ependence.  Qn _the  contrary, ghe gains |

somethibg, aod thist is the' respect of every
M"!‘t:;honm.'l}mm
od more ahd more in spite of m;
e L T
pace io which I had indulged before I had
encoyntersd him at the gate. - b4
} % This in ' grand old plade,” I remarked
saguely anxious to change the drift of the

[ % Yes,” he-answered moodily ; *bubibis
shadowed.” And with a sudden relapse into
bis most sombre self, he walked at my side
in silence till the sight of the high porch
itself through-the trees warned
him that if he had any thing further to say
to me, it-must be said soom.  He therefore
paused, forcing me by the action to pauge
too, and earnestly observed : *“ I know, how-
ever you may Address me, Miss Sterling,
you cherish a doubt of me in your heart. I
cannot resent this, much as my natural pride
wight prompt: me’'té dd’ so. During 4he
short time in which I have known you, you
hayp wan 80 deop)yumny esteem, thatthe
utmost which I feel to ask of under
the circamstances is, thas, in the two or
three days you will yet remain with us, you
will allow yourself but ome thongh$ -
i -and that 4s, that I aspire t:g-
an honést mad; and to du not only what the
world thinks right, but even what sucha
conacientious sowl a8 yours must censider so.
Are you willing to regard me in this light,
and will my mere word be sufficiens to cause
youtodose? T "

It was a searching question after his prof-
fep; and my acgeptance of the flower I held
concedled, and I hesitated a moment before
replying to ity I am so intensely proud ;
snd then I"could mot but acknowledge to
myself that, whatever my y' I was
certainly funming & risk of no ordinary na-
Wre in listening to the addreases of a man

who could inspire me, or ever had inspired

me, with thefaintestelement of distrust,

He noted my silence and drew back, utter-
ing a sigh thet was half impatient and half
gorrowful. ~ I felt this sigh, nondesoript as
it was, re-echo painfully in my heart, and
hung my head in remorse ;- but not before 1

bad caught o glimpes of his face, sand’

:3 strack by itaexprossion of deep melan-

. “Youhave no favorte show me thent"
g tation 1
Instantly and without premedi
seized upon the heasket'he beld in his hand,
snd impetuonsly gpened thelid. = .
“ Have I mot shown you one ¥ 1 inguired.
A sound--it never came from him or from
me—made us both gtart, ‘With a fierce ex-
pression he turned towards the bushesat om
vight, but not before I had seen, 'by the look
of astenishment be had cast upen the flower,
that, notwithstanding the coincidence of
ﬁndimhi-um!ﬂm&mlghinl

tgdowithiho‘llingvr e5e
‘“ Some ome is to play thespy|.

wpon us,” said’he, and’ drawing my :hand
throhgh his arin, he led me’ swiftly towards
theporch. *‘ You meed not tremble s0,” he
whispered, as we haléed su instent between
the cedars before mounting the steep steps.
_ “ Noone m this house wishes to annoy you
wap if there should be any one who does,”
be coffested in & guick fons, Whils he cast
» glange of quick suspicion a¢ the basket in
my hand, ** that person and ¥ will soon come

to 34 2

: z‘Iiﬁonlynu‘;tléd;'«’ was ‘my quick re
joinder, glad to explain my tremulousnest
in thia way. “Let. uago in,”. 1added, feel-
hg that I must escape to soms place ol
solitude, if only to bide my shame and ohar
grit frop areryope.

He aoquiesced -in my wishes ab once, and
we. wege ‘proceeding slowly up the steps,
whex snddenly § shrill; strange laugh broke
from amid the b , pnd-the wiepd voice
of theidiokboy, "Whom'I thought'bad been
left bebind m¢ in she towm, rose once more
tomy ear, utbering-thione same words which
bad so annoyed me earlier in the evening.

“Oh, ‘do yom think they like.you mow!
Say, say, do yoi think they like you now i o
But the: tonewith which he addressed mae
this time hiad s Fing of ménacé In'it, and 1
was not sarprised to see Dwight Pollard
start, though I was somewhat affected by
the deep agitation he showed as I tried -ta
explajn’s ) T 4 e

“Qb, it is anly the little idiot boy whow
you must have seen rutining sheut the
streets. He seems to have taken a fancy ta
me, for he followed me nearly all the while
1 was gone, with something of the same
senseless remarks as now.”

“The idiot boy{" repeated Mr. Pollard.
“Well, we will leave the idiot boy outside.”
And he held the door open till T had hurried
in, when he vehemently closed it; looking
at the same time a8 if he had shut the doox
on a threatening evil, or, at the most, on s
bitter and haunting memory,

That night I did an unworthy thingj 1
lstened to conversatign which was not in-
tended for my ears. It happened im this
wise ; I had heen down,steirs on an errend
gor Mrs. Harrington, apd wes coming back
through the dimly lighted hall, when I saw
Dwight Pollard step out of a room in front
of meand accost a man that was locking and
bolting the front door.

