
- ,.4RCTUR US. - -. ~77

Zperformer. lu the Cirons. But ase did it s0 prettily and
bwtchingly that I was not the only ans wbo liad laid bis

love at her feet ta be trampled on M, lier girliali pleasure.
I liad but poor liealth even then, and tis was ans source of
Ninette'a merry sarcasm.

IlTlie Champion Athiete lias not an athîstic, appearane,"
she used taaay. "I 1fear the signor la weak in every way."
And then, with hier sys full of radiant liealth, ase would
demurely recommend me a wiuter lu. the Soutli-just be-
cause the winter was coming an, and we were in tlie Northi.
"I mut laugli at you, Ricardo," as would sometimes say;
"I get s0 dreadfully tired'of you unleas I turn yo inta
ridicule" YO

And I knew that she apoke trutb.
I was thinking, as I ever was, of thia love of mine, and

wondering liow Ninette would choose ta treat me to-niglit,
wben, witb my greât-caat over my performing dress, I en-
tered the mnanager's anteroom. 1 was -late, for I liad not
been well enougli ta liasten, and al the campany liad as-
.sembled, lonnging or bustllug about according ta their
appointed taka1.
..IlLate, 0 Monarcli of the Vibrating Wire," aaid Ninette,

as Ibheaitated béfore lier, looking at lier bal enthralled and
hlf amused. She was leaning against the table, in ber
crimsan velvet habit-for s bad no wonderful féats ta
perfr ta-niglt-the 1itte crimson cap), witb its white
feater, -set caquettishly on anesaide of lier bright, fair ourla.

"Y ou Iok, »lie continued, saucily, "las if -you liad risen
from a sick bed ta performn for the aick. How intereating 1"

I moved into tlie dimly-lighted building whicb surrounded
the tent, and looked lu at the performance.

IlThe Circua ia erowded," Ninette .wbiapered, as ase
aauntered out with me. IlI liardly ever remember aur
liaving sucb a crowd, Ricardo."

"lAnd 1 hope we neyer slibll bave it again," I panted, un-
buttoning my coat. "lTlie place la atiffing."

"O., 1 hope we shall," she laugbed merrily, I aliould
like ta ses bundreda turned away from the doors, and no
room left inaide even for ans child mare."

Ah 1 Ninette, bow soan yau were ta bave your wisli
fulfiled 1

"lWe shah bhave a splendid gif t for thie hospital," as con-
tinued; "lbut Ricardo, wbat do yau think ? A clergyman
bers, wlio was gaing ta have a servie in bis churcli on
Sunday especially for the Infirmary, bas deedined ta do sa
naw because we bave taken up its cause. H e thinka-he
say8-" 'Ninette's voie was low and puzzled bers, and lier
sys angry ; Illie says if it will accept maney earnsd-8o,
bis conscience dos not ailow hlm ta giv it money fram God's
bouse. Wby dan't yon anawer ? "abs went on, impetuously,
asl I aused. "Wiy don't yausay somethingangry ?"

.Itisn't waorthi speaking of," I. replied, thougli 1 thlnk
my lieart was as hat as ber awn. IlIt, la anly wortb laugli-
.ng aver."

And then.Ninette, looklngaearcbingly into rny face, did
laugb, bher clear, happy lauglh, tbough the puzzled look still
shone lu ber briglit, sxcitsd ys.

"Yes; we shahl send a w'ortiy. present ta the boapital I
hope,- and trust, and.believe," ase continued, slawly, "lbut
aur lielp la only ta lower it-or, at leas9t," as went on, -.as I
.tried ta interrupt lier in hasty dissent, "11good men think sa."

."lone -man-and wbo oa&ght to be gaod," 1 put ln, con.:
temptuonaly.

