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LOVE'S MAGIC CHARM.

(Continuad.)

Such was Elinor Darrell, and sho entered tho drawing-roou. now with
that soft, gliding movemont that sovmed ulwaya tu irrtate Pauline.  She
Jdrow a costly whito lace shawl over her fuir shoulders—ibo rich dress of
silve- ~.o1 whito was studded with peails, Sho lovked like a fauy vision.

¢} +hink,” she 2aid to Miss Hastings, in hr quist calm way, *that the
evening is cold.”

“You havo just left a warm country, Lady Darroll,” was the gentle re-
ply-  “Tho Souch of France is blessed with une of the must beautiful
olimates in the world,”

“I¢ was vory pleasant,” said Lady Darrell, with a dreamy little aigh.
“You have boon very quiot, I suppuse? Wo nust try to creato a lutie
moro gayety for you”

Ehe looked arxiously acrocs the reom at Pualine, but that young lady’s
attontion was ontiroly vngrossed ty tho crimson flowers of the beautiful
plant. Not one line of the superb figure, not one c¢xpression of the proud
faco, was last upon Lady Darrell,

“T have been saying to Sir Oswald,” she continued, leoking intently at
the costly rings shining on her fingors, “that youth likes guyoty—wo must
have a series of parties and balls.”

“Is sho beginning to patronize mef” thought Pauline.

She smiled to herself—a pcouliar smile which Lady Darrell happened
to catch, and which made her feel very uncomfortabi. . and then an aw.-
ward eilenco foll over them, only bruken by the entrance of Sir Uswald,
and tho announcement that dinner was served.

CHAPTER XXIV.
A RIOH GIFT DECLINED.

Tho bride's first dinnor at homo was over, and had beon a grezt success.
Lady Darroll had not ovinced tho least emotion; she had married for her
present social position—for a fine botse, troops of sorvants, beautiful,
warm, fragrant reoms, choico wines, and luxurious living; it was only part
and parcel of what sho oxpected, and intonded to have. She took the
chair of state provided for hor, and By the perfect easo and grace of her
manner provad that eho was well fitted for it.

Sir Oswald watched hor with keen delight, ouly regrotting that years
8g0 ho had not takon unto himself a wife. Ho was most courtly, most de
forontial, most attontive. If Lady Darroll did occasionally feel weary, and
tho memory of Aubrey Lsugton’s faco rose betweon her and her husband,
she made no sign.

When *ho threo lndies withdrew, sho made no further efforts to concili-
ato Paulino, Sho looked at her, but scomed almost afrzid to speak. Then
sho oponed s convorsation with Miss Hastings, and thoe two porscvered in
thoir emiable emall-tall: until Pauline 1030 and went to the piano, the scorn-
ful glanceon her facs deoponing
. “This is miking ono's solf amiablo!” sho thought. ¢ YWhat a blessing
1:. woul!(}'bo if peoplo would spoak only whon thoy had something sensiblo

o #ay

Sho sat down bofore tho piano, but suddenly romr mbere¢ u t she had
not been asked to do so, and that sho was no longer mistress of tho houso—
8 rcflection sufficiently galling to mako her rise quickly, and go to tho other
end of thoyoom.

“Pauline,”z1id Lady Darrell, “pray singfor us, Miss Hastings tells
mo you have a magnificent voice,

“ Havo I'? Miss Hastings is not so complimontary when sho speaks to
mo alono. ”

Thon a suddon rezolution came to Lady Darrell.  She rozofrom her ecat,

and, with the rich robo of silver and white sweeping arcund her, she went
to the cnid of the room whers Pauline wus standing, tall, stately, and atatu-
exquy, turning over the leavesof o book. Tho contra<t Lutwwon the two
girla—thn dulicate beauty of tho unoe, and the grand lovelinessof the othor—
Wus never mory strangly marked. .

Ludy Darroll laid her white hand, shining with jewel, on Pauline's arm.
She lovked up into her proud fuce. ]

“ Pauline,” sho xaid gontly, *“will you not be frionds?  Wo have to live
together—will you bu frionds1”

“ No!" roplied Miss Darrell, in hor clear frank voice. I gave you
warning. You paid no heod to it.  Wo &hnll never bo friends,

A fuint smile pluyed round Lady Darrell's lips. .

