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12 THE CRITIC.

THE RAILROAD SCHEME.

(Continued.)

Jarvis St. Gerald flushed red. e had nover immagined such a rebuff
a8 this. Hollis Overton was a self-made man. His wife and daughter
were “new"” people ; whereas the St, Geralds were of the “Four Hundred.”
He had expected Marguerita to meet his advances coyly, as became a bud,
but gratefully at heart. What was the girl thinkiog of?

“Upon my soul there's your father coming home. My mothor warned
me not to be out late, Byl byl Marguerita. Why didn't you send me
away halt an bour ago ?”

But St Gerald bastily suppressedt he anger and mortification which rose
in his heart, Marguerita was a prize. 1le must not let it slip through his
gngers. In the crisis he was relioved to hear Mr. Overton enterfog the

ouse,

Marguerita stood up, with her serious eyes.  St. Gerald hastened towards
the door, shaking his hand as he would to a child, smiiiog and at easo, glad
to escape from a rather embsrraseing situation, to plan a new line of attack.

Several weeks succeeded the eveniog when Mrs, Overton gave the party
to lntroduce her daughter. The season was at its height. Every morniog
a salver full of invitations had to be canvassed, accepted or declined. It
took pice management to guide the process of selection. It was like walking
a rope. Mis. Overton had experience, and the wisdom which comes of it.
She was very solicitous about Marguerits, that she should dance with the
right partners and bow to the right acquaintances, and show little civilitics
to stolid dowagess, who would remember ber in consequence when they
were making up thelr lists. Marguerita seemed very hight-hearted. She
s;id she was delighted to be in society; that it was picer than she had
thought.

“How well Marguerita keeps her color, for all her disipation,” Mrs. St.
Gerald remarked to Mrs, Gverton one day.

“She takes a great deal of exerclse. She rides every morning in the
park,” replied her mother. * She goes quite early. Sne says it rests her
more shan lyiog in bed."

“I dare say,” was the thoughful reply. “I will tell Geraldine—though,
to be aure, she hasn't a horse and groom at command like Marguerita.”

It was true that Marguerita rode every morping io the park. She break-
fasted in her habit, with her papa, and at nine o'clock cantered of on Mus-
tapha, her long-legged chestout, followed at a distance byjthe brown-coated
groom. She had begun to take these rides the very morning after her
“'‘comiog out,” and on that morning, as she rode slowly along the bridle-
path, a figure that stood in the shubbery moved suddenly and stariled her
horse.

Marguerita was a good horsewomap, and, taken upaware as she was,
she sat firmly while Mustapha rose with his fore teet in the sir, tightening
her grasp on the rein, and touching the horse’s flank with her gold-mouated
whip, Recalled to his senses, Mustapha somewhat excitedly regained his
feet, but only to stumble unexpectedly and rear again. Marguenta did not
touch Mustapba the second time with the whip, She braced herself and
caught her breatb, expecting him to ran; just at that critical instant, with
her eyes closed for a second, and the consciousness that the groom was too
far behind to help ber, she felt a hand upon the bridle, fet Mustepha
tremblin;, boneath her, opened her eyes, and saw Mr. Effingwell standing
quietly at the horse’s head.

“Miss Overton §” be exclaimed. “How nearly I caused you an accident.
Will you dismount and lot me tighten your saddle? I thiok the girth alip-
ped a little”

She let him lift her down. She was rather giddy, thoogh she felt quite
heroic, When the groom came clattering up she let him lead Mustapha
away.

“I am going to walk about for a few minutes, John. You may keep
near. No one at home must know. It was all my fault.”

In her agitation she did not refl:ct thst she was excepling Effingwell’s
escort unasked.

It was an easy beglaning of an acquaintance, and it ripened as casily as
it began. The young ranchman liked, it scemed, the frcedom and solitude
of the park at this early morning boor, and Marguerita and he saw cach
other for a few moments—for more than a few moments sometimes—every
day. The weather was fine, suony and windless wader the wrees, and Jokn
was not slow 1o find that his duty couosisted io keeping a goad distance
from his young mistress, when she decided to walk, givisg him Mustapha to
lead.

Efiogwell was somewhat taciturn by babit, but when he talked he was
fzank and direct.  Perhaps he did notrealize, sskeenly as some men might,
how unconventional, not to say corpromising, was this reguiar morniog
interview which he and Miss Overton enjoyed. He told her about his Iife.
He had started out as a telegrapb operator, had fought Indians, and killed

baffaloes.
“Fancy the Pampas zheen !
Miles and miles of gold and green,
Whero tho sunflowers blow
In asolid glow—"

Tacre was something immaginative and origioal in his talk, Mar-
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guerita, who 8o easily got tired of smillng at receptions, listened fascinated.
She “loved him for the dangers he had passed, and he loved her that she
did pity them.”