"Qu Oe mýan," as rsjoined, the..puzzled look deep ening
egoain,. Ilspeaking for mauy. wlio .tbink -as .be does, and 'wbo
understand this as we canuat. And yet-and yet-Ricado,
-look at-thatmass of eager, expectant faces. Why do.tliey
came* ta ses ua-why do tlihey encourage us-if we aln lu

what we do?1 Why doesn't the world show us so in the
only way which there would be no withstanding? Does
this thought bewilder you too, Ricardo?"

lb *had bewildered.me many and many a time, but1Icould
not tell her so, for the very shadow of the fear that this life
in whieh we were Sa mucb together might be wrong, made
me shiver coldly. Hler earnestness, whxch had been almoat
appealing, vaniahed suddenly. IlNeyer mmid," she said,
with lier quick laugh, tossing back the brielit littie head ini
ita veivet cap, "lAil lives have their aching, troublesome
moments 1 suppose. There 1 they are waiting for your firat
feat and your greatest. Go on, aignar, and prasper."

With lier pleasant words in my ears, I went in 'amid the
deafening applause of the crowd, and, bowing sliglitly,
walked coolly acýroas the ring. I thouglit notbxng *of.* the
mass of faces rising. in rows, b ut I remembered that Ninette
could ses me, and that she liad said I was lielpi ng in a good
cause. I feit that I performed as I had hardly ever* per-
formed before, and t he long applause was again and.again
renewed as I left the ring. What would Ninette «say?
Would she congratulate me? Passing througb the dimly-
lighted buildingoutaide the tent, where the horses waited,
I cauglit siglit of two figures standing aside in* the sbadow
-Ninette and the gentleman whom we had met that morn-
ing-talking low and earnestly. I had often noticed bhim
in the circua and noticed bis evident admiration. of Ninette,
(but then did.not every one gaze. allher in. adm iration ?)
stili I hll neyer seen hlm out there among us before, and I
started as I came up ta them in the gloomn. Niniette cars-
lessly turned hier eyes upon me for a moment, tbsu went on
talking.; coquettishly and fiippantly it seemed ta me. 1
took lier horse from the man who was bringing. it forward,
and myseif led it tawards bier.

"Are yon ready, Mademoiselle Ninette ?" I asked, my
voie trembling against my will.

IlReady ? Why ?" alie înquired, wîth slow contemiptè
« tlow me. 0, pray: allow me, Mademoiselle," e±tclaimed

the atranger, starting forward. And Ninette, smiling, put
hier. foot into bis band.

Seating berseif in the saddle with the utmoqt, case, she
carelessly, as it semed, backed Black Hawk againat me.
".«Signor Ricardo," she said, baughtily, Ilai this- the spot
wbere tbe gentlemen of.our company usually rest between
tlieir exercises in the ring?" An ironical. answer -rose ito
my lips, but I withheld the words.

"Stand back,if you please,signor. Must you always follow
malways haunt me'1 Stand back.".

Wibaqik change of voie,. and a bright~ sliy smils,
aliebent to tae er littie gilded wbip as the officer handed
it to ber.

IlThanks, Monsieur le Capitaine." And 'whilst she lient
gracefully, and seemed ta ha only stroki ng*;he *neck of thé
splendid black borse, she rsined hlm in,.- kilile and* im-
perc.eptibly, untilhle toncbed my ahouldir:*- *-i

IlGýently I gently, my bawk," as said, feignig utter un-
consciousness of my presence, "lwonld yan fly too soon? "
Then, with a moat demure littie face, she cantered througli
the apsning in the'canvas.

"<A moat proud and bswitching littîs equestrian :qnen,ý
said the young officer, appearing much amnussd'by -my dis-
eomfiture, "lbut, like aid Rorne, I suppose yon can well
bsar-te p ride of lier of whomn yourself are proud. "

I turnsd away without answering; and for th e frt time
Ninette performed withont my sys following, br~rce
motions. .Tlie. trange gentleman. moved ta 'tbeâ opening
into the texnt, but wlien abs rode *back, fluslied. and-: triùml-
p liant after lier, succesa, lie came forwýard agalu ù-eag-erly.
She drew up ber lissome littie figuré witb a dah of odd


