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OR. A CURIOUS MYSTERY EXPLAINED.

i

CHAPTER V.—(Continued).

“Why do you try to hide that
from me?’ he cried. ‘‘Are you al-
ready  betrothed to this other
man 7'’

“It was only last Sunday,”’ she
sobbed. ‘“And I meant to write to
vou; I did, indeed.’’ -

Once more she covered her face
with her hands, this time mnot at-
tempting to hide from Frithiof the
beautiful circlet of brilliants on her
third finger.

It seemed to him that giant
hands seized on him then, and
crushed out of him his very life. Yet
the pain of living went on remorse-
lessly, and as if from a very great
distance he heard Blanche’s voice.

“I am engaged to Lord Romi-
aux,”’ she said. ‘““He had been in
Norway on a fishing-tour, but it was
on the steamer that we first met.
‘And then almost directly I knew
that at Munkeggen it had all been
guite a mistake, and that I had
never really loved you. We met
again at one of the watering-
places in September; but it was
only settled the day before yester-
day. I wish—oh, how I wish—that
I had written to tell you!”’

She stood up impulsively and
drew nearer to him.

“Is there nothing I can do to
make up for my mistake 7"’ she said,
lifting pathetic eyes to his.

““Nothing,”” he said, bitterly.

“‘Oh, don’t think badly of me for
it,”” she pleaded. ‘‘Don’t hate
me.’’ :

‘““Hate you!”’ he exclaimed. “'It
will be the curse of my life that I
love you—that you have made me
love you.” : 3

He turned as though to go away.

“Don’t go without saying good-
bye,”” she exclaimed ; and her eyes
said more plainly than words, ‘I
do not mind if you kiss me just once
more.’’

He paused, ice one minute, fire
the next, yet through it all aware
that his conscience was urging him
to go without delay. G

Blanche watched him tremulous-
ly ; she drew yet nearer. '

‘“‘Clould we not still be friends?’
she said, with a pathetic little qui-
ver in her voice.

‘““No,” he eried, vehemently, yet
with a certain dignity in his man-
ner: ‘‘no, we could not.”’

, Then, before Blanche could re-
cover enough from her sense of hu-
miliation at this rebuff to speak, he
bowed to her and left the room.

She threw herself down on the
sofa and buried her face in the
““Oh, what must he
think of me 7 what must he think of
me 7’ she sobbed. ‘“‘How I wish I
had written to him at once and
saved myself this dreadful scene!
How could I have been so silly! so
dreadfully silly! To be afraid of
writing a few words in a letter!
My poor Viking! he looked sovgrand
as he turned away. I wish we could
have been friends still; it used to
be so pleasant in Norway; he was
so unlike other people; he inter-
ested me. And now it is all over,
and I shall never be able to meet
him again, Oh, I have managed
very badly. If I had not been so
imprudent on Munkeggen he might
have been my cavalier all his life,
and I should have liked to show him
over her to people. I should have
liked to initiate him in everything.”’

in had never really existed ; that he
had been utterly deceived, defraud-
ed; and that something had been
taken from him which could never
return.

“1 will not live a day longer,”” he
said to himself; ‘‘not an hour long-
er.’”” And in the relief of having
some attainable thing to desire ar-
dently, were it only death and anni-
hilation, he quickened his pace and
felt a sort of renewal of energy and
life within him, urging him on,
holding before him the one aim
which he thought was worth pur-
suing. :

He was alone again, and the twi-
light for which he had longed was
fast closing in upon him; a sort of
blue haze seemed gathering over the
park ; night was coming on. What
was this horrible new struggle which
was beginning within him? *‘Evil,”’
‘‘sin,”’ could he not at least do what
he would with his own life? Where

was hopelessly spoiled and ruined?
Was not suicide a perfect legitimate
ending to a life?

A voice within him answered his
question plainly:

“Ts the man with a disecased
brain—the man who doesn’t know
what he is about—it is no worse an
end than to die in bed of a fever.
But to you—you who are afraid of
the suffering of life, you who know
quite well what you are doing—to
you it is sin.”’

Fight against it as he would, he
could not stifle this new conscious-
ness which had arisen within him.
Only women or children could hold
such a creed; only those who led
sheltered innocent, ignorant lives.
Looking back afterward on the
frightful struggle, it seemed to him
that for ages he had tossed to and
fro in that horrible hesitation. In
reality all must have been over
within a quarter of an .our. There
rose before him the recollection of
his father as he had last seen him
standing on the deck of the steamer,
and he remembered the tone of his
voice as he had said:
“T look to vou, Frithiof, to carry
out the aims in which I myself have
failed, to live the life that I could
wish to have lived.”’

He saw once again the wistful
look in his father’s eyes, the ming-
led love, pride, and anxiety with
which he had turned to him, loath
| to let him go, and yet eager to speed
him on his way. Should he now
disappoint all his hopes? Should
he, deliberately and in the full pos-
segsion of all his faculties, take a
step which must bring terrible suf-
fering to his home people? And
then he remembered for the first
time that already trouble and vexa-
tion and loss had overtaken his fa-
ther: he knew well how greatly he
would regret the connection with
the English firm, and he pictured to
himcelf the familiar house in Kalve-
dalen with a new and unfamiliar
cloud upon-it, tunl instead <f the
longing for death there came to him
a nobler longing—a longing to go
back and help, a longing to make
up to his father for the loss and
vexation and the slight whiza had
been put upon him. He began to
feel ashamed of the other wish, he

| to the recollection of his own af-

was the harm in ending that which |

*“Shall you be home by ten? we
won’t hinder you, then.’’ i
‘““Quite by ten. Tell father that
Sardoni is free for the night he
wanted him; I met him just now.
Good-bye.”” Then to the coachman,
‘“‘Home !’

