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M
gleaming elbow was there, the |said,
rounded, gradually, revealed arm,| By this tlme they were sur-

“Never properly rendered.” |the taper wrist 2nd slender fin-|rounded, and Fedora was receiv-
“Parblen! I hevecheard " |gers. And above them the half-|ing such compliments as in other
“It does not metter whow you |smiling, preoccupied, ingenuous|days she had delighted to seeure:
have heard. haveé not | face. : but now they only tired her, for
heard the princess sing it.” And after that look into the|the strain of acting had been more

\ﬁ Luuxsky i
“Never Wfjard it!”
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The Wretchedness

1.

(Continued)
She scated the princess by her
side, and then as thie men erowded
round, and she did not sce Ipan-
off, she boldly sent for him.
*Lasinsky. fine He

e Ipanoif.

ran away the mowent the princess |

- came. \Where is he ¢

Fedora had steeled herself for
any surprise, any unexpected word
or encounter. but this sudden ques-
tion, singularly
apt accusation made her start.

Lasinsky  looked up with
slight frown.,

)

this innocent but

i . {
in the manner of her mistress that |he was presented

night which she eounld not fathom.

She made the changes
den.. wondering why at first. and |
then wondering at the etfect afrer-
There was so little ¢

ward. 1opar-

bid- | l]l('

for some sign
but
face she studied was in-

serutable as a face of marble. .nnl
she tunred her eves away baffled, |

lof recognition or suspicion,

as

and there was in her heart a sin-

ent diffevence between the toilet of [emlar feeling of fear of the man.

and

the

now and of theretofore,
such a

yet|
ditference  in total

|effect.

Let there be no misunderstand-

|ing, however: the Princess Fedora
{did nothing any less modest than
a|
for he did not relish |

<he had ever done.
be admitied that she had one pri-

vielding his place by the side of |mary object in view. and that was

the princess in order to find the
man he disliked.
“He is not far away.” he said.
®Call him. and le will come Par-
don me.” and he raised his voice a
little. "Ip.muﬂ lln Countess Ol-
vearns for \nu
“I will not forget this man: he
Lates Tpanoff.”
*She
was the almcst inmmediat

shall not vearn in vain”
¢ answer

the touching of the physical
Ipanoff—any
man she did not consider.

SeS (lf ].()ri\,

When the toilet finished
she looked at herself in the mirror,
and then turned to Marka. whe
stood ('«-l|lv1npl‘-|i1"' her with ad-

Well, Marka, what

was

iniring eves.
is the resujt”
I

*Oh. madam.
ook so before.™

never saw vou

in l[.mm!~ deep tones, and in|
her at
Fedora felt a ¢hill ereep over her.
Dut that sl

sh
ently L

.~;nlz~ of ciort solf- lh.lllu]

e mastered. and pres

okeil up as i.u cirele part

ed to let .,,.mun citle

She h

he

lover.

who,
her

sswept over her.

saw the man
Lhad murdered
and a floed oi' h
And Net she
sented to her. and looked up
s

A\Y

lieved,

smitled as he was pre-
into |
his face with frank em
The Countess  Olza
them both with an

was almost anxious.

Ter
wn o sud
gavlyv as she said to Fedora:
*This
our
th
daring.™ |
..] 1

uo
him.”

Ipanoil ix a  seorner . of

sex. It is my  dearest hope

at your will punish him for his |

will my best to punish |

answered Fedora, and 2

close observer could have a

of

‘n

momentary compression the

red lips.
CHAPTER IX

Well, the Princess Fedora hul'
gone to the arm-
and That she
had taken especial pains with her
toilet, a thing would
in any but
did with the more art now

Countess Olga’s

(‘ll ‘|llnl‘)l)l'!]. iv-.

she have
which she
than
to do at

donc

case,
she would have been able
any previous time. because of some
things the Countess Olga had said
to her.

It will be remembered that the
at the
Now the
countess was at the same time an
admirer of beauty, an adept in the
art of attracting men,
mai of plain speech.

countess assisted one day
toilet of the princess.

and
Thus,
she could not enongh admire Fe-
dora, as revealed during the pro-
gress of the toilet, and she went |
into such rhapsodies over her

a wo-

then,

as |
but
coming
from a perzon of the experience of
the countess.

In the same breath that
would descant this or that
charm of the princess, she would
also speak of its effect under given
eircumstances the so-called
stronger sex. To the countess,
the only use of beauty
was as a factor in the subjugation
Uf men.

