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and 1
drawing-r they fall into each other’s
arms and give way to wild mirth!

"

h! but it was too bad of him,”’ says |
Piana. ‘‘He might have warned us,
given us a hint. But to go on like that!

Hilary, when he spoke
ing,’ I felt as though I should have to
get up and go away.

“That wasn't half as bad as his at-
tempt at the betrayal of my dress at the
dsnce.”’

of your ‘attend-

“Betrayal! He wonald never have be-
trayed you "’

“] suppose not. But yet—hush! Are
they coming? I must hurry away and see
about afternoon tea. 1 suppose he’ll stay
for that.”

‘“Poor darling, you must be tired!"”’

“Tired!” Hilary throws out her arms
tragically. ‘“ When it is for—him!"”

“Oh, Hilary!”’ anxiously. ‘‘That re-
minds me. What do you think of him?
He is good-looking, isn’t he?”’

“You forget 1 saw him last night.”’

“Well! But now in daylight! 1 think

one should always judge a person by
daylight. And you——:"’

“Think he
did at midnig
'Bm Hil

looks just the same as he

rht '

gZat.

lary, dearest,

should find it im-
Neo,I shan’t for-

“That he said he
possible ever to like me!
ges that !’

CHAPTER VIL

you can’t forget |

He refases to stay to afternoon tea,
however. Having waited until four
o'clock, presumably on the chance of see-

ing the young woman who has
meted out to him as bhxide, he rises
abruptly

" there is no chanceof my seeing
your » to~-da

“I'm afraid m)t," says Diana with
hesitation. ““But if you will wait for
tex—"" she hesitates again. What she
WS gi to say or hint was, that if he
did wait, perhaps Hilary might then

have come in from her supposed walk.
But the hyp y is too m for her.
And yet, would it have been a lie? If he
does stay, most undoubtedly he will see

her 4.u|" y faea

s afraid I can’t stay any
T ys Ker a little stiffly, to her
inte relief. He looks at her for a

and then ‘“‘Have

notogr

moment,
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terrified glance round h to the tables, |
the cabinet, the ch "'\'lr yv-piece. If there |
¢hould be one of Hilary’s here, and he
ghould notice the lil r.v»!

A wave of thankfulness sweeps over
her as she sees that the little stands on
which Hilary wused to smile and look

mder over impossible bas-
have all been carefully

“I think I oug *P\' to have one,”’ s

‘“Upstairs, perhaps. If
a4 Mmoi: "‘t’——”
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springing of Clifford to her to open
that bottle of ale. His tone when he did
‘“Goon. I'll do it!” It was a
tone, but familiar, terribly familiar.

Low, of course, for fear his wife should
hear him. It suggested a confidential
secret existing between them! A secret!
Was it a erimiinal secret? The more than
confidential walk through the shrubber-
ies says ‘‘yes’’ to this.

No doubt the assignation there had
been arranged beforehand. This would
ount for Clifford’s withdrawal from
the drawing-room half an hour ago.
had muttgred something to his wife on
going, something about a visit to one of
the farms—but of course he was bound

nesp

SO: low

ace

He |

to make some excuse, to give an explana-
|

tion, however vague, for his going.

Of course he knew that this would be
a safe opportunity to meet that—that—
beautiful girl!

Ker would have liked
bad epithet here to the parlor maid, bus
somehow it does not come to him. 1t all
savors so strongzly of a low intrigue, that
that word strikes upon his brain, but it
seems impossible to connect the word in-
trigue with her. Her face rises
him—the eyes so clear—the brow so open
~—the lovely, happy lips.

And yet, this evidence!

He pulls himself together anpgrily!
Certainly something ought to be dcne!

But cben, who is

Diana should be tolé!

to tell her? Ker, with a sudden pang,
acknowledges that it would be impossi-

ble for him to draw vengeance down
upon the parlor maid.

At this Instant Diana returns.

‘““1'm so sorry,’’ says she calmmly. ‘“But

tbere is no photog of Hilary to give
you.”

This is an ambiguous sentence. It
might mean anyth *‘No photograph
to give him.”” She evidently means to
convey the idea that there is not one to
give., But ro Ker, now, with his suspi-
cions thoroughly awakened. it conveys
only the thought that there m:iy be
many, but n«)l one for him to see.

He expresses a polite regret, says good-

graph

ir\,r'

by to his hus.cw. and h: l\mfz been aec-
by her to the door in the
rvion, leaves the housoe.

He has
ien Hilary t
ing head out of the dining-recom door.
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gone?’ que stions she.

! Oh, Hilary, what a
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means ‘¢ says

wouldn’t do it acai

ary, I've counted them u I
told bhim four decided lies. And the
worst of it is, I think he suspects some-
tt

‘What makes you that? Non-
gsense, Di! There was I'mm sure |
I think I was the best
han ad for years

I m sure kel
!""'”‘ is mann

i £\
4 3 in t!

I

to apply some |

before |

s. For y¢ was
quite nstu houldn’t he ask for |
it? But v [ assure you my
heart s: I should have
fainted, F,n: providentizlly some one had
removed yvou.”

