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CHAPTER XLL

=“Pity!” she echoes. “Don't you see?
You Sxid ‘sold herself,’ and it is true.
They have forced her to it It must
e so! 1 havs scen him myself”—and
she ghudders, “Oh, Rick, save her!
live her! I know that she loves you—
{ saw it in her face. Do you think &
woman who has loved cannot tell
when she sees a- woman in the same
case? Oh, Rick, you must save her!”

He raises, white, and trembling, and
paces the floor, his hands folded on
his breast with a tight pressure to
k2ep down the storm that rages with-
in MNs heart.

u“Save her, Rick!” says the
gweet voice, imploringly, “Only you
cin do it. I know—I can understand
it all. They ate marrying her to the
man for his money. I have heard of
him. Weston brings me the news of
thisiwretched place—a man not fit to
tomch her! Oh, Rick, I did so long to
malke her and you happy before—be-
fore—"

She stops and covers her face with
her hands, and the great drops fall
through her fingers on to the fur.

?What can¥ do?” he says, hoarsely,
with outstretched hands. “I can kill
ﬁm..By Heaven! I will, rather than
she should do this thing! Flossie, you
~eyou are a good girl.I—I wronged
you deeply—I see it now; but you
have done your best to make atone-
ment. Be satisfied; you have donme
all—»

“No, not all!” she says, holding up
her hand warningly; for her ears,
keen like those of most sick persons,
Bave caught the sound of an opening
door, and the tread of feet in the hall.
®There is someone coming. Go into
the next room, Rick, and—wait—"

He turns and comes to the couch,
and - stands besides her, his haggard
face dark with despair.

“pPromise me that you will not go—
that you will remain there, whatever
happens, until I call you, if I should
¢all you? Wili you promise?”

He puts his hand into hers without
s word, aud goes into the next room,
divided only from the larger omno by
loldiné—docrs.

Flossie lies back panting; her
girength is very low, and she has al-
gnosi exhausted it. The dcor opens,
and Weston comes in ard whispers,
then goes cuat and re enters, follow by
Faula.

She is enveloped in her domino, her
golden hair rzflled by the siiken hood,
ber fan even on her wrist—just, in-
M, as she left the ball; and as she
crosses tde voom, the sllver on the
@ress suimmers in the stray rays of
sunlight. 3

low,

-

Palo aad weaty, but exasiital love-
1y, nh comes and kneels beside the
ethereal form on the couch. ;

“You sent for mé"” she says in
low, gentle murmur. “Are you so i?”

“Hush!” whispers Flossie, putting
her flugers to her lips. “I am no worse
than I have been—not much, at least.
What fs that you have on? Won't you
take it oft? and she touches the
domino.

Paula, still kneeling, unfastens m
knot, and drops the cloak. '

Flossie 'utters an exclamation of ad-
miration, 1

“How beautiful! "Oh, beautiful!
beautiful!” and in her eyes comes a
gléeam of the old light. “Why, thatis
the prettiest combination I have ever
geen. I don’t think even I ever looked
better, even fn the old days!”

“The old days?” says Paula, with a
faint smile,

The pale face flushes.

“]—I mean when I woure pretty
things, my dear,” she says. “And yon
have been to the ball, of course? You
look rather tired; but you enjoyed it?”

Paula smiles curiously, and her lips
twitch as if with sudden pain.

" “Not very much” she answers,
gravely. “I don't care iery much for
balls. But-this was a very grand one.”

“And you were ® great success?
says Flossie, with & faint smile.

Paula shakes her head indifferently,
her eyes fixed with anxious scrutiny
upon the pale face, upon which a sub-
tle change has fallen since she saw it
last. She can hear the breath cutting
the words short—knows that the smile
costs more than it is worth,

“Do not talk about myself,”
says, gently putting her hand on the
thin arms. “You are very tired your-
self this morning; are you in any
pain?”

Flossie shakes her head, her blue
eyes fixed on Paula's face with anxi-
ous doubt.

“No, I am never in pain—very sel-
dom. You are wondering why I gent
for you? And I—I can scarcely sum-
mon courage, to say nothing of
strength, to tell you,” and she sighs.
“But I must, and at once. I wonder
how you will take it? Perhaps you will
get up and leave me without a word?”

“My dear!” murmurs Paula, with a
sad smile.

“No; you will not do that,” says
Flossie. “You dre too good for that.
It is women like myself who are hard
and unforgiving.”

“] cannot imagine you as unforgiv-
ing,” says Paula, drawing the furs
round the frail form, for a slow shud-
der runs through her,

“Imagine me as bad as you can,
and the picture will not be too dark,”
says Flossie, slowly, gravely.

Paula looks at her. Is she deliri-
ous? To connect anything like evil
with this pure, delicate piece of wan-
ing humanity would be too ridiculous.

There is silence for a moment. Sir
Herrick, behind the half-opened door,
can- hear the laboured breathing of
Flossie—can see Paula bending piti-
fully over her.

Then Flossie speaks again, now very
low and slowly: 4

“Do you remember the first time
you came here? Do you remember how
we talked, we two, as if we. had known
each other for years instead of for'a
few short hours?”

“I remember,” says Paula, gently.

“It was strange, curious, was it
rot? says Flossie, with a singular
smile. “Do you remember telling me—
I worried it out of you—that you had
been unhappy?”’ :

Pauls inclines her head.

“Yes.”

“You did not t8ll me much: Suppose
there was no occasion? Suppose that
I knew your story even before I saw
You‘."{

Paulg, starts, but her eyes do not
leave the white face.

