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o1 the lorehepd. His whole nature érled
ovut for the touch of her lips, but ha
xras mam enough to subdue the pasyion
that burnt within him,

fhe looked imto hia Eaco again, and
e saw that glad light of love akins
through the tears in her eyes. Hub
suill she did mot speak,

“ Agdes, tlearest,” he said in a low
woice, “I have something o amay to
you, and [ nrust say it quickly. 1 would
thave left without saging it, but it must
be said now—after what has happened.”

Ehe turned her eyes away from his
Tace, and he drew her cloter to him.
1ie coulil feel her slim body tremble in
his arms, .

“ Agnes,” he said slmply, "I Iova

ou; 1t sounds weak to s=ay you are
the only wowan I have ever foved. It
is & stock phrase; the ridicule oF
cynics ; in most cases a lie, that no in-
telligent woman believes, But th my
case it is the resl truth. Yet to-night
I must leavs you, and mever sce jou
agrin. I will oot drag you down to my
level. But fot a moainent of weakness,
but for the prank that chance has play-
ed us, I should have left without tell-
ing you this, Now that Lk bave iold it,
3 muat go.” ’

S Arthur,” bBhe wmurmured, but so
fuintly that éhe sound havdly came to
his ears. Kt waa the first word she had
Epoken, and all the fove of her heart
was concentrated in ihe softly breathed
pame. An appeal, & dedpairing cry, =
prayer for him te stay. It wau all
Lhese blended fogelber by love in #
single word.

“ Yes, £ munst leave you, Agnes,”™ ha
tontinued, “ i nma po tit husband for
you, Tt is mot ouly that you ave n
great lady, and { am a poor maan. Were
I but the son of & fnrmer or your fa«
ther's eatate, I could look vou honestly
in the face snd ask you fo be my wife.
Dut being what [ am, & could not drag
you down to my tevei. 1 sees you for
the last tima, Agnes. { must go mow.”

*Yes, T think it is tiwme that AT,
Arther Holme went,” satd a stern eoll
volee behind them,

They sprang apart and tarning round
eonfronted Ehe Kart of Heatherstone.
Hiy heavy kandsome face was Hushed
with anger, but he countrolled himself
with the skill of the trained diplo-
raat, Lady Agnes hid her crimson face
ia her hands, Arthue Holine clenched
his right fist, and esid & word that
woull ot look well in print.

“Mr. Arthur Holme is going, Lord
Meatherstone,” he =sid. ™ How long
lave you been here? Heo snapped the
last halt dozen words out so savagely
that Lord lleatherstone shrank buck a
prce. But he recovered his composure
in & moment,

“ Agnes,” he said quletly, “go up o
Four bedroom at once. Mr. Holme, 1
will have 8 word with you befere you
g0

Lady Agnes went up to her infuri.
hted father and Lissed dim meekly on
the cheek. *“Uood mnight,” she said in
a low voice. He did not apswer, but
turned his baclk on her, Ble lield out
her hand timidly to Arthur Holme,

“{ood-Liye," she said in & whisper,

T Tiolme looked at Ther father, and the
devil rose in biv heart. He stepped for-
ward to clasp her in hia arms and kisg
Ler passionately on ihe lips, But his
flner nuture prevailed, Me stopped aud-
tlenly mad held oug hiy hand,

“Good-bye,” Lo said bheatsely, Tand
God blers you™

She took his hanfd, and looked For x
oment intn hiz eyes, and fled. He
turned to the great Eacl of Heatherstone,

“Well, my lord,” hie said shacply, “what
Tave you to gay for yourself?” Lt was
characteristic of the man that he agaumed
the nttitede of & judge at the time when
bis proper place wag in the dock,

“It iy for you to  speak, Afr. 1lolme

YT.ord Heathorstons ceplied ; “but et us re-
turn 1o the smoking rgom. EiL is cold ia
here.”
_ The Lwo men wenk back to fhe smaking
¥oom.  Lord Kleatherstone flung himself
in an easy elair by ihe fire.  Holme re-
wnnined standing, ¥or & while neither of
then spoke.

“Wetl, sir,” snid Lord
Riter & pauge,

“An you have been Ustoning, my Tord,
T think you know overything. [t i3 poa-
kibly clear to you that L love your dunghs
fer, Wt i» equally clear, it you heard
¥ightly, (hat [ shall not sce her again.”