“‘Simon,”’ J heard him say, ‘‘you remem-
peor that beautiful flower Inoticed yeaterday
in the conservatory 1’

“Yes, sir,” the man replied, with some
embarragsment; in his voice. «

“\Well, T want it pioked to-morrow for my
mother’s funerel. - “¥ou will bring it to my
m, ¥, » }

Oh, sir," I heard the man 'hurriedly in.
terpose, *I'm sure F'm very sorry, air ;' but
it has already been picked, and there yon’i
be anothér out héfare next ' week. 6

I knew I qught not to stay there and lis-
ten, especially as I could have gene on my
why withbnt attractiog atteation i but hay.
ing heard this mueh; 1 found it wpdbh
to go,on till I hsd ab lenst logrned if° .

lard had the motive I suspected in these
thquirios of his. . Hia next words satisfied
me on this peint. # Sl
42 nd who was the forfunate one to obtain
this flower?” he asked, in ap accent indif-
foreiis enough to deceive a merely eesusl

listencr. ;
“Mr. Guy, sir.” iy . 3
# A, 50 he noticed 4 too 17 ‘wad ‘the re-
mork wish which Mz, Pollard dropped the
subject, and hurried away from the garden-
"'l-'@.:‘i:'xumnu percsived him pass fne

G

| Hold, hold my heart!”

And you, my

Bas hoke il Wiy groV

wapt
-

ner of Dwight, and the qninn'nurug.

situation.

of plessure and

funersl ; feclings

of that fatal house, till I had passed
many bitter experiences. | (il ‘]

The ceremonies, in spite of the
suspicion of the community that Mp.

5t 5

did not awaken special memories in my

Barrows’ death! ..

trance. . i 4
To pass over the.-now much-trodden

done

dreain of its own fearful memories.,

aut!

sionrof sthe shoglc that was destiged to
whelm me, read these worda .

suicide lia "
parties whose

He 'was m

rob them of eyen the

‘that word murdered, It swam befor

pearer. tq the
i it be thas this isredlly I, and that
standing here in a desolate place alone,
no human being in - sight, and with a

the p!

was in a maza,~+a horriblg dream ; 1

almost maddened-head and he loat.

in the lightof .this 'pitiless accusation

Dwight Pollard’; not admiration, pot ¢

gustain’ the struggle” whith I knew

was ever to face the world again wit!
stances of my position imposed.

do not pretend to say that in this ome
wifich attached iny thoughts te this

source too doubtful, to blot his image

judgment a8 to the duty it impesed

me.

they came from a credible person—bhut

up in the manner they were! An honest

public suspicion.

While my ows

‘softeped many

which he surrounded me with the delicate
atmosphere of his bomage, I could not but
argue that he had ‘come out master of the

It was, therefore, with mingled feelings
; that I left the

hour appoiated for, the double
Ahut wopld have been yet,
niore slivehad 1 realived that I ahould uos
re-enter those gates again, or see the interior

latent

rows’ death had been one of his own seeking
wereof the most touching and impressive
description. I was oyercome by them, and
lefs the churchyard before the final prayer
was said, foeling as if the lifo of the last
three days had been & dream, and that here | 18 called an- in :
in the memory of my lovely Ada wnd her  ®Ver amused myself with forming Hoks &
griefs lay iny true existence and the begin-
ning and ending of my wiost sacred duty.
“Pursuant to this thought I did not turn
immediately back to the gloomy mansion '
which claimed me for the présent as 1ls ow..
bait wandered away in'an opposite’direction
godthing my comscience by the thpught that
it-was many haurs yet before the services
would be held for Mrs. Pollard, and that
neither the brothers mor Mrs. Harrington
could have any use for me'till that time.
The road I had taken was, a mequestered
ohe, and strange as it ‘may sééim to some,

till T-eame %o a point where an apening in
the trees gave to'my view the vision of two
tall chimneys; ‘when like a; flash it came
sctoss me that I was on the mill read, and
within a few short rods of the scene of Mr.

