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INTRODUCTION.

To the readers of « Fuithless,” who may be inclined to
think that the picture of the heroine, in actual want, is over-
drawn, I would say that the writer has known, not only this
one, but weveral other instances, where persons living in
affluence previous to the Bank crash of '94, were reduced to
most extreme poverty afterwards, It was not the poorer clasx
who suffered most, but those whose pride, or delicacy, forbade
them seeking that relief which kind and charitable hearts pro-
vided for those who needed it.

Of the merits of this, my second, work, itk readers must
judge. I have endeavored toanake it a book which all may
read, young and old, grave or gay, and in ity pages [ trust
||nlllln;_' shall be found that \\unll \\oulul tlw feelings of the
most sensitive,

As the events which are supposed_ to have transpived ir
the story, must have ocewrred at wuch i recent d.\le, great care
has been taken to place them where they cannat be identified
with the originals.

T'he name, “ Faithless,” may be thought, by o great many,
to be misapplied to the story, but, though being faithful in her
love for Alun Horten, Eva Carlen was, in a degree, faithless,
when she failed to keep her appointment with him at the end
of the two years,

Most sincerely do I thank the many kind friends whose
patronage helped me through, in my last work as well as in
this one, with the financial difliculty of publication.  Tn my
formeg venture 1 more than realized my expectations, and
should T meet with the same success in this effort, I shall feel
amply rewarded for the months of labor which must be given
toa work of this kind,

Should this book help to pass pleasantly a few spare hours
for ity veaders, T shall feel that my time has not been given in
vain,

|
|
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FAITHLESS!T.

CHAPTER L

*Good-bye, sweetheart, good-hye,"

T wis o oeold, cheerless, starless night in December, 1804,

some days after the memorable 10thy or « Black Monday,”
as it was called by a great many in New foundland ; «a

name well applied, for what staved hundreds, nay thousands, in
the faee on that day but black and utter vuin ¥

s shadow had tallen, though indivectly as yet, on a happy

home, situated on the outskivts of the city, Tt was a large,
handsome howse, with a pretty garden in fronty=-that is
pretty when the sweet summer sun shone upon it, and the
sentle breezes whispered softly throngh the lilae trees and
tivred the tall poplars, whilst the scent of numerons lowers
filled the air, To-night the trees are bave and the wind whis-
tes dismally throngh their branches, but inside is warmth and
brichtness and the dreary aspect outside does not trouble the
tour ocenpants of the bright Tuxurions apartment, thongh on
vach faee

shidow rests,

Lo Bvge aeme el near the five, sat an elderly gentlenin,

Mo, Fdward Carlen u|»|m~ih' him is his wifey, a0 white- red,
dictinesnished-looking Tady,  The other two ocenpants were in
Cremote corner of the room.  One- - girl of twenty—wias

cated at a piano singing ina low but intense voice that sweet
ol badbd, < We'd Better Bide a Wee.”  Either the words or
the tone of the singer impresged the voung: man sitting near
her unfiavonrably, for as the st line of the song,

I eanna leave the nuld folk now,
We'd better bide o wee,

Tl LR B bt eniiagtie X
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3 V' ATTHLEN

fell upon his ear, o shade of anxiety covered his handsome faee
aned soon after he avose o go.  Mese and Me. Carlen Tooked
anxiously at their danghter as if trying to read her decision in
her ealmy prowd face,

“Well, Alang my boy,™ said Mr. Carlen, €is everything
irretrievably gone ;5 have you no hope of getting any recom-
pense for your losses ¥

“ None whatever, Mr, Carvlen, My opinion is that a Com-
mereial Bank sharveholder will never receive a cent from it

st is hard indeed,” muemurved Edward Caelen, Al
have you fully decided to aceept Geant’s offer and wo with Lim
tr New York ¥

“ 1 have fully decided, Mr, Carlen. T'he offer is too ex-
cellent & one not to be taken advantage of.”

Eva Carlen stood leaning against the piano, her tace ex-
pressing nothing but deciston. — She wis one who, thongh not
wanting in affection and obedience to her parventsy had always
Leen acenstomed to deciding momentous questions for herself.
She was tadl and slender, gracefuly and the majority of people
would say, beautiful.  Her hair was of a deep golden huey the
face very fair, with seaveely atinge of color in the round 1l
cheeks, Lt this absence was made up for by the vivid ved ol
her lips and the darkness of her brows and long, thick Ll
T'he eves were not the color that usually goes with blondes, they
were of such a dark blue as sometimes to appenr almost hlae
She was eapable of a wonderfnl amonnt of self-control © he
manner was vather prowd and rveserved. She was a givl whom
few could understand.  She had few  friends and wmany ae-
quaintances, the greater number of whom thought her colid
calenlating and mercenary, but those who knew and loved hies
knew also that inside that ealm, prowd exterior was a loyal.
sithful hearty capable of love and constaney that could Tast till
death,

“AWell)™ spoke Mr. Cavleny © 1 suppose youe must be the
best judge. 1 hope you will meet with sueeess, Man. - When
do you expeet to go ¥

s Inoabout two weeks from now,” he answered,” and he
then hade them good-night, »

“ vy my deary,” said Mrs, Calen, © be sure and put some-
thing around your shoulders if you are going to the door”

e eur————
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FATTHLIESA, - ]

mother,” she answere |y taking a fur cloak from the
hail vaek aned weapping it about her,

S Yo are coming with me, are yon not, dearest?” s
Al s they reached the outer door, and he took hoth her
s in hi,

AL she sadd, Tifting her dark eyes to his face, © 1 hay
Been thinkine all day in what manner I oconld hest give you
my answer, anil 1 th meht of no gentler way than singing it to
yor That song was my answer, Al tlulut

I eanna leave the auld folk now,
Wae'd better hidea wee,

The youne man deopped her hands and turned away with
an impatient gesture <1 might have known it,” he said,
*Your love cannot bear the test of misfortune—you fear to.
et yoneseli to mes Your home and your pavents arve dearer
to vor than I Your love is poor thing, after all, kva
when compared with mine for you. 1 would go to the

vl oof the earth for you. 1 would hear privations,  hard-
bitd eternal farewell to all else 1 love for vour sake, as |
doine, for it s the sooner to make a home for you that |
un leaving father, mother, home and friends, and now yon re-
¢ o aceompany me.”

“Now, Al you are unreasonable,” answered the wirl,
= DT follow the dictates of my heart I would go with you
: ldly ! The possibility of poverty or hard-
thl not frighten me, but my duty lies here. Tl |
Ivothers or sisters it would he quite different 5 but my parents
lave no one hut me. They have not influenced me, they have
ot even advized mey they have let me use my own judgment.
\he AL, it went to my heart just now to see them looking at
I S0 WS H'I”l\'. for they do not even know what answer | am

iving von,

T Vit strely von owe me somne allesionee,  You are
s prenniced wile aned we were to be maevied inoa few monthe,
Fvery father and mother must part with theiv danghter when
a lisband claims her, 1f we were mavried you shonld come.”

s know, Alany but the ease would be quite different
then,”

ol 5o w

s How ¥




4 FATTHLESS,

“ Because if l were your wife my first duty wonld he te
you, my parvents could «ml'v hold second place 5 as itis now, my
father and mother mnst come fivst and yon nest.”

“ 1 eannot agree with you, Kva, it is ernel, it is nnjust to
I wonld not ask yon to leave your luxurions home did |
not know 1 could offer yon one as good, thongh all my fortune
has sunk with the hank fuilure, ¢, Lesides a considerable
amount of money invested in different things, more than
enough to purehase a nice home in New York, and the situa-
tion Mr. Grant offers me is o certainty and the salary a splen-
did one”

Fvi drew back with a prowd gesture, ax she said, @ 1 have
sl onewy Alan Horten, that T am not ateaid of ]m\wl'\'. I do
not wish to know what money you have invested nor what
vour salary will be. When T promised to maery you I trusted
vou fully in all these things, and 1 do so now.  Were you u
millionaire and asked me to go with you [ shonld still vefuse
under the same conditions, and 1T expect the same trust and
vonfidence from you in veturn,”

Will you allow me to put our case in the hamls of yvour
father and mother, and abide by their decision ?"

*No" she answered, decidedly, ® heewnse it they told me
o .\’icl«l to yotr wishes | should disobey them.”

“ Amd yet your tey to make me believe that yon love me,
siniel \|.u| with a hlhlll, hard Bagh, “Why ot say at once
that you wish our engagement at an end, Who knows what
ible suitors may present themselves hefore we meet @
Perhaps it would De better to leave you free,”

¢ Perhaps the wish is father to the thought, and you de-
sire your own freedom,” answered vy throwing back her heawd
prowdly, Tt would be untair to keep you pledged tome. You
will likely meet many charming and heautiful women in your
new home, It may be years before we meet again, and nen
forget very soon,” and she drew theiv engagement ving from
her tinger and handed it towards him,

In o moment his arms were around hery Oy Fva, Fyva,
my own darling, forgive me! | deserve all you can say to me
but I am so lntlml\ dl\.\p]mmlwl I cannot bear the thougln
of leaving yous it is like tearing the heart from my hody,
Unfair to Lcup me pledged to yous why, Evag it I looked upon

me,

wiin,

7 T LA
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vour dewd face T should still be pledged to you.  No other wo-

man conld ever be to me what you are—my heart is yours
till death. Let me place the ving on your finger once more
el Towill promise never to offend you again,”

She allowed him to veplace the ving, and then said with
aud smiler There is this much difference hetween nsy, b,
vou love me welli =1 helieve Gut-=but you are a litde selfish,
all men ave, and you do not trust mee 1 both love and trust

1 do tenst you, Eva,
e appenr not 0" Aad so for that nwllt they parted.

1hose who have bidden Frewel) lm yeirs to the one they
love best on earth can imagine what the remaining days before
\lin Horten's departure, were to him and Eva Caclen. What
vows of constaney were made, what protestations of love,
what promises. s the time of separation approached nearer
andd neaver, each day bevame more and more ].:\inful. s0 mueh
o that they almost Wished the parting over,  But,aly, too soon
it cme—their last evening together. The steamer was to sail

tten that nicht, and now it was near nine,  Mr, and Mrs,
Carlen o Bidden farewell to Al s withdeaway and the
lovers renmined with dasped handy, gazing with mate agony
ineach other’s eyes. Eva had determined to he brave for

\lan's sake, and not break down till he had departed.  She
wonld have plenty of time then to let the barviers of restraing
which she had placed upon herselfy break, and the storm of
teses ad hitter sorrow have full sway,

“ I two vears, dearest,” Alan was saying, “ 1 will return,
A perhaps i things look brighter I may make my home here
ine Bty oh! Evag you will be true to e, \\l” you not¥
IM not forget how IIII|\ my heart |u~lun"\ to \uu.

s Y on still mistrust me, Alan,” said Evay, with that foreed
cihmmess which she had assumed so as to coneeal her real feek
ines, =1 do not ask any promises of you becanse 1 trust yon
fully, and yet I know that when we meet ay in 1 shall be able
1 sy, with all teath, that I have been more faithful than you”

“Why, Eviy what do you mean'? l)n you think for ¢
moment that 1 eonld he unfaithiul to you ¥

S Nog ALy T don't think yon would ever be unfaithful te
voallowing another to take my  place, or even loving me

It is only my impatience makes




fi FLATTITLESS,
lessy, but o man's heart can be mueh easier weaned from the
object of its affections than a woman’s.  Yon have so many
things to distract your thoughts, without being veally unfaith-
ful, there may be moments when a pretty face would besuile
vou into flil"(‘lfll]l\l'\\ of all hut thvpu-\vm,‘unl vorewould find
voom in your heart for admiration, at least, of others, whilt )
shall never, for one mowent, find your image absent from mine,
No words, no matter how soft or flattering, conine from otle
lips than yours, shall ever give me lln- least pleasure, No,
Alan, I shall be more faithful than you.”

“Time will teach you, Kva, how faithful Teanbe  Then,
silence again, for cach Nieart was too full of sorrow for

At sty slowly, sorrow fully, reluetantly, Nlan said,
took Eva's face in both his handys, gazin
“And now, my own darling, we must part. The hour has come
at last,  How ealm and cold you seem, Fva, in spite of
words just now, | wonder

words,
HE IH'
sidly into her eves,

VO
s your heart as heavyas mine? . |
!u:]m not, for T would not wish to see you sufler as Tamsafle

"

Hl“

*Ohy can Leontrol myself till he has gone ™ <he thonght
But no.  With all her vesolution, with all her determination
and self-possession, she was only a woman, after ally with
woman's loy

Hi
I, faithful and loving heart, hreaking now with its
lirst great grief,  She had counted too mueh on her own
strength, With one ¢hoking, passionate soby she clasped her
arms round his neck, O Alan, Alan,” she evied, sdonot
leave me—my heart is eeaking, Ol how ean 1 live thronsh
the long, lonely days when 1 cannot see vou, when I eannot
tonel your hand nor hear the sound of vour voice? Ol people
think, wnd even you too, that T am cold-hearted, that 1 e
love enough to suffer.  Oh! Twish T were! 1 owish Tvere!
my heart would not he torn with sorrow as it is now.”

T'he passionate storm of sobs and tears took Alan by s
prise. 1le tried by every
comfort her, i ;

aentle, endearing word to soothe and

But now, that all the pent-up sorrow havel mizister-
el her she allowed it to have sway, and when the stovm hid
paassed it left her so weak that she could scaveely stand.

“I should not have allowed my feelings to overcome e,
Alan,” she said. « 1 am making it havder for you,” and she
tried 1o simile through her tears, “but, ohy 1 feel a presentiment
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of coming sorrow deeper than what we are suffering. [ feel
that we two shall never stand lwellwr again (a8 we are now:
that something will come between s

s Everyone feels these gloomy forebodings when they are
in such bitter sorrow as we are.  Eva darling, tey and look o
the bricht side, 1 shall come Lack in two years. Tt is not so
lone ntter sl and we shall e dearery if possible, to each other
i we e now, Fuarewelly my own deae one, frewell s he
Faithiul Gl we meet again,”

S Move faithful than you will bey” Alan,” were her last
words to |lilu, and with one more lingering, tender adien they
paartedy s as the Tast sound of lis tuuhlqm died away, Eva
el as i her Tife baed ended,  Tewas her first vead sorvow, and
it apreeparation for what was (o come. — But the future was
meeveifully hidden from her as it is from ns all,

CHAPTER 1L

A sorn balmy day enrly in the month of June, the sweet seent
of the hudding treesy the delicate perfume of the lilies of the
valley s the polyanthuses lilled the air. Kva Carlen is lean-
ing against a lilae tree, gazing sadly into ey, The sweet
breath of approaching sunmer does not bring any balm to her
wortded spivit, - She is chud in deepest mourning, for hut a few
weeks hinve passed sinee her Bather has heen laid 1o vest,
When the Commercial Bank had fuiled, sinking with it the
fortunes of many, all lnghed at the idea of danger to the
Undon, Teomight have been saved had not sueh a0 demand
Been made upon ity bt the people grew panic-sticken, and
those who Dol money invested drew it Gold and silver wis
dealt out while it Jasted, and then the evash came, The share-
holders Tost not only all their bank sharves, but what other
meney belonged to them, M, Carlen was a Large sharveholder
'm-l lli\ losses were heavy, Tt simply broke his heart to think
that after all his life-time of saving and providing for Eva, he

In-n I I die and leave her almost a begear,  Bat he murmnred
ainst the order of Providence, and, when he found death

not i

approiehing he tnened his thonghts from this world 1o that of

s-vn- o
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a brighter .\n‘l ll.l])plu' and in humble resignation died the
death of the just.  And now Mrs. Carlen’s health was l.\|-nl|\'
failing, and Kva feared she would soon be left quite alone in
the world,  Shehad no near relations, and only a few friends
from her many acquaintanees, for, as is mostly the ease when
misfortune comes, the greater number of those whom we eall
our friends gradually take themselves off and we see them no
more,  The only gleam of sunshine in her life was Alan's let.
ters—long, loving epistles—full of hope and cheer, and e
happiest moments were spent in answering them.  She did not
tell himof all their misfortunes, and this was her fivst mistake.
She would not distress him by letting him know that the home
which she had known from habyhood was hers no longer, for
to-day she was looking her last upon it When her father
marvied he had vented this house for aterm of vears, and il
crown so foud of it that he intended purehasing it for Fya.
But the term had just expired when the hank erash came, and
so he was unable to carry out his design.  "The furniture had
heen sett led wpon Mres, Carlen, and when all was sold the
proceeds were her own.  They kept the piano, as Evivintended
teaching music.  "They had taken three rooms in a modest and
respectable part of the eity, and this was to he their last nig
in their old home,  What sad, sweet memories filled 1
mind ax she stood and gazed on all the familiae objeets. Tow
often she and Alan had sat there neath the shade of the lilae
trees and talked of their future that was to he hright and hap-
py. AR how vividly a scene from the happy past enme back
to hery as her eyes fell on her's and Alaws initials, which he
had one day, in afit of idle faney, carved on the trunk of i tree,
“ 1t must be obliterated,” she thoughty it should not be left
there for strangers’ eyes to gaze upon, and, taking a sharp
penknife from her pocket she carefully erased all traces of the
lettersy while the hot tears gushed from her eyes.  I'he garden
wate opened and Tda Carvoll, Bvas best and traest friend en-
tered,  She was a bright, lively little ereature, with dark hrown
eves and rosy cheeks. With that innate tact that helones by i
tre to some, she made no remark npon Eva's tear-stained face,
nor pretended that she had seen her serape something from the
treey hut silently embracing and kissing her, she sat down Le-
side her and plllu\\wl her head on her shoulder.

he
all
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s Lam veally ashamed of myself,” said Fvagsweiling through
1 have teied to e bave and cheerful throneh it
Al bt go-day 1 have given in completely thy my morbid fecl-
ines and allowed the memories of the past to unnerve me.”

