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(lcnired, and now after all tliiu 
time she could not fail to know— 
to see.

“In fact." she finished hurried
ly—“it is no use disguising the 
fact, Hugo— she is very,* very 
fond of vou, and L am afraid she

Lady Augusta glanced after 
her with a little sigh.

*‘It ought to teach me in future* 
not to try and arrange every hotly 
else’s life as well as mv own, * 
she thought to herself ruefully. 
“Oh. dear, and "now 1 feel sure

have in ours ? 
go, dear,

(Continued) every debt due, and proved him-
this open warfare; tor let me in- yolf, after all. a man of honor, 
form both you and him. Pennell, The’ rector and Lady Augusta 
that it this man is content to rest between them never let a living 
under the stain of illegitimacy. I , SOul know how much worth then; 
am not! Mv mothers name is, was |n Mr. Hunter's honor, ami
■far higher in my eyes than tin- j iuilootl. the man*
oldest title or the greatest wealth <mt of their converse, 
in the world! If any man dan Ladv Augusta was full of dc- 
to insult her memory it will gu lightful plans for carrying her
badly with him. he his proots i husband away for a long invigor-
wliat they may. ^ on have my nl-,ating voyage, and she also had. and more lovely to you than

now, when there would be an in

Honor.
name droppet

Forgive me Tin !w*** be very unhappy. Oh. I fee* I Hugo will do what 1 wanted him
, • tl wretched about it!" to do—and—anti —1 shall tellfor speaking on these m- . .. • . i . 7 taimtons brows were con tract-1 Jack all about it. he is sur* totimate subjects : hut 1 am socager ,x iii , cd—manlike, he tclt every sort 'eonitort me a little; hut n »; evenso anxious vou y non Id h<* Jiappv. 1 . • , ’

jot annoyance at the state ot at. i he will Ik1 able to make me quire

most regrettable b*
! happy about it. It is a iiiLtake. 
and—oh. mv poor, p««»r Hugo.

and almost cold, “knowing that T 
can offer yon no deep sentiment, 
that I make no protestation of af
fection, but that 1 assure you on 
my honor to endeavor bv every 
means in my power to render 
your life good and pleasant. If 
von are prepared to face the fu
ture with me on this understand
ing* Blanche—then—"

She interrupted him almost 
hurriedly.

“Please say no more," she 
said, smiling faintlv. and. looking

timatiim. Shall we join Tivvelanother matter in her mind that 
yan ' 1 think he would like L'lshe greatly «lésinai to have set

tled. It was the question ofspeak to you. You will timl him 
marv(‘louslv well. considering 
everything. 1 hope we can per 
uade you to May to dinner f*

.ord Taunton's manner \va- 
Tiirtesv itself; hut there was 

look on his face dial told the law
yer no more words could In* spok
en on the subject that had brought 
him to Torre, let the issue hi 
what ir might.

VHAPTFR XXVlll

that you should know the sweet- . . 
of life as well as the sorrows you buts.
have; you have had your full; „
share of the shadow, now turn to 1 ,,vss>*’ be said, and his voice was i how sorry I am tor him. W hv j wonderfully handsome, despite! 
the sun. Do you never picture. • (,°bler than was its wont ulictjji* il that Ï should have so nun ii. ' <.l,illinèÿs_ of her pale-hlm i 
darling, a future, when this old j speaking to his sister. lie was. j «md la >o little ?„ Hoxx *_t ••1 ‘ « ievvs. “Bitwise* say no more. I j 
home might l>e something dearer' *11 fad-—not unaturally—a;gry jlite is sometimes . i understand you most thoroughly.

jt js|xvith her. X< man cares to lind Blanche rested hack in her an,| | Xvill he your wife whenever , 
himself face to face with -deli ac vhair and surveyed the iu*etivivoll wish." - ;

Your Liver 
is Clogged up
P*1’* Ymfn TM-Ori elSorts—Hess m Art*
CARTER'S UTTLE 
LIVER PILLS
will pul jroe right 
is . *w

The, i À 
duir duty.