But, Paulino, do you not see how useless all your resentment against me
is pow? My wmarriags with Sir Oswald has taken place, and you and I
shall have to live together perhaps for many years—it would be so much
bottor for us to live in peaco.”

The proud face wore its haughtiest look.

“ It would be bottur for you, porhaps Lady Darrell, but it ean make no
difforence to mo. ” .

“It can, indesd. Now listen to reasonz—listen to me ;" and in hor
eagorness Lady Darroll once more laid her hand on tho girl's arm. Hor
fuce flushed as Paulino drew back, with a look of avorsion, letting the joweled
hand fall.  * Listen, Pauline ? porsovered Lady Darrell. ** You know all
this is nonsonse—sheer nonsonse. My position now is established You
can do nothing to hurt me—Sir Oswald will take good care of that. Any
attompt that you may make to injure will fall upon youmself; besides, you
cap rely do nothing." In spite of her wonds, Lady Darrell looked half-
| foarfully ot the girl's proud, defiant face. * You can do nothing,” sho
Veontinued cagerly ~ ** You may have all kinds of tragio plans for vengeauco
lin your mind, but therv are no scorets 1n my lifo that you can find out to
I'my diseredit - indeed, you cannot injure wy in any pussibio way.” She
reemed so suro of it, yet hor eycs sought Pauline’s with sn anxious, ques-
tioping fear  * Now I, on the contrary,” sho went on, ** can do much for
you--»nd I will.  You are young, and natunally wish o onjuy your life.
You shall.  Yuu shall havo balls and parties, dvessea—uverything that you
can wish for, if you will only be friends with me."

Sbo wight as woll have thronn drops of oil on au angry ocesn to mod-
erato its wrath, . .

 Lady Darroll,” was tho sole reply, ' you are unly wasting your timo
sud wine. T warned you. Twonty years may olapse beforo my vengeance
arrives, but it will como at last.” .

She walked away, leaving the brilliant fignre of the young bride alono
in the bright lamp light, She did not leass the room, for Sir Oswald
entered ot tho moment, carrying o small, square parcel 1 lus hand, He
smiled as ho camo in. )

* How pleasant it is to seo so many fair faces " he said.
home has indeed Lecn dark until now.”

He went up to Lady Darrell, as sho stood aluge, All the hight in the
|r09&n seomed to be contered un her golden bair and shinweg dress. He
aid :

« 1 kave brought tho little parcel, Elinor, thinking that you would pre-
fur to givo your beautiful present o Pauline horself. But,” he continued,
“why aro you standing, my Jove? You will be tired.”

She raised her fuir, troubled face to his, with a smile.

“ Morcover, it scoms to me that you are looking anxioue,” he resumed.
 Miss Hastinge, will you come here, please? Is this sn onxious look on
Lady Darroll’s faea 3

“ T hopo not,” eaid tho goveraess, with a gontlo smile.

‘Then Sir Oswald brought a chair, and placed his wife in it; ho next
obliined a footstool and a small table. Lady Darroll, though half ashamed
of the focling, could not holp being thankful that Pauline did not notico
theso lover-liko atientions.

# Now, Miss Hastings,” spokoe Sir Oswald, “I w.  you to admire Lady
Darroll's tasto.” . .

Ho opened the parcel. It contained a morocco case, tho lid of which,
upon a spring being touched, flow back, oxposing a boautiful suite of rubies
sot in pale gold.

Miss Huatings uttered a little cry of delight.

“ How very beautiful ! sho said.

“ Yes,” responded Sir Oawald, holding them up to tho light, ¢ thay are
indeed Iamsuro wo must congratulate Lady Darrell upon hor good
taste I suggested dismonds or poarls, but eho thought rubies so-much
botter suited to Pauline's dark beauty ; and shoe is quite right.”

Lady Darroll held up the shining rubica with her white fingess, but
?ho did not smilo ; a look of somethbing liko spprohension came over the -
air faco.

T hopo Pauline will like them,” sho =aid gonily.

 Sho cannot fail to do so,” remarked Sir Qawald, with somolittlo Lguteur.
“T will tell hor that you want to spesk to ber.”

Ho wont ovor to tho deop recess of the large window, whero Pauline eat
rading. He had felt vory sure that she <could boe flattored by tho rich and

* Why, my

splendid gift. Thoro had been =me little pride, and semo little pomp in
his manaor as ho wont in scarch of hor, but it scomed to dio away 23 ko