*You've no cnise to feel ashamed of yourselfy, Eva, dear,
there are not ten cids in a thovsand but would have sunk
teder the steain you've horne for the past six months™

SAhy Blag yon do not know what your love and friendship
recto e i enly inoa time lile this that we realize the
valne of atrae friend and feel how wuch we love them, !

s And yet yon would not come to usy and mother and |

cidd have heen so glad to have you, it only for a little while,

il you cot over the fivst few months ot your sorvow, and yonr
ot e recove |"'l ]\l" l”':lllll Senew IVH‘.“

SItis better noty Bdag it would only give me time fon
1l nee Pyve got to work, and the xooner | begin the better,
hut we thank you and your dear mother a thousand times for
the Kind thonghtfulness that prompted the vequest.  Of conrse
it mother wished it I would go for her sake, bat she thinks,
like me, that it i< better for us to hewin our new life together
fans

SAVelly Twill come mnd see yon to-morrow in your new
home™ < Bdag when lin-)‘ had talked together for xome time
Lot us Rope that though the preseat Tooks gloomy there may
Le many bright days in store tor you yet.”

= Won't vou come in and see mother ¥ asked Eva,

sNot now,  Yon say she is resting, and 1 owon't distarh

Goml-hye for the present.”

Fovn went with aslow, sorvowful step into the house, Noth-
ing had been touched. Those who had purchased the furnitnre
would ot remove anything until Mres, Carlen and hor daungh-
ter haed ety s she entered the voom her mother who hal
Levn dozing on the conehy opened her eyves, Eva approached,
ing her Tondly, saidy « How do you feel now, ‘mother,

sBetter than T oexpectedy, my dear ehildy” she answered,
“The cooner we are settled in our new home the hetter |>||'.|~L' |
Ishiadl he .

s Tda Carvoll was in the garden with me just now, mother,
She seems to think badly of us not going with them for a

L B ot @i ot
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time as she asked s, You know, mother, it you wish to co
with Mrs, Carroll for a while, do not stay from doing it on my
account, My only pleasure is to please yon.” )

I know it Evie You are a good dianghter. 1 know
what leaving your home must have cost you, ehilils T knoy
what vefusing (o go with Nlan mnst have cost yongand vet von
try to keep bright and cheertuly and never complai

“When we leave here to-morrow, mother, we will, as
as we can, refeain from speaking of the past. You and T st
live for each other. You will et Petter onee this worry s
over, and when Al comes for me, if his home is to Lein New
York, you shall accompany us, wnd we will be happy onee
more,

CHAPTER T

Ix o brilliantly lighted drawing-room of a cnilicent hotse
on Nixth Avenue, New York, theve is aogay party assembled,
Itis the home of Me, Grant, between whom and N Horten's
father a strong friendship existed.  From ehildhood 1o man-
hood they had been companions, dll John Greant hadaaken it
into hix head to roam in seareh of “feesh tields wnd pastures
new.”  Tle had sueceeded beyond his expectations aml wis
now awealthy man, He had maevied an heivess from one of
the highest cireles in New York.  Between him and Riclad
Hortén a regular correspondence was kept up, and some vears
hefore this story opens the Tatter had paid o lengthy visit 1o
his friend in New York, and at the time of the hank crash
John Grant had heen staying for some months in New fonnd.
Land with Richard Horten, and so offered Alan the situation
which brought him to New York., John Grant had two ehil-
dreny ason and o danghter s he had insisted on Nan making
his home with him, “the more ydung people he had avonnd
him™ he said, “the better he liked ity and Mres, Grant was of

the same opinion,”
Nellie Grant, the idolized gueen of the house, was a spoil-
od beanty,  She was adecided brunette--black hair and eyes,
smooth olive complexion and cheeks like a damask rose,  She

— ey YT A gy T & T Y
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FATTHLENSNS, 11
had more lovers than she conld conveniently manige, ot lol
never really heen in love herself.  Perhaps it was becanse she
made sueh ensy conquests that their love was valueless to her,
Al Horten was the first of her male acquaintances who look-
e onpon her with seeming indifference,  Certainly he conld
not help admiving her, Besides heing heantifuly she was talent-
e e wittyy kind and affectionate with her parents and hro-
ther, and always hright and merr Before Alan had heen one
month in the house he liked her very muel: her manner wis
sovay o free from resteaing and formality that they soon fell
into the habit of calling cach other by their christian names,
Nellie Bly was the name Nlan often, in playtul familiarity, ap-
plied to her. Bt strange to say, hefore two months had pass
ed <he who had heen so diflicult to please, who had sent one
suitor atter another away disconsolate, learned to love with her
whole heart—unasked, unsonght—ANan Horten, She did net
wonder whether he retirned her affeetion, she took it for
wranted that he did, only, of conrse, he had adifferent way of
<howing it than the others, bt then he was different from
them, I he il not heen she should detest him,

Al though being anything but s vain wan, had within
the last two weeks suspected something of her feelings towands
v and Blamed himself for not appearing amongst the honse-
Lol b as o eneneed man, aomistake which he mnst <oon reme-
Ay and that very nicht he intended telling Nellie of Fva ol
their engagementy never fora moment drcaming of the depth
of her attachment for him.

To-night the gay party was assembled in honor of Nellie,
as 10 was her twentieth hirthda It had nearly passed, and
Al wondered how he should get o chance of telling her what
he intended, At lasty by some Tueky chanee, he saw her sitting
alone, the fivst time for the night, on a lonnge big enoneh for
twvogand he made his way towards her, Sl I o birdes
smile of weleome, as she made room for him beside her, Tl
Tor the first time it straek Alan of what a diflienlt and delien
tisk he hid to perform, and he wondered how he should heging
when Nellie herself gave lim the ene -~

o gl vou eame overy, Alan, I just saw Fred Dale
coming in thi< diveetiony and if there is anything in the world
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I detest it is a gentloman with a light moustache, and his is
very pale straw color,”

“ Poor IFreds T am sorey for him" suid Nan, < Thought
you admived Dlondes.™

“Why did you think that ¥

“ Beense o fow days ngo I heard you speak in very fat-
teving tertis of & Mrs, Semc-one, and you said that she was o
decided hlonde,™

*Ohy with o lady it is quite different, they are more
mived than Lrunettes, W hich do vou admire most, Al

* Ix that a fair lluullun for a Tudy who is decidedly o e
nette to ask a gentlenan 2

CWe won't diseuss the fairness or anfairness of the gres-
tion," said Nellie, bt just tell me the teuth.”

CWell, yon me a brunette, and 1 oadmive yon,  Wen't
that do you, Nellie Bly "

“Yew [ am answered; Pve got the teath from youn, -
thongh you intended to mislewd me.  You prefer Llondes.

IFor a few moments Allan’s thovghts wandered from e
way seene Lefore him to Eva Carvlen’s honee, In imavination
he suw her pale, sl faee as it was when he had bidden he
wood-hyey and the storm of passionate ¢rief had swept over
ity aned he said, more to himself than to the girl beside him, » 1
prefer one blondey at leasty to all the world beside.”

Nellie gave a quick, startled glance at him.  “ Someone o
home,” she said, « 1 suppose it must he your mother, as 3
have no sister?”

«No, Nellie, it is not my mother, it is my promised wife,
Fva Carlen, | have often wished to tell you of her. May |
do x0 now ?”

Nellie Geant felt like one petrified.  She conld neither
MOVE NOT Spea A sense of uneeality took possession ol her,
and every particle of color left her face, Al was not looking
at her and xo did not notice it «1 wish you conld know 1
he went on. [ am sure you would like each other.”

Nellio wias beginning to recover hersell and to vealize that
Alan Horten was actually speaking to her of his promise:d wite,
She made a desperate effort to rouse herself. % e must not
kaow,” was her flirst thought,  She turned to him with sueh an
interested, smiling face, that Alan langhed at himself for ima.
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wining for o moment that she had any more than a friendly rve.
card for him, and the thought brought him sueh a sense of re-
lief that he wrew quite animated in hisdeseription of Eva, 11
told of her goodness and Feauty, of how she would not leave
her parents to beeome his wite, of the death of her father sinee
they had parted and of his promise to be with herin two years,

Nelhe listened intently as if her heart was not ready to
Break, asked several questions concerning Evag and made Al
promise to show her Eyva's photogreaph next day.,

Teowas past midnight, A last she was free, and in the
eclision of her own room. To and fro, to and fro, for the st
Do <he il walkedy with pale face and tightly elenched hands,
“To think,” she thonght, < of how indifferent Twmst have heen
to-bim all these months whilst he has Leen so dear to me, Oh!
what shall Tdo! what shall Fdo! 16 1 had only known it
when he fivst came, He had no right to keep his engaeement
aoseeret. Surely he muost have seen that 1 eaved for him, and
ive up all thought of himy and, what is harder
<till o pretend to be his friend and hers, though 1 hate her,
wOh, it s hard ! haed ! 1 who have rejected so muny offers,
who have won so many hearts, must be denied the one love |
craves Ay Dwonder GF it is impossible to win him g is his
heart <o wholly hers that T have not the power to move it. .\
year ad o half must yet pass hefore he goes 1o her, What
iy not happen in that time ¥ Let me think.”

She theew herselt on the Led and buried her face in the
pillosws,  For an honr she Ly thos withont moving,  When she
arose Nellie Grant was o changed givll A that was noble,
cenerons, truthful and honorable in her nature was cast aside,
andd all that was scheming, wily, mean and treacherons arvose
to the surfaecs It hadd heen a haed<Yought hattle hetween riehi
amd wrong, but wrong had trinmphed.  She appeared at hreak-
fast next morning, bright and smiling,  Last night's hall was
disenssed, also their approaching departure for Coney Island,
where they always spent the summer months, — Alan, true to
Bis promise, slipped a Lige envelope into Nellie's hand, ax he
wis leaving for the oflice. Tt contained Eva's picture.  She
waited until she was alone to study i, It was a0 eabinet-sized
photo taken in Eva's happiest day: Nellie gazed fong and
carnestly at the ealng smiling face,—#And so you arve dearer to

now | omust
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him then all the world heside,” slie said, « with your fair face i wer
and golden hair,  OL! T wonder if_\'nll love himas Tdo? N, l to ‘||
voudo not. You are too calm and proud-looking, | feel sure b (it

you are cold and mereenary, You would not break your heart { the

it you lost him. - So mueh the better, I should not like to have : s
the charge that T haeld broken a givl’s heart laid at my door, i witt
But T mnst have patience, patience,” she murnneed, vesting her ) len
head in her hands, “ Tt is a0 tedions task T oam andertaking, * L
requiring sKill and diplomiey, but T shall suceeed,  How cooly i

and deliberately T am going to work to steal o givl’s lover, I | e
anyone told me a month ago T shonkd he wuilty of sueh a thing, H

how indignant T would heo Buty after all; 1Toshall not injure : il
cither of them,  She shall ma someone else and be happy, I
whilst T <hall make him happy. A xo, onee again, tramyp-
ling under foot the promptings of her better nature, she repla-
ced the picture in the envelope, and, with the words of @ gay st
song on her lips, went to prepare for her morning walk. )

Nellie Grant and Aan Horten had many tastes in common,
Both were fond of musie, and their voices blended heantifully |
together,  Alan had no mean skill as a violinist, and otten for
honrs together they played and sang duets.  Though mneh
care and expense had heen lavished on Charlie Grant's musical
edueation, he never went heyond rattling off” in a flourishing
styley * Yankee Doodle,” “T'he Star Spangled Banner™ and a few
lively aivs from comic operas,  “Anything of a sentimental na-
ture,” he said, “always gave him the blues, and half tones and
minor chords always put his teeth on e whatever they did
to other people.” e was fond of sporting and just w linle
fast, but not a bad sort of fellow on the whole,
To-night was their last in the city for some weeks, as net
they were to depart for Coney Island. My, o My,
Grant, Charlie, Nellie and Alan lingerved for some time in the
drawing-room before retiving, making xome arrangements for
the coming months, Aln, of course, hiud to remainin the city
as husiness needed him, and Charlie vowed he should die or
wo mad at the sen-shore it he spent longer there than two or
three days at a time.

“T should say it would be nicer to die of ennui at the
seiside than from sunstroke in New York,” suggested Nellie,
«Ohy no, Nell,” said Charlie, % death from ennui is lin-

(3 ie
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sering, vou know, very lingering, and everything that's going
to ]I'l|>]n.'l| to me letit be in o hurry.  Now with sunstroke it's
quite ditferent, one minnte you are alive and know everything,
the next yon feel as i the sun b swddenly landed on yvonr
head and yon know nothing @ the next you see the heantiful
wates ajur,” and all you've got to do is to walk rvight in, A\t
Teast thats my idea of it T will give you o more aceurate ae-
comnt when I uet some expericnee,”

Socit was arvanged that Alan and Charlie shonld ke
rin o Coney Il every Saturday and remain il Monday,

The heat was so intense that Charlie said he shonld take
vhitthe storoll and smoke aeigiar hefore going to bhed, AL saild
B thonehit e woubd follow his example, 1 think il accom-
pany vou to the door amd get abreath of air too,™ said Nellie,
Y ou should not, Nelly” vemonstrated her hrother with unusual
solicitude, Yo shonkld not leave i hot room for the open air
maestmmer’s nicght, There is always danger ‘of tuking cold,
L grippey heart failure and all these things follow from it
D't altow her, mother,”

= Mind yvonr own business, Charlie,” answered  his sister,
Yo onght to know before this that sallow® is a worl not
known in my voeabnlary,”

Meand Mres, Grant remonstrated, not strongly, they knew
it was no nse if Nellie was really woir

w1 declare, Nelly a fellow eannot do o thing unknown to
vorr, said Cliaelie s they reached the outer door,  There is o
et o nt the elub to l;i'j|||, e T odon’t want tolet Gther o
mother know, they would only he grmbling,  've got an in-
vite for you, too, Al if you care to come ¥

» Noy thank you very muehy Charlie said Alan, © 1 o
ot care to eo”

< And what time do yointend heing home, sie?® demand-
el his sister,

«Oh, the wee sma® hours, T sappose, Don't tell mother,
she wonld only he anxions, I e et myself in with a Lateh-
k\-.\, Good might,”

As he disappeared from their view Alan turned to his
compinion and siidy © Welly Nellie, what do you think of Eva's
picture ¥
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“[ think a great many things abont ity Alan, Two things
are very apparvent, she is good and beantiful.”

“Well, these are two very essential things,  What else o
vou think that may not, perhars, e so apparent ?”

“ Should you wigh me to tell you all 1 think of her¥”

“Yes, Nellle Bly, I should be most happy to hear all you
think of her”

“Welly the fuce expresses mueh decision of character, |
should say she is one who would never tlineh fram duty no
matter how repugnant it might he.  She could be faithtul jus
heeause it is her nature to be so. [ =hould say she s one of
those women who will have a happy life, lul.nm- she will Tove
not too welly but wisely,”

“ Nonsense,” saill Alan, a little impatiently. You conld
not vead a person’s chavacter just by merely alancing ata pho-
tograph.”

« But, Alany 1 have not merely glanced at ity T have studied
it, and 1 have studied physiognomy too, anl T oam telling you
what the lines of the face express. [ omay be astray.  The
Jines of the face have, in some rare instances, been known 1o
entively helie the ¢l ‘tery thongh not for a moment implying
that thu\ helie Miss Carlen's; fory although you do not seem
|nlv.m~-| ‘with it, | faney | have given a, very flattering deserip-
tion of her's, 1 have said that her faee, besides heing beanti-
ful, expresses goodness, decision, faithfulness, adherence to
duty, and what else can man desire in- woman #°

wAnd she would love not too welly but wisely,” put in AL

“«O! 1 see, that is the part you do not like.”

“\What ix the veal meaning of that phrase, anyway 7"

“What phy

“Ihat loving \\I\l'l\ hut not too well ?

Adlush of trinmph mounted Nellie's cheek, “This was the
very :|||v~lmn she T been trying to eall forth, <1 have never
sticdied it mueh,” she answered with a litte apparent veluet-
ance, 1 shoyld say it meant that though a woman may love
one man t.uthlull\' all her life, that should anything come he-
tween (Iwm, she could, after a vertain h-n"(h of time, |||u
lerself to eirenmstances, and he happy with another, especially
it it was any falsity or negleet on the part of the man she fivst
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ved, Bt let us hope Miss Carlen may never have that to

o

in of,
sNShe never shall,” said Alan, resolutely, “«but,” he added,
with w smiley « 1 do not eare ahont that loving wisely business,
It sonnds vather tame,”

¢ Nonsensey Alan, it's the way the generality of women
i it is the better way. 1t s only the few wholove too

SYon wonld not eare to he mmnonest the few then | S
pose 7 said Ny smiling,

S she answered, looking quite serions, “1 fear when
my time comes [ shall be amongst the few,"” and she Taid her
hand over her hearty ©1 shall love not wisely but too well,”

“ May the man deserve his happiness then, Nellie, is my
wish,"

“You have never spoken to anyone but me of your en-
wieement, have you, Alan " .