And Fedora listened to her with
a certain sense of shame at having
the matter so bluntly
but with a new light breaking in
upon her at each word. Oh, she
had understood the power of phys-
ical beauty before, and had count-
ed upon uer own as an important
aid in the entangling of Loris
Ipanoff ; but the methods of mani-
pulating beauty to specific ends,
as revealed in the discourse of the
countess, had never before occur-
red to her.

In such matters a hint is all a
woman needs to enable her to
speculate to the last extreme of
possibility, aud thus it was that
Fedora parted with the countess
that afternoon a much more dan-
gerous woman to Loris Ipanoff, or
any other man, than she had been
before.

The evening she was to go .0
the salon of the Countess Olga she
puzzled Marka not a little by the
little changes she made in her
usual mode of  dressing. Marka
was an pneommonly astute young
woman, but there was a something

were perhaps embarrassing,
g

were also instructive, as

she
upon

on
in
a word,

discussed,

that was in her mi

{but madam will |

teontemplated

[to escort her to

“What is the
Al

and tr

ditferenee ?
shook her head
to formulate

‘l.

slowly
the idea

’..:lﬂ\\\

tell—1I «

Madam i< aly avs

“I cannot

ot

lw.ili'lflll. al-
’ . .
Pwayvs superb: bur tonicht there i

1
sor ot

¢ ofended.”

I promise you.

something < <ot S0—

I will o, Ge
“No volupiuous.”
“Abh-h!”

breath,

with a e-dravn

was Fedora's comment on

[this word.

rient word, One
t her realized tirst of all

But it was the

looking a

{that she was a woman of flesh and

I'l(“l'l-
tive curve and dimple
to light,

man stood 1

Somchow every provoca-

had

as the

]-‘( 1

brought and, wo-

wtfore the mirror and
the
bhean-

with

herself  with
])l'i1l(' of conseions 'D!I.\\il':ll
l\ she secmed to  palpitate
life and passion.

that  moment
surer of herself than sh

ue
done before,

felr
had ever

Fedora at

man not to take an infinite
ure in herself,

When

nleas-
i

Count Rouvel came
the
almost

the
salon she

watched him, and smiled
to see 'll(‘ start ]l(‘ "”llpr(“‘("l at
sight of her. s for the count. he
was an elderly man, and he had
his warning from Fedora at the
very outset ; so he was not going to
be guilty of any folly; but nuth-
ing could prevent him from bless-
ing the good luck that had wade
him the prilileged escort of
ravishing, glowing vision.

“Is it permitted me to compli-
ment you, princess " he asked.

“What you lik(',“

('(L

she answer-
laughingly.
*All the graces have attended
at ‘Wur toilet tonight.”

But he might have spared him
told
and Fedora was sat-

~l‘|f “'lll'll‘: lli~ llullr\'\
than they did,
isfied. She too
with the impression made on the
assemblage when she entered the
salon. She knew the meaning of
the sudden hush, followed by a
subdued murmur, as she passed
along to where Olga stood await-
ing her. The fervor of Olga’s
whispered praise was gratifying,
too, and she accepted the eager
homage of the men as they crowd-
ed around her as further assur
ance that she had not striven in
vain; but then came Loris Ipan-
off, for whom it had all had been
done, and, in his impnssi\:e face
and calm eye, there
ance of nothing.

If Lasinsky had been the man
she was endeavoring to impress
she would have had no cause for
complaint, for, in the first flash of
his dark eye she had read passion-
ate approval, and in every word
and tone subsequently thcre had
been infatuationr She noticed
him especially, not because he
was alone in his adoration, but
because chance had |revealed to
her that he disliked Ipanoff.

She had a slight fear, but only
a slight one, that Ipanoff might
suspect her, though there was no
reason why he should, inasmuch
as her bethrothal to Vladimir
was not a publicly known matter,

She watched his face when

H10TC

was satisfied,

was assur-

though it may |

sen- |
other |

and she was too hu-|

this |

' She was glad that he turned |

lat once to the Countess Olga after |
tbowing to her. for she wished the

jopportunity to study him before |

engaging in an attempt to bring |
And she did|
listening to his words,
taking furtive at  him,
atd registering
his voice, and. in the meantime,
keeping up a brisk fire of

with the throng about her.

that fathomed
man with that brief study.

