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Won After Great 
Perseverance !

CHAPTER XII.
“You mean me, of course,” she says, 

with her frank smile; she will smile, 
too; Hugh shall not have all the smit
ing. “You see, I have not forgotten 
your aptitude at thinly-disguised 
compliments. Well, if you are good 
I won’t drive you.”

“I’ll be an angel,” he says, eagerly; 
“I will, indeed! Don’t think me con
ceited. It is your, own word. Do you 
remember telling me that I danced 
like an angelt Ah! that waltz. Do 
you think we will have a chance of 
another here?” - «-%*

“I should think it highly probable 
she retorts. ' 1

“It is to» much to hope for,” he 
gays, with a sigh.

“Does' Miss Fairfax dance?” she 
asks, .suddenly interrupting him.
, Archie laughs amusedly.

“Dance! No! She is far too 
spirituelle. I think that is one rea
son why Hugh was smitten with her; 
he hates dancing, you know. Whoever 
married him would have to surrender 
the mazy waltz.”

“What an unhappy woman she 
would be,” she says, desperately. 
“Now, if I married, I should make it 
a condition that my husband should 
take me to at least four balls a week 
during the season, and allow me to 
dance as much as I liked.”

“And—and-----” he hesitates, but
rushes on, “if that were the condition 
and I were the happy man, you 
should dance every night in the 
week.”

And she does not rebuke him. In
stead she smiles upon him with her 
beautiful eyes, and fools him to the 
top of his bent. ' - -

And so It goes on; her face grows 
more lustrous, her eyes glitter with 
the brilliance of desperation, and that,

though she knows thàt the face of the 
one man she loves far above all oth
ers on earth is growing darker and 
heavier with anger and displeasure, 
and .though her own heart is aching— 
aching with the dull pain of jealousy 
and remorse.

For all her smiles and rippling 
laughter the dinner seems to drag 
wearily; she hates the sight of the 
small, dark-robed figure, hates the 
sound of her soft, oppressive voice ; 
and it is with a sudden sense of re
lief that she rises with the rest and 
escapes, for it is ah escape, from Sir 
Archie’s ardent looks and eager 
speeches.

Hugh sits over his wine, grim and 
almost silent, while Sir Archie, his 
blue eyes sparkling, rattles on, all 
unconscious, beating time to the mu
sic of the piano in the drawing' 
room.

Hugh sits silent and grim, scarcely 
listening, bitterly turning over In his 
mind that broken promise, and at last 
he rises. He will make an opportun
ity and see her alone for a moment, 
if this butterfly at his side will ren
der it possible, and beg her to let 
there be an end to concealment—to let 
him make their engagement known.

“If you won’t have any more wine, 
let us Join the ladies,” he says. They 
go in, and he makes straight for the 
tall, graceful figure seated beside 
Edie. Lucy Fairfax is at the piano 
playing, Maude sitting beside her with 
solemn approval and admiration, 
Dulcle's eyes are fixed on the pale 
face, now in repose and plain enough.

He goes up to her.
“Edie, go and get that book of 

hunting sketches; I want you to show 
them to Sir Archibald,” he says, and 
then, almost before she is out of hear 
ing, he bends over the dark head he 
loves so well.

“Dulcie,” he murmurs.
But she looks straight before her.
“Well?” Just drops from her,lips,
He tugs at his mustache, 

frowns ; but- be will be patiente
“Dulciè—will you manage to come 

into the hall or anywhere? I want to 
speak to you.”

“Can’t you say it here?” she retorts.
He colors and frowns.
“No,” he says; “will you not corné?”
She does not reply, and before he 

can speak again, Sir Archie is upon 
them with the sketch--book in his 
hand.

“Here is something in your way, 
Miss Dorrimore,” he says. “Hunting 
sketches, you know.”

“Really!” she exclaims, turning to 
him with a sigh of welcome. “But,1 
glancing at the piano, “hadn’t you bet
ter go and turn over Miss Fairfax's 
music. She cannot do it, you know!

“That’s more in Hugh’s way,” says 
Archie, boldly; “I should turn over 
in the wrong place, and spoil the 
whole thing!”

Oh, pray go!” she says, turning 
her head but not her eyes to Hugh, 
and with a heavy frown, he obeys and
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that comes, be his feelings what they 
may, with wecome contrast to the icy 
rebuff he had Just suffered from Dul 
cite

He does not know that she is sit 
ting staring at the sketches, but with
out seeing them; hearing Sir Archie’s 
pleasant, musical voice, without lis
tening or understanding a word; her 
whole' being filled with remorse, and 
longing to get Hugh to her side afcain. 
He doesn’t know this, but simply feels 
aggrieved and wronged at what he in
wardly terms her heartlessness and 
insatiate love of admiration.

He, too, Is not listening, and pre
sently the soft, smooth voice says:

“I am playing a waltz, and not a 
funeral dirge, Sir Hugh, as your 
countenance would indicate."

He starts. .
“I beg ydur parilori—I was think

ing."
"So I see.” And she smiles up 

him sympathetically.
‘Well, I am as tired of playing as 

you1 are of listening; and—do you al
ways have a fire so late In the spring? 
Ah, yes—I remember. But is not the 
room hot?”

