CHAPTER IX.

Mrs. Trevanion and Dallas had lunched
and were sitting in the pretty, shady
drawing room in London, Dallas had
unbosomed himself entirely to his dear
friend—had told her all his story, some
pocts of it twice ave

“HHave you told me all ¥ says Mrs, Tre-
vanlon, presently.

“AlL™

He had not sald anything about having
kissed June; but, after all, that was a
mere detail,

“And you did not tell her that yom
loved her or hint &8 word about marringe?”

“No, Of course, she could see by my
manner that—"

“Of course,” smiles Mrs., Trevanion,
thinking bhow very unmistakable Dal's
manner is when be s in love. “And you
think that she—-"

Diallas nods, and looks the least bit shy.

“Does it sound very conceited to say
w0 ¥

“It is just possible,” observes Mrs, Tre-
vanion, with a lurking smile, *that she
may have taken o faney to you. But if

you have given your word to your cou- |

"

#in—
Dallas frowns and opens and shats his
clgarette case with u snanp, which is a
trick of his when worried and perplexed.
“But she assured me posit
never, never would marry Tom

“What made her tell you that¥

“Oh, something 1 #aid about hoping she
would let me come when she wos mistress
at the Hall."

“And, after that your cousin went
away, aod you two were thrown together,
and—by the way, Dal, what was his
auother thinking about ?*

“She doesn't want Tom to marry Miss
Rivers,”

“Oh!" Mrs, Trevanion sees at once how
dhe land lies, “Why not?"

“My aunt is a very ambitions woman,
you know; she wants Tom to marry what
she colls well! Tom has lots of money,
anid this girl is the sweetest, most charm-
fng creature in all the world, and a per-
fect Indy, and yet his mother don't think
her good enough.”

“Then what would your mothee think
nsks Mrs, Trevanion, quietly,

“She would be  dead agninst it, of
course, But one doesn't marry to please
one's mother,”

“Well, dear boy, your mother would
only think what was perfectly right and
true. You ennpot marry her.” And Mrs,
Trovanion jpoks Dallas straight in the
fnce.

“0Oh, my dearest friend, don’t you say

that!™ he eries, his blue eyes growing dim,
“If you only knew what [ feel for that
girl! she would make a different man of |
me, 1 eonld give up the life 1 am leading
now like a shot for her sake, it T conld |
only hope things would come right some
day.”
“Hut things could not eome right, short
of your father dying, aud he is not the
teast likely to do that. Let us look mat-
ters in the face,” urges Mrea, Trevanion,
“Conld you keep a wife on seven hundred
a year? You know you cannot live on
that alone now."”

“She has been brought up very quietly,
and I could give up anything for her,”

Mprs, Trevanion feels she hag made a |
mistnke, Whnat man in love is not ready
to give up everything (in theory) for the
sake of the woman he Is dying to possess?

“I'hen 1 must put it to your honor. You
promised your cousin not to stand in his
wiy."”

“But,” eried Dallas, getting up and
walking excitedly about, “she says she
never will marry him.”

“But she will,” remarked Mrs. Tre-
wamion, enlmly, “as soon ns she has for-
gotten you,"

“You may be right,” says Dallas, pull-
fog up suddenly in front of her, “but 1
don't think so."

“She was fond of him before she saw
you, and when she has got over her pass-
Ing fancy for you she will be fond of him
agnin; It will be an exeellent match for
her; your cousin s a good creature, and
you will have forgotten her existence by
the time he warries her.”

“What a bad opinton youn have of me!™
exclnims Dallas, dejectedly,

“Iie you think so?" And she smiles
and bolds out her hand, which he elasps
warmly, “My dear, you are young; you
have been a little bit spoilt; yon have an
affectionate nature; you eannot exist with-
out loving some one.”