The sensation that seized me at this dis:
covary was of ‘the strangest kind. 1 feit
that I had been led theve; and ‘without a
thought of what I was doing; pressed on
with ev r-increasing rapidity till I came to
the open doorway with its dismantled en-

and take my stand by the dismal walls was
the work :of an -instant; but when !
and experienced in a rush thelene-
liness and ghostly influence “of the  place, I
was fain to turn back sndleave it to the

the sight of a small piece of paper pinned or
pasted on the board thyt ‘had been nailed in
futile precaution across the open doorway
deterred me. | Tt was doubtless 'nothing
more important than & notice from the town
ies, ar poasibly from the preprietors
of the place, but my curiesity - was excited,
and I desired to see it. . So I hastened over
to wherg it was, and with little appreben-

“'#¢Those ‘who gay Mr. Barrows cemmitted
" ‘and by
riﬁon_ ol them above
suspicien, as their wealth and -prosperity
up?umpovof motive

for such a terrible deed.”™ 5
~N¢ nwmes mentioned ; but O God ! And

eyen’s it burned itself into everything upon
which I looked, it #etbled -like a weight of
irop upen niy hesrt, pressing me nearer and
ground, till Gnally—Ah !

in my hend that seems to grow larger and
larger as I gaze, and ask me what I mean to
do now, and whether in tearing it from the
wall where is bung, I allied wyself to th:
ageuped, or by ong'stroke proclaimed mysel

that avenger which, if the words onthi

paper were. true, Lowed it to my Ada and
which! I'hagdk given heg -to be’
The cloud that: enveloped my brain pressed
upon me tooclesely for me to give anan

swer o questions so vital and terrifie. 1

nct think, I could only suffer, and atlast
creep away like a shadow of guiltiness to
where a dlustér of pifte-trees made a'sort of
retreat into which I felt I could thrust my

For great-shooks reveal deep secrets, and

fact 'had’ revealed ityelf without ‘disguise
to my ieyes; that it.was love T felt for

ity, not even the ‘matural desire to'un-
derstand one so unseetningly impenetra-
ble, but love, real,> trus; ‘yearning and des-
potic lave, whieh if well founded might hav:
made my. bliss for a lifetime, md which now
e 1 thrust the paper betweem my lips
to keep tfown the cry. that rose there, and
hidingmy face desp downin the turf mourn-
od the Weakiiess that made me so ready «
victim, while at the same time I prepared to

thege and then be waged -and decided if I

atrength and caliness which my nature de-

manded, and the extraordipary eircum.

The result was an hour of misery, with a
sensation of triumph at the end; though 1

I overeame the admiration and interest
The acousation Was as yet toe vague, and it®

ineffaceable stains; but I did succeed i
gaining - suffieient mastery over myself to
make it possible to review the situation and
give what I meant should be an unbiassed

The result was & determination to hold my-
self neutral till I hadaf least discavered the
author of the lines I held in my hand.

could they do so aid be written and posted

man does not geek any such roundabout
‘way toatrike his blow. 'Only a coward ez
a villain would take this method to arouse

And yet who could say that a coward asd
» villain ‘might mot be speaking the truth
evenin an accusation efghis nagure? The very
fact thad it met and gave form and sybstance
‘40 my own dim: and unrecognized fears,
' proved that something as yet ynknown and
unsounded connected the mysterious death
of Mx. Baypows: with the family tewards
which this accusation evidently pointed.

i with hiserisme, nxions to save
- T'himeelf, and a¥ the same time to avenge
41 some fancied slight ? 1 could not* ¥ peace
and hope were lost in the effort, I must learn
the truth and satisfy myself, once and for
all, as to whose hatred and fear the Pollards
| werg ind;bhd h!'wlnﬁnuﬁonl at once %0

| That I-was the only person who had ‘pro-
bably seen and read these fatal words, |lent.

purpose to my resolution. If, as I madly
s | hoped, they . expressign of
i | suspicion, rather than of knowledge, with
o satisfaction it would be for me to discaver

the fact, and possibly unmask the cowardly
 suthor, before the public mind had been in.
fected by his doubts.

But how eould I, & woman and & stranger,
with mo other talisman than my will and
patience, acomplish a purpose which would
be, perhaps, no easy one for a trained de-
tective to' carry ont to s successful issue?
IThe characters in which the fatal insinus.
Mions had been: conveyed -offered no clue.
They were printed, and in so rongh end’
commonplace a manner that the keenest
fnind would have found itself baffled if it

ad attempted to trace its way to the writer
through the mere medium of the lines he
had granscribed. I must, therefore, choose
some other means of attaining my end ; ‘but
what one?
| Ihad never,in spite of the many trials
#nd embarrassments of my life, been what
g'woman. Nor had I

with.’

Bar-

| devising plaps for extricating imaginary
"eharacters out of fancied difficulties by the
inere exersise of their ‘wits. Finesse was
most an anknown word to me, and yet, a8
I sat there with this fatal bit of paper in
my ‘hand, I fel¢ thata power hitherto un-
guessed was awakeping . within me; and
that if Icould but restrain the emotions
which threatened to dissipate my thoughts;
X should yet hit upon a plan by which my
design could be attained with satisfaction
$o myself and safety to others.

