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feast of all could she trust Eliot Gibbs,
the ginister-looking man. He was her
next-of-kin, &ltho:gh but d_lst,antl re-

If she di hmunlll:&fxln;dshal her
ey must go to him; should she marr
money S eave it 48 she liked. Such
were the terms of her father’s will. Kind
as he was to her, Merle always felt a
guspicion that Eliot hoped she would die
gingle. After all, it 'was but reasonable
that he should. -

She met Lawrence Mott in the whirl of
the New York season, and she found her-
gelf watching him closely; hoping she
might once more see in his eyes the look
ghe had intercepted that winter evening.
But Lawrence was careful. Alwaysfriend-
ly and genial, his looks were as guarded
as his words. Having once tasted the
delights of his admiration, Merle felt
starved for the lack of it.

And then, in the autumn, Eliot Gibbs
asked her to become his wife. She had
ted this, and she felt that she di-
vined his motive. She gave her answer
and her reasons for it very clearly.

«1 do not love you, Eliot,” she said.
«You must know that, and I do not think
it possible I ever shall love you. It isn’t
likely I shall marry. They call me ‘plain
Miss O‘Neile, you know, and plain
wofnen who are not clever are seldom
married except for their money. No man
shall ever marry me for that, so you are
safe to be rich some day—very soon un-
less the banshee plays false.”

Eliot wasindignant. He protested that
she accused him of wanting to m her
for her money, or for wishing her death.
He loved her well enough to wish her
to outlive him and be happy with whom
she would. His very vehemence betayed
him, and Merle replied a little bitterly.

“Kven if you wished me dead,” she
said, “you would not wish me any great
evil. y money is likely to give far more
pleasure to you my life has ever
given to me.”

They were in a winding garden path,
and a sudden turn brought them face to
face with Lawrence Mott. Merle did not
know he had been invited to join the
house party, and she blushed slowly, pain-
fully, but not even the exceeding awk-
wardness of the situation could keep the
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joy from he. eyes or the pleasure from
her voice as she greeted him.

_“You come in the nick of time,”’ ghe
said. “Mr. Gibbs and I were quarrelling.
It is the privilege of relations.”

The two meniooked one another in the
face, and they understood. Eliot Gibbs
turﬁedlonl};;:l hecland left the two alone.

erle two very narrow esca)
from death that season. In October lls)}?:
was staying with ‘riends near the sea.
One afternoon a longing for loneliness
came over her, and she took a boat and
Kulled out to sea to get away from every-
ody for a time, only to find that the
boat had sprung a leak and was quickly
filling. She faced thz situation csimly
and without panic. ‘Che coast was lonely;
there was no help. So long as the boat
kept afloat she polled ior the shore, and
being a strong sw-:mer, she manage({
to lard in saftey. Tke boat_had been
examined and repc.reu safe in'y he morn-
m%. The occurr::.¢ was a' mystery.
t was the same with the motor acci-
dent, which haprned in November. The
machine had been thoroughy overhauled
before leaving the garage, and the chauf-
feur had only left 1t for a moment when
he donned his livery; yet, hardly had
they started, when the engine exploded,
severely injuring the chauffeur, while
Merle esca with a bad cut froma
broken window. »

“Tt is fate,’’ she said to herself. ‘Per-
ha.ge the third time—"

She had no doubt but that the “third
time” would come. It camein the Hardy’s
drawing-room. Almost the same party
were present. Merle had been greeted
with congratulatons, but she only smiled.

“It’'snot a year ye ,”’ shesaid. “Wait
a few days.”

That evening a l.iﬁhted lamp overturned
at her very feet. No one could tell how
it happened. It seemed as if the table
beside her were suddenly jerked b* one
of the laughing group beyond it. Ior a
second all was confusion, then. Merle’s
voice rose clear above the hubbub.

“Stand back,” she cried. “Someone
open the window here close by.”

The smoke blew aside as the window
opened, and they could see her, the
flaming bowl in her brave hands her dress
on fire. Another moment and she was
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