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dwrr browght in eomtact, And it she
dul nut preatly influruee the trend of
publie opinion—well, wnyluw, she trield
Lo, Just aow, however, Alee knew no-
thing alwyt bher; he was left to think
hopelessly of the tri lzuwe and.dha
bewt Bleads—1he 1wo things would mix
thenmelven up in bhis mind.

Tu his paghetiv, stormy prescnes there
wiwecceded Walter Blake, with all his
splishmaut in the art of smoath
king, with his aspirativns again
wicely adjusted to the obiect of his de-
mren  {he was mo much cleveree than
wior Alee over that!y, with his power
o Hatter mot anly Ly love, bat atill
wore by relative weakness, He, of
vourse, did not run at ihe {khing an
Alee had done, | That would be neither
cureful of the clanees nor cconomical
ul Lhe plensure. Muny n talk. was
needeld bofore bis purpose liecame eey-
twin «r Anna could show any sign of
wlerntnding it. B
o le destt warily with Jiers . he was
frying —uneotiscionsly  perlaps - to per-
forme the tisk Caylesham had indicated
to him—ile tank of learning her paces
and adapting Qs theveio, It was part
of is theery shout Lev that <he wnst
be spproached with geeat eantion; and,
ol comrse, e hnew that there was one
very delicate bit of growul,  How much
bid she Leard aheut himself and Ribylla
IL wus loug before he saentioned  Ni-
byvllu’s name.. At last he ventured om
tiwowing oul o feeler.”  Antw’s - wn
yuited cumposure persuaded him that
she khew natling of the facts; but her
whrewd analykis of Nibylla showed, in
Lis judgmend, thal she quite understood
ihe woman Il was the dusk of the
afternonn again (Anna rather :tﬂ:m'tml
that time of day), anl Blake, \_\'llh n
sigh whivh might be vonsidered in the
nature of a vonfession, venlured 1o

ay:

“ wish 1 could read penple ap ¥ou can.
1 should lave avuided n lot af troulde”

“You ean read  yourself, any how,
ean’t you?? asked Anna.

CoRy Jove!  that'm gosd—that's  very
J1”  Na, 1 don't know that [ can.
Bul I expect you can read me, "Miss Hel-
funil. 1 #hall have to come to you for
Iensomg, shan't 177 ’

11 1%l you all the hard hits,”
langhel. - ’

“You'll have 1o s0e a lot of me te do
that?” o ’

Anna was not o quile sure of the
weed, but she did net propese iv slop the
game,

“po I seem so very reluclant lo see &
1ot of you?" she inquired. .

Hlake's eyes canght hers through Lhe
senri-darkness. She was awave of e
ewotion wilh which e regarded her, 1t
found an answer in her, an answer which
tor the amoment upssl both er coolness
and her wense of mastery.  She bad a
revelation that herdaminion, not serions-
ly. threatened . woull " be  plearantly
chequered by intervals of an instinelive
submnisgion.  This feeliug alinest rmother-
wd 1he element ol contempt whieh had
bitherto mingled in her liking  for i,
wad impuired the pride of her congquest.

1 was pulging yeu by mysell  Com-
pared with e, you seem velnctant,” he
auid in a low voice, coming a littie neayer
to her. “But then, it does me such a lot
of gomd 1o come aisl see you, JEE snl“v
the pleasnre I come fur, thongh that's
very great, Vou keep up miy idealsn.”

“I'm mo ghad. The othes day 1 was
1old Fd muined semebody's idends. Well,
1 oughtn't to have tolt you that, 1
puppose; but it slipped oul ™

Things will elip vut, if one takes care
o leave the deor open,

Khe was sianding by the talle, aml
Blake was new close by herl

"Hince 1 have known you——"

“Why. you've known ne for yenars,
Mr. Blake!™ .

“Na, 1 only knew a liitle girl till—
till 1 came  back 1o tawn this time”
He referred to that yacliting cruise on
which he bad ultimalely started aloue.
“Hut sinee then l'se heen o
mort of fellow. J want tb go on being
dilffevent, mnd you can -help- me”
voive trembled; he wax wrapped up in
l‘.iﬂ "'Illt":l“._'l, smd abunduntly suwre of
W mlIceriny.

Anna moved away n Hitle, now rather
MCrVous, kinee o instiwt,  however
mevte, can give quitt_‘ the  arpurance
that pracitee brings. Tue whe Was very
trivaphant, too, aml, woreover, n gond
feul touched. That tyeak
lake’s yuire had done him good g
wice Lefore: Wt never beeame ariifivinl
ar overcdone. thanks te Lia facolty of
toniing  quite  fresh . Lo every Dew
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emotional erinin; it was alwayn wont - back to ihe fire.: He was looking st

happily satural. What it hinted seem-

young Hlake with a slight smile. biuke

ed fully to pecuneile a disrion .in lide ¢ grew reddér hnder it .

with an exoeedingly satisfuctory tatch,
Who wouid ask wore?

