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hope to gin by it? Why should he think
of such & thing*”

" .. Yves anawered her patiently, his elear
woice making the eiplunation the more
Qucidk. ~As I take it, he mesna to make
an experiment on us. te wishes to pun-
ish de Chatillon: he deprives him of his
dride. He in angry with me for plead-
ing De Chatillon's cause; he sendas me
to you to make this propoasl. He is still
amoere angry with you, mudemoivelle; he
putz vou in the awkwanl position of
®ither accepting an insult or siguing De
Chatillun's  death warranot. As  you
know, the play of pasmsions is an enthral-
ling spectacle 1o him; he likes to take on
the part of Destiny, and inweave the
ihreads of human fate. He bas done it
well this time. He is amu~ing himself
Tight royally at our expenze.”

Tap, top went the little foot. “It is
preposterous! ¥ won't submit to jit. How
dared Heiurich think of such a thing?
How dared you come to me on sueh an
errind *7
- =You refuret™
. “Of course I refuse!™
2 Yves waited o minate: his voiee fell
very low and eame unevenly. “Am I sa
ropultive to sou? You love Andre no
more than Tou love tie; and my name is
at least as gond” " e

“This is intolerakle!™ eriad A;mneal
sweeping round on him seorniulhy. ~You
detnally dare to ask me to submit? Iz
tkis plan of your devising, pray* :

“L do ask you to submit: yes. Andre

de Claiiilon iz my friend, mademoiselle”
= But Agmes had already repented of her
wot very reasanable anger. “I—I beg
Your pardon!” she faltered; and stopped.
and looked at him. Ehe did not love
Yrves; mo. but then she did net Jove An-
dra cither. BRoth were well-born, hand-
sowe, and younz; bo!h equally eligible.
And it wza no lzht thibg to her, row
the ught about it, to threw away =a
man‘s life, Agnes was very  tender-
heurted: she had been known to rescue
drowning wasps and nurse them back ta
health. Perlaps she was not always con
sistent. hut that was beeause slie gene.
rally acted first and thovght afterwards.
She waz horribly azhamed of the taunt
she had offered 10 De Beaurepaive. He
really did not lonk like a villain. &he
stele a glance at him. He =tood by the
windew, his handzome head slightlv bent,
his fine profile white as a eameo againsi
the dark wondwork, Firm lipz. a little
scorniul; dark grex eves. over which the
long lashes drooped supercitiously; the
thin features of a student. a Ligh fore-
kead, and a curve of dark bair over the
temples. De Beauvrepaire hml had a bar-
rister's training: and he had the air of
i, with a dash of sombre reserve. Amd
to-day there was something el-e in his
face, an expression whivh Agnes coull
Bot define, He was something of an enig-
wa; . o one know why he staved at
Prince Ieinrich's ecreutric court. Agmes,
tike oiher people, felt a eusdosity about
him; mystery is a great attraction. DPer-
haps she went =0 Tar as to stare. Cer-
tainly, De Beaurcpaire became consiivas
of her maze; he raised his head, and met
it ratner wearily. Appes averted her
eyes and coloured.
. "I should not foree my=eli upen you.™”
Yves pleaded.  “Uf course, under the
circunistanees, you would be as free as
Fou ate mow, except in so far that you
would bear suy name and lve under ny
roof.  Mademwoizelle, you bold Andre’s
fate iu your hands, and he has no ope
bat we to plead for Lim;: are the cen-
ditions 20 unbearzbly hard?”?

“I will aceept them.Z - H
CYou willt You will marry me—io

Fave his lifet™ Yves almost broke dony

over the words. What a gocd friend Lz

is! thought Agnes.

C*I will do just what you like” she

answered, grown quite

once. “I will be quite good.” she went
on, laying her hand on bis arm awl
looking up. . Agmes’ eves were black and

«leat like woodiand puols, and they had

the innocent dook of a child. Few pro-

ple had seen her in this mood; she waa
sunlly very proud. very self-willed Ict
eubmissivencas was fascinating.

“Will you find marriage with me =ucis

a dreadiul trial?” Yves asked, smiling.
“1_darcsay I shall be able to suppori

it. 1 ¢hink you're mice; nicer than An-

dre. We'll be frienda” Agnes clapped
ber hands. “I shall be perfecily [ree,
without the bother of having a husband!

