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THE DISTRESSES OF DAPHNE.

By W. E. NORRIS

(Author of “My Friend Jim,” “Major and Minor," eto)

CHAPTER XVIL
COMPLICATION, -

“Aly dear child,” gaid Mrs Hamiltun,
Jougrhing with the tears in her eyes,
“you needu’t look se penitent aant it
Ie huas only himself to thank, and |
have only him to Llame,  Oh_ <don’™ 1ell
me thit bhe couliln't have made yon
full in Jove with hiong if be hid haad the
heart of o moause.  OF vourse he could!
Fle is well off, hie is still young, he hus
all the ddomestie virlues, his family
is & most respectable ooe, anl he s
dlecisdedly womd-lookimg -honestly, now,
wouliln't you say that he had more
than the average share of good loaks™

“Oh. yes” answerad Prphue, s
ingr dawn upon her wother, wha had
subsitl inte o tow ehaie after Jdack's
exit ol heen follawed by thal of Mres
ingrham; =if it comes to that, Captain
Clangrh is better looking: than—many
uther people”

“1gnite agree with you, my dear, Aud
cun it be pretended that o mno Jike
that hasn't it in hisx power to maoke
any girl in the world fall in love with

apr he woukl bave to hegin by
being in lave with the girl”™

*The exusperating part of it is thal
he is in love!  No, but really and troly
in love; though | don't wander at your
doubting it. Well, | give him up; 1

waxh wy hamls of hing 1 have played
my "last et
“You know, wother dear” Duphne

resumed, after a short  pause, “it
wonhin't, and coulidnt, have made aey
difference if he had been ever so devot-
edoa Jover?

“Ioam net so abselutely certain of
that,! sighed Mrs Huomiltoh; “still, of
course, | know what 1 know, And _I
am brginning—l may as well eonfess it
-- tu sec that there can be only one end
to all this"”

“Al, there you are wrong, mother!

1 ddr’t sk, 1 don’t even wish, to he
allowedd to marry Otte; 1 only want
it to be understeod that I shall never
marry any bodly else.”

“Lhat is so nbsured!”

“I don't 1think it is™

“Yau would if you knew all. That

is, you would think me absurd for oh-
;ir.ur'iug to your marrying hi_m. _lini i
wm going to withdeaw my objeetions; 1
feel that | must. They sre not, in
paint of fact, as strong or as canehi-
sive o 1 imagioed that they were”

o0, don't say that!” exclaimed
Inphne; “you muke me feel sueh a
wreetell! 1t ix tiresome of me—I fully
how tiresome il must be—tn
1 that [ intead to remain sin-
1t help it and yon are net
to suppost, pl that 1 vonsider my-
selfl o mavtye, cling ns you de, and

it is qquite natural that ywu should,
't venlly 1hink that your objec-
v hit Iess conclusive now
they have been all along; so |
allow you to withdruw them,”

Mes Hamillon moved uneasily in her
chair, T vl the fuct that ‘the
supposed victiom of the Btelviv Puss wis
alive and well would e to intraduce all
manner of fresh complicatione into
situntion wlrendy complicated enoupgh;
yet it seemed searcely honest te keep
wilenee 1 the* subject.  Bhe ended
by exelai gr drritably:
eNurely it is snflicient far me to say
that | no longer objeet?  Must 1 oo
down on my knees amd beg you to e
what yat are dying te do?”

ST o aot dying to marrcy (ito,”
Trphne declured, 31 1 were 1o murry
hiter arninst your winhes - heennse i
winitld v ppwminst them. whitever yau
wny vhoowe to kiy -1 should never ho
hn|‘|]:\‘: nar, 1 think, wauld he. The
st Kimluess yon ean show me,
is not to fempt me quy more.
b ddo tempt me o Tittle;
it. Unly [ know very well
nil the se that 1 =hould Tny up future
remorse Tor myself wind Aanerow far van
By tuking yon ot yaur wonl; therefore,
[T palnge 400 tuke yen at your
word.,  Let na oy

e

than

iistni

-

nn moke abant it
For thual vvening, ut ull events, they

—

=i no more about it; oand i they
bath slept badly, what else could they
expect? Belf-waerifice is perhaps the
1 Finmedintely remunerative of all
virtues, for nabody n practise it
without o disconraging and anly too
well-Founded suspicion that it is most
nnlikely to be  appreciated. Mrs
Humiltan was, upon the whole, less to
be pitied  than her danghter, inas-
murh zx she foresaw a more or less
sutisfartary termination tn the affair.
O1ta von Kahlenburgr was nat, to be
sire, the snn-in-law whoum she would
have ehosen, had she been ut liberty
Ta ¢ho yet she was conscious of
i personal liking for the young fel-
law. and she did not dounbt that he
winild contrive to vanguish Baphne's
Vmgrevings seruples. As for the forger
of Old Rurlington-street, he was at
onve i blessing and a bare—negligible,
for the rest, in bath capacities, seeing
that he swas precluded from stepping
forward into the light.