Cere

Smell PiH, Smell Deee, Sesell Prise. 
Genuine walks Signature

fiuenee within to liraw the joy 1 nwkwiml position, ami, mc.iiMX. j*™'' 1,pr wi,h
ont of lit',-, wlicn flip w.irl.l would |l»' nevvr van l«' induced to Ih'sI.iw «Ivvnlvtl bad temper. 
op,.„ nllt ll(,w vis(a you. 1 that amount of sympathy on tin- "1 think tho sonner I lia>■
am) thv sound of .your children's ( « H'oi-trs of another pertain who. ; things pai-ke.l, the U-tter." 
voices would rim* in vmir ears ?" i witli tin* ‘ best intentions in the 'sai<l to herself, as she tappet 

Lady Augusta's ev« < xx« 
quite dry as -dm linished.

Blanche (rlenlee and Lord Taun
ton. What was going to happen *.
Was anything going to happen 
and if not. why not ? That xvas 
what Lady Augusta wanted i«» 
knoxv. 1 ton carried her small hand to hi* hie lor him.

She look tin* Bull by the horn.» j lips, 
one «1stv. Taunton hail been to I "Ah. Bn*.

my
Mv
til-ears :

•<• notiWul*b‘« undertakes to settle the‘marble iloor impatiently with her 
I'.,un- most important moment of his foot. “My remnant of. self-re

spect should have made me leave 
• | confess, (ins. 1 am extreme- hmg ago." Sin* xvas bitterly hurt 

he said hurriedly, ly surprised and annoyed. Had 1 ; witli the fate that had befallen

He stood motionless fur a mo-1 
ment, then bent over her hand and j 
kissed it. and a few minutes later! 
he had left the softly lit conserva- j 
tory, and x\*as striding through 

walking [

Scotland fora week, and Blanche !«»d xvitfi almost a break in his for a singh* instant
had most decidedlv sulkedJ voice, •you touch me there! You» such folly xvas hatching , . )

brain I should have taken spet-d' I hie. in any small thing. Her

I'lie -ea-*oii in London was at 
its height, the hall of frivolity had 
been set spinning early in the year

throughout the whole of 
week.

Ladv Augu-ta was a littli

that 'are a true xvohian.
“Why should you not 

his sister urged 
xvhv not

lie hap- 
«•ager! v.

Lady Augusta dissolved into 
tears and tiling her arms around

darling." she cried, in
liavv ivinmini-1 all thought „f it. ; passj„u „f |x.„i,-,1,, forgivv |

an- IV -
jiuivvil with law hrotlivr. nut, ]icv- ling"

| . ,, ii'.. .tv .... i... t He stood for a moinen*. id-and xva< still revolving in a spark!-: nap*, ‘puti justlx >«>, out u.x.i- .
iug. nil,lost fini,m- fashion. lion is not always jns't. wv know. :;1111,1 sl"' 111

It ha.l Ihk-ii a glorious .suniinvr. Shv mnsi<loii-,l liv hail |„.,.n , lor him to spoak.
for n won.lvi—a n-al. old-fash ion-1 wrong. If hv had m. intuitions j , “H,“PP‘m’s< ** l,,r j H«g".
v,l summvr—will, a wpallh of ^.-mwrning Miss (ilvnlvv-—wvll. ':l1'" " .. "Oh.
rosi's to svvnl thv air. and a Mill- i thru hv ought to dvvlarr liiinsvlf.
hliHli- iH riii'tuallv to ghiddvn thv oiiv way or thv othvr. '■ ''**11** K ,X| 1 nn

, , i , I .ad v Augusta was still stlviit. i .... i.,,... |worhl. Augusta I revel van was nut | • 1 ia(t *luXX xxloI,S 1
iii,- . ' , iii'. “ I here are other things then, ... ii.;,,!.Piccadilly xvas a block « »t ear- ; quite sure xvhat Lord 1 aunton i .. :not ^toP ,u timik

riages and autoumhiles; tliej ought or ought not to have done, j ' ' *’1 * u *11’ >UB x « att« i a it j idea in niy head your happiness. |
fetreets, the parks, everywhere What she did know xvas that she !1 1 1>*‘,1'>‘ • tuie is < utv « utx | banted you to In* as other ,m
people of fashion xverc to he seen, : desired him most decidedly to 
from all appearances full of tin* j bring the present unsatisfactory 
enjoyment of life ami all its plea-(state of affairs to a satisfactory

sll(l. ! agitated voice, “(lus. you

imagined : her maneuvers. She never alloxv 
in voltr I*’d herself t<i he beaten, if possi

pi
methods to" set you right on a I mother could boar testimony to 
point which—you must forgive ! this tact, and slit had felt so as- 
nie for saving this—is. and must ! su red of success, too. In all the-1.in lhi‘ light almost «if a heroine by j 
In*, essentially mv own affair." Dime of the deepest sorrow at her mother, her intimate friends,’

