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Priok : Five CenTs.

OHAPTER XXXVIII.
(Continued.)

Bhe fell back on the cushlons of the diva,
n
putting one hand to her eyes, the other to he;
heart and uttering a feeble sigh,
Rg;:ztwho understood all, asked her:
ails you, my dear friend?
. bwrd , my d? Are you
“ Horribly,”

« B
'em"nt & moment ago, ~you were perfectly

“It 18 a sudden attack.”

“Where do you suffer 7

« In the head and the heart.”

* What can { do for you ?” Baig:-

“I should bave my T
salis bottie which I left
in my room, Give me
your arm, my friend,
::d leatll me.—If I geot

Yy salte, T will
betier.” be

“ Ah 1" exclalmed
Oliver, « what good for.
tane. I have my salts
bottle with me and here
it g.” :

6 drew from his
pocket und presenisd to
Carmen an elegant
bottle of rock-.crystal
set in gold.

Carmen snatched it
from the hands of her
husband, approached it
to her nostr''s, and
breathed the OOItAL Trona
violently that a =g~
of luT!:bkuauon ensued,

“ @ care my dear,”
said Oliver, v ’

“NO——wuNo——I am
better—much better—
and I feel that a Httle
fresh air will restore

me completely. Let us
walk around the gar.
don.” R '
" Y“What? Inm of -
the heat of wilieh you '
Jist mow complalned ¥ .
“#It 15 Just the heat
that will do me good, I
am chilled,”

“ But you will expose
Your fair complexion to
the sun?”

“I will open m
rasol.” pe v pe

Carmen rose and ad.
Vl'x.med‘tn oward the door.

you want 1t1-
vely 10 go, so I;P:slt,”
8ald Oliver, «I cannot

you anything.”
:_'.r,h' rounded his
Wife. Present 1t 1o his

A gleam of

But this try
_ Precis

s

triumph flashed in Carmen's eye.
umph was short.lived,

’

Woman was about to leave

eard on the sanded
Oltver
wrigs,

the kiosk, footfalls
walk below.
felt the hand of Carmen tingle on his

.p::‘ the same tine, the Marquis de Grancey .

red” in the frame
Swile on his lips and his
If Oliver tad looked

of the door, with s
hat under-his arm.

at his wife th
Would have noticed that she was as pate as dats

M.‘de Grancey was surprised also, but he k.
“Mntqnanoe, being used to scenes of the nf.‘:
Dear Mr, LeVaillant,” said he, bowing res-
g‘xcﬂnnylo OCarmen and taking Oliver's hand.
mmthu tnore delighted to meet you, as I did
%m 1%, haviog been told by your domes-
e ihist you had gone out of the house.”
5" replied otiver,

:?xt as 'm'”x.""ﬁ"‘ 1

- 20 88 uy Gt I am glaa that I rematn.
T TAS LIAYe the pleasure.of recetying you.” ot
g M 3] uReRsIndes was disstpated,

ely at the moment when the young

ived you without knowing
in the calmest and most
“They thought I had gone

\Blbe : broke out im: open rey

THE GITANA.

[P , VE—

Exprossly transiated for the Favorrrs

| cast upon George a look full of admiration and
on Oliver a glance charge:l with disdain;

She sald of the first:

¢« What presence of mind!
self.control.”

She said of the second :

“ What credulity ! He sees nothing! He sus-
pects nothing 1”

Meantime the Marquis was explaining to
Oliver in the most natural way possible, how 1t
was that he found himself unannounced in his
garden at that early hour. -

The three then entered the pavillon. Then
Mz, de Grancey took his leave, being accom-
' panied a part of the way by Oliver. When Car.

men was aloae, she exclaimed: ¢ What afterall

N SN

What admirable

from the French of Xavieride Montepin.

which Oliver had imposed upon her. She un-
derstood that she was being watched. She
divined the suspicions of her husband. she
resented his conduct and felt her love for the
marqguis increasing.,

She next resolved to see George.

How was this to be done]?

On several occasions, M. de Grancey presented
himself and the answer he invariably received
was :

« Mr. and Mme. Le Valllant have gone out.”

He therefore géased calling.

« Ho is vexed no doubt,” sald Carmen.
« He thinks I am an accomplice of my hus-
band. He will soon cease to love me. Perhaps

| he will hate me.”
"w

RLTIRLT
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«“SHE FELL BACK ON THE C¥S8}IIONS OF THE DIVAN,”

! to-morrow.”

