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again, runs up the stairs to her room, and
looks &t hor beautiful self in the glass earn-
estly and wadly, and & little tear or two
dims her bright o*e, as she says to her fair
image, ‘‘You are lost to me : you will soon
be no longer my own-—you will be his !
He's going to unlll{‘uhr me ; I cun see it in
his eye ; ha's one of those horrid creatures
who go about and wake poor girls mnrr*
them, whether they want to or not " Anc
then she gives a little lnnrh and then a lit-
tle sigh, and wonders, il he is very wild,
and then saddenly exclnims, ‘“The wretch
if he had dared to spesk to me to-night 1
would have crushed him—ob, if 'he should
be only umusing himself "

Here she commences to turn pule and
choke, and goes to bed and has a nice, en-
joyable cry, until the fear that he may see
Lok eyes are red next morning, stops her,
and she goes to sleep to dream of—

As for Barnes, he goes liome stunued
with astonishment, and mutters, ‘A ruse !
What kind of & ruse? A ruse for what !’
and beging to think that women's minds are
beyond the ken of masculine logic and
that Marina's portrait of him must be the
cursedost likcaess over painted ; and this
makes him think how he can set his mind
at rest in regmd to Kdwin Anstruther,
which leads him to very savage !l\uu{;ht. of
“the other one” which send him to ved in
a bad humor.  And 8o both he and the girl
he adores arrive at the same result, and
what is probably best for them after this
day's experience, and that is--sleep.

BOoK 1L
THE ENCOUNTER AT MONTE
(A RLO,

CHAPTER XIL
LA NELLE BLACKWOOD,

The mind of Count Musso Danelln was of
tlat peculinr character that often sees a
groat deal ina vory little,  Kducated in
Pactua, he had carly  become imbued with
that mediaoval school of Pessimist philoso-
phy that, as enunciated by that diabolical
Florenting, Signor - Niceolo  Muchiavelli,
made middle-aged Ttaly a nation of treach-
ery and deceit.  One ot the cardinal prinei-
plex of the faith being that every human
action has its controlling human metive—
penerally, o bad one

Believing,they, that notvhin‘x is really un-
gelfish, Danolla wonders why Barnes should
have taken such an interest i attempting
to perauade Marinato forego her vengedncee.
What difference did it make to the Ameri-
can whoether there was one less Englishman
upon the earth,  But he said & word te
guve him—orgo, it made some difference ?
Problem ¢ to discover what difference ?
Aud turning this in his subtle brain, the
following facts startled him,

It was not important enough for Barnes
to visit Marina in Paris, for he could have
easily found her there, to give her the mes-
sago from the dead 3 wln{‘wu it important
enough for-him to do’in Nice what he had
not cared to do in Paris?  Tun other words,
what has conneoted Mr, Batnes so much
more intimately with this affair iu the last
twenty-four hours ?

These considerations omthe afterncen of
the American's visit cause the Count to look
over the detective's memoranda, who had
followed him from Paris. Two fucts meet
him in the investigation, First, Barnes has
fallen in love with Emid Anstruther. Sec-
ond, Miss Anstruther mentioned in her
conversation while standing upon the sta
tion platforin at Toulon, the knglish navy.
The Count saunters downm to Mr, Barnes'
hotel, and, politely pumping the clerk,
learns that no one whomsvever has called
on that gentleman since he has been at Nice,
He wanders up to the des Anglais and dis-
covers that a young English naval lieuten-
ant has waited upen Miss Anstruther, and
that, moreover, he is her brother, He goes
to the harbor and is told that the British
gunbeat Sealark sailed for Gibralter the
evening before, Lieutenant Anstruther be-
ing one of her officers. Arranging these
tacts in his mind, the question naturally
shapes itself, ‘Was Lieutenunt Anstruther
of L‘u English navy the motive that caused
Mr. Barnos to try and influence Marina to
forget her oath of the Vemdeita!” The
American loves the sister, and a service to
the brother would tend to assist his suit ;
besides—here the Count remembers, with a
start, this English girl herself has beem
interested for some cause or other in the
Eninl.ing of the duel. He himself has seen

er looking at it on twe different occasions.
Altogether, though the clew is not as prom-
ising ws it might be—for Barnes may have
been but curious to know how the affuir
progressed, and been perhaps drawn te
seo Marina by her beauty--still, in the
absence of any other, it is worth investigat-
ing.

Counsequently the next morning the Count
tells Marina, who is uneasy, feverish and
worried, and who shows it to his eyes that
follow her every movement, that he is going
%o run over to Gibraltar by railway ; and,
as it will be a very rapid trip, she had bet-
ter take old Tomasso, to look after her, run
up to Monte Carlo, and seek to forget all
trouble until his return, in a little gaiety
and dissipation. ‘I advise you, ma belle,
to play a little ! The joys of rouge et noir
make fome of us kill ourselves ; but their
excitement keep others alive. Do a little
fumbling. You are rich enough to risk a

ew twenty-franc pieces for health.”