Ob, T shall get on very well 1 hope

you will, too.".

It I shall save my friend's life.”
"What do you mean? Are you mak

ing » sactificel! Do pon e anyone
alset™ o

docile al} at’

The question ecsme in sach a whirl
that Yves hesitated, .

“You do!' vried Agnes. “Wio is shet
Are you giving ber up to rave ndre

“I do luve & woman, ¥ou'ro right. But
I am pot giving ber up. Nle doesn't care
fur me; if 1 Jdid not warry you l should
certainly mever marry ler.” Yves saul.
ed grimly. “Hct your mind at rest; 1n
fond of Andre, Lt not fond enough jui
that—wmy faith, ne!™

"Who is she!” Agmes  asked, with
niingled sympathy and curiosiiv. Yvew
iad betrayed an inten<ity of fee ing of
fecling which she had not espected,

Yves bowed. ~We are to be friemis,
mademoiselle: I evuld snswer chat gques-
Lon only to my wife. And may L re
mind you that DIrinwe Heinrichs eom-
niuds weve urgent, and that the privc
is waitings™

Crimsoning under the unexpected re-
buff, Ague~ acevpted bis anm. and Patsse
ed out uf the sacrizty amd up the wisic
iy his side. Never had Hejurieh's pac-
furesque tyranny creited sich a
as on that wearion. Seme jeople sail

afterwards  that A wais  eallous;
others declared  that was a greai
Revoine.. The Comte de Lusiznan saud:

TThe Saints be praiced rilat slies” mar
mied!™ And Agnes herseli smiled, and
1 nethiag

~ Meanwhbile, the Marguis de Chatillon
arnaised binself in prizan :

IL

“*What 2 lovely
marked. >he was standing b the open
window, ard the brizht blue sky was
the backgroand for her slim. white fig-
ure. Ruses were in her hair aod at hes
st crimson roses, aml green leaves
twined reond the dark winduw rame.
This opulent richaess of colour made
her beauty seem the more delieate  “iy
that Fou at last, Yves:” she went ou.
“how late you o

I haxve bece ous for an bhour, swim-
ming. It is delivious gutside,” ans
swered, comming to her ghle. Ilis face
was mere hned thnn at his weddmyg a
mionil before. -

“Oh. I owish T hadd gor up early, tou!
But yon luck tired; didat you sice)
wellz”? .

“I slept perfectly, thanks; os I alwayas
d0.”

“L gl:all mive you a roze to refross
you" Thw tower was duly pinned inte
place.  “Gh, dear!  How shall 1 ever
o bick to Neobe
wreuenies, aml ety
rest of jr; they ma
uz i1 1 were in & st
coull live here in the sul
and net gtow Lired!™

“I am ghad  you are enjoring your
honesmooy: at lea=t, i's net conven-
tivoal.™

“No: that is 1 hate being proper.
Youwre a much miver wmpanion Lkas
Andre, Yves. Amlre would bave wai-
ed o bz centimmenizl. and ke love;
and I hate sentiment,” =ald Amnes, soni-
inz up inte the sunshine, "1 jwie ato
pidiy. too:r  amd  you have neithern
Youre as inferestitg as a wird, and muaoe
wore sensible.  'm growiog quite grate-
ful te Prioce IMeinrich, arven’t you:”

uorning!™

towaisteoat, I
o=liue fur ever

“Yery. I hnd no idea hwow charm-
ing xou couhl ™
When he tried to pay Apaes compli

ments Yves' tone was wooden, Agtes,
Vo was uced 1o spantancous adaiinn-
tion,  was  pijusl iote trying e at-
tract Lim.

“Dout tall in
she laughed.
“You o forget dhat I oam gnasanteed
ainst that.”
“That s true. Otherwise, you might
Tinve liked me. might yeu uoet?”

<1 1 had been funcy-free when I ar-
ried.” Ywves yeturmed.  warching  her
pretty. upturned  face  with  unmevel
eyvea. 1 ceriainly should not e pow.”

love with me, then!™

aE

“What a goral thing you  weren't
funev-free!” aaid Agnes, 1uillal. Then
Yves' fae made her repent, for she
saw that this shut had tald,  “But e,
Yves, I did not wwan that. 1 am so
very «orrr that you asic in trouble”

Rhe slipped her coul, litzle fingers into
hiv. }er sweet pepitence was charm-
ing and tempted consolation. Yves. who
a3 her ha-land had the best right to
econsole her. snrveved her with annoy.
ing coolne~s. “The rose is falling out
of your hair,” he said.