Torre, she hud let her hope In- • aii)«l the rest of tin- fashionable j 
,/nine greater and greater. * xx-orhl which <*on>titute«l soci<*tv. |

tin- summer twilight, 
hoxv or xvlieve lie knew not. con
scious only of tin* oxNTwlielming 
fact that hv his own. hand lie hail 
sealetl the fill lire, ami that now. 
more than ex*er. xvas Alxvvnne 
deatl and lost to liim.

CHAPTKI6 XXIX
Blanche (îlenleê xyas

“I a in so afraid it may turn 
tin unhappily, .lack—you see- 
f they «lon’t lox’e one another."

* I thought you said sin* xvas 
>vcr head ami ears in love for 

regarded j him *.
“So I did. an«l so she is—at 

least, as much over head ami ears 
as Blanchi* could In*."

Mr. Trevelvan said “Oh!" in
She plucked a delicate blossom ,heroine 

close to her hand, and crushed it Ie11ht I aim toil ami
d a romance, loliavela tone that oxns}K*rated liis wife.

... * ,f **r h» wish people would speakTo

j to yourself, to our race !" 
“Does duty mean deceit 

. | falsehood '" la* asked, in a

There had been the u»ual gossip 
ing, slanderous lies, the usual dis
appointments and triumphs.

Society had its u*4iatl share ot 
new amusements—^-fresh singers, 
uncouth Herman pianist*. Rus
sian reciters 
tutors of bir

eotielusion, and, acting on a 
ili'ii impulsv. shv sjiokv I., him. kuow wl,,‘» l,rS'' ....

Taunton I,a.I rvhirnvd I-, Turn- j*1."- V;m X'*" l,iUV hriSh»
'little >ist<*l". hut they do not *ee 
j everything !"

Ladv AiUfn>ta «•lung t• » him a

xvantonlv between her strong tin-1was 11 bliry story. A niagniticciit join xvhat they
I know just how you fvvl. 1 if « in ll<r wrath, ami then shv i ‘•,,i,n,‘*‘ ,ls ... ....... ",,lv in

xvas* hut 1 did|fl,m* tu ^l(‘ ground. She turn-1*’ hundred xeais. She xxa* oxer-
I had only one her chair and flushed a little

with a sudden thrill of excite- 
Lord Taunton was com- 

I wantotl vou !" live hum i„ vour |in- to"rard hcr- lu' had not sat 
and j prupor plm-v. „„d to sw 'vou.-!w,th hpr for P”"» now-
low, ivhildn-u growing about voit, to j Somehow, shv ti ll a d.fforcnvc 

dnihfiug vou jov and musohl'tim, as ,lbout him '"'"S11'- » something

intending to stay only a few days, i 
Xow that .lack xvas recovered, Ik* 
xvas free again, and there xvas lit
erally nothing t«» detain him. Thejh,,*v lightly, 

and American imi- question ..f the limiter claim xvas “Hugo, sin 
and Insists; hut of," one that did not trouble him in, hi her voice.

the years go by.”
Taunton held her in his arms 

and soothed her. His thoughts 
seemed to congregate and mingle - 
incoherently for one instant, then j 
tllev sorted thcm«clves out. and

xvhelmcd inmn-diately on her ar
rival in town—and she left Torre 
Abbey the day following her en
gagement — by congratulations. 
The house was ln-sieged with fem
inine callers of every age and 
rank, and Blanche was kissed and 

she could not quite explain; she IVIIV*V<I teased, and regarded 
forgot her ill temper, ami greeted |xv*fh intense curiosity and

| him with a smile.
I am honored." sin 

jdrcxv up a chair, and 
befori

♦aid. 
<at «

lx*
miration hv all her 
friends.