Lhim to her feet.
study him,
elances

the
or even

To say <he

that she formulated the opinion!

she did reach in regard to him,
would be false. She hardly had
jan opinion ;
;«‘:l"w] an
feeling, but it was strong enough

in women instinetive

to ive her a in
the thought o
1eainst

sens¢ of seeurity

¢
i

entering the lists
him.
Aud what

effec:

shall be said of the
Was there

Ipanoff was an

of her on him 4

no effect? Loris
an - unusual
all that I

man quite

with

bt

it

ununs=ual
mental poise,

man,
ior

was @ anan; and a

the

cas susceptible to influcnees
llu.r-hl to bear agaiust his senses
There

the

las other

b
rosistanes

any man. might

of

vinst

a difference in degree

exerted hy him
{the influences: but it is safe to say
j?lml thie pulses of the influnmable
Pole at of
Fedora's sensnous than
‘his did.  Only
| show feelings.
vield to them.
E He studied
studied him—iurtively:
tean be ealled furtive,
il.\'

| terests

beat no quicker sight
charms
he would neithe
his nor willingly
Fedora as she had
if that
which is on-

His in-
nearly

sual and incidental.

in her were as as

pu“iln' the
the

hottle of

first

iin green chartreuse

{ the time he had drank of

that delectable liguor.
[given him a new seusation, just
| oune
;iu his experience of women. How-

lever, he had taken many glasses |

s she had given him a new

{of chartreuse after the first oné,
‘but then he had had no precon-
jceived mnotions against  chart-
reuse. :

So he listened to her, and she
Jl\l('ln'tl to him; she with a vital
..nul he with a languid interest;
she with intense hatred in her
and he with indifference in
he would
make the first step, and he think-
ing he would avoid this woman
‘\\hn had the power to stir

heart,

his ; she wondering how s

his
“ Inol] 80,

And the meantime, there

sat Lilsill*l\',\' l'_\' the side of Fedora, |

completely enthralied, and watch-
ing jealously every side glance of
{hers, every uplifting of her long
(lashes, seeming to divine that in
this, as in his, abendoned
passion for the Countess Olga, he
had a serious rival in the imper-
turable Ipanoff. His hatred for
his all-conquering rival was pro-
bably as intense and even more
vicious than Fedora’s, for the
reason that his nature was more
vicious.

vieious.

On the other hand there was
Olga, secretely overwhelmed with
joy- that Ipanoff really turned
form Fedora to her with indiff-
erence, and at the same time
dissatisfied 'thet the two people
she at that moment was most in-
terested in should not be en rap-
port.

Some pious person - had said
that chance is an enstrument of
the devil. It may be so, and if |
8o he may have aided the Count-

now

Fedora at the moment when she

most needed it.
The conversation

on musie,

had turned
and Lasinsky, who was
a musician of no ordinary ability,
was condemming the famous
toreador song for its meretricious
qualities. Fedora was defending
it with wit and ability. Olga,
listening for a mompnt, heard
what they were saying, and in-
terrupted :

“You have never

heard the

even the tones of

talk |

she had only what is |

same that he had felt!

That had |

*

“Oh,” scid ~ins turning
ito Fedora with geunuine delight at
'rivusical, z beg that you will i~

Vora
Ve

«h-(u\(-rm that she,
{musieal,
pxl my ignorznee,
| for us.”

i “Readily,”
frankly. “not in the hope of chang-
|ing your opinion. for the countess

too,

an-wered

lis "(uul enough to  overrate my
{ability, but because 1 never refuse
Unfor-

I do not play my own

ito sing when I am asked.
{ tunately

uﬁ-mnp.mnm-nh without my mu- | was new then.

sie. and my music is not here.”

and was about to
leffer his services: but it was here
that the devil thrust in his e¢loven

nothing better.

foot, and made way for the chine
which the Countess Olga seized.

“Ipanofi plays the
You shall have
Come, Ipanofi, you must
ful.”

What' was there to done ?
Lasinsky could not cut Ipanoff's |
(threat, as he wonld have liked to|
tdo, and ITppnaff could not
s a
of faet he had o tha
fusing. I
but the Lest
simple.

He offercd Li-
and took it
though chille
hand on that

acceompani-
ment,
be use-

be
refuse |

mnatter
of

! s0 hilll}l'(‘ a4 request,

Wil i =it

'
Crae

<he ~uile.

it her
all

blade

v
I;l‘:-lr:]!lilil_\
that let
Letrathed,

ont

Her hand trambled for an iu-

stani. and aftor thet

calm, and she was ready

the tak o

sive,

f

1 (1.'.1:‘:1"!:?.'_‘ All "'--

self-contained wan,

o hawe

onee inspived her wis
had
of

with
power
ke im-

\\'lml he
the
and passion, with which
pressed her.

