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dreamy look In her race, "it u mad
ness, Vance.*’ Then, after a panse,
she asited suddenly. ‘‘Could1 I make 
you jealous of met"

“I think not,” he answered—"nay 
I am quite sure.”

“I wish I could," she continued 
“I should like you to feel the pain, 
the fever, the despair, just once; you 
would never be so cruel to me again. 
But you could not be jealous of me, 
for one must love deeply to be 
jealous. Still I ■ must ask you one 
question. Do you not think it need
less cruelty to come straight Into 
my presence from hers wearing the 
very flower that she has given you? 
Let me placer a flower in your coat, 
Vance.”

“What nonsense!" he cried. “I 
have no patience left. Of all intol
erable. things upon earth, a jealous 
woman is the worst!” And the cap
tain strode from the room, banging 
the door behind him with no gentle 
hand.

“I would rather never enter the 
house again than hafre to submit to 
such scenes!" he said to himself, as 
he walked toward his club; aijd he 
muttered something between his 
teeth as he thought of the black 
bruise on the white, rounded wrist.

Lady Laura stood looking at it 
long after he had gone. If she re
tained any faint hope that her hus
band loved her, or even cared for 
her, it vanished when she glanced 
at that cruel mark.

“He would have broken my arm,” 
she said, “to have saved Gladys’ 
flower."

On the carpet, where she had 
flung it, lay the moss-rosebud. It 
seemed to her like a living thing—a 
snake, the venomous fangs of which 
had already inflicted a wound. Gentle 
as was Lady Laura by nature, she 
went to the innocent cause of her 
present grief and crushed it with her 
heel.

“She has crushed my heart in the 
same fashion ! ” she said, bitterly, as 
she looked with fierce anger on the 
trampled flower.

It was seldom that the family sat 
down to junoheon alone; but on this 
day no visitors were present, and the 
first thing that struck Angela was 
the broad black ribbon bound round 
her mother’s wrists Never suspect
ing what it meant, she asked, sud
denly, before the1 servants who were 
waiting at the table:

“Mamma, what have you done to 
your wrist?"

There was a moment's awkward 
silence. The captain’s handsome face 
flushed, and Lady Laura grew pale.

"I hurt it badly this morning, An
gel,” ’she answered, at last. ‘T—I 
struck it and bruised It"

"Why did you not send for me?” 
asked Angela, reproachfully.

"I did not think much of it at the 
time, dear, and my maid bound it 
nicely for me.”

But that evening, when "it was 
time to dress for Mrs. Hard castle's 
reception. Lady Laura found her 
arm so swollen and painful as to 
render_ it impossible for her to go 
out, and Angela became curious 
about the injury. When she .spoke 
of it to Doris, the maid, the girl 
could tell her nothing, although she 
had her own opinion. She was not 
in the least deceived by her mis
tress’ story, for the mark of three 
cruel fingers were plainly visible, and 
she guessed pretty accurately as to 
the cause ; but she said nothing to 
Miss Rood en.

(To be continued.)
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strength, and vigor, she would hast
en ttf him. She had a pretty earese- 
Ing fashion of clasping her hands 
together and laying them on her 
husband’s breast. At first he had 
professed to like the graceful action, 
and would kiss the white hands; now 
he barely endured it.

‘.‘Vance,1 where are you1 going?” she 
j would ask; and he-could read the 

anxiety in her pale anguished face.
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His answers varied, 
he would say that he was going to 
hie club, at another that he had an 
engagement; but she suspected al
ways that he was going to see 
Gladys Rane.

In like manner, when he returned, 
she would go to him in the same 
wistful, anxious tender fashion, and 
inquire:

“Where have you been, Vance ?"
And he would tell her that he had 

been to his club or keeping an en
gagement. But, when he came home 
with a sweet, subtle odor of violets 
about him, and a flower more choice 
than usual in his button-hole, she 
knew that he had been to see Gladys 
Rane.

One morning she was in the draw
ing-room when he returned home af
ter an absence of two hours. He 
looked so bright, so gallant, and 
handsome, that her very heart leap
ed with joy. She forgot for the mo
ment all her jealousy and unhappi- 
pess and went up to him eagerly, 
love shining in her eyes and in her 
face.

“How well you look this morning, 
Vance!” she said, with a smile.