She bon

mean, and not 
grunt like pigs!" she snapped.

“All right. "Trevelyan said 
good-humoredly. “I’ll speak 
Mit. hut 1 xvill taken ten to one 
you xxoiild much rather I had con
fined myself to grunting."

“Oh!" Lady Augusta cried, 
kicking axvat a light rug her 
maid had thing over her feet, “if 
you have nothing consoling to say 

ad-j you can keep it to yourself."

I.ei

•The old 
“hut 

not 
lives 
me.

all these no single entertainer had !thc least ; moreover, lie had rceeiv- ialxvavsf 
licet) so extraordinarily popular, cd no answer t«• hi* ultimatum.: He shook hi*, head, 
so immensely admired, and so de- xvlien lie had refn*i*d to meet it on past i-« dead." he an*xxiered, 
licious. mysterious a* the hand- any ground >ave lliroiigh ]»ul> there is siiinething that i- 
some hypnotist Blair Hunter, i lieity and legality. dead (in*- something that
with his wonderful gifts of miisie. j Hi* did not imagine, «it course, j here, burning me. torturiiu 
singing, painting, acting—good-1 that Hunter had aee<*pte«l the sit-j making my life a misery!" 

ness only knew xvhat more—in nation as final, hut he xvas pn- • “Oh. Hugo" his sister put | 
conjunction with this other most'pared for him at any time, and her arm* about him—“oh. Hugo, 
marvelous power which had made j with his heart smarting over the dear, forgivenic! I did not know
him the pet and idol of the tush-■ loss «»t the woman he lox’od he jam! von have ln-eii unhappy al! j
ionable world in town. would In- im puny enemy. If this time. Ah. you are right; l!

His wife. too. vaine in fm* her Blair Hunter were wise and let,have indeed .been blind! Forgiv*!
►hare of admiration from the men.1 things rest, xvell and good, hut if nit*, forgive me!"
The xx'omcn. though they could I not—xvell. Lord Taunton felt the She pressed her face down on! 
not deny the exquisite delicacy ot blood course in lti< veins xvith an-j his breast, weeping a little, and he I 
the girl's features, the grace ofjgerat the fellow's daring insult. |stood silent, holding hcr there. By | 
the slender figure, and the name Of Alxvvnne he thought night land by she spoke again, 
less lieauty in the large eve*, were land «lay. She lived before him., “And is there no hope f * she | 
not so enthusiastic over Mr*, die haunteil him. There xvas such j whispered.
Blair Hunter, a* they were over perplexity, such misery, such an-! “Alas," he answered. *non« !j 
lier husband. They found the guisli of nnm nihrance yet. He j The woman 1 love is marri-d to I
wife so dull, so quiet , an<l she ]could not dismiss her. He loved another man!"
looked so thin and pale and always , her only deeper and deeper as the I Lady Augusta shivered, aid 
had such a strange, frightened I days sped by. crept closer to him. She forgot
air. She did not seem as though; This xvas the mood in which lie} to be disappointed about Blanche. *
she were natural, and as she re .xvas when Augusta attacked himjShe forgot all—everything but 
polled all advances made to hcr 'suddenly. this new sorrow that had come m
by her cold indifference, she was! “Hugo." she said, wrinkling one she loved so dearly, so f.n.l * 
not popular. her pretty brows and looking ri- ly.

The men adnrrcd her L-yond [dieulously like him for the mo- “What will you «lof Wiil v»u

id. with a catch |o1h. |jll(. W;l< fonii<-<l «nit «if the I ^ xvant to -peak to you. 
it the «.1.1 past pbao*.

