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~ A MEXICAN BELLE.

An Intensely lntorosting Tale of Life in
Anatria and Moxioo,
{Continued from last week.)
“] guppose DMr. Fadenhecht has got

the right to walk in the wood too If he
pleases ; it is a common thoroughfare :"
and, for want of something to occupy
her feverish hands, she begins pulling off
large flakes of moss irom the tree-stem

beside her.
“But you have not got the right,”

thunders out Arnold, coming & step near-
er, so near that only two paces divide
them now, ‘‘to ccmpromise yourself by
having meetings with a low-bred snob,
who has been sneaking after you irom
D——bad.”

¢And what right have you to question

"y
me !

“‘By heavens !” he says, without heed-
ing her question, “if ever 1 stumble
across that man here again 1 will

©Shoot him,” snggeats Reata, with an

attempt at a laugh,

“Horsewhip him,” says Arnold, sav-
agely, kicking over and stamping down
a clomp of little bright yellow toad-
gtools, gummy aad sticky-looking ; they
crunich into & palp under his fook.

H¥ 5 Ate welcome to do that,” mutters
Reata nnder hat Bréath; bat Arnold does

Riar it
tt &he Had Heen murd rilipeted, And
jean frightened, ahe Would have seen

that the passloh i AEmeidd beHe and

B bk Wlak apdMne PLpid BHERW (NP
interast in heraplt ; bab as it is, gk 18 bao
bewilderad ba undesatand . Sha kpows
sha has heen damng samething faalish,
nob Weang ; akd 1w Bis veles and misn
ahe veads only anger tawards 3 calpei.
Tt is fear thas is scaring her inta dahance.
Within the lust few minuies her face has
changed straugely ; ehe locks elder and
harder : her lips are frmly set, the lines
about them arte square ; and every iraca of
softness is gone from her eyea. With
one hand she goes on tearing off little
green patches from the trunk. He
watches her for a few seconds, with his
chest heaving ; and the indifferance
which her position and gesture seems to
imply drives him wilder still. He sees
her white fingers pulling at the moss a3
if it were in play, but he does mnoi see
how they tremble, and how quick and
short her breath is coming.

“Yen know you came here to meeat
that hound—don’t deny it !

¢:] will not iake the trouble to deny
it,” she says, haughtily, ‘if by that
epithet you mean Mr. Fadenhect.”

i“You came here for the express pur-
pose of seeing him?” he asks again, hall
hopiag for a denial, or at least a mortifi-
cation, but she vouchsafes him none.

¢] came here for the express purpcse
of seeing him.”

«and you have got letters from him!
You got a letter from him yesterday?i”

¢] got a letter f om him yesterday,”
ghe zays agsin, in a low impazsionless
voice.

wAnd you dare say that so coolly !”
She cnly shrugs her ghoulders. Cool!
He thinks she is cool; while to her it
seems that the hot pain in her soul is no
]eas than burning fire.

The sunlight, which has been lying on
the moes below, carpeting the woodland
floor with streaks and danbs of yellow
light, Is begiuning to creep up the tree-
¢runks slowly. A little breath of wind
ccmes in between the tree-branches and
bends the hemlocks gently down. The
thrushes and the blackbirds are singing
so clearly, and so peacefully. while these
two human beings stand only two paces
apart saying hard things and rousing each
other's anger, when, by a fow words, so
much cou.d be made right. But she does
not tay the worde—thore are 80 mADy
things struggling for mastery within her :
there is terror, hard detiance ; there is
false, moraid peide, and & bitter senas of
humiliation ; snd thera I8 love—love
fightizg there tov— wild love for the man
before whom she quails, His hard worda
and contempt wake it burn tiercer—e0

that 10 the midet of her bewildee-

ment she lears to is, ]
wiyill you give wno explanation?’
Arnold calls vut, in & voice fac hacaher

| “Certainly Do axplanation
question,

' uncourteous
| nothicg to be

to such an
have done
of, and I am not

' answerable to you for my actions.”

as calmy as she can.

| and goes; bat the
| shade through |
being seen distinctly.

