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‘;”Yes, ot lenst I received a letter from my

aunt last- evening, “informing me that some-

change in Mr. McMichme} businesa arrangemonts
wunlﬁ hasten the wgddmg. They have heen
enggud since last spring.” i

in the confusion of questions and commenty
hat followed, Rex’s silonce remained unnoticed
by all save Arthur, who alone saw the young
artist’s face flush to a livid, ghastly whiteness,
as (or an iustant, with his back to the little
ponp,  he leaned heavily on a ri«.:hl_v earved
antigue vhair, one of the ‘: properties ™ of the
studio,  Thrae or four minutes pussed, then
with perfeet sell-control he joined in the cou-
vepsation,  Van Brunt's heart stirred with a
pung of keenest bity, ny e noted how utterly
the voice had lost the hopeful, joyous ring
thrilling iu its tones a fow short momeunts before,
It was low and hoarse, but only the friend’s car
noted the change.

A few moments more and Rex excased liw-
welf to his gm-sm,'plc:\diug u business engaye.
ment, and requesting Arthur to do the honors
of his studio in hizabsence. Van Brunt followed
Lim at the door.

o Lot me gt vild of these fellows and go with
vnn."'

T Ry shack his head, 1 must be alomw,"” he
graspol, 1o Tealize —my own folly.  Married
vo.morrow ! No doubt the picture iy intended
for & bridal gift.  Arthor "-—the words come
threngh his et teeth- < iU's peediess o invent
another world of torment for our sins. Heaveu
Lnows the carth can hold torture enough. Good.
bye, old friend.” Then forcing n smile: * You
wee | did well to take that picture for an omen,
the error lay only in the interpretation. A
bridal gift v He tarned away, then wrung
Arthur's hand and vanished down the stairway.

Out into the roar of Broadway he plinged,
threwling his way blindly through the crowd,
{seing a keen sharp mist, almost a rain that
blow into his face, as he made his way toward
the lunding of the FHudsou River steamers, 1t
was a gray, raw day, with arising wind; the
water lonked dull aml tarbid, and when the boat
mosed off fram the wharf the {ncreasing dusk
mde the banks loom through the mist in sha-
Jowy outlines,  Rex pacel the deck until he
reached the landing nearest Hawksnest, then
sprang on :’hOX’t’, and walked ”U’Oll},’h the
darkuess toward the house, more than two
miles away. Tl wind, ever tnereasing in vio-
bener, hope ansd there tore asunder the heavy pall
of clouds, whose jagiaed edges were silvered by
the weon, visitle at tmes for an instant, At
Lt the well kpown mansion appeared ; the
n shining out for a sevond enabled him to
wake his way along  the wide piwzzs, now
Jirmded in datkness, for the blinds of the
gning-roon windows bad Veen closed to pro-
teet the glass {rom the fieree gusts blowing
directly from the river. Hex slowly appronched,
An drresistible impulse had bHrought him here,
a wild mad longing to see Eve onee wore, learn
the truth from her own lips. l’erlmrps in the
depthis of bis beart sill hingered a faint, des-
perate hope that all might yet be well, that
she would Jdenounce the whole story as baseless
goxsip. 4ince he caught himself repeating alowd
the words she had uttered . ¢ People will find
we what they think me,”  He had always
bolieved her true ;. would his Joyal faith be
rewardod T°

The wind, with a fudden shriek, tore open one
of the blinds of the long French windews, then
diml away for an instant, Hex, shielding him.
self hehind a pillacapproached aud glanced into
the mom.  The table in the center wias heaped
with murocco cases, sowe closed, some half open,
revealing a gleam of silver awid their atin
Huings,  Fve, her delicate blonde Leauty ren.
Jdered still more striking by the plain black
woolen dress she wore, relieved at throat and
waist by clusters of Jacqueminot roses, held in
both little hands a large case, where, {lashing
and glowing with n thousand prismatic hues
that fairly dazzled the young man's eyes, lay «
magnificent set of diamonds. The girl's face
wore a prowd, exultant expression as she bent
her head a mament over the gems, then taking
aut u pair of superb ear-rings, closed the lid,
put the ease on the table with the others, and
approaching the miror, stipped first one orna.
ment, then the other into the small, shell-like
vars, where they glittered like sparks of fire.
Her lips parted “and the notes of the jewel song
in . Faust” flosted faintly out to Rex,  He
fairly ground hix teeth. *“ 8o she is like the
rest,” he muttered, “not one thought of the
poor wretch she has deluded.  Trying on his
wedding gift, the diamends for which she has
sold her soul. Sonl ¥ He laughed bitterly.
““They are right. She has none. The fairies at
the christening fefst denied her that.  She has
robhed e of everything, youth, hope, love,
even my art, for how ean 1 ever touch a brush
again without—-"  1le broke off abruptly,
aluost with a groan. ~