What if he xvctv

calle.l 1 After this then* xvas a little 
; pause, which xvas broken hv a 

•fill- ; small, pensive voi«*e.
“•lack, do you think—he—they 
xvill In- happy?"

put «nit his |

,wn • "•• •«•«' «•<•!• pfisitioii gran
ly, of course, and smiled langitid- 

rhe ^*v ilt ll^ ^l( sp«*cchc*. She •
mini spokf in 1, low voiliî !,"l"l,"'‘l al"lo', i'"Ktr«'.-. Ill Tn vi'l.v.,,, |„it .ml his big lmn.l
« voici1 ll,lniil • wviii'v somnl in , "l.1 ,h" 1"'r v»"1 r""k llU wi,V'- ■

forthcoming ma mage. “My hir«l." Ii«- said t«*n«lerly.
She knew she was regar«!e«l a> “I am im oracle. 1 <*an say notli- 

having aeliivx'od something very 
clever indeed, in having secured

xveary somnl in

iimui rni.i g ms,i uns fimivc wi.ii-i. i ;v?m: lh"f mi"rh-<1 ,'1",lr,,w"-
his sistc,'1. I.'llll,',' love llinl sketch- ,llvd l(mk 1,1 l"'< -
cd for him? Wluil if lie wi-tv to. 1 here was a little |>ause 
stifle these hope
ing longings, to turn his buck on j .vt‘s *h sciuiqiusstioning, semicon

sent ing fashion, ami sat looking1*1

Ih-
md despair- j tween them. Blanche had suidj. , ... ...» ... the man whom all flu* xvorhl had

,....... in «nn* 'id<* as uttcvlv hopc-
that xvlneli nevvr, nev<‘r eoul.l he. Isf,,,tl,|£ tashioii. ninl sat lookiug,! ;ii .1 « • f i i i less, and m her heart ot heartsand. B,Mix resolving to l>> strung ,,uwn ilt h<r wlll,v- J|iW|1*,,,, ham,s , , , , , ..... , , . x, • ,h „ i,.:. i i ♦ she had hcen as much astonished
in « very sense, to make for him-|'.x,nK 0,1 *u‘v *aP-

If nexy ties, nexv duties, nexv j Blanche, xvill you In* niy j 
life Ixvife ?** The words were spikeii.1

selt nexy ties, new
ri‘sponsihilities, and livi ............... . iwen
not for himself, hut for others? «Milite gentl.v. She aliiKwt doubt-!

d her ears at first ; to come now

strong as iron,
age indomitable. He had never j j 
failed yet in anything he had im-J

very moment of despair it 
almost incomprehensible.
•M words recalled her to her to London.

lie put the memory of Alwyu- 
nc from him in this moment. His 1111 1
will xvas strong as iron, his cour-!x\‘K

His i
herself with unpleasant rapidity.

del-taken. If he set himself this] '[ ''ant ,0 lx>.vcrv fr‘"'k wi,h 
task—horrible, hitter, restless usl-?"' *lp «u.!. gomp on siowly. as 
the pain would be-he knew though repeating o lesson. “I
would carry it through unfailing | =,sk >'*".to k‘ mv w,fo- ilunvhc-

ibut I do not love you. It seems
to me, perhaps, we .shall be none 
the less happy bteause love is 
left out of our story.”

al her satisfactory culmination of 
her ambition's desire as others 

but she did not choose to nl- 
iloxv that anything very extraordin
ary had mme lu lie

Lord Taunton had not aemm- 
1 ie had

eves from |

ly. almost unflinchingly.
lie kissed his sister, unloosened 

i her arins, anil turned from her 
|without saying a word; and she. 
jwith as infinity of tact and deli- 
Irate thought, let him go in sil- 
|onoo. for she understood him ab
solutely in this moment.

Blanche (Jlenlee had almost n-|so eamestlv desired was hers

She did nut lift lie 
her hands,

“If you do not love me. why 
you ask me to lie your wife ?"

Tile pleasure of her triumph 
had gone. That which she had

at

lieeit permitted to excuse himself 
from this duty in order to assist 
his brother-in-law and sister in 
starting on their long sea voyage.