“You are going to Gibraltar!” replies
Marina, ignoring all else. ‘‘Is it that you
have a hope "

('Y ex—a hope—a very little hope !”

“Then go! And if you find him you
will find mre strong enough to do my part !"
The paleness leaves her cheek, and she
gives Danella a glance of gratitude that
sets his blood on fire.

“1 shall be back in a week, bellerina
carissima ! says the Count, and he takes
the railway for Marseilles and Spain, while
she and old Tomasso go up to Monte Carlo
on the same train that earries gMr. Barnes,
Miss Anstruther and the Chartiis family.

To the despetate gamester, Monte Carlo
i liko an opium dream, in its extremes of
the joys of ‘Hm\\ren and the pangs of Hades.
So is it with Mr. Barnes, though the stake

he plays for is not generally wagered on
tha tables or the Casino : but as the smiles
of Fortune and women usually go together,
a good many pretty girls have probably
been lost and won on the roulette of Mon-
KC0O,

The first evening at this principality of
chance is almost a Heaven to Mr. Barnes,
and a fairy dream to Enid. After dinner
he takes her and the Chartris infant te the
Casino and introduces them to the mysteries
of roulette; both girls win, Miss An-
strather gathering up enough gold to keep
her in gloves for a year ; whﬂo Maud, by
the help of letting Mr. Barnes pay all losses,
and pocketing all winnings, contrives to
oarry off a few weeks' bonbon money.

Bothscould stay and wager their souls,
such is"their engerness and delight, but the
luck changing, Mr. Barnes returns the in-
fant Chartris to her hotel and carries off
his divinity for a walk in the gardens,

Heve, on one of the terraces they
Murina. . She 1s seated in a hopeless m
of manner sadly watching the threng. Her
dress, which is black as the nighy, makes
her pale face look even paler and sadder
than it is. Old Tomasso, who still wears
t{xeldpwwrnquo c(;:um‘:l of his island,
stands near sym Qi i i
loved mhtrcu.’ 2 R Wy

The gey crowd ngss ber by; the music of

id' floats svound heF, but the girl
:?nhr“ her sed smile, and her mind
seems -0 far away. e recogaizes
Barnes' bow and appears for a moment as
if:she wishes to to him; but that gen-
tleman hurries Miss Anstruther on, think-
ing it safer that the two young ladies do
mot meet.

anid notices this, and says, “‘What do
you run past that irl for? One
would shink she was at!”

“Neithet ghe is, w _béen edu-
eated to_highe * This is émphasized
by a very killing %ok from Barnes.

«I do not see any higher tm here! In
fact I've never seen a more utiful wo-
man. I'm afraid the trouble is not in her
charms, but in your appreciation of them,"”
remarked Enid, who has a way of generally
taking the other side in most discussions.
“She knows you. Her face interests me—
She looks as if she had a history—Please

introduce me!” \

ITr.{ere ar¢ two wongen in the world
that Barnes thinks shodld not méet, Ma-
rina Paoli and Enid Anstruther are the
two; but as he can't give his reasons, he
can only procrastinate. :

“Certainly, to-morrew morning with
pleasure!”

“No! To-night.”

«\What? and spoil my evening? a little
venderly.

‘“Your evening should be cnded by this
time; I must ioon'q back to the hotel.
Theré! I see her now!—This wiy—come!
She looks sad and lonely; let us try to
make her a little happier!

Such a request 18 impossible to refuse
without giving explanations that Mr.
Barnes will not and cahunot give ; beaides
his divinity's vs has made him fso tender
that he is very pliable at this moment. So
he walks up, and after exchunging a word
with Marina, says ‘‘Mademoiselle Puoli, let
me present Miss Anstruther !”

As he utters Marina’s name Enid's eyes
begin to open, and she cries “Paoli ?"" Were
vou in Egypt, Mademoiselle "

“Yes, u year ago ! replies Marina with
a repressed sigh.

“Did you spend some of your time in the
Fnglish Hospital at Alexandria "

('Yes !"—there is an expectant look now
on the Corsican's face.

“And nursed my brother—Edwin An-
struther ¥’

“Yes !’

“Then, darling ! you are the woman whe
gaved his life !” and Enid goes up to the
girl aud gives her a tender Kiss, putting her
whole soul into her lips, in a manner that
maakes Barnes hungry for his vurn to come ;
for it is the first kiss he has ever seen Miss
Anstruther give ; and the manner in which
she does it is a beautiful little poem of
sentiment.

At this salute Marina becomes deadly
yale and almost repulses her, standing as 1f
}ight‘mg back some mighty emotion.

“Don't you remember Kdwin!" falters
Knid, who still embraces the Corsican.

«‘Remember him!" and Marina seizes the
English girl in hee arms and gives her a
burning %l'lll that makes Barnes start -and
mutter to himself, ‘‘She kissed the sister,
bat thought she was kissing her brother!”

