The Widow’s Lodger

*1 should not be surprised.” she sad,
smoothing Mary's lonz, rich hair ca-
ressingly. **to see & change by the morn-
ing; she rested so well last nicht.”

“You were richt in your predictions
before,” lie d. ouchine tiiy white
face on the nillow geatly with his lips.
*I hope it may be so again.”

Mus. Allenby did notleave her charze
all the day. Si ot and rested for o
few hours in the early evenine, and
then res d her vieil, DBy midnight

the house was guict and the s tumed |
out—tiic only light to he seen was in |
the sicik chamber and Pailker’s |

room. ITe had his readine
him, and satstudyvinga tre
colozy.
1y open.
The hours passed slowly. bhut he
ne sense of drowsiness. W\ chureh ol
in a neichhoring sg vl
quarters and siruex th
had told lhv“'v nist midnicht—ihe
he knew for :u ;
at which she nearly
had been soacen
at this time thae
of habit to Lllw 11.

amp betore g
tise on toxi- |
Liie doer of his roomawas part-

had !

tine
sedative—the hour

She
medicine
the foves

Lways wolke.
sned to her

ie wolke by

Strangely enouch she Aid not awake
on this occasion. and Mrs. Allenby., af-
ter looking at her attentively and medi-
tatively, drew a long breath. and wont
to the table near her conch, divided
from Mary's hedstead by a heavy sereen
of many folds. She poured the

1 medi-
cine out with a steady and, set the hot- |
tle down, and then took i st 0 Ul phial
from the bosom of her dress. rom this |
she uw:lsun-d:n'.-rl:\inmuu!wl of drops,
counting them carefully as they fell in-
1o the glass.

As she replaced the stopper, a stifled
cry rose to her lips, for both her hands
were seized from behind, as the terrible |
eyes cf the mulatto leoked inte her
owll.

CILAPTEL XV,
IIOW I ENDED.

Just as she was, with the poisoned |
medicine inone hand and the poison |
itself in the other, Sensi forced Mrs.
Allenby into the next room. st2p by
step. The wretched woman would have
sereamed for help—her dread of him

vas stronger for the moment than the |
dread of discovery—but with the fasci-
nation of those terrible eyes upon her
she could not utter a sound.

As he passed the landing he sent his
voice down the stairease, scarcely above
a whisper, but it went thoouzh the !
house.

*Mr. Parker,”—*"Mr. Parker!”’

The student heard it, so did the old
gentleman, so did Georse Iyvde. ear-
ing the worst, they went upstairs almost !
together, but Mr. Parker alose knew
the meaning of what they saw.

*What is it?” Mr. Darkeraskedl.

u‘\l}.

child—my darling!—Arthur's wife! Is !
she—?"’
"S:lfl‘. I hope.” said Mr. Parker,

quietly. “and likely to recover now that
we know the causeof her disease.  And
she,” e went on, cryinz bitterly. “is
Margaret’s mother! IIow can she beo
told of this?™

So far they could understand nothing,
for Mr. Parker could not say another
word. Sensi. however, did not lose his
presence of nnnd. Now that theré were
witnesses present he released  Mrs. Al-
lenby, and placed the glass of medicins
and the phial on the table. These told
their own story to Dr. IHyde.

“Tell them,” Mr. Parker
mulatto: *I cannot.™

The muiatto told them, wore elearly
perhaps than the stwdent could have
done: and. through the horror which
had come upon him. Mr. Barker could |
only notice the singular stillness which |
had come npon his sister-in-law. She
did not move or speak whein he asked.
her if the feartul tale were true.  She
only replied with a slow inclination of
the head.

When Mr. Barker rose to his full
height Mrs. Allenby knew him at once;
he was, in nothing, like the shambline,
high-shouldered tigzure she had seen |
once or twice coing up and down the
stairs. The hideous blue speciacles
were in his pocket. and he no longer
made a pretence of being afilicted with
the cout. and. in spite of her stricken
faculties. she saw that Mary's eceentric |
lodger and Michael Alienby  were the
same man, L/

What he mizht have sai (l no one conld
tell. but he hewsan in a way that showed
the full measure ot h.; anrer. (Geo
"'\'-Ii‘ SLODD w1 him, howey

the h-n\ ticure of \X s, Al

said to the |

s

by in the

L veins,
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[ and ill-bredd.
[ dranken, lit
Cherselt was suspected of being worse.™

cous, almost savacly

| tor a never left her.

i his nices,
i low in the worl 1 e

LThoe wretehed woman made a sizn
Lh.n sue did unilarstand.