Perhapy the sound reached Fve,for she turned
slowly from the mirror aud perceiving the open
blind, approached the window. Suddenly Rex's
white face appenred, ghostlike in the darkness,
almost touching her’s.  Only the paue of glass
divided them. Eve turned white and sick.
With all the very limited capacity- of a cold,
shallow nature sho love the eager, impulsive,
enthusinstic young paiuter, whose strength of
}»miou shé was powerless to realize, far less
uthom. - Nay, at times she had even gone so
far ns to ask herseli whether she could not for
his sake give up the wealth she craved and find
contentment by his side.  But these moments
were only when under the spell of Rex’s devotion,
during ‘the flying visits she bad encouraged,

s

when he could slip away from New York for a
few hours and wander by her side through the
dusky woods, or row on’the broud river.  When
he had teft her, a few moments’ reflection made
her shake her head over the romantie folly and
never did Mr. MeMichael receive from his fair
fiangée letters su churming us after one of these
visits.

She had eagerly availed hersell of the change
in the time of her approaching marriage to alter
all the arrangements, insisting that no one bat
rclatives should be invited, and hoping that
wy making the wedding so private no news of
it would reach Rex until she was beyond his
reach on the wide ocenn.  She dreaded a posgi.
ble seene and moreover had @ vague fear that
Mr, McMichanl might not quite approve the
little summer idyl enscted at Hawsuest. Only
five minutes before she had felt so safe, the
marriage was to take place the next evening,
anid as she mentally phrased it ** nothing uncom.
furtable ™ had occured.  Rex had probably not
heard the tidingy, or, if any rumor had reschod
him, determined to act in the only sensible way,
treat the whole affuir as & passing Hirtation, and
very possibly on her return from Enrope, paint
her picture in some other style. She would make
a lovely 17ndine, aud induce Mr. McMichael to
be a liberal patron of the youny artist,

With these thoughts in her mind she had
gone to the window and confronted Rex. At
the tirst glimpse of his white, set face, her
hapes vanished.  For one moment she turned
stck with fear, but the next instant her quick
brain was revolving the best plan of escaping
from the difficulty.  Mr. McMichal was ex-
pected in the train that arrived at ten o'clock.
It way now after eight. In that short time she
must soothe Pex and send him away, if she did
not wish to be fatally compromised on the eve
of her wedding, These thoughts flashed through
her mind with the speed of lightening in the
second that his white lips said hoarsely: 1
must speak to you."

Should she admit him or go ont into the

night ¥ Surely the latter plan was the more
prudent.  Her mother or one of the servants

might come in ut any motent, and the inter-
view promised to be a stormy one,  Throwing a
white shawl that lay on the sofa around her
head, she noisclessly opened the Freneh window
anid glided, wrai:-hi-like, into the gloom. A gust
of wind, sweeping tieredly up from the river,
plucked at hor hair and dress ; the night now
that the moon was again shrouded in clouds,
was intensely dark.,  Por one instant her cou-
rage sank, then she remembered her desperate
position, the power her lightest world had
always exerted aver the impulsive younyg fellow
and with a half contemptiaous smile at her own
fnolish feary, ook a step forward. Suddenly she
felt hier slender wrist selzed as if in a vise, while
she was dragged rapidly, roughly forward across
the lawn, toward the pines, now looming a mass
of denser shadow aguinst the inky sky. She
dare not ¢ry out, the servants must not fiud her
in this sitnation, it would be far too fertile 2
theme for gossip.

