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THE AMBER DEMON.

( Continued.)

 Eise, misery will come of this as sure as there is a sky above us.
Karl is quite changed (rom what he used to be. It is not fair to him.”

# Did he ask you to be his champion 1"

“ No."

I thought not. He would not thauk you any wore thau Ole for your
silly interference. And remember this, I will not stand any lectonng from
a nobody like you. Ta, ta, 1 am off out of this lugubrious place. By tho
way, shall I cend you information the next time I intend to have a tender
meeting with—XKarl? You might like to witness it.”

As she went off her mocking laughter came back to the eats of the yirl
who had onco more thrown herself down on the mound of earth that was
her mother’s grave.

She did not know that Elsc was speaking out of were bravado.

1 have done no good, only madse it worse,” she moaned.

“ Ah ! Ole, what will the future hold for you? What will you dv when
you fiud out the true nature of the woman you worship? 1—I would have
died for you and 1 cannot save you pain.”

Her head sank upon her arms as the hot tears welled up ia her eyes and
slowly fcll over.

She remained there ailent for some time alone with the grief that swelled
her heart ncarly to bursting.

Overhead the seabirds flew shrieking along the dunes, the wind was
rising and moaned and wailed cerily, lashing the salt spray up from the sea
like down, as it rolled along over the beach with a hoarse murmur.

Out in the bay the fleet of boats was slowly returning laden with the
rich spoils of the day.

And from the tortured soul of the lonely gitl, there in the ncglected
churchyard, went up a wail of despair, “ Why was I boro 1 there is no hap-
piness in this world for me. Oh ! mother, tako me to you.”

But there was no answer 10 her frenzied appeal. Osly the wind sighed
through the rank grasses on the deserted graves, and the birds overhead
wheeled and circled, uttering mournful cries that seemed in upison with her
sad thoughts.

As she raised her tear-wet face her eyes caught sight of the re*urning
boats, among the cccupants of which was the man shc loved with the whole
force of her simple soul,

“ Ole, 1y love,” she whispered brokenly, zfraid lest the wind might
waft the words to his ears, * may you be happy in your future ifc, but 1
fear, I fear.”

And it seemed v her as st length she moved slowly away, that mocking
laughter and voices greeted her on every side, and chanted again aod again
the futility of enythicg she might do or attempt for him.

“ UUseless, useless,” woaned the wind, * you, puny mortal, caonot alter
—fate.”

CHAPTER V.

‘The small flect of Loats lay off the great amber-teef securely riding at
anchor on thegray-green water while the divers worked at their arduous
calling underneath.

Each boat had four or five wen on board besides those who were work-
ing below.

The »ir pumps had to be kepl going without a momeut's stoppage and
the supply of air was regulated by 2 little disl-platc placed amidships in
each boat. The pumpers fixed their gaze stcadily on this diai, watching the
air pressure gauge and never lelting their cyes wander from it while the
divers were under water, for 100 much air would prove »s fatal as too little
to their companions below.

Occasionally strange looking sca-monsters were drawn to the surface and
hauled into the boats.

These were the divers who came up for a shor* rest and to breatine the
upper air before resuming their work of dislodging the amber from the
masses of stone and weed that cocumbered the reef.

In one of these boals the young men Karl Malen and Ole Dertel
worked appazently on the best of terms and as finn {riends asthey had been
before their rivalry for Llso'’s hand.

The frieadship was siucere on Bertel’s part, but a jealous ficod had
taken possession of Malen's soul and was coontinually whispering to him:
“Were Ole but out of the way, then Else would openly declare her love
for you and become yours in the sight of all men. It is you sbe loves, not
this confiding fool who believes in /ier aifection and your friendship.”

Each stolen meetiog with Elsc, for, woman-like, after that eccno with
Joanna in the churcbyard sho was morc determioed than cver to have her
own way, and though she had made the resolution of not sceing Karl again,
she continually broke it ; cach stolen meeting but fanned the fire of his
Jove into a fiercer flame, 2 more consuming passion tbat threatencd to over-
whelm them in its vortex.

Soractimes, 5o infatuated was Kari with the syren who held him ia her
toils, he would let the boats go out to the teef without him, though of
course in thia way he Just many opportunilics of gathering valuable picces
of amber.

But what did he carc for this it some of those wmoments stolen from
legitimate toil could be passed in hier pressnce, and Else was ooly too ready
t0 fan the flame of his passion with her falso smiles and love-words, thas
weze far from haviog tbc riog of truc metal, though the uufoniunate youn 3
wan coyld not discern their basencss,

Else Prebon was sclfish to the core. Hers was but the beautiful casket,
fair in outward sceming, but instead of enclosing a jewel, holding but a
worthless stone.

Not satisfied with having sccured the handsomest and now richest of all
young men of the village for horself, she must slso keep Karl dangling
after her to the exclusion of the other marriageable maideas.