He led hier 1o
down. turning,
[the kevs. and
over them.

Liae, ithye

by Sonse trained

I

and -
l:;lt‘l'\‘
running his
It
consly done, but inditferently, and
Fedora She
'not disconraged.

‘Zr !'Eunn at
itne L {

fingers

wits not diseonrt-

was chucrined, Wits

however, and the
difficulty of impressing the man |
only inercased her dislike of him.

|
and made her more resolute te

'nuqluf' him.

whimsical.”™ she said.

|

am
laughing ;
& |(|\1'\ 4

cannot  sing in
“True genius is alwavs whimsi-

he carelessly.
touching the kevs in a way that
suggested langhter to Fedora, and
winee with the feeling
(that he did not think it worth
| while to take her seriously.

“Oh, 1 think not,”
ed, without the  least
of irritation. *It is no more an
{indieation than indif-
ference is an indication of
may
used as a cloak to hide the lack
to

eal,” answered,

made her

she answer- |

of genius
s
perority, though cither
o1
the quality one desires gain
credit for ]lil\‘ill'_’."

He looked up without stopping
his rippling the
keys, and she saw his face lighted
{up by an appreciative smile. She
looked back inte  his and
laughed frankly. His smile and
her laugh were like a mutual con-
and to

movemnent  on

('.\'(‘.\"

f(‘ﬁﬁi“". SO Hll"]
“quits.”

That exchange alone, she knew,
had put them rapport, but
there was more than that between
them. He had looked into her
eyes—not into her face, but, actu-
ally, into the depths of her eyes,
and there is something electric at
the bottom of any person’s eyes—
a shock as well when the eyes are
those of the other sex, and a thrill

en

beautiful as Fedora.
| The shock and the thrill he had
received, and he turned again to
;tho piano less self-contained.

{moment her eyes swam—she had
pushed out into deep water.
All this while she had

leisurely taking off

been

singing. Have you ever noticed a
woman, with a shapély hand and
arm, removing a
glove—one of the untanned sort,
the clinging, wrinkling kind ?
Loris Ipanoff was rather con-
scious than seeing 48 Fedora drew

her gloves off, but the dimpled,

mouhsquetaire

be |

when they belong to a woman as |

*1 beg that you will dis- |ness and sensnousness,
Ning the song |perfume, and,

no execuse, |

re- |

depths there came to him a sense
|of atmosphere surrounding . her,
|

land reaching out to him. a sense

was 1 of eurves and undulations, of soft-

of subtle
unconsziously  to
{himself, his trifling with the keys

Fedora. [took on a different measure. and

{was softer and less rippling. more
h'agn(- and less ordered.

“I am ready.” she said. softly,
and, without looking up. he broke
{into the accompaniment.

The song is familiar now; it
It was of a char-
jacter to suit the warmth of Fe-

Lasinsky conld have wished for dora’s nature, and she rendered it

e . .
iwith a feeling, a which

{made it all her own. It is a song
that calls for abandon and fire—
[Fedora lacked neither of
‘qualities, and she put both into
her rendition of the song then.
Her voice was well eultivated.
{full. and rich, and the whole as-
Isemblage  listened delight.
{Loris Ipanoff sat every
‘tone could vibrate

verve,

with

where
throuzh  his
nervous he =at where he
lcould feel the pertfumcd
lexhaled,

cheek, as

under the

\\'\l(‘lll

round
she swaved toward him

now from hLer

}':'~~iwn of music,
new {rom her white ¢
and fell in
Land

a4s It rosc
spontane

hic:

now trom the .
as it swelled

throbbing strains,

with the

these |

{in the afterncon.

than she had counted on.
ever, she had been successful.
h('!)(‘(l R0 5
man like Ipanoff would be Ii
to have a soberer second

els

‘and ‘might. on reflection, decide t
avoid the trap she had set for him.

not come on the morrow.
and if not to-morrow, it would Le
some other day.

She was urged to
but refused. and not

o
sing

long after

\begged the countess to excuse her.

She would not remain to jeopard-

ize her success.
“Artful one!”

smiling countess,

whispered the
“you will not
make yourself too cheap. But yvou
are right. I would do the same.
Let me come to see Yyou Iulnul‘l‘u‘\\'
May I¢”

“How
morrow !

an you ask /

I have

Oh, to-|

Any time but |

i then.”

warmth |
{vour heauty.

“Then it shall be the dayv after. |
I must see you soon to feast upon !

