
I, missis," briskly re-

n de bar. Now den,

*'INTO MARVELLOUS LIGHT." 44,

- All right 'in," says I'ete with a -rin, and an intense appu-
ciatUMi ot the situation, and di-os nito the liotcl

"
f>-^l"^'>>';

sjiys Mr. Nolan, with what can be called nothinglesyhan diabolical malice, "come here. The air will do you

There is a wicked laugh in his eyes as he draws her handthrough his arm. His windows "give" on the piazza, likldoons, and he throws this wide, and leads her out.

only—"
^''"^'' ^^''''''" ''''' '^^'' "" ""^^ ^oWxmg. It was

She suddenly stO])s. In flaring painted capitals, on the can-

'"'l''^J'\l?^
'^'^ "Sanytogys" there is the name Vaughan

Well, cries tlie owner of the vinegar face, in a most vine-gary voice, to " You Pete," who reappears: " .x Mr. Vaughanconnng or is he not ? Does he mean to keep me here alUlay
or Oil

! really, Mr. Vaughan, here vou an at last ! "
(this

in accents of scathing politeness.) " How very good of you tocondescend to come at all !
" ^

" What a devil of a hurry you're in, Caroline," says a sulkvmascuhne voice; "it wants twenty minutes of train-time yet!and It isn t a ten-minute drive. Can't you 1. a man "
He pauses and looks up. For from the piazza there comesa low, irrepressible cry of " Bertie I " And the words die on

111. lips, and the deep, permanent Hush Hides into sickly palloron his lace, and he stands like a man whom every power is leav-

He recognizes her instantly and she him. She has changedbut tt le, and that little for the better ; he has changed nmcb,and tha much for the worse
; but they know each other instan!

taneously. (,rown stout and somewhat bloated, indeed, all thatdelicacy of figure and complexion that once made Ik-rtieVaughan beautiful, wiih a woman's beauty, forever lost, it is yet
i'ertie Vaughan wlio stands there and looks at Cai.tain Owen-son s ciaugater.

He has turned dead white to the very lips; he stands para-i)/cd, anu for ten seconds they look straight into each other'*

Pr,Ti'V!"..^^'''"
^^''^^'^^ c°"^^s to the rescue in tones of smoih-

Mr. Vaughan, for the last time, will
into tliis carriage; ? What...iw iu,s cairiage f ,\nal are you standing there
lool lor ? Driver, don't wait another minute : dr

you or will you not get
you standing there gaping like a

19="
ive on.