“\Vhat an impulaive dear-you are!” says
Miss Anstauther, arranging her somewhat
diserdered toilette, ‘‘\Where are you stop-
ping here?” :

“The Grand!” says Marina, as in a
dream.

‘‘How nice! so am 1! we'll go up togother
and talk about him!” Enid puts her arm
in Maripa’s, and they leave Barnes behind
them, whe follows in a very sulky’mood,
as he has no liking to play second fiddle to
anybody in Miss Anstrather’s presence,

¢ nexy 'morning ‘the two girls gome ]
down to breakfast together, a sure sign of
friendship in woman, and Miss Anstruther
telle Mr. Barnes they have spent half the”
night in talking about her brother.

“She told me of the message he asked
har te sehd me “whén he' tHought he ‘was
about to die. And I showed her his letters
to me afterwerds—all_but one, that was a
little too romantic about her!”

“So this' Corsican' is' the "English girl
you've picked out for your brother's wife?”

“Not at all ! She cannet marry ! Mar-
ina ia'geing te be & mun !”

‘A nun?" gasps Barnes in a helpless, stu-

pid way.

“‘?k:n‘u what Isaid ! A nun! She tells

me she will never marry, that her life is

consecrated !”
*Of course !
“Did you!?

sou generally are.

Consecrated ! I forgot !”
You don’s seem as clever as
What ou going to

0 to amuse me "this mornidg ?”’ says the
young lad "1& a pretty air'of proprietor-
ship, for she has begunto discover that she
can dictate to Mr. Barnes once in a while,
and rather enjoys it. *‘You said yeu weuld
teach me how to sheot a piatol !”

And s0 they take the little Chartris girl,
who makes almost too effective a chaperon ;
for she has ears and uses them; aud a
tongue, and will use it if they give her any-
thing to talk about ; and pass a very agree-
able morning together, Enid winning a pair
or two of gloves on some impossible shots
she forces Barnes to attempt.

She has not invited Marina to go with
them, for she prefers the American’s com-
peny to that of any girl's; though Marina
makes an agreeable distraction. :

And the evening of the secoud day ap-
proaches that has a surprise in it, aiid mne
misery for them both. There has beén the'
usual distractions of gay life at Monaco; a
German student, having made love to red
too constantly, being jilted, has blown out
his brains ; a Russian Prince has run awa
with an Austrian Countess, and a Gree
adventurer has had a wonderful run of luck
and broken the bank. But the reulette ball
runs round as vicioualy as ever ; and this
evening, though Barnea ddes no bet on ite
eccentricities, Mixs Afistfuther does with
the ardor of a devotee dnd’s woman, which
means a good deal ; for,n@irly all the fair
sex are natural’ here is a
capriciousness in the fortune they woo that
is like themselves, and it attracts them ;
being one of the few notable exceptions to
the great rule of mature, that similarities
repel each other.

he luck is a little against her, Mr. Barnes
notes, as he sees in the crush about one ‘of
the roulette tables, squeezed between Enid.
and a Russian Princess, a woman he knows
too well, and who, he thinks, is unworthy
to breathe the same air as Miss Anstruther.

The lady looks up and recognizes him point-
edly ; and, in that social républic, he re-
sponds by a slight bow." A.moment after
the cattle king from Kansas, who had
brought confusion upon him that day in the
Paris Salon, stampe into the room, forces
his way t,hroucfh the excited throng, and,
standing behin the lady, backs up her bets
with liberul ardor; and, she chancing to
win, he cries out, ‘Hello, Barnes of New
York; I say, this i: squarer than three card
monte, and most as good as American
poker. We'll have a game of that this
evening after this is over, if it suits you !”

Mr. Barnes declines to play pokér. Miss
Anstruther looks up ..5 remembers the
cattle sovereign ; ‘but, being deep in the
mysteries of her system, which consists in
betting omn the odd nwmbers—Dbelieving in
the old maxim—pays little attention to
anything else; and, this-time being success-
ful, grabs her winnings in an r manner,
as if she feared the croupier would defraud
her of them. At this, the lady at her
side says something to ‘her; and Barnes

rinds his teeth together as he soes his god-

ess in the joy of ‘fortune, laugh and reply
to her in'a very pleasant off-hand sort of

lnAnIner.

. After pl 0 Epid cannot be en.
ticed away ::..?n her admirer has a
ehance of a word with her, in_fact, is bid-

ﬁodnight ab the Grand Hotel,

dh‘ her .ni m
ing i dagruiarr

THX% VICRORIA

] love it,” cries the girl.

«Then I advise you to play no more.”

«And why not?! Do you fearI shall

uander my fortune and blow out my brains
like poor Von Waldow, the German stud-
ent? - If 1 couldn’t take care of my own,
there are trustees in England who grind me
down to my allowance,” The remurk about
trustecs is made with gome bitterness.