{all the men are wild ¢”

zosture. ,

RETE [ ThN

And. then, 25 the music alone |

gained of
him.  forget

iing, and half furned away

pussession her.

seemed  to foreet

|

everyil
hand,

winged

unconsciously resring
with the of
Psyelie.
l]xill‘_’f

It

ll:!li']

hehitness a
on his

bat.

arm.
ah!

wis a stronge arm,
it

seconds ere it was

rested on for barely two

snatched

|
|

|
|
|

Such a iittle |others.
{deal of the man as she
and the | side him at the piano.

sciously awav, Lat for  the \'."hilr!

that it was there the man was ullﬁ(‘“l“”
reeled in |tant tone in all

!imprv».«'ml him,
wits sil-|@uld not fathom, and which Le

explained in the simplest way pos- |s

but palsied. and
his seat,
The

onee

ahmost
there
as if the lis-

speil.
marmur
thunder of ap-
plause, telling distinetly of spon-
taneity.

\.l“.“‘: Ceuse AI
for a moment,
under a

then there came

teners were and

a Jn-
creasing into a

noise
L -ri~.

Under cover of the

she bent laughingly  over

tand said, accusingly:

nll'll'.\' to look

|
|

*That was unkind of you!”
*What " and he turned so sud-
at that  her
breath swept his eves before she
{could draw her face away.

“You dropped a note, and a
musician like you does that only

her

(on purpose.

appearance |

not, It
If I drop-
I think

did
would be contemptible.
ped a note—but really
vou must be mistaken.”

*I:thought perhaps yon were
having a joke at my expense.”

*Oh, it would have
pardonable.”

“But you playved the bar so,”

*I assure you I

been un-

'and she hummed the bar she refer-

| searcee

i

red to.

g 4 it
swered at once.

ND, it should go so,”
again she hummed.

“I will admit that your ver-
sion is an improvement,” he said,
y taking his eves from her

and is right.” an-

no; and

| face; “but it ‘differs from the cor-
say, 1!‘(*1'[ score.”

She laughed, and said, gayly:

“Obstinate as & man.”

“Oh, but the score will decide,’
he answered quickly.

“But we have no score here to
refer to, as you very well know.”
“I have it at home,” said he.

“So have I,” and she »ughed
incredulously, as if she knew he
was only insisting against his bet-
ter knowledge.

“But my score,”

sajd he, “was

igiven me by the maestro himself,
{and must be correct.”

She |self ©” she eried,
ess Olga to put it in the way of drew a deeper breath, and for a !l would like to see that.”

the gloves |
which, she had said, impeded her |

“Given you by the maestro him-
(*ﬂger]v. “Oh,

“If you will let me I will bring
it to you.”

“Let you? I beg of you. Come
Thursday; I receive that evening.
No, I cannot wait so long.
That
and her manner suddenly lost its
eagerness and frankness, and be-
came cold and formal, as if she
realized that she had been too un-
conventional, “that is if you have
nothing better to do.”

“I shall come, if I may,”

Come

| tomorrow afternoon. is,”

he

“If T were to believe yvou. ves.”
laughed Fedora, taking the aru o
Count Renvel. T =hall expeet
Count Lasin at

And yvou

see von, mny

salom on Thursday night.

tand you—all: of you who will do

me the honor.™ she  said, bowiun

she | cogprehensively.

stoon]

She noticed that Ipanotf
coldly and impassizely apart, bu:
she gave him no sigm.

the

1 great

>]n-('iill
with
had lezrned

{merely including  Lim
She
stood he-
Perhaps in

some vital matters she knew him

con- | better than he knew himsclf.

As she rode home with
touvel there was an exul-
which

l!l

said
which

she
“but

sible. She was elated with her
reception.  That, of course,
natural, but altogether
dered the diplomat,
neath all, detect an ex-
traordinary self-poise, which gave
the lie to the theory that she was
elated with a mere drawing-room
success.

Ah, if he were only younger!
was the burden of his thoughts as
he rdde to his own home after tak-
ing leave of her. It singular
what confidence elderly men have
in the youth that is gone by for-
ever. When Fedora was alone in
her boudoir with Marka, in other
words, when the necessity for re-
straint was past, for she did

was
she bewil-
for under-
he could

15

not

| consider Marka at all, she raised

her arms, and, before the waiting
maid could cateh it, had let the
heavy fur cloak slip off, and fall!
to the floor.