Trembling with a vague fear, she laid her
other hand upon his arm.  ** Please don't, Mr.,
Daland, you hurt me, and—~" trying {0 spexk
carelessly. ‘1 ean't be dragged ¢ through bush
and brier " in this way, What have you to say
to me '

Htex shivered. The same sweet, muosical tones
that had rung in his ears through all the long,
lony hours of that summer, as Tie bent over his
easel, toiling nnweariedly on, checred by the

bright hopes ever floating before him.  And
now, now
Yet Eve had not been wholly mistaken. The

soft, clinging touch of ber fingers on his arm
still miade his pul.es thrill,

“Oh) youean feel that kind of pain,” he
said bitterly, with a short laugh; yet in the
same instant released her wrist, drew her slender
band through bis arm and walked at a some
what slower pace through the dense gloom  of
the pines. There is something strangely soften.
ing in the toneh of those we Jove, A sudden
revulsion of feeling came over Hex at the light
gressure of the little hand, After all, what he
had heard wight have been mere idle gossip. |
Then the wmemory of the scene he had just
witnessed suddenly flashed across his mind
with so shart a pang that he almost groaned
aloud. Yet linked with that memory, strangely
enongh, came the recollection of the words she
had spoken on the last evening of his stay with
Arthur at Hawksnest. ¢ People tind me what
they think me.” ~ Ab, and had he not thought
her true, believed in her, trusted her?  Aye,
and he would trust still, until her own words
proved her false.

Eve, far more terrified by this strange silence
than she would have been by the ficrcest repron.
ches, and slmost breathless from the speed at
which she was hurried on, made no reply to the
taunt. Scarcely three minutes elapsed ere they
emerged from the shadow of the trees, and Rex
suddenly paused.  The moon gleaming through
a rent wind-driven cloud, shone full upon them
rovealing the black pines, the sullen waves of
the river crested with foam, the narrow path
that curving sharply toward the left led down
to the little wharf, while straight before them
wag o ledge of rock searcely fifty paces broud,
and slippery with the pine needles' blown

thither by many a summer breeze, On the
extreme verge of the clitt grew the slender ash
to ‘which Eve had clung ou the first eveniug
she crossed Rex Daland s life-path. - 1ts leaves,
then green with the rich tints of carly summer,

now rustled dry and witheted in the chill night.
wind. ,

Rex turned slowly and faced his companion.
How fuir she looked anid how he had loved her,
nay, loved her still,  With a fierce hungry gaze
his eyes drank in cach detail of that exquisite
beauty, the perfect oval of the face, the small,
regular features and large deep blue eyes, whase
sweepiug black lashes cast a «hadow on the
tounded cheek, The black dresy, with its
clusters of deep red Jacquemirnot roses, brought
out in yet stronger relief the pure, creamy coum-
plexion. The diamonds in her ears glittered and
flashed like twin stars, the little head, crowned
with its golden hair, was held proudly erect,
hut her eyes shunned his.  She stood iikea eri.
minal before a judge not daring to break the
silence. At last Rex spoke in a low, hoarse
tone ;

**Three months ago, in this very spot, you
said :——¢People will find me what they think
me.' Well”—there way a momentarary break
in hiy voice, then he countinued more firmly—
1 have thought yon noble, truthful, sincere as
you are beautiful. De [ find you so "’

Uttersilence. Not a sound disturbed the dead
stillue=s of the aight, save the low wash of the
water against the little wharf and the rastling
of the pine trees overhead. Hex fancied he
could hear the hurried heavy throbs of his own
heart.

* Answer me !”  he exclaimed fierecely, sud-
denly seizing both her hands in his strony clasp,

‘*All these  three months that [ have toiled
and hioped, while you—can you deny it t—lured
me on with smiles and glauces, aye, and words
of encouragement, were you only playing with
me, filling up the time till Mr. MeMichael re-
turned ¥ It was a dangerous game."

"The moon shone full open his face ; something
in his look or the concentrated fary in his tone
startled Eve. She shrank back with a low,
frightened cry.

“Oht lex, Rex, forgive me.”’

“ Forgive you,” he repeated bitterly, It is
an easy thing to ask. Do you know what vou
have done T Ouly drained my life of every joy,
of every hope, leaving it empty as a withered
husk. ! might have made myself a name among
men. | might have had my share of happiness
~if ouly [ had never looked upon vour face.
Lorelei indewd 7 Oht Eve,” with a sudden, des-
pairing ery, “and [ love you so dearly.”