“ No, Nelliey I have not. The way is, T suppose, a fellow
hates to speak of what is dearest to him unless he gets a sym-
pathetie hstener like yourself,  Women, I believe, are always

"

interested in love allairs,

w1 am greatly interested in yours, Alan, and now T am go-
ingr to ask yon not to mention it to anyone else; let it he a lit-
e seeret —a bond of friendship hetween us,  Count on me
always as yours and Miss Carlen's true friend.”

w1 have made a good beginning,” Nellie Grant told her-
self one hour alterwards, as she stood gazing from her bed-
room window at the eity in its ealm grndenr, lighted and
softened by the white light of the midnight moon, “ Undler
the wnise of friendship T must win him,”

"
b
CHAPTER 1V, i
13
It ix a fine, clear, frosty day in January, Eva Carlen is { At

sitting by the fire of their little parlor, a soft, drenmy smile
She has jnst finished reading a letter from Nan, -

upon her face,
One year ago to-day they had

a long, cheerfuly loving letter,
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sitidd favewell 3 half the time i passed.
he would he \\nh her, hie told her,

One: year more and
She could e ln) Py now
bt for one fact which often hrings a shade of anxiety to her

tacey her mother's health was not nnpnnwl
Iy she was fading away.
Hre

Slowly and sure-
Though often missing the n iy lux-
to which llw\ il Lieen .lullslulnwl they were still Tivi iy
quite comfort; m\ and did not complain, Her reverie wis soon
intervupted by the sound of a cheery voice at the doory and e

Carroll entercd, with Lright, ~|'.nk||n" eyes and rosy checks.
swinging in ‘I('I hand a pair of weme " skates, which she held hy

watrap % Dreaming all alone by the fire,”
Lissed her,

she saidy s she
“ You should have heen up with me above the
Beidge, the dce is in splendid  condition-—a delightful run.
How is your mother to-day ?*  This was all said in one hreath

“ Pretty well the e, Tda, thank yol.
skate very mneh indeed
ix lying down now.

1 should enjoy
, but you know 1 eannot leave her, She
I have just had w letter from Alan.”
“Alh! that aceonnts for the rosy cheeks and shining eyes
How is hey Kva?  Well, I know, and true to his fain love,'™

* Yes, Bday Alan s teath itselt”

“Ieis aman to be proud of,
have the wisfortune to know,”  One who thinks T must have
exes and cars for no other man but himsel;” and Lla put on as
wrieved a look as she could assume,

“What is it now, Lili, you and Jack have not quarrelied
ain, surely #"

Iva, not like some one |

“Itseems tome weshall never do anything else. We've had
it hot and heavy, I ean tell you, outside here for the last fifteen
minutes, and all beeause ©asked Bob Greene to fix my
when it came ofl,”

“But why did you ask Bob?  Were
liim at the time ¥

“No, T was skating with Jack," said Tda,
look guilty,

skate
you skating with
trying not to

Ohy you were wrong there, Lday, why not ask Jack to fis
it for you when you were skating with him ?"
“Well, here is how it happened.

Weo were just at the
Bridge when my

ite e offy and Bol was there lighting «
cigar, hut had not got his skates on, and he ix an expert at fix-
ine them, while Jack is ax cliumsy as if his fingers were all
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v faee, and said inoa

b, Now, A0 T had put on a vineg:
voiee us cold as the dee we were standing on— Mr, Greene,
would you oblige me by fixing my skate, if you please, not let-
tine coJack s arm all the whiley it wonld he alvighty, hut of
onrse Demiled pleasantly, as any natural givl shonld, and (you
Know it is my way, 15 I cannot ]wll; i) :||u|»|-('nl his arm ol
v over and Taid ey hand one Bob'sy saying, ¢ Won't yon fix
my skate, Boby Hke o darling,’ so, of course, should stand aned
talle mice to him, 1 did not deeam for aomoment that Jack was
come ofina b G my skate was ong and T turned round to
I he had vanished Soowhat was left me to do bhut skate
remidinder of the evening with Bob,  Now, when it ciune
time to o home, Tam sure T was not obliced o follow Jack
Roberts all over the ice to take off my skates, I let Bob do
the honors, wned come home with we also, 1 told him 1 was
coming into see youy and we stood just outside your door here
cond-hye, when whom dild we see o few yards behind
¢way down, Well, T saw
b oty and then we liel

L \
e bt the lad—~dodged us the wh
v thnderstorm ap) roaching and sent |

Hle said he o wasat my elbow when Bob was taking ol my
Jorttes, el that T koew ity and would not tuen bheeanse 1 did
vot want lim coming home with me; that L made hittle of him
nd enconrnged Bol Greeney and, oh ! T eould not tell you half,
that it was rather hright and ineonvenient to get off my

Only
H thout attracting attention, I owonld have handed him
Jis ring then and there”
ack may be a little unreasonable, Ly but yon must ae-
knowledee you give him eanse for jealousy very often, and ess
pecially with Bob Greene, You know he has always been o

vival of his"

“ DBut why
Lot Dol
AV hen aomean eares for i woman as he does for yon, I,
IF you heard a girl hoast about

need he mind it when he knows it is himself |

Tie eannod |n-[|- mindine it
ek in the way Bob does about you, that she conld take Jack
from you any time if she only teied, and he got paying her little
attentions now and then, you would soon resent at. But Jack
Roberts wonld not stoop to anything so small, even for an ex-

periment.” ) )
Ll looked asif she could not make up her mind 2z to
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whether she would resent such attentions on the part of her
too fond and jealons betrothed to some imaginary fair one or
not, and finally gave it up by saying, © 1 don’t eave, Eva, it he
makes love to every girl from Riverhead to Maggoty Cove, [
am tired of the whole jolly erowd of them.  And now T want
to tell you what I eume in for.  If Sunday afternoon s nice
and fine, T am going to send the sleigh for your mother and
you to come and spend it with ns. My mother is dying to
have a good ehat with Mrs, Carlen, and we will have a nice,
quict evening to ourselves,”

s i your many admirers will ever give youa quiet even
ing to yourself, you saney little flivt,” langhed Fva,

«Oh, Jack won't come near me again for two weeks, and
[ won't be ¢at home’ to anyone else on Sunday. Dut mind,”
raising a warning finger, “don’t you tell him. 1 would not
gratify his vanity that much.  Of conrse T know he will be in
to Iay his grievance before you,” and Ida stood up to wo, but,
as ix mostly the case, the greater part of their conversation took
place when they were about saying good-hye.  Graduwally it Ted
up to Mrs, Horten, ALun’s mother, between whom and Mo,
Carvoll ' great intimacy existed, as they were distantly con-
nected,

« Doesn’t she ever come to see you, Kva?" asked Lda.

“Only once since poor papa’s death,  Neversinee we came
to live here, Alan's mother was never partienlarly fond of me,
Tda, and she is less so since we Lecame poor.”

« [ should not allow that to trouble me, va, if I were you.
Mrs, Horten is too thoroughly mean and selfish for anything,
Nhe does not like me nor 1 hery and we both know it. T am
surprised at how she and mamma get along, their dispositions
are xo entively different.”

«T o not allow it to trouble me a great dealy Tdag hut
you know I should like to have Alan’s mother on good terms
with me for his sake alone”

. ~ * - . - " * . . -

During the past few months Eva had opened a day school,
which was fairly well attended, and about cight o'clock that
same night, as she was correcting some exercises of her little
pupils, a light tap came at the door, and Jack Roberts entered,
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He was atall, slight young man, with blue eyes, fair hair and
pieddy complexion,  His countenanee was open al honest,
lookine like one who would he inelined to unburden his tron-
hles to the ears of a sympathizer, such as he always found in
Foava Carlen.  After the usual courtesies were exchanged, Lie
iy @ Ll pended you 2 visit to-day.”

“ Y es answered Fva, ¢ She came in to tell me that she
ix voine to send the sleigh for wother and me on Sunday, to
pend the evening with her, by Jacky T don’t know how |
honld et alone without Tda, sinee our reverses came,  She is
o cneere and warnehearted, there are not many like herin the
world,”

st seems that Idacis Kind to everyone hut me," sighed
the you m. &1 suppose she has told you about our falling
out this evening ¥

Y es, she told me all about it It seems to worry her u
ure 1 ‘14 ll.l.

“ Worry her! not at all.  Nothing worries her while she
| that enrled, seented m‘[.\ daneline after her heels. When

1 think of how she actually turned her back upon mo to-day
when she canehit sight of Bim, it admost makes me vow | will
never wo near her again,

« Don't you think, Jack, that you often take these things
too serionsly, T wonld not attach o muehimportance to Tda's
litl
ever in ity and does not care two straws for anyone hut you,
Lemember T know it,”

# She has a strange way of showing it."

“ 1 ddo not think so, Jack,  Of course T am not tryving to
justity Kva's condnet—1 know she tlivts a little too mueh and
1 told her so.  But what better wity could she have for show-
ing that she cares for you than by promising to marey you "

«She wonld not care a snap of her fingers if our engige.
ment was broken to-morrow,” said the disconsolate young man,

“She would care a great deal more than you think or she
pretends,” answered Eva. A so, after on hour's reasoning
with him, and trying to impress on him the fact that Ida wor-
shipped him beyond words, Eva, ere he rose to go, had his full
promise that he would eall upon Lda the following Sunday at-
ternoon and meot her hali-way towards a reconciliation, and he

o .].,i. ions flirting it T were yono She has no haorm what-
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FATTIHLENNS,
Kept his word,  But he had to go a little more than half-way
for Tda considered hersell the injured one this timey and so thei
quarrel was mended as had been dozens before,

Mes, Carlen and Eva spent a |1.|| py evening at Mrs,
roll's and returned home in good spirits,

RobertAiveene, Fsq., as he delighted o he ealled, was de
cidedly a dandy, e was twenty-two and as full of coneeit as
any youngster in golf stockings,  He had loved, in his own
fishion, Tda Carroll sinee he was eighteen, whilst she
thonght of him any more than a congenial frien
convenient escorty and until Jack Roberts appear
seene this was all their inthmacy amonnted to,  Thongh Bob
hoped xome day to win from her a more tender rvesard, and
though he had to full in the back-ground to wive place to his
suecessful rival, which was very galling, he vowed that he
should cause him many a heart-ache, n-l that he shonlid yet
win Iday even if she and Jack were eneaged, e was often
heard to boast amonest his friends, as he toved with the
of his too freely waxed moustache, that i
lsh on Jaek Roberts yer”

Car-

never

and often a
I upon the

cinls
she would have the
OF conrse, they hated each other,
sl poor I was at her wits” end when they met o keep
matters xociable hetween them,

CILAPTER V,

[ is Easter Saturday afternoon, and the seene was Broad

wiy,  The spring was ||nl|.\|m||_\ carly and the day ~oft ‘llll
sunny,  Ladies and gentlemen, in gay spring attive, were com

ing and going in throngs,  Alan Horten and Nellie Grant were
wmongst the number retuening from the matinee,  The
wits “‘The Lady of  Lyons” and naturally their conversation
turned upon the merits of the hevo and heroine, Nellie sail
she should forgive Claude sooner than Pauline did, that her
love should overeome the deception which had heen practised
upon her,

“1 quite differ from you there, Nellie, T think Paaline »
womin in a thousand to forgive him at all. [ should

pitee

never
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Foreive anyone who practiced such deceit upon mey no matter
what the object was,”

s you loved the person you wonld, Alan.”

“« Noz no matter how much I loved them, T should neyer
foraive faned or deceit,”

SN o would not approve of the saying that ¢all is fair in
love and wary, then?'™

s Certainly not. Nothing is fair in Jove only what is hon-
estannd upright, Love is too pure and sacred a thing to he
won by Fened and False pretenses T odon’t say the same of
war,  There cach understand the other and intrigue is met
with intrigue. They are openly acknowledged enemies and as
neh ave at least honest with each other,”

D the words have any good effect on the anhappy wirl
who heard themy for unhappy she was.  No.  Thongh she
spent many hours battling with  temptation, though several
times she was on the point of vielding at the promptings of the

mall still voice™ which never fails to admonish us, still the
lemon conquered, and each time she went forth 1o the fray
arded with fresh semor amd more determined than ever 1o
resteh the goal at which she aimed,

Duving the past Christinas she lady presuming on her
friendship tor ALy written to his mother, amd sent a pretty
card which was promptly acknowledged; and a few times sinee
letters haed heen exehanged Letween them, One duy, alter
reading one of these letters and Ligching with her mother over
some droll vemark made in it hy Mres, Horten, she was about
to leave the room when Mrs, Grant detained her by sayi
“ Nellieg my deary T do not think you ave doing a wise thing
by encowraging the attentions of Alan Horten,  People are
remarking you and wondering when the engagement is to he
announeed,”

“ Ao what if the

W it il |||('.\
entertain sueh an idea,

s Entertain what idea 2 mother,

The idea of mareying Alan Hovten,  Of conrse I know you
are not it is too absurd aprobability to speak of”

s Lam not so sure of that,” said Nellie, with aomischicvons
stile, ghimeing sideways at her mother,

voare, mother ?
Why you could not for a moment

et
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Mrs, Grant looked sharply at her da

ehter, o shide of anx-
iety clouding her fi

'gy W hy, Nellie, you should bhe mad to
dream of such a thing, you, who might aspire to the hand of
ap English earl, who refused wealthy gentlemen hy the seore,
to throw yourself away on a man who cothl not give yon as
mueh ina year as you spend now in a4 month.”

“ Suppose we were content with love in n cottage,” went
on Nellie, who was in a teasing mood,

“ You would grow tived of it in a week,” saild the now
thoronghly frightened Ludy.  « 1 shall he obliged to sk
father to speak to the young man himself.”

Nellie fearved she might be going a little too far, so she
langhed gaily and said, « Make your mind easy, mother dear,
nothing is further from Alan’s thonghty than making love to
me, and surely you give me eredit for hetter sense than falling
in love with a poor man.  We are simply good friends, nothings
more,”

« But it has the appearance of something more, Nellie, and
it keeps eligiblo suitors in the background.”

Whhat is just what T want to do.  Alan is convenient to
keep off the cligibles until My, Right comes along, and then he
will take & back seat.  You know, mother, we understand each
other perfectly, so you need not be the Teast hit nneasy ?

“And how long are you coing to wait for Me, Richt™ said
Mrs. Grant, in arelieved tone,  You seem very lard to please,
Nellie ¥"

«T am waiting till that English earl presents himself, you
know, mother, I was always ambitions” she answered, care-
lessly, as she left the voom, — Alone with her thouehts she
smiled bitterly,  So they are be nning to fear Alan s fulling
in love with me, Al T wish their fears were vealized, but [
am no neaver his heart than I was a year ago—no nearer,
Iow mueh more blessed should T think myself in an humble
cottagre, with Alan Hortens love than here survounded by
wealth and magnificence. 1 they only dreawmt how little |
eare for what the world would say.  TF Alan asked me to-mor-
yow T should marrey hin and let papa disinherit meif Tie chosed.
But in a few more months he will o to hery his golden-haired
idol, and then how shall Tlive? No! she said with suwdden
vexolution, «he shall not go 3 T shall and must sueceed. [ will
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leave no stone unturned to keep them apart.  But I must be
careful. 1 eannot forget all he said a few days ago about frawd
awnel deceit. Tle would despise me if he ever found out that |
had resorted to intrigue to win himj but win him I must by
fuir or foul means.”

Next evening Alan and Nellio Grant were sitting by the
window in the twilight, talking in low, earnest tones.  Alan
was telling her of his last letter from Eva, when the door sud-
denly opened and Charlie entered, saying, © Nell, will you sew
a button on this darn glove, it came off Just as I owasin the act
of woing outy and Pmcin an awful harry too, the chaps are
watiting for me.”

“Well, Charlie, you're the greatest plagne ever lived—
there is always a button coming off of -wmctlung_v belonging to
you.  You'll have to wait till your hurry is over, and the chaps
too, for I ean tell you 'm not going to rush myself,” and she
departed for needle, thread and thimble,

“ Sorry to disturh you, Alan,” as he walked briskly up and
down the room too impatient to take a seat, “ 1 know when n
fellow is talking to his hest girvly he does not like being inter-
rupted.”

Alan Tooked up quickly, surprise and annoyance visible on
his face: 1 do not like to hear you speak in that way of
your sister, Charlie. 1 should noty for a moment, presume to
appear in the light of suitor for the hand of a young lady who
can choose amongst the wealthiest in the land, 1 would not
abuse your father's hospitality to sneh an extent.  Miss Grant
honors me by being my friend, that is all.”

“O! that's ity iy ity said Charlie, whose chief trouble
now wias his glove,  “Yes, I guess pop would object, but if
you should hoth happen to get a bit » spooney don’t let that dis-
conrage you,  Nell would be a brick in a case like that”
Tere the last named entered, glove in hand, singing,—

I eare ma though father and mither go mad,
Thy Jeanie will venture out wi' thee my had,

AR langhed the impradent Charlie, “didn't T tell yon
see how she sings the songs which suit her faney. Thinks,

Nellie, you're a daisy,” and he rushed off drawing on his gloye.

“What were you and Charlie saying which made hin: think
that that song suited my fancy ¥ demanded Nellie,
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«[le was merely saying that yon would be a strong advo-
cate for persons pleasing themselves in a case of miriige,
that's all.”

“What causged him to say that ¥

“Oh, nothirfy in particulan,” said Man, wtteving the fih
little hesitatingly. :

«I'here must have been something, — Tle wonld not start
o subjeet of that kind without some reason.”