H-r tone aund her
SAO20S.

I seneously.

an iron rigidity ; he s
iog his face. She
in her little
eratulate herself on
not.

Now that
command, she ia
1f she did not keep
closed, her teeth woul

she has

feels stiff and sore fro

bark. Her facelocks
For the last two days,
at D bad, she

for want of sleep and

more color from her

The hemlocks are
straight
the little
ed to bend
but one solitary
going to be fine.

them do

anmmer

nothing can ever
Hope and happiness

folly.
rambles,”

ly quotin
*And
the place of your

atung by the taunt in
1o where
nothing

484,
{Cortainly;
you,” he says,
as he stands
homewsrds.
“Been out foraw
It is the Baron’s syst
breakfast.
tYes, to the wood.

ET
‘‘[ate, my dear chil

have been out long.”
she repeats after him;

she has lived through
she lett the houss,

ahont, have youl 1

shoild afrive whils

did ¥ Hot 1"

cRlgnE b9 HeE face:
tiEag,

ket bnpeat,

gare of thing,

stick.
¥Yea, I do:
Baron—Arnold,™
(Oh, you
Where waa he !

fully-

The Baron and Reata
clumsy urn rather a

deaply grateful
behind which she
pression of her face
oppoeite. She would

and as broad—big eno
behind it entirely.

same table with her.
duariog
man must eat,
lent as they like.
breakfast, and he had

disturbingly,
hungry man.

more fiercely than ns
in eilence, not trying

mouth ; his
brows looking
Reata, o8 they
morning.

The Baron

slmost

notice : l_n!ur onew Or
gonversation he d

forward to seeing the
anythio
Barovu

talkative, mor to

As she says it, she Jooks at lun
Her voice ia perfect

in its ring of indifference ; mOvEr
hes she been s good sctress,
| hecomes so now for a momen.

| alone she cannot eommand, a8 il:q comes
flicker of lignt an

the leaves preyents that

different tone, more like
but for an icy contempt
more than his passion did. _ar
parfectly free to do what yon lke; it 18

no concern of mine, !
sither.,” His features have settlad into

piece of acting;

»iolently does she tremble.

has grown pale,
blne streaks have come under her eyes,

“'Then I bhave only
having disturbed you in your morning
Arnold says,

that is dry and mocking. _
' Just so,” Reata murmurs unconscious-

\[r. Fadenhecht.
will take care to steer clear of
meetings in future.

She throws up her head proudly,

you like; |
to be ashamed of.
home now and 1 suppoae you will let me

1 have no wish to detain
in the same icy tone that
has been wounding her so foarfully; and
back, she passes him quickly,
with a scarcely perceptible inclination of
her head and disappears on

still: not much past seven.

have seen Arnold,
Will he be back soon {”
“T don't know,” she answers, doubt-

the course of the forenoon ;
be his emotions as curbu-
Arnold had had mno

dissatisfaction—staring silently
eeiling, or throwing bread pellets into his
features unrelaxed ; his eye-

himsolf with talking to Reata.
ready for conversation

—more ready than usual.
about the pump-handle,

iog that must be an
thE delight with ?:Ehll

him again,
before

but she
Her color

look take sndden

effect on Arnold—they bring him to hls
He takes her coldness for more
! ‘han it is worth,—it chills his heat instan-

¢-You are quite right,” he gays, in a

kia usunal voice

which cuts her
‘““You are

and no Interest

tands straight, with

folded arms, the angry flush still darken-
hes succeeded perfectly

she can con-
it, but che does

regained his seli-

beginning to lose hers.

her lips so firmly
d ba chattering, 8o
Her shoulder

m the strength with

<hich she is leaning it against the rough

worn and haggard.
ever since the ball
and

rest of mind ; and

now the emotions of the last ten minutes
have deepened the blue

shades and taken

cheeks.
standing up again

on their green hollow stalks;
breath of wind has not return-

wn again. It was

puff, for the day is
All the patches of sky
that show through the treee are bright
blue, without & speck of cloud.
morning s
beauty; but to Reata
more be

