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CHAPTER XIV. -

In scme fashion or other they had got
into the little front rcom of No. 3 Green-
ways' Gardens, with Odley to swell the
foerty, and they were all talking at once
=—all, that is, save Olive Varney. ¢ For
her parbt she waited calmly and grimly
‘whil> the talk'ng went on, and wyonder-
ed perhaps what they would have
thought had they known the fruth. Act-
ing always cn impulse, as she fclt she
must do at 1his time, she hai done this
thing suddenly, for a varie'y of reas ns;
only row, when it was fin shel, did she
+ee the tremendous con equences which
must cnsue—only now did she under-
stand what she had pledged herself to.
As she sicod there, listening in a ‘dull
fashion to all that was sa'd. <he remems-
bered that one fact—that che had given
“the boy a hundred pounds, and that
she hed promised him a fortune.

She remembered all (he events of the
evening clesrly. First, th» certanty ‘n
her own mind that Victor Kelman had
in some mysterious fashion sccuied the
bag and the money; secondly, the des-
perale resolve to get her Eropery back
again, After that, a long period of
wat'h'ng and waiiing, until at last she
bad seen him strol] jaunt’ly down.
Greenways' Gardens. ‘Her chapgss had
‘ccme; she remembered with. w#hat tremh
Iing haste she kah~ gone fo the house
Whene; “1s Todged; how she had given a
Smiling, plausible excuse to his land-

dy and had been permitied to go to

8" room. And - there—flaunling befors
i°r on a tab’e in the viry canlre of the

om—was the Lag.

Ske had longed for money, lain awake
mnights scheming how get it; she knew
herself to be indebted to Christopher
Dayne, and even to Lucy; debts which
must be paid without delay., Her
anoney was in her hands again; with
that to strengthen her she could carry
«ut what she had detorm nod upon. The
mest had been a mere matler of impulse:
8he had raccd down Greenways” Gardens
intent on getting to her rcom, and had
been met atl the docr of No. 3 by th
Parly returning  from  Martin Blake's
studio. The money was in her hands
«@nd she had every right to il; bul she
realized in a moment that sho had s!olen
it from Victor Kelman, and that, in thy
eyes of everyone, she was not Olive
Variey, to whom it bel nged, but Auni
Phipps. " There was a double impulss
in the malter; to get rid of the mone)
on th> instant. in order to cheal Vieto
Kelman, and to sudd nly enrich Christ
Pher Dayne—not with a mere paymen.
that should sottle her debt to him, but
with something substantial . that should
lift him, as it were, in a moment out

{ the little world of Greenways' Gar-

gns.,

r Olive Varney had
doub'ec scnse that the bay was in the
WaY. Stc had scen ecach growing phase
2f the lova-story; had recognized that no
mere matter of vengeance such as she
planned could ever fouch that romance,
or spoil it. More than that, Chri-topher
slcod between Lucy Ewing and any
harm that might come to her; no mal-
ter how poor he was, or how' apparently
helpless, he was st]] young end strong
and full of hope. N» disaster
douch tre girl while he defonded her;
iherefore he must bo gol rid of,

Olive Varney had bien trained in a
hard school—a school which laughed at
love and lenderness, and saw the waorld
only as a bilter place in wilich one ‘'must
live until death brought release.  One
thing had been worshipped, and one
only—money. That was a Loon, Lecause
it made life casy and possihle, But
she had .sceg that i hardesed mon and
spoiled women; it was (he < nly wecanan
_8he know how to use, and on the im-
Vuis> «[ that moment sho had uscd it.

This posr fool of a boy with his wo-
manlic dreams, was o be made ap-
parently suddenly rich, as he had long
€go cxyected lo e, Obviously he would
e longer pay any allenlion {o such a
person as Lucy Ewing, who lived in a
lodging-house, und was po v and friend-
less. The thing was clear; this sulden
8pparent  aceession o weiallth would
make a vast difference {0 the stupid
love-story. He would £9 way, oul into
the world {hat invited him an b his foi-
tune (o make ho best of it, and would
forget the gy,

Prudence ulone demanded  that she
should. whie giving  him a generous
8um, koep something substantial for her
own needs. So happened thal she
gave him thal hundreq jounds; so it
happened [(hat s slood  now, looking
0N a | tile (« ntempuously while he fin-
gered the no'es and ked of his good
fuctune. “pyt why did you d5 it. Aunt

-~Phipps? sho heard Christophor saying
al last. “Why make me k) cve that ol |
the money had beon lost and _that you
‘were poor also? L wasn | fa’r, Aunt
Phipps.”

