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‘ gou think that I

but was,: fortunately,
shbt jefore he could do so. He lived long

ienough fo tell the whole story however.’

"-1And theh he reldted it briefly.
*“*‘a There icould Be no doubt that Morel]

was | eeply and

knew‘f’ﬁaﬁt bhe was
}—-—an I smpecte
hé said,

terribly shocked. ]
slippery —very slippery
that he was a scoun
lludlmﬁ to Fernandez

ote e th: t Barrera, was certainly
table for ¢he crime.”,

1 Barrera was his chief
lab;e();gi said Derjwent, “By the bye, dc
'you kinow how hé obtained thé bond tc

matter to younow, but it was notia laugh-

ing matter when we thought we might:

ﬁnd you dying or dead. What could twa
women in a strange country have done
in that case? One'had to think bf these
thTngs. So it was exceedingly . kind of
Mr. Halbert to achompany us.”

‘It certainly waB, uncommonly kind,’
said Derwent, re¢overing his gravity,
“and I beg your pardon for laughing.
Halbert is a very good fellow always.
Where is he?” '

“I parted with him near the office just
before I met you. He weut in to make
gorne inquiries. Ah, here he is!™

notwithstanding her perenmal surprise
at the highly civilized aspect of most
things around her ‘“Why, this is like
Paris!" she exclaimed in her amazement,
when she first saw the Paseo at the
fashionable hour—the roadway thronged

i with handsome equipages, which rolled

down the wide avenue fit for the tri-
'wumphal progress of an emperor, with
ﬂas ing wheels, gleaming harness, high
Bteppmg horses and all the outward
bampbemaha\ of luxury and wealth, or
aused for a few minutes in the superb
idircle. where a band was filling the air

"'with melody. ‘just as the long, level rays

because we have been associated so close
ly—-—ahhos like brother and sister—that
1 never wi in love with her, thoughl
know of d? girl more altogether worthy
of a man'd| love. 8o far as that is con-
cerned yoix have my heartiest congratu-
lations; lmdeed you have them in any
case. Buf your news has been a shock
to me for 4n altogether different reason.
| am in ﬁemble trouble a.bout Slbyl’
fortune.”

“Geoffrey!”

“Yes; that is why I am here.  When 1
looked into my father's affairs after his
death 1 foynd, to my horror, that he had

“Iwmcpomubestwhel/puou.mw

Derwent ever a.fbprward declared that
his mother simply and absolutely-fell in
love with Don Manrizio at first sight
There could be no doubt that she was as

favorably impressed as he could have de- |

sired with the handsome man whose per-
fect blending of worldly polish and frauk
cordiality could not have failed to charm
even the least susceptible to the effect ot
manner. Sibyl did not hesitate to affirm
that she had never before seen 8o prince-
ly a man, and that the admirable results
of a wound in the shoulder were daily

‘that rhine?” A handsome man of about thirty, well | iof parting sunlight flooded the atmos used Sibylis money in an . unjustifiable becoming mare apparent to her. Don
QHMO ell hud the grace to blush. «T dc | set up, with keen dyes looking out of a phere and the surrounding scene with -manner  Of course he intended to re-| Maurizio, on hls part, was evidently
hiot know exactly.” he replied: “but 1| Tefined face, appeated at the partly open | hmber splendor. - place it—it happened. unfortunately, t¢| much pleased with Derwent's friends—

snspe t it was jn a very unscrupulous
npa.nubr He tcld{me that he could bring
pohm cal pressurp fo bear. I suppose
pught not to have sanc-

ioned anything df the kind. But om

t0o much. Here is a carriage. You can

drop me at San Franciscostreet, and you

will find your ple;at the Hotel del

Jardiny” -

. ‘At least the bootxn& did you one
ood turn,” he added, as they rolled out
of the station gates; "1‘0 domesticated
you in the haciendla of |the Ormonds. ~H

sald to tnyeelf “What luck some fellows

but attempted aisassiﬂ,abioﬁ is a little

aﬂ(,e? Odd wasnf't it, our discnssing he1
: hat day in the t;jdmedpr” , .