Now, it enme to puss on the nexi
afternoan that, while she was recon-
ciling herself to coming events with
the aid of a0 eup of tea, a visiting-
card of unusaally Inrge dimensions
wits bhrought to her. The genfleman
whose bame it displayed amidst cali-
gruphic flourishes wishel, d@he was
toll. to know whether Mres Hamilton
wis divengaged and would da him
the favour fo receive him, She e
plied in the affirmative, taking it for
granted that "Graf von Kahlenburg -
Lindeuhuusen™ was the person. with
whom her thoughts huppened at the
moment to he engaged; so that she
was somewhat startled when there
presently staiked inte the room n
tall, stalwart individual, white-mous-
tached and white-whiskersd, who
howed low and apologised in a strong
Teutonic acvent for his intrusion.

“I'ermiit me” he =aid, “to account
for myseldf and excuse myself by in-
formirg vou that Otte von Kahlen-
hurg is my nephew and my adopted
son,  Also that T have travelled all
the way from Vienna for the purpnse
of ealiciting this nudience

“Please sit down,” answered Mrs
Hamilton, instuntly divining that an
atiek in foree was ahout to be made
upan her, amd tixing bayonets, so to
speak. in order {o reccive the some
in o style due to herself.  For, how-

ever Tittle gmbitions she might be
of nn allianee with the von Kahlan-
burg family, she hatl no nation of

submitting tamely to Impertinent ae-
cusatiaons, sunl Jack Clomgrh™s hints
respecting the urropnnee of the Aus-
Trian mobility had prepared her for
something af the kind.

The ald  gemilemnn (who was a
spraee,  pl ni-looking  ofd  gentls-
muan and who evidently emploved a
zod trilar) sat down and unfolded
liis ease with engraging candour. He
did not. he said, pretend to exercige

absalnte  control over his nephew;
Wthomrh, as the hewd of a family
which enjoyel o eertain distinetion

in the Austro-Hungu 1 Kmypire, he
wik socially, if not | Hy, entitled
teo ke his volee heard in matters
utfecting the welfare of that fumily,
Uver his personal fortune  end the
1 er part of his lamied property
he did hold vonglete authority, and
vould dispose of these by will in any
manner that might seemn hest to, him:
sa that if, for exnmple. hic nephew
were fo eontract n mmeringe of which
e swos unnble to upprove, oty
woukl ke tere simple for hime than
te caneel the will wuler which his
uephew wonlt profit to o haodseme
extent ot his dewth, Very well; then
would Mres Hamilton, as a womun of
the workl, kindly asxk herselt whether
un allinnees with an untithed  Euglish
Lady —doubtless churming, vet  just

unyuestionnbly  nu #lien wid a
be viewsl with fuvour
vy the existing vhief.af the von. Knh-
nhurgs? "My nephew haw tiot dis-
sl from me his wixh to ke
el un allinnee: T know theat he in
now in Koglond with the hope and
hention of making i, in spite of

my disapprovsl. amd his sileuce since
he reached this country huas caused
me Vvery great uneasiness, He  left
me, 1 shoulit tell you, protesting that
he had no deftnite plan, except to
keep vurious shooting  engagements.
thut he could not even say whether
Miss Hamilton was in London or not,
and thut he had reazon to donht whe-
ther hix suit would he entertained,
supposing that he should find an oe-

vision to-- how do you =ay? to push
it forth. Therefore I have thonght
to aoyself, Gowl! [ will not interfere
with the chance of his fuilure or re-
jevtion.! But when I heard—aoh, not
from  him, s»aterally. Wt  through
other chaunels—that he has peen s

frequeni visitor ut your houss, it be-
onme impeciative upon me to act with-
out deluy. Without delay, I take the
straiphtforward course. T give orders

to pack my portmantesun, [ start
direer fur London, T throw myself,
muadam, upon  your goot  feeling!

Dure I hope thut I do not wrrive too
Late?™

Y1 assure you,” suid Mrs Hamilton
caldly, “that you cannot be more aterse
to the prospect which seems to alarm
You so mueh than 1 am. At the same
time, I do not admit that your nephew's
marringe to my dauphter, if such a
thing were ever to take place, would
T a misallinnee an his part. We are
not, it is true, related to the duesl fami-
lies which have the same surname as
ours; still we are not low-bore people.
and—"

“Ah, my dear lady, vou shock me!—
you distress me! TPray, believe that
have never for ong moment presumed
even in thenght, to use so insultiag a
term with reference to you. But con-
sifler, T beg of you, that you are Eng-
lish. while we are Austrinns—that youn
are Protestants, while we are Catholica.
Caonsider all the consequences which
these distinetions entail.”