> er motive, went on,

il must evor 1,.* matter of conjecturs,

un::i‘v be arrived at l\' mae. Hev

“.l.u«,’. of Mary, and her desive to take
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money lod e to wo this.™
‘Thiouen he had
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S0 how
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stole into
¢anie baek in ainoment.
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the roo m, in )

said tie A ]
b m.: e her ‘m i
to hies l 1th. I have told Yo, Cetorie il
wis the mi-"n t VOIS §M100s (o e
Lirst co the iden n,'

heve in di se o see for

¢ was like.
poinied to the sl
chair, “told me t

and he
in the
s il was lowiyv-hom
the chilll of a imiserable,
srary haek. and that she

Sl fisure

Dr. Hyde s

hudidered,
= Of coursa,”

Alichael said, =
Kknow. [ only Kivew that when [ loft
Enzland my ell friend Lennand was
a scholnly gentleaman, whose only fault
was his povertv. T eonll not tell how
tar he may have diifted, but T eould not
believe that he hadld w-n CsoLand [ Rnow
now from his own ehild’s lips, one of
the best and parvest ::‘ir'n‘ that ever lived,
and only equalled in the beauty of hoer
mind by my niece Mavearvet, that his
life was & marivedom. [ also Kiow how
nobly she behaved: and sothis woiun's
treachery andsin failed andhave found
her out?™

The drooping liznve in the chair secm-
ed to shrink into itselt at this. and her
head teil forward heavily.  Thoy sent
for her daushters and wrongtully told

[ did not

i them that their moth e had given way,

worn out with nursing, and they never
knew the truth.

DBuat it was in this tim> of trial that
one character gave evidenes of a coner-
ous patience and tilial 2 etion hitherto
hiddenentirelyv. Victoria took the ¢ ire of
ner mother upon herself.  She was
S0, of anv inter-
part.  Mrs. Al-
vears, and Vig-
No one could in-
terpret thes» mute sicns and inarticn-
late sonnds so well, and to the end off
her days Miss Allenby hated  Mary as
the cause of the calamity which had
overtiken her wother,

Mary lived, aind made Geores 1Tvdoe o
proudly happy man: and Une!s Michael,
with princely cenerosity, establish o
My, Mortimer Postlethwaite Parker in
a practice, insisting, as a humorous
condition, that he shonld mavey M-
caret, Itis balieved even to tais day
that he piayed the part of mateh-meiker
—some say he went so faras to thr it
1 sherejectad the dearest £0]-
to Ceeores Jvde,
thnr's place in the

ference on Mavzaret's
lenby lived for many

Ceeorae had taken |
ol L inan’s heart.
Bul no one ever
there by Artharts littd s
boy crew out »f balyhoed he bhecame
more and more siteched to Unky Buico,

HIE |

s0N. As e

took the plaes

and as the venrs went on, when other
little ones un- o Mary anl Goeoege,
the boy lived ahinost entirely with Unelo

M.chael.
When Mary was told  dhe truth she
Vil not areatly surprised,
=1 did not qaite think that.”

shie said;

“thoueh I always thought there was
something strance about voun, Un de
Michael; and though I love my Unele
Michiae! very dearly. I should not havae
feared for him hall so muel i he had
not been so cusivisly like my cceantric
lodser!™

[t so:n beeamns an easy matter for
those awho had known hie as Mr, Bark-
er to speak of him as Unele Michael

bt never with little Arthur: as Unky
Dako the old man bezan, and as Unky
Bako he yemained. aind  perhaps there
Wits o mame he loved <o well to hear,
Nensi with theny to the
faithtul a3 & dor eatle, aifzeiionate,

R e
stiyed last,

fand "1;11\'1111 always.
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chair. 12 tell baek azain limp and 3 S
nolclbes | Counte:s and a Shvess-Muzisinn,
“You need not say a word.” he said ! = d
to Michael. cclieaven has punishizd How cold anid cray the skies are, with
her.” never a climmer of sunlizht for two
\What is the matter with her» fweeks past—0 Dio mio, can this be
sPavalysis—hopeless and incarable.” fItaly in summertime. with  breezoes
And so it was. The sudden shoek of  sweeping dowi from the hills with the

the two swift and silent hands which |
graspa:d her own. when she thouglhit lier- f
selt alone. and the deadiy ferocity of
the mulaito’s terrible eves had done
their work, and Mrs. \Allenby was para-
Iysed from head to foot; the brain Was

clear and active. and that added to her
punishment.