. id we discuds her?” said Derwent,
kWho haci a feeling| as if the other took an
hnwa a.nr,able ligerty in even mention-
?.ng hér name. “Iinever recéived greater

kmglnesa in my life than froin every one

door as Miss Lenox spoke.
are!” he said, holding out a cordial hand
to Derwent. ‘It is a satisfaction to see
you still living, and dpon my -word,
young man, I begin to fear this thing

ferer, our hurried journey withouf pause,
our eager desire to relieve him from the
discomforts he was supposed to be en-
during—while all the time he was ‘en-
joying an ideal life’ and recovering hig
strength in the most satlsfactory man-

ner! I don’t know what you may think
of our journey to the land of the Monte-
zumas, Miss Lenox, but I feel rather ri-
diculous,”

anxiety and to help her in any need that
she might have for.us. Of course, inci-
dentally, we should have been glad to
have reheved Geoffrey also”’—

“Bhut, since Geoffrey has behaved 80
shamefully as not to need relief, you are
ready to put him aside severely,” said

“So here you |

I

land.

“Like Pans?" repeated SibylL ‘Oh.
dl Pars 18 tamnecompared to this. The
social part of the display may remind
one somewhat of the Champs Elysees
and the Bois de Boulogne, but where

mountaln ranges, wearing such divinely
ucid : tints of color as no pen or brush
¢an ever describe or reproduce. with the
a.Jes&t_:lc summits of the two great vol-
lanves towering above. clad in the daz-
aling whiteness of their eternal snow

Age{in and again Sibyl thanked Der-
went  for having provided the cause
which drew them to this fascinating
In the brilliant sunshine of days

old world ‘cloisters, in plazas filled
th the life of the dark, gentle, cous-
tzous eople and on marble terraces, be-
w which spread the most beautifal df
eurthly views, all things painful and
eea,ble seemed to fade into insigni
nce.: Yet, solicitous as he was for t

@
péleasui'e of otlhers. Derwent could nat

Ipiterings in rich,dim churches and love-
g%‘

be in a t,emiptmgly convenient form—-{mi
death overtook him, as it has overtaker
mauny-another man, before he could re
pair what he had done. You may not
have known that he was concerned ir
several unlucky speculations during the

Sibyl's muip ity. I decided that my beést
chance to make money quickly was herte:
80 | camé—+with what result thus fa:
you know. ‘?

“You hap not been here very long,’
said Hal *“One failure signifiee
nothing. ow have you been impressed
by the possible chances?” ‘

“l have been very well impressed.
There is no! place in the world, I am

complish these results.”

“That is} the case everywhere Only
in dreams are fortunes realized in a day.
Well, my dear fellow, 80 far as 1 am con:
cerned—and | know'l can answer fo1
Sibyl—the |titne is ypurs. Neither she
nor | willl demand what has been lost,

with Mrs. Derwent’s delicate refinement
and Sibyl's spirited charm. He  was
most courteously prompt in paying his
respects, accompan'ymg Derwent, who
lost no time in seeking him, back to the

the effect which Dona Zarifa produced,
with her surpassing beauty enhanced by
a toilet fresh from tha hands of the most

consummate artist in Paris? Derwent,

Who had found that he could not trust|

himself to speak of her, had said very
little of her personal charms, and »¢
Sibyl's .eyes turned.npon him with a
look of amazement ' and interrogation

which almost provoked him to laughter.