Lord Taunton was very i|tliel 
aliout his forthcoming marriage, 
and his sister was not altogether 
happy in her mind about him. 
She took her eue from him. how
ever, and said nothing, but to her 
husband she unburdened her 

l„ ] mind. They had traveled down

words, though they one and all nient—“Hugo. I want tu-peak tu gu away again, Hugo?
kept their admiration unspoken, you seriously.” : He kissed her tenderly, nii.l |nouneed all and every hope the lust, yet the satisfaction she hud

There was something almul j He half smiled, hut. seeing^she j then sighed wearily. night he spoke to her. imagined was absolutely absent, ®Ild would hind at some |xiint u
”1 don't know. I have been too *' WiH after dinner. She had j she felt she almost hated him in 

sore and miserable to think clear- j wandered into the conservatory., this moment. But for the fact of
ly; but T shall be better soon. lit-;llll<l had thrown herself ill-humor- i|,is lieing wlnit he was, she would «-'otufortable chair on deck, watch 
tie Gus. Even sorrow so deep nsjodly into one of the cozy chairs have risen and turned her Imek on

this patrician-looking wife of a 
charlatan for that was what his 
own sex called Hunter—that 
awoke a sense of alisulule respect 
in the must frivolous breast, and 
aroused also in many a feeling of 
pity, and an unconscious desire to 
aid the <|uiet. lieantiful girl whose ; Glen lee! My 
eyes alone seemed to lwtray the ! yourself !" 
existence of a sorrow deep rooted “Are you going tu marry her?" 
in her heart. , Lord Taunton stared into hi*

There were, of course, all sort* sister’s eyes, 
of rumors about Blair Hunter. He j “Marry Mis- Olenhi-—marry 
was declared to tie a scion of an \ her !”
old and honorable family, and no | There was a world of uiunzi 
mere nobody ns the ordinary en- nient in the words.

was in earnest, cheeked himself. 
"Say on, my sister."
Lady Augusta paused.
"Hugo,” she said gravely, 

“wluit are your intentions toward 
Blanche ?"

"Intentions toward 151 Miss 
lour (>iis. explain.

easily to Cowes, and wen- nlmnnl 
the earl's beautiful yacht, prepar
ing to start on a long cruise the 
following morning. Taunton 
xvas going xvith them for txvo days

uni
travel back to London by train. 

Lady Augusta, nestled on a

tertainer generally xx'as. No one 
had quite the rights of the story, 
but on one point all xverc deter
mined—at least, all the feminine 
portion of the community—that 
Mr. Hunter xvas at once an orna
ment and an addition to any 
drawing-room, ex-on though he did 
cull a large income from his hyp
notic seances.

Down at Torre news trax-eled 
slowly, and tho good folk had yet 
to learn that their late organist 
had developed into such a success
ful person ; but they did not think 
so b*dly of him as they had done, 
for he had faithfully discharged

"Because if you are not.” Lady 
Augusta declared xvith extreme 
promptitude, “I think you ought 
not to son much more of her, that's 
all; for her sake. I mean, not 
yours !”

Lord Taunton frowned; the 
thought hurt him.

“Such a possibility never enter
ed my head,” he said sloxvly; 
and indeed, he only spoke the 
truth.

His sister linked her arm in 
his. *

"Darling, why should you not 
marry her? Why should you not 
liax-e happiness in your life ns wn

that xvliich has come to me can
not last forever.*"

T.adv Augusta could make no 
bettor answer than to nestle closer 
beside him. .She was dreadfully 
troubled—troubled not only for 
Hugo, lint for Blanche Glenloc. If 
only she could have knoxvn how 
hopeless her schemes xverc; hut 
she hail not knoxvn. and she had 
xvorked, perhaps, a lifelong un
happiness for one xvhom she had

altered about. Lady August, 
had floxvu upstairs to her invalid. 
Although lie had progressed <o 
well us to lie allowed to coni" 
downstairs, dolin Trevelyan was 
as yet hut an infant in strength 
and his little xvife xvas rigorous in 
her villi' of him. insisting on his 
retiring long before ex'ening came. 
He was so precious to hcr, doubly 
so in his xx-cak. xvan condition, she 
was nex’er happy a moment away

do ired so much in quite the other from his side, 
direction. The longer she thought, i “I will be down very soon, 
the more difficult and uncomfort-1 Blanche, dear,” she cried, as she
able the position became.

Lord Taunton xvas quick to 
read tho perplexity ami trouble 
on hcr face. He asked hcr gently 
to tell him all that xvas in her 
mind, and after a moment’s hesi
tation, she plunged into the sub
ject.

She xvas * grieving about 
Blanche. It xvas all her fault; 
she had been so full of hope that 
everything would go well. She 
had given Blanche to understand 
so clearlv what she so ardentlv-

tlitted from the dining room up 
tho broad staircase. “I knoxv you 
will forgix-e me for leaving you. 
Poor Blanche, you are so good, 
and I am sure you must he so 
dull.”