The
unfolding into
it scems that
beautiful.
are dyiog in her

heart, and all through her own fault and

to apologise for

with an nccont

his words.
haye done
1 am going

the path

alk, my dear 1" the

Baron says a3 they meet in the avenue.

em always to take a

little stroll down to the gate before

T am not late, am

d ! it is quite early

You cannot

“No, I cannot have been out long,”

and it seems to her

that she has been out for sternity—that

half a lifetime since

i¥oy have not seent Arnold anywhere

must apeak to him

aboitt what aFrangeiments are to be mnde
in case the hewy Handle

for ths pnm
w8 Afe &way.

showed §oh the diawibg of ity my dedt,

She 18 1anking telerably sompased ROF:
the Walk RomB had iveh Baek & Hkie

25, ahe auawers, swallowing AUER
gamething that Feels Tika & hard Tamp 1

au camember abaut it da you uat |
[ made the design ITull HRWUEF
a cnrva with knobd:

—thia
' and

‘he Bacron begins illusirating the pump-
handle upon the gravel-walk with hl;a

I mean that I met him,

then !

‘‘Well, at any rate he must be back for

breakfast, even if he is not sooner. "
But Arnold was not back for breakfast.

sat opposite each

other alone, with the urn between them.
Reata had often bsfore thought the great

bore at breakfast,

because it took up so much space and
impeded conversation, but to-day she was
to it ; it was a BCreen
conld hide every eX-
from the old Barcn
have liked it better ;
atill if it could have been twice as large

ugh to hide herself

At dinner there was no urn, and at
dinner there was Arnold sitting at the

He had come In
for a

inhaled a great deal

of forest air; consequently he ate bis
dinner on this day, which had begun so
with the appetite of a
Perhaps he swallowed his

food » little more quickly snd a little

ual : and he made

no attempt at converration. He sat still
during the unoccupied pauses of the mesl

dissimulate his
at the

to

as threatening, to

had done in the wood that

had seen Arnold in gloom
moods before and did not take muo

two attempts at

esisted and contented

And
She talked
about the
that day, about
she was lookiog
exhibi about

that came lato her
known her to

pack- | straight before ber

Arnold had never kmown her to be ®0
talkative either, and was enraged.

She laughed out loud,

' sgome very harmless remarks of the Baron,

' and meeting Arnold’s eyes upon her

laughed louder, and then helped herself

for a second tme to pudding, and &%
althoongh 1t

- every morsel on hec plate,
' tasted to her like dry sticks, and she
' thought that each mouthful was going to

d | choke her.

«1Vhat wonderful epirits that dear girl
has " the Barcn said to his eon after
dinner, when sne had left the room.

“Wonderful,” Arnold replied ; and
soon after he followed his father to the
| writing-roomn, and there was a little con-
versation between them about the plans
for the next fortnight. i

Reata epent her afternoon in the
garden, walking about listlessly among
the rose-bads, but not gathering aoy of
the overblown roses that were begion
to shewer their petals over the sun-bak
earth. When she came back the sun had
sunk very low; she found the sitting-room
deserted and all firey with the red and
yellow rays, and Gabrielle in the next
room eating strawberries.

“(Onply fancy bow provoking 1” she
began as Reata entered: ‘‘Arnold is not
coming to Vienna with us, after all. He
has suddeuoly taken into his head to
accept that invitation of Prince D :
He says he does not care about the
exhibiticn in this heat and that he will go
by himeelf in September. ~ Isn't it
provoking 1"

“Is it}

self.”
“OFf course he can plennﬁ him!alf,"

pouted Gabriells, “‘He has pleased him-
solf already; he went off half an hoar
ago.”

“He is gone!” Reata's lips and face
had become white, but the glowing sun-
ot tints reflected all around and upon
her seryed to conceal her emotion.