The word startled Frithiof back

fairs; he had utterly lost his bear-
ings and must ask for direction. He
would accost this man who seemed
a little less in a hurry than the rest
of the world.

“Will you kindly tell me the way
to the Arundel Hotel?’ he asked.
The young man turned at the
sound of his voice, looked keenly
at him for an instant, then held out
his hand in cordial welcome.
“How are you?’ he exclaimed.
“What a lucky chance that we
should have run across each other
in the dark like this! Have you
been long in England 1"’

Frithiof, at the first word of hear-
ty greeting, looked up with start-
led eyes, and in the dim gas-light
he saw the honest English face and
kindly eyes of Roy Boniface.

CHAPTER VII.

Meantime the brougham had
bowled swiftly away and its two oc-
cupants had settled themselves
down comfortably as though they
were preparing for a long drive.
““Are you warm enough, my
child? Better let me have this win-
dow down, and you put yours up,”’
said Mrs. Boniface, glancing with
motherly anxiety at the fair face
beside her.

“You spoil me, mother, dear,”
said Ceecil. ‘““And indeed I do want
you not to worry about me. I am
quite strong, if you would only be-
lieve 1t.”’

‘“Well, well, I hope you are,”’
said Mrs. Boniface, with a sigh.
“‘But any way it’s more than you
look, child.”

And the mother thought wistiul-
ly of two graves in a distant ceme-
tery where Cecil’s s'sters lay; and
'she remembered with a cruel pang
that only a few days ago some friend
had remarked to her, with the
thoughtless frankness of a rapid
talker, about .. i's dielirate ao-
pearance.

“T am glad we have seen Doctor
Royson,’” said Cecil, ‘‘because now
we shall feel quite comfortable, and
you won’t be anxious any more, mo-
ther. It would be dreadful, I think,
to have to be a sort of semi-invalud
all one’s life, though I suppose some
people inust enjoy it, since Doctor
Royston said that half the girls in
L.udon were invalided just for want
o1 sene.ole work., I rather believe,
mother, that is what has been the
matter with me,”” and she laughed.
““You, my dear !’ said Mrs. Boni-
face; ‘I am sure you are not at all
idle at home. No one could say
such a thing of you.”

“But I am always having to in-
vent things to do to keep myself
busy,’” said Cecil. ‘“Mother, I have
got a plan in my head now that
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years, and I do so want you to say
‘ves’ to °it.”’

““Tt isn’t that you want to go into
some sisterhood 7"’ asked Mrs. Boni-
face, her gentle gray eyes filling
with tears. | .

““Oh, no, no,”’ said Cecil, empha-
tically. ‘““Why, how could I ever
go away from home and leave you,
darling, just as I am getting old
enough to be of use to you? It’s
nothing of that kind, and the worst
of it is that it would mean a good
deal of expense to father, which
seems hardly fair.”’

‘““He won’t ‘grudge that,’’ said
Mrs. Boniface. ‘““Your father would
do anything to please you, dear.
What is this plan? Let me hear
about 1t.”’ '

“‘Well, the other night when I was
hearing all about those poor Grant-
leys opposite to us—how the mother

g0 nice to have children about the
house! One can never be dull where
there are children.”

thought the mother to herself. ‘It
was too much of a change for her
to come back from school, from so
many educated people and young
friends, to an ignorant old womanm
like me and a silent house. Nob
that the child would ever allow it.””

“But of course, darling,’”’ said
Cecil, ‘I won’t say a word more
about it if you think it would trou-
ble you or make the house too
noisy.”’

“‘P"here is plenty of room for
them, poor little mites,”’ said Mrs.
Boniface. ‘“And the plan is just
like yvou, dear. There's only one
objection I have to it. I don’t like
your binding yourself to work for
so many years—not just now while

had left her husband and children

and gone off no one knows where, |

and then how the father had forged
that check and would certainly be
imprisoned, I began to wonder what
sort of a chance the children had
in the world. And no one seemed to
know or to care what would become
of them, except father, and he said
we must try to get them into some
asvlum or school.” _

“Tt isn’t many asylums that
would care to take them. T expect.”’
snid Mrs. Boniface. ‘“Poor little

thinge, there’s a hard fight before.

them! But what was your plan?”

¢Whv. mother, 1t was just to per-
suade father to let them come to
us for the five years. Of course it
would be an expense to him, but I

would settle my work for five whole

would teach them. and help to take;

care of them: and oh, it would be

vou are so young. I should have
:liked you to marry, dear.”

“But I don’t think that is likely,"®
said Cecil. ““And it does seem s&
stupid to let the time pass on and
do nothing for years and years just
because there 1s a chance that some
man whom you could accept may
propose to you. The chances are
quite equal that it may not be so,
and then you have wasted a great
part of your life.”

“T wish vou could have fancied
Herbert White,”” .snid Mrs. Bani-
face, wistfully. ‘““He would have
made such a good husband.”’

““T hope he will to some one clse.
But that wounld have been imposs
sihle. mother, quite, quite impose
sible.’’

(To be continued.)
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