“Cettainly not. - But the excitemenv af-
fects your spirits ; yol exult too much
when you win, und;despair too much when
you.lose.”

“Oh, then I make a vulgar display of my

sions !’

“Not at all,” replies Barnes, keeping his
temper, for he sees Knid has lost some of
hers. ‘‘You know I de not mean to in-
sinuate that ; but to one who has known
you as I do—"

““Yes—three days!”

He pays no attention to this remark,
which Miss Anstruther throws in with
rather a sneering emphasis ; but goes on,
“You do not séem exactly yoursell.  Re-
member, I speak to you as a friend.”

“Qf course, unpleasant advice always
comes from friends ;" a slight 1nterrogation
can be marked in the lady’s voice.

‘‘Besides,” here Barnes becomes very
earnest, ‘‘the society of the table is not ex-
actly proper for a young girl like you. Did
you notice the woman who sat next you—
the woman you spoke to—of course you did
ngt know her face—it was that of the in-
famous La Belle Blackwood.”

Barnes hus lost his head and left himselt
open for a tremendous return shot, and he
gets it.

“But you did ! Yes, and bowed to her,
too, when you were in my company ; do you
suppose I would have spoken to the crea-
:,“w unless you had guaranteed lLer by your

ow !”

«I 1 murmurs Barnes, who had net ex-
pected this view of his conduct.

“Yes !" cries the young lady, who is now
thoroughly angry and will give no quarter,
“and you know her address in Paris, and
told it to the cattle scoundrel ; and fibbed
about it, in very shame, saying you had

read it in Figaro, when I looked over every
line of that paper and it wasn't there ! O,
it is noble in you to reproach me with hav-
ing brushed past her in a crowd !”

“Very well !” says Barnes, who con-
cludes that he had better not discuss La
Belle Blackwood any more that evening,
“Continue to play, but remember that I
warn you, you will regret it before three
days !”

“Will1? Not so much as you will re-
vet insulting me!” And planting this
Y’urthean arrow in her worshipper's heart
with a very savage glance in her eyes, Miss
Anstruther rushes up the stairs and flies to
her room.

As for Barnes, he walks out into the
moonlight, thinks it the blackest night of
the season, and says in & horrified way,
“If I have lost her ! She’s not an angel,
but I want her more than all the angels in
Heaven !” Then he mutters to himself,
“If I don’t win this battle she will despise
me, and ‘the other one’ will get her !”
This sets him to thinking deeply. He
knows La Belle Blackwood too well, not
to know she will address Miss Anstruther
again. She has that self-assertive diablery
that loves to insult the world from which
she is cast out, and had made her infamy
very famous by several times furnishing the
Pavisian jouruals with piquant little para-
graphs in which her name has been coupled
with that of the ladies of the grand-
monde.

Barnes makes up his mind that by no
chance shall this happen to the object of
his devotion, so he walks off to the Hotel
Paris, and sends up his card to La- Black-
wood, and, while waiting that Aspasia’s
answer, sees to his joy a miserable little
French dindy com® sneaking'down stairs
and go off into the darkmess. I have a card
t.h.!ﬁl fix Madam la Diable now, he reflects,
as he is shown to that lady’s luxurious
apartments.

La Blackwood receives Mr. Barnes effu-
sively.

“Ah ! mon cher,” she says, speaking be-
tween the puffs of a deliciously flavored
Russian cigarette, and half reclining in a
languid feline nfanner in samptuous arm-
chair, the blue satin of which is in admir-
able contrast to the delicate tint of her
dress—for she is in a masterpiece of
Worth’s, and looks as fresh as a violet after
all her years of dissipation—‘‘Make your-
self at home, my boy. Will you have a
glass of Chambertin, a cigarette, or both

“Neither ! thank you !” replies the gen-
tleman coolly.

“Then take a chair !—If you're not al-
ways thirsty, yeu are always lazy !"

‘'Not at present ! I am here on business !
Unpleasant business !”

““You? Business?’ The lady opens her
eyes in‘supreme surprise, “‘You never did
any business before in your life.”

{‘Perhaps not, but I'm going to do a
stroke to-night. You addressed this even-
ing at the Casino a young English girl ?”

“Ah! The one with whom you are so
much in love ! I can see you have always
ood taste ! Your charmer is here—alone ?”

his last question is put with such a leer-
ing insinuation that if Barnes had any
thought of sparing the miserable creature
one pang in the interview he throws it

away.

‘&o!” hereplies. ‘“Had she been of your
kind I should Lvo mothing to say to you
on the matter. She is under the charge of
Lady Chartris ; and you dared to speak to
her publicly this evening.”

“And why not, if I cared to?”

‘‘Because your addressing her was an im-
pertinence!’

“Was it?’ says the lady, yawning polite-
ly in Mr. Barnes’ face, “‘then I l'hnﬁ im-
pertinent again to-merrow!” .