XXXIX.
MORALES RETURKSN,

Carmen was mistaken.

« You do not go out enough,” sald Ollver to
her the next day: «#¢ You need distraction. You
have neglected your health. I must help you
to repafr it.”

And, notwithstanding the objections of his
wife, he took her out for w long ride every
evening.

Thus the interviews of Carmen and the mar-
‘{-quis were interrapted..

{  Oliver certainly meant well, but he did not |

know the female heart.

! increasing its violence,
mor¢ frank and far firmer,

At theend of a weck,

z

is one day of uneasiness ? I will make up for it ;

the former dancing girl
olt against the -l@err

This thought aimost crazed her.

Meantime, Moralés was very happy.
. lodged, well dressed, well fed, well sapplied
: with money, he prayed Heaven thankfully,

morniog and evening, and desired nothing better

than that such an existence might be indefinite.
ly prolonged.

i One day, this consclentious fellow seated
. before a large desk in his bed chamber, was
- counting his money.

' Some one knocked at the door.

« Come in,” he said.

A valet entered, lowing profoundly.

1 The Gitano raised his head and said :

!« What do you want?”

% « Madame desires that Don Guzman shall

| eall on her in her apartment,”

The valet departed.

|

impatience.

madsme, Here I am at yoar opders,”

»

Well

+ Return and tell madam that I shall have
By putting obstacles | the honor to obey her orders.”
in the way of his wife's passion, he was only

He should have b.en

Moralds rut on a couat of red velvet, and other
As it wan, he was

artioles of elegant tollet and went on his errand.
| Oarmen was alone and awaited him with

«You did me the honor of asking for me,

——Cas

*

- But Carmen interrupted him. ¢« We are
alone,” she said: shut the door and come and
sit down. I want to talk to you.”

“Well, my little sister,” returned Moralds,
« 1 am at your orders, as I am at the orders of
Madame LoVaillant.y Is not a brother, and es-
pecially such an exoellent brother as I, Te
vant by nature ?” 80 saying, Moralds, took a
chair, « Now, little sister,” he continned, # what
isit?”

«Look at me, brother,” said
do I look.”™

« Charming as ever,”

« 1 do not want any compliments, I want the
truth.” .

«Tt is the truth that I am telling you. You
are charming, and you
know it perfectly well.”

«I tell you,” ssid
Carmen, with an im.
patient gesture, ¢«to
look me well in the face
and -to teH me ifyoun
see any change in my

ssion.” ’

Moralés looked at his
sister, as a man would
who resignedly sub.
mits to & woman’s oa-

Carmen. «“How
rd

price.

. «Well*” she asked,
whan he had concluded
his examination.

“ Well, you may ha
alittle paler than usual;
your cheeks are the
least bit thinner; bnt
beyond this I don’t no-
tice any change—
though 1 may bemis.
takén.™ .

«Yes, I am thinner
and paler. Feel my
‘hand, I am feverish, I
am suffering, Moralde,
' I am unhappy.” -

« Joalous,” sald Mo-
ralés sententiously.

Carmen shrugged
her shoulders, «Jeal-
ous! No! In love, in.
fatuated, yes!”

«In love! " returnel
the Gitano in astonish.
ment.

& Yeos, in love.”

«With your hus.

N

band?” |
Carmen burst out
laughing. «Decidedly,

my dear Moraids,” she
exclaimed, ¢ you are
crary! Your ideas are
absurd.”

« But if it is not your
husband, whois1t?"

#“The Marquis de

R Grancey.”

Moralds started in his chafr. « Caramba!” he
murmured, ¢ wha! do you tell me? Yon are
Joking, I trust.” .

“Do I look as if I were joking?*

“ Well, this is a bad business.”

“ Why [ 44

« Because this love-afMair can do no good and
may perhaps end badly. I tremble at the mere
thought of what it may lead to.”

#“What do I eare for the consequences? Ilove
and am loved, that 1s enough for me.”

#Then the Marquis de Grancey returns your
love.” N

“Do you think sny one could know me
without falling in love with me ? ¥ asked Car-
men proudly. -

« That is true,” returned Moralds reflectivaly.
« That Quirino and the Chevaiter.de
Najac proved that. I hope, however,” be ndded.
« that Oliver does not suspect abything.”

«] think that he does.”

@Caramba! thats bad. Tell me what has
happened and what makes you think that youy

husband has his suspicions.” -
Thereupon Carmen told the whele story with