framed by a-hat which was a mass of
soft, curling plumes. was enough to pro-
voke the inquiry. Yet to Derwent’s
eyes nothing could ever frame it so well
as the graceful Spanish drapery in which
he had seen it first, although he waa

glad that these critical feminine eyes

t Mnaﬂores Dou Maurizio picked me| that gentleman’ smiling, *Come, now, (,
b, o T i oty o 35 e | Bl o B | S0 B e
o plﬁcent? pe—-»-grand sélfrnedr, yet simn.| that you have taken such a long’ journey nes a.mxd which they wandered h pay g . y pi 65q
-‘ : {of. for such an insufficient reason, but I feel ny i 88 you are ablp. Only take care that you| .ing.
Wl@) cordial, kind bey Omd belief, g , Uk . Leg of possessed one underlying con- do not risk{mdre than you can afford in reat is the, eﬂ:‘ec of wealth. Whe
" - ¢Oh, nho doubt,” sa,gd Morell. “But| Your kindness to my miother more than 1| sciouspess. one c¢onstaft thought ever ; y r tf

O
.

ow aboi t Dona Za.nfd? Is she as unap-
roachalile as she looks? Or could a man
enture fall in love with het?”
““That would depend entirely upon the
man,” réplied Derwent. *‘“You have
heard, nd doubt, thatf fools sometimes
rush in ?where angels: fear 'to tread. 1
hope thatil am at; least not guite a fool.
Bust tell me about; ngxlmother How has
she borneithe Joumeyf”
. He waslsoon alile to afiswer this ques-

can po~aﬂbly express. And now tHat you

_are here)don’t you think you may find

sométhing to enjoy?"

“I'am sure of it,” replied Slbyl frank-
ly. “‘Since our anxiety about you was re-’
heved by Mr. Morell’s visit yestérday 1
havea enjoyed every sight and sound.
Yes, on the whole, we will magnani-
mouely fdlglve you for getting well be-
fore we came., And now tell us all about

" yourjideal hacienda.”

rith tam. 1 shall see her againl”
| But-for that everything would h.ve
wen & weariness, which was now a d
11} ht. { Only‘day by day the longing f
her presence grew more insistent. No
and tﬂen 1t startléd him. Now and the
he roused himself .from his dream of ex-
tation to ask what he should do whe
the méeting to which he looked forwar
8¢ eagerly was over, when there was n
longer anything to sustain him in th

. the puzrsuit;of lit.™

“1 shall take care,” said Derwent, *‘fo1
I cannot afford to lose anything, and
nothing is{so|pear my heart as the pay-
ment of thik debt. Frank, you are a true
friend; 1 can never forget how you have
taken this!| I have no words with which

to thank y4u, but | feel it more deeply

“You b ve no reason to thank me,”

replied the| other. ‘‘Merely as man tc
man could | do lees when [ have the ut-

does not know this? Yet, t0o & nature
not readily or deeply impressed by the
actidents of life its wonderful effect is a
stdnding marvel which custom cannot
stdle. Derwent said fo himself that if
Dona Zarifa had beep stripped of every
accessory of fortune. her noble beauty
and stil more noble character would
have been none the less evident to him,
and none the less adorable in his eyes.
Perhaps he was right-—though the test
would be a severe one, even for a lover—
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mcloses thé beautiful old garden of the
onastery of San Francisco, when he

glas met by\ a tall young lady with frank

azel eves @#nd red brown hau-, who ut

red a cry; hnd held..out both hands in
elcome. |
% «My ,dear Geoffrey,i ‘how dehghted 1
to see you!l” she exclaimed. *And
y‘ u are réa« ly alive and well? What an
‘ 1 fright|you gave qs! Are you not
aashamedi’” E

§“My dea. Sibyl,” D,erwent retorted,

Should he, tell the whole or only part of
that é;tori'ﬂ Nothing would have induced

him to mention Dona Zarifa’'s name in

connection with the final tragedy when

i ’ .
!pealpng of it to Morell, but these were
bhis nearest friends and relatives. Was

it not right that he should let them know
the greatness of his obligations? Sc

he tdld the whole story, and never was |

narr tlve listened to with more rapt at-
tentl Three pairs of widening eyes
wers fastened on his face as he-s

fgrms’ of suffering; but beyond that
ot look. Nor. will I look. She is

cdming. | shall see her, I shall touch!

