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.“ Yes, even that of my being an artful flirt,
aligs 5 ball-room belle—so be it; but, periit me
o hint that are and hypocrisy are not entircly
confined to hall-room belles, They are also, and
Rot unfrequently, the characteristics of a certain
class of dewmure, saint-like young ladics, who,
!'hou'éh they would not wear a ringlet, no, nor a
JveWo'zl, S0 great in their abhorrence of worldly
Anity, scruple not to deceive their nearest and
€arest friends—to laugh at the holiest tics.”

im“ Silenc?, Miss Fitz-Hardinge, do not dare to
at 1;‘“81"1 Miss Aleyn's candour and trath, for ’tis
°F, of course, your bitter taunts are lovelled.
ﬁ';don me, if I say, her known worth and up-
yf tne?g place her beyond the reach of even
pA Ur disparaging remarks. In Miss Aleyn’s
Bple word, T would place more reliance than in
® Most solemn asseverations of others.”

he: 04 would,” said Florence derisively. % Ask
eha,'ithcn’ Wwhose miniature she wears so carefully
bothmq Tound her neck, pressed to her heart
. Mght and day. If she denies it, tell her
Orence Fitz-Hardinge had it in her hands, aye,
. ®Xamiued it at her leisure, True, the por-
“tlts;: that of a young and handsome gentleman,
right e hag only to give you ber word that all is
ore fmd you will of course enquire no more.
the 3 15 2 s_plendid opportunity for you to display
"Wplicit faith and confidence you have just
%: OQuently expressed.” The effect of this
ling, 'slﬁeech on her listener, was perfectly start-
death h'e Sprang to his feet, his cheek pale as
ing) 18 eyes actually blazing with passion, and
:°W hissing voice, strangely different to his

N Wmpetuous accents, exclaimed:
1 dare not tell you, Miss Fitz Hardinge, that
& ave lied, but you have uttered words which
ir pg fretrncfed or explained at once. You
havg rom"(hxs spot till you finish what you
feq ol Bun.” TIfis companion, alarmed at the
ch?mge in his demeznour, fureseeing al-
’eckil ::me of the conscquences of ber heartless
wou douless, was silent, fearing farther specch
e, Flo: y makte matters worse.  * Do you hear
ehemsjnce, will you refdse to explain or allay
o ! doubts you have so willingly evoked?”
uy. bavog Meaven's sake! Mr. Clinton, do not let
% ’a scene,” she exclaimed, shrinking back
{ eorm fierce, menacing look. * This is no
uy Place for explanations,?
You sh‘"l re right, Miss Fitz-Hardingo, though
Uld have remembered that ere you gave
n:" lhem; I shall leave you, though, as my
,E]“wh° lanches your cheek so strengely.
f, °r°r_I may obtain the information I seck
\Tw' and compressing his blood-
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less lips he turned disdainfully from her, and
strode into the next apartment.  Florence, trem-
bling with agitation, had to mask her emotion
under a carcless smile, and quict with frivolous
talk, the curiosity and doubts of the few who had
noticed her singularly energetic dialogue with
Clinton, Mcanwhbile, the latter with o brow dark
as night, strode from room to room in quest of
Nina, but his search was unavailing, and he was
on the point of abandoning it, when a light in
the conservatory attracted his attension. Asae
last resource he entered and he was successful,
for at the upper end, bending over some rare
blossom which he himself had given her, stood
Nina, whom_a violent headache had driven from
the heat and noise of the saloons to the conser-
vatory’s cool precincts. Intent on her occupa-
tion she heard not her lover approach, and not
even when he stood beside her, was she conscious
of his presence. For a moment as his glance
wandered over her small child-like figure, the
little hands that tended so caressingly the flower,
bis own gift; & thousand memories of her past
gentleness and devotion, of ber constancy and
truth rushed upon him. The dark shadow, -
passed from his brow, from his heart, and he was
almost on the point of throwing himself dt her
feet to confess his doubts and solicit her forgive-
ness, when she moved, and the light of the lamp
flashed brightly on the small chain to which Flo-
renee had intimated the miniature was attached.
A viper coiled around her neck could not have
changed more suddenly the whole expression of
his being. Again his form regained its stern
erectness, his brow its angry gloom,

“Nina!” he suddenly ejaculated; “I bave some-
thing to say to you!”

Startled by his sudden uncxpected address, she
sprang round with a faint cry, and gazed trem-

_blingly upon him.

“ Do you hear me?” he continued, with increas-
ing sternness; *“I have some questions to ask
you—are you prepared to answer them?”

Still he obtained no answer from his listener—
Nina was too terrified for that. She who had
learned to tremble at an impatient look upon her
lover's face, was it wonderful that thought and
speech forsook her, as she met the fierce dark
gaze bent upon her. Her colour varying from
deathly paleness to deepest crimson, her heart
beating with wild rapidity, she stood leaning for
support against the window sill. IHer agitation,
her manifest terror, so remarkable in one usuall y
calm and sclf-possessed, seemed to him unfailing
proofs of her gailt—and his brow still darker, his
tones still sterner, he cuntinued:

“ Answer me, Nina Aleyn! refute the tale that
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