CHAPTER XVL

Fellcla, whea she drove away from
Mrs. Talbot’s door, had bean quits cer-
taln that, in spite of her warning, Roy
would yield to the temptation of golng
to call upon Mm Desmond.

Felicia had learned a good many les-
sons of life since the month of Beptem-
ber, when she and Mre. Talbot had kilk-
ed time and pursued health togoether at
the Yorkshire seaside village. She had
rno through her experiences and they

ad pot been pleasant ones to undergo,

but, at the same time, they had been
beneficial to her, in that she had by now
completely got over her fancy for the
Wwicked man” with whom she had lm-
agined herself to be deeply In love

Lord Augustus Wray had not come
well out of his love, affalr with Misa
Grantley. After an lnfinite amount of
trouble, Felicla had persuaded her fath-
er to give u reluctant consent to her en-
gagement with this pennlless sclon of a
needy aristocratic house. He had con-
sented provisionally, that ls to say, If the
young people would wait two years, and
were in the same mind at the end of that
period of probation, then, Mr. Gregory
Grautley agreed that he would give them
hls blessing, with something substantial
added thereto. Fellcla was overjoyed;
this concession upon her father's part
seerued to her to surpass her wildest
bopes. Two years to a young and enthu-
siastic girl who loves seems but a small
thing to secure the whole happiness of
her future life. Shs embraced her fath-
er joyfully, and was overwhelmed with
gratitude at his goodness.”

Not so Lord Gus. The state of hils
finances was such that he could In no
way afford to wait two years for the
realization of his dreams. IHis debts
pressed upon him dally; duns pestersd
and pursued him from morning till night.
he had raised the last shilling he could
realize; he was, to use his own words,
“stone broke."' To request such a one
to walt for two years for the fortune
which was to come to him with the Indy
of his affections was like asking a starv-
ing man to do without food for another
month, and promiaing him a good dinner
at the end of It .

Lord Gus kissed his intended very af-
fectionately, wruuk his future father-in-
law's hand, and professed himaelf deeply
{impressed with his kindness. Then, hay-
Ing got in the good city of Bath a second
string to his bow, he put himself into a
train and betook himself to that anclent
town.,

“1 should have preferred Felicla, of
course,” sald Lord Gus, ' to himself. “She
is young and she suits me; but 1 can't
wait two years, pot two months In
fact, for any woman; and there is al-
ways Mrs, Cogger—I don't much like
the idea—but two years! Oh, oo, I
couldn't do it at any price—not good
enough!™

So, a week lIater, Felicia received a
letter from ber lover, with the Bath
postmark upon it. He was afrald she
would thiok him a great brute, he wrote,
but then, he had never been good enough
for; she was sure to meet with some one
far more worthy. As for himself he
had thought it wisest and best to offer
his hand to a lady whom he had known
for many years, and who was good
enough to take him as he was in all his
unworthiness. Mrs. Cogger had consent-
ed to become his wife, and they were to
be united early in the following month.
Hg ended by plously praying that heaven
would watch over his dearest Felicla
and make op to her for all the sorrow
he felt constralned to bring upon her.

That was Felicia’s lesson. Bhe suf-
fered very keenly at first, but she got
over it, belng chiefly assisted By the
facts concerning her rival that came to
har ears. Mrs. Cogger was 50; In stat-
ure she was short and inelegant; in fea-
ture, plain and uninteresting; her man-
ners were sald to be vulgar, and her tem-
per violent and excessively jealous. Mra.
Cogger, however, was undoubtedly rich;
she was the widow of & Bristol merchant
who had left to her an Income of six
thousand a year. Haviog purchased
Lord Gus, she proceeded to pay her
money down for the doubtful aequisition
in & truly lberal fashion. She paid his
debts, and she made handsoma settls-
ments upon him, so that he derived some
substantial consolations from his mar-
risge In exchange for the lack of those
personal charms that a man is apt to
think desirable in the wife of his bosom.

Perhaps the one soft spot In her heart
was the feeling that she had for Roy—
Roy, who had never wished to marry
her, and whose heart was still constant
to the love of his boyhood. Bha felt
that she would do a good deal to save
him from paln, and yet she feared that a
certaln amount of suffering must inevit-
ably be in store for him.