“] huve eonsidered them, and other
formidanle objectiona as well, 1 can
only repeat that 1 am not in the least
arbitious of capturing your nephew.
The less so because my lete husband's
relations with his father were of a
painful nature ta me. You will, o
doubt, have forgotten them, althaugh
L very well recollect meeting you in
Vienna many yeurs ujrao, when Herr von
Iavddawitz was 50 kind as to introduce
his yaunger brother to me at a ball,”

Count von Kahlenburg slapped his

Tegr. *“1x it posaible! Yes, ves; it ahl
vomes  baek to me, and  your
naume-—but  your name s not a
VErY nneomman one in Great

Brituin, 1 heijeve?—should have sug-
gested more to me than it did. That
unfortunate Mr Hamilton, who was
first. Tobibwd and then wnunded in a
duel by my raseally brother! Certuin-
ly yon must have painful memories of
my brother, and although he ix dead—
or ruther because he is dead- [ will
arhimit to youn that we all knew him to
T n rascal, Otfo, poor boy, ix not a
Fuseul, bBut vour fear lest he shouk!
huve Bnherited had qualities is versy par-
donable-—very pardenaile indeed! 1
am even glad that you should be set
amuinaf him by that fear.”

The oll gentloman was so obyviousiy
glid, and for sueh obhvions tensons,
that Mrax Hamilton conld not refeain
fram soying: “I am not ns unjust as
you muke me cut; your nephew, I am
gure, is nun honest man, amd I should
not huve allowed myrelf to be set
agringt him an acvount of his parent-
gre, which T did not discover until we

had bewn for pome tine acquainted
with him. Not, that is, on account of
hik father having been what you have
Just culled him. Thene were —other
consideritions which left me no choice
But to bresk with your nephew ar
soon a# 1 found out who he really was.”

Count von Kahleuburg pursed up his
lips uned serutinised her curicunly. “Sof
—was that story true? Was it Mr
Hamilton who knocked my brother
over the edge of the road on the Stelvio
Pass and left him there for dead ? That
was my brother's atatement; but he
wag, to use plain language, such a liar
thut we attached little importance to jt.
Moreover, we could only feel thankful
ta anybody who had ensbled ua to
represent that he was dead; for he was
upon the point of being artested on a
vharge of forgery. and he eould not
have escaped conviction. You did not
know thig?"

“I did not know it at the time, and
until the day of his own death my poor
husbund, whose mind you did not think
it Becessary to relieve, thought that he
had Been guilty of manslaughter. Quite

recently the truth has come to my
enrs,”?
"Now, that is most singular! T had

supposed that I was the only person
living in possession of a sccret which
1 have not divulged even to my nephew.
Who c¢an your informant have been ?
However, it Is & matter of small con-
sequence now. My brother, whom we
despatehed to Bouth Amerien sy s00n
as he wus in a stute to travel, Buccumb-
ed to yellow fever there shortly after
his arrival, and if T have allowed it to
e assumed that he perished in Tyrol,
that is rot becanse T shoult have Tisked
unything by proclafiuing the faets of
the case. The law cannat punish dead
men.”

“And you are quite sure that he ix
dead?”

“Absolutely sure; the proofs of his
death and burial are in Iy possession.
And if he were not,” the oil gentleman
added, with a slight laugh, “he would
ot have omitted to present himself
It our country loug rinee. for, oy my
elder brother, he would have been en-
titled to claim the estutes which I now
enjoy.”

"Well”  remarked Mrs Hamilton.
¥ielding to au irresistible temptation,
“he was not dead a few duys ago, any-
how ™

“My dear lady! what impostor has
been deceiving you?”

“You have only to eall at 95, Old
Hurlington-street in order to ascertain
by the evidence of ¥ou own senses.
But you will not find an impostor
there. T recognised Herr von Pardo-
wijz the moment that I gaw him, in
spite of his white hair, and this at
least [ must say for him: He hag
shuwn more consideration for my feel-
ings than you have. He had nothing
in the world to gain by letting mea
know that he was alive, He only re.
Metmbererd what you seem to have tor-
fotten —thar the greuter bart of my
life has been spent under a shudow
which might bhave been removed, and
he relieved his conscience at some risk
— %0 he says—to his safety. Of courss
for your own suke you will not bhe,y
truy hitn. Otherwise T shoutd not have
told you this*

Count von Kahlenburg twirled his
moustache meditatively, while for a
thament his face grew rather longr.
But presently he recovered himself.

“Tmpossible,” he exclaimed; “im-
pussible,  When 1 tell you that' T have
docum?nts—stnmped, official  docu-
ments- which textify that my brother
tlied on A certain date and’ that his
interment took place  twenty-four
hours later.”

“1 don't know whether otticial doen.
ments are always to be relied upoen or
not" unswered Mrs Hamilton. "“"There
must be some official documents, I
suppose, to show thut your brother
tied in Tyrol. What I do know is
thut e was at the address which 1
have given yon the other day, and
there you will probably discover him
if vou will call and nsk for Herr

b
UL owill lore no time in doing that,
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