“Oh, you are nobearable,™ said Agmes,
under her breath; then beut her shin-
ing head. “Will you pleasc fa-ter it
in for me?!”

Yves addressed himsclf to the task;
be pushed the thorny stem between the
Meoom atrands pf dark beir. He lovk

bis time about arrunging it, putting the
fBower this way and that, while Agnes
eurls twisted around his fingers, and
ber soft  bLreath  warmed  his  wrist,
Flower-~oft, Hower-sweet, the curve
of her cheek and throat appenred, with
the colour blooming and fading agnin
ax he touched her hair. Agnes wus =
tremulous awd innocent eoquette.  But
Yves reemed nx little moved an if the
beautiful bent head belonged tu a
statue. “It is right at la-e, I am
foITY to have kept you a0 lonz™ he

- said, formally.

“Thank ¥ou™  Ames released her-
s¢li with a springy jovemcent. “You've
put it in beautifully. You're very elever
Yvea™

“T am glad T have plea~ed youw™

“You bhaven't.” murmnred Agnes in
a worful undertone. ~Fhere's the post-
man at Jast! I wondier if he ba3 a
letter for me”

She wos running off to see when Yve:
prevented Ler. My place. sureiy, i-
o wait on you.”

“Very well, pmadiger Ilerr.  Rut Iv
auick ™
Yver waz some time  absent. He

cane W presently, pravely s=miling, a~

bhefore. and  holiliug one Jetter. ~For
Fou™ he said “Foom Asndre)

“From Andie? e b out of prizon,
Len? O, give it we, Yve

“tive you the letter?™  zaid  Yves

smiling, “shall 187
I want 1o hear

eratitude. pleaset™

“VWhat will vou mive me for ir™
Don't tease, Yves. T de

haw  he puus his

om Ler outstreich-
i hand,  “The price is a kiz=s.”

Ames bhsahed erimson. It appeared
that he was not <o stolid as she had

faneied.  Sbe  had  been half uncon-
ecicusty templing him to 3 her, yet
oy she  liesitated.  This had wat
been inchuled in their pnet.
"hen rha hethouneut hes=eli:
aiter  ali.  why  showdd  sle not
Kiss him? They were the best of friend<
Moreoy Arnes was =orry for him,
she fanviel he nut seem well this
morning. He was pale, aml there was

a constrained look adwur Qs Jips as 8
Ite were in pain. Hesides most putsnt
srgument of ail. she was certainly hi-
Wi

she put
and arew hi

her bands on his shoulders
dowl.  Serieus, shy
nil=chievans, 1 1. her lips met his
Agnes bad sever ki-sel 2 man before.
“There!™ she said. colouring all over
her fave and ihveat. “Now iy leiter.

pded it to her without w
the room was a
evied the window.
and Agmes Yves

e fur end of
great minor, whieh n
the kv, the rail re

lixed his eves on it. igmes sat on the
=il gnd teie open the letter. ¥ha was
wearing @ pretty baby fich budiee.

which left Ler throat Lare. and she was
still pink as a rose, even dewn tv Che
~takl folds of white muslin.  =he real
the first few Jines, and Ler sttention was
caught. Her eolour faded: read vn
swiftly to the end: turned the paper and
read Tt throy again: then put it down
o her Koee ziul looked across at Ywves
IWhen he saw her aerusing exes he tarn-
al away from the mirrered rellection to-
wards Apuees heradf, and awaited  her
seutence.

“What Auwdre sava is tvuet™ she asked.
Her voice rauy eel.

“What does he 3a)
That yeu devounced  him to Tein-
rich: that you supulated for me as the
price of your treachery: tlmt 1he whole
plan was of your cuntrivanee.”

. It is gquite krnel?

Amnes folded up the letter very
berately. “Aal Fou Ied me into kix
o she said. [ widh ove conld cut
off one’s lips.”