“«Now, Nellio Bly, don’t be too curious, it was simply o
csial remark that gave rise to it”

“ Bt b omust know what it was,”

“Welly T won't tell you.”

“1f you won't I shall bring you and Charlie face to face
to-morrow and make him tell me.  You know I can make hin
do anything 1 like.”

Alian knew she would keep her word, and so thought it
Letter to tell her than lave it come out in Charlie’s blundering.
uncnavded fashion, so he said,  The only objection I have in
telling you, Nelliey is, that 1 think you would not e pleased
to hear it.”

“ Perhaps not; but [ shall be less pleased if [ don’t hear i

« Well, if you must have it, he fancied T had presumed to
he what he called spooney, and excused himself for intervupt-
e s, OF course I told hine that T should not stand o ghost
of o chaneey and that 1 was only honored by your friendship.”

«And what did he say then?” '

“Oh, he just said that if ever we thonght of unything more
werions to remember that you were ¢a brick,” and would please
vourself,  Then you cime in singing that song, and you know
the rest.”

«I don’t know why people cannot be friends without he-
i misunderstood, even by one'’s own brother,” she said, draw-
ine hack proudly.

«Ihere, Nellie, T told you you would not be pleased, hut
yor wonld make me tell you. I don’t think I am acting fivivly
towards you by monopolizing your time and attention—it i
setlish of mey I know.”

«Not a bit.  When the time comes that T should wish )
and attention to be monopolized by another T oshall et
you know.,”

th
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“Perhaps, Nellieg we had better make known my engage-
ment, it would he the lest proof that we are such good friends
hoth to your parents and to society.”

O how <he T failed, |||i».|-v;||v|'\' failed, to ~||||]-|:|||l Fva
Carlen in AL Horten's heart, How hitterly his last words
brought the trath home to her.  She was on the point of yield-
ing, but on second thought, she said “ No," she would not sur-
render till she must 3 so she turned o Alan a bright, smiling
taeey savingy o S yon dog Ny you'll spoil all the fun, “Phere
is nothine Tenjoy more tan keeping envious people in the
Lk, unlessy ot course, it is unpleasant to yon."

In his heart Alan did not like it e fancied it unjust to
Eva, who was never absent from his thoughts, to let anyone
think for o moment that another was dear to him.  But, then,
would it not he ungallant to vefuse ¥ "I'his beautiful, wealthy
«irly who could have lovers by the score, who was the centre of
attraetion wherever she went, who had refused some of the hest
offers in New York, had, upon hearing of his engagement, ta-
ken an unusual simount of interest in Fya and himself, and
wsked hime to let them be friends, and just (as he thought) for
aomere whim or caprice, to let his engagement be a seeret he-
tween them for oo while, T'hinking all this over he told himself
it wonld seem absed and churelish not o geatify her, Ui
pleasant o mey Nellie)” he vepeated, © 1 should, indeed, be the
most unerateful of mortals were that the ease. 1 ean assure
vou I feel quite proud that so fair a lady has deigned to smile
on me and honor me by aecepting my compiany on many ocei-
stong, until that mysterions knight appears upon the scene, who
willy I trust, he worthy of her.”

“Nellie laghed gaily,  “You just steaek it correctly,
Alang when you said knight. You know mamma is very am-
hitions for mey and does not mind my staying a little in the
Dackeronnd until we visit England, where she hopes to secure
atitled son-in-law.”

ST hope,” said Alan, ©that her ambition may be gratified.
I think « My Lady would suit you admivably.”
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It is regatta day in St. John's, a bright, ideal regatta day.
Throngs of people are hurrying towards Quidi Vidi, the scene 1
of the day’s sport. Children, who have heen looking forward for
weeks to the “races day,” trot along by their mothers’ side, !

their dinners packed in a small basket, a gleeful smile on their ot

little faces.  Kva Carlen sits at her window, ing sadly at the ti
moving mass, At the other end of the room, in an arm-chair, tl
sits her mother, pale and languid,  She s fast Gding and by
she and FKva know ity though neither as yet hay spoken of it

1iva has had only a short, hurried note from Alan by last mail, t
and she is wondering what it can mean; it is the first time since i
they parted that he has not written her a long letter,  Certain- s
Iy his next would explain, and in the meantime she would write s

and tell him of her disappointment, for did she not trust him
fully, and would she not expect him to do the same with her,

“«1 wonder why Alan wrote such a short letter this time,
Eva?” asked Mrs, Carlen, !

« T am puzzled over it too, mother, but his next letter, I
know, will explain everything.”

Ilis next letter! ah, could anyone at that moment have
told Kva Carlen under what cirenmstances she would receive
Alan'’s next letter, she would have begged, when her mother's
life had ended, to be laid in the grave beside her. She arose
from her seat at the window and crossed to Mrs, Cavlen's side,
putting her arms around her and pillowing her head on her
shoulder, « You feel much brighter to-day, do you not, mother
dear ?”

«Just a little, Kva; but child, it is useless for us to refrain
longer from speaking of what we know is inevitable. T shall
not see the end of this year.  You know it too, Evadarling; |
can see it in your eyes, and you should tell Al so. i ter-
rible for me to leave you all alone.”

“Oh, mother, mother, don’t say it. T know you're far from
well and the thonght of losing you is breaking my heart, but
don't say it will be so soon. Iow could I live without you?"

“'hat is why I should wish to have Alan here sooner than
he intended, Kva, so that his love and devotion would console




S h

.

PAITHLIESS,
you somewhat for my loss,  Promise me, child, that you will
tell him when you write again.”

1 do not like to tell him this mother, it might look asif
I were hureryving him home whether he likes it or not.,”

“ovay my deary that is a false notion of pridey people who
re soon to he wedded shiould not stand on ceremony with each

other, and Alang T am sure, wonld wish to be at your side in a
time of tronble such as we know is appronching,  Promise me
thut vou will write to-morrow and tell him of my condition.
ihat T areed you to do so.” ’

Sy Bast letter to Alang mothery T told him how hope-
ful I felt when you recovered from that heavy cold you had
in the early part of the summer, and that there was every pos-
sihility of your pulling throngh alright.  Youknow you seemed
<o much better then”

“Ab, Eva, my dear, you must not deceive yourself nor
Alan any longer,  Tell him the truth when you write again.”

Amid tears and with a heart hursting with grief, Kva gave
the desirved |v|4»|lli\t'.

About one o'cloek Tda and Mrs, Carroll ealled with the
cirringe, as they had areanged the day previous, and took them
for advive round the Lake.  As they nearved the lower part of
the Forest Road, the boats had turned the buoy and were
skinmine over the blue waters in their direction.” The moh
van frantically along the murgin of the lake waving their caps,
andd eries of « Well done the Glance 1™« Pull out the Jris I
filled the air, whilst the gay music of the band floated softly
o'er the water,  Mrs, Carlen and Eva felt their spirits rise ax
they gazed on the lively seene, The coachman stopped for a
while, ax they were just in a spot where they could get a good

view of the exciting race. Ida grasped Eva's hand tightly, as
if she were lnhoring under some intense excitement. %I do
hope the Zeis will wing Kva, Jack has bet heavily against the
(i lnee in this racey and all beeause Bob Greene is rowing in
her, and we've guarrelled about him again.”

“Again!” repeated Eva,  “Oh, Ida, you will some day re-
uret these quarrels, and they are all your fault, too, I am sure.”

“There it is, 1 knew yvou would take Jack's part, and it's
not my fault this time.  Now, Il just tell you the whole cir-
eumstance and then you ean judge.  Last Tuesday was Dick
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Fareell’s ¢ day offy’ and he asked me to go for a sail with him
as fur as Fort Amherst. Welly it was a0 beantifal day, and 1
went,  The wind was a little high, so we landed at King's stage,
and Who shoulid be there smoking his never-ending ut
Bob Greene, T do believe he found out by some means that
Dick was going to ask me, wind went there on purpose.  Well,
of conrse, he walked to the Lighthouse with us, and we stayed
along time.  Now, unluckily, that morning Jack came in and
asked me if T would eave to go to the concert ?

[ said yes, |
should be charmed, so he went to purchase the tickets, saying
he would come for me at a quarter to cight,  Welly we walked
dowly back from Fort Amberst, and when we wero faivly set-
thed in the boat [ looked at my wateh, thinking it might be near
seven, when, to my surprise, T found it half-past.  Now, if we
had « fair wind, so that we might get a quick sail across, I may
have reached home at eight, but every breath of wind had dicd
outy and by means of tacking every ten minutes and using one
oar, whieh was all the boat contained, we reached the Queen's
Whart at quarter past eight, and the house at half-past. Dick
Farrell left us at the door, as he had to attend a elub mecting,
and, of course, Bob went in with me, and there was Jack sitting
right before us, with a face as black as night.  Mother was
awlully anxious about me, as she did not know where I was,
and took it for granted, as Jack®did, that T was alone with Bol.
No as neither asked for an explanation, I offered none, 1 just
went over to Jack and asked, ¢ Iy it too late for the concert 7
“If you have any particular desire to hear ¢ God Save the
Queen’ played, you may veach the hall in time for i, he said
with a frown, not glancing at me, so I went over and by
Playing the national anthem on the piano, — Then several pers-
sons came iny and the conversation turned upon the merits of
the hoats and crews.  One wentleman present, I forget whony,
said that the Glewee would win every race for the day, < Tha
is beeause she is the superior hoat,” said Jack, “but she won't
win in the amateur vace because the erew ave not up to the
wiark, (with an accent on the ferew’) some of them have hands
1o soft and delicate for handling oars”  Now, that's the race
Bob was in, and he has hands almost as soft and white as ours,
Eva,  “That remains to be seen,” said Boli, getting crimson, un-
til I thought his collar would choke him—he always wears them
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pretty tight I bet o hundreed dollars to one,’ went on

race OF course he was taken up immediately, and now we
have to wateh the result,”
\nd vou have not seen him since ¥ said Ky
CNo, b have not seen him sinee,” \
Exeitement wias now running hich,  The Zeisand &l

were side by side up the Luke.  Now the Zris shot ahead a few
yard Fovicand Tda were breathless with excitement. Hun-
dieds of votees rang out on the snmmer air. Soon the Glares

took the lead, bt in the Zeis pulled ap adongeside, and {
vithstanding her greatinteriovity, kept pace with the 60
tll they neared the buoy, when the latter, with a few desperate
strokes, touched,  Off went the sharp veport of the gun, up
went the ours, The Glone el won?

Fda's soft little heart was tonehed with pity for Jack, not
for the limndred dollars, but for Bob Greene's trinmph over
him, % Poor Ruberts,” the Latter was heard to remark, very
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sneeringly, as he was entering the Committee's tent, « he loses
Chindred dollaes; and only made the het hecause he is jealous
of me”

Meanwhile the Carvoll carvinge rolled on, and Just as it
neared ¢ Pleasantville’ the ocenpants saw Jack 1toberts coming
towards them,  Mrs, Carroll signalled to the coachman to stoj

Jack was about to pass on with a stiff bow till he saw Eva,
when he approached and shook hands with her and Mrs, Car-
leny and then with Mrs. Carrolly not glancing at Ida, whose eyes
filled with tears. Jack, trimmphant, would have heen quite
ditfterent, and she could have been just as cold as he was, but
Laek deteated, crestiallen trimanphed over by his vival, aroused
all the love and sympathy of her womanly heart.  She held out
Bier hand and said in- alow, sweet voice i—4 Won't you shake
s with me, Jack; if youw only knew how sorry I am for
what has happened; and bow aniserablo T have been for the
past week you would, at least, give me a chanee to explain and
Justify myselt.”

Jack was ondy like the average young man, not proof
aainst w softy sweet voice, tearful eyes and u little gloved hand
held out to hing the owner of which he way very much in love
withy so he told her he should call that evening, and though
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Jack Roberts lost his bet, he won what he prized far more, a
“ieconciliation with Ida.

* * * * * * * * * L *

Mr. and Mes, Horten did not suffer any personal incon-
venience from their losses in the Bank faihie.  Mr, Horten'’s
yearly income enabled them to live luxurionsly. — The house,
which was beautifully sitiated and magniticently furnished,
was their own, but all the money which for years had heen
laid by for Alan, way gone.  This, together with the loss of
his situntion, was the means of his taking the excellent offer
which Mr. Grant made him,  Mrs, Horten was w0 worldly
woman, who was never particularly ford of anyone from whom
she could noty in some degree, dertve a benelit.  Ambition was
her predominant passion.  When Alan became engaged to Kyva
Carlen she was simply resigned.  Eva was not a favorite of
hers.  She never could “make the girl out,” she said, but then
she had a large fortune.  She was of good family, was clever,
beautiful and popular, and so she came to the conclusion that he
could not do mueh better in Newfoundland. — But when Mr.
Carlen lost hiy fortune, and then died leaving his wife and
daughter almost penniless, she considered the engagement the
greatest misfortune that could happen to Alan,  More than

once she said to her husband « What a fool Alan was to go to

New York without breaking off with Eva Carlen, 1% 2 won-
der the girl herself would not have the sense to see that it is
simply a piece of folly their remaining engaged. They should
sach marry money., It is ridiculous for two young people who
are poor to think of marrying.”

Mr. Horten generally took his wife’s view of everything
and acknowledged that it was a pity, but, of course, it could
not be helped now.”

To-day this lady’s brow is ruffled:  She las been in deep
thought for the past hour.  She holdsin her hand aletter from
Nellie Grant.  IFor the past few months o hope almost too
brilliant to be entertained has filled her heart.  She has noticed
with keen delight how often, in her letters, Nellie alludes to
Alan, To-day she feels certain, from a particular veference
slie has made to him, that it would not be impossible for her
son to marry the wealthy heiress,  What a brilliant mateh it
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world he,  She felt almost dazed at the thought 3 her son the
fshianed of ane of the leading helles of New York's bhest so-
dety. What a triwmph to tell to her dearest friends « but for
that wivly Faa Canlen,” she thonght it might be. T wonder if
e were free would it happen — would she be willing to set him
frev il <he knew 27 She then turned o Nan's letter, which
<he hadd wot yet vead. - A she finished; the door opened and
Robert Greene entered,  Te was o favorite of Mrs, Horten's
She sympathized greatly with him in his disappointment ahout
Lo Carvolly, and often encouraeed him to still persevere, hence
the cinse of the yonng man’s fregient visits to her,

sCromd mnl'llinu. Robert, T am delighted to fee you”

| f‘ ar T am intereapting you at your letters, Mes, Horten,”

9| || we just finished reading them, — They are from
Miss Girg llll andd A" '

“Ale and Miss Grant get on funously together I think.”

“ Yes, they are great friends, and,™ she added i a lower
vaieey * bt for one thing, I have reason to think, they would he
comething more,”

S 1 anderstand you ||\'I'f\‘|'l|'\. The one 'llillg to which
vou refer is Nan's anfortunate engagement to Eva Carlen™

i Roberty and well you may say unfortunate, as |
firmly helieve it is the one bareier to his marriage with the
Lanehter of a millionaire,”

rdon me, dear Mres, Horten, if I say that 1 should think
Al very mueh wanting in common sense to keep to that en-
sigement with sueh a glorious chanee within his reach.”

Sl will keep o ity the foolish boy," said the lady with a
fehe < e has asked me; in bis letter, to eall upon her
andl find out i she received his last two letters; he has got no
mswer to either, and he is anxiong”

T hat is steanee,” said Robert. “It s ver
wee i letters ooing astr;

seldom that
*hetween this and New York when
they are addressed properly, and Miss Carlen is too long writing
to the one address to make o mistake”

w1 suppose she has not written him,” suggested Mos, Hor-
1en,

“Rhe would not leave two letters of his nnanswered," said
Rahert, after aomoment’s pause,
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“1low, then, would you account for it, as YOu sy it is not
likely both letters conld be mislaid ¥ .

“1f T were you I should not tey to account for it, Mrs,
Horten. T should just let it alone. — You are supposed to he-
liewe she does not write, and what more ean you tell him #°

“ AL, bat he has commissioned me to find ont if she ot
his letters, and also i she has answered them, and if not,
cause of her silence,”

SO and Robert rose to take his leave, “ In that case |
sippose there is only the one thing to do.  But this much I'll
sy, if you want to work you've splendid material to hegin on
the whole thing is in your own hands, and it will be no one's
fanlt bt yours, Mus, Hovten, if Alun does not marry the mil-
lionaire’s danghter,”

Mix. Horten looked quite puzzled, and said rather coldly :
1o not understand you, Robert.  Alan is the soul of honor,
and would wot dream of breaking his engagement without just
catne,”

the

“Ohy it ix she who would do the breaking,” Janghed the
young man, as he van lightly down the steps. % Good-hye.”

“1've owed you the grudge a long time, my cold, prowl
beauty,” mused Robert Greene, mentally addressing Kva Carlen.
“But for yon half the quareels | wreange botween bda Carvol)
ad Jaek Roberts would not ho mended,  Yes, T know they
both o and pour their tales of woe into your sy mpathizing ears,
and how you skilfully make each believe themselves in fault,
w that when they meet hoth are velenting and ready to make
itup. But for you they would be sep:

cated long ago, and |

should triwmph over him, as P've sworn to do, the fool. Bt
my revenge is in skilful hands, and you will have no thivd per-
wn to step inand mend your quarrel.” He Lugehed, uplea-

wntly to himself as he muttered, “and T suppose my stately
Mrs, Horten thinks | do not see that she is only pretending to
misunderstand me. | gave her the ene, though she did nos
think of it till Udvopped the hint.”