Miss Uleulee smiled faintly.
"Not dull only, but disappoint

ed,” she would have said, if she 
had spoken out the truth of her 
heart; but she said nothing, only 
turned and xvalked into the con
servatory in her slow, graceful 
wav.

cd her husband smoking in silence 
him'there and then. She did not *or 11 "bile, and then hurst forth, 
indulge in sentiment as a rule, i "Sometimes T wish I had never 
but his blunt, quiet assurance had s|**en . she cried impatiently, 
struck her in the most vital part I rex-el van laughed. What a 
—her vanity—and. come xvhat, <"onfpssion ! Vow. if 1 had dared 
may, she would nex-er forgive him!»0 sll"Cnsl
this slight. "Oh, don't I*' tiresome. Jack!

He answered her question i You knoxv xvhat 1 mean."' she re- 
quictly. torted petulantly.

“My home requires a mistress, j Her husband smoked in sil- 
It will be honored by your ac-.encc for a moment, and looked 
ceptance of the title.” across to xvhere Taunton xvas

She nodded her head. Angry leaning by the rail talking to his 
as she was with him, she had no captain.
intention of letting him sec it. 
Was she going to alloxv a feeling 
of xveak folly to upset all her cal
culations ? She xvas not such a 
fool!”

Taunton went on speaking. He 
did not touch on his new -orrow. 
ho only dwelt vaguely on the un
happiness of his life in general, 
and, as she was so eonx-ersant xvith 
his past story, she accepted that 
as the real translation of his 
words.

“If you will accept me—know
ing all.” he said, his voice quiet

"You mean about this mar
riage, Gus?”

Lady Augusta said “yes” 
sharply, and her husband regard
ed her in her turn.

“Well, my dear,” ho said sloxv
ly, “isn’t it a little too late to 
worry your little head about the 
matter noxv?”

“I suppose it is, and that's just 
xvhat troubles me.”

Mr. Trevelyan -shook away the 
end of his cigar ash.

"What is on yonr mind, little 
one ?” •

ilia lean only hope."
Augusta Trevelyan sighed. "I 

xvidi I did not feel su depressed 
alunit it—anil yet ii is silly of me. 
isn't it. Jack? Hugo is not the 
man tu rn-li intu anything with
out thought, ami if Blanche is a 
little cold—she—she is not the 
xx'oman to bring stteh sorrow upon 
him as came—ill the past.”

Mr. Trevelyan flung away hi* 
«•igiir.

“I xvill tell you one thing, my 
xvife,” he said confidently; “and 
this you may lay absolutely to 
heart—Blanche Glenlee will 
never gix*e Hugo the faintest 
shadoxv of sorrow either now or 
ill the future, nn. not if she lives 
to Ik- a hundred. .So put that 
consolation into your heart and 
let it abide there.”

Lady Augusta frowned at him 
in the gloaming.

“Xo doubt,” she said severely, 
"you iirtaginc you have said some
thing very clever, Jack, but I am 
not stteh an utter fool as all that, 
and 1 understand more than you 
think. It is just because he cards 
so little, and she will have no 
power, that—Oh. here he come*! 
We can say no more now.”

The rest of the evening sped 
away pleasantly enough. If 
Lord Taunton xvas conscious that 
his sister’s pretty eyes followed 
him about closely, and that now 
and then they xverc not so brighi 
or sparkling as usual, he made nu 
sign that he saxv. He only re
sponded to her tender little atten
tion xvith all his old affection, 
and he discussed their trip with 
enthusiasm.

Lady Augusta broke down ut
terly after he left the yacht, and 
it took her huhsnnd some time to 
comfort her.

“I feel wretched about him.” 
she wailed. “I have a presenti
ment he is going to have some 
more unhappiness. Oh, if only 
I could keep him alxvavs bv 
me!”

Mr. Trevelyan, giant in heart 
as well as stature, forbore to re
mind his impulsive little xvife of 
the energy and determination 
which she had expended on bring
ing about tho state of affairs 
which now she so much deplored. 

(To be continued)
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