“Perhaps It will be better that he
should see her and realize that she has
forgotten bim and is happy In her new
life; it may be the best cure for bim In
the end,” she said to herself, and at thls
moment her brougham drew up at the
door of her father’s club In Pall Mall
As it did so a gentleman was coming
slowly down the steps of the club, He
glanced at the lady in the brougham,
once quite idly, and then again more at-
tentively, Felicia, too, loocked keenly at
bim. Where had she seen that facs with
the pleasant gray eyes and the refined,
regular features? Suddenly there came
back to her mind the breezy hill slopes
shove Kepplogton Hall, the fickering
sunshine throngh the branches of the
besch trees, the blue distance in the val-
ley below, and ths great stons house
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slesping In Ita solitode near by; and then
tha stranger who came strolling up the
hill to address them, and whoss persist
ent attentions to Gertrude had somewhat
mortified and aonoyed her.

8he half put out her hand and smiled.
The gentleman stopped at once and took
off his hat,

“Surely 1 can't be mistaken; It Ia Mr
Ralkes, Is it not?™ .

Edgar Raikes loked down at her oddly
for a moment; he drew himself a litle
away from the brougham door. Bhe ask-
ol him whether he had been at Kepping-
ton Iately.

“Oh, yes, | am always there,” and
thep he looked away for a minute, and
added rathér guickly, “l am a ‘poor re
lation" of Brian Desmond’s, Miss Grant
ley, an out-at-elbows younger son of a
conaln of his mother's, whom he has
taken pity on. 1 am his balllff or agent,
or whatever you choose to call It, at Kep-
pington. | am only In town now to see
him on business. [ suppose 1 ought to
have told you that before—baut, one has
a wort of false shame.”

“I don't see anything In it to be
ashamed of,™ sald Felicia heartily. “A
man nead pever mind working for his
living If It Is in an honest way" and
she felt she liked him all the better for
his little confesslon,

don't know much about work,"” he
anstered, with a smile. “I am afrald
I am rather lazy up there—there lan't
much to do, you know. It's a very ldle
ife, I fear."

“8till, whatever there Is to be done
I am gaite sure that yon do it, Mr. Ralkes.
Ah! here ls my father, Papa, this is
Mr. Ralkes, a gentleman [ met in York-
shira last summer."

“Oh! Ah! Well, my dear, you had
better ask Mr. Raiken to dinper. 1f you
are dolng nothing to-night we shall be
delighted to see you at 8 o'clock sharp.”

Fdgar Raikes was upon the point of
pleading another engagement, but a cer-
tain wistful glance into Fellela’s dark
eyes made him change his mind, and he
marmured his acceptance and thanks
Mr. Grantley stepped into his dauvghter’s
bronugham,

“This man, at all events, ls honest.”
Felicla said to herself, nnd then she re-
membered that she had liked him when
they had met Mim at Keppington, and
afterward, too, when he had ecalled upon
them at the hotel, only that his attention
seemed to have been absorbed by Mra
Talbot. She recollected how foolishly
piqued and anoyed she had been that
this had been the case, and how angry
with herself she had felt afterward, be
cause she, Felicia, whosé heart was at
that time presumably In the possession
of Lord Augustus Wray, should have
been so lost to welf-respect as to have
felt jealous—yes, commonly jealous, be
cause A goouuooking young man, who
was a perfect atranger to her, lhuuldl
have taken no notice of her, and should |
have seemed o find pleasure in the so-
clety of her friend.

CHAPTER XVIIL

“1 have brought a friend of mine to
pay his reapects to you, Mrs, Desmond,”
said Mra, Talbot that afternoon, as she
entered Kitten's pretty drawing room In
Lowndes Bquare,

Kitten herself had just come In from
her solitary drive. Bhe stood in the cen-
ter of the room pulling off her long |
gloves: she looked just m little bit sad
and weary, but her whole face bright-
ened when, glancing past Gertrude, her
eyes lighted opon the young man who
entered the room In her wake,

“Roy!"” she cried joyfully, running for-
ward with outstretehed hands to meet
him.

“Kitten!"

“Oh, how glad I am to see yon! Do
you know, that I thought yon had for-
gotten me, and that you were never
coming to mea me!”

“80o you two are great [riends al-
ready!” sald Mrs. Talbot, in & volce of
disappointment. “And I thought that I
was golng to Introduce you to a new
beauty, Bir Roy!"

“Mra. Desmond and [ have known
each other sinre we wera chlldren,” ex-
plained Roy, and then he thought no
more about her, but sat down on the
sofa by Kitten's nide. How glad she
seemed to see him agaln; she who used
to snob him and laugh at him, and turn
her back upon him In the old days; how
dellghtful it was to be welcomed Ilke
this by her.

“You are very muoch changed,”
dald, slmost Involuntarily.