“Don’t talk as if you were an ‘Irish |
Invinecible,’ ' says Hilary, with reproach. |
be removed in their

‘I hope I shan’t
v. As a fact I took all my photos out

e room myself. It occurred to me
hat he 1 1;:!‘.L.:~.':- one of them.”’

“How vou think of things!” says
na with admiration. ‘ Nevertheless,”

e ndine once more into the lowest
deptl en he \\ ent away he left us
fuill nl suspicions. |
all he left us?’ says Hilary

w Hn a «‘ gusted air. She glances round

her and at this moment her eyes fall
upon the ibrelia  stand. “Yox‘ have
) cries she “The noble
1ew  he \wl'll leave us

havi Behold his

! A good, serv mu‘,‘ »-1o0king

thin band
ten it?”’
of man
His gloves if

going away for a
wan I suppose I had
it over to the Dyson-Moores’.”’
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““Why, he can’t he .zone . heyond the

‘Will you take it back, sir?”’ §She is
holding cut the florin to him.

““Nonsense!"” says Ker, coloring furi-
ously.

‘Then I may keep it?”’

“Of course,” frowning.

‘““Forever?”’

‘Forever and ever,”” says he, laughing !
now in spite of himself. !

“Well, I shall,”” says the counterfeit '

Bridget.
sigh, and downcast eyes,
“To remember what?"’
‘““Ah! never mind.”
“But I do mind,”” says Ker, who has
somehow forgotten for the moment that
monstrous episode in the shrubberies.
“I'm sorry for that,’”’ placidly. ‘“‘Well,"’
with a respectful smile, ‘I shall keep it,
sir, anyway—forever.”’

“If only,”” with a
‘‘to remember!”’

““Did any one ever Keep a two-shilling |

piece forever?”’ asks Ker with some
amusement.
“I shall!” says Bridget sweetly. “I'll

make a hole 1n it, and hang it round my
neck.”’
‘That's very good of you,”’ says XKer.
I shall like to think I was the giver of
it.”’

All at once he pulls himself together.
Memory has supplied him with a picture!

Once again he sees this girl—this siren
—with her arm in Clifford’s, and her

his in evident confidence.
the light laughter
she and he disappeared into

face uplifted to
He can almost hear
with which

the shrubbery. He can almost hear
tells himself, with a return
fermer indignation, the weeping
pretty, faithful Diana, when the
as eventually no doubt it will be,
bare to Ler

‘1L.ool
to the **

too,
of his
af poor,
trath,
is laid

he

ere,

’’ says he sternly,
siren,’’*] toink. 1

turning
Tou jusg

Fdwn

now, out thece,”” pointing in the direc-
ticn of the luurel walks.

‘*Me, sir?”?

‘Yes,

ering .nux 1 leaves,
the miik?
says §
master!”’

sir, for cook to pus
‘“XNo, you were not,”’

“you were talking to—your
“Oh~—I-"’

ly gone one step beyond the | .
hrusts her charm- |

is complaetely m'
~he had

wich

vhine

5 100 :-”
a view
she pulls out
}'-1‘ face in it.
z through fear

€ ! and 'n""n.
To Ker it seeins that she
dot u’ hc te

(
i

that absolu
':l king ()t the laure
gusted him.

the cook
too ready a

:1-leaves for

It was

lie! H

y watch r as she stands with
the handkerciief pressed against her
eyes. A very pretty handkerchief of th

4 gz i
U cainor

very fines

‘““Poor Diana’s, of course,”’ he tells
himeelf,
At this moment ‘‘ Bridget’’ glances at

him from behind lur shield.
“I hope you won't tell the

she is wot rone tones
hy should I tell her’?
ir antly. ‘“What I rl".‘;.
o 1at there should bs

rone behind the h

and her shot ar
idently she is crying hard.
“To me,”’ s Ker, a little softened
by this evidence of contrition, ‘‘your

mistress seems beth good and kind.”
‘‘Oh, ves, is, sir; she is indeed.

San ahnes fanes ol bt ks

she

{

sentimental |

the sunlight. i

“I don’t know what I want, ’’ says
Ker angrily. He turns upon his heel and
leaves her.

CHAPTER IX.

“What a time you have been!’ cries
Diana, meeting her upon the door-steps
and drawing her into the breakfast-room.
“You saw him?”

X"

“You spoke to him’*

“‘)h ¥y \’ yes. LR

4 You-——.

‘*Were scolded by him 1"

Hilary drops into a chair.

‘‘Seolded by him?"’

‘ Actually scolded!”

“I don’t believe a word of it,”’ says .
Diana, who as a rule is really the most '
polite creature in the world.

“Well, you may. He scolded me ter-
ribly. So terribly that I still tremble be- |
neath the wrath of his denunciations. 1
don’t think, Di, I could live out my life
with & man whose eloquence lay that
way."’

““I wish you'’d explain,” says Diana
anxiously.

‘““And yet,”’ continues Hilary, follow-
ing out her own late train of thought as
if not hearing her sister, “I should like
to marry him, if only—for revenge!”’

‘‘Nonsense, Hilary! I belleve you are
laughing. I—Why, what did he say to
youy''

To he continned.)
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