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No one was aware of this by-play but themselves, for
the signora and her pupil were attending to llerr
Harfenspicler, who had improved the occasion by de-
livering a leclure upon idleness.

In the drawing-roow, after dinner, the signora
saw Fan Hitting up avd dowwn in the twilight between
the great windews, and notliced the pale, perplexed,
half-frightened look iIn her face which had ecaught the
altention ol his lovdship.

“My child.” she said, “‘there is sometlhing strange
about you. You look asx if you had got a shock.”

“Ho 1 have, Mamzelle”’

“YWhat, can it have been since the morning?7
satd the slgnora, o great avitation. 1 hope Captain
Wilderspin has vot been saying auviling foolish.  Mili-
lary men are so peculiar.”

Slle ds very rood, but Dam preatly surprised. lle
wants ue o marry him, Mamzelle ™

The signora gave a Jitle shrick,

“You woeuld not ke 1677 said Fan, tromulousdy,

Clike it My dear, do your hnow what you ave
saving? The fdea s simple advesss You are only o
poor protéoée of his lovdship, and be s Lovd Wilder-
spin's heir,”

“Then it veally could wnot he?”
lone <ivh or veliet,

Mamzelle wistook the w10l for one of pain, and her
kiind Lieart smote her,

N

satd Fan, with a

Hew dare Jie be <o cruel 77 she nnprmured., My
Tove, 1= it poweible vour happiness = i Bis hands= 1"

U do not kuow,” sanl Fan, nsinglv, and with an
air of trouble. It cannot be- it what vou =av he
true.”’ ’

SO, e, by ome! What s mess we have made
of owur affairs '

“Do nop wreieve, Mamzelle r indeed, T oam guite
salisfied.”

CSGood, obedient chind ' wmurmnred the sionora,
a Jittle dizapnointed (n ¢pite of herself. She conld not
have expecied 1o find her wild vipsy maiden =0 tame
mn g malter where her affections were coneerned.

“1 wmust not leave von ander & nustake. 101
were to npory Captam Wilderspin, ot would culy be
for the sake of something lie promized me.”

The sivuora= hearl wvrew eold. A {ite, dia-
monds, or what other vew-caw?7 she asked. severely,

“Nothing of that kind.” =aid Fan, witl a sad
Littlte smile, “and vet somethive that von would nnt
approve of . T will not vex yau by even mentioniug 1,7

ITerr ITavienspleler heve appearing. the couversa-
tion was @l an end: and Fan's voice was »oon pealing
through the oo, and her heart unburdenine itzel?
of =ome ol s longings and perplexities v menns of
the utterances of her sono.

Lord Wilderspin and his nephew were meanwhile
in caruest conversation in the sarden.

“T think you hardly understood me Just now.™
the old lord had Begun. trying to be patient and rea-
onable. Tt is my desire that evervone in iy house
he kindly inclined {o thati vouns eivl, Tt {here nre
Tmits to be observed.  There are vertain lines lo he
drawn.”’

“You mean that no man s Lo dave {0 falt fu love
with her?'’

“lxactiv,

“Why 17

“Why—whyv—why? What a guestion {o ask., The
world 1 full of reasons whyv,  Teeause, in the frsf
place, she is only a child)”

YA il of 17 cannot Tonr remain o ehild, no mat-
ter how peculinrly she may have Been bronght up, no
matier how simple she may be in hersell.”

“1 intend ber to vemain a child till il pleases
me to introduce her to the world.”

“Buppose Nature has undermined vour plans: is
it fair to rob her of her womau’s inheritance of love 2*

“Ifer woman’s rubbish! Confound it, Rupert!
To think of yow coming to talk to me like this: vou
who were always the firs. to sneer, who professed to
Iinve nn belief in that kind of thing *’

“I believe in it new. A child (as vou say) has

Sieh eonducl would be inexcusable.””

taught me. Excuse me, uncle, for trying your patience
so severely. I do not wonder you are surprised ; T have
been astonished at myself.”

“You mean to say that you have fallen in love
with this givl, who has been practising her music in
my house "’

“l am determined to make her my wife.”’

“¥You audacious jackanapes!”

“Come, cvome, uucle: a man 15 not a jackanapes
at 357

“lle may Le a jackanapes at 1000 ilow dare you
comoe lhere to rol me behind my back !

[Tis Tordship put his hands behind him and glared
frot under his eyebrows at his nephew.

“You needn’t try to frighten me,” salkd Rupert,
good-humoredly.  **You have spoiled e too long and
tuo often Tor that. 1 have deserved your anger, and
vou have always Jorgiven me. This time there iz no
Fault upon wy head.”

“When 1 oadvized youn to marry, you would nnt
do it barst Torth his Jordship. Why have you uot
marvied vour Lady Mauds and Miss Julias

“Because they were not--Fan,”’ sald  Rupert,
suriting.,

T Be wilent, sir: you ave most impertinent,” said
Lovd Wilderspin, striding about.

" Now, unele; do he quiet. and let s talk. I want
to marry and setile down according to your wishes'’;
and the woman 1 have chosen is the ¢hild’ who is dear
to voursell. You love her as an old man, and T as a
voung man, and that is the only difference between us.
You would huve her obey you that you may ride out
a bbby, and 1 would devole iny life to making her
happy.,  There are women cnouch to sing for us in
the theatves, 1 advice vou io let me have my own
way, '’ ’ i

AN Trish beegar-ginl, a gipsy's foundling, 1= to
e nstalled heve "as the futupe Lady Wilderspiu !’
stormed his lordship,

Cowill rake her out of the place. that vou may
not e trounbled with the =ight of her again.”

“You shall do nothing of the kind, sir. T tell
vou this ix no mere case of a hobby, as you think.
I cannat have her (aken from me, 1 love her ax a
child of my own.”

CTreat her accovdingly, then.” said Caplain Wil-
devspin, laving hix hand pleadingly on the old man’s
arnt,

S Unoratetful, good-for-nothing, covetous rascal!’”’
shouted his lordship, shaking olf the hand and striding
awayv it towering wrath towards the house.

Captain Rupert looked after him and smiled, and
then Tit his cigar.

“Too hot to last,”” he =aid, complacently.  ‘“ilis
bark is alwavs worse than his bite.”

The frizhtened look had gone from Fanchea’s face
when she went up to her room for the night., Further
conversation with the signora had assured her that
Lord Wilderspin would never conseut to her marrying
his nephew. and the conviction brought velief to her
wind.  Captain Rupert pleased her: his tender homaue
chiavmed  her givlish pride : <he admired his soldierly
bearing, aned had felt iim younger and more companion-
able than the other persons who surrounded her. Yet
she was very well aware that she did not waut to marry
Line. i

The scheme dear to her heart was the discovery
of tle lost, and she wounld keep herseli fiee for that
enterprize. A promize of help in her scarch had for a
moment shaken her purpose. and she had asked herself
whether she could not accept this means of attaining
hier endd. But a word had made everything clear. IHer
benefactor must not be displeased.

Such  thoughts having  raced to  a conclusion
through her head, she flung open her windows and
extinguished her light and moved softly about her
chamber dancing the gipsy’s dance. Sunapping her
little fingers, poising hersell on her toes, she whirled
from one end of the room to another, singing gaily
under her hreath that she was free:—
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