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A Dark Shadow: |

Or, A Coming Vengeance

y)

CHAPTER XV. -

Full of nnl'g'ehensinn, vn hearing from

Quilton that her charge wae excited, Mina

glided past him towards the elck
room; but she paused at the door to still
the throbbing of her heart. She seemed
to be moving in a dream, a dream go
sweet, 8o exquisite, that she could scarce.
Iy think, scarcely strive to realize that
she was awake, and that the man whom
ehe had regarded with a worship as pro-
found gae that of a heathen devotee for
his god, had told her that he loved her,
and . wanted. her to be his wife.

To nurse aud wotch over him had been
happiness enough, and she would have
been content to wait on him hand and
foot all her life, or to lay down that life
for him, and would have considered her-
self amply repaid with a nod of thanks,
£ smile of approval. But to be wooed by
him, to be told that he wanted her, not
for a servant, a slave—but for a wifel
Bhe could not grasp the great fact, could
not realize it. To live with him, to see
him every day, to share his life!

Bhe swept the hair from her brow, and
looked before her, murmuring, “I love
yYou! I love you, Mina!" to convince her-
Eelf that he had really spoken the words,
and that she had not dreamed them.

8till murmuring the words that thrilled
her to the heart's core, she went in., Clive
had fallen into one of his short snatches
of sleep—the propoeal and Quilton’s viait
had exhausted him—and almost relieved,
she sat beside the bed, and looked down
&t him, longingly, wistfully. He moved
restlessly, and sehe took his hand and
held it, and smiled—the woman's mater-
nal emile—as he at once hecame quiet.

As her eyes rested on him there was a
new expression in their depths, the ex-
pression of the proprietorship which is
60 precious to her sex. If she chose, if,
when he got well, he ehou.d tell her again
that he loved her and ask her to be his

wife, he would belong to her, be her very,.

own: this hero, who, only a few houra—
Or was it mantﬁs?—aﬁn. wig g0 far above
her, geparated from her by the great gulf
of position and station] If she chose!
Should ehe?

Mina wae ignorant of the waya of the
world—how ehould ghe be otherwise?—but
she knew that Clive would be “marrying
beneath him" in marrying her. She wish-
ed that they had not met until she had
reaised herself a litt'e higher. She would
never, oh, never, be worthy of him: but
perhape if she had succeeded as a gingor
—a real concert singer—the difference be-
tween them would not have been so great.
But, if they had not met until that hour
for which ghe was working, and towards
which she was looking so eagerly and
earnestly, she would have missed g0
much: the memory of that night he had
eaved her from the hooligans, the pre-
clous timee they had spent together at
the picture gallery, the solemn experience
of having stood between him and that
howling crowd at the meeting, and those
ne eolemnly eweet moments by hia bed-
glde, when, helpless as & babe, he had had
to rely on her tender care.

Yes; let the future be ever so black, no-
thing could rob her of these happy ex-
periences, of the eubtle joy of his pre-
gence,

Clive woke to find her eyes on him, her
hand in his; and her name sprang to his
lips at the firet instant of his awakening,

“Minal! I've been asleep, and dreaming:
& bad dream. I thought I'd lost you;
that you had wandered away into a dark
wood, and that I was hunting for you,
and conld not find yvyou. I was half-mad
with fright and grief; and I fought my
way through the bush—you know how
things obetruct you in a dream, clinging
about your arms and legs, and holding
you backP—and all the time I could hear

our voice erying to me, ‘Clive! Clivel'—

hew! It's nice to wake from such o
nightmare and find you here, close to me,
dearest.”
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for though ehe had been kind enough

l 0" course; but I can't etop now, or I ghall

:I. s  ehe will, sir!” and she put on her hat
i and jacket, her hands trembling, her

~ped and took her hand and sald:

. got me, Mina. But I understand, dear-
'eat, and I honor you for ineisting on it.
| Heeo now, I'll come bBack to-morrow.”

Bhe shook her head, though she blushed
o rosy red.

“You—you must not ¢all me that!” she
gaid in a low wvoice. “Remember your
promisge.”

He frowned, and laughed up at her, his
eyes ardent and repronchful.

“My promige: ah, yes! Forgive me,
darl—Mina! I am to wait: yves: yes! How
grave you look, child; as if I wera out
of my mind still! But I'll be good, Minas
I won't distress or worry you. But though
you can prevent mo -telling in so0 many
worda that I love you, you can't prevent
me looking itl"”

No; she could not prevent that; and she
tried to turn her eyes nway lest the love
in them should tempt him to break his
word; and she made a resolution, though
it cost her a grievous pang, that ehe
would not he alone with him more than
she could help.