“Amna!? he said, -
Fanda, with those
eyes of lhis just penetrating to hers,

With a leng-drawn brealh ehe gave
Biw e r hand, He |u'us§;ed it, and began
to draw her gently towards him, She
Arivtded 1o him slowly, thinking at the
last moment of what she had devided
she woild never think about and would
show po wikdem in recalling”  The
visian of smther woman had shot into
her mind, and for a few redommls gave
ber pamse.  Her hesitation was sior,
and left her wslf-contidence unbroken.
Wit séie had won  she wouldh  keep,
Fhe dewd houkl buey its dead-—a thing
it batd decliped to do for Christine Fana
shaw,

“Anes,” he raid again, "lo you want
me to w1y more? o't that saying it
allt I ean't xay all of it, yon know,*

She let him draw her slowly 1o himg
but she huad spoken no word, and was
ot yet in his arms, when the door open-
ed, and she beeame aware of & man
standing on the threshold. Young
HBlake, #il engrossed, had woticed no-
thiegr, but he had perceived her yield-
ing,

“Al, my Anna!” ke whicpered rap-
tarunsly, : :

“Mush!* she hiseed, drawing her hand
sharply away. "ls  that you, Rich-
ards¥’ - ’ X

Richards
sorvant.

The man lasghed. - .

CeH youd turm the light on yoon
couldnt mistake me for - anybody.
s¢ respectable ns Richavds,” he said.

“I've been with yonr father in- the
Study, and he tokl me I should
findk your mother here” Anna re-
coghised 1lie voice,

“*Mr Imason?

, were in Londan?” . .- .
,“Wust up for the day, owl T wanted
{0 see your father”
cAunnd moved to the rwileh sand turned
on the light,  Sle glanced hastily at
youny Hlake, . e had not maved; -hia
face was rather red. and he looked un-
Lappy,  Auna's fecling was one of pro-
nonnced fhger against Grantley Imazon.
His appearance had all.the effect of pur-
poseal malice: it wade ber feel at onee
Jealous and absurd.  Bui it was on her
own behalf that she rerented it. She
wits not free from u. willingness tlat
Hlake should. be made wuncomfortable; sa
mueh discipline would Le quile whaole-
somne for ki, For her own past, tliongh,
she wanted to get out of the room.

“May Ioring for the real Richards,
and—iMy, 1 beg your pardon, Make, how
nre you?  May 1 ving for the real Rich-
ards sud send word 1o your mother, An-
nat”? .

Graniley was, s wsual, wrbane a‘nd
unperiurbed. . .

“UlE go and find Jier fox you, I think
she's lyving down.”

“ON, well, fhen-—*

“No, U know shell want 1o see you,*
amd Anna van fightly out of tle room.

Urantley strolled to an arsebaiv and
muk into it.  1e did not took et Blaks,
nor, his, formal . greeting given, appear
vonscious of his presence,

Young Blake was in a turmoil.  Me
Dated fo wzee Grantley: all the odious
thought of his failare and defeat wan
brought havk.  1le hated that Grantley
thould lmve seen him making love to
Aasa Belford, for in his heart he was
conseious that he conld not cheat an
outside vision as= he could manage to
cheat limself.  But beth these feal-
inge, if not swallowed wp in fear, were
at least ouldone Ly it.  His great de-
eire had been to settle this matier fn-
ally ond irrevocably before a hint of it
enme to the cara either of Crantley ar
of Ritylla.  What would Genntley do
now? R

“You saw us?™ he asked, in a sollen..
anxiows voice, ~ -
T eouldw’t hielp it.” T'm morvy,” said
antley, in eolourless politencss, -

“Weli

“I really don'l undersiand your gques-
tion, Blake. At least you seem to
mean it for a question™

“You do knuw what I mean.

waa the Selfords’ man-

1 didw't know you

i

I'm

© mot poing (e ask auy favowrs of - you.

in young. -

} only waut to know what you intend
1o ot ’
CARGut what ™t e )
“About whot You saw--nnd
too, 1 ruppose”
Grantley rore from bin  cheir in s
leivurcly Tavhion ‘and wtood with his

leatrd,

Bulling —vut . his— seight, it you
skilfully  sppealing , what you -know,”

“(h, I oan’t beat about Lhe dwshi™

Hlake went on, Sshipatiently. “You

chose, tell-Mim

“Well# maid Crantley, fn his turn, "

“And—and-— Oh, you sete what might
hiappen as well ae 1 do. | 1--1 meant to
—te explain at my own time; bui—"

“I shouldnt let the time come in a
be an awkward .

hurry, Bluke. iyl
quarter of an hour for beth of you and
yuite unnecessary,” - :

*LUnnecesnary ¥ .

There was u ring of hope in Blake'n
voice; he liked to be told that any such
econfession was uznectssary, aml would
have weleomed such an assuronce even
feom Crantley’s hostile Jips.