¢Excuse me, you will mot.”

“And why not, mon cher?”

‘‘Because you are going to leave Monaco
to-morrow morning before Miss Anstruther
gets up!”

“And what makes you think that, im-
becile?” says La Blackwood, who is begin-
ning to get angry, though she likes Barnes
in a general sort of way.

“Because I am going to compel you to
leave !”

“You?! You are imgortineltly funny!
Tell me how? yeu idiot!

“Because, if you dom's, I shall tell
Ruggles that Mr. de Cravasse is here, and
it won’t take him long to find out who that
gentleman is!”

“So—you weuld betray me?” she answers,
for the cattle king's miilions are at present
an object to her. “But I shall not go all
the same. I love monﬁv a great deal, but
T’ll risk a break with M. Ruggles to make
you unhappy, you miserable canaille of a
canaille mution?’ and she lashes herself
into a fury, and calls Barnes and his—and
her country too, for that matter—some
very unpleasant names, for La Blackwood
has the temper of a fiend when she allows
herself the luxury of giving it an outing,
which is pretty often.

Mr. Barnes stands before her and takes
her invective in silence, but with a very
ugly look on his face ; for he hae played his
card and:lost. He had supposed the wo-
man loved money more than all else, and

e now finds she likes her wickedness even
tter.

Seeing he makes no move to go, she fin-
ishes in these words: ‘‘You come to me, a
priestess of vice, aund prate of virtue ; you,
who call yourself a man of the world, that
means the same as harlot in woman! Yoan
wish to ghield your immocent Miss, who is
innocent booauu.nhe is not eld enough ‘to
have learnt vice § and to protect her &inty
exclusiveness you insult me?! Fool | you
know I always keep my word ; und I swear
to you if she comes to the Casino to-mor-
row I will kiss her lips—and if.she resents

it, w has the moit to lose by scandal,
your i ulate angelor ‘La Belle Bluck-
wood? And now, the door ! giviug him
an invitation to with_a very impressive

sture of the hand. =

Barnés knows the woman will keep her
word.“To’ prevent Enid's going to the
Casino involves an explanation that in all
probability may cost him—what he dares
not contémplate ; for he knows the haughty
pride of Miss Anstruther. He almost stag-
gers from the room.

But ad he goes out La Blackwood gives
him a burst of mocking laughter, and cries,
after him, ‘‘My kiss won't hurt your baby ;
1 was innocefit niyself once.”

A flash of thought, and Mr. Barnes comes
back into her presence, and says shortly
and m a hoarse voice, for he is very des-
perate now, and will spare, o man or wo-
man t6 save the girl he loves from any
scandal or annoyance. . #Do you know a
man named John Marshall Spotts, of Cres-
line, Obig?"”

She gives a gasp.

“Do you know a womgsn named Martha
Strowbridge Spotts of the same place ?”

‘My God I”

«Within two weeks from this time there
will be pliced in their hands a portrait of
you ; a description of you, and your life
and career tuken from the Paris journals.
Also & remark about that little scar upon
the back of your fair neck. Yes! that one
you put your hand to—thz one you wear
the lace to hide. Do you think they will
know ‘La Belle Blackwood' then ?”

“Qh, God! My mother! They think
me dead! It will kill her !” And this
woman who has faught her fight in all her
sride of folly and wickédriess, falls on the

oor and writhes and grovelt at his feet,
crying between her panting sebs, ‘‘Have
mercy ! Have mercy !”
«Then leave Monaco befor¢ nine o’cleck

to-morrow morning, or you know I will
keep my word ! Burnes lewves the miser-
able woman, confident that he has won his
battle, and going to his hotel mutters a
yrayer—the first he has uttered for years—
“That he may win his idol yet!” which,
being of a practical mind, becomes very like
w petition to Providence thet Miss An-
struther may have an awful run of bad luck
at the roulette tables, and ‘so be brought to
bow down to him and acknowledge him as
her guardian angel once more. An event
that is very likely to happen.
CHAPTER XIIL
BORROW IT FROM BARNES !

The next morning Mr. Barnes, who rises
earlier than is his usual habit, strolls over to
the Hotel de Paris and enquires for La
Blackwood. He is informed by the clerk,
with a shrug of his French shoulders, that
Madame has gone. ‘‘She complained of
malaria ; malaria in the Riviera "

“And M. Ruggles ?”

‘‘He hus followed after her; he was very
angry ; he was swearing !”

Barnes wonders whether the proprietor,
who has a kindly greeting for him, would
look upon him withsomuch complacency if he
knew it was tohiskind offices heowed the loss
of two of his most extravagant guests. He
goes over to the Grand Hotel and sees Enid
and Marina come down to breakfast once
more together ; the two young ladies hav-
ing discovered, perhaps, that they are an
excellent contrast ; one, dark and grand ;
the other, fair and graceful.