é‘Yes but not to the Prince at once;
he is to go to bhe Schwerendorfs first,
Pape has given him a measagoe to take
about their joining us in Vienns, and
papa says that he hopes that it may all
come right again between Hermine and
Arnold, now that Count Stayn is gone,
Oh, I forget; he said that 1 was not to
tell you anything about it, but I don'
geo why I shouldn’t. 1 have nobody
else to tell things to.”

“You certainly should not tell me
things when your father has forbidden
you,"” Reata said, so sharply that
Gabrielle looked up from her strawberrics
surprised. “Not that it matters much
in this case, for your brother's move-
ments can in no way interest me;” und
saying this superoly, with high head and
undaunted eyes, she walked through the
open door, back into the sitting-room,
which still blazed full of tte red and

yellow sunset light.
CHAPTER XUIL—"‘LA PALOMA,"

There is & Mexican air, wild, fitful,
haunting, beginning with notes of sadness,
like a wind rising and falling, sobbing
and sighing, amid barren rocks, or
sweeping with gusts of mournfal musie
over tme prairie grass—a melancholy
complaint, which quickens and loudens
and swells till it culminates in a frenzy of
passion. Grief and despair are speaking
out of the hurried, preesing, erying
notes, discordaut almost in their clamor,
yot soul-stirring in their wild grace.

1t h:s been brought to Euro under
the name of “*La Paloma,” an become
a favourite of society, played upon
planofortzs and zithers and by grand
orchestras, but at this time it was not so
widely known.

After Reata

I suppose he can please him-

had passed out {hrough the
open door of the sitting-room, (iabrielle
went on eating her strawherries, feeling
rather snubbed; but after a minute she
put down her spoon and sat up in her
chair, listening to the strange music that
came Hoating to her ears. Heata had
oiten plaped stranpe airs hefore, all with
4 dash of wildieas in their straing Hit shi
had never before plaped Pha Paloima”
this atFaipest and wildest of thiem all

abEiells Halehed ahd wrndatad; hnld-
i ket Biedth ; EHERd was srtnntiing
#abtntdy Artrthing bk dadn TR LA
1 the WeiEd pAweE of the musie  BAW
felle had ﬁm;_hm\-ﬁ# AHF HHE r"i-t; Pk

ahe had GRFIAIRIF HAYEE

dag with this heart-heeaking
pathas—her RRdurs WEHYE BHER @& ik
f aeep mausaful saund aut ot tha aid
weak-thned piana : and what i3 ther 10
tha muale I-Eat tells of something mara
than the mers sing of nates —that calls
out like an echo of a mortal sadness |

After the last chord had died away,
Gabrielle drew a long breath and leaut
back.

¢‘What is that you have been plaj ingl"
she calls out.

There was mo answer. The light of
sunset had faded mow, and the sitting-
room was shrouded in the firat gloom of

the evening.

¢‘What have you been playing, Reatal
Do play it again, it is 80 beautiful,”
repeated Gabrielle, in innocent ignorance
that she was asking for an encore of the
sharpest pain that has come yet to this
young soul.

There is no answer again, but she hears
Reata’s dress rustle.

‘“iVhat is the matter with you ! why
don't you answer mel” she cries im-
patiently ; why are you so crossi’

Silence again ; the eveniog gloom is
coming in with rapid strides.

A eundden childish panie comes OVer
Gabrielle : she is afraid of being left
alope, and the silence that meets her
questions fills her with vague terror.
(vetting up from her chair she walks
towards the sitting-rcom. There is no-
body there, the seat by the piano is
empty. Sho grows more frightened, and
angry alsc. Why has Reata gone away
and left her all alune 1

‘‘Reata, where are youl” she calls out
in her weak voice, which sickness has
made thin and peevish ; and then she
catches sight of sumething white amoug
| the trees, down near the gate. Could it
be Reatal What can she be doingl
Gabriello is not used to be out at this
hour ; the air strikes upon her with an
unpleasant chill, and she shivers as she
slowly goes down the steps, and walks
along the avenue with uncertain feet that
stumble every now and then over the
smooth grave

