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know ; and 1 coulda't atand it any longer ; and he is not so bad ; but I love
you the hest—oh, 50 much'the best! You know it; only I—I—I am w0
miserable.” . . .

“ Doubtless,” he said gravely, never for an instant removing his eves
from the fair piteous face ; ** 8o am [—very miserable; so have [ been for
the past month ; but my misery dossu't seem to touch you much. So you
are going to marry this Craesus, this elderly, futuro baronet, and throw me
over quite, are you, Leila 1"

She twisted and untwisted her hands nervourly, but made no roply.

“ And you are good enough to take sutficient interest in me to wish we
not to break my neck to-morrow 1"

She was still silent. )
“Very good. Then listen to me. I ride to-morrow, and I ride to win,

and you are to be the prize. Yes, you—do not look so startled—you. I
ride to wip, or I rile to— Never mind that put of the busiuera,
I sball consider you mine in spite of all the M1yj Arburtons in the world.
If aot—do you understsnd the alternative, L-ilu 7

She bent her head. Could sho avoid undertanding it 1

“ It lies with you,” he went on steadily. “ You know my horse, you
know the race course, you know mo. If to-morrow before starting you bil
me ride to win, very good ; if not— The music hus begun agsin. Shall I
take you back to your elderly, future baronet

“’My dear Leila, what nonsense I" cried Mzs. Anstruthers. ¢ Rub your
cheeks, child, und driok this wine. Yon look as white 13 a ghost, snd sbout
as unhappy. Not go to the rices! You will have everyuno saying it is all
off again just a3 it is all on. It is too aggravating of you, really.”

It was the day following the ball. Leila, in hersistor’s room, was utterly
rofusing to accompany herto tho race cours?, and equilly pusitive in her
refusal to see M+ Arburtun.

« I know what it iz,”” Mra. Anstruther went omangrily ; * that boy has
been t«lking nonsense to you. Itwas too fuolih of you to give him 4
dancs 1ist might. If I bad known of it | should have taken you homwe,
most certunly.”

¢« He did not talk nonsense, and he i not foolish, nur is he a hoy,"”
cried Leila vehemently ; and then she give way und relapsed into copivus
weeping.

“ At any rate he is only a sub-lieutenant, and canant possibly have more
than five hundred u year. And what is more, he doesn’t me.n- it seriously
with you. If you throw over M+j Arburtun now you will be throwiug him
over for a mere shadow. Everybudy knows what a flirt Charlie Willuughby
is, He makes love to every girs he meets.”

“That isu't true ! exclaimod Laila, with an effart at drying her tears,

“ H'm | how about Fanuy Hope snd oue or two others I could mention ¥
Silence. * And how sbout his debts?’ Silence. * And his gimbling—
and that actress, aud —" .

Leila apraog 1o her feat. 1 won't lis'en any more I" she cried. “ 1 do
¢szo for him, and 1 hate M4j. Arbaion, and I woa't marry hiw, nud I wits
not go to the races to day."”

Mirs. Anstruther grew pale. She felt her last chance wis guing. ¢ Then
I shall have t remiod you,” she 8id staraly, ¢ that 1 caunot support all m
‘brothers and sistera all their lives. I did my best for Nel, and I uw dving
my best for you. You seem .o forget that I have children of my owa to
be brought up I counted on your marrying a3 soon as possible. I did nut
count on your throwiug up a reasunable chance.”

It was cruel, but it had ita effect. Laita turned very whits, then she
moved to the door. “ I will go with you,” shs ssid, scurcsly sbove a
whisper.

The ladies’ prize race was the next on the programme Cousiderable
excitemvut prevailed amoung the fair ssx as to who would win it. Leila
alone sut cilm and unmoved smony the spectators. She did not seem to
hear or ses anything till suddenly thure was a little atir und bustle, and
wmurmurs of * Of course he'il win ;" ¢ He's sure of the rice;” * I foel in-
clined to congratulate you already, Mr. Wilioughby ; you look #o like win-
ning,” etec.

The hero of the race took little notice of such like remarks.
his way to Leila and bent low over her.

* Which is it to be$'" he asked.

For an instant earth and aky resled round her, then her brain cleared,
and sho saw his face, resolute, handsowe, desperate. She hesitated for oune
instant, then she apoke:

“ Ride to win."”

The words were so low he could scarcely hear them, but when he turned
away there wis a amile in his oyes.

‘The horses and their riders were drawo up in a linpe. Leila striined her
eyes to watch evary movament of black and white, Mr. Wiiloughby'- color«,
M~z2pps fidgeted vnd caught at the hit. Tliera was some liitle driay, then
the flag dropped ; they wers off. At first brasthless silence, thea growing
excitement, The course was » small one, and the race was 10 be tTun twice
round.

Muj. Arburton, who hsd not taken part in it, uttered & * Thank Goi "
as Mazeppa passed the dangerous corner in safety fur the firat time. * Blua's
to the frout ; vo, yellow’s pushing up; no, that's Meldon. Stick to i,
Meldon. Willougbby's passed him. By jove! he's got his work cut out for
him with that horse. Now they're neck and neck. Good race. No, Wil
loughby’s gsiving ; no, Meldon ; no—by heaven 1"

A scream {com one of the ladies, s genorsl consternation in the grand
stand, a sudden cessation of interest in the race. Charlie Willoughby ro:de
to win, but the providence he had dured rovenged itself on him. Mazeppa
had forced the bit hetween hic teeth, shied away trom the courss aund, leap-
ing the frail protection of a hedge, which separated it from the side of the

hill, had dissppeared with his zider.

He made

“It was & narrow shave, aud no mistake,” said Charlie Willoughby,
going over the story for the hundredth time with his wife the second month
of their marriage.

‘* But the beat part of it all wis when I kunelt dowa bedide you aund
would not loave you,” liughed Leila. “ [ shall never forgot M1j, Arbureton's
face, nor his words noxt day, whan he tuld ma all was ovor betwoen ue, snd
thet the best thing I could du, after hiviug made such an exhibition of my-

If [ win.

self, was to marry that ¢ young puppy
 No," said her husb.od tendery ;

[ 1]
.

‘““the bost part of it all was that I

10de to win, and that I did win—what [ most wanted—my wife,"
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