Yes, it was true, Mrs. Horten was only affecting to misun-
derstand him, for us soon as he disappeared her eyes brightened
and her cheeks flushed 3 she was too cantious @ woman to show
ber hand too plainly to a young fellow like Robert Greene,  © |
have it ull,” she murmured, as she walked excitedly wp vl
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FAITTHLENNS, HH)
down the voom, “hut it never struek me till he hinted it. Why
nothing can he easiery, but T must be earefal not to question her
too closely. T must not write Alan a deliberate lie-=if it should
ever come ont it would he nnpleasanty” and she went to pre-
pare for her visit to Eva Carlen,

Eva was sitting by her mother’s hedside when Mrs, Horten
arvived, and she went immedintely to veecive her,  Many wo-
men who have gone upon a like ervind, have relented when
they looked upon a face like Eva Carlen’s  Her form hal
wrown wneh slighter, Teaching one part of the day and
wiatehing by a sick hed the other part were doing their work,
One lock of golden hair had strayed over her white brow,
throngh which the bine veins were plainly showing.  Nlight
dark vings were visible under the Lurge blue-black eves, which
wazed alittle wistfully at Mrs. Horten, A\ sad, sweet smile
parted her ved lips, as she reached ont her hand,  Thoughts of
happier days, when not a clond dinmmed the sunshine of her
lite erowded upon her braing and she had to use all her self-
command to hide her emotion,

When Mes, Horten had inguired after her mother’s health
s few l4’”l'“"||l l-“ ¢orenn ”k\ \]H' lN"' n to |ilﬂ|\||

il g
the subject which filled her mind.  «[ have had a letter from
Al and Nellie to-day,” she said.,

CWhais Nellie?” asked Eva, looking somewhat puzzled,

« Miss Grant. T have grown into the habit of calling her
Nellie. Sheand Al are very great -friends—T suppose.”
('T'he last three words were said very slowly, with a marked
stress on Ssuppose”  “She has written to me very often and she
achmives Alan o greent deal,  He writes in glowing terms of her,
I was sayings to M, Horten a few days aco, and she langhed
carclessly, “that i he had not been an engagred young man we
micht never see him acain,

Anindignant flush mounted to Eva's eheek,  She thought
the remark unkind and unealled for,  «Alanis free atany time,
il e wishes it Mrs, Horten T wounld not for a moment hald
Dl to an engagement against his inelination.”

“There is no necessity for taking my words ko seriously,
Miss Carlen, for thongh his marvinge with agreat heivess would
e s splendid thing for Bimg still 1 rejoice at any tie which l
know will hring him home, e writes yon often, of course ¥
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She was watching Eva closely, and noticed a slicht hesi- pl
tation ere she answered, and the prond, defiant look which

"n

came in her eyes i— W
: " ; :

s Ile writes often enongh,” she answered,  She dild not I

deem it necessary to tell Mes, Horten that it was <ix weeks m

<inee she hadd aletter from Nlan,
“You wrote by lnst maily suppose, Miss Carlen, and told l
Alin of yonr mother's dangerous condition

« No, Mrs, Hovten, T did not write by last mail; hot | 1
informed Nlan some time ago of mother’s condition.” A
“AD, yes, he said somothing regarding your mother’s ill h
uess in his letter to me” {
“Then he has received it aleight,” thought Eyva,  How "

was she to know that the words were only used to mislead her.
that Al had only asked if Mes, Cavlen was il again, i

“AWell the rest is all plain sailing,” murmured Mrs, Horten.
wish i selfsatistied airy as she wended her way homewards, | \
lave managed that delicate piece of business quite cleverly, | !
wonder what happens theiv letters. e writes to her and she
does not get them, she has written to him and he did not vet
it Well{ it is none of my business.  She won't write again
Hll she hears from him, Her pride, which she has plenty of.
will prevent hery and 1 must manage so that she won't hear”
andd this was o portion of the letter which she sent a few days
afterwards to Alan :—

I have valled upon Eva sinee recviving your letter, She
inquite well and hears from you so she tells me, but has not written
youlately,  Her manner seemed rather cold and T did not care to
vquestion her further, T don't believe that Mes, Carlen will ever tho-
voughly recover here health, hut her condition does nothy any meins
prevent Eva feom writing you"

Al fulse, eruel words, that destroyed the trust and blight-
wd the happiness of two faithful hearts.  When Man vewl them
all the huoyant hope and trust died out of him.  Evi was not
fuithful, the months of absence had tanght her forgetfulness,
Pechaps she wished for her freedom; perhaps even another
ha won her heart from him, then a toneh of indignation
ook possession of him, when he thought of his last letter to
lier, so fuil of tender love, and anxiety at her silence, to which
she Tadd not written one word of explanation, hal not even ex-

b A AMARE



FAITIILIESS, 0w
plained anything to his mother, thongh acknowledging she hag
not weitten hime What did it all mean?  Well, he would oot
write vountil he had o message from her ;s he wonld
not hore her with his evidently unweleome letters.  But this
meh he determined on: Tt was now October.  Three months
more and the time was come when he promised to he with her
e he wonld o and prove that e, at Teast, was faithful,

Bty aly conld he have seen Evacon that day when Mres
Horten left her, when her tender hearty, which loved him s
well and trusted him so fadly was tried to its utmost,  She
howed her golden head npon her hands and eried, «OL AL,
Vg i you e False there is no tenth upon earth,  Ohy what,
what does it all mean?  Just that one cold note so longe o
md not one word since—not one word in answer to the lette
in which 1 told you of my darling mother’s approaching death.
Ay I owonder is the gold of the millionaive’s danghter weaning
vour heart from ey if sop T hope mine will soon break and et
nu ‘!i".“

CHATER VI,

The ehill hlasts of gray December were whistling dismally
vonnd Eva Carlen's himbley desolite home—desolate now indeed
for a few weeks ago her mothez had ooked her List upon this
carth,  Long as it was expecteds the blow, when it came, fell
auddenly,  She was sitting in an arme-chair and feeling much
better than she had for weeks pist. v was at her side, they
laed been talkine of Alan, Mrs, Carlen did noty for a moment,
doubt his constaney, and told Eva to have faith in him, that she
helieved he intended giving her o surprise by dropping amongst
them when they least expected it lava only smiled sadly and
shook her head, She never complained, and rarely spoke of
hine 1 feel strangely,” said Mrs, Carleny and Eva looking at
her, noticed a chiange come over her face,  She had, once be.
fore, seen death and knew this was it She felt that the shadow
of the grim messenger was vesting now on the loved face—her
only idol—the one tie alone which the workd held for her,
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In wild terror she eaught her in her arms; “Oh! mothers
Hmll\vl',” she I'ril"[, b s]n'ﬂk tr me—do not 00— do not leave me
vetydo not die; ohy T am so desolate, so unhappy !

I have no
one now hut yon."”

o Fva, darling,” she said, and each word was fainter and
fainter, % Hey, whose word never fails has promised a long and
happy life to datiful children. L earry with me, to the Great
White Throne, the memory of your love and devotion, your
sweet gentleness and patience, and Tle will reward you, You
will he—happy—yet, — You—and—and—\lan.”
her last words,
b

‘”\(M' were
Kind friends came and vemoved the heart
ken girl from her dead parent’s side.  For days she searcely
suffered, her senses were too numbed by the erushing weicht
of sorrow which had fallen upon her.  After the funeral Lia
Carroll took her home and would fain have kept her, hut Eva
was of too independent a nature to allow herself to hecome u
beden upon anyone,  Her school must be attended to as she
had to five, for what purpose she did not know, but she hoped
it would not be long.  So after three weeks, in spite ot all re-
onstrance, she returned to her lonely home, where every oh-
Jeet veminded her so foreibly of her dear departed one, — The
wonan from whom she had the rooms engaged, and who oceu-
pied part of the house, wis very kind, and did all in her power
to have her rooms warm and bright, Ll vemained with her
the fivst night, hut Kva felt not a trace of nervousness in the
room where death had so lately heen,  Her sorrow wis too
deep for that, Tt was now near six o'clock, and sinee she dis-
missed her pupils Kva has heen sitting staving blankly into the
five,  Her thonghts have gone hack to two years aeo s then she
had fathery mother, lover, home and feiendsg all that conld make
1 wiel's life happy—there scemed not a clond in her sky, but a
few days after, the fiest blow fell, and they had been falling
ver since, erushing the life, hope and trust from out her youne
heart,  She wondered now how she had Jived through it ally
ad why she still continued to- live,  She had no longer a
lonbt of Alaa's faithlessness.  Tda Carroll had taken it upon
wrself to write him of Mys, Carlen’s deathy but still no
answer eime,  Kva only learned this by chanee, throngh Mrs,
Carvoll speaking of it in her presence, thinking she knew all
dout it. An item appeared in one of the duily papers which
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wave rise to the rumor that Alan Horten was to marry Miss
Grant, the millionaive’s danghtery and that they were to visit
Newfoundland early in the year.  Eva hes wd' it with o bitter
amile. Pride was now the reed wpon which she leaned.  Xhe
must not wear her heaet upon her sleeve for evervone to peck
aty and none but £ Carvoll knew  that that cold, prond, im.
passive faee hid from the world a hieart torn by sorrow hut fast
hardening from the injustice she had suffered from the hands
of the man she lad loved and trusted so well; the mian whao
should e at her side in the trying ordead  through which she
el passed. When her mother died many tucmls cime for-
wird to offer helpy but Eva overy unwisely refused all aid,
thanking them for their generosity, but telling them she was
enabled to meet her expenses, which led many to believe that
Mr. Carden had eit his dangliter better provided for than peo-
ple thought, and tronbled themselves no wmare,  But for her
mother’s lomye illness she would have heen able to get through
without heing in actual want, but nonrvishment of the hest
lid to he procured the whole time, which was a biy demand
on their stender means and upon Eva's return home from Mrs
Carroll’s sho paid all funerml expensesy doctors’ bills paid her
rent amd the hined givrl who cone every day to da what little
honsework was necessaey, bowght coaly as she should have fire
and suddenly discovered her money was nearly all gone,  She
Bl o more to wet for nearly two weeksy and she had simply
nothing in the house to eat. She knew she had but to mention
it to the Tandlady and she could have anything she wanted, or
e conld Tave wot it at the store where she «lmh, hut not he.
ine acenstomed to doing it she conld not bear the idea of ask-
inge Tor vredit, so tor a \u-vk she was existing on teny hiscuits
and butter, 1At eonld have kept to this it would not be so
bavdy Bt for the past three days she had had no butter, for the
past twoy noomilk, and to-dayy, no sngar. The clock striking
v aronsed here This was FPriday, and Bda always eame early
on that nizht and careied her off Gl Monday morning, — She
arose and began, in a mechanical sort of way, to prepare her
scanty supper,  She smiled as she sat down to her cup of black
e drey bisenits, - She felt the need of food badly, but
conld not eat, “T'he tea halt sickened her, so she pushed it
trom her and Teaning back wearily in her chair murmured, as
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the hot tears volled down her pale cheeks, “Oh! mother, why
don't you take me with you; why Jdid youw and father wo anel
feave me behind ¥7 It was very varely tears cione to her velief,
She was hecoming havdened, as she often told EBla. Soon her
hand drvopped to her side, her hewld gridnally fell to the back
of her ehairy and she was asleep, Twenty minutes afterwards
the door was gently pushed open and Tda Civvoll entered. She
s at o ghuee that Kvie was sleeping, and stole in on tiptoe
so s not to arouse her. s she approached he e rested on
the table, and surprisey pity and indignation were visible on her
face,  “No butter!” she mnrmuved 3 “ no milk,” il here <he
took a spoonful of tea from the eup and dvank ity “Jdust as |
expected, no sugar  She tooked at Fvig her lone, dark Lishes
still wet with the tears she had shed, her hair was slightly dis-
ordered, and a few locks fell gracefully over her smooth, white
forehead, but <till she slept on as quictly asa ehild, “Ohy Alan
Horten,” murmured  Tda, “what punishment s severe enongh
for sueh a wreteh as you?  You are not worthy one threawd of
her golden hairy and still —still she loves you. [ova stirred in
her sleep and smiled.  Tda could restrain herselt no longer, hut
tell on her knees by the chair, elasping her swrms around Eyva's
waist and hursting into teavs. The latter awoke and looked won-
devingly at heri—What is the matter da, dear,” she asked,
wwhy are you erying 7

“Oh! Eva, Eva, on oot worthy the mune of friend that
vou treat me like this ¥

* Not worthy the name of friend! Oy Ida, what have |
Why it is your love and friendship that makes me have
any faith at all in mankind, for T know the world cannot he
very hard one when it contains such a beine as Lda Carroll 2

“And yet you allow this to go on” said Ldi, pointing 1o
the table,

Eva only smiled s she said, € Tt has not: heen Tong as bid
ax this, and next week T will have some money. T should not
have paid all my bills at onee, T eonld easily have waited tor
another month, 1 am not a good business woman, you see.”

“Tind it hard to forgive yon, Eviy and will only do so on
one condition, that you come home with me now and venain
till after next week.  We can leave word with your landhdy,
and she will tell the childven they can take & week's holiday,

done
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yorare not well)™ and Evag generally hard to manage in these

Lind of thines, consented.

T'he twentieth of December was Tda Cavvoll's Divthday, and

lvachad promised to take tea with her,
Mys, Horten chanced to
request remained for teg

It so happened that
Lin the afternoon, and at Mrs, Carroll’s
alsoy mueh to Tda's disgusty who had

counted on she and Eva having a nice afternoon all to them-
selves.  Both Jack Roberts and Robert Greene sent presents,
the lutter presenting himself at three o'clock, uninvited, and

nitking himself at home for the evening.

At fourJack ran in,

He could not remaing as they were busy at his oflicey and e

had to he there,

Ax he wis going he dvew Tda to the door

with him, Robert Greene watehing with a jealons eye.  When
they were ontside Jack took from his pocket asmall paper bag
and took from it a magnificent white, hot-house rose, the last
of o tree which his mother prized very highly,  «It looked so
much like you, Ida™ he said, «that T could not help cutting it
ofl for you" e fastened it himself in her dark hair, and left

her,

saying he should return at seven.

As she re-entered the

room Robert Greene asked her to try over some new songs

which he had bought.

They went to the piano, and, after
spending half an hour, the songs were cast aside

as #o much

trashy and Tda began diving amongst a pile of music which wax

onc i low stand near the piano.

Whilst she was stooping,

Robert, unseen and unfelt by her, quickly slipped the rose from

her hair and placed it in hix buttonhole,

It was near six when

they lett the piano, and Bob said he was sorry he had to leave,
as he had a little husiness to transact at six, hut that he should

return, Tt was only now that Tda mis;

«d the rose, « Oh! my

Mower,”™ she exelaimed 5 S how did you steal it unknown to me "

“As L will steal your heart some day,” he said, in a low

tone, trying to look sentimental,
“ Don't he \'i”'\'. Bob,™ said Tda,

CCun yvou not let me have it just G T retueny T won't he

longe 77

“ONhy Tda dave not,” said Mrs. Horteny, who had overheard

them,

“1 don't know that 1T dave not, Mrs, Horten, T am not

alveid of anyone,™
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“\ girl with a jealons lover is always afraid.  She must
lie very careful not to rouse his ire,” went on Mrs, Horten,

O you allude to Jack Roberts, T am not at all afraid of
lim and T rouse his ire whenever 1 feel like it,”

“ May I not have it for one hour, Lda," pleaded Bob, huon-
hly, “ T shall bring it h:lf\']‘\‘ back to you? Jack nees
know,"

“ 1 am not the Teast it afraid of Jaek knowine,™ said Lda,
Shut T want my lower,”

“ Let him have it till he returns, Ll said Mres, Carroll,
who was anxions to avoid words between her danghter and
Mrs, Horten,

“1t may be unwise for her to do so” put in the Iatter,
knowing these words would only help Bob to gain his point,

“ Well, pechaps I will be a little unwise this evening, jist
for a change,” said Ida, with a defiant flash from her dark eyes.
“You may keep it till you return, Bob, but don't come back
without it.”