Bo Clive, much to his disappolntmant
and regret, found that either Tibby or
Eliesha was now almost in constant nt.
tention on him, and that only on very
rare occagions did Mina permit herself
to ha alone with him,

This self-denial of hers, of couree, has-
tened his recovery; and in a day or two
he was up and able to go out. If he had
had doubts of his capoeity to leave the
house, Tibby would have dispel'ed them;

while he was ill, eomething of her char-
npcterigtic mood had returned when he
waa convalescent.

“I suppoge you're fretting to get back
to your business, Mr. CliveP" she said, a6
gehe tied on her bonnet and rolled up her
work - apron. “"Waell, that's naturnl
enough: I felt like that when I ‘ad the
meaglea.'”

“Do you think he's quite strong anmlfh
to go out, Tibby"” Elisha put in meokly.

“Oh, lor, yes,” she retorted emphati-
cally., “A man who can put away =&
cotuple of heggs In the firat-class style na
‘e did just now is etrong enough to }fﬂ
road-mending. Not, unrderstand me, T,
Clive, that we begrudges you the heggs;
not by no means. We're well aware that
bl:t ﬂar you there wouldn't be any heggs
at all. : :

“Tibby!” murmured Mina, flushing,
Tibkby looked over her eshoulder at her.

“Well, don't-I say so!” she exclaimed.
“An', come to that, it seems to me that
you've wasted quite enough time. Therel’
ng Mina's eyes filled with tears, “when I
say wasted, I mean losgt, o' course. 'Pears
to me that I'm the only one in this fam-
bly as ever spenks her mind; an’ when I
do, the fat's in the filre. That's anll the
thanka I pget.”

“You'ra right, Tibby,” eald Clive reas-
puringly. *“I have lost you time, and
caused you too much trouble not to feel
that the sooner I take myself off the bet-
ter. I wish I could tell you how grate-
ful I am. But you must let me come and
tell you in a day or two.”

“Why not write?" ghe said se ehe open-
ed the door. “You can send four ounces
o' .gratitude for a peuny, now, you
know." v

“But there is something elpa I want to
tell you, you and E.isha,” he went on;
but Mina gave him a reproachful glance;
and Tibby c¢yed him ungraciounsly, and
jerked her head.

“Put it the same envelope,” she said
elenifiecantly. “I'm devoured hy curiceity,

be late. Good-bye, Mr. Clive.”

“You won't mind her, sir,” pleaded Eli-
gha. “It'a only her way. Bhe don'tmean
‘arf of what she gaya, don’t Tibby—Fyou
won't go becauso of her barking at you,
Mr. Clive?'"

“But Tibby'e right,” eaid Clive, as he
got hig hat. “But you must let me comoe
back, ae I said.—Mina, I wonder whether
you would go with me as far as the end
of the atreest?”

Mina hesitated, And turned her face
away, but Elisha exelaimed “0" ecouree,

face pale, _

Clive wsald his good-bye to Elisha—re-
fraining from wounding him by a single
word of thanks—and Mina and he went
down the staire and into the street in
gilence, and walked for gome little dis-
tance before either epoke: for they were
too full at heart for words.” At lasat, when
they had reached o quiet street, he gtop-

“It was o hard promise, a hard task you

: “'Ifhu day after,” she murmured.implor-
ngly.

Hoe looked at her renmanhfullr.'hut
vielded a reluctant assent.

“Well--the day after,” he said; "but
that is the very longest I can wait. Don’t

ou understand—ah, yes, you do, Minal—

ow much I want te feal that yon belong
to mef To know that yon are mine, my
very own; that you are pledged to me for
my wife. The day after tomorrow! After
that I may come and see you, take you
out—Mina, one of the first places we will
go to shal] be the Tate Gallery! And you
will not be harrowed by seruples, will not
want to run away, as if we were doing
something wicked! And soon—it must be
very soon, Minal!—we will be married!
Don't cry, dearest!”

“T am not, I am not!” ghe murmured
hrokenly. as she swept the tears from her
eyves, and looked up at him. “But—but it
seems €0 unreal, so—so impossible.”

“Impoasible!” He laughed and pressed
her hand tightly. *““Why should it be im-
posaible? And yet yom're right, Mina! It
does seem unreal that you sghould care

for me, that you should be going to give |

ﬁ?nf_mlt to me for all your life, all your
@ [}

Her eves were dim, her lips moved, re-
pezting his words, and, though sghe tried
not to do eo, her hand returned the pres
sure of his. e -

“"Good-Lye, Mina."” he said with the grav
ity of parting. *“It'e all a dream—bnt it
will last as long ase onr lives, please Godl,
dearest. Good-bye!—till the day after to.
morrow,” Btill he hesitated. “What will
you do in all that time?” he psked wist-

1"i.'ul]sl*. “I ghall have so much to occupy
me, 50 many arrearda to pick up, to help
me pass away the time. And you?”