Miss Anstruther appears a J))ict.uro of
vivacious tenderness to all in the party,
save Barnes : she figuratively tickles Lady
Chartris’ fat sides i_v one or two little bon-
mots from the Parisian newspapers, and
compliments Maud on a new dress, till
that practical and outspoken infant says
suspiciously, ‘“What do you want me to do
for you, Enid? You ean't bribe me with
words ; I'm not Mr. Barnes. Why haven't
you spoken to him? he’s been looking at
you for five minutes !’

Thus compellod, Miss Anstruther u({l.
“Good morning !” to the object of her dis-
pleasure, in a frozen voice and with a
glacial glance; then, not waiting for his
reply, rushing into an animated convertg
tion with Marina that lasts through break-
fast, trying to show how excitedly happy
she is ; and, in this, being easily distanced
by the beautiful Corsican ; the real article
beating the sham, as for some mysterious
reason Marina is to-day a creature of
joy.

Barnes imagines it is because Enid makes
her feel Edwin is near her.

Th'i, have hardly finished the meal whea
old Tomasso enters and with respectful
reverence announces to his mistress, ‘‘Sig-
norita, the carriage for you is at the
door !”

At this both the young ladies go to their
room for their hats; some expedition
nfpa.rently being in their plans for the day.
Mr. Barnes walks out and posts himself by
the carriage, determined te see if Miss An-
struther will stick to the line she has taken
through breakfast with him.

Marina comes down first; and as he
laces her in the landau, she gives him a
ittle squeeze of the hand and says,
“Thanks, Mr. Barnes, for your pleasant

acquaintances ; you have made my life that
was lonely here, very happy. But what
have vou done to Enid ? gKe is extremely
angry with you ¥’

eﬁly is here interrupted by Miss An-
struther, who coldly accepts Mr. Barnes’
assistance to step inte the carriage; but
her manner indicatee that it is under pro-
test, and instead of thanks she gives him a
very ugly flash of her eyes.

Marina, apparently anxious to palliate
her companion’s coldness of manners, says,
“We are going for a little towards Men-
tone, would you—" here she pauses with a
little gasp of pain, for Enid has given her
a cruel pinch, and before she completes the
intended invifation, Mise Anstruther re-
marks cuttingly, “We would ask you te
join us, but fear te take you frem your
other. lady friends!”

With that the carriage drives off, old
Tomasso sittin f‘nvely on the box beside
the driver, and the two girls in a feminine
dispute about something.

““f don’t emvy poer Marina her drive
with my angel this morning. What a fiend-
ish pinch she gave her to ecut off my invi-
tation,” thinks the American, I suppose
other lady friends means La Belle Black-
wood. Vzhat a oursed dull place Monaco
is!” and gives a sigh and longing look at
the carriage that is just getting out out ef
sight. Then goes in to do the agreeable to
Lady Chartris and family; but making very

oor work of this, he wanders off te the

asino, where he meets some men from New
York, whe have come there in a yacht, and
they have a.very wild day of it, though
perhaps not a merry one for poor Barnes.

The two young ladies came back from
their drive, if possible, better friends than
before, and soon go arm in arm to the Ca-
sino, where Miss Anstruther rather shocks
her companion by the desperate manner of
her play ; wins an amount of money that
astonishes her, and comes back to dinner
with a reckless trinmph on her face that
makes it look very utiful and rather
naughty. Mr. Barnes being present, she
displays her luck by giving Miss Maud
Chartris a'couple of twenty-franc pieces for
a present ; n: telling that infant prodigy
ot her wenderful fertune and the gredt pro-
fits of her play, until Maud’s eyes grow
very lagge with greed of gamn and lust to
win herself ; and Enid has raised up a spirit
in the little girl, that ultimately turns upon
and rends her and strikes her to tig earth
upon a later day; for she has made that
juvenile prodigy erazy to gamble.

After golt'mg her meal in an eager sert
of way, for she is,anxious to go back to her
occupation again, and has a vague idea of
winming some fabulous sum and flaunting
the gold in Mr. Bawnes’ tace, to show him
how wise she is, and how foolish he was;
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sriss mnsgtrutner seizes U 0 Marina agein,
and drags her off to the rl:xletu tables, at-
"1 ’l?ld Th“nﬁ.g.h‘;' th crowd

It is night ; the lights, the su
of peop'i;l,z the music from the far-off band—
all excite ‘this' wild young lady,

lays with a feverish energy, that alarms
Rdar.ins, who cautions her,and gets snubbed
for her advice.

The luck, after one or two little ﬂuctnu-
Sions, settles againat her ; and Miss An-
struther goes home in a very angr mood

inst fate, and theworld, and Mr. Barnes.
anuquohtly, that gentleman, the next
morning, gets a genuine astonishment ; not
from Enid, but from Mademoiselle Paoli.