“Does that offemil vou? 1am sorry®
eyt Agnes flashed at him one
look of seorn. L am ashamed. Yeou can
hardly wmlersiand that feeling, b sup-

sl

ris beyoud your hen, Was
Vuld walged v
wair you. 1 loved you. and 1
love voro Don’t think 1 mvan to jusolt
You with prote-tations of devotion; bat
I nuust explaio.. [ was jenlons of Amire,
who had won yon and did not prize you.
I put him vt of the way fur a tine, und
Look Lia place. You-—you, Lis wiir—no,
I woulll But wee that.  But that i- all 1
have dune, Do me the justive 1o nllow
that 1 have a-Xed fur iy -ulf nothing.
exept that kiss whiclh you resent -0
Litgprly : amd I ook that. knewing 1hat
it awas the eml Yoo, Trhink, if 1 lad ak-
ed for auere, vou wosld lave given e
for vou trusted me,”

“Iva eary aml safe to deceive 3 wow-

an. Bt you furget ane thisg, th such
groutda As these 1 ean get free irom
youz and as sovn as T am free, 1 an

warry the Marguiz de Chatillon,™

“Youwll da thae:™  Yves Larred her
way ke the door. “Iiay the whole af-
Cuto publicity aind nake yourself a
Lyewordy’

=T bavwe nowhi Tt fear from  the
trutl. Nor have sou, for the law can't
tvouk fur what vou have done: and
TGUE Yo dun’t regarnd.”

Thin ix the oily disbonenrable action
T fusve ever wosranittesd.

"Whae do 1 oeare whether vousay von
Lave ar ne? lat e 2 0 owi-h 10 i
wyself of vour presence.

Yves stund aside. “Then yon mean ta

“Lowilt speak £y You ne were, liay and
voward."”

=he bud never seen Yvea celonr before,
But he adid then: adeep. painiul fusly,
which overspread his fave,  He held the
dour open fur her to pass ent, in silene,
The went of her roses lugersd aiter ler
in the cmpre vosm, Yves tumed away,
The blue sky and 1he greon leaves. the
sunzhine patterns on the doar, mumur
of wind, vaiee and instle of binl. these
vere s here: and the sum faslued like
lirhitning on the barrel of Yves pi<tol
He had Faileds and <be would warey An-
dres twede wis B0 more 1o ~ay. He conld
Bot pleaa] innt Ler hitter weorn. Sipee
she was =1 ol it anl he could net pre-
venr i, Ywves thosieht he might spare
B tronble as far oa lay in his pawer,
Be tonk up the pistol. This was thi best
Tay vt af it e began 1o polisb the
silver mounfings wwith his TandXerehicf:
Prrt he rubibesl bright, tise rest he leit.
Tt mnst sevat to be an acehlent: pistolz
go il by mistake sometimes, nlite they
el Theve: 3t wa~ done.
b the pistol aml et i1, puint.
g at D~ heart

Swilt as steii=hine. Ames BT DY TOAd
the reom aonl dashed it from his hatud,
o B and bwund bime with her
rem +hiing it it Waes!”
Sutmb oo™

3 <hunk,  Ele put
hix band wmlee her oin and tiited Ler
Taee Baek: ne nevd 10 Jook tad Lloae
Be Told bers amd folr ey Prdses thrah
under his hal, her faee slow under hia
Kizsps, and be saw hor Liahea draap b
Tore lis qusionate gianee. Live aml
wie dlyved Inee faee with poernin
sl ciome o hime with o
Al woman™  temdernee.,
the Fe 1whes e
ed away in a mis af gallen hippine-s

[ TEY

TE s Yaes wan at Jast hrokn silenee.
=1 hove Browsht yon g ~orry dower of
=ha WY W e sabll almest edly
“Heetse  von married me by a dis-
raceful fraomd? Ol that 1" aq Amhes
the visisrent. with a toes of Loy heark,
“Yes, Lmoawfulty vain of it.”
CEmoafrand Uuocerrupting Yo
e Amhert
Aaudy

And

Ayrnes alimpded inte Jawgh-
ters "Xea, T forgm 1o tell You, Amdee
i g married to the dunghter of
i superiztendent of Prisonsg:®

e ————

=

COLLECTIVE INVESTIGATION.—The ex-
pericuee of wtliions of peolie in sl quariers of
the hat:ita%'s globs, durir.! the laat guatier of
& centnry. irs confirmed the value of Hunvadl
JAnus ae the : and mafcel LALursl spetient.
Yoveluable Lo dizers-out.
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They giide over
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paper with the
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