Ho nods. It feels suffocating to 
him.

‘Abominably,” he says; “my mother 
and Maud, you know, cannot bear a
breath of air! They are----- ”

“They are exotics," she says, 
charmingly; "as for me, I like plenty 
of heaven's air?”

You won’t get it here,” he says, 
with a rueful smile; "the nearest ap-

goes, leaving Sir Archie to seat him
self as closely as he dare to Dulcie. 

This is bad; but worse follows.

CHAPTER XIII.
Hugh marches to the piano, and 

stands very much like a sentinel, his 
hand upon the music, and the green 
eyes look up with a grateful smile
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proach to it is in the fernery there. 
Will you come?”

Oh, but I can go without you,” she 
says.

He offers his arm in silence, and 
they go out—followed by Dulcle's 
watchful. Jealous eyes.

Lucy Fairfax draws a deep breath, 
and nesties down In a wicker-chair 
with Oriental cushions—nestles down 
in the peculiarly graceful, kittenish 
way that belongs to her, and looks up 
at him.

“What a time it is since I last saw 
you,” she says, meditatively, not sen
timentally by any means, but with 
soft, suggestive sympathy. “You were 
starting for India, and now you are 
back.”

Yes,” he says, “I am back;" then 
he looks at her. Every feature of her 
face, every fold of her soft black dress 
Invite confidence and offer sympathy. 
The old charm, fascination, what you 
will, begins to assert Itself. “Yes, I 
am back,” he repeats ; “I suppose you 
know----- ”

He pauses, and she looks up and 
smiles, not at all sadly, but with a 
friendly. Interested smile.

Oh, yes, I know; your mother— 
Would tell you at once," he says; 

'of course. Well, It Is a strange ar
rangement, is it not?”

She hesitates a moment.
N—o. I am not sure that it Is. It 

seems to me a very good arrange
ment.”

“Oh!”
You are surprised I should think

"I didn't want them to be neglect
ed," he says.

"Of course,” she assents. “You 
would rather have had nothing and 
been left quite free. I can understand 
that. But, after all, there is nothing 
to complain of,” and she smiles sig
nificantly.

He is silent for a moment; then she 
, goes on:

“Sir Hugh, do you want me to be 
quite franfc with you?”

“You always were,” he replied. “I 
don’t know why you should begin to 
1 o otherwise now."

“I won’t,” she says. "Well, then, I 
have guessed your secret.” He doesn t 
: tart, but he looks down at her soit,
: railing face with a questioning 
glance. She nods Just as a bird 
might do. “I guessed It the moment 
:;he came into the room to-night. We 
vere all startled by her j beauty 

oven those who knew her—how much 
more, then, I?—but on your face was 
not surprise only, but—pride. Now, a 
man is never proud of a woman un- 
'ess he loves her, Sir Hugh."

He doesn’t speak : but he thinks 
and wonders. But for Dulcie and the 
will, she, Lucy Fairfax, would have 
been his chosen wife; and she knows 
t, lie feels that she knows it; and yet 
she can talk of Dulcie with this pleas
ant smile and frank candor. After qll, 
then, she did not care for him. He 
ought to feel pleased and gratified, 
but—well, men are men, and he 
loesn't, not completely.
“I saw it in a moment,” she goes 

on, “and I was very glad. May I con
gratulate you?”

“Thanks,” he says. “You are very 
bind. I did not know"—tugging at 
bis mutache, thoughtfully "that 
ny face spoke so plainly. As a matter 
if fact, we—Dulcie and I—had decid
ed to keep it secret for a while. I 
suppose, however, that it is every
body’s secret by this time.”

"Oh, no,” she says, lightly. “I don’t 
hink any one knows It l am sure 

your people do not. I happened 
vith a little, soft purr—“to be watch
ing you at the moment, arid so V dis
covered it.”

He nods. It Is difficult to find any
thing to say; at last he says, in the 
twkward fashion of a man:

“I hope that you will like her?”
"She nods arid smiles.
“I am sure I shall. 1 shall love her 

f she will let me! Who could help 
ovlng such a bright and beautiful 
ireature? Certainly not a man, ayl 
or all they say about women's envy— 
;ery few women. For my own part, 
t am always readÿ to admire a beauti- 
ul woman as I am a handsome man, 

and I am sure I shall love her if she 
will* let me.”

Thank you," he says again; her 
generosity touches him and softens 
him. "As to that, she will only be 
too glad, poor Dulcie! ” ,

Why do you say ’poor Dulcie’?” 
she asks, her green eyes watching his 
[ace, grave and piteously tender.

He laughs.
“Well, you see, hers has been such 

a peculiar position, such an Isolated 
life; she has known no woman except 
the old lady, her aunt, by whom she 
has been brought up, and who—who— 
has let her have her own way, per
haps a little too much;" and he 
smiles again indulgently, as one 
would smile when speaking of the 
willfulness of a dearly loved child.

(To be Continued.)
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