She burst into a passion of sobs.  For the
moment her eold, shallow nature was stirred to
its depths. All the heart sho possessed belonged
to her handsome fmpetuous young lower, and
though when absent she could think and plan
with roolest calculation, the sight of his grief
tonched her strangely.  In a low, hurried voice,
half choked with tears, she teld the story of her
life-—that her mother was far from rich aud had
been living much beyoud her means to educate
her ouly daughter and keep up the style main-
tained in the fashionable cirele; to which their
family connections gave them admittance.

“ As far back as iecan remember anything,
Hex, manima has always told me T must marry
a rich man; my whole education, all my
accomplishments were to serve this one purpose,
and [ was willing. [ had never seen any one for
whowm I really cared. I —with a sudden flush
erimsoning her face to the roots of her golden
hair—-*1 don't believe 1 have as much love to
give as wost people.  Perhaps “with a little
dreary smile—¢* [t has been edacated out of me.
fast winter Mr. McMichael came to New York :
every body was talking about him; everybody
wotidered who would be the fucky girl to become
bis wife. [ liked him very well: he's not a boor,
and rather fine looking., | wanted to please
mamma, and | suppose it Hattered wmy vanity to
have Lim lavish all his attentions upon me.
When in the spring he offered himself, 1
accepted him, and poor mamma was so e
lighted. Then in June Arthur wrote that you
were coming, 1 had seen you once or twice,
von had been pointed out to me at the theatre,
aud though my trauks were packul for New-
port, | determined to stay, for 1—--" She
patsed a moment and then continned: You
came, and from the first instant, whea leaning
over the oliff I saw you in the boat, 1 was at-
tracted by a power stronger than my will. [
could not bear to tell you of my engagement,
to utter the words that [ knew would part us for-
ever, The longer my silence continued the har-
Jer it was to speak, and-—as my love for you
grew stronger with each meeting—1 began to
hope 1 might gain courage to tell mamma all
and break off my marriage. It was not to take
place till the late autumn, and that seemed so
far ofl in those delicious golden days of June
and July, Then '~—she paused a moment and
continued in alower, more hurried tone--*‘then,
sudidenly as a clap of thunder, came a letter from
Mr. McMichael.  Business comﬁmlled him to
go to Paris, and he would not sail without me.
[ was desperate, and Oh! Rex, I did try to sum.
mon up courage to tell mamiwna, but at my first
words she was so horrified, spoke of the scandal
it would make to break the engagement on the
very eve of the marriage, that it would kill her
to be plunged into poverty, and she had nota
cent left, the very house over our heads was
montgaged. | saw it wonld break her heart ?

¢ And did not think of mine,” Rex muttered
honrsely. - - .

The wooun shone through a jagged rift in the
clouds full upon the pair.. - What a transforma-
tion seemed to Rex to have come upon the
woman he had so :nadly worshipped. The violet
eyes raiseil to his appeared. to glitter with a
cold, steely light ; beneath the mask of fault-
less beauty he saw the selfish heart. Loviug
him, it might be, with all tho strength of which
her shallow, calculating nature was capable,

Mr. McMichael’s carriages and “diamonda: far
outweighed all the simple happiness he counld
offer. With a revulsion of feeling perhaps ‘na-
tural, he did not even give her credit for the
pain with which every leature of the fair face .
was now eloquent. A 'passing grief it doubtless
would be, Eve Tresham was not one to feel any
sorrow long, but at this moment she was endar-
ing the keenest suffering of her life, 13 shestood
gazing for the la-t time at the only man whe
had ever stirred her cold heart to v .¢ throb of
real emotion, and in whose eyes, now meeting
hers with such an icy look, she read in place of
puassionate devotion, ouly contempt aud scorn.

