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“‘Oh! its offended artist pride! Miss Nora
didn’t choose to return ler visit. A little

 display of judicious pride, which did not

quite suit our beauty. They're not made of -

such plant stuff as the like of us.”
“Stupid nonsenseI” answercd the director
)*the girl will spoil everyihing for me b(JF(J](,
the day’s out, with her hoity-toity idens.”
Faithful to his old ¢ the director be-
gan once more pacing the room. )
“What on earth shall we do, Tandolfo 27 he
said at last..
“Bngage another Deantyv; Miss Flise
ready belonged to the old siock.”
HThat's all very fine V' eried the director,
“but where am 1 %o find lier—this new
beauty P Remember, foo, what enormous pro-
tensions they make, now that thev know how
the other man will arm themn with money,
and I haven’t wherewithal to pav them. 1
tell you again its ruin;
lunger 1"
“I
ruin

hubit,

al-

I can’t bear it any

know e oue hetter

than you,”

at
rising

able to laugh
remarked Landolfo,
and knocking his ashes carefully

with  Tis

second finger {nto a dainty little ash-dish.
“U27 asked the director astonished, and
trving in vain to caleht o glimpse of Lau-

dolfo’s averted face. “What do you mean?
I know you’re a clever man. Have you any
other plan in your head? Speak!”

“Miss Nora,” said Landolfo, with his Tace
still averted as if oecupied with his cigar.
“Migs Nora is the best rider T kuow. Made-
moiselle Elise was not ta be talked of on
the same day with hLer: moreover, she s
remarkably -beautiful, and will soon hring
“the whole world to admire her. Let Miss
Nora appear in public, and you have wen
the day.”?

Karsten started back.

“My daugliter does nob vide in public,” lie
said, after a pause, with a honrse voice.

Landolfo was silent.

“Her mother did not wish
Karsten, as if {o shmlrrtl:en his consetenee
against hlmself

“Circumstances alter the case,”
dolfo shortly.

“She will never consent to i, exclaimed
the director.

“Miss Nora is said &0 be very pious, I
hear; sha will Ia.ssuu"edly know what her E[uty
to her father is, and will make a sacrifice in
order to save h1m from certain ruin.”

The director felt heavy drops of sweat
chasing one another upon his hrow.

“The fact is that she has other duties to
perform; she is engaged, and I have given
the count my word.”

Landolfo indulged in a low laugh.

“Ah! really engaged with a young Aus-
trian count, perhaps; anyhow, it wasn't ver ¥
official until now.”

“¥t was to remain a sceret during the two
vears,” answered the director somewliat awlk.
wardly.

“Hal ba! We know what such engage-
ments mean,” said Landolfo, shrugsing his
shoulders; “‘engagements, entre nans, so that
one may be ab liherty to do as ane likes. 1
suppose that’s the reason why the young

genitleman has hulrled off to the Bast. The
ha.!.ght*,' IMAMMAa 38¢mHiy o encouragse Lut.‘ mat-

ter.”?

#“Where did you say P asked Karsten, to

it condinued

said Lan-

Yes:

whom Nora had said nothing of Curt's ab-
senee; she herself knew. the reason why.
“Tie has been named attaché to the em-
bassy at Pera,”” sald Laundolfo. T suppose
a litile change of air was considered good for
his health, Telieve me, my friend, this
Eastern traveller will not eross your plans
much,” he added, laying his hand confiden-
tially upon the director’s shonlder, “Don’t
ot

ug mince matters.  It's the old story;
ano may be in love, hnt marriage”

and a1 low whistle completed the sentence.

“I helieve the count to be a nan of honor,”?
said the director, with a deep blush rushing
to his eheeks.  He turned indignantly away
from the touch of his inferior, and stood he-
fore him {or one moment with all his former
digiity.”

“So do I,” answered Landolfo with perfect

calmuess: “‘hut he is

voung,  very
young!  You must De fair, director. From
Iis point of view it's a zreat folly; and

follies, as a rule, do not last. Three days’
constancy i sueh eirenmstances is already
very meviborions.  JTowever sweet the folly
iy heo it destrovs itself, and in this case T
fapoen o know that the pair have already
hadl o Lidtle tife.?

“How do you know anything abont it?”
asked the divector in a commanding tone.

“A Teky or unlucky circumstance, as vou
mav tuke it, was the eause of my witnessing
a little love scene hetween them: Miss Nora
in tears, because the connt wag reproaching
her for having gone to Vienna, and thus
nixing hersell up with the troop ; Miss Nora,
indignant at first, then imploring her lover
not to undertake his journey to the Kast.
The count’s answer was to start off that very
same wight, without even bidding her fare-
well”?