*You dumned seoundretl” erled Lard
Hrallwrstone, riving to his feet, “what
xight have you Lo spesk of love to my
thaughter! IWho are you, you damned ad-

Ileatherstona,

wenturzr? - Don't you know your place,
confound yout Do you think that ber
canse we——"="

“That’ll do, Tord Featherstone,”™ thae
Young wan replied; “I know my place
guite well. Apd it is because I kpow it
that I have resolred never to enter this
house again, I will wish you good-bye,
my lord.”

“Stay, Mr, Holme; you cannot go yeb.
Tlow long has this been going ont”

“It commmenced five minutes before you
came into the room, It emled when youe
daughter left it. But T shall answer no
more queations, I wish you good-night,”
and he turned to go.

Lord Heathersione laughed,

“When [ waa your age,” he said in an
Insolent tone, “[ had wwore pluck. 1
would not have broken tlie heart of the
woman 1 loved for all the sacial distine-
tions in the world. Daht I thought
tliere was more fight in you, 1 de not
think Agnes has lost much.”

Arthur flolme turned sharply round,
and his face paled for all the bronze that
the sea and winda lad given it

“There's plenty of fight in me, Tonl
Heatherstoue,” he replied in a strained
voice. “And, by God. if you ronse it. yon
will bring the devil into yotr houwsehold,
I am man enough ta retire witlhout wreck-
ing your home. Even if I thought that
your own case had made vou lenient ta
us bolh, even if T thonght that your sec-
ond marriage with a woman whom you
dragged up from obscurity had made you
less punctitious about the alliances of
your house, E would not offer myself as a
suitor for your daughter’s hand.”

“You have no money,” aatd Lord Fleath-
eratone. “I{ would, of course, be an im-
possible mateh, 1Ye do not even kuvw
who you are.*

“E know this,” Iolme replied gravely,
“that. £ an no fi husband for any woman.
But, mark you, Lord Heatherstoue, if you
wouse the devil in me, T may cast all seru-
ples to the winds. I am a strong mau,
and 1 care little for your lands and your
titles. Tf [ did resolve Lo follow my de-
sires, Lord Heatherstone, I would indeed,
‘leave your house unto you desolote.”*’

T.ovd Hentherstone sank into a chair
and bLuried his fuce in his hands. Arihur
Holine had struck bard, and struck deey.
Tt was but a month since Lord Overclitla
had died. -

Holme wans disgusted with the Lrutell-
ty of his own words. He stepped over ta
Lovd Heatherstone and laid one hand on
hig ahoulder,

“I am scrry, Tord Heafheratone,” ha
said quietly; “L did not mean to hurt you.
You would forgive me much if you knew
what this hrief glimpse of love has beent
to we. CGood-nmight and—good-Lye,”

{To be continued.)
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DUTY BOUND, _—~

. v # » ¢ By EDRIC VRIEDENBURG.

{Author of “The Haunted Honse in Perksley Square,™ ele.)

ITe was in duly bound Lo leave her.

He loved ber dearly, slhe was the
whole world to hint, aad now that he
Tatd o tum his back on her ant go, that
real worlih thul was Iwince him seened
an uiter blank, a desolate, deeary woste.

And she fovel hin: as truly and
devaotedly as lie loved her, vot she was
in duty bound to let him go. Al the
dreamas of the happy [nbare, all the
vaatles they had buiit belween them, oll
iiv ambitions, in which she was to share,
were ahatterwl,

Shattered—in such a simple, ordinary,
everyduy, unromanlic sort of w but
neveriheless, sinttered to alon

He was rained, that®s atl, jusi roineld!
Yesterday he Tad been a man of money,
v he waswl worlh a shilling.,  He
veul the mews by telegram, znd then
hy letter; guite a short dether. s
trugtee had speeabnted with his money,
luat it, wnd fled the connlry.

At first he coulil hanlly vealise o]
{he loas of 1he money meant 1o oy, dhal
it meant the lws of his life’s happi-
ress, the loss of her e loved beyond
all meaavre.  But her Father realized
ihe truth inunedintely ; e was & poor
man bimgelf and kiew the sorrows and
=ina of poverty, ro he quickly apeneid
ihe young man’s eyes. anl his danghter’s

-eyes—they wers in duty bound to part.

Mo they pavfed—Toln  Sbvong  and
Muriel leslic bale good-bye as thouas-
andy of luvers buve done before, and
theusands of fovers will o ngain: which
fact, by the way, does noi Irssen 1he in-
dividuxl gorrow in the slighteat degree.

Muviel stood al the ganden gate lo
sce Lhe kst of the man she loved as he
walked down the road with Lhe sefting
ain before him. Me cane shorlly to the
point where he had 1o turn away to the
vight, so he siepped o mement  and
waved lia hand; then he strede quickly
ot, and the sun went down bebind the
hiills.