* And she is Margaret's mother,’ Mr.

Yarvker said again.  “Ilow can we tell
her?”?

“she never must be told.” said
Michael, gravely. =This isa secret to
be kept by ourselves. I can trast you
and George. and I can answer for Sensi.
You have behiaved with rare good sense
and diseretion, Mr. Parker. l)um that
wretched  womaen  nnderstand 1ne.
George, when I tell her for ey ehilid-
ren’s sike, noone witl eyver Ko how
this happened.™

“draws his ragoed

+ him slight—a

freshness and wpness of winter. No
flower-airls aronad the fountains—even
the crowd inthe Pireio dwindledtoafew
arand carriazes and fewer pedestrians,
Little Beppino. standinz near the gate-
way of the great Farness Palace, grum-
bles to himselt aboat the  weather, and
jaeket eloser on his
shoulders.

Yet he is not solittle—one should eall
lad of barely 1S8. with
swarthy cheeks and strong. sturdy, vet
stender limbs. grac=ful as a young deer
when he moves: with eyves of deep blue
which seem to look away bevond the
noise and elamor of a eity to the peace-
ful mnountains. where there is rest and
quiet and the eternal snows.

His old battered cap coverscomplete-
Iy the dark hair which earis lighitlv over
his head.  The brow is a trifle low, the

month is rather e, ana the tips

jeal-*

thick. but there is a beauty ot exnros-

sion gn the exves forover lo
distanes, il o oentd
amd a subtle ol n which
show that a drop ot pure patrician blood
minalos with th amon stoex in his

uwnie veins,
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and he 100 appraeint o Ki 1
Waspast Lo il sy enld, Das it was
cal ey n o the bittle saveet-rosm he

Shoail Lo oh on o

il \l Hisdonie: ]
10 were

(&

the Piazeydi Spazna, wasre ti
soneraliv som e Am -.'i"”n;m! I asslish
insids o Pualy's Libravy, who alwavs

st m.l when he played? Osshould he
20 Lo s et ?
\'\"t I cinsueh indecizion e doors of

the e openeds anlaiady with two
ga-n.ln man cune down the siens.

Nho wastall anddarkowith a hiviehty,
indiflet ont ook on her handsome fo -
tures.  Ier eves were half veiled with

their hoavy and she kept them

on the cround as she caume alone, but

Tashes,

she smiled onee  at something one of
the men said, and O how eruclly the

1ips curted even at a lHohit jest.

H.lll way o her carriage she sudden-
1v stopped. for her exes el on Beppo,

“Merely one of the lazareni,” said the
man with the blonde heard. and opened
lm- carrinae door with a low how.

“Mon ami, L will look at himif I
please. and as loncas I please,” an-
swered the imperionsiy.

“Chere Comtesse,™ the man repliod,
with ashrue of the shonlders, “don’t
f0t worlds get that mulady whieh is s
vafashionable for vour sex—philan-
thropy, It generally comes 1o women
with age—like relicion does. We all
believe you to be under £0. Let no un-
due manifestation of the quality [ have
ientioned desiroy that belier, ™

The other man—the one with daric
hair and tawny skin, ina uaiform
blue, with white and vell oy
such os the Garde

braiding,
Imperiale of the

Cpanion for evident support.

ol .,

Second Empire used to wear—Inehiod

brutadly,
ciane,

= Vietor!™ eried the Comtesse. sternly,

l won't have hisn abused. and 1 will

w philanthropieal—for onee,

.\’iw raised hier evos this time from
their hanzhiy, indifferent ianguor. al
turned them fall on Beppo.  Her Irun 1
Vils outstreteh o1 to his-——he saw a cold
piece shinine in the e ni-! aray lizht.

