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A TALE OF

SOUTHERN LIFE.

BY

CHRISTIAIN RIEID.

CHAPTER XXXVI.

“ Love me with thine open youth,
1n its irank sarrander ;
With the vowing of thy mouth.
With its aflence tendar.”

That Tarleton is astonished is not remark-
able. It is seldom in real life that things occur
in this comedy-like fashion, and it is by no
means desimble that they should. He looksat
the card with surprise.

««What is the meaning of it?’ he asks.
« How does Florida Vaoghu chance to be here?
{ could pot possibly desire anything better than
such an opportunity-—but it scems almost too

harder thing than to touch for an instant that
dpintily-gloved hand. Even her heauty has
grown odious to him, and as he gazes at her face
e is filled with a fierce tense of self-contempt to
remewaber how its fuirness thralled him once.

‘* 1 was not aware that you were here,” Miss
Vaughn goes on, gazing from one to the other,
with surprise and an uneusy sense of fear. '*Kate
did not mention it yesterday.”

““1 did not mention it yesterday because 1 did
not know it,” Kate's bell-like voice says. ** We
met accidentally--half an hour ago. It scemed
strange that we should do so, and that you
should be here at thesame time, for | have been

fortuuate to be troe.”

repeating to Mr. Tarleton all that you were kind

** She eame with Mr. AsLton to sre me” savs
hate, * They are Lo he parried—did you know
that 7 Bat there is no time to Lk of 1t now.
Will you come

“ Surely the question is unnecessary.” Be re-

rlies.
" He rises as he speaks, and
they walk side by side, Kate
ahanlute  bewilderment. It
that her doubt and arre.cliat!
Aould have sueh suuntoresron end as tha
Udreaming V' shie savs te Lorseif -and ¢
Stances at Tarleton, How changed bo s i ~how
pale, how thin, and just new,biow grave ' Bat
there i3 no need to ask ever aein whether she
can forget him, whether she can marry another
man. His presence Las set that gquestion for-
vver at rest.  No other face nnder the widé arch
of henven could be to her what hisis; noother
vatce could sound like nusie {n her esrs | the
touch of no other hand could thrill te the centre
of her sonl.  For good or ill, tor hanpiness or
25ir0w, she knows that hier hiears bas found its
king, and that it can never rest again save in
oue shelter,

The walk is short, snd fow words are spoken.
Both feel that during these minutes of nneer-
tainty there is Httle to be said,  To talk of or-
dinary common plaees wonld be impossible, and
how can they xpeak of that which lies nearest the
Lieart of both wlhilu Flornla Vaaghn is waiting
for them §

That young lady does nat wait long. As
she sits by one of the drawing-ream windews,
with « stream of sunsnine futhng on her, and
an édition de luxe of some popmiar book in her
lap, the door opens, und she louks up with an air
of relief. The room is large, and somewhat dim,
but there ix na mistaking Kate’s gracefui figure
a5 it orosses the tioor quickly, She is not ex-
pecting any oue else, however, and who is this
lo”«’)\\‘mg !

Florida Vaughu is thoroughly trained in the
ways of the world ; 8o she does not utter a cry,
as Ko, did, but there can be no doubt that her
puisos beat with an accelerated rush as she re-
coguizes Tarleton. 1t is a trying position, but
she acquits herself well. She rises and advances
toward Kate.

“ You see 1 am back again, like a bad shil-
ling, she says, with a sinile. Then, with a gra-
cious air, she holds out her hand-—not to the

irl, but to the man on whose faco o full light
ight falls

* Mr. Tarleton,"” she says, ¢ this is & great
surprise, bat 1 must beg you to believe that 1
am very olad to see you well again.”

“ Thank you,” answers Tarleton, briefly.  In
all his life he has never compelled himself to a
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enough to tell me on that—that night at Fair
fiehis. "

Indeed I says Miss Vaugkn, cadmly, —bnt,
despite this calinness, her heart sinks, It uo
tritle 1o be arraigned on s
which shie plain)
tugk y

okl

Phohis herseif unmoved.  In faet, she has sulli-
{eient preseoce of mind to send 4 shaft fu ceturn.
i b spoke on that eccasion e

goad - gave yeu merely g {riendisy w
she gays. 8

Wi

¢ 1 ehould hardly fanev that veu

have lost dts uterest for  Mr.

flancsde.”

flash of Hght in her eves. L told you that ves.
terday.””

** But vou alsn told me vesterdas thist vou soun
would be.”

Am ! forgivent’

* That hay nothing to do with the matter—
that is quite apart trom the subject.” o,
“It is altogether npart from the subject,”

b oa charge as this
foresecs, with Tarleton stand.
ety ks ber brother, though she lacks

winaiple, she does et lack courage, and she

ntivelv {1 vour
g,
weuid care o teepen the subject, since it must

Fenwick's

“ L am aot Mr denwick's Bancee,” answers
Kate, witha blaze of crimson an her chieeks, a

says Tarleton, taking a step foiward, aud, as it The other, who has reacted the door by this
were, putting Kate agide. * This matter resta | time, looks ronnd with har hand upon the lock.
between you and me. If Miss Lawrence were | ¢ You have nothiug for which to thank me,”
doubly engaged to Mr. Fenwick, I should still | she says in & quick voice, ¢ but do you meaa to
have the right to ask you why you led her to be- | rain your life at last by trusting bim 7’

1 have «emething to wli vou

Mr, Fenwick ”