“How unkind of herl” she with
pettish complaint; and in next
minute she sees that that of white
| nmoDg the trees is Reata— standing
| near the gate, with her arms leaning over
it, her head a little beut, and looking out
to where the eveniog

sky still shows some streaks of H;‘::. :
Egn. m-

WAF HRkHE |
Weded Healy

| chestnut leaves have
once or twice, at coarse

' | heat of the day that is past.

d ate

ing | beginning to ery
ed | sheer eurprise and frig

fans, and are drooping

' a little with their own tli:'lltlnd.ﬂu

| "%iWhat fs the matter, Reatal and
hand softly on
| other's shoulder. Reaia started at the
light touch, half turned round, and
looked at the girl beside her with wide
eyes that did not seem quite sure of w
they saw ; then, flinging her head down

on to her arms, she broke into pessionate

bs. Thatt her shoulder and
80 t tonch upon like the

the soft tone of the volce Wwere &
breaking of a spell ; the tears which had
been gatbering duriog the wild Mexican
melody, and had been trembling ready to
fall, feil nvow in bot d

thickly from between her fingers.
“Ob, Reata, what is the matcer | What

do you wanti” called out Gabrielle,

burst of

stronger woman Aas if she were a W
child. *““What is the matter 1" she asked,
erylog: but her tears are like water near
wine compsred to those long-drawn,
gasping scbs, which are almost paln, and
yet bring a great, inexpressible relief to
Reata—a load lifted, a Darrier broken.

It seems almoat as il she Las become
light-headed; for, to abrielle’s increasing
terror, she begins talking to hurulf_ in

roken sentences, muttering somothing
that sounds like the ravings of a person
in fever, and in Spanish, which Gabrielle
poes not understand. A child from the
village, passing by on the road, seeing
two light figures through the gloom, and
catching the sound of that passionate

pi kes to his heels, scared into
' he had been seeing and

hearing ghosts. i 2
“Why are you so unhappy 1" Gabrielle

pleaded, trying to pull sway the hand
which Reata had pressed tight over her
eyes, while with the other she clung con
vulsively to the top bar of the gate.

Passion, whether it be griel or ecstasy,
cannot last long at its climax, and Reata's
passion of griol had speot itsell alter a
very few minules.

“*Nover mind me,” she said, uncover
ing her eyes and making an attempt at
smiling reassuringly, although she was
still trombling, and leant exhausted
againat the gate. “[ don't know what 1
have been saying; it was all that musie, it
remindec me 8o of Mexico,

Byt are you quite suce you are not
unhappy, Roeata, of ill 1—you look ill,”
sorsisted Gabrielle, taking hold of one of
‘hntl'l cold hands, and beginning to rub
it softly between her fingers. It was
(Zabriclle now who was acting aa comforter
and protector; the caser Wwero quite
reversed.

“No, mo; Iam not ill—it is nothiong,"”
and Reata looked away witha deep-drawn,
(uivering sigh, as if to shake off the last
trace of that paroxysm into which she
had been betrayod unawared.

“Then it was only the music [ Gab-
rielle said [again, in a soft whisper; and
Reata answered, etill looking away—

“Yes, only the music."”

CHAPTER XLIII—DEAD HEARTS,

“How can pecple talk such rubbish
about breaking their hearts, and being
miserable for life | How easy it is, after
all, to get over a disappointment in love!”

Reata was koeeling beside her open
box, packing her clothes and other small
articles of her possession, for the depar-
ture to Vienna wns fixed for next day.
The floor around her was strewn with
miscellaneous articles, and she held her
open diary in her hand. She was nol
reading it—she was not near collected
enongh to read—but she had taken it up
to put into her trunk along with two or
three other books, which formed the
whole of her collection, and the leather-
hound volipie has falien open at & page.
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but not effective. In

this century of en-
lightenment you have

Dr. Pierce’s Pleasant Pellets,
which cure all liver troubles in
the most effective way.
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they're small as grains of
mustard seed, but the effect 1s
lasting and the cure complete.
For
Bilious Attacks, Sick and Bil-
ious Headache, nothing has
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of Dr. Pierce's invention. They
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