He tlashed deeply, he knew not why,
for he had olten taken cold hetfore, why
should he flusiy then—he, & poor littls
beawir, whose sole idea ot living was to
ramble throngh the streets theday lone,

and struek Beppo with his

watching like & hunery hawk for far
less than she held out ln him.
“There will be another for you to-

morrow " said my indy.
tora moment. ' Will vou come?™

“Ah, Miladi!™ cried Beppo, =T will
play fer yonu nieht and day for th's, but
I cimnot take it and not |»l.l.. }

=0, Diavalo!” nunittered the dark
man eaxiled Vietor, ©we :!nn L want any
coneert in the Gt ouit, yvou
varabond!™

“Ceive him vour address, cheros mmnic,
in case he would like to eall.” said he
of the blonde beard, ironicail o

= teke vou at your word,
said the Comtess

looking at him

i

Suet

Daron,”
and drawine o end
trom her poeket e it to Beppo.
“There is my address. Come to me
the day after to-morrew.

SH

Then she wot into her earriaze, and
the men foliowed  lanshing,  Beppo
stood motionless foraiong time, Shonld

Lie come there acain on the morrow, and
would she by there a ~!1|-l wonld
thiere be another wolid- . which was
u \i impertant of ail?

on he siched, Al Doubtless
\‘.l).l.‘l e [t was only awhim
omy lady’s to be stahle. Tt owas
auite dikely

whim would iy

quickly sunplant others Lass nobl
i 1
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who liiced maen to lstente ma
music. in tim ~n:' peace eapeeialiv,
tiien uu:x"l matke their salocase

and join 1 1 the choras of

LAuUN armes,
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The cold-pirce W3 ot all speat
o fe event hat the oraater
parrt of it prudently Iaid by for other
dirys, also, when  Kisses were given in
placs of soldi. for Beppo had small 1aith
in her Laudyship’s word.
At S o'cloek the next
azain by th» @ateway
The Comtesss asain came ont. but she
wits alone.  She approached Beppo, and
put her small. gloved hand on h sshoni-
der. Its light touch sent a sudiden thril
through his slender frame.an:! i;n'u]lm-
tarily his eyes drooped hefors her steady
gaze,
Y ou
Lknew yvou wounld bo™
e sof'tiy to hersels,
Then she appaed to rememhey :Tn-
obicet \\ll.( h had p ompted this obedi-
; 5

Sannd drawine e

for

ast  that S

day hie stood
of the palaco,

Ito.d

sue said

Lere o5 you, as 1

asif talk-

QLN rpoel o

=01 prece she ottered 1t in sience.
Thanidiv, hesitatinaly,
ed it.  Some inexplicable feeling urzed
Liim to rejeet it but the other
scon be spent. and times were dull, and
S0 many wonld proti
soldi. as that gvand dame did yestevday,
though why tie conld not tell. being a
nodest Ld and piacine wo yvatue what-
everan hiswond: trantages of face
ure. and—and so he would take
thany and hlvssings on
the beautifnl o his face burn-
ed hatly as b dosed wpon it
] vl bt him

and hesa

or Risses instead off

winl

1 B4

as swoadily as ever,
=Will vou conme to

she asked abraptiy.
*Will I comes™ he answered earnest-

56
to-morrow??

me

Iy, O, Miiladi, I wiil come and plity
for you, or do anytiing vou tell me, for
my gratefulness” Thore was a pas-

seemed
d—not the
day before to
v which the gen-
yveliow had been re-
! of gentleness,

COMDASHion.

sjonate ring in his voice which
to please  her, for she
smile she had given the
the
tlemaen

smilt

3\"("’.:‘('5;‘

o
in blue and
lit but a smile
and— Beppo thoweht

“Yery well,” she said. Scee that you
do come. L am not acenstomad to—to
beine disappointed.™  She had ahmost
said disobeyed, but something in his
faew, his manner, had stvangely inelined
her lu\\.‘.l‘l\ him, and siwe could not be
roush to him as she often
Jchers, Besides, he was not in bondagee
yet. and he micht rebel.

The next day near evening Deppo
took his way towards the spot indieated
by the address on the cavd.

My lady's villa was a long way ofl
{rom the crowded Pineio and the strects
which were most tamiliar to his foot-
steps, and onee he paused uncertain
whether he had found the richt voud or
not.  Several men wers comite ont of
rooatewny which opasd int
with trees dind shrabs, in the
midst of which Beppo counld discern a
sinall stonehouse.

e looked at the card. Surely this
was the place. yet he would not venturs
1o while the richly-dresseid gentismen—
dobles, may be—were loungiog around
the sate.

