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Happiness
At Last;

Loyalty Rec_ompensed.

CHAPTER XIV.

“There, it is down!” she said, with &
laugh. She shook her hair loose, and
smiled up at him as ene school-girl
smiles at another. “That is how I 100k~
ed a few months before you saw me
at the Zoo,” she said. ~

He looked at her, and then suddenly

; away from her, lest she\mould read

his secret in his eyes.

“You must have been rather a nice-
looking girl,” he remarked, with an
effort at careless badinage.

“] wasn’t, really. I was a very ugly
child,” she said.' “I remember Bobby
used to call me the plain bun. I've told
you about his expecting to see a long-
legged, ugly little girl at the railway
station haven't 1?”

While she was speaking, ehe was do-
ing up ber hair rapidly and carelessly.
He stooped to pick up some of the
hatr-pins which had fallen, and saw
a piece of brown ribbon which had
either fallen from her hair or some
part of her dress.

He waited until she had finished,
then he picked up the ribbon.

“Do you want this??” he said,

“What is it? Oh, thanks!"

He held it in his hand.

“If you don't particularly want it
T'11 tie up the plans with it,” he said,
with an air of indifference,

“No, I don't want it. Is it long
enough?”

“Quite,” he said, as he rolled up the

'plunl and wound the ribbhon round

ghem, “I'm going down to the village
20 see Cobbet. Could you—will it be
convenient for you to meet me there
this afternoon? There are some things
PBright wants to ask you about. You
and Bobby might come up to tea'af-
terwards, if you'd be so graclous.”

“Very well,” she said at once and
brightly. “I am going in to help to
make a pudding. I am learning to cook;
you know. Bobby says I always forget
thé principal ingredient—generally
the sugar—but he always has two ser-
ves, and the proof of the pudding is
the eating thereof.”

She talked on—the talk of a happy,
heart-free girl—and he listened with
g mingling of pleasure and pain. Her
ianocence and unconsciousness hurt
him that morning. He got up almost
suddenly.

“I must go,” ‘he said, abruptly, and
left her.

They met in the village in the after-
noon, interviewed Mr. Bright, and then
met Bobby, and went up to the Hall
t0 tea. It was served on the terrace,
and she presided, as she had done on
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watched her. Never had ‘she seemed
more perfect in every tone and move-
ment, Looking at her was like listening
to an exquisite piece of music which
makes the heart ache with an infinite
longing.

“Show. Bobby the plans, Lord
Gaunt,” she said, presently.

Gaunt went into the library and
brought them. They were untied and
in confusion.

“Why, what a jumble you have got
them in! Where is the ribbon you tied
them up with?” she asked.

He colored for an instafit and look-
ed round with the awkwardness of a
man.

“I—T must have dropped it,” he said.

It was folded mneatly in his waist-
coat pocket over his heart.

“Ah,” said Bobby, “want my opin-
jon? Well, my opinion is that you are
pauperizing the whole place between
you; and I'm rather glad that I'm ge-
ing out of it, and so can chuck what
little of the responsibility thet has
fallen to my share.”

“Going out of it!” sald Decima.

He nodded as he lighted a cigarette.

““Yes, old Brown”—Brown was his
coach—‘“thinks that I ought to go up
to London to polish up my French and
German; so I'm going right away;
that is, in a week or two.”

“Oh, Bobby!"” said Decima, aghast.

“Don't cry. Is its brother going to
leave it for a foew weeks? Never mind!
He'll come back sbon and bring his
ickle sistef & nice jckle doll.”

“Going up to London,” said Gaunt.
His heart sunk, for he knew that, Bob-
by away, he should not be able to see
so much of Decima, for Bobby had
played the useful part of chaperon.
"You'll go into diggings, ! suppose?
See here, I've some chambers in town,
you go up to them, You'll be doing
me a service if you will,”

Bobby stared,

“You--you mean it?™

“Of course I mean it," sald Gaunt,
rather ourtly, “It's better for the rooms
to be occupied.” He gave Bobby the
address. “And I'll put you up for the
—what club would you like, I wonder?
What do you say to the Orisnt?

Bobby flushed with pride and plea-
sure.

*“Will you really? How awfully good
of you! The Orient!”

He had heard and read of the club
—one of the best—but had never hop-

' ed, never dreamed of becoming a mem-

ber.

*Not at all,” said Gaunt, briskly.
“Il write to-night.”

Bobby was so moved and excited
that he ‘jumped up and paced Away.
Decima looked at Gaunt with a sudden
moisture in her eyes.

“I wonder why you are so kind to
us?”’ she said, with a little catch in
her voice.

He could not have found a quicker
road to her heart.