For—and this was my first idea—the
poper had not been on. the wall long. It
wag too fresh to have hung there overnight,

mind

to have withstood even for an hour the
assaults of a wind as kéen af that which
had been blowing all the morning. It had,
therefore, “been'put up a few moments be:
fore I came, or, in other ‘words, while the
| funeral services were being held; a fact
which, ta my mind, argued a deep calcula-
tion on the part of the writer, for the houn
was one toattract all wanderers to the other
end of the fown, while the following one
would, on the contrary, see this quarter
overflow with: bumsn beings, ‘anxious to
complete the impression made by the funeral
gervices, by a visit to the scens of the
tragedy.

That the sky had clouded over very mach
§n the last half-hour, and that the first drops
of a heavy thunder,shower were even now
siftinig through the branches aver my head,
was doubtless the reason why no one be-

grass

T had

Bnt

x|

 and had, moreover, been too poorly secured i

HH Vi
1

y m it ol gl
yestless mind bad been able to of the
character and motives of the secret denun-
ciator of the Pollards, but awakened new
‘thoughts anil new inquiries of a nature
which I vaguely felt to be as mysterious as
sny which bad hitherto engaged my at-

g’ ‘mﬂmo the boy had crushed the use-
less paper in his hand, and, flinging it aside,
‘turned seftly about as if to go. I had no
wish to detain him. - I'wished to make in-
quiries first, and learnif possible all that
| was known of His histary snd: dircamstaposs
| before I committed myself to &8 interview.
| It he werean idiot—well, that would simphi-
| by matters much ; but, if he were not, or,
being one, had moments of reason, then &
mystery appeared that would require all the
| ingenuity ant fact of & Machiavelli to eluci-
date. The laugh which had risen from the
| shrubbery the night before, and the look
| which Dwight Pollard had given when he
/heard: it, proved that » mystery did exist,
»nd gave me strength to let, the bay vanish
- from my sight-with his secret unsolvéd and
| bis purposes unguessed. ..

CHAPTER X.
RHODA COLWELD.
I spare you common curses.—Mgs. BRoWN-
ING. .
.. It was not long after this thab the storm
began to abate. ' Sunshife took the place of |
| clouds, and I was enabled to make my way |
i back to the tawn a therisk of nothing worse
| than wet feet. - I went at once to my board-
| ing-house, Though I was expected back at
| the Pollarde’, thoagh my presence geemed
| almest necessary there, T folt' that it would
! be impossibie for me to enter their door till
semething of the shadow that now enveloped
their name had fallenawsy. Itherefore sent
then word that unlooked-for circumstances
compelled me to remainat home for the pre-
sent ; and having thus dismissed one anxie-
ty from my mind, set myself to the task of
gleaning what knowledge I could of the
idiot boy. [
Theresult was startling. Hewas, itseemed,
| a real idiot-+-or g0 had always been regarded
by thosewho had known him from bis birth,
Not one of the ugly, mischievous sort, but &
gentle, chuckling, vacant-brained boy, who
loved /to run the strests and mingle hia
harmless laughter with the shouts of play-
ing children and the noise of mills and manu-
factories. & i
He waa an d¥phan, but was neither poor
nor dependentpfor—and here was where the |
fact came in that astonished me—he had for |
protector a twin sister whose wits were as
acute as his were dull ; asister who through
years of orphanage had cherished and sup-
‘ported him; working sometimes for thab |
purpose in he factories, and sometimes sim- |

town, and had the sympathy of all, though
not the full liking of any. ~ For Rhoda, the
sister, was & being of an unique order, who,
while arousing the interest of few, baffled

sides myself had yet arrived upon the 3
and, should the storm continue, this evil
might yet be averted, and the one person ) §
was-most anxious to see;-have an opportun-
ity to show himself at the place, without
being confounded with a mass of disinterest-
od people. For I felt he would return, and
goon, to notethe resultof his daring. action,
In the crowd, if a crowd assembled, or alone,
f it so chanced that no one came to the
apot, he would dfaw pear the mill, ahd, i
he found thenotice gope, would betray;
must betray, an interest or an slarm that
would reveal him to my watehful eye. For
1intended totake up my stand within the
doorway, using, if necessary, the storm as
1oy excuse for desiring its shelter ;, while as

tion against icions that might
be dangerous to me, as well as a preventive
against any one else even reading these ac-
cusatory lines, I determined to 'dip the
paper in the stream, and then drop it near
the place where it had been tacked, that it
might seem as if it hsd been beaten off by
the rain, . now happily falling fdster and
faster.