FFinzlly they shook hands and sepa-
vated. and two came down the shady
path by Beppo. ’

“Diavolo!™ eried one,
dently  much intoxicated. for his gait
was unsteady and he elung to his com-
“What's
Cospetto! but

Lanse

the little raseal doinz?

Beppo regard- !

would !

Csoftened

ed it to Lis lips

was to—the !

wavy masses. The eyes were deep and
lustrous, bat burning ever with a dim,
mounotonous light, as if the hauteur
which overshadowed her whole counte-
nance had its abiding plae: in them.

The head was well shaped save tor the
fact that there was more behiind the ears
than one usually finds save in those
completely given over by Naturve and
habit to material »l\.mn.n\

But it scemed agif ther

SeNse

of restraint—ol instinetive repression
upon her as she stood in the presencee of
that peor little becear, amd hesitated
ere she teicd the effoet of Lo soit, se

ductive beauty upon him. SNome subtle
fecling emanating trom the hetter spirit
which often strove with nwmercus oth-
ers wiithin her for supremaey, cast o
influence upon the wayvward
wonnait of the world.

With a fav difterent manner from the
one she hwd intended o assume she
elided towards him. and spoke, dand told
Lim he was welcome,

Ile gratetully Kiss:d the hand she
cave hit, then held st in his own a mo-
ment, and secing she said nothing, rais-
un.

to play a litule,”

1= have come ho
ventured timidly.

She started—the intentness
look vanished, She shrocoed her shoal-
ders and smiled-—-the lo that Beyppo
did not like and could not bear o 5 e.

*J2h bicn, are yvoir so soon tired of bo-
ing idle? Then play me something—

of her

Nill

L what you will.”

carden |

She st down on o low sofiae near and
motioisd Beppo o procecd with his
selt-impesed task at once,

Iis tingers and bow tlew over the
strings of the violin with loving toueh.
Bat a strain from an old sonr of his
eavly home in the mountiains brousht

a bright color to my lady's
sudden quiver to hier voice.

*Where did yvou learn that ¥ s
ed, interrupting him with

face and

he ask-

i gesture of

Lannoyance,

who was evi- !

we'll take him back with us and have a |
daree with my lady betore the ball be- |

ains to-night-—ch, Marco?"
The one addressed  as Marco looked
at Beppo closely. and asked why he was
there at that hour and where he was
coine.
=1 am goine to the Comtesse
Charnean,” replied the L.,
“No use for bagease there,™

de

siaid the

man who had spoken first. *We're
pretty much the same ourselves—eh,
Marco? And we-—we've been turned off

in cons quenes,’’
SHut Moladi sent for me, and so I am

roingy answered  Dieppo boldly, en-
deavoring to push past them.

The one called Mareo eanught him by
the shoulder and held him at arin’s
leneth.,

sNentfor vou, did she?” he ejaculated.
“Then go, in God s name, though 1
never thoughtshe'd taney such as vouw,”

With brutal ronghness he thrust Dep-
po from him, and the two went on
tanghing boisterously,

Lieppo looked after them wonderindy
—he conld not comprehentd their words
—then passed on tothesateand along tne
pitth bordered with yellow ancimones
which stretehed ont on botn sides ke
broud strips ot meadow,

The footmn to know

for he was net repulsed—far from it—
for with the ntmost deference the man
w=hiered Limointo g small salon, and
sadd that my lady would presently be
down.

The meh earpet was hilke softest velvet
to his fecet—soft Lilie thie moss which
arew on the hillsides, but the fragraned
of Nitece was wanting,  Instead, there
seemed astrance cdor of stale tobaeco
and perfumne mingled together, and the
atmuesphere of the rocm was very close,