It pleased her pride and flattered her vanity to know that neitber Ole
Bertel nor Karl Malen would care for or lavish their affection on any other
woan, no matter how worthy or amiable sho might be.

She did not give a thought to the harm or suffering she might inoflict
upon either or both her lovers ; it rather gave a zest to her amusement to
think of the storm she could mise if she chose, by informing her betrothed
of the stolen mectings with Katl, of his fierce love-making, and the kisses
bestowed upon her perfect lips by the man Bzrtel honored as his friend.

Once or twice, indeed, she felt a vague fear of the two-edged sword with
which she was playing so recklessly.

It was when the demon she had ratsed to life in Karl Malen's soul
nearly overmastered him, and his pent-up fury broke forth and almost
wreaked itself upon his temptress.,

Karl's soul was not all evil, but Else did her best to crush out what
good remained in it, and—with fatal results.

He had been passionate and self-willed ere his unhappy love for
Else dominated every other thing, but it had bezen left for her to turn a
high-spirited man into a morose and furious creature with the brand of
Cain upon his brow and the feelings of the lost in his soul.

-~ amen like Else Preben have much to answer for.

‘I'hey rouse the demon that is said to lurk in every human being’s nature,
Iay waste men's lives and go through life with a serene conviction of having
dono no wrong, only amused themselves a littlo. Occasionally, it is true,
the evil they do recoils on them, and Else very nearly found this to be the
case.

One day, knowing that Karl had gone out that morning to the amber-
reef wits the other divers, she was preparing (o leave the cottage, which
now in her eyes bore 3o mean and sordid an appearance.

“ Are you going out, Else?" asked Joanna, who, out of pity for the
poor, feeble old woman, used to come every day to do the work that she was
incapable of doing, and that her granddaughter flatly refused to soil her
hands by performing, .

“ Yes,' the beauty answered, shortly, not very well pleased at being
interrogated by one she looked upon as so very much her inferior.

“ May I come, too?" she asked, eagerly. She had seen Malen go up
past the sand hilla only a little while before, and she feared Else was going
to meet lum.  She thought if she were with her Ole’s betrothed would not
for shame’s sake allow another man's fierce caressess, and in her loyalty to
the man she secretly and hopelessly loved, she would try and keep Elsc
from harm. Latterly, Malen had looked so fierce and wild cyed, that
Joanna had been living in fear of some tragedy occurring. <

Else would neverlove Ole as she loved bim ; but Joanna knew cven were
her rival married to another, or dead, Bertel would never love again. His
affection ooce gives, was given for ever.

* When I want your compaoy I will ask for it,”* said Elsc, rudely, in
responsc o her appeal.  “ Do you think I care to be going with a puny
cresture like you, who is always cryiog? No, stay here and scrub the pots
aud pans, that is all you are fit for,’* and with a scornful gesture Elsc turned
away from the cottage door.

With a sigh, Joanna watched her.  She knew how uscless it would be to
follow her and try to shake her resolution.

“ She is going after Karl,” she thought sadly, as she saw the direction
Else took. * Uow can she play with 2 good man’s love in such reckless
fashion?  She has everything, and yetshe is not salisfied. She leads Malen
on ; well for her if he does not turn upon her one day. She is goading him
to madness.”

Joanna’s fears were not altogether unfounded.

Else walked slowly while she was in view of the hat, as though she were
only taking a stioll, but once she got behind the range of saand-hills, and she
knew she could be no longer seen, she hurried her pace.

Tne wind was tather keen, it blew small particles of saod into her face,
and among her hair, bat she did not heed it, it only brought a richer color
to her checks, 2 greater brilliance to her eyes.

As she rounded one of he saod-hills she saw Karl with a brooding
expression ou his dark, handsome face.

She gave a little affected start of surprise.  * You here 2 shie said.

 Of couraz I am,” beresponded. “ Do I not wiit for you herc always 1"

**Oh ! Karl," she continued shooting him a glance from her maguificent
cyes that made all his nerves quiver. ¢ I think 1 must give up moetiog
)'ou."

“ Why 1" the monosyllable fell fierce and boarse from his strained throst.

 That little fool Joanna suspects, shs will tell Ole.”

“\Vhat do I care for fitty Juannas or fifty Oles?" he cried wrathfully,
“ you are mine by the right of our love. I will uo! give up sceing you
though all the puwers of Heavea and carth bade me doso.”

“ Kar), dear Karl, be reascnable I” she exclaimed, that half defined foel-
iog of fear coming over her again at his wild looxs and still wilder words.
“ When I am warried——" :

* You never shall be,” he hissed in her car, ** unlessit is to we. Do
you hear? I would lay you a corpse at my {zct sooner. What is to pre-
veut me strongling the life out of you here where you stand? Yes,” as his
long, nervous fingers iwitched in a way she did not like, and made her put
up her hinds as if to guard her white throat {rom the clutch she almost
imagined she felt alteady. * I know that other tragedy that took place
eowc yedrs ago. Ha!ha!tlis may be different. It will be before marrie