Bhe smiled through her tears.
“I shall practise very hard; and I have

my lessons."

He nodded. *“Lessons! What a child-

wife you will be. Mina!” he pald with n

tender smile, “Aly little girl-wife! Ah,
my child, may I_strive to be worthy of
your love, to make you happy!”

They were the last words. As 1f he
could not trust himself to say more, he
raiged her hand to his lips, and walked
on quickly., But he turned and looked
back before he had gone very far: for
she was still standing there looking after
him through a mist; but she moved away
quickly as he turned. She did not go back
to the Rents for some little time, but
walked on to the Embankment and stood,
leaning on the stone wall, and gazing
at the river,

She awoke at last from her happy—¥et
fearful—reverie and, aghast at the time
she had lost, turned home. Elisha had
gpone to bis lessons; the rooms were emptly
and silent: ne empty as her heart.

She sat down to the piano, and made
an offort to concentrate her attention
on the exercises; but there were many
pauses, her hande lying motionless on the
keys, her eyea half-closed as she recalled
his face, his wvoice, his words, "I love
youl"

Sho was eo absorbed in the joy of re-
collection, of dreaming, that she etarted
ruiltily ag a knock at the door broke the
gilence. Bhe rose and opened the door,
and stood goazing with sarprise at the
figure of a Hindoo woman, with bronzed
faco, big gold rings in her ears, and her
head enveloped in a white shawl, which,
with her white hair, showed in marked
contrast to her swarthy, olive complexion,
The woman had dark and piercing eyes,
and she seottled them on Mina with o
flerce scrutiny that stultified the fixed
emile which twisted the gmall, full lips.

‘You are the girl called Mina? Yes? I
wanted to see you,” she eaid in her broken
English.

Mina inclined her head. B8he was at
firgt almost too astonished to epeunk.

Will you come in?" ehe said at last.

Bara _f]ided in and stood, smiling atill,
but still scrutinizing her with thoue
piercing eyes.

“"Won't you sit downP” said Mina. “Is
it me you want to see, not my eister—
Tibby, or Elizha?"

“It is ‘you I want,” eaid Sara, ze she

seated herself, still gazing at the girl.

“You have a gentleman here, a eick gon-
tleman. Is it not so?f”

The color vose to Mina's face, but she
fought it down. :

“You mean Mr. Clive?" ghe replied. "He
has been here; but he has gone.” .

Sara nodded. “That is well,” sghe szid
slow.y. "He is better?"

“Yes,” said Mina, too engrossed in won-
dering what this strange woman could
want with bher to feel confused any longer.
“Yes; he left this morning. He has been
very ill, but he is better.”

Sara looked round the room with =a
swift, all-embracing glance, then her dark
eyes returned to Mina's face. "

2'The eahib’s—the gentleman’s friends
have been anxious about him,” ghe said
slowly, uas if she <were choosing  lher
worde, feeling her way. *“They have mlss-
ed him—it was natural.” Y

Mina colored. “He did not wish them
to . he -told.” she said.

Sara ehrugged her shoulders. *“SBo! He
wigshed to be hidden. Ah, yes. That is
like these sahibs, when there is a preity
face.~You nurged him, Mees Mina?”

“I—we. Why have you come, what is
it you want?" demanded Mina, panting a
little, but speaking calmly.

“In a little while I tell you,” said Sara.
She looked round again. *“That is a fine
Iﬁmnﬂ_.t?%t; coet a great deal of money. You

uy i

“No,” gaid Mina; then she added. *Mr.
Clive gave it to us.”

“So? He pgave it to you. He is very
kind is the sahib. And he pot you jowels
—why wyou not wear zem?"

Mina rose and-stared at the woman.

“Got me—jewels? No!" ghe esaid. “Why
do you

“Wait: in a moment,” gaid Bara. “Why
you o angry? How long you know the
sahibP” she added, leaning her chin on
her skinny hand with its big Indian
TrIngs. :

Mina +wae eilent & moment. “Not—
long,” she replied.

“Not long! And you ecall him Mr.
‘{ijll;}:ﬂ'l But that's of course, c¢h; my dear,
¢

“I ¢all him Mr. Clive, yes,” said Mina
with surprise. “That's his name.”

“A part of hie name, yes; hig Christian
name, as they gay,” said Sara. “Do you
tell me that you did not know that he is
Mr. Clive Harvey?” ¥

“Mr. Clive Harvey?"” repeated Mina.

“You did not know? Ah, well, that is
the way of these sahiba. They hide their
names gometimes: it is very wige.”