John Sireng was hy no means o pei-
feel man, he was nothing so uninteresd-
ing, Ile wasx an ordinavy being. with
his wood poinis, and his bad. Al prescut,
of course, Muriel Leslie wis uppermost
in bis mind, and in conjiction with her
in his thowrhts was the man wlo had
robbed him, vobhed him of a1t the gloviony
happiness e slove for him: and he
cursedd (his man body and ssul swore
{hat il ever e met him—swore {hat
which he would nel utler alond, swore
that which made hix bood beil in hia
v , aml eaused him unconsviously la
slride along ihe road like one demented.

John Streng went (o Losden to or-
range bis affairs,  This dil neol iake
him long.  As a pabioer of fuet he had
very fow alfuirs [o arrange. There wasg
not even a remmant of his forfune left
16 give him the eronble in seeuring.  Alis
trustee had cleared off everything. Cash,
papers, and him=elf. .

Strowy had relations In fown, ponr
Yotions certaindly, bul between  them
they managed to scrape Logel hee salli-
cient money te send hing 1o Ausic
and to give him a litile, very little, cash
in hand when Jie arvived there.

L will ge to the paldtchls and nake
& fortuse, or die for it,” he sail to bi
self. which vewark certaindy shows tak
he was dixlincily an ordinary youuyg
man.

“he placing of one sixpenee on the
fop of unother is too sluw o peocess for
me,” he centinwel, “I ghall be old befores
I have enoupgh to marvy on” Awd e
e curacd ngain e 3onn wlho bl rolibed
Litn.

So he went te Ausirulia to ke his
fortune,

Tine and Fhe goml <Bip ronght him
rventually to e ic<land continent, On
beard ship he made the gequainianee of
fwe ymmg men, ordinary young men
like himscEf, and the Lh wonld talk
dagether of whnt 1hey were going todo,
1he forlunes they were going to make,
aml of Lheir happy velurn i Tngland;
bul Srowg never menlioned  his
love, il was lao deep a frv
1o sprak of lighily, neither did he ever
yefer to the man whe had vobbed Ling

iia also was (oo seiigus @ Auljeck to
Le idiy {alked aboub

7

These Lhree yonug men resolved o Lry
their luck fogether; they werg mboul Lhe
mune agre, anl all eguelly poar; between
them they had only sudlivient woney La
take the truin part of 1he wuy Lo tha
Land of Ophir, o the Land of Goldea
Nyt and Golden Happiness, so they
resolved o walk Lhe yenmioder of the
dislance,

It was a foolixh, nand idea s but fonlish,
mindl ideas hnve before now suvceeded in
thn end.

Re thal a4 it may, when they eoull o
no further by tr they started out to
walk., They wabked till Lthey were foob-
rore and weary, wnder burning sun for
three days, wilh litile to cat and liltls
to drink. Tt was in the evening of tha
third day that, as they dragged their
tired Jegs along, they saw a cotlage in
ihe disfance. I was o weleome sight,
for they were out of Lhe bealen track,
and night was npon them; they were con-
fidenl that the inmatea of the -ottnge
wintld give them such hespitality as they
were able, s6 they pushed ou with re-
newed cuergy.

A half-starved dog uwet them in the
garden of {he mizerable little house,
o half-a-dozen nulappy looking fowls

ed aboul the door,

The young men knocked, but no ons
reredd ; kinecked again and again with
ame vesull, a0 ab laat they lifted
Ul and waltked in. The door open-
ed inle n reom which was close, evil-
smielling, and empiy. They stood for a
momkied in silence, and then one of them
shonted. There eame a reply, & faint
cry from above wlairs; they shouted
again, and Lhe vy was repeated.

ST will go awl see what's 1he mintter,”™
sald Sirong. and he went up Lo the room
nbovae,

He was nol Yong away; he came down
larvviedly. Uit fuce was white, and his
hands were trembling; he went into the
garderr dor air, he breathed with dim-
cully.

“Why, man, what’s the matter!” eried
his compunions, “liave you sern n ghost 1"

SMalter—matier little enough.  TH's
nedbims™ e veplicd, disjointly.  “Thera
are Lwa wmen lying ill upataira, thal's all,
thal's all: go and ses Llem.”

Nlrong's two rompanions wet upstairg
and lefl him alune fur & few moments,
e was pglad to e left alone; his
thenghl= were rupning viol.

*{o think of mecting him here,” he
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