Then she detected the subtle odor 
of violets, and saw that he wore an 
exquisite moss-rosebud, so beautiful 
as to be a rarity, and she knew at 
once that he had been with Gladys 
Rane. Swiftly, with flashing anger, 
Lady Laura tore the flower from his 
breast and flung it away.

"You had that from Gladys Rane!” 
she cried. “You shall not come home 
to me wearing her flowers ! ”

The captain caught her wrist in 
an iron grasp.

“Never dare to do that again ! ” he 
shouted in angry tones.

A low cry of pain came frofn her 
white lips, and, recollecting himself ; 
the captain loosened his hold.

“I Beg your pardon, Laural,”, he 
said in a quieter tone. “I did not 
mean to hurt yon; but you—you an
noyed me.”

“It does not matter," she returned, 
the face that had flushed with anger 
now paling with pain.s “But you 
shall not come straight froih that 
woman's presence to mine.”

“I am afraid I have hurt your 
wrist," he said awkwardly, for on 
the fair, white skin he saw a livid 
bruise, the mark of the strong, cruel 
hand that had shown little mercy In 
Its grasp.

He tried to examine it; but she 
shrunk back from him, pale and 
scared.

“I believe,” she gasped, “that you 
would kill me for the sake of Gladys 
Rane."

And In his evil heart he knew the 
Words Nero true; but he merely 
said: • ,

"I am sorry if I have hurt you, 
Laura.”

Her laugh was not pleasant ta 
hear.

“It does not matter," she repeat
ed. Then she held up the shapely 
white wrist, withi its- disfiguring 
-mark. "Look!" she- cried. '"It-was 
•'Cruel grasp, hard as. iron; hut it 
is as nothing to the hard grasp in 
which you hold the heart that loves 
you.”

But her words failed to touch him. 
His dislike to her was increase* 
from her having betrayed him into • 1 
cowardly, unmanly action.

“I wish, Laura, that you would be, I 
more reasonable," he said. “These 
Beenes are unendurable."

"Put an end to them,” she retenir 
ed, promptly, "by ceasing to visit 
Gladys Rane."

“I 'should not do that, my dear, it, 
they were twice as bad," he declar- . 
ed. “You talk of jealousy as a pain,

“Mamma,” said Angel, you are 
ill and feverish ; your face is flushed 
again, and your eyes are too bright. 
Never mind them; do not look at 
them. Let me go home with you.”

"Then do not let him know, Angel; 
the carriage can come back for him,” 
said the unhappy woman.

They left the ball-room together; 
and, when they were in the carriage. 
Lady Laura wept as though her 
heart would break.

“Mother," Angela said, lovingly, 
"the matter is -not worth all those 
tears; It is not indeed.”

No daughter could have been more 
loving, more devoted than Angela. 
She sent Doris the maid away, say
ing she would wait upon her moth
er herself, for she did not care that 
the servant should witness her lady
ship’s bitter weeping. She laid the 
golden head on the white pillow, and 
sat by her mother's side until she 
had fallen asleep. Who could tell 
the love and pain in her heart as^ 
she did so? She heard her mother 
speaking in her sleep, and, bending 
over her, she caught the words, so 
full of pathos:

“Oh, Charlie, Charlie, I have bad 
such a terrible dream!"

She drew back again, for she knew 
Jhat in her dreams her mother's 
spirit had gone back to the kindly 
husband who had loved her go well, 
and who had never caused her one 
tear.
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It was when the reality of her 
position forced itself upon her that 
Lady Laura turned to her daughter 
for love and sympathy. It was 
when she found her mother’s happi
ness so completely wrecked that An
gela devoted her whole time to her.

When Lady Laura came to town, 
and while she still retained her im
plicit faith in her husband’s love, 
she looked quite ten years younger 
than she really wa^, being bright, 
blooming, and happy. Now she look
ed her age—and to a fashionable 
beauty that meant much. Quite sud
denly the exquisite bloom faded, tne 
light seemed to die from the blue 
Jsyes, and even the golden sheen of 
the hair was less bright. There was 
little wonder that it should be so, 
for she wept Incessantly.

Her life was a martyrdom, and the 
.Captain had grown quite callous,
:quite regardless of all the pain his 
wife suffered. When she saw him 
going out In the morning, looking 
bright and handsome, full of health.
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