“fs that possible?™ she says, with
o forced smiile,

ghe

o

“It {s more than possible, it is trye,”
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is the faint reply. “I knew you were
Sir Herrick Powis's sweetheart dir-
ectly I heard your name; it nearly
killed me, that name of yours,” and
she smiles.

Paula’s face grows pale, and her
hand trembles.

“How do you know it?” she asks.

“Ah!” gighs Flossie, ‘shuddering,
“that is so difficult to answer. I tried
to tell you the other day. I have been
trying to find courage to tell you ever
since we met, but I have put it off. I
had better not put it off any longer,”
with a smilg that brings tears to
Paula’s eyes. “Tell me—you see I
know so much that I may as well know
all—did you love him very, very dear-
Iy?

Paula is silent for a moment, then
she murmurs almost inaudibly, but
with a steadfast look:

“yes, I loved him very dearly.”:

Flossie stretches out her hand timid-
ly, and touches the hand with a meek,
imploring gesture.

“And yet—yet you can forgive the
—the woman who came between you?
You said that, you know,” eagerly.

“Yes,” says Paula, pale and av‘ved.
“Yes, if he is happy. +Why should I
not? He loved her first before he saw
me. And she—~why should she have
suffered any more than I? Poor girl!”

Flossie flings her hands before nér
face and cries:

“Don’t—don’t pity her! Oh, if you
knew; if I could tell you. You must
not pity her—she is bad and wicked,
and it is quite right that she should
suffer. You cannot understand. But
think, supposing she was vile and-un-
worthy even of your pity—what thea?”

Paula draws her breath, and is sil-
ent for a moment.

“Then, even then, I pity and for-
give her!” she says, solemnly. “But—
you—"

“Wait,” pants poor Flossie. “Re-
member what she did—that letter. It
was a cruel thing to do, vile and cruel,
and it was not true, for he did not
love her. It was you he loved, and he
®ame to her to tell her that they must
part, and she—she kept him against
his will, knowing every moment that
he had come to do the right thing. Oh,
Heaven! those three days!—M:
Estcourt—Paula—it was I who se
arated you from the man you loved.
It was L I am Flossie Hamilton, the
actress—the woman who wrote that
letter. You will not leave me!” for
Paula, in the shock, prepared for it
as she had been, has risen apd stands
looking down with white, strained,
averted gaze, 1

For a moment the longing to get
from the house—to be alone—almost
overmasters hér; then she conquers,
and coming back to the couch, kneels
beside it.

Flossie has cowered back, her face

hidden in her hands, her whole attitude{

that of penitence and remorse. Paula
gently draws the hands away from the
face, and raises the head with its
short, golden curls, and Flouio.\ gain-
ing courage, lifts her éyes and looks
fearfully into the depths of the dark

tue purc. Heuven alone knowe what

silent lnmchnnge but llohl’.: u]..j

‘With &, low cry poor Flossio clings|
to_her.

- “At last—at 1ast!® she pants, hﬁmy.
“Oh, Heaven! if I had but known some
good woman' like you! How different
~how different I might kave been.”
“JHush—hush!” murmurs Paula. “It
is not too late.”

A strange smile flickers on Flos-
sie’s face.

not quite too late. There is
something else yet, You—you have
forgiven me, you can forgive him?”
eagerly.

Paula’s eyes drop.

“You can—you must. Ah, I remem-
or. What is this about your marri-
m?munott:unssyuunot
true?” fervently.

Paula looks at her steadily, and a
flush of shame rises to her face.

“It was—it is not mow,” she-says
in & low voice. “That is past and done
with. Do not speak of it.”

{s not too alte? Tell me—suppose—
suppose that—come nearer—can you
hear me? I can scarcely hear myself.
Is the sea loud to-night?”’ And she

‘looks wildly and wonderingly at the

window. :
Paula shudders.
“No, dear. It is all quiet apd still,

1 can hear you; but do not tllk.tny
more. Wait till to-morrow.”

“No, no,” with a struggling emile.
“] am on the boards now, and it is
my lines; I must speak them,” her
mind wandering back to the old stage
days. “Let me—suppose he—Sir Her-
rick—were in this place?”’

“He is here; I have seen him,” says
Paula in a low voice. “But—"

Flossie stops her impatiently.

“Do not think of me! So you have
geen him! And—and—"

“He has gone,” says Paula, weari-
ly.

“Gone?” with a look of alarm in the
blue ayes. Then she remembers and
amiles afintly. “Ah, I see! He thought
he had lost you really for good and
all. But he has not, has he? And if he
were here—if—what is this—the room
is dark—Rick—Rick!”

Paula starts and looks round as the
door opens and Sir Herrick comes to-
wards them. He comes with outstretch-
ed hands, thinking only ¥f his recover-
ed treasure, his regained love—selfish
as the best of men are, alas! But
Paula puts up her hand, and glances
swiftly at the face lying on her bosom.

“Oh, Rick!” shesays, just as if
they had mnever been ‘parted. “See!
Poor girl, poor girl! Fetch the maid!”

He just touches Paula’s outstretch-
ed hand before he goes, and returns
almost in a minute with Weston.

In that moment Paula has lifted
Flossie’s light weight in her arms and
sits upon the couch holding her almost
bodily.

With a sob Weston rushes to her
mistress’s side. -

“Oh, Miss Flossie, Miss Flossie!”
is the faithful creature’s piteous cry.

“Hush!” says Paula. “Send for a
doctor.”

“] have, miss. Oh, my poor mis-
tress!”

Flossie opens her eyes.

“Is that you, Weston?” she mur-
murs, almost inaudibly, but with the
old smile. “Have I slept too long?
Don’t let us be late; it makes them
ill-tempered. I shall get four encores
to-night, Weston. I feel like doing my
very best.”

(To be continued.)
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