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: CHAPTER XXXV.
351t was late that night when Micky
iﬁirned up at the Delands'. He-lad tak-
kn extravagant pains with hig toilet,
‘Hibgering over it as long as possible.
fp'ver since the arrival of that pareel
wm Esther, he had heen trying to
ﬂke up. his mind to take the irrevoc-
‘!ile step, and ask-Marie Deland to be
B wife. He was miserably sure that
\alle would accept him, miserably sure
%t he was already forslvcn for the
\pYst. - Y

He kept on p&rsu&diu himself that
it was_the one and only thing left to
{him to "do. He trjed to:believe that emee

o affair was .settled, he would find

‘ﬁne sort of happiness. After al], what
t@ld not be Esther?so i

< Q-Ie looked pale buf determiged when
‘w;lked into the Pelands’ drawing-

*¥bdm and found M;rlq there slone. She |-

urned to greet’ hi with & little eager
qpvement thut wes somehw comtort-J
dng. S
giere at any rate, was some one who
@le cared for him and was glad td
him. He took the hand she held out
, bending, kisged it.

he caught her breath on & uttle
wnd that was almost 8 sob, but she
Beked it instantly and tried to laugh.
#iThis is ‘almost Jike old-times,” she

’?Quite like old times,” “Micky an-
{gWared recklessly. “We've just turned
tl'p pages back again and gone on
vﬁnre we left off, thatis .all.”
» «He looked at her and tried to forget
hing else. She was pretty and
datnt \eniongh to’satisty the most ex-
-agting man, and she loved him! To &
.man who is disappointed and urkappy
there is great consolation in the know-
,ledge that to ome ‘person at least he
“counts before anything else in the
wurld
=She looked up at-him, and impulsive-:
1ghe ook a step towards her; another:
ent and Micky would have sealsd:
fate, had not Mrs. Deland pushed
m the door. and walked inté ;tha'
‘rom. ;
+ STt had not been any effort for her to!
Jl'glve Micky for his cavalier treatr
int of her daughter. For “the .last
geek she had been busy telling eyery:
; that Marie and Micky had made up.
‘tipir quarrel—“entirely Marie's fauit’
A 8, you know,” and so on. .

.7 m-You are going to give me half your
rdénces at least,” Micky , said, when |

y reached the Hoopeu He took the

“efrd from Marie's hand and Alled’ in|. chanically; they went the round of the.

i  .own 4nftials Tecklelsly ts‘linlt the
“ngmbers.

he huxhed tremulbusly; she was |
‘happy to think of anything but the!:

she ‘had got  Migky again,
i that was all she cared about.

#Good-evening!” ald & voice at her.

st her elbow. - -

it matter wli"oua he married if it}

’nqn't ‘belteye ' -you-—in . Parie-Micky]

{ &t least, Ashton had

Ashton. She grested him rather cold-
ly.

“So_you're ba.ck in town," she eaid.
“And -your -wife?”- - 5

“Not here - to-night," - be answered.
“She has a bad cold; so I perstaded
her to stay at home. Miy 1 have &
dance?” 7 5

She gave him heér eard relyctantly.
She would have Iiked to heve refused,
but she thought Micky would be an-
noyed; she did not know that b¥ and:
this man were frignds no longer.

She say him glance at Micky's many
lnlml n her card, saw the Balf iron-

iile he gave as he Jooked at her,
2 “Mellowu is back, then?” he said.

“Yes—he cameé with us to-night.”

“Really! ‘I thought * he pauaod
-gloguently. . b

Marie nushed lho know qult.o well |
what he meéant; that he must have
known. how -Micky had. om deseried |
her. ¢ \

) € nadoum that Meuwe- m-tl
PaTI8”" . 7 . £
s «Aghton . WM m Sy
i “AL !east‘lwwldaobyu o
-acq) w of mne——vha was. stay-i
}Mmﬂ "

es ..u 5
' "‘.htharﬁj cr tht “’
beut as be did,% she M m u.&
fort. "H. ""‘1000 then———"

Ashton laughed. demubw AR, butj
not afterwards,” he said—then check- |
ed himself. “But I forgot. I must pot
tell tales out of school, oply as every:
one geems to have heard of his pench-
ant for the little lady MW':"
—he laughed lightly.

Maris stood staring down the long
ballroom. The eqlour slowly faded from
hericheeks, leaving her aa white as
her frock. She iooked at Ashton, in-
tent on a crease in his llove, and shei
‘broke out stammering: !

“How dave you say such s thing! I

He raised- his' brows- with: assumed
surprise. o \

“I'm w-ry—peﬂupsS lhould not
have smju—bnt 1 thought every ons,
know

She shrugged her thouldlu !‘Ol
course it may be a mistaks,/but I hap-

pen to know .the Jady ' in . gquestion
Alightly—through Mellowes—and it} |

Jwas she who told me. , . . I am sorry
if my careiessness has pained you—
excuse me, I am ‘engeged for this
dance.”

. He bowed_ and lett ‘her standing|

thero. white and dazed.

“I don’t belleve it! I don’t r uhn uld
herself despairingly, and yet in her
heart something told her that, for once
, en the truth

“Our dance, T think,” ltid Micky be-|
‘side her.