“At seven precisely Jack Roberts arrived.  When e en-
tered the room all noticed the extreme pallor of his face; his
eves had a hard, cold expression as they fell upon Ida.  She
knew there was something unusually wrong,  She went to him
and laid her hand on his army saying, < What s the matter
ack Nl

e shook it off angrily, as he said,  Nothing new. I just
wint to say a few words to you privately, and then I am goine”

Ida was in o very bad himor this evening, she was vexed
with herself for letting Bob have the rose, vexed with her mo-
ther for urging her to do it, more than vexed with Mrs, Horten
for her sneering remarks and vexed with Eva for disappointing
her by not coming,  "T'vue, she had sent word that some husi-
ness unavoidably detained her, and she would be with her at
seven, but this did not help to soothe Ida's ivritability, and
Juek’s words and manner capped the elimax.  Her patience
had reached its limit,  Just at that moment Robert Greene
entered, the white rose showing very conspicuously. e took
it from his cout and handed it to Ida.  With a trinmphant
smile he looked at Jack Roberts, who actually glared at him.
The latter left the room accompanied by Tda. - When he reach-
e the vestibule door he turned and faced her with the words,

never
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s« Ida Carroll, T hraved my mother's displeasure this evening y
cutting the lust rose from her favorite tree to bring to you o
wear, not to wive it to that mean-spirvited, dandified jackanapes
1o xport around town, 1 don’t know what kept me from knock-
ine him down for his insolence. e eame where he knew he
wonld meet ey and in presence of several persons Kissed the
Mower, sayine it was given him by the fairest lady in the land,
ane he hoped to eall his own some day, and then hal the dar-
ing impudence to mention your nmme, [ owant to know how
long this thing is going to last, how long are you going to en-
conrage the attentions of that cad, for while you allow him to
visit you I shall discontinue to do o, Choose now hetween us”

It was the very worst way Jack could have gone ahout
coetting an explanation from Ida,  She was not only out of pa-
tience now, but in a violent temper.  Though knowing Bob
Greene to he all that Jack ealled hing and seeing through the
meanness of the trick he had played her, she would not ac.
knowledge it bhut said, « If you came here for nothing else but
to stand and abuse me, Jack Roberts, you can go again as soon
as yon | I am not accountable to you for my actions and
Il veceive what visits T choose, and from whom T choose, |
am not going o tuen anyone out of my house at your hidding,
Here, take your rose,” and she threw it at his feet,
‘k ground his heel on the poor, little, unoffending flow-
er, % Then you give that seamp the preference. T am quite
acenstomed to being subjected by you to all sorts of insalts at
his hands, but surely you have some vespeet left for yourself.”

wlack Roberts how dare you say [ have no respect for
myself.  You cannot have much for me when you speak to me
i sueha manner, Bob can visit me whenever he likes, al if
yorobjeet to ity it is no business of mine,”

« I do more than objeet.  Lwill not have ity not even if it
is the means of hreaking our engagement.”

“Then onr engagement had better end at once, for T will
not turn Bobonty and Towill not be dietated to by you, Jack
Roberts,”

“ Very welly then, let us end ity said Jack, though his
Leart sunk as he uttered the words,

« No sooner said than done,” said Tda, deawing the ring in
vicions little jerks from her finger, trembling visibly the while,
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It always hound me rather tight in more ways than one,”
she tossed it on the hall stand near him.”

Jack was trembling too, and bis heart felt like u picee of
lead in his bosom, but he took the ring and dashed it into the
hall stove saying, It will never bind you too tight wwnin.
Good-bye,” and he staggered throngh the door and down the
steps,

RRobevt Greene aud stationed himselt at the window, peer-
ing out into the darkness,  Ile was soon vewarded for his tron-
ble by seeing Jack Roberts pass down the walk and go towards
the entrance gate.  Ah! as | thought,” he mutteved. %1 won-
deris it all ended™  Tle heand the elick of the iron gate hefore
Juck veached ity and as he looked he saw a tall, ceful fignre
enter,  “Confound that girl, Eva Carlen,” he said under his
brepth, ©she will spoil everything with her infernal medidling
She is always turning up when she's not wanted.
spoiled every ¢hance [ had.” .

She remained talking to Jack for the space of ten minutes,
whilst the wateher at the window grew more impatient every ‘
moment, |

“Will he ever go,” he thought.  But why am | waiting 7
Where is Tda?  She has not left the hall yet.  What is this |
of have hewrd similar to eateh the ball on the hop

is

She has

“eateh - eateh

| ahy eateh the heart on the rebownd,” Phat’s it ;8o 1 will, and
i he made for the door,
One ghnee told him they  had parted. e saw the

rose ernshed and blackened on the ground.  Tila was sitting on
a chair, her head bowed on her hamds, erying bitterly,  On her
finger shone no ring,  She would have gone 1o her roam hut
that she knew Eviao would soon be here and she wanted 1o
\ bring her with her,
i Bob approached, and going on one knee took her hand,
saving, “ Ida, my own darling, do not grieve for him, he is not
worth it. Do not give him the satistaction of hreaking vour
eart for him—that is all he wants.  Promise now to marry
} me, I ean give you a far better home than Jack Roberts could,
and I'love you longer and a thousand times better,”

i [da sprang to her feet, “How dare you touch me Robert
i Greene, do you think 1 do not see through your misenble,
cowardly trick of this evening ¥ From henceforth you are no

S
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friend of mine,  Whatever liking or respect T ever had for you
is wone. Youare the wmeans of driving from me the only nan
I ever loveld, or canlove. Thongl we have parted itis no wain
to you, for & despise you. 1 wonld not marey you if yon were
the last man in the worlidl.  Leave sne, 1 hate the sicht of yon,”
Ll stopme e for want of Hreathe andd it was oudy now bhotds hecinne
wwire that lva Carleng and Jack Roberts were standing in
the open dosrwayy and had heard Tda's spivited speech.

sdack was soft to wo bhaek™ 1 hear you say, hut how
many i young man las wone back nder the same circamstan.
ces,amd did not dose hiy dignity either. Dut only for Eyva
he would not have wetwmed.  She represented to him that e
wis a litde unreasonabley that he shoutd have asked lda
quietlys for an explination, and then judge; and when she
Deged him by the Diendship they had for each other, wd Ly
their Tove for 1da, he consented to go and ask for an explane
dion of the whole affair, and we might wess the rest: 1is
wornded pride wa fully avenged, when be heard Lila's words
to Boband hee tesweestained face melted all the anger out ot
his heart,  Faaentered the deawing-room. Bob Greene wonldd
have taken hisdeparture, bt that his cowardly heart jm-mplwi
him to veanadn until he paid Fya Carlen back for her inter
fereree, So he went in alter hery leaving the lovers alone
Abont twenty eninntes alterwandy these also eatered) with
Bappiry bsenime facess Mrese Horten amd Mese Caorroll looked
hanee st thamy hoth wondered what the prolonged abisence
meant, cther avith the coming and going, and watehing o
the windows M all eventy they seemed |sl¢-1~|--l though Ty
il nor o the vose ;s ©yonne people are a puzzle some.
dimes,” thoneht Mrs, ('.lnull

Evacand Mrs, Thovten exclumged a few ol words upon
meeting, There haul beer silence for a few minutes wntil
hert Greene broke it dy saying: « Whean do you e peet
\lan Joonee, Maes, Mowen 2™

s ocannot sy esactly Robetty at times T owonder if e
will come at all™ Whis was antuey as Ak lad wrdtten L
that he woald be home in the following month,

= You will only Tose him again tho' I suppose, it is no
likely that s Lady having lived all her life in New York would
vare fo remain in our guiet city afterwards” .

|
|
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«That would depend on the depth of her attachment,”
answered Mres, Horten,

Robert Greene glanced at Eva, hut whether his words
wave puin or not, that cold, proud, ealm face did wot tell him,
= When the heiress to a million, and @ beanty at that, marries
aman who—well we will say, in comparison to her, is not rich
in this worlds goods, her attachment eannot he small, - We
must trey and induce them to vemain for the winter at all
events,” and Bob twisted his blowde moustache with a com-
placent smile,

Al has not said anything to me about his moarr
s Mes, Horten, “ Pyve an ddea that he will come home
first,”

“I'here is no doubt whout the marviage,” went on Robert,
«i chum of mine, who lives in New York, wrote me abont it;
he says they are insepavable, and they ave to he married early
next month.”

“It seems to me vou have chums all over the world,”
suid Ida in o rather doubtful tone; % whenever you have a
piece of news from foreign parts, which yon wikh to contirm,
vou always sy o Cchum’ wrote and told you. 1 hegin to think
those Ccehums’ arve all ¢ fukes,”

“'m not aceustomed to lying, Miss Carroll”

“] never said you were, but you know some people on
some oceasions do what they are not aceustomed to.”

“Ruppose we change the subject, and talk ahont white
roses,” said Jack with @ humorous smile, as he took Tda's hand
in his,

“Yex," lnughed [da “and about the propriety of young
wentlemen going on one knee to propose.”

Bob grew evimson with rage, an he realized how small he
must appear in the eyes of the three |||'l-.~1"||!, who understood,
and was glad when Mes, Horten rose to go, for, by accompany-
ine her, it would not seem as if he were leaving hecanse he
wis getting the worst of it

That night, in the privacy of her own room, Eva Carlen
took from her finger Alan’s engagement ring, enclosed it in a
small box, and addressed it to him.  #This” she said, “will let
him know that he is free. There is no need for me to write.
I know why he hesitates to marry before he returns home s
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lie has some spark of honor left, and wishes to be ‘off with the
ol love,” ete, but I shall not wait till he comes to me with the
<tory of hix love for another, and asks for his freedom.  Ile
vin ey the heiress whenever he chooses”  Next day, she
putitin the pareel post. Not a tear fell from her eye, not a
suh escaped her lips, as she severed the last link between
them, “ Now,” she thought as she turned homewards, “ for
the tuture T live for ambition, My heart may be hroken and
“bleeding, bt the world shall not know it, Ol no, Alan Hor-
teny you shall not find me a hearthroken girl because another
las won you from me. D shall marey, too, some day, but not
for Jove. Love can have nothing more to do with my life. 1
Sl ey money and position, T oame eapable of winning
hearts, 1 feel the power within me and 1 shall use ity hut mine
shall never again he won, - Oh! i T oconld get o chance to
lewve Newfoundland, Tlong to go and leave the past hehind
me,

CHAPTER VIIL

Feowas Chiristmas Eve,  Bda Carroll iy as high as she can
wet on the ladder, putting a few finishing tonches to the holly
reen decorations, Evacis below holding some spr
in Der hane, i has bronght her home to spend the holid
with her,  “And so you and
togquarrel again,™ Evacis saying,

s Never," answered Lda, emphatically. “ We are going to
hive sense. You knew, Eva we never realized how much we
cared tor cach other until that night, Oh! 1 have not shown
youmy new ring” and she reached her hand down for Eva to
exvimine it. It not as tight as the other one,  Just faney
him throwing it into the stove. When he went I tried to get it
ot but it was rieht into the heart of the fire.  We have come
promised about Boby 'mnot actually to tuen him out, though
lie deserves ity but T am going to freeze him out.  Just think,
ovay, how cowardly and unmanly he acted that night. [ never
siaow hin in his teue character till then, and what both Jack and

aned every

s
wk have fully determined never
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I feel most is the unkind remarks he made in yowr presenc
[ shall never forgive him for that, never,”

“ s words dild not huet me any more than it Alan [or-
ten were a black stranger to me. T owas really surpeised at
myself.”

A Ty to see Miss Cardery”” saied scoservant o the door,

“To see me,” said Eva, wondevingly,  Who ean it hes
Did <he give her mame

“Yex,” answered the givl, «Mim, Brown, Sle s in the
little purlon”

With w strzogely beating heart Evic went to meet her, s
she enterad, e tall, vather ine-looking woman arose sund looked
at her with i fond smile. .\ host of sad, swat memories
vished over By, Seenes of her ehildhood rose before her.
She striggled havd to peneteate  memory™s dusty mivvor,™ huf
in vain,

“You do not remember me my dear,” said Mrs, Brown.
=~ Well, there is no wonder at that,  You were but a little thing
af ten when | saw you [ast, but, oh, child, you are the living
imnge of your dear mother. Dl you ever hear her speak ot
EHen Crne ¥

“You ure never Ellen Crane,” said v “1 remembe
uite well when you lived with nsg and T orecognized yonr fea-
tures hut not your name.”

“Yes, my dear Miss Cavleny T ame Ellen Crane, or Ellen
Brown now, as P'm married sinee.  1've been these two days
looking for you, and it wus only this evening that 1 found the
house where you live.  The Tady there told me yon were
spending the Christmius holidays with Miss Caevoll, younr friend.
The fiest day T Linded heve T went steaight to the old plice to
see your dear mother, child, and the best friend T oever had i
New foundland, but strange faces met me and they told me
Mr, and Mrs, Cavlen were hoth dead,  Ohy Miss Eyvag T eannot
tell you how sad [ felt. For years [ have heen picturing to
mysell a meeting with your mother, and 1 waited too long attey
all, 1 had come two months ago I wonld have seen her be-
fore she died.  The Bank crash vained your father, so they told
me. Miss Carlen, you have suffered, my dear, 1 know,™ for
Fva was weeping.

“Nuffered ! Ohy Mrs. Brown, T could Lugh at the loss of
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foriune, that is nothing in comparison to what I've lunt. But
for my one friend herey, Miss Carroll; who has been an .mgcl to
mey I xhould have sunk into the very depths of despair.”

“Itis hard, indeed, for oneso young to meet such heavy
trinle. Al ehild, T had trouble in my young days too, and bt
for yonr dear, de .ul mother I don’t kKnow what would have le-
come of me. When my own mother died I was but sixteen,
She was a widow and worked hard to keep me atschool,  She
often did washing and housework for your mother, and when
she was dying she requested her to have an eye to me, and well

i Fulfilléd the request,  She was but a few months marpicd
and she ook me to her own home, nnd when you were born
vou were my sole charge until you were old enough to go to
~chool and needed a nurse no longer,  Your mother never al-
lowed me to do any rough work, she said my mother did xmt
intend me for it. At that time there was a maid wanted
Government House, and at my request she used what mﬂuom °
she possessed and obtained the situation for me. A few months
dterwards  the Governor  was  called  to England, and
Lady —————, who had hecome attached to me, took me with
her, T went to bid you and your mother gnml hye Im[uw
Jeaving, and, oh, Miss Carlen, she spoke to me so nie cl\ and -
vised me so welly that T never forgot it. — The memory of her
words has often helped to keep me in the straight |y.|Ih

“AD, yves" kaid Eva, ¢ 1 remember the cl.xvqum-:lmnu tly.
| eried when you said "u-u| -hye to me”

“Indeed you did, LII“ Land so did I, Well, I went to
Fneland, and four years afterwards Sir ——— wan ordered off
tohie Governor of some other place away out in a hot conntry,
wed T didd not care to go. 1 don’t mind telling you, Miss ¢
leny the reason was that my sweethearty the man I am mare
1o now, was in Kngland, so Lady ——— secured me a position
ws under-housckeeper at the home of a wealthy gentleman- -
one of the upper ten——aml that’s no small thing in England.
Welly two yewrs afterwards the head honsekeeper, who was
very oldy died, and T fell into the place, and there I've been
ever sinee, till one year ago, when I married Richard Brown.
I always thought of your mother with gratitade and affection,
thoneh for years T dul not write to her. I waw never fond of
writing, My husband is & well-to-do captain of a fine burk,
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nul when he was ordered to Ne\\ foundland 1 never gave him
rest or peace till he promised to take me with him, my one de-
sire being to see your mother and you, |I|lll‘ dreawming |
woing to see sue N changes in twelve years,

“And you find me but a poor "ll| working hard for my
living,” said Eva, with a smile.

“You do not find it easy to get along, Miss Civien, |
know how it is child, plenty of work and little pay.”

“Well, Mrs. Brown T earn enough to pay my rent and
keep me from starving, with a little over to huy elothes, and |
must be thankful.”

Mex, Brown looked steadily at her for o few
then s

Wils

moments,
dy « Wil you pardon me, Miss Carlen, if 1 make
enough to ask you a few questions ¥

“You are at full liberty to ask any questions you please,
Mrs, Brown ; are you not a link between the Llissful past ald
‘the desolate ‘present ¥”

“Well, my dear child, will you tell me it you are en
to be married, or if you have a sweetheart?"

T'he suddenness of the question disarmed Eva's usual self-
vontrol,  She blushed p.unfully, then grew very pale, whiist ;
cold, hard look settled on her face,  “An unhap iy lnu- uir,
poor child)” thought Mrs, Brown.  “No, Mrs. Brown,” shean-
swered, “ 1 am not engaged, nor have | a sweetheart,”

“That is a womler. with your pretty face, but, of course,
it's your own faulty my dear.  Have you ever thought of leav-
ing Newfoundland ¥”

“Lva's eyes brightened.  «Oh! if T only conld! 1 love
my native land and would not wish to bid it farewell forever,
hut if, for a few years at least, I conld put miles of ocean he-
tween me and the pasty I think T could be happy.”

“Ihen, now i your chance, child)” said Mrs. Brown, clasp-
ing Kva's hands, « my hushand and 1 leave for Englanl next
week.  Tis ﬂlnp is o fine one, new and clean,  Come with us
uid with your pretty face, laudylike manners and good eduen.
tiony the lady with whom I lived will have no ditliculty in get-
ting you a situation befitting a lady like you- —some place where
vou will have light duties and get well paid for them.  There
are many such in England, and DIl venture to say before yon
we a yeur there yon will marry well, ' I've known wealthy gen-
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tlemen to ey governesses and ):ulim'<-mn|»:|nin||~, not one
halfas pretty as you child,”

v faivly held her breath,  The suddenness of the pro-
position deprived her for a moment of the power of speaking,
Her heart seemed to stand stilly then it hounded vapidly, her
potlsescguickened and her eheeks flushed, Go to England, the
Ll w0 viel in history, away from the seene of all her sorrow,
but, ahy of all her happiness too.  \way from the pain of mect-
ing Al Horteny her false lover, and perhaps his bride, the
millionaire’s danehter, At last she found breath to answer :(—
OLt Mee Brown, thank you, thank you athousand times 5 you
Bavve ifted aclond from my heart, T will aceept your Kind offer,
I will go with you gladly, T helieve it will keep my heart
from hreaking, and make me wish to live once more.”

