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| At the Mouth of
the Treacherous Pit
-SmRY‘OF LOVE, INTRIGUE AND REVENGE‘

CHAPTER XXIX,

“Who are you?” she cried, “that you
treat my pretty child as though she
were the dust under your feet?”

She had placed herself so complet-

[ ely before the haughty lady that she
T could not take another step forward.

“Your child is nothing to me, let

madame said haughtily, and

* little one in her anger.

‘“Who are you?” she repeated, in a
angry voice, “who have a
woman’s shape and not a woman's
. heart?

’ The dark face, lowered slightly now
fiashed deflance at her.

“A woman’s heart!” she replied,
| with bitterest scorny,. *“A woman’s
( heart should always be made of stone!
!Mine is, thank Heaven!”

The flerce words and fierce look 80
.completely startled the woman that
‘iohe stepped aside and picked up her
$4njured child without saying another
word; but all day long she could not
forget what madame had said—“A
woman’s heart should always be made
of stone! Mine is, thank Heaven!”
i ‘“Pain!” laughed Mme, St. Ange to
herself. “She ecalls that pain—a
broken limb, a wounded arm, a few
{ bruises! Ah, Heaven, what do they
know of pain! I would endure the
most terdible physical suffering ff
lit would but raise me from my liv-
iing death.” “
| After that people hated her; they
lhad heard the story of how she had
%passe'd the injured child without even
;’.deigntn.g to look at it

. doubled. The
changed as she read.

|

One morning some books of poetry}
lay upon the reading-tables, and she:
took up one. As a rule, she never!
read poetry or romance; but the page
opened at words so beautiful that she)
read them again and again—
“Nothing is better, I well think,

Than love; the hidden well-water
Is not so delicate to drink.”

She closed the volume quickly, as
though an arrow had suddenly pierc-
ed her heart,

“The hidden well-water is not so .
delicate to drink.” !

“Am I mad,” she cried to herself, !
“that I should seek to pain myself?’'

Why can I not be like other wom-
en,” she thought,—‘“love for a year, a
month, a day, love and grow old, as
they do? Of all fates, a life-long love
is surely the hardest”

Alas for the love that lives always!

She wished with all heart that
she had never opemed the book. Of
what avail to read anything of the
sweetness of life or love?

“No hidden well-water me,”
she said, “no amber in cold seas, no
gathered berries in smpow. Ah, Heav-
en, if I could but live my life over
again!” She walked up and dowm
the long empty room. “How foolish
I am!” she muttered. “Why should
I do this? I will never look into a
book of poemg again while I live—
never again.”

“I have suffered enough for one
day,” she thought. “Who knows
what may be in those papers?’

Yet she took up the “Times;” it
was lying there in piles, every num-

for

" ber for some weeks past.

The first
thing she saw was the advertisement
alluding to ‘herself. One hundred
pounds reward was offered to any
one who could give certain informa-

, tion as to Lola de Ferras® 'dmh; or,

if it -couid ‘be proved that she was
still living, the amount would be
color of her face

“Living or dead—what can they
want with me in either case?” she
said to herself. “It is, it must be
Dolores!” she cried.

Then she looked eagerly at the ad-
dress—Lord Fielden, or Mr. Shaw,
Waterloo Road, London.”

“What can it mean? What
have happened?” she asked herself.
“What can Lord Fielden have to do
with me. And who is Mr, Shaw?”

She looked through the files of the
‘“Times” and saw that every copy con-
tained the same advertisement; then
she examined the other English news-
papers, and found to het surprise that
there was a similar announcement
in each. She put her hand to her
head with a bewildered air, “It’s a
ruse of Dolores’,” she thought. And
yet she knew that Lady Allanmore
had left England long years before.

The firs idea that occurred to her
was that some one who had known her
in the olden days had died and left,her
some money.

“I do not want it,” she murmured;
“all the money in the world would
not be of the least use to me.”

Yet, she reflected, it could hardly
be that. “Living or dead.” What
could it mean? If Dolores had had
anything to say to her she Wwould
have sought her long since. Perhaps
she was dead. -Dolores dead! Her
face flushed hotly and her eyes gleam-
ed fiercely.

“But the dead,” she said to her-
gelf, “suffer no longer.”

She looked carefully through the
list of “Deaths,” but she did not find
P o]
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Mme.:-8t..Ange decided rapidly, and
she lost no ¢ime in carrying out Ber
plans,
had left 'England, amd .one womld
have ' imagined mr. ‘would be -but
little danger of her being recog,nn-
ed. Yet, -when “she #tood befors a
glass that more than sixteen years
before had‘ reflected .- her supérb
beauty, it seemed ‘to her that ¥he

was but little changed. It was tfue €

that the bloom .of ,her yonth was
dimmed, aad thn BOYTOW had lett its
traces on her face and somewhat
marred its loveliness, The light, too,
of the dark eyes had grown fierce, and
the lines round the lips were cold and
cruel; indeed the whole expression
was one of bitterness, defiance, pride
and sullen gloom. But nothing could
rob her of her distinguished bearing,
of the proud, graceful carriage of the
head, the beautiful curves of the neck,
shoulders and figure; and her mag-
nificent hair had lost none of its dusky
beauty. Those who had known her
in her youth would know her now.

There was nothing for it but dis-
guise, She could see that, although
her pround heart revolted against it;
she hated the very thought of going
back to her old home, the place over
which she had reigned as queen, in
an assumed character.

“I shall have to sacrifice my
beauty,” she thought; “but that need
not alarm me. It has not done much
for me”

Having come to this decision, Mme.
St. Ange made the necessary pur-
chases to effect a disguise; and when
after two hours’ seclusion, she emerg-
ed from her room, the transformation
was complete. In her place stood a
white-haired old woman, whose face
was lined and pale. It had been no
small sacrifice to madame to cut off
some of her luxuriant, shining locks,

.

but in no other way could she con-
ceal her dark tresses beneath the
white whig that she now wore,

She had been somewhat scared and
bewildered at her own reflection in
the glass. Of what use was beauty
after all? There was no trace of it
left with her white hair and eye-
brows. The shape of the forehead
was hidden by the low, white front,
the expression of her face totally al-
tered by the pallid, gray coloring with
skillful lines uwpon it

“Shall I ever look like that really,
I wonder?” she said. “Shall I grow
ugly, white and withered as I ap-
pear to be now? What will it mat-
ter? I have lived but for one ob-
Ject, and that object I have gained.”

She dressed herself quite plainly in

It was many years since %he |-
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black, and drew a deep, black veil |, 2

over her face; then she called the|'

surly Belgian to her, Be what he
might to others, he was a  devoted
slave to her,

“] am going on a visit,” she said.
“] cannot tell how long I may be
away, You will remain here, and

: months.

keep the house exactly as it is until
1 return. I may be absent weeks or
I do not know the precise
1imit.”

The man “wag aware = that ' “there
was some mystery connected Wwith
her. He saw plainly. that she was
disguised. Even through the thick
veil he detected that faece, but h_e
said never a word i

*"The most beautiful woman m thb 8
wide world,”" he mutterer Wy kimei 2
~“the most mysterious and:.the most |

stubborn, “too, - Stiil, ¥ will remain
here as she has. told me, and’ tlﬂnk
no more harm than 1 on ND,

Mea.nwhne Mme. ‘St. Antt lemod

back in the cmtmbh mm‘

of a first-class “carriage “elosed
hor eves. She would not mﬂm e/
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ing to her—a woman whose heart
was hardened.
(To be continued.)
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undertaker itches for a ¢ i -£0"'c0D"
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