And there she stood with up
lifted arms in front of the mirror.
devouring herself with an exulta- |

tion that came of a knowledge of |,

derived through
her marvelous beauty; “and not
beauty of form and fullness alone,
but of conscious, governable* sen-
suousness.

“Am 1 beautiful, Marka ¢
cried, turping a glowing cheek
and sparkling eye on tlu- astonish-
ed maid.

“Wonderful,” said Marka,
half-hushed voice.

“Ah, yes, I am beautiful, and
I know it, and there is my power.
And, Marka, the men gathered
around me tonight like lapping |
wolves around a pool of blood,
hungering for me, gnd I was not
afraid.”

“Oh, madam!” whispered Mar-
ka.

“It is not like me, is it, Marka ?
I used to be afraid of attracting
the men too much. Ah, yes, I
am beautiful, and .when a man
looks down into my eyes the spell |
is upon him, and he is lost.
know it.”

“Oh madam!”

“Do T frighten
Have no fears.
my senses, but I must talk, and if
nof to you, to whom then?! But,
there, I am tired. 1’ut me to be
as you would a child,

her own power,

she

in a

Yyou,

]lt-\\'-
for she realized that a

thoughrt.

Well, so that he did not deteet the
ruse, it would not matter if he did |
She |
knew that she could not fail lln\\‘.j

again.

|
an engagement |

Do you know that |

the |

Marka ? |

I am not out of

Marka.Oh,
1 am tired, tived !but I have won."
She sank upon a fautuiel, not

of Constipation
Can quickly be overcome by
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{langurous one, and dreamed of
| what she would do on the morrow
[if he She felt like
a sorceress with a newly found
|magie power. and the \ll;‘lll(‘ she
had thought to feel in using her
{physical charms to entrap the
|murderer of Vladimir, she did not
feel. 1

Ah. is was such a vietory!

came to her.

mt was only triumphant.

He
and masterful, and
she had felt afraid of him until
she had seen hinm under the spell
of herself. until she had felt him
treinble  unde light

'was so strong

+ her touch,

until she lnul seen his eves sink-

ing down into the depths of her

own,
Noiv,

o until

him
himself.

avenged

now she would lure
he destroved
'«!Ihl‘.]|l he
felt it, she knew it. 1e
refleet, keep away
from her to-morrow ; but he would

vield at last,
and then—and,

Viedimir
lust.  She
might and
(have to and come
she would

enjoy playing with hinm.
\

to her.

And presently Marka did
her in ber bed, and folded
silken sheets.about her

put
the
as if she
slept like one, dreaming, perhaps,
of her mnewlyborn power, but
{sleeping peacefully and sweetly,
and waking in the morning with a
!smile upon her lips.
This day he was
1all(' dressed for him as she had
{never dressed for her lover. Ah,
mh(- had always been good enough
{for him as she was,

l how that was.

coming, and

no matter
How gentle, com-
| posed, and assured that love had
{ been.

Powder, rouge, the black pencil
she had no need for, but there
were some arts practiced in her
| toilet—such
| youth,
itself.

arts as  prolong

and make it conscious of

She wae

| There was the bath.
l‘z- Russian as well as young, and

she enjoyed her bath as a gourmet
might a‘ truffle. First there was
ithv hot water, steaming in
|marble basin, .nnl emerged
dripping from that only to plunge
{into the cold. bath, which impart-
ul to her flest the velvety firmness
lof the child’s. After that a brisk
rubbing and then the gentle mas-

sage.

its
sll(‘

1 For the rest there was no haste,
jand, all warm and glowing, she
slet Marka infold her in soft, silk-
en robes, and thus she ate and
dreamed. She no longer had oe-
casion to plan what she would do
when she was with him. It was
as if she had eaten of the fruit of
the tree of know]edge and was
alive with consciousness.

But she did not;neglect those
little arts of the toilet which she
had used with such effect the night
|before. Today she was more dar
ling, though the same artifices
were not resorted to. This time
she would see him by daylight,
and alone.

Marka coniprehended better to-
day what was required, albeit
still puzzled and distressed to
know the reason for what was
done, and she responded skillfully
{to the directions given her, so
lthat when her work was done, and

er mistress, half reclining in an
leasy-chair, demanded smilingly
| the effect, she could answer:

“It is marvelous.”

Then, in the light of her new
lmm\l(wl(.n- Fedora had some chan-
for it
was there she would receive Loris
[if he came.

(To be continued)

|ges made in her boudoir,

so much as a tired woman as a|Minard’s Liniment Curts Diphtheria.