He doesen’t see Miss Anstruther ; she
has a heddache ; but Marina greets him at
breakfast with marked coolness ; and a
few minutes after, happening to see him
alone in the hallway, this peculiar youngf
Corsican ¢omes to him, a great flash o
anger in her eyes and says sharply,
with you, Signor Barnes.”

“A hundred if yon are
talk to me, Mademoiselle Paoli " here he
stops and looks at her in astonishment, for
her great brown Spauish eyes are like coals
of fire.

She doesn’t keep him long in suspense, or
beat about for any delicate expression, for
she opens in these astounding words, ‘*What
makes you such a villain ?”

«] 9—a 'villain ! stammers Barnes, who
isn’t quite sure he understands her.

«Yes,a yillain! What have you beea

doing to Enid " &

“ :

"'fl’:ﬂuu Hot true. Why did she treat
you so celdly yesterday ?”

““Why, really <
““Ah! you dare not answer!
did you do to her last evening ?”

«f 9—nothing ! I didn’t see her.”

“[mpossible !—last night we returned
from the Cagino; she was in feverish
spirits. Half an hour afterwards I chanced
to pass her room ; love has sharp ears, and
I caught a sound of suffering. At first she
refused to admit me, but I told her I would
break down the door, and then I found her
in tears. She passed half the night sobbing
in my arms ; I took the place that should
have been occupied by you.”

«“Yes—ah, of course, I should have heen
delighted to have been there !”—murmurs
Barnes, who wonders which of them is an
idiot.

«And yet she said you had insulted her?
You have led her on to love you,.and now
vou are breaking her heart.”

“] am delighted to hear that!”
Barnes, in rapture.

“Ah! And you gloryinit, Butremem-
ber that I love Enid, and that if you play
with her heart you shall answer to me,
Marina Paoli.” ‘She leaves Barnes, but
turning at the head of the stairs she hears
a succession ot shrill sounds, and then mut-
ters to herself, ‘“The heartless one; destroy-
ing Enid’s happiness and whistling joyously
over it.”

For this communication gives Barnes as
much delight, as it would have given Miss
Anstruther chagrin if she had known that
he received it. He murmurs to himself,
“The roulette tables are playing my game
for me with a vengeance—Breaking her
heart? My darling'?” and goes about
whistling the merriest airs of the merriest
French vperas, even enduring with wonder-
ful sang-froid, a fearful stab with the eyes
that Enid gives him when she makes her
appearance an hour or so afterwards.

iss Anstruther makes an attack on the
tables that afternoon and returns to the
hotel a heavy loser ; and, at night, being
desperate, from a mighty desire to compel
Barnes to own that she is right and can
take care of herself at roulette, she puts in
her satchel all the available funds she com-
mands, except a little rouleau of gold that,
the ene flash of reason remaining to her
that evening, counsels her to keep for an
emergency, and, getting Marina to accom-
ny her, goes to the %uino; not to woo
ortune, but to conquer it.

] will win !” she hisses to herself, clench-
ing her twe rows of pearls together that
serve mr, as teeth ; and whoever has said
tho 1cky three words, knows that they
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5 ‘s the case with Miss Anstruther,
and all through this evening she no sooner
places her stake than it is raked in by the
croupier, whom she begins to regard as an
imp of darkness. She can’t lose forever,
she thinks, and makes a bold try for for-
tune by betting on a single number, and
wing—shirty-five times the amount of her
wager. Marina, who has been astounded
at the sums Enid has lost, whispers to her,
“Ceme away ; it is luck enough for te-
night.”

And so she will. She is holding out her
hand for the money when she sees Mr.
Barnes looking at her. ‘‘He will think his
gwer drove me away,” mutters Miss

othead. She shakes off Marina’s hand
that would draw her from her fascination,
and bets more recklessly than ever. And
now fortune leaves her entirely, and goes
from bad to worse until she must stop, be-
cause her last louis has been staked and
lost. But Barnes is still leoking earnestly
at the girl, she thiuks, with a lurking
smile ; so she whispers hurriedly to Marina.

“Certainly,” says the latter, ‘“‘you know
what I have is yours ; all English are rich,
1 believe, but you must be very wealthy to
lose as you lose.”

Eunid borrows from the Corsican an
amount equal to what she had left behind
her at the hotel.  “‘This I can pay to-mor-
row,” replies the English girl, and will
take no more. But this she bets very
wildly, and in a few minutes says to
Marina, “It is the last, and it is gone.”

Then, looking about for fear Barnes may
be near and see her misfertune, she whis-

rs, ‘“Come, let us go heme, I'm tired of

hack.”

So the two walk to the hotel together in
the moonlight, attended by Tomasso, who
18 like his mistress’ shadow in this wicked
place, though perhaps he may have had his
orders from Count Danella, who never for-
géts anything.

“Will you come up to my room and get
your money, Marina,” says Miss An-
gtn’t;’her, ‘‘or shall I pay you in the morn-
ing?