But Beppo did not notice or comment
an that :nt'-.\'u:'ul:l_\'. Th ra was in-
ably a smell of tobaceo in the few
houses where he plaved, and sometimes

sinoked hetore his faee

wines and shorbet with

VOO s,
LR HTES

e hiig,

aid 1ot do those

I caneht
the probubility of her
aned straightway tool

himse!t speculating as to
having done so or
¢ up bLis violin
aid ran his finger over the sirings and
hunnaed o litile aiv from - Fizaro” o
from his mind sueh disloyal
thoneits towards one who had already
been to him o benefaetres
The velvet enrtains at the lower end
of tho rocm wire carefully pnshed aside,
and n their din shadow stood my lady,
and Livr oves dell on the stender figure
by the window with the same intent ex-
pression with which they had regarded
hitn the previous day.
She wis a woiman of apparently 26 or
. but in reality mueh older. witn fea-
tures which would have impressed even
an ordinary observer with a sudden
sense of their owner’s marked individu-
alitv.  The square. broad chin gave
¥ proof of vizor and determination, but
it was white and dimpled.  The mouth
wias rather large, but beautifully torm-
ed lips and delicate curves about it
tempered the harsher lines which it
showed peresptibly when in repose,
The Lrow was low and o u ivree-ded

Vessoatiy the hadr, which retl over it in

1
notl,

Liaazish

S.

o7

SO
citny,

tar, fav off,
miladi,

in NSerra—in Tus-
when Iowas a little lad,?

he answered, and went on,

Wlhen the music ceased he looked at
her questioninaly,and when she did not
answer he asked if there were others
she would have him play which she lik-
ed better, but she only shook  her head.

“Don’t I please you, miladi?” he ask-
ed, disappointedly.

“Yes: but that is enouch, I don’t
care for mountain musie.  When you
come 2eain have something else, mon
enfant.”

Ie did not understand her French
phrases, and he did not like the hard,

Cmetillic sound of her voice, which had

been so gentle and sweet in its greeting,
but he only said: *When shall I eome
amain?”?  She considered for a moment,
then answered:

1 am at home every evening at this
time.  You may—may come azain to-
morrow.”  She waved her hand with a
carcless gesture, then turned her back
on him as he left the room.

Bepy o wentaway thoroughly satisfied.
How kind to let one little tune pay for
the two gold picces! And then how
good she had been to him, though to be
sure her humor had been 5o quick to
change.  But then one can never de-
pend on a woman’s humors, and Beppo
livl not played among them these ten
years without linding that ont.

But she was ditferent trom those in
the Via Mascherone—he took apeeuliar
satisfaction in repeating that to himself,
thouzh he conld not say in what par-
ticular, circumstantial evidence being
stronze acainst her, for the honse smelt
fearfully of tobacco; and th:n that big
drunlen fellow who had spoken to lnm
near the gate—well, he could not com-
preiend it all; hut he would not wrong
her by so much as an evil thon cht.

Not only the next day did Beppo go
to the Comtesse de Charnean’s villa, but
many days thereaiter, and the gold
picc s were plenty, and  he lived like a
P’rince amone his rageed comrades, 1
do notlike such smellof smoke aronnd,”
he said one evenine when the atmos-
phere was unusually stifline and close,
I canuot play where the fresh air doss
not come.” There was not the slight-
est fault to be found with the atmos-
phere of the villa after that,

In kis dull way hie saw that she strove
to plense him, to gain his favor and
friendship, thouzh why they shionld be
of any consequenc: to a areat lady like
the Comtesse he could ot cuess, and
did not trouble his head with vain -
.._'..xlll"\
ht he was lader tian nsaal, A
nossy crowd aronnd the Chuareh off Si.
Clement detained him, and it was past
O when he entered the small salon.

The heavy chandeliers were ablaze
with light, and she stood dircetly un-
derneath them.,  She was clad in o ball
costume of eremny satin with  rare
jewels lushing on her breast aod arms.

Bepno paused on the threshold asthat
vision of beauty met his She
smiled, and  stretched out her hand to
Liim, and blinded, bewilde 1wl I went
~]u‘\“. towards her.

I bowed, and said bashfnlly:

s Ah, miladi is so eharmine!™ But
that was not enough for her. Deeply
in love with Beppo, she lonced tor the
admiration which only love can give.

1 want to be charming—to vou,” she
murmnured, and drew him to her, so
near that he felt her hot breath on his
forchead. “Why will you not under-
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stand?” she said, her arm resting ca-
ressingly on his neck. *Cary. caro. why
are you blind to me¥”

Never phind to her beani.—-oh no.

Could he bi Dlind to her loye,
offered, too?

0 ]"j.-ll\‘

[To Y Continied.)