She laid harhndonhuu'mno-

‘room once, then Micky, glancing down, |
saw how white she was: and hdlﬂ*‘lm'j
Wﬂmwnmmmnun
He tighiened his arm a little—he
swept her. skilfally out of the

angd into 3 small ante-room; he put her

dnto:s chalr Mu&m” #
sgid; and; turning, she found Ramonl‘ %

Hﬁ looked m.‘m
““When did Ashton tell yohtus!“

"fb-a!lht‘-ﬂm-& ‘metent Mv

is here,”

“Here!" Then to how nw M
distorted

7| pdople had he told the same

4 gtory?

could feel how liands shook there was
heartbroken tragedy.in her brown eyes
as she looked into his face. Fpr once
she had ’!ﬂo‘;nn her pride apd the
indifference into which she had been
dﬂuod for twenty years; she was mo
m: Mgrig Deland, & sought-after
apd eourted beauty; she was just an

unhappy, jeslous women.
“It isn’t true, Micky, is it?” she en-

{ trinted him; her volde was only &

broken whisper. “Tell me—oh, pleases
pleue, tell me. Ypu don’t care for her,
do you’——lt isn’t true, is it?”

Bhe foreot that'be did pot know of

# what she was speaking; it seemed as
1it everybody in the world must know
of this tragedy that hed deselated her.

1ite.

use. . . - T've borne allTcan. , . .0

utoky ZaMieky® Wi g
He forced her hands trom his armt,_

he put her bagk into the, c!&ah and sst

{ heside her; he hated to- uée}the white

despair of ber me v

' “You're {il—upset. . 1t's all right
—-tmthlukan @k&%u're not to
mrry any more -, s Everything isy
ail right.” -

“ At that moment he waulq have glun

that he wanted her for his wife, He
cnrud himsélf for a cur and a coward,
but somebow he could not foree tho
words to his. lips.

e lay back against the culhions,
hiding her face,

There was a trs,glc moment of sil-
ence.-Out in the ballrpom a noisy oné-
step was in boisterous progress; there
was a great deal of laughter and chat-

‘if it must be In another world.

‘roonr-and-shut the door. There was a!
hard 'P‘*, gbout his mouth. For an in-,

stant he stood staring down - at the
floor ‘irresolutely, then he eamse back

“pot touch her.

He spoke her name gently, .

“Marie.”

She did not raise her head.
. wm to spesk to you,” he sajd
busily. . ”
She looked yp then, Her face ‘was
fiashed and.guivering, and the brown
eyes ihat for 3’ moment ‘met his. own
were full of an unutterablo grlat ud
shame. ~

“Oh,” she said ir a broken whisper.

to myself.”- - %

Micky-did, not answer. 'l‘ho u’npou«-
'!biuty of ever going back now struek
‘him to the-sopl. This was the end, the:

yery end—he had burmed his boaﬂts a
Mddm good-bye to the woman he i
ed for ever. -

<Then -all his natural chivalry rose
sn-his heart: Hitherto it had @en only
of himself that he~ had thought, but
now . ... his-eyes softened”as. they
r”hl ol the- girl's bowed head ;- he
rstooped and teok her hand, held it fast
in his steady grip. -
“will you mny nu!" he uid vuv

then all at once lbe rose to her feef; :
she clutched Micky by, both arms; he

“I can’t ba,r it any longer—it’s no

“uneasily.

hig soul could he have truthfully said:

tering; the little aute-room seemed gs’
. Micky. got-up. He-walked ecross the|"

to Marje; He bent over her, but he did

“If you'd jast go nwny——and leave me | §

The blood beat into Micky's gb{;_‘ it

| sdemed ' to ~ hammer :
/| against his temples. Nothing counted
‘but the’ fact thet Esther's Rame Was

being bandied ahout. on Q:ggl of the
creature. To stop him—to

ing tongue was the ong- thought in
Micky’s mind; he saw 'the whole world
red as he tore open the door.of the

silent -room and ctnao out iato the |

corridor.

The noisy n.gtime had ceuod but &
storm -of depfening applause and cries’

of “Encore!” filled the ballroom.

‘An elderly man cannpnéd .intlf'!_(leky.
and stopped short w*lth 8 laughipg
apology. ]

“Hullo, Mellowes—not :dancing—¢

what the deuce is the matter?” he ask-
ed with sudden changg of voige,

‘Micky passed a shaklng hand-across
his- mouth—

“Nothing . . whmeuhwu-h_tve .

you segn Ashton”’ -

“I've Just 1eft bim; RKe ign't dnclnx 3

either. Can't think what's"happened to

you younglteu to-day. When T owas|
your age . % .” He broke off, realising |

that meky was_not listening. “Ash-

ten's ip, the smoklng-room,’_’ ho said
Micky went on; his ha.uds were

elenched, m- tgeth sat. : i

The-smaking-room door was helf v y

jar;.-he could see tLat there were sev-
eral men-there; There was-a clink of

.glpsses and the sound.of vejces talk-| ¥

‘ing in a rather subdusd way. :
Micky baused. He knew thet u»Alh-

"tan.-were there it would mean.a scene; | ¥
and a scene in any ome slee’s -house:|§
SRS, v T ¥ thoughg wned»-..;t the

saund of his oWwn name. - i

#Mellowes! -Well, you-do - surprise! §

me.” There was: a chuckle. “Always
thought he was one of the good -boys.

. ... It just shows that you . pewer | .
know 3 man till you +find him: eut |
‘Rather an error-of judgment to chéose

Péris, eh? Who did you say she was?"

thing. I know her béfore he'did. As a
matter—of “fact, it was only when I
cpoled off . . .

That was Ashton’s voice;  Micky|
‘could not see bim, but he'could picture

yividly.the eldquent shrug, the mean-
 ing smile with which He" ﬂnlsled his
incomplete sentenee.

(To be continued)
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