“Certainly: and equally unnecessary
that 1 should tel Anna anvthbing.” He
paused o moment gwl ihen went on.
“in a different case I might think &
had a different duty—though, being
“What you might call an interested party.
1 sghould couwsider carclully before I
allowed myself to act on ibat view.
But, as walters stand, you yourself
kave made any action on my part super-
tHuous.”

“I have?” .
©Oh, ¥es! You so far injured the
fanie of the woman for whom you had-
n't afterwards the plovk te fight, timt
it's net necessary for me 1o tell Helford
that you were in love with her a few
months before you wmade love Lo his
daughter, ner that you tried to run
away with her, but that in the end
you funked the job. . I needn’t tell him,
because he knows—and his wife knows,
Tou teok eare of that.”

Young Blake said nothing. though he
opened his lips as if to spoak,

“And I- needn't tell Anna ecither.
That’s unnecessary for the samn reason.
Hlee. knows just ar well 2y her father
and mother know” -

“She knows nothing, T tell you. She
hnse't an jdea—" o :

“Did you eee hier face wken she saw
it vas me and’ not Richards®

“I tell yon— She was ewbarrasscd,
of rourse— Bul—”

“She” kngws quite well, Biake, - O,
nol ihe details; but the moin Lhing. Nhe
knows that quite well. - And ahe will
Tuve made: her decision. There's no
duty incumbent on me”

*You'll say nothing, then?*
4T ghall- say notbing at afl,”

Grantley relapsed inlo silencc—a most
easy, self-possessed silence, -Hiz eyea
were on young Blake no more, It
rested plavidly an one of Belfords hoed
pivtures on the opposite wall.  Blake
cleared his throat and shifted uneasily
from one foot to the olher. -

“Why do you stay?’. asked Crantley.
mildly. “Wouldnt it be better
continue your inderview witli Anna else
wheret Mrs Selford’s coming in lere,
you sce.”

Blake broke out:

“God knows, Imason, .iL’s. difiiruit for
me to ray & word to you, but—"

Grantley raised his hand a litile,

- “It’» impossible,” he rait, “There ean
be no waorde between you and me about
ihot.. And what docs it matter o you
whot T think? 1 shall hold my tongue.
And yo’ll feel sure I've no real cause
of complaint—quite sure if only I hold
wy tongue. Awd 1 think Anna will hold

© o little.
Selford -

- - B rvesid Lastatiies y
her tongue.  Then youwill forget wsha
kuows wnd go ou posiuring before her
with eotue xatiafaction 1o yourself.’
He turned hir eyen on bim and laughed
“As long as you ead humbug
yourself ®r auybody else, or even pet
oiher people to et yon think you're
humbugring thew; you're quite happy,
you know.* - ":
. Blake Jooked at hinmr once and Lwice,
‘bt his tongue fHumd po words. - -lle
turned and walked towards the door.

“Wait in the dining-room,” enid
Grantley, -

Blzake went owt without tumning eor
secniing to hear,  After a moment or

s

two Anna's atep ecame down the stairs, |

“Mammall be down direetly, Mr Ima-
mon,” she eallnd an ahe reached the door.
Then hey ever took in the room, “Mr—
Mr Riakst” she asked, with a sudden,
quick 1visa .of colonr to her.cheeks. |

“I think yowll find him in the dining-
roomn,” said. Grantley, gravely.

$he understacd--and vhe did not lack
contoge. EBhe had enough for two—
for herazlf and for MBlake. © She met
tirantley's look fair and square, draw-
ing up her trim, gtylish figure to a stiff
rigidity, and setting her lips in a re-
salute live, Grantley admired her at’
titude and her open defiance of him, Ha
smiled at ler in a confidential mock-
ey, ' o

“Thanks, Mr Imason, It look for
bim,  Youil be all right till mamma
cowes i N
- *Oh, ves I shall be all right thanks,
Anna'™ . o . .
- He smiled still. Anna gave him ans
other look of defiance. | . .

*L intend to po my own way... I
know what Fm about. -I.don’t care a
pin what you think.” e e
" The glance aeemed to Grantley as
eloquent as Lord Burghley's nod. = And
ne more than Lord - Burghley did -she
epoil ita effect by words. ' Bhe gave it
to Grantley full and square, then tuim-
ed on her heel and swung jauntily ouk
ot thé raon:, ' ' ST E

{raontiex’s smile vanished. He serew-
ed up his jips as if he bzd tasted some-
thing rather wour. =~ C

(Yo be continued.)

ROWLAND'S

FOR = HAIR

UNSURPASSED. UNEQUALLED.

Use Kt for your ewn and yoor
Children's Halr and you will find
It Preserves, Nourlshes, Restores
and Enriches & more efiectusiy
than anything elae. Golden Colour
for Fair or Orey Halr. Sold by
Stores and Chemists. Ask for
Rewiand's Macasssr Ol of o7,
Hatton Gardes, Loadon.

H. G. FOUNTAIN, -

- of

o1, QUEEN STREET, AUCKLAND. | - ¢

Saturday, s am te 1 P . -

18 am 8 pm ;