All this I did, net withont some appre-
hension of ‘being observed by a watchful
eye. For what surety had I that the writer
of these words was not ever now in hiding,
«or had not: been looking at me from some
secret retreat at the very momeny I tare the
paper off the wall and fled with'it into the
bushes? :

But this fear, if fear it was, was gradually
dispelled as the momen's sped by, and noth-
3% beyond., the wind and the fast- driving
z8in penetrated to where I stood. Nor did
it Yook as if any brake in what séemed likely
to become & somewhat dread monotony
Lwould ever occur. Thée fierce dash of the
storm was like a barrier, shutting’ me off
from the rest of the werld, and had my
purpose: been : less serious, . my ' will less
nerved, I ight have ‘succumbed to the
dreariness of the outlook and taken myself
away while yet the grueseme influences that
lay crouched in the darkness at my back
remained in abeyance, and neither ghost’s
step nor man’s step had come to shake
the foundations of my ‘courage and make of
my silent watch a struggle and o fear.

But an intent like mine wasnot.to be re-
linquished at the firat call of impatience or
dread. - Homor, love, and -duty were at
stake, and I held to my resolution, though
each passing momentmade it more -difficult
to maintain my hope as well as to sustain
Iny composure. '

, At last—oh, why did that hollow of darks
ness. behind me reverberate so continually in
my fancy ?—there seemed, there was, a
movement in the bushes by the road,and a
form crept gradually into sight that, when
balf seen, Miade the blood cease coursing
¢hrough my veins; and, when fully in view,
gont it in torrents to heart and brain; so
deep, 8o vivid, so peeuliar was the reliefI
felt. For—realize the effect upon me if you
can—the figure that now stole toward me
through the dank: grass, looking and peering
for the motice'I had torn from the wall, was
po other than my friend—or was it m
enerpy M—the idiob boy, ; tn 03
He was soaked with the rain, buthe seem-
od oblivious of the fact.. . For him the wind
kad po fierceness, the wet no chill. All his
energies—and he geemed, as in that first
moment when ¥ 'saw him in the summer-
bouse, te be alive with them-—were concen-
trated in the gaze of - his lazge eyes, as,
coming nearer and nearer, he searched the
wall; then, tA¢ ground, snd. finally, with a
leap, picked up the soaked and useless papex
which I had dropped there, P

His expression as he raised himself and
looked figreely about almeat made me reveal
myself. This an idiot, this trembling,
wrathful,- depunciatery figure, with its rings
of hair clinging to s foreliead pale with pas-
sion and corrugated with thought! Were
these gestures, sudden, determined, and full
of subded threstening, the offspring of an
erratic brath or the expression of a foel's
batred? Icould no believe it, and stood as
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the compreh of the many. She w
a problem ; a creature ous of keeping with

which she was placed. An airy, lissom, sub-
tle specimeén of woman, whose very beauty
‘was an upknown order, causing as much in-
quiry a8 admiration. A perfect blonde like
‘her brother, she had. none. of the. sweetness
and fragility that nsually n.coompnni‘u this
complexion. On the contrary, there was
something bizarre iti her Whole “appearancs, |
and especially in the peculiar expression of

her eye, that awakened the strangest feel-

ings and produced even in the mindsof those |

ness that almost amounted to the uncanny.
The fact that she affected brilliant colors

to this impressiop, and gave perbaps some
excuse to those persons who regarded her as
being as abnormally constituted as her |
brother, finding it impossible, I suppose, to
reconcile waywardness with industry, and
a taste for the rich and beantiful with a pov-

known for the reality it was. A blonde \
gypey some called her, a dangerous woman |
some others’; and the latter would undoubt- |
edly have been correct had the girl possess- |
ed less pride of independence or been un-
hampered, ‘a8 she was untrammelled, by the
sense of responsibility towards her imbecile
brother. As it was, more than one mother |
had had reason to ask why her son wore such |
a moody brow after returning from a certain \
quarter of the town, and at one time gossip |
had not hesitated to declare that Dwight |
Pollard~—the haughty Dwight Pollard—had |
not been ashamed to be seen entering her 3
door;-though everyoneknew that noone step- |
ped under its wreath of vines except their

intentions were as honorable as the beauty, |
if not the poverty, of its owner demanded, |

When I heard this, and heard also that he
visited her no more, I seemed to have gained
some enlightenment as to the odd and contra-
dictory actions of my famous idiot boy.  He |
loved his sister, and was in'some way im- l
bued with asense that she had been wrong- |
ed. He was, therefore, jealous of any one |
who had, or seemed to have gained the at. {\
tention of the man who had possibly for: |
saken her. Yet even with this explanation |
of his conduct, there was much- for whieh I
could not account, making my intended in-
terview with the sister a matter to be more
or less apprehended.