‘“At your leisure, mia migia,” and the
Corsican girl kisses the English one ; then
after a little murmurs, ‘“You are like your
brother ; he is reckless also.”

“Oh! my losses are a mere bagatelle,”
replies Miss Anstruther, airily, for she has
a fearful pride in her this night, and goes
up the stairs very haughtily. But, get-
ting to her own room, this mere bagatelle
makes her sigh and shudder and
little groan. She has squandered her

uarter’s allowance ; she has drawn every

ranc of her letter of credit. She remem-

bers she hfs unpaid bills. When she has
given Marina her money in the morning she
will have to borrow from Lady Chartris—
and Lady Chartris, she knows, is a most
uncomfortable woman from whom to bor-
row. Then she thinks of the cause of all
her woe. Oh, if he had not said cruel
things to her about her iassion for gamb-
im ; it was that

ling—but she forgives
And she imagines La Belle

«A word

kind enongh to

And what

says

awful woman.
Blackwood as a kind of female dragen, de-
vouring innocent youths that look like Mr.
Barnes, and cries out to herself, ‘“The hor-
rid momster ! I could kill her!” and
clenches her fists as if to do it.

But here this chivalrous feminine St.
George utters a suppressed shriek, her
doubty knees strike together and she near-
ly faints, for in the subdued light of the
room, concealed under the clothes of her
bed, she sees a hidden form of a burglar, or
a man or semething, and is about to let
forth a cry that will raise the hotel, when
Muqd,grtm puts her curly head from
under sheets, and in & pathetic whis-
per ll_l,"‘Emd, don’t shriek ; it’'s emly
me. . Don't scream. but forgive me.”

: [To be consimued. ]

ive &

I WILL SELL

Organs & Pianos

to customers who come direct to my office
On Wednesdays and Saturdays during thg
holidays at extremely low prices.

as I will not be able to drive out to canvass, Your choice of any instrument made in Capyg,
or the United States.

J. J- WETHERUP,

Over Neill’s Shoe Store, Kent Street,

—

Climbing Our Back Again

But not up to our boot tops yet.

Business is our motto.
stock complete and prices right.

Little Britain, May 26t:, 1892.—1804-tf

and mantle making done in shop,

Grocery stock complete.

It is & poor way to advertise one’s business by pg,
ferring to another, but you find that quite in style here; but we shall refrain,

Treat every man fairly and the same. You will find op
Good stook of millinery, the very latest. Dreg

and the very latest styles.

Give us a call.

E. Z. YEREX.

GREEN

INSECT
POWDER

 HIGINBOTHAM'S.

FARMERS,

Victoris Road, Nov. 4th, 1891, —7-26

ATTENTION.

Having secured the Agency at Viotoria Road for the MASSEY and HARRIS Companies, |
am prepared to supply Farmers with the besti

Farm Implements at Prices and Terms which Cant be Beaten

A full stock of Bepairs always on hand. I will also keep on hand Organs, Sewing Machine,
Washing Machines, etc. Insurance effected in the best English companies.
for the sale of monuments and headstones,

Call and see me befere purchasing elsewhere.}

JOS, V. STAPLES, Victoria Road.

I am also ages!
both marble and granite.

er—

Cheap FURNITURE

GO TO

ANDERSON, NUGENT, & Co

KENT STREET, LINDSAY.

Undertakers and Cabinet Makers.

Call and see our stock. No trouble to show it.

new ones as favors me with their patronage, sati

is large, well sel
Remember

Invested. ANl I ask is an
from, best workmanship, an

Lindsay, Dec. 12th, 1888:—1610.

and the good will of his business, who now retires, I am prepared to

octed, guaranteed, and cheaper than an

that all my work is finished by experienced wo:
on of m nogksndyouwul

y cheaper than any place in town.

therefore I give my customers mdt Gentleman, place in your orders at once and don't mim $hls
ty. Repairing promptly done. Don't forget the place. Give me a oall,

City Harness _ShOp, Lindsay.

JAMES LITTLE,

Having extended my business, the last move being to purchase from MR. JAMES LO™ &ui hir eatire 110

- PROPRIETOR:

ve all my o/d customers, sad & B4

on in all orders with which I ma& be entrusted.

My Stock of Harness, Collars, Whips, Trunks and Valises

place in town. Hand made collars s specally
none other employed. This is money wel
convinced that it is the largest to chood?

My expenses being lowet

JAMES LITTLE.

—

—

HOGG

June 15th, 1892.—1598,

‘® T G R P
Binder - Twine.
Having contracted for a carload of the leading brands of

PURE MANILLA, SISAL AND
FLAX BINDER TWINE,

We are in a position to furnish

BLUE RIBBON, RED CAP, CROWN.
SILVER COMPOSITE
and other brands at close prices. '

A full stock will be kept on hand during the season. Orders
solicited. |

BROS,

O A X WOOD