Fva wratified all Tda's curiosity about her visitor, Mrx,
Brown, except the proposal she made of taking her to England.
She decided not to say anything about it for a few days, as
<he knew the thought of their separation would grieve her
friend, and she did not wish to sadden her Christmax, — Alone
in her room at midnicht she sat at the window and tried to
vealize that in one week she was going to England,  She should
he spared the pain and humiliation of meeting Alan, At times
she was filled with sueh hot anger and indignation against him
that she felt <he hated him.  To-night her heart rose in bitter
vebellion s how dire he win her youth’s hest affections and then
tline them from him without & word of explanation? — In her

leepest sorrow no word of sympathy or consolation eame from
i, nothing but cold, eruel silence that was more torturing
than the hitterest trathy but some day, no matter how far dis-
tant, <he shonld triamph over himg she shonld not wear the
willow for his sake Her ambition would be to make a bril-
lant marriage, some time she should meet him and his
wealthy dwide, the millionaire’s danghter, and she should queen
Hoover 'Ill I':\:l wits '\Vll‘\' hll"l'l”. “”'l must “1' l'\l'".\'\"l i' ‘I\l'
chevished in her heart this very natural picee of revenge,  And
now the Christmas bells rang out soft and melodiously on the
frosty air, = Peace on earth to men of good will,” they suid,
She vaised her window the better to listen to them, as this
would hey perhaps, her last Christmas in the land of her hirth,
[er thoughts went haek to other years, when she had Jistened
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to those same bells and those she loved best were at her side
[t was always then, standing at the door ere
Alan placed in her hand his Christmas gift,  Ah!
loved her then, how true he seemed, oh, how, how could he Le

he deft her, that
how  he

so false.  But it was gold, sordid gold, that won him from her.

“ Peace—peace on earth,” pleaded the hells, but her heart har-
dened again, there was no peace there. It was in a tnmult.
[late, revenge and ambition warred with love, forgiveness and
resignation,  She retired 5 but as no peace filled her heart, xo
none visited her slambers.  She dreamed that she rommed
amid trees and flowers, that she was very unhappy.  She was
looking for Alan and could not find him; it was night, hut the
moon shone brightly. A terrible fear overpowered her, such
as we sometimes experience in dreams,  She turned to o
home, as she thought, not knowing where home was, but she
could not move, and, suddenly gazing a little distance off, she
saw Alan lying on the ground.  She rushed towards him and
threw herself on her knees at his side calling him by every
endearing name to speak to her.  She placed her hand over
his heart, it did not beat, and lifting her hand again she found
that it was covered with blood, he was dead. e has been
murdered,” she eried, “ murdered by the millionaire’s daughter,”
and her cries awoke her.
The wintry dawn was just breaking. It way Christmas
All through breakfast and dinner hour,and often through
the day, Ida noticed a constraint upon Eva,  Sometimes her
cheeks tlushed and then paled quickly, and several times look-
ing up suddenly, she eaught her watching her with tears in her
eyes, and attributed it to the grief she felt for her mother, who
last year was with ber, but next day Eva told them all. - Both
ldiand her mother tried to dissunde her from her purpose,
il again offered her & home with them,
“It i a tervible time of year to cross the Atlantic, Eva my
lear,” waid Muxs, Carroll,
“ Nothing seems tervible to me, dear Mres. Carroll. 17 1

meet a watery grave 1 won't be the first nor the Tast, and [ will
¢ no loss.”

day.

Once her mind was made up, Kva was impatient to he
one. She feared every duy to hear of Allan's arrival and with
feverish haste prepared for her journey.  The day before her
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separture she went to take a last look at her old home, where
ler few vears of happiness had heen spent. Sho waited until
it was quite dik,  She dntended but  to pass it by with
one farewell glance, but she could not resist the dmpulse to
open the gate and enter the garden. ALy how familiar every-
thine looked,  She fancied she could see her father's form in
the doorway, and wondered il she approached the window
and peeped theough the blind would she see her mother seated
in the armechair, Ol if the past two years conld all he «
dream from which she could now awaken,  She went to the
tree on which in the fiest happy days of their engagrement, Alan
Lok carved their numess The spot was still barce where she
hadd removed the traces of the letters She leaned ber head
wearily waninst it and hot tears rolled down her cheeks.  Sud-
denly she aronsed herself.  What if anyone should come out
and eateh her. She made & movement to go, but it was too
lutey the front door opened and some one stood on the steps—
itwas aoman,  She must remain where she was till he went.
As he spoke to someone inside she recognized the voice of
Robert Greeneo ST am sorey that 1 oeannot remain,” he was
saying, S 1 promised to go to Me< Horten's this evening, she is
havine o few friends there”

A young wirl’s voice spoke from inside, «She iy expeeting
her <on home soon, is she not?"

S Every day”

s st true that he is to warry Mr, Grant’s danghter ¥

s 1t s true that they wish to e married, and it is my be.
fief that they will hey but Mrs, Horten thinks it will all depend
on Eva Cilen. Alan s an honorable sort of fellow that way,
and B does not like the idea of hroaking awiel’s hearty hat 1
syl i fool o let agiels heart stand in the way of fortune”
He wislied the girl good-hye, the door closed and he stood in
the shade of a tree to light a cizar, then passed throngh the
wate, and Byvic was free at laste How rejoieed he wonld have
been if he el known how he had stabbed the heart of the
nnhappy witd so near him,

S Eva Carlen's heart shall pever stand between you and
fortune,™ she murmured, as she hastened away. % She shall be
far beyvond your reach when you come to seek your freedom.”
T'he next was the diy of sailing, the morning was fine, clear
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andd calmy and those who were considered  judues prophesied
the sume weather for some time to come.  Mrs, Carroll, Lida
wedJack Roberts accompanied Evato Capt, Brown's ship, anl

saw that she was supplied with every little comfort necessary
fi

retired to a secluded part of the deck for their Lust farewell,

s And so [ am looking my Iast upon you, Eva, the con-
prnion of my wivlhood, my confidimte in all my little tronbles,
the only friend T ever loved.”

* No, no, Ida, don’t say that 5 we shall meet again, My
heart ix well nigh ln‘ul\un. and all that is holding it together is
first the hope of seeing yon again, and, ~«~m|nl|\. the thoneht,”
e her eyes flashed, wof rey enge on Alan Horten,  Yes," she
went ony seeing Ie I.l. look of surprise, “my one ambition is to
make o brilliant mareiage, 1 feel that T ean do so. 1 am not
voing to take any mean or ignoble revenge, or make trouhle

o hetween him and his wife, as the givls do in novels, but, Tda,
in my heart of hearts | feel that Nellie Grant does not hold
the place in his heart that was mine. It ix her wold that has
won hing and that is why I despise him so 3 if he honestly lov-
ed her 1 eould; at leasty respeet him, But, at some future day,
I shall meet them bothy and perhaps he will be sorey, b, no,
Ll it is not forever, 1 shall seo you and home again, when |
canteast myself to retuen, 10D remained here now and met
Alan, he should know that T still loved him, for, oh, Tda,” with
a little break in her voice, 1 do, in spite of all, 1 o, bt he
must not know it. 1 would rather lie fathoms deep in the wa-
ter than let him know,  And you must help me, Tda, you must
Keep up my dignity in my absence,  Give me your solemn
promise that, if he goes to you, you will not give himone word
of explanation about e, Lot him believe that 1 as any-
ious ax he is to be freey so anxions that I oerossed the seas 1o
avoid him ¥

w1 promise, Eva,

A ready, now,” shouted the eaptain,

“Ob, B! Ty we must part at last. OW! how T shall
miss vou inomy lonely life,  You have been suehan angel of
coodness to me,

Idi conld not say one word, the tears vained from her
exes aw she elasped her friend in her avms for their st good.

her journey,  The two wirls, their hearts too full for words,
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bye.  And now the anchor is weighed and the good ship is
sailing slowly down the harbor,

Fovacis straining her eyes to cateh a last glimpse of the
triends she leaves hehind, perhaps forever,

T'he Tast they see of heris Mrs. Brown  taking  her from
the side of the ship toa seat, where  she sat beside her and
pillowed Tier head on her Kind, motherly bosom,

cShie b eood friend in that woman,™ said Mex, Carroll,
as they turned tearfully away, ol Jack Roberts, on pretence
of stifling a sneeze with his pocket-handkerchief, stayed hehind
to wipe away the honest tes uu of regret, for the friend who lad
so often vaised him from the depths of despair to a heaven of

hitss '

As owell as she conld enjoy anything Evie enjoyed this f
vevan voyage,  For one week she had to Keepin her berth as o if
vietim to seasickness, after that she grew better every day and I
soon recovered her appetite and what spirits she had left, T'he i
wenther continued very m though cold. Closely enveloped it
i wraps by watehiul Mes, Brown, Evic often paced the dee l\ (
for hours,  The fresh sea-nir gave o sparkle to her eve and i
tinee of color to her cheek,  She loved to sean !]I\-le w .m-x- t

when not an obgect was visible save the frail bark which hore
her onward to her new home aeross the seas, She watehed
the sun rvise out of the water, veiled incits erimson mantle, ol I
<ink again in o ball of five towards the west,  Sometimes the C
il of a ship wonld aleam brightly against its back-ground of :'
e s fade away againg or the dark, eurling smoke of an |
aeenn stesmer would clowd for aowhile the distant hovizon amld !
then vanish into space,  Twenty days had passed when the f
{
)
1]
g

shores of # Merry England™ eime into view,  Eva felt almost
sorey when the journey ended, it haed seemed so calmy so free
trom the bostle and toemoil of the world, which of late years ‘ {
Bl held for her so mueh of sorvow and pain, - They Landed : 1
Bristol, and Capt. Brown, who was to sail again from there in !
vlew days on o short v ey saw them on board the train b i
Dot for London, in the suburbs of which Mes, Brown lived. ( ’

|

!

4

Hwas one of those delightful Tittde countey homes with which ‘
Englond so mueh abounds. 1o was just dusk when they arri-
ved and the tivelight gleamed through the cottage windows,
which was always kept in applepie order by the maid of ull
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work, who gazed admivingly on K

wy tall, graceful form, and
uly beautiful face.

“ Now, Jane givl,” said Mrs, Brown, % as soon as you have
supper ready we're rv.n]\ too. I am suve Miss Carlen must be
nearly famished, after u tw enty days’ voyage with neither
fresh meat nor fowl.  The good woman bustled about taking
off Fva's wraps and making her as comfortable as she couli Iy
the fiveside till tea was ready,  Eva noticed how serupulous l\
rlean everything looked, from the polished grate to the white-
washed wllu\'_'. A snowy cloth was \lll("l'( and the xupper
brought in, which consisted of broiled ehicken, hot rolls, nice
W )nt\~ home-made bread, home-made preserves and stewed ap-
(u(‘\ together with a hright silver tm'.u]mt of steaming tea, the
tavor of which helped to sharpen Evids appetite.

“Now, my dear, let me see you make i good, hewrty sup-
pery” said hev hospitable hostess. % Lam aoveal Newfoundlan-
der for tew s 1 never fost my taste for it.”

Fva did full Jlrstu'(' to the supper and retired early,  Iler
roomt bore the same air of neatness and order as the rest of the
housey and she no sooner laid her tired head on the white, soft
pillows than she was fast asleep.

LTI

A month had passed s'nee Eva's arvival in London, and
vet the promised kady's situation had not presenteditself.  She
was gretting impatient,  She had informed Mrs, Brown that in
i few days she would answer one of the many advertisements
she had seen, for a parlor maid,

“What! your mother’s danghter go out as a palor maid.
My deary T eould not think of allowing it, T o only too sl
to have you with me.”

“ know that, Mrs. Brown, but I cannot bear the thought
of living idle upon aniyone; 1 would not do it with my best
friends at home,  Perhaps Tam a litde too prowd that ways
but T eannot help it.”
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$Wll, ehild, wait for one more week and we will
what it will hring forth.” !
Mrs. Brown had taken Eva a few times through some 1

parts of the city, and alvo to see the Honourable Mrs, Macelgin,
with whom she Lad lived as housekeeper for some years,

This lady was deeply impressed by Eva's elegant appear.
ance and sad history, and promised to use what influence she
hadd in her behalfy, and also requested that she would visit her
often, but Eva had not gone again.  Mr. Macelgin was a weal-
thy Scoteh ventleman, and his wife a lady of rank.  They
moved in the hest society, They had two danghters, hoth of
whom Bavd marvied well, One worning, abont the middle of
February, Mes, Brandon,Mrs, Macelegin's eldest danghter, entered
her mother’s morning-room, a shade of annoyance on her face,
* What s ity Lena de " asked Mrs, Macelgin, % Something
has displessed you, 1 ean see”

She was a tally finely made woman of about forty, hut
looked much younger.  She had no children, therefore few
home caves, She was one who, having ample means to gratify
her tastes and pleasures, took the world easy, and eseaped all
the worries and disagreeable duties she conveniently conld.

T T A SV Sl s o e w41~ 4T e

s Nomething has worried me and upset my plans, Mother, \
You know how long Lawrenee has heen promising to take me i

"

on the continent

“And you are going, are you not, Lena ¥ interrupted her
mother,

“We were to start early next month, and a few days ago
an old acquaintance of Lawrence’s, whom he had not heard of
for yearsosent for hime He was a man who had been very
poor all his Dife, Ths Gonily Tad died, all but one danghter, a
1 of eighteen, when suddenly he was left a large fortune hy
avrelative who had died, Well, he hecnme very ambitions to
lave his danghter well edneated and enter good sm'i\-t'\', and
wits on his way to ns to seek advice whether it would be better
o pliee her at sehooly or seeure i governess, when he was
striicken with the disease which caused his death. . So Lawrence
promised him on his death-bed that he would take the ginl
ahroad with us for a yvear and get her a governess, which would
e hetter than three years at school.  So Juames Neyle (that is
his name) died Blessing him g and yesterday Lawrence came
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home accompanied by Agnes Neyle, and here T oam with «
much to attend to before my departure, pestered with the res
ponsibility of advertising for a governess and perhaps receivin
about two hundred useless applications,”

“The poor ehild,” murmured Mrs. Macelging who had
very tender heart towards those in tronble.  “ You must he
kind to hery Lena,  She will feel it Very lonely to be throw:
amongst strangers, ey and find @ young coverness who will
be acompanion for her also.”

“That is what the givl herself wants; she is anxions to
improve.,  She feels her father's death keenly, poor wivl, and
wishes to obey all his instruetions,  But
stich o person ¥

where am 1 to il
There are plenty of youny wirls, frivolous ones,
who would undertake the charge, and yet not be fitted for it
Agnes has a pretty fair English education, but she wants 1
learn how to paint and draw, to play and sing, to learn Freneh
and all the little refinements that are required hefore she goes
into society; in short, what she requires is a young Luly o
wood education and perfeet manners, who has bheen acenstomed
to teaching and is conscientious, and where wm I to find her in
two weeks time ¥

Like o flash Mes, Macelgin thonght of Faa Carlen, and hes
face brightened, < Pitell yon what you will do, Lena, leav
it all to me, and in less than one week 1 shall send you just th
voung lady who will suit you."

“«OW! will you, mother? Tt wonld take sueh o load off
my mind, because, von know, I would like to get the right <ot
of person, when the girl was intrasted to ns”

“She ix the right sort of person,  The tronble isif she i
free to aceept the situation or not. - She may have found one
sinee 1 heard from her. She s from Newfonndlaond and b
longs to one of the most aristoeratic families there, who met
with severe losses in the Bank erash of last year, and she has
heen teaching ever sinee,  She s a perfeet Ly, and o beanty,
too, a tally gracetuly blonde beanty, bat, ohy soosad looking,
Lenay you would love her the moment you looked at her, 1 am
sure she would just suit Miss Neyle,"

“Very well, mother dear, P'll leave all to you,” and Mrs
Brandon departed quite jubilant over her success.

Next day Eva received a nice note from Mrs, Mueelzin
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. \|-l.|lnll|" the nature of the situation and requesting her, if «he
would be Kind enongh to eall on the following day and she
would take her to her danghter, Mrs,, Brandon, And 80, ONe
week Tater our heroine found herself ensconced in Mrs, Bran-
lon's magnificent town house. and husily preparing for her
""HIH'.\'.

Aones Nevle was o bright aivly she wan not pretty, but in-
tellicent Tooking, and bade fair to become an apt pupil.  She
Dked Eva the moment her eyes rested upon her; the recent
heveavement of hoth givls created a hond of sympathy between
them,

Wy doe< it often happen that when persons aim at a cer-
tiia objeet from unworthy motives, they find themselves whirl-
<1 along by the foree of cireimstances to the attainment of it
Io it a wise Providenee who wishes to show us that when the
abject for which we Iabored is inowr grasp, when vietory

vowns our elforts it can be made to recoil with bitter sorrow
aonr own heads, that leads us ong ory is Satan, with his arts,
the instrument which is permitted to lead us into temptation,
the more to purity noble souls like gold in the furnace?

Three days before the Brandons were to start for Dover,
cocronte for Paris, o letter cine for the master of the house,
which hore o great many foreign postmarks,  “They were seat-
e at breakfast when it arvived. Me. Brandony who wis atype
af the = fine old English gentleman,™ was fond of corvespondd-

neey and gave orders that when his letters eame they should
e bronght to him immediately,  «Why, bless my wul, if this
i~ not from Arthur,” he u'(nlumml |||lllm<' on his g

s From Arthue!™ echoed his wite, “after all lll(‘w yers,
Wohat part of the workd is he in ¥

s s he lastily seanned the sheety *he onght to be
i this part of the world at present, judging from s letter, he
intended it to reach ns a0 week age. He will be here to-day.”