It was therefore’ with & composure slto-
gether outward and superficial thav I started
for the quaint and tiny cottage which bad
been pointed out to me as the abode of these
remarkable twins. I reached it just as the
clock struck three, and was immediately im-
pressed, as my informants evidently expect-
ed me te be, by the air of poetry and refine-
ment that characterized even its hunible ex-
terior. But it was not till I had’ knocked |
at the door and been ushered into the house |
by the idiot brother, that my real astonish- |
ment began.’ For though the room in which ‘
1 found myself did not, as I was afterwards
assured, contain a single rich article, it cer.
tainly had the effect of luxuriousness upon
the eye ;-and had it not been for my inward
agitation and suspense, would'have'produced
a sense of languid pleasure, scarcel ly ‘to be |
loaked for in the abedeof a simple werking- |
girl. As it'was, ¥ was dimly consciousof a
alight relief in‘the keen tension of my feel-
ings and turned with ‘almost a sensationcf |
hope té the boy. who was smiling apd grim- |
acing besidé me. . But ‘hese. another. shock
awaited me, for this boy was'iot the one I
had seen at the-mill barely two howrs mge;
o= rapther if it were the .same—and the
fdentity of his figure, and dress
with those I know so well, seemed to. pro-
claiim kim o be—he was inl shch a different
moad Bow a8 to appear like anethor being.
Laughing, merry, and inane, he bore on his
hrow nesign narsuggestion of the fierce pas-
sion I had seen there, nor did*his counten-

ancc change, theugh I lesked at him steadily |
mmsh lmmes sk o wosin LMAL Wos ART RRins Bk

|

her belongings and the circumstances in |

who saw her engaged in the most ordinary '!
occupations of life an impression of remote- 1 wug fiin to sit upon the pile of cush-

and clothed both herself and brother in gar- |
ments of & wellnigh fantastic make, added .. how you dared put in language thein-

erty so respectable, it scarcely made itself j;

“Tt is not the boy. %hﬂo Aku'n." I sud-
denly decided in m nﬁﬁ;nﬂl ccapnod
say in what wild luf’&hu “might have in-
dulged, if ab ‘that moment the door at my
back had not opened and a' figure stepped

Lin which at the first glance attracted my at-

tention and absorbed all my thought.

Imagine a woman, lithe, blonde, beautiful,
intense; with features regular ax the carver’
‘hand could make them, but informed with
a spirit so venomous, passionate, and
‘preverse, that you lost sight of her
beauty in your wonder at the formid-
pble nature of the character she’'betrayed.
Thensee her dressed as no other woman
ever dressed before in a robe of scar-
let of » cut and make quite its own, and con-
ceive, if you can, the agitation T felt as I
realized that in her I beheld my rival, my
antagonist, the snemyof Dwight Pollard’s
peace and mine;

That her face, even the hatred that visi-
bly contracted it as her eyes met mine; were
familiar to me in ‘the countenance and ex-
pression of the boy T had met, ‘went for no-
thing. . The beauty and .malice of a seeming
imbecile, and the same characteristics in a
woman subtle and decided as this, awaken
very different emotions in the mind. Though
I had seen that same brow corrugated before,
it was like a ‘revelation to bebold it now,
and watch how the rosy lips took a straight

| line and the half-shut, mysterious eyes burn-

ed like a thread of light, as she stretched out
one white hand and asked half -imperiously,
half threateningly : ' ;

‘“Who.are you, sad for what do you eome
tome ¥’

“I am Constance Sterling,” I retorted,
satisfied that notning short of the heroic
treatment would avail with this woman;
%and if I do not\mistake, I think you know
very well why I gome here,”

“Indeed !” came in something like a hiss
from betweenhersetlips. And in oneshort
instant all that was best in her and all that
was worst became suddenly visible, as turn-
ing to her softly ehuckling brother, she mo-
tioned him out of the room, and then turn-
ing to me, advanced a step snd said : “Will
you explain yourself, Miss—or is i¢ Mrs.
Constance Sterling 1

“I will explain myself,” I returned, won-
dering, as I saw her cheeks pale and her
eyes emit strange and fitful sparks, if I
exerted any such influende over her as she
did over me... *I said I thought yon knew
why I caine here. Isaid this, because this
is not the first time we have met, nor am
I the first one who hag presymed to ad-
dress the ‘other in'& tohe-that to a sensa-
tive ear sonnded like menace. TFhe idiot
boy-—+=" i

“We will leaye my brother out.of the dis-
cussion,” she hroke in, in & yoice so distinct
I scarcely noticed that it was nothing but &

ply with her needle at home. They lived ' o yscner.
in @ Dest .of a ‘cottage on the edge of '.hel

“I amisipt allndifigho yourbiotber,? 1 de-
clared, meeting her eyes with a look. steady
88 hor ovn;-and ] hope mioré opén. ' i - -

““Oh, I see,” she murmured 3 and she oo
another step; while the fiash of her’ glance

t like a knife, - ¥¥ou acciise me then--—"'

“Of assuming o disguisé to spy upon
Dwight Pollard.”
¢ It was a'well-sped’ shaft, and quivered
| alive and burning in her heart of hearts.
She gave s spring like the panther she
peemed at. that minute, but instantly re-
[covered herself, and launching-upon me the
istrangest smile, mockingly exclaimed :

“You'are a braye woman.”= Then as : §
did not guail before her passion, drew up
iher slight figure “to 'ita height and said ;
| “We are worthy of pach other, you snd L
Tell e what you want.”

