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diarit in beauty and happiness, but such
kindly thoughts were promptly put to fliglit
by the appearance -of Captain Dacre, who
approached the hostess, and after a moment
of gay conversation, moved off with lier to
join the dancers.

It was flot somuch the briglit smiles Vir-
giiiia, vouchsafed her partner that annoyed
Weston; lie was accustomed to lier gay, co-
quettish ways, and kneNv that they meant
nothirig. But there w'as that in the devoted
manner of Dacre, in the rapt attention with
which lie, usually so apatlietic botli with
womnen and men, listened to the airy notli-
ings of lis beautiful partner, that filled Wes-
ton witli anger and vague alarm. Time
wore on, the revel reached its end, and as
thre last guest descended the steps, Clive en-
tered his dressing-room and flung liimseli
où~ the sofa Ivitli a lieavy lieart.

Ah! wliere ivould it all end? Would he,
could lie speak to lier; and if lie did wliat
would it avail ? Look at the estrangement a
word of remonstrance lad caused, betveen
tliem already. Stili, if she entered the room
now, lie would kindly meet ber, and freely,
openly renew his wvarnings about tlis new
military acquaintance. But she came flot.
Miss Mabeily lad waylaid lier, and under
pretext of talking tlie party over, had. drawn
lier into lier own cosy room, where nearly
to, liours wvlere spent in the important dis-
cussion.

Mr. Weston left for bis office thie followv-
ing morning, long before Virginia was up,
and the latter was stili sleeping wlien Letty
entered with the intention of sitting on the
foot of lier bed, as she often did, and plan-
ning thie programme of the day. Her
glance,ý ini carelessly wandering round, tlie
room, feil on a tîny note placed in a con-
spicuous position on tlie toilet table, and
she took it up. Imperfectly fastened, it al-
most opened of itself; and after a glance at
the quiet sleeper she walked towards the
window, intending to seal the note more

carefully after reading it, and to put it back.
It contained but tliese lines:

IlMy DE.AR WIFE,-I feel assured you wvi11
flot set me aside to4day for Captain Dacre
or anyone else ! 1 sliall return at two this.
aftemnoon, and despite thie tyrannous laws ôf'
fashion, hope to have a pleasant drive with
you, for once witliout tlie itzevitable Letty o?
any otlier of your followers. Yours fondly.

"lCLIV.E."1
Moved by a sudden impulse of anger,

Miss Maberly tore the- paper in two, and
tIen, startled at lier own act, cast an alarm-
ed glance towards the bed> but Virgînia stili.
slept on. Her resolution was at once
taken. Thrusting the note into her bosom,
slie stole from the roomn and rapidly regain-
ed lier own. IlThank fortune 1'» she mur-
niured, committing the fragments of the
note to thie lire, Ilnone of the servants.
saw me leaving "'T irginia>s cliamber, and tlie
disappearance of the letter will bie attributed
to their carelessness. Ah, Clive, the inevit-«
able Letty will yet pay the debt she owves
witli interest 1" And tIen sinking into tlie
*easy chair in front of tlie lire, she gazed into,
its depths, an angry ligît yet gleaming in the
deep browvn eyes that could look so dove-
like wlen she ivi11ed it. «'Yes, you, will be
set aside for Captain Dacre to-day, and your
wife ivill flot go out witli you, despite your
tender entreaty. Letty Maberly is flot to-
be sliglited with impunity.»

CHAPTER IV.

T HF, two friends met, gay and talka-
tive, at thie breakfast table, and dur-

ing the course of the meal Miss Maberly re-
quested Virginia to accompany lier and
Captain Dacre to, townu tliat afternoon,
for the purpose of selecting some new
waltzes. A remembrance of the conversa-
tion ivith Mr. Weston, in ýrvhich le lad so.
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