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him ; Vaue is liko his fathor, Sir Arthur, you know, always would have
his own way."”

Paulino begau to fool interested in this Vane St. Lawrenco, who rofused
to marry the wealthy heiress because ho did not love hor. .

“ o must ho somowhat liko me,’ she snid to hetself with a smile.

Then tho conversation changed, and Lady St. Lawronce began to speak
of her daughter Laura and her ohildron, Pauline roturned to Elaine, and
soon forgot everything olse.

Sho was roused by a slight stir.  She heard Lady St. Lawroaco say ¢

** My dear Vano, how you startled meo 1"

Looking up, sho saw before hor tho sumo faco which ougrossed her
thoughts and fanoy |

Sho was nearer to it now, and could seo mote plainly the oxquisito ro-
finomert of tho beautiful mouth, tho clear, ardont oxpraasion of the bold,
frank oyes, the gracious lines of the clustering hair. Her heart scomed
almost to stand atill - it was as though sho had suddenly been brought face
to face with a phantom.

o wase bendicg ovor Lady St. Lawrence, talking eagerly to hur—he
was grecting Miss Hustings with much warmth and cordinlity. Pauline
had timo to recover hersolf Sofore Lady $t. Lawrence remembered hor.
Sho had timo to still tho wild beating of her heart —to steady her trembling
lips—but tho flush was still on her Leautiful face awd the light in her oyes
when ho came up to her,

Lady St. Lawronco spoke, but the words scemed to Pauline as though

they came fromn afar off ; yot thoy wore very simple.

* Miss Darrell,” sho said, ** lot me introduce my son to you.”

Then she went back to Miss Hastings, eagar to ronow the couvemation
intorrupted by tho outrance of hor son. .

What did Sir Vane sec in thoze dark eves that held him captive?
What was looking at him through that most beantiful faco?  What was it
that seemed to draw his hoeart and soul from him, never to become his own
again? To any other stmnger ho would have spuken indifferent words of
greeting and welcomo ; to this dark-oyed girl ho could aay nothing. When
souls have spoken lips have not much to say.

Thoy wero both silent for somo minutes ; and thon Sir Vane tried to
recover himself. What had happened to himt What strange, magic in-
fluenco was upon him? Ten winutes since he had ontered that room heart-
wholo, fancy-freo, with laughter on his lips, and uo thought of coming
fate. Ton minutes had worked wonders of change; he was standing now
ina kind of trauce, looking into tho grand depths of those dark cyes
whorein he had lost himself,

Thoy said but fow words; the calm and silenco that fell over them
during that first intorval was not to be broken ; it was more cloquent than
words, Heo sat down by her sido ; she still held the book open in her hands,
Ho glanced at it.

“ Elaino,” he said, ¢ do you like that story §"

Shoe told him “ Yes,” and, taking the book from her hands, he read the
noble words wherein Sir Lancelot, tells the Lily Maid how he will dower
%mr when sho weds somo worthy knight, but that he can do no moro for
101,

Was it a dream that she should sit there listenidg to those words from
his lips—sho had fancied him Sir Lancelot without stain, and herself
Eliino? Thoro wasa sense of unreality about it: she would not have
been surprised at any moment to awake and find horsolf in the pretty
drawing-room at Marine Terrace—all this beautiful fairy tale a dream—
only a dream. The musical voico censed at last; and it wns to her as
though some charm had been broken. .

*Do you liko poetry, Miss Darrell?” inquired Sir Vane.

* Yes,” sho replicd ; * it scoms to me part of myself. I cannot explain
clearly what I mean, but when I hoar such grand thoughts read, or when 1
read thom for myself, it is to me as though they wore my own.”

“I understand,” he responded—* indeed I believe that I should under
stand anything you said. I could almost fancy that I had lived before, aud
had known you in another life.”

Then Lady St. Lawrence said somothing about Sea Viow, and thoy left
fairy-land for a more commonplacs sphere ot existence.

CHAPTER XXXVI,
REDEEMED BY LOVE

“If anything can redeem her, it will bo love.” So Miss Hastings had
said of Pauline long months ago, when she had first seen the grand nature
warped and zoured oy disappointment, shadowed by the fierce desiro of
rovengo. Now she was to seo tho fulfilment of hor words.

With a nature like Pauline’s, lovo was no ordinary passion; all the
romance, tuo foervor, the poetry of hor heart and soul were aroused. Her
love took her out of herself, transformed and transfigured heor, softened and
beautified hor.  Sho was not of thoso who could love moderately, and, if
one attachment was not satisfactory, take refuge in another. For sach as
her thero was but onc love, and it would 1nake or mar her life.

Had Sir Vane St. Lawrence beon merely a handsomoe man she would
not have cared for him ; but his soul and mind had mastered her.  Ho was
a noble gentloman, princaly in his tastes and culture, generous, pure, gifted
with an intellect magaificont in ilsolf, and cuitivated to the highest degreo
of porfoction. The innato nobility of his charactor at once influenced hor
She acknowledged its suporiority ; she bowed her heart and soul before it,
proud of tha very chains that bound it.

How small and insignificant ovorything elso now appeared | Even the
loss of Darrell Court seomod trifling to hor. Lifo had suddonly assumed
another aspect.  Sho was in an unknown land : she was happy boyond
overything that she had over conceived or imagined it possible to bo,
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