Then I felt my own cheek turn pale, and

jons that were arranged in one corner for »
seat.

“What I want?” I repeated. *I want to
sinuations which you hung up on the door of
the old mill'this morning ¥’

Her eyes, narrewed, as I have said, in her
seemingly habitnal desird tc keep their
pecrets to herself, flashed wide open at this,
while a low and mirthless laugh escaped her

pe. "
“So my labor was not entirely wasted !”
she cried. “You saw i

+Both the lines and the writer,” I com-
pleted, relentlessly preserving the advantage
I felt myself to- have gained—*‘the lines be-
fore they were defaced by the storm, the
writer as she picked up the useless paper
and went away.”

S0 1" she commented, with another echo
of that joyless laughter ; *¢there’ are two
spies instead of one in this game !”

“There are two women instead of one
who know your -enmity and purpose,” I
retorted,

“How came you a$ the mill 1" ghe sudden-
iy ssked, after a moment of silent, commun:
jon with her own repressed soul.

“By accident,” was all my reply.

“Were you alone 1”

“I was.”

“Then no one but yourself saw the pa-
per ¥

“No one but myself.”

She gave me & look I made no sign of un-
derstanding. . ;

““Have you told any one of what yéu saw
and read !’ she inguired at last, as she per-
ceived I meant to volunteer nothing.

“That [ am mot cslled upon to state,” I
returped. -

“Oh, you would play the lawyer I” was
her icy and quiet remark.

“] would play nothing,” was the answer
that came from my lipa. L

She drew back, and a change passed over
her.

Slowly as a fire is kindled, the passion
grew and grew on her face. When it was
&t its height she leaned her two hands on &
table that stood between us, and, bending
forward, whispered :

“Do yon leve him? Are you going to
fight to keep his mame free from stain
and his position unassailed before the
world?”

. Beliove me if you can, but I conld not an-
swer ; possibly because I had as yet no sn-
swer tothe question in my soul.

She took advantage of my hesfitation.

“Perhaps you think it is not ‘worth while
to fight me ; that I have no real weapons at
my command ?” and her eyes shot forth a
flame that. devoured my rising hopes and
seared my heart as with a fiery steel.

T think you are a cruel womean,” I declar-
ed, ‘“‘anxious to destroy wbat mo longer
gives you pleasure.” '

““You know my story then 1* she whisper.
ed. *He has talked about me, and:$o
you ?”

“No,” I replied, in quiet disdain. I
know nothing save what your own eyes and |
your conduct tell me,” |

#Then you shall,” she mmanured, affer o
moment’s scrutiny of my face.  *“You shall

hear how I have been loved and how 1 have
been forsaken. Perhaps it will help you to

sppreciate the man who is likely to wreck "

- I must have lifted
she paused ve me & curious look.

“Yon dop’t love him #* she cried.

I shall not let him wreck my life,
sponded.

Her lip curled and her two hands
violently at her sides.

“You have not known him long,” she de-
clared. “You havenot seen bim &t your
foet, or heard his voice, as day by day he
pleaded more and more passionatsly for &
word or smile? You have not ktown his
tonch |7 - i ddb i

*“No,” I impetuously cried, fascinated by
her glance and tone. ; ;

I thought she looked relioved, and realiz.
ed that her words might have been as much
an inquiry as an assertion, "y

*“Then do not boast,” she said.

The blood that was in my cheeks went out
of them. I felt my eyes close spasmodical-
lsy, snd hurriedly turned away my head:
he watched me curiously, .

Do you think I succumbed without o
struggle?’ she vehemently asked, after a
moment or two of this silen$ torture. *Look
at me. Am I a woman to listen to the pas-
sionate avowals of the first man that happens

” Ize-

cloged

to have me for his wife? Is & handsome
face and honeyed tongue-sufficient to gain
my good graces, even when it is backed by

I feel myself equal! 1 tell you you do not
know Rhoda Colwell, if you think she could
be won easily. Days snd days he haunted

beyond my ears. - ¥ had a brother who
needed all my eare and all my affection, and
I did not mean to marry, much less to love.
But slowly and by degrees he xom hold
upon my heart, and then, like the wretch
who trusts himself to she maelstrom, I was
~swept round and round into the whiflpool
of passion till not earth por’ heaven eould
save me or make me.agsip the free and
light-hearted girl 1 was. This was two
years ago, and to-day———"

She stopped, choked. .1 had never seen
greater passion, a8 I had neyer seen a more
fiery nature, ; p

It is his persistency I complain of,” she
murmured at last. *“He forced me to love
him. Had he left me when I first said ‘No,’
I could bave looked down on hisface to-day
with contempt. But, no, be had a fancy
that I was his destiny, and that he muat
possess me or die. Dje? He would nob
even let me die when I found that my long-
sought ‘Yes’ turned his worship inte indif-
ference, and his passion into constraint,
But—"she suddenly cried, with a repetition
of thatlaugh which now sounded so fearful
in my ears—*‘all this does not answer as to
how I dared publish the insinustions fack-
ed up on the mill-door this morning.”