“Yes! 1 suppose I am. A woman does
change, no doubt, after her marringe,
and I have been to so many places, and
hara seen so many new things and so
many people abroad. 1 think I was a
very lgnorant little person, Moy, when
my dear old daddy was alive. You see,
I was always a child to him, and now 1
am & woman. I seem to have jumped
from one to the other, to have had no
glrlhood!" and sbe half sighed.

He bent down and looked anxiously at
her. “Kitten, are yon happy?’

“As happy as & woman can be who
has married a man she loves with her
whole heart,” she answered proudly and
a little defiantly,

When he came back an hour Iater to
her house to dine with her, as she had
ankéd him to do, he found her standing
dressed in her ball dress under the light
of & swinging lamp upon the landing out-
side the drawing room door. As he enme
np the staircase she seemed to him na
gurpassingly fair vision of youth and

he

beauty in her soft, clouded raiment of

lace, with the glitter of dlamonds
her neck and arms
“Punctoal to & minute,” she cried gay-
od him Into the drawing
how I do love people who
to ;‘l.lm-r! How do you
s perfect,” he mald gravely, look-
Iu not at her dresn, but at her,

“l dare say 1 shall not dance much,”
she went on in a sort of hurrled manner
that pussled him, “only with you and
with Brian™ Then, after a little pause,
she added In rather a wiralned voice:
“By the way, after all, you will have
to put up with only me for dinner, Roy;
1 have had a oote from my husband, in
which he states he will be unable to get
back to dinner, belng detaloed by busi
pess. 1 bope you will wot find It dull
alone with me., Shall we go down?"

He offered his arm in grave sileace
and they went dowupstalrs to dinuer,

“How odd it seems to be sitting down
to dinner alone with you like this!" she
eried, with a brave effort to seem gay
and happr. “Do you remember our
luncheons by the river aud the sand
wiches and cherry ples 1 used to coax
old Kesiah luto making, so that 1 might
bring them out to you In the corner of
the meadow under the willow treesT

How nlce It was! the softened lamp
light, the fruit and the fowers, the dim
background of pletures and old onk lo
the empty room—for the servants had
left them—and Kitten, in her white
dress, With the light shining upon her
corn-gold head, sitting opposite to him
while they cappsl sach other's reminls
cences of those happy days long ngo
in whith Brian Desmond bad had no ex-
istence!

“Brian will be here very soon now,"
she sald, glancing at the clock. "How
1 wish he would come back; let us go
upataire and wait for him in the drawing
room."

There was a sound of wheels at the
door, and the bell.rang. For one mo-
ment Kiten's face was radiant; if it had
not been for very shame abe would have
flown downstairs to greet her returning
prodigal, but the consclousness of her
matronly honors prevented bher from do-
Ing anything so vefy uodiguified,

There seemed to be a little delay
downstairs: no manly feet, conscioun of
outrageous latencas, cama tearing up the
stales two at a time—inatead, thery wans
a measured tread of heavy steps followed
quickly by the swish of & woman's silken
skirts agalnst the banisters; the foots
man threw open the door, and there en:
tered—uertrude Talbot In amber satin
and black lace, with a huge bouguet lo
bher hand.

“Ah, my dear little woman!" she sald,
affectionately and gushingly, "here 1 am
agnin, you see! how too—too lovely and
delicious yon look In that perfect drews!
How well It sults you. 1 have Just come
from Felicia's dinser party—I thought I
would drive round by your door, and car
ry you off with me to Lady Hunter's;
your brougham, 1 see, Is walting for you,
dear, so | ean dismiss mine and we can
go together, and you must follow us lo
A hnnn?m 8ir Roy.”

“But-you are very kind, Mrs. Tal
bot: but I eanpot go with you; my bus
band will be coming back,” stammered
Kitten, confusedly.

Gertrude amlled more than ever,/show-
ing all her glegming tewth, and flinging
up her black gloved hands with an ex-
pressive gesture,

“0Oh, my dear child, how delincionsly
young and fresh you are! Don't you sea
that—that naoghty husband of yours
had no more notion of going to Lady
Hunter's to-night than your footman
bad "

“What ean you mean—have you seen
him?* faltered Kitten.

“Ah, 1 understand men better than|
you do, child; they are all nlike, every
one of them—dear creatures, and wa
ean't do without them, the more's the
pity, but unrellable all of them! Seen
him, my denr, of course 1 have; I passed
him A few minutes ago, walking with »
very good-looking woman—it was his
sister, no doubt,” she added, quk'lux n

little away from her victim,

“Yeg, It was his sister,” answered Kit
ten, very calmly, half turning to oy
“it was stupid of me to forget It, hut
of course, I remember now. Brian lold
me that he wad dining with her to-night.”