He raised his eyes to her face for a
moment.

“Nonsence!” he sald, almost rough-
ly. “What is there especially kind in
that? I should do it for any one.”

“Yes,” she said; “I think you would.
There is no one so kind, so thoughttul,
so generous. Bobby can’t thank you,
I see; and I— Oh, I wish I could tell
you just what I think!” She leaned
forward and touched his hand.

He drew it away sharply, and his
lips twitched, then—as she looked at
him half startled by his sudden ges-
ture—he slid his hand back and laid
it on her arm.

“You-—you forget all that you have
done for me, Decima.” He bit his lip.
“I beg your pardon, Miss Deane! The
name slipped out. I-—I hear your bro-
ther a-calling you so—#0 often.”

“But does it matter? she asked,
smiling at him innocently. “Why

like? It is better than Miss Deane. And
Decie i8 better still,”
He looked at her steadily, his lps

fcompressed. She was tortaring him,

“and all 80 innocently!
“I'm afraid that—that it wouldn’t be

you must let me think of you as”—the
‘name seetned too dear, too sacred to
Be spoken—‘‘as Decle—soimetimes.”

-him in any mood.‘He came back weari-

shouldn’t you call me Decima, if you | 4

quite the thing,” he seid. “But—well,

where, having dismissed Hobson, he
stood with her ribbon in his hand.

“I am a fool!” he said. “I am living
in & fool's paradise, and I shall wake
presently to find myself in—the other
place. I'll burn this. Yes; I'll dburn it
—and—and try and forget her.” He
held the poor little ribbon to the can-
dle—but drew it back with something
like a groan on his lips. The ribbon
slept on his heart that night—and
every night; and his )‘rtﬁtd to it:
“I love her—I. love her!” ‘and the
ribbon murmured back, “I know it?” .

CHAPTER XYV.

In the morning he cursed his tolly.
Was this the way to forget her? To
brood in the solitude of the great house
over his secret love? After breakfast
he came to a sudden resolutien., He
would go into society; he would® meet
the people he had avoided, see fresh
faces, “divert his mind.”

In the afternoon he had out his mai]
phaeton and pair and drove round pay-
ing calls. The Cattermoles, the Pet-
tergills, and all the rest of them re-
ceived him' with great, and scarcely
concealed, joy. They thought him
rather absent-minded and grim; but
they were only too delighted to have

ed to death, and in & very bad hum-
or; and in a few days the usual in-
vitations poured in. He accepted them
one and all, and went the round of the
dinner-parties and festivities which,
ali too palpably, had been got up in
his honor. And he did his best to be
agreeable, and, harder still, to be
amused and “diverted.” There was a
large family—mostly girls—at the Cat-
termoles’, and they were all mad over
him. Gaunt was the sort of man to
catch a girl’s fancy. They raved about
his good looks, his distinguished man-
ners, his travels and adventures—his
very grimness—for sometimes when
he was more than usually bored, Gaunt
was almost as grim as death-—was
voted an added charm; and his reput-
ation for wildness—well, when women
cease to be women, and only then,
will the wickedness of man lose its
fascination for them.

He kept away from The Woodbines,
and avoided the village while he was
going through this course of “diver-
sion” and making the attempt to for-
get her, But instead of forgetting her,
his mind dwelt on her.day and night.
She came upon him as he sat at a
big dinner-party, and he would lay
down his knife and  fork and look
straight before him with an expression
of abstraction which not seldom start-
led the lady who sat beside him, and
to whom, a few minutes before, he had
seemed all attention,

He avoided Decima, But one day he
met her coming through the village.
He wyas striding along, his head beunt
gloomily, the dogs running silently at
his heels—how quick dogs are to un-
derstand and harmonize  with their
master’'s moods!—and he saw Decima
coming toward him. She had a small
bagket on her arm, for she had been
vigiting some of her sick people.

As he raised his eyes, something
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shot through his heart—a dull, aching
pain—for he thought she looked pale |
and sad. But her eweet face brighten- |
ed as she saw him, and her eyes dark- :
ened with pleasure as he stopped and
regarded her awkwardly and in sil-
ence, for the sight ot her unnervedl
him.

“You have been in those cottages
again. There is measles or nomet!mli,l
isn't there?” he sald, by way of gre'et-z
ing. |,

“Oh, yes; but I've had the measles
long ago. And they’re nearly over now, '
you know. But you haven't been into
the village lately, have you?”

“No,” he said, looking away from
her. “I—have been bugy—"

“I know,” she said, quickly. “We
have heard of your visiting and-—and
dining out; and I am so glad.”

(To.be :continued:)’
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