“No,” I shudderingly. cried. )

“ Ah ! I'have waited long,” she passion-
ately asserted.  “Wrongslike mine are very
patient, and arg very still, but the time
comnes at'last when even s woman weak and
frail as I am cap lift her band in power;
end when she dogs lift it——" i

¢ Hush 1” I exclaimed, bounding from my
seat and seizing her upraised arm; for her
vivid figure seemed to admit a flame like
death. *Hush ! we want no.tirades, yon
nor T ; only let me hear whiat~Dwight Pol-
lard has dons, and whether you knew swhat
you were shying when you called him and
his family——"

“Murderers |” she completed.

1 shook, but bowed my head. Bhe loosed
her arm from my grasp and atood. for one
moment contemplating me. -

““You are a powerfnl rival,” she murmur-
ed. “He will love you just six months
longer than he did me.”

Isummeoned up ot onge my prideand my
composiire.

“And that wounld be just six months too
long,” I averred, “if he is what you declare
him tobe.”

“What ?” came from between her teeth,
and she gave a spring that brought her close
tomy side. “You would hate him, if I
proved to you that*he and his- brother and
his mother were the planners,.if not the ex-
ecutors, of Mr. Barrows’ death.”

«Hate him?” I repeated, recoiling, all
my womanhood upin arms before the fearful
joy expressed in her voice and attitude. I
should try and forget such a men ever ex-
isted. But I shall not be easily convinced,”
I continued, as I saw her lips open witha
sort of eager bope terrible fo witness.
You are too anxibus tokill my love.”

¢ Oh, yon will be convinced,” she assert-
ed. ‘Ask Dwight Pollard what sort of

boards of the old mill, and see if he can
answer you without trembling.”

¢ Garments ?” Irepeated in astonishment;
¢ garments ?”

¢ Yes,” said she. ' “‘Jf he cap hear you
ask that question and not turn pale, stop me
in my mad sssertions, and fear his doom no
more. But if he flinches—"

A frigbtful smile clowed up the gap,.and
she seemed by a look te motion me tovfprdl
the door.

+ But is thatall youare going to tell me?”
I queried, dismayed.at the prospect of our
interview terminating thus.

¢ Is it not enough?” she asked. * When
you have seen him, I will see you agaln.
Can you not wait for that hour?”

I might baveanswered No. I was tempt-
ed to do 80, a8 I had been tempted mere
than once to exert the full force of my spirit
and grush ber. Bt I had en indomitable
pride of my own, and did not wish to risk
even the semblance: of defeat.” ‘8o I con-
trolled myself and merely replied :

“I do not desire tosee Dwight Pollard
again. T am not intending to return to his
house.

¢ And yet you will see bim,” she averred.
“ 1 can easily be patient till then.” - And
she cast another look of dismissal towards
the door.

# Youere s demen !” I felt tempted to
respond, but my own digpity restrained me
as well as her besuty, which was something
absolutely dazzling in its intensity and fire.
«J will have the truth from yen get,” was
what I did say, as'1 moved, heart-sick and
desponding, from her side.

And her slow “ No.doubt,” seemed to fill
up the silence like a knell, and give to my
homeward journey a terror and a pang
which proved that however I had deceived
myself, bope had not quite. given up its se-
cret hold apon wy hears.

AndT dreamed of her that might, and ia
my dream her evil beauty shone so triumph-
antly that my greatest wonder was not that
Dwight Pollard had succumbed to her fas-
that subtle soul shime from between those
half-shut lids, he could ever have found

roused burn iteelf away.
90 be continued.

my hoad st this, for |,

to glance my way anddmagine he would like | |
the wealth I love and the position to which. |

this room before I let his words creep'much | N

garments those areiwhich lie under the

strengthto turn aside and let the fire he had |
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An unusnal interest was taken in the last
TruTH and at the urgent ve-
quest of many the publisher offers one
miote. * The list of rewards is very largé and
the prizes valuhble. They are so arranged
that even if you do not see this notice on its
first appearance, you have as good én op-
portunity 'for winning a reward as if you
had, provided always that your answers are
correct, Do not ‘delay, however, any longer
t«lnn»yoncanpo-iblygx p
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found—1, Wings; 2, LEGS; 3, T,
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