41 did not koow that you meaot to stay intown eo long," said Marguerita,
one motning. “\Why do you not come and see us?"

“] gee your father nearly ever day, Miss Overton, I am biddiog his
decision. That delays my return,”

“Why doesn’t papa declde ?"

“My propossl involve a good deal—of money. He isa cautious man,
who does pot trust statements until he can verify them.”
“Oh—doesn’t he trust——-"

“You mean doesn't he trust me? Only so far as he can see me, That
is the fashion of men.”

* But it must bc unpleasaot to be mistruated.”

 Oh, not at all—swhen one knows themselves,”

Marguerita pondered upon that,

“You want papato build a railroad, don't you?”

‘ That is about the size of my suggestion,” lsughed Effingwell. ¢ In
trutb, I am speakiug one good word for a railroad and two for my own
ioterest. Iam an ambitlous man, Miss Overton. I started inlife with-
out much of a chauoce, but I am bound to be rich and re:pected before I
get through, 1 have spent years io working up this railroad schems. I
have mude lots of invosiments hioging upon it. Now I have to persuzde a
capitalist that there {s money in the investment for him.”

 Aud you have persuaded papa ?"

* Partially. Helis trying to form a stock company. Wears managlog
the matter very quietly Those who go into it are sure of a great thing.
Your father is as saoguine, I balieve, as I, thougzh, of courss, he daesn’t
confess it. But he i3 workiag with a will, and I hope u,w thatin a day
or two I will start bick to New Mexico successful.”

“ You will ba glad togo 1

I shall be glad to see the bazioniog of ths end.
if I come back—1I shall feel less like an adventurar.”

I uever thought of you in that light,” said Marguarita.

“* You have bzen very kind, Miwss Ovorton. I shall nover forget you. I
have been a lonely man ; you—pardon mz!—you seem like a star in my
dark sky—such a star as might lead a man to Heaven.”

They walked on slowly, Marguerita holding her habit up to the tops of
her boots, keeping well in the shelter of the trees.

¢ To New Mexico,” she said, to steady th2 conversation.

“ Yes, that is8 where I hail from—as we say.”

I thick I should like to sce such places as you have lived in.”

“Your father will bring you with him, parhaps, if you ask him. Hais
coming my way in a few months,”

Efliogwell took a folding map from his breast pocket while he spoke.
He opened it before Marguerita, and, io his coacentrated way, begaa to ex-
plain his scheme, following the outline with his expressive forefiager.

The two stood still, side by side, heads beat over the map. Taeir joint
interest was quite remarkable. Nreither would for a momant have sdmitted
that the explanstion was a msre excusc for delay—for lingering a few more
blessed mioutes in each other’s presence.

I shall certainly ask papa to take me with him,” sald Margnerita, in
a low, grave voice, when at the end of several minutes Effingwell ceased
speaking,

 Will you truly, Miss Qverton? May I bope to see you again—to have
you see me where I am known—where I, too, sm—pardon the egotism—of
some little consequence? I I should hope to sez you agsio, I should have
something batter to live for, to succeed for, than I ever dreamed of bsfore
1 knew you.”

He spoke with sgitation, in a rapid way. Marguerita felt what was not
expresied in his words, felt a passion and langing which he dare not utt.t;
felt that the time would come when he might utter it, and she bz _lad to
hear him. She was silent.

“You dont know what a privilege it has been to meetyou. I feal myself
very rough sort of a lellow~not a carpat-koight at sll ; while you are—you
scem to me a divioity among womezn, 3liss Overton. I shall never forge:
¥ou as you entered your father’s private room that eveniog when 1 first saw
yoa. Ishall never forget you " he hurricd on—* as you stand bafore me
now.” Marguerita did not stir.  Her eyes were dropped, her color going
and coming. ‘It may be aloog time before I see you again,” contina=d
Effingwell, gaining courage from nsing passion, as he gazed into the girl's
sgitated face; * but let me tell you—1t is only your due that I should tell
you—that you have inspired me with a profound love—"

Marguerita started a step backward. She suddenly reslzed her indis-
cretion. .

* Pardon me for daring this,” continued Effisgwall. D) not aaswer
me, I bescech you. Think of me only as onz who his flang his pearl of
price at your feet, and asks nothiag but that you let it lie there. I had not
right to speak. Y admitit all. But that you bave listened in silence gives
e hope, ambition~—what shall I say 1—3ives me an inspiration—"

A loud cough near interrupted Eifingwoll's vehement words. Tae
groom standiog with the hotses, just at the turn of the bridle-path, 100k thia
method of altracting the attention of the absorbad couplc.

Whea I coms back,

iy
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