Bieve at Fairfields that [ was your lover, and why
vou substituted, for an nnimportant note whic
I sent from Southdale, another letier alto-

\ A look comes into Kata's face which answers
i the question before her lips do. * There 1k not
i

i anything with which ! would not trust nim ¥
gethier ™ Then ske holds out her hapd, aud
For once in her life 2 blush of shawue, whi-b 1says, gentlyand simyply, © Good-bye”
has its origin in detection, burns on Florida | As Florida Vaughuo takes ir, she looks
Vanghn's face, But she gives no sign of falter. | feir frank vonmr faee with an expre
ing as she meets steadily the digrant glow in |

Tarleton's vyes, i

*You Lave improved in o
the pleasure of weeting vou
Lier criyp, clear aceents,
that ! gave Miss Lawrense a warning,
warning | urtered nothing which wus st tr
You have probatly forgotten the triting |
that you were my dover for z long fhne” Tarje |
tou answers, *‘bur did | ever, directly or in i-
o B that wole after we parbed Lt March -
n our engagement was broken by vour owu
aer ¥

¢ 1 decline to snswer such a question, ' she
save.  ““Po vou faney that 1—1 have 2ny aeed
to claim hotmage which was not recdored to ]
me

* Then,” savy Tarleion, quietly ignoring the
fastremsark, **sinze yon will not answer iy
question, you must allow me to make ihe asser-
tion that vr wa parted last Mareh, [ never
spoke or w one word of love ta ireyret
the necessity whieh forces me o byt
vou have placed me in a position in
bave no aiternstive. . With regard to 1
I have assured Miss Lawrence, and 15
will b kind enwongh to corroborate 1o
ment, thet the note which 1 sent
dale merely contaiued a fow lines n
trinket which you had requested nie :

“ 1 remember nothing abont 11" shs an
haughtily, “ and i am upable to sre what onu-
nection it has with the letter which 1 showe!
her. She doubted that vou were-——or, it sevins,.
I «hovld say, had beeu—my lover ; aud, to 20n-
vince her of the fact, 1 showsd her one of your
letters. 13 was no fault of mine if she imagined | before.  ** You are mad,” she says, ** but—-who
that it had been written from Southdale, § cer- | knows t—gou may be happy if there is sueh a
tainly did not asseri the fact.’” ; thing as happiness. Good-bye.”’

“ But you implied it when vou gave wme the So they part. Oscar, who isin the hall, opeans
lettorin sn envelope which wou kuew thar 1/ the front door, the richly-attired figure passes
would recoguize,” cries Kate, brestiiivss] out, the door closes agein,  That episode in 1ife

The otirer loaks at her with an expre s over,
scorn in her eyes. 10 T Lad been ¢ Kate thinks this as she turns back to the
enongh to have wy faitk shaken by such » trifle | druwing-room.  Over !—vet episodes as shght
as that, 1 should be ashamed o acknowindge | bave wrecked unnumbered other lives! Her
it," she says. ! know nothing of the envelope ; | whale Leart rises up in giadness and gratitude.
Lonly assert distinetly that Lgave you no reason | It is characteristic of her that she do»s not look
to believe that the letter had” been written at i beyond the present moment—she does not con-
Southdale.  Your inferences were your own | siderany of the troubles and complications of
afinir.  Now,” she draws berself up and makes | which the futnre is full. 1t is enough that Tar.
a movement towsrd the door as she spraks— : leton is here, and that she loves and trusts him
‘¢ this bas gone far enough.  You have tnsuited | with all Ler heart.
me by charges made, and accusations implied, Y When she ent
which I decline o notice. In the warning whieh = the centre of 1t
I gave, 1 desired sincercly to serveyou. That I
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Proppose Dmay congraialate vou”

he meets her in

both hauds,
i with oue of the gestures which she knows se
have never had other than kind feelings toward | well.  * Da you belisve me now#' he says,
you, my presence here this morning isa proof. | ** Am 1 forgiven I
1 eane to beg you to make some definitearrange. | Forgiven!'’ she cries. O Frank "
ment to be presert at my marriage. Of course, |  The next moment his arms are round her, and
after what has passed, T shall not press that " it is only after n minute or two has passed that,
point, but willsimply say good-morning.” . with her face hidden on his shoulder, she says:
As she sweeps across the Hoor—a beautiful, ©  *“Itis] who must be forgiven. If I had
stately tiguro, catrying herself as proudly as a trusted better, if I had waited more patiently—
queen— Rate glunces with un inveluntary ap. U, I don't deserve, [ don't half deservs that yo
peal to Turletou.  Hus she been guilty of in-  should care for we like thist”
Justice t—after all, was jt only a mistake, a mis- !  ‘“ And I—what dc 1 deserve # he says. “My
conception ! A ienm-ous nature is quick to im- bonny Kate, what have 1 to offer you 7 Nothi
agine things like this—quick to shift blame but the heart agninst which I hold you—an
from others to itself. She stands motionless for against which 1 have no right to hold you! 1
an instant, then, with an impulsive movement, caugot—I dare not—ask you to link yom life
follows Miss Vaughn. with my ruined tortunes. You have not a friend
“1f 1 have done you any injustico, pardon in the world who would not cry shame upen me
me,” shesays. ‘¢ No doubt I took things too if [ did."
much for granted. - You have taught me one ¢ 1have but oue friend in the world for whoss
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, know better how to trust.”

lesson, for which T thank you—hereafter | shall opinion 1 care, and that is my uuncle,” she SRy,
Yifting her flushed face and shining eyes. ** You