The clouds had again drifted over the moon,
and the outlines of Rex's tall figare were
scarcely discernible, as in a low, steady voice,
with a touch of mocking sarcasm in the toneshe
said

‘ But it would be folly to reproach a woman
like you for breaking one heart more or lesa,
What is it to you that my life henceforth be a
waorthless thing—not because of foolish loveand
longing ; ne, you have killed all that by simply
showing me a glimpse of your true self, but be.
cause you have robbed me of my faith in all
things good and beautiful, and that faith is the
breath of an artist’s life.  Without it existence
is scarce worth——" He stopped suddenly,
perhaps afraid of betraying the agony he suffer-
ed, and which, in his sudden change of feeling
he fancied would gratify her vanity ; then,
after a moment's pause, adiled in tones of the
most formal courtesy :—* If you are not afraid
to walk back to the house alone, Miss Tresham,
1 will take leave of you here. The skiff is at the
{nier, and I'll row down the river to the next
anding. Mr. McMichael”~~here a touch of
savage irony broke through the cold civility of
his voice—*‘is expeeted this evening, anl
should he find us together might demand an
explanation, which would perhaps cost you the
diamonds | saw you admiring an hour ago.”

With the inconsistency that with some
women swldenly enhances the value of any-
thing lost beyond recall, Eve Tresham at that
moment was ready, pay eager to give up the
wealth and lnxury she had been taught irow in-
faney to believe the greatest gaod earth could
bestaw, only to have one of the worshipping
glances of which KRex's dark eyes had been so
prodigal, to frel once more the warm clasp of
his strong hand. :

Moving forward a step, she stretched out
both arms, exclaiming passionately : *¢ Rex,
dear Rex, come back to me !”

A fierce gust of wind drowned the words, her
arms embraced the empty air, the trees swayel
and ereaked above her head, an owl hooted
drearily, the darkness was so intense that she
could not see a foot from where she stood.  She
strained her ears to hear his steps on the path
leading to the little pier—no sound.  Suldealy
the tierce wind swept the clouds aside, the moan
cast a pale, livid light on the bLlack water, the
black pines. No tigure was visible on the
wharf ; she glanced toward tne cliif, saw Rex
almost on the wverge, and called his name in
tones whose passionate appeal rang above the
fierce howling of the storm.  He started at the
cry, half turned toward her, his face radiant
with a sudden hope, but in the same instant his
foot slipped on the pine needles with which the
rocks were strewn, there was a momentary etfort
to recover himself, a clutch at the ash-tree—thie
cliff was empty and a heavy splash echoed from
the sullen waves below.

Had Le gonme to the cliff intendivg to throw
himsel{ inte the river, or merely missed the
way in the darkness, wistaking it for the path
that led to the pier? Who could say ?

Next morning the paper were full of Jetails
of the sad accident which had befallen one of the
most promising youug artists in the city.
toing up the Hudson tw spend the night at the
house of an intimate friend, he had strolled out
with the lady’s daughter to swatch the storm,
and while standing on a ¢litf] lost his footing.
The servants summoned by Miss Tresham’s
sereams, were too late to render any assistanee,
indeed the bruises on the head showed that bLe
must have been stunued, if not killed by the
rocks in his fall. :

One paragrmaph continued : ¢ Rumors assert
that the young lady, one of the wost beautiful
belles in New York, is about to marry Mr. Me.
Michael, the California millionaire, and -for-
tunate possessor of the dead man’s last work, «
superb painting, containing most brilliant prom-
ise of future fame, to which Mr. Dualand had
given the name of ¢ Lorelei.” "

HUOMOROUS.

Wuy is a dilatory man like a dog's tail ?—Be-
cause e is always behind.

Parabnoxivat as it may seem the demand for
the electric light continues heavy.

Tug police detective who succeeded in catch-
jug his breath busn't been promoted.

WirtLe the cornet virtuoso may not be a con-
tirmedd drunkard, nobody will depy that he's ** 4 regular
blow-it."

¢ Fvgnrv felloe for rim-self ! said the tire to
the hub. * You jest spoke in time,” replied the Lnb,
** aud wheelwright it down,”

“Tuey tell me Brown has a great ear for
musie,” said Fenderson, ¢ Well,"” replisd Simmona, “ 1
knosw he has a great ear—two of them, in fact; but T did
not know tbat they were for musie. 1 ninow\\ they

were for brushing Hies ol the top of bis head,"”

Toxy Pasronr’s company played a very suc-
cessful engngemoat ut the Royal, s