“F Tiave lheavd nothing of all this.”

“Tdaresav it wag unplexsant to Miss Nora,
ad thal she lherefore kept it to herself,”
amswered Landolfo. I have woticed her irri-
Ldion of fate.  Bul Miss Nora iz n re-
markable voung lady, and a clever one, to
boot; as soon as a thing is put clearly hefore
her, she will herself understand the necessity
of actlon She will understand,” he con-
tinued slowly and distinetly, ““that her situa-
tion towards the connt wlil not he improved
hy her father’s bankruvtey, and that Count
Degenthal’s family will hardly be more in-
clined to reccive her with open arms as the
daughter of a ruined civeus-rider
that of a rich man.””

Karsten seemed to have heen tnrned to
stone during this Iast speech of TLandulfo.
e remembered his conversation with
the chaplain and the dowry ho had promised
his danghter, and which e would mow
urtable fo pay. Onee again he said to him-
self, thal she would he an unnatural dangh-
ter il she could forsalke him in such a mo-
ments if she did not make the small saeri-
five in order Lo save him. And vel lie lelf
it, and said it with a moan, “She will never
do 6! o

“She must have a skrange idea of filial
piely,” observed Landolfo coldly,  “Wa
not supposed to be worth much, and yef wo
should undersiand our duly otherwise. Any-
how, wait il to-morrow hefore you make ap
vonr mind.  The house is nmot yet on fire.
During three months we can keep up onr

than as

ho

nra

credit, and if the worse comes to the worst,
depend upon it ,Miss Nora will not be heart-
less enough to say no.- Just try it.”” 8o
saying, ho lit another cigar, and remained
bt&lldlll“’ a motment as if he L\pected the
director to spealk.

But Karsten was silenb. The red spots on
his cheek dorkened, angd his thoughts seemed

to be painfully at work; yet he said not a

syllable.  When Tandolfo asked whether Le
might relire, a silent nod was the only
answer.  He went, and the director was
alone.

It would be unnainral if the child refused
to save her father. This was the one thought
which occupied his brain. The count! The
connt! That had been a foolish love story,
which was already ai an end. After all she
wonld only return to the pesition to which
she lhad been born. He had kept his word
to her nother in giving her ihe education
she had desived for her, Bub circumstanees
now altered tho ense, as Landolfo had
justly said. TFor one moment j& had ocour-
red to him to sell all that he possessed, and
-to retire from the whole business,  Thig,
however, he couwld not do wilheut incurring
gread loss: and then how homiliating i
would he to have given way hefore his rival!

“It wouldn't serve her, and it would be of
no good to me,” he thought to himself. . .
“However, T will not try to force her,” hc
murmured. T will explain the whole matter
to her, and she will do as she ehooses.”

“No, I will not speak to her-—I will not
be such a coward!’ he repeated later on 1o
himself during that long and sleepless night.
But then again the tempter’'s voice said,
“Would it not be unnatural that she child
should refuse to save her [ather”

0

CHAPLER XIV.

liarly ihie next morning Nora had mounted
Lier horso and had set off for a pleasant
ride in the fresh and hrisk morning air. Her
heart was dancing for joy, and her horse
was prancing about under her, as if in
accordance with her feelings. ~ This was a
joyful anniversary for her. A month apo,
Curt had held her in his arms and told bLer,
at least for the hundrcdth time, that his
love was wnchanged and unchangeable,

As she pussed through the court which
was separated by a low wall from the park,
she saw her father standing at the window
of his writing-room. She nodded to him,
and then made her horse perform all sorts
of graceful and pretty freaks, such as she .
knew he loved, then nodding once more, and
springing over the wall, she set off at fall
gatlop throngh the park. '

Did he see her? Yo, indecd ! We watched
with pride 1lie manner in which she raled
her and e with wlhich she
direcled its stops,

Tt was a voung and Rery animal, which he
had Iately picked out of hig stables so that
she mighl try lher band and exercise her
talent wpon it Tt had hardly been mounted

horse, wrace

Lefore she teok it in hand, and vow she
mighl lave led it with o silk Lhread.  Asg
she flew prondly Lhrongh (he air, he was

onee more sbrvek by her incomparable beauty,
“Te is righél she wonld seom have. the
whole world at her feel,” he muttered ;
“she would surpass them ail.  And .she
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