*Then had we not hetter go on to the
ball?" mald Gertrude, considerably taken
aback: Brian Desmond had no sister, and
she knew It, but the young wife's cool-
ness and courage struck her dumb,

“Yes: we will go together to the ball"
assented Kitten, and she went.

“Do you want to break her hoart 7"
whispered Roy, angrily to Mrs Talbot
an they went dnwnntnlrl

“(h, dear, no! only to open her ayen,"
she answered, with a careless shrug of
her beautiful white, shoulders,

{To he ennrinned.)

Where It In Useful.

Patlent—What do you think of this
faith eure business, doctor?

Doctor—0Oh, it's all right In some
canes,

Patlent—For example?

Doctor—Well, say when a person
imagines something alls bim and then
imagines he 18 cured of {t.—Clnclnnat

Enquirer,

-

An Others Bee Us, '
Gréen—Do yon belleve there Is rénl-
ly.such a person as the fool-killer?

Brown—Er—by the way, bow old|the

are you?
Green—Forty-five,
Brown—Well, If there ls, he must

have retired from business.

Professional Advice.
The new, doctor had been called In
to see o lady with a swollen jaw,
“Does It hurt you to talk?' asked
the plll dlspenser.
“Yes,” she replled.

“Then don't,” sald the M. D. 'Twa

"dollars, please”
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Lincoin tha Farmar.

Matters soon reached a orlsis which
drove the junior partner out Into the
flelds again, where he undertook all
sorta of rough {arm labor, from split-
ting rails to plowing. As & man-of-all
work, however, Lincoln did not prove
nltogether satislactory to his employers.
He was too fond of mounting stumps
in the field and “*practicing polemice’’
on the other farm hands, and there was
something uncomfortable about & plow
man who read as he lollowed the team,
no matter how straight his furrows ran,
Such practices were irritating, if not
presumptuous, and there s a well
known story about a farmer who found
“‘the hired man'' lying in a fleld be-
side the road, dressed in his not too
immaculate farm clothes, with a book
instead of a pitchfork in his hand,

“What are you reading?' inquired
the old gentleman,

‘T'm not reading; 1'm studying,'
answered Lincoln his wonderful eyes
still on the pages of his book.

"‘Btudying what?"

‘“Law pir."”

The old man stared at the speaker
for & moment in utter amazement,

“Great—God~Almighty!" he mut-
tared as he passed on shaking his head.
—From Frederick Trevor Hill's ''Lin-
coln the Lawyer'’ in the January Cen-
tary.

An Barly Reformer,

“I am looking,"” said Diogeuss, “for
an honest man."”

“And when you find him, what are
you going to do?”

“Sah! I'm not going to find him,
That would spoil the joke."—Wanhing-
ton Star,

Past Nesusciiation.

In the days of the first settiors In the
Chiekasaw country, when Davy Crock-
att still fraquented the Big Hatchils,
“0ld Man Glddins” was a prosperons
cltinen of the Forked Deer settlement.
One day he atarted on a trip to Ar-
kansas, and thenceforth for several
years Forked Deer knew him no more.

An travel In Arkansas was danger-
ous, and as nothlng was heard of Gld.
dins, he was ofMcially declared dead
by the court, and his estate divided
among his heirs. A year or so later,
however, he turned up, and ftried to
Kot possesslon of his property again.
He was promptly selzed and taken into
court,

“What do you mean by coming
round here, trying to take this proper-
ty 7 roared the court at him,

“It's my property,” asserted GId-
dins, “Evergbody knows It's mine”

“Not at all!" replled the judge. “I'll
admit your case seems a hard one, but
It can't be helped now. This coort
bhas decided that you are extinctus de-
functus, which ia Latin for dead. This
court cannot err. Dead you are. If
you want any property round here you
muat take another name and set to
work to earn It. Mr. Sheriff, adjonrn
this court, and we will all go and see
that wrestling match you spoke of.”

Mypeh More fte the Folnt.

“El yer real Interested,” sald Deacon
Skinner, “I'll tell ye what 1 want fur
thet horne."

"Oh, 1 wouldn't be Interested In know-
in' thet,” replied Farmer Shrude, “but
I wouldn't mind koowin' what ye'd
take. "-—l‘hlludolphln Ledger.

RHEUMATISM

BODY RACKED WITH PAIN
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