“Fair enough.™ she retgriod.
od o Iry you—lo show Vol

recognized in

“I' want-
What dis-

could |

Appointment meanl—>b fyre you gt what
‘Was yow's." She spoke billerly, {hink-
g perhaps of herself at that moment.
“Now go out into the world—spend your
moncy—and get all  the enjoyment a |
yeung man craves. This is no place “or
¥ou. Chris; y u are rich, end yeu must
#2¢ the wo l4.» =

*We can (h'nk aboyt hal af'érwards,”
gaid Chris slowly, his eyes on Lucy:
*My w.rll just now lies heie; 1 ask for

nothing belter. You, Aunt Phipp
given me the meens—iiat is a’
wonderful fo think that to-nigh
and I had made up our minds {
would face all the terrors the
might hold for us without a pe
Lelp us; now we face the world ws.
the terrors gone from it. It do;
make any difference—except tha
makes malilers easler.”

He slipped a hand under Lucy's/
end whispered to her; she smiled
shyly at  him. Olive Varney t,
quickly and went out of the 10om.

“I hope I haven't offended her,”
Chris, in som2 surprise. “I fes] so
py that I scarccly know what to s
anyonc—exoept to you, dear,” h
ded, in a whisper.

“In the oki days,” murmured
plaintively, “there was one «f the
that sa’'d things to me—man with ¢
ccmplexion, and a heart of the san
or—who was coming into a f
cvery time I gave him his bill. |
impatient at last about it. and w
look for it—and never éame back
81l the things he'd said to me, te

Olive Varney had gom~ 4" ner
She had played the big card. a
1 as she cou'dsceal the mome:
lost,  So far from spoiling that ron
she had but hastened ils ¢ mpl
B.t'erly she told herself that for (b
ond t'me she had, in some perver
shion, brought the lovers more ¢
t gether. The first, because she he
ciared the boy's dreams to be us
and so had roused the girl's pit
h'm; the sccond, by pulling i
hands that which gave h'm a pra
assurance of the certainty of his fi
Olive Varney had failed in-every
tion,

All night long in uneasy drear
seemed as though the shadow of |
stern’ father who had dom’nated$
ch ldhood Foverel over Fer—u s’ a
presence, reminding her ¢f her fa
Ali night long through her dreams
sang the burden of that vow she
lcarned so long ago, and had {ric
hcld so sternly before her. \Wal
she thought bitlerly of the obvi us
thal she, who had crept into the ]
to wreck the life of this young girl,
the one being sleeping under thal
hen who had done most 1o bring h
ne:s to Lucy Ewing. If wayone had
remembered in the prayers of th ¢
No. 3 Greonways' Gardens, thut n
t was surcly Aunt Phipps.

Ske came down lale o broakfast
had no desire to moeel Chris or an
else until she had had time (o o
liite some plan in her mind, Odley »
ol upon her; and wailed wilh a
scnse of the superiorily of Aunt Ph
reople who could, like conjurosrs,
duce bundles ¢f notes at a mom
notica were certainly 1o be respe
Odley's ideas of humanily had
formed from people who never prq
ed money at all if they could pos)
avoid il. She even went so far
suggest the procuring of .some rar:
licacy from some shop in e neig
hood; Aunt Phipps was a person
pamperaed.

Olve, however, declined cverytl
inciuding whut was alre dy on the
She was sith ng, moodily enough, |
her untastcd breakfast when Odley
uwsuncad a visitor, and, stepping
allowed that sitor to enter, It
Mr Victor Kelman; and he came j
blandly and smilingly cs ever,. e
od unlil the door }

was ¢
and then  his 1

sod 1

amark

“Naughly—naughly!* he - excla
wagging a finger at her plaviuily.
it wait aboul in the dark unt | its fri
back was lurned, and then creep up
the wicked woman in  lhe play
sleal its bank nutes? [ WOnde!, n
h> wenl on, dropping into a chai..
chang ng his tone, 4 1eally wondaor
the deuce you found out I'd gt it

“Never mind that; it wis one oo n
for you.  You should know Olyve
Loy well enough by this thhe Lo k
that anyo. ¢ oI your capac ly is scal
I kely to Leal ber. You, my frien I, s
ly acied as a tonl; yvou saved nie a j
ney inlv the country. and you
Kindly sceurad my property for mo

“Sucpose 1 say that Auul Phipps
s'olen my monoyy”

“You won't thul, hecan e
wouldn't be lel'eved.” she retorted,
sides—su;pese T eame to 1L, and Py
that you. by [alse represenlatu
had «<tol n what was mine—ey?

“Well, ety quts.” caid Vielor, wit
laugh,  *“But, my dear—why give il

1
uay

od

she ex«lait
that 1

* I was a fool,”
bitterly,  “Beeause I Uhnyaht
hi Crivo th> twao «f them a
lovars, I mean. 1 th uzht 1
tenl thal the boy was rich—
on inl extiravag
be. 1 can only
—and I've fuiled
“Oh. you w.m n—why will you le
fmpulsive? ' exclamed Victor, with
Sigh. - “One hundred of (he Lest g ne
and noth'ng to shaw for it Heal v
atout in cats. and hell have a dinn
or lwo—and he'll ask for more; ltha
about all that will happen. if I kno
anything of young meu, Why didr
yau consult me?”
“You were not o re lrustel;
smply sccured the money [or yourdc.

L p)
ve |
nee—ruin him. if ne
loueh her through n
vi.”
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