“That's quite true,” assents  Dallas,
gravely., “But what will she think of
e T

“Very badly, T hope. Becanse then she
will soon get over her heartache,”

“But _you surely wouldn't have her
think me a blackguard! 1 must write to
her and explain.”

“You must not do anything of the
sort,” rejoins Mres. Trevanion, quickly.
“You must on o sccount write her one
line."

Itallas looked aghast

“Youn sre not serious ™

“I am: most serions.  If you write to
her, ahe will clivg to s hope of seeing you
again and thut something may come of

e

e T T P

rely that she |

it; but, if you are silent, her pride will
rise up in arms; she will be miserable at
first, then she will hate you, and your
cousin will eatch her at the rebound,”

Dallas sits down and buries his face in
his hands,

“You are ewfully hard on me,” he says,
presently—*on me and her, too."”

“You used to have faith in me,” ob-
serves Mrs, Trevanion, quietly,

“So 1 have now, implicit faith, But 1
ecannot see that I ought not to write to
her.”

“Yet you have given your word to Mr,
| Ellesmere. And, if 1 tell you that it is
| for her good, cannot you make a little

encrifice for once?
| "A little sacrifice ™ groans Dallas., *“To
| aet in & way to make the dearest, sweet-

est girl in the world, whom [ love with all
my heart, think me a mean hound!™
“My denr, she will only think of you
as n gay young Guardsman, given to the
‘punlilm- of breaking hearts, She will
probably be much more angry with her-
| self for having been deceived by your se-
ductive ways than with you, 1 expect she
hus heard your charncter before this,
Indeed, if, as yon say, you devoted your-
welf at first to Mra, Fetherston, she would

groove, June smiled at andas kind to
him, yet all the time longepr Christ-
mas, when she would tell b definitely
that she could never be more him than
a friend, and, after that, tip would be |
no more talk of love making mArrying.
In November, Mrs, Riveppught a se- |
vere cold, which settled on | lungs. Bhe
was obliged to remain in ¢ room, {""1
suffered from s harassingrugh, Tom
came gpeh day to inquipefter the in-
valid, and to bhring her everelieacy that
was procursble, and the eloest flowers,
One day Mrs. Rivers faso alnrmed
abgut herself that she resed to speaks
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Mrs, Rivers died on Christmas mornin
—the morning of the day when June was
to have given her answer to Tom.
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probably have a pretty good idea of your
capacity for firtation,” J

Dallas throws her u glanee of deepest |
reproach,

“As If my feelings for those two could
be named in the same breath!™ |

*“To return to this poor girl, for whom
I am dreadfully sorry.” said Mrs. Tre-
vanion. “You must promise me not to
write one word to her,”

It, however, took at least another half-
hour, during which sbs heanght evors
possitvle argument to  bear, before he
could be persuaded; but ultimately, Mrs,
Trevanion got her own way, and Dallas,
looking very mournful and with some-
thing like tears in his blue eyes, gave her
his word of honor and his band on it not
to write to June,

Onee he had made ap his mind that the
case was hopeless, and talked it over
again and agnin with his friend, he be-
gan gradually to recover his spirits, and
wans able to re-embark on his flirtation
with Lady Dangerfield, At the end of a
fortnight, having been much in her lady-
ship's society at Goodwood and Cowes,
he had come to the conclusion that to mar-
ry-nt his nge and under his circumstances
waonld be to tie a millstone round his neck
and drown himself in the depths of the
social sea, Buot be still thought that, if
he did marry, he would like to marry
June,

Meantime, Mrs, Trevanion's prophecy
with regard to June had been absolutely
verified. Her despair had given way to
n sense of stinging shame and anger.
I’'ride, of which she had no small share,
eame to her rescue; she resolved to pluck
Dallas from her bleeding  heart, ay,
though it bled to death, -

Although June smiled and dissembled
before others, the anguish she suffered in
secret told upon her, and, with a mother's
quick instinet. Mrs, Rivers saw that
something was not well with her darling.
She never dreamed of Dallas being the
cause of June's altered looks; she was
convineed that Tom was responsible for
the change. IMd June really eare for
him, and was she piqued becanse he had
suddenly gone off on a yachting trip, or
had they quarreled, and was that the
reason of Tom's abrupt departure?