Nt o stay with nsg of conrse”

S Ve tostay with ue

Mors Brandon’s faee wore a look of alarm, My goodnesy
Lawrence, and evervthing arvanged for our _wmuc\' the honse
trned topsy tuevy and some of the servants gone,”

s« Listen,™ said her husband, and he took up the letter and
reedy 1 have been wandering throngh Asia for some months,
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and Tam tived of it.  On the first of June I have promised to
join a party of gentlemen on a tour to Afrie; We are going
to explore the wonders of Egypt, and until then I have made
up my mind to go home and rest, and let—if youand aunt will
allow nu-——ln"nuo-n be bygones and make your house my home
for the intervening three nmnllw, and Lawrence Brandon laid
down the letter, removed his glasses and looked the consterna-
tion he felt at his wife,

“ 1 know something will happen to stop us before we wet
ofty she said, « What can we do?”

“Ask him to join us,” suggosted her husbiand, teivmphant-
Iy, as 3f strack with a bright idea, )

« Lawrence, how dense you are, aftor you just reading that
lie is tired of lm\'ul and wants arest hefore he starts off

“P'rae, T had forgotten.  Well all we «

an do s to put onr

cuse before him, and if he wishes to accompany us, so mieh
the better, and if not we must submit to the inevitable and
postpone our tour for a while”

« It is most unfortuuate that we should be going just now
when he offers the olive branch after so many

" 4

Lt said Mors,
ndon, vising from the table,  “1 am sure,” she  continned,

with a bright smile at the two girls, @ Miss Carlen and Miss
Nevle must wonder who Avthur is to be upsetting all our ar-
rangements in so short a time, Pl leave you tp explaing Law-
enee while T speak to the housekeeper about a voom for him.™
“Arthur Brandon is my nephew, my dear young ladies,
the son of my only brother, who died when his lm\ wis ithont
four years ali, xo the poor little fellow, at that tender age, wis
sent to college,  When I mareried he was about |('|\I|Il' s0 he
nade his ]mme with ux, till he was twenty-two, and then, as

the children say, we got vexed, and he left ux, and never lived
vith us .\Hl( ¢,

CHAPTER X,

Tuar afternoon Eva went, as she promised, to bid good-
¢ to her friend, M,

Brown, who looked upon her with pride
il pleasure.
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“Tongh T have come to say good-bye,” she said, “ 1 can-
not positively say we are goin Mre. Brandon’s m-plu-\\ is
expreted to-day, and they f\-.n it will upset their plans,”

Mrs, Brown diopped her knitting and starved at Eva:
sArthar Brandon!  You don't mean to tell me the poor fellow
is coming home

* Yo" answered Evay % they expeet him h--‘ln

sdon’t see why that need xlln-r their |nl.ln~ e has not
stayed with them for over ten years,”

w Bt he intends to do so now. 1 heard Mr. Brandon
read o portion of the letter to his wife,”

SAD that is o change, indeed, for Arethur, and for the het-

v lml-n-"
“ Do you know Him well, Mrs, Brown #°
Abyindeed T dey my dear, better than those who should
have known him, and who should have known better than_ to
meddle with what was no one's business bat his down, poor fel-
low."

“Why do you pity him so muchy Mrs, Brown ¥

1 opity him Peeanse he wis wronged, ehild 3, becanse he
wits dealt unfairly withy becauwse instead of being a happy man,
by his own fiveside with the wonan he loved, and langhing
childven aronnd Iomg he has been made an exile and o wander-
er from hivnative Eod, leading a careless, reckless life, hut not
a bad one.  He could not be a badd man”

SAnd who has done it 7 asked  Eva, wonderingly.

“hree or four ol achand incit OF conrse T wisosuppos-
ed to know nothing but I hald my suspicions and believe them
to be correct, T always said that those who destroyed his hap-
piness wonld not prospers but they have, so far”

“You make me quite envious abont him," said Evag smiling

I el yoncadl abont himg my deary as yon are so soon to
see him, Ay 1 told you before, T was under-housekeeper at
Muis, M and ‘there I first saw young Arthur Brandon,
He often came with his unele and aunt to visit there,  He was
then seventeen, and ascfine and Landsome w0 young fellow as
you'd wish to see. He was very hasty and passionate, inherited
I believe, from his Spanish mother, who died at his birth, but
noble, high-principled, the very soul of honor, candid—almost
100 meh so—he could not bear the little white tibs and smal

£3? ‘
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cits that are practised in society,

He called aspade a spade,
aned no more ahout it,

Well, when he was twenty-one he ciine
onoavisity with Mre and Mres, Brandon, to Mrs, Macelgin's
conntry home, and there he met Elsie Maher, the sweetest little
creature you ever Inid your eyes on, but, as fate would have it

wis only the honsekeeper'’s grand-niece whose mother was
a poor widow, but she struggled hard to keep Elsie at school
She was eduneated better than givls of her elass wsually are,
el had worked so - haed at her examination that her health
vis sliehtly affected by ity and Mes, Macelging always so kind-
hearted, and hearing ahout the wirl, insisted on (hulwu-cl\wpvl
wonding for her and making her remain for o month to

the country air wonld restore her lost strength,  And it didd
shie soon ot the roses back to her cheeks,  She was of your
styley Miss Carlen, dark-blue eyes and golden hair,  She was
only seventeen, Pl never forget the sarprise 1 got the first
tine [ saw them together, It wias seven in the evening, and |
Avas tuking a stroll with Richard, who was paying me attention
at the time, - We had taken a narrow footpath through the

thick woods which lead to a road on the other side,
s the pair,

see it

when we
They were standing under the shade of a large
tree, Avthur holidling Elsie™s hands wond the joyous light in his
eves, together with the shy, sweet, happy expression in hers
wll their own tale,  They loved each other, and of course thix
wits not their first meeting,  “T'hey looked up gquickly and saw
s Flsie seemed very mueh frightened, and Arthur annoyed,
o [ knew, at being eaught in o clindestine meeting, My man
thoneht he was only having an idle flivtation with one not of
his own eluss 1 but it was the thought of placing lsie in such a
false position which bronght the flush of annoyance to his face

Richard seowled npon him, as he always did at anything of this
k Arthur knew exnetly what he thonght.
the  haughty

Il never forget
look on his proud, handsome  face, s he
frew Lier hand within his arm and said, ¢strictly speaking, this
is o own business and no one else's, and, differently situated,
1 shionld not offer any expla .m(m, but under the pu-wnt cir-
cnmstees 1 think it necessary, in justice to Miss Maher and
mysell, to xay that she has just made me happy by consenting
fobecome my wife, and they walked away.  From that hour
Al Brandon found @ corner in my heart that will alw ays be
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Lis, Richard told me that if T did my duty I should w0
teaieht to oy mistress and tell her all.  Perhaps 1 should, but
I eonld not do it The poor young things, | said, let them
enjoy their bright love-dream—1 will never spoil it.  Elsie and
I were great friends, and from that day she always came to e
when her tender little heart was overflowing with love and -
wiration for her hero, and she should talk about him to some
one, D eonld not disconrage her, What could | say bat that
he was the noblest and truest of  meny that he was good and
Bandsomey that he Toved hery and 1 helieved would always love
her.  Welly it went on smoothly till near the end of August,
and Arthur was to wo onoa twelve months™ tour, as all young
centlemen of his elass do before they enter into publie life,

He w nin company with o titled gentleman, — Before
leaving he went straight to Elsie's aunt and told her all, saving

that his little bride-elect was to study during his year of ab-
sence and they were to be marvied upon his return,  But she
wonld not tisten to him. ¢ She would never deceive her mis-
tress,” she said, ¢in osuch o manner, so she acquainted Mrs,
Macelein with the whole affair, who vrew indignant, and ex-
pliined all to Mrs, Brandon, - Now it happened that the Tatter
had set her heart upon aomarvinge between Artharand a yonng
Lady of title, o daughter of the gentleman with whom he was
to travel, and who, she felt sure; would not he adverse to hand.
cme Arthur Brgndon for o hashand, 1 don’t think T have
told von that Arthur is almost one of the vichest men in K
Laned, Tekine o title, Well, she flew into 1 towering rage,
which she is well able to do, and got her hashand to side with
hery and told Arthur he would ruin all his prospeets for life by
such aomariinge, that their doors would he elosed against him,
called Elde a presumptiuons miny, but she was not then aware
of the Kind of man she had to deal with, e stopped her
inaovery few words, and told her she was exciting herself and
using very inelecant language quite unnecessarily 5 that when he
veturned he should marry Elsie Maher and no one else, and it
e or anyone, closed their doors acainst him it made no differ-
ence, as he should then have a home of his own, and havinge
lsic it was not at all Tikely e should need other society, Well,
e went, amd poor Elsie waus so closely watehed that they coulid
only bid each other good-hye in writing, which 1, by stealth,
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izhit to them, .uul at \lr< llr.m«luu‘n suggestion the poo

2in’s, She was too weak and yielding, that was her only

If she had been more firm of purpose and not allowe'l
e to manage her so easily,-all would have been well, but
tween her aunt and Mrs, Hrandon they made the poor il
ieve that she was guilty of a great erime by consenting to
ry o gentleman of Arvthur Brandon’s  position, moreover
eny s they told hery, he was almost engaged to the Ludy with
ose futher he was now travelling, A whole year passed and
one letter did Elsie receive from Arthur, after he promising
rite at every opportunity,  She wrote twice to the address
i given her, 1 posted them, but he never received vither
ol Just at the time he was expected home, Mrs, Brandon came
wd had aprivate conversation with the housekeeper and next
v Elsie was sent home to her mother’s, A few days after
sthur returned. e came to me to learn all about Elsie; and
osurprised upon heaving that she hald not received one of
nany letters he had written hery, and more surprised still
n L raid that T had posted two letters to him from her. |
cive him her mother’s address, and he started off immediately,
only to find that Elsie and her mother had gone somewhere
Cvisity noone knew where,  Onomaking enquirvies of a
shibor he learned that a few days before their departure
had visited themy and from the deseription he judged it
e hisunele’s wife.  When he returned he had a very stors
nterview with his aunt and unele, and left their house say-
he shonld seareh for Elsie till he found her, which was not
Six months afterwards he again visited Mrs, Maher's and
ol from her that Elsie was marvied t) a wel'=to-do farmer,
He¢ arned that the objeet of his annt’s visit there wis to
the woman take her daunghter ay, telling her that it
wonly menns of safety from Arthur, as he was returning
uld only be renewing the foolish tlirtation, as; of course
I never dream of marrying her,  Poor Elsic, easily im.
believed that Arthar had forgotten he
her mother, she married, and died one year afterwards,
uhy  Ohy Miss Carlen, I will never forget to my
seene that followed,  Ile entered  Mrs, Mace
sroony one nighty, Mro and Mres, Brandon were there,
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also the gentleman who had accompanied him abroad, with his
danghter Lady Mawd, the givl his sunt had  wished him 1o
narey, and a ot of other-visitors, 1 was just leaving the room
after delivering a message to my mistress, and T stood outside
the door,  His face was like death as he confronted Mrs,
Brandon. T eould never tell you what words he used.  Ile
envsed hergand siid he should never forgive her, nor cease to
lates her o his dying day ;s acensed her of influencing Flie's
annt to appropriate his letters, and also Lady Mand's father of
keeping the two Elsie had written him.  Neither denied the
charae.  He said that those who conld lie, and cheat, and ma-
lien chavaeters as they had done, were o disgrace to the society
toow hich they helonged, and only that he wonld not sully his
name by associnting it with theirs; he would bring them hefore
wconrt of justice to answer for their erimes, s last words
were, ¢ Perhaps it makes you happy to know that I go forth
from my home a reckless wanderer over the world, 1 am not
coward enough to take my own life, or that, too, might lie at
your doors It T lenve you my undying and bitterest hate!
He lett them, and when he saw me ontside he said, ¢ Thank
vou, Ellen Craneg for the many little favors vou have done me!
Temrs were running down my eheeks, Teonld not helpit, Oh,
Mo Brandon, bsaid, iF Flsie had only waited o littde lonzer,
Hle mnde an impatient gesture, * Don't speak of her,' he said,
Hor the woman whoe has not strength of charneter enongh to
teust the man she has promised to marey heeanse his enemies
el Do s seonndrely T have hat the utmost contempt, My
fuith in women is gone forever, hut that does not lessen the
pain here,” and he placed his hand over his heart.
* Yo will come home :l_«,':lin. some dave Mr. Drandon ?”
I suiol, '
<1 hope b shall not live long enongh for that,”™ he answer-
wil, = Gl |~.\|'."
< Well my deary all that is over ten years ago, News of
him often veached Focland, He was spoken of as leading o
very rechless life, conrting death but never tinding it He has
Torerht duels, and, though his adm is sure, he has never more
than wonnded his man, l'\-u];h- ) he does not shoot 1o kill,
However, nothing disgeaceful has ever heen heard of him,
Siv venrs after e cione home s Tsaw him oonee, He ent the
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Brandons divect. e was changed, very mmeh bronzed and
hearded.  Tle went away again in a few months, and returned
in two more years. I'his time he ealled upon his uncle and
aunt, and was coldly polite, hut much as they hegged him to,
he would not make his home with them, but now you tell me
he intends to. - Well, I hope the poor fellow will stay home
and settle down and he happy.”

* Oh, what a pity,” said Eva, “ what a pity they destroyed
hix life's happiness. 1 wonld not blame him if he never for-
wave them,”

“Nor 1, my dear. T wish he would marry. e isa most
peenliar man, he searcely ever looks at a young lady. 1 heard
a person say that when he is being introduced to one he gen-
erally looks over her head, and, do you know, that only makes

liim more attractive to them. There is not a girl in England
» Who would refuse him. The large fortune which was left him

by his father, his uncle invested in shares which all turned out

successful, and he has a beautiful country residence named
¢ Brandonville,” which is sadly neglected these many years,”

“It would he a great pity if Mr. Brandon did not remain
at home,” said Kva, as she rose to go, “now, that his nephew
is inclined to forget the past.”

It will be a erying shame if he does not,” said Mrs,
Lirown,

Upon arriving home Eva went straight to her room 1o
dress, as it wan near dinner honr.  She was met on the stair-
wiy by Agnes Neyle, who said :—«Oh! Miss Carlen, Arthur

Brandon has arvived. T hope he won't spoil our journey
abroad.”

“ 1 am inclined to think he will, Miss Nevle,” said Eva,
with w smile,  “ Tt would seem most unkind of Mr. and Mrs,
randon to go and leave him, just when he has returned after
« long absence, travel-tired and wanting a rest.”

“ Would you not be sorry, Miss Carlen, to wive up our

tour ¥

“Not as sorry as I should have been yesterday, because
the knowledge that we are giving up our pleasure to make the
vanderer more welcome, gives a touch of heroism to the sacri-
e Let us look upon ourselves as two much-wronged wmai-
tens, who, thongh ousted from our rights, yet bear our tribula-
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tions with fortitude sublime,” and with a gay little laugh, the
lirst sinee her mother's deathy she passed on to her room,

As Eva des led, she met Agnes Neyle, who always
felt shy entering a voom alone, waiting for her at the hottom
of the stairs, They entered the drawing-room, and Eva found
herself gazing with interesty curiosity, and a kind of feeling
not unmized with fear, at the opposite side of the room, where
stood a powerfully built man, looking older than his years,
His hairy, which was very dark, was streaked with gray,  [lis
featnres were elearly eut and intensely pale. .\ dark beard
andd moustache hid all the softened Tines of the face, leaving
only the hard, dissipated ones visible.

“My ward, Miss Neyle,” saidd Mr. Brandon, “and Miss
Carlen, my ward’s companion.”

Agnes Neyle bowed, and Eva, half hesitatingly, held out
her hand,  Arthur Brandon did not look over her head as
their hands mety Eva vemarked, Ie glanced at her steadily, in
fact he had been looking at her since she entered the room,
with an expression in his very dark-hrown eyes which she
could not define—nialf eritical; half reassuring, half mocking
which made her relapse into her habitual state of cold, haughty
reserve,  She looked like a tally fair lily in her dress of bluck
erepey, withont a single ornament, her deep golden hair and
fair face conteasting so vividly with it Her large, dark-blue
eves were quickly withdrown from his face, nnd veiled with
their long, dark lushes,  When they were seated at dinner the
conversation  turned upon different subjects,  Arthar gave
some glowing descriptions of his many experiences whilst
roaming o'cr the world,  He spoke fluently and had a deep,
mnsieal voiee,

“When do vou start for the continent, aunt*” he suid
abraptly, with sueh o fleeting glance at Eva that she wondered
i it were at hier or not,

Mrs, Brandon looked Jup quickly, saying, “who told yon
we were going on the continent, Arthur ¥

“ No one”

“«No one! and how did you know.”

“ 1 heard it

“You heard ity yet no one told you,” siid his uncle, «I'hat

s strange”
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I heard ity yet no one told me,” he repeated, with ano-
ther glanee at Eva,
“Ifany of the servants here have spoken of what is not

their business T oshall be displeased with them,” said Mo,
wlon,

vone of the servants have spoken of suceha thing to me.”
sl Arethury with o smiley “nor hasanyone,
it does not matter how,
vou intend leaving 7"

I have Tearned i,
AT want to know is, what time did

*We were intending to start inoa few days™ said My,
Brandon, “but we are so gl to have you with us a
we have postponed it for another year,”

“Ohy noy you shall do no sueh thing, I could not think
of allowing sueh