.

“Then your thoughts must be vory unpleasant ones—toll them to mo.
Nothing sonds away unpleasant ideas so suon as communjeating them to
othors.”

But Miss Darrell had ovidently not heard the words ; she had relapsed
into deop meditation, and Miss Iastings thought iv botter to leave her
alone, Suddenly Pauline looked up. .

¢ Miss Hastings,” sho said, “1 supposo a solemn promise, solemnly
given, can never b broken !’

“T1 over should ba braken,” replicd the govoruess. * Instances have
boen known where people have preferred death to breaking such a
promise.” '

“ Yos, such deaths have been known. I should imegine,” commeonted
Pauline, with a gleam of light on her faco, “that no Darroll had over
broken his or her wond when it had been solemnly given.”

T should imagine not,” said Miss Hastings. ,

Put she had no clow to her pupil’s musings, or to tho reason of her
question,

So the noon-day shadows crepton. Purple-winged butterfligs coquetted
with the flowors resting on the goldon breasts of the white lillies, and on
tho crimson leaves of the ross; busy bees murmured over the rich clove
carnetions ; the birds sang sweot, jubilant songs, and n gentlo broeze atirred
faintly the leaves on the trees. For onco Pauline Darrell scemed blind to
the warm, sweot summor beauty ; it lay unheeded bofore her.

Miss Hastings saw Sir Oswald coming toward them; a murmur of
surprise came from hor lips.

 Pauline, ’ she said, * look at Sir Oswald—how ill he ssvme.
afraid somothing is wrong.”

Ho drow near to them, ovidently deeply agit * 4.

“T am glad to find you here, Miss Hastings,” hesaid ; ¢ I am in trouble.
Nay, Pauliue, do not go; my trouble should be youm.”

For the girl had rigen with au uir of proud Wwearinoss, intending to
loavo them together. At his words— tho kindest ho had spoken to her for
somo timo—sho took her seat again; but the haughly, listlees manner did
not chango. '

T am nearly sixly years of age,” said Sir Qawald, ¢ and this is tho first
timo such a troublo has como to me. Miss Hastinge, do you remembor that
convorsation of ours last night, over that roll of notes in tho ebony box 1”

“ T romombor it perfectly, Sir Oswald.”

“ 7 went this morning to take them ivom the box, to numbor them and
send them to tho bank, and I counld not find them—thoy wore gone.”

“ Gono ! repoatod Miss Hastings. *It is impossiblol You mus: bo
mistakon ; you must have overlooked them. What did they amount to1”

« Exactly one thousand pounds,” ho replied. ¢ I cannot undorstand it
You saw mo roplaco tho notes in the box 1"
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