She could not bear the thought of her
child having a secret from her; she ecould
not even realize such n possibility,

As for June, what would she not have
given to fling her arms round her moth-
er's neck and sob out all the agony of
her wonnded spirit on that dear breast?
It it had been anything but shame—dead-
Iy, disgraceful shame, as she, poor child,
regatded it—the task wounld have been
easy enough. But this dreadful secret
she could pever, never confide,

Mre. Rivers tarned over in her head
fitty ways of broaching to June the sub-
ject of her altered looks. SBhe had so
delieate and sensitive a mind that she
could not ask a blunt question even of
hier own child, At last she summoned up
resolution to say one evening, as she and
June sat in the twilight:

“My darling, 1 do not think you are
looking quite yourself. Does anything
vex or trouble you?”

The dim light kindly hid the burning
blush which coversd June's face,

“No, mamma, dear,” she answered, try-
ing to speak naturally,

“You and Tom have not been quarrel-
ing, have you?”

“Oh, no; indeed we have not.”

“Are you vexed with bhim for
away ™

“Not in the least.”

Then silence fell on the pair. Mre. Riv-
ers was consclous of a sense of disap-
pointment. She felt certain that some-

going

was bitter to know that June was con-
cealing It from her,
CHAPTER X.
A month passed, Tom was home again;
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said and did the right thing by instinet, |
She was in reality thoroughly selfish, ab-
horred being put oot of her way, and had
very little sympathy to bestow even on
those who stood most in need of it

“lI do not quite see how such an ar-
rangement is possible,” she answered in
a cold, strained manner,

Tom's heart, 8o ready to expand, froze
up and contracted, He felt bitter agninst
his mother,

“Why not? he asked, in so altered a
volee that it ought to have warned her,

“Becanse™ (still speaking in the same
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commit June's future. It was Mrs, Riv-
efs’ dying wish, and June promised her,
Though,” already repenting his rash con-
feasion, “1 do not wish it to be known
yeot, for her sake.”

And #o, on the afternoon of the faneral, |
Mrs. Ellesmere eame down to the rottngo|
in her brougham and fetched June, She
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are the narrowest minded man 1 ever
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her hand in silence all the way home, and | A0Ybody was right who differed from

-
led her nt once to the rooms which had | Yo'

been prepared for her, and which were |
ns pretty and cheerful as good taste could |
make them, -
It was infinitely to June's benefit that |
she ook up her abode for the time at the
Hall; here there was nothing to jar upon
her sensitive feelings, Her aunt and |
consing eame to see her, she could he
with Mrs. Ellesmere when she pleased,
nnd, best of all, she could be alone when
she desired the solitude which (ﬁvﬂtd,'
hearts always court. But, strange to say |
(and yet not strange, for, In trouble, he |
who sorrows with us comforts us most),
it was in Tom's eompany that she took |
the most pleasure—Tom who used to bnﬂ!
her, whom she used to find so dull! In
the evening, while Mrs. Ellesmere dozed
or worked, June would sit with her hand |
in Tom's and they would whisper together |
abont that dear one who was gone, or sit
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Tom's delicacy toward her was perfeet;
never once did he enter the precincts of
her sitting room; never once, whatever he
may have felt, did he offer in those first
weeks of grief to kiss her; never, by o
much as one word, did he remind her
that he had any claim upon her, any
hopes for the future; she was free as air,
free to do what she would, except to suf-
fer.

And so June grew to love him. Had he
been Macchiavelll, backed by a woman
of the world, he conld not have adopted
better tactics to win her: but thers was
no scheming or plotting in Tom: bé was
ng from the dictates of his own
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