“Hide—wise——?" echoed Mina. “Why
should he hide his name? And why have
you come to ask me these guestions?
Please answer me. I don't know who yon
are, what right you have to say these
things, to question me." h

“I will tell you, dearie,” said Sara with
n smile, a gesture of friendly confidence,
“I am the gervant, the old nurse of the
lady the eahib is going to marry.”

Mina's hand ecloged, and pressed on the
table, but she neither started nor called
out.

“Mr., Clive—Mr. Harvey ia going to
marry yvour mistress,” she eaid slowly, in
a dry voice. “Who is she? What is her
name?"’

“She is Lady Edith, the daughter of the
great eahib, Isoord Chesterleigh,” gaid

——— e
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Bara as elowly, her eyes watching the
girl's face intently.

Mina remembered the “Edith” which
Clive had murmured in his delirinm. She
had thought of it, of course, very often:
it might have beon just the name of &
friend or an acquaintance, But now she |
repeated it mechanieally, with & ginking
of the heart and a swift pang of‘jealousy
—her first. But her eyes met steadily the
dark ones fixed on her, she showed no
sign of sudden fear, of the doubt that
wias creeping over her.

CHAPTER XVI.

There was a silence, during which SBara’s
expression changed in a subtle way, a8,
if ehe had made a mistake in her esti-
mate of the girl, as if she found It ne-
coggary to change her mode of attack;
for she knew now, the knowledge had
been growing upon her convincingly every
moment, that, whatever Mr. Clive Har-
vey's Intentions were towards thig wirl,
hers were good and true. The dullest
comprehension—and Bara was as guick
acute ag even a Hindoo ¢an be—could not
fail to be 1m1§rmaﬂd by Mina's innocence
and purity. Sara’s tone changed to one
of imruuuﬂmn and even sympathy. :

“You epre surprised,” she said. “He did
not teddl you? Ah, yes; that is their way.
These sahibs, they are all alike. It was
wrong, it was wicked of him.”

“You say—you say that Mr. Clive is go-
ing to marry this lady,” said Mina at
lagt, her voice very low, but as steady as
her eyes. "Is It truek”

“It is quite true,” said Bara. “Why
! Hlﬁﬂu%g hﬁart iilz-:|| 1;.' lii were gat? 1..!Lml why
shou not he ¥ mistress is a very : 3
beautiful lady—oh, the most beautiful s :
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member Jlive's incoherent words, "Gol-
den hair, golden heart,” and _another mg%;ﬁéﬁi‘;ﬂlm;ﬁfslbﬂ"
pane shot through her heart—'she is as S g
graceful as a fawn, as a Nauteh girl: her
voice ie like music. Bhe is peerless, lovely
heyond words, is my mistress, the Lady
Edith. All men are in love with her: all
men want to marry her—why not Mr. .
Clive Harvey?” | i R ———

Mina moistened her lips; they were dry| = ..
and burning. ‘“And she—she—-3?" gha| Yes; Mina understood. A heavy welght

Hara ehrugged her eshoulders, "“SBhe| was preseing on her heart, her breatl
loves him, yes.”” she replied with an air|came slowly and painfully. BSara paused
of resignation, condescension, “There are | and arranged her shawl; and then went
others more worthy, more wealthy, more | on _in the same persuasive manner,
noble of rank, and as handsome and ae| "I love my mistress; I love her better
straight of form; but my mistress has|than life iteelf. Bhe lay on my bosom
cast a favorable eve on him. 8he is o | when she was a litﬂﬁ habe. Bhe has
woman like the rest of us, and will make | grown into my heart.” 8She etruck her
her choice. It is a good marriage for | boesom with her skinny hard. I have
him. He ig poor and—what you eall jt?— | nursed her, watched over her, tended her
ambitious. He wishes to be one of the|2ll her life. I would die willingly to gain
rulers, one of your great men in publie; | half an hour’s happiness for her. 1 am
~vd it will help him to get all he de-|like a mother to her: ghe i3 like my
gires, if he marries Lady Bdith: for her | child. I get everything for her sho wants,
father is a lofty nobleman, great andrich | If she wantg this Mr. Cive Harvey, sha
and powerful, He has been a ruler, and | must have him._ That is why I come to
will be again when- the tide turns, and |you. One day I eee him with a pretty
his friends ecome to power again. I do|=irl, a very pretty young girl. It would
not understand theese things, and cannot not matter to me, if my mistress did nog
explain; but so it i6. With such n great love him, if he did not love, were nob
man for his father-in-law, Mr. Cliva Har- going to marry her; but for my misiress'g
vey will elimb to a great height, and wi.l ‘gake I must see what this means, go I

be ag rich and powerful. You under- follow her.” ‘
stand”™ {(Ta be continu-d
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