her hgnd and meet her eyes again, and

‘ lB ehough.™

IButf;before she¢ came there - " Was 8 sur-

. jamounting fo a shock, 1%1 store for
' [t occtarted one evening when,
rs. Derwent and. Sibyl having retu'ed'
ly, wearied by a day of eight seeing,|
be and hlmSel‘f were smoking ﬁo—)

remember *tha.t he put me on.my feet
when | wad young and struggling. For
the rest, it 1s not Sibyl’s fortune that 1
have sough} in seeking her, though of
course it wd.l bé my duty to see that it
is pot thrown away. If it were legiti:
mately los}, Bowever, | should not

mourn. . e do without it.” !
“You shall n¢t need to do withoﬁt it »

paid ‘Derwent. [*“Your faith and

dence give me fresh courage. There arqi

many moreimires in Mexico besides the

her remarkable loveliness, The luxuri:

ous carriage which awaited them, with
its handsome horses, liveried servants,

and every appointment’ perfect as if for|

H e Park, brought home to her more
vividly than all of Deriwent’s words the
position and wealth of| the peaple with
whom his good forl;nne had associated
i As he passed the equipage on' the
Paseo, Derwent conld not but smile at
the! expression of his mother’s face as
she| lay back on the softly cushioned

Best Pla

ed Goods, Knives, Forks, Spootis and Casters, Oake
and everything in the Sllver—plate line

to mentlon.

a‘u% many th]r%gs too nu

e not you ashamed to have let my spoke, | gdthed in the sittirig room of the former. | B
) . s ) : aena Esperanza, and, God helpin Fme, seat, regardir ith a| look of perfect :
i other comelon such a&%ﬁgzﬁteg g’f; %Irlgk hi?lltl;rgofts?hed Mrs. Derwent fairly | T he d r was open, partly for the balmy one of thepe shall yield back all anti %1611 . N, i1t scene of which 2

had only el‘,léved thee
of my le ter! s—

‘“Oh, my dear,” sheé cried, “what can

" There: m

; partly that. they might enjoy the'
f ryl;ke scene which the hotel and its

. begn lost of {SibyI's fortune,”

she|was & part.

{ 3 - * e wY
p P = ln’} g

S Ra s » .| we ever do to show our ‘gratitide to o i “And something for yourself, too, ! e was not surpnsed that. when they
e 'Blifd -‘}IA‘gcn feggtl;m;{pughﬁéthﬁe éﬁl those| kind people? They g;aveisaved d:;im 2323&521‘11&3 u;hgtt;dt;gf bope,” said {H"l rt, smiling. met at dinner, Sibyl’s enthusiastic ad- x
: ht yon weré trymg to | your life twice over, And that herojc| [ ntlsg with incandescent electric lights, ‘ Nét for a@on time had sleep beén sd ml‘f‘nhon overflowed all verbal bounds. q
in her misery 1] girll | How I long to see and- tha'mk’ anid tife nch tromwhltfohage of the gar 3sweqtto ent as it was that ght} She lssimplythem beautiful crea- .
hing ég,r her to do waa| her!”] | i fi edled in| the white radiance, | The comnsciof of his cousin’s fgjend: tur§ that 1 bhave ev:ar en!” sghe- said, | - i
iy ef .Tam cer-| “I,itoo, have a great desire to. the: n in a place that| ghip-so q fot, 80 _und monstramvi bnil § to Zarifs. “Irvally did nothinz | |
! VO hO . ght go too it | girl, » observed Halbert. | : h h as this,” said Hal- xwﬂlmm, (hﬁ trled the test m but|stare wt “her;" for 16 iﬂ ﬂ perfect
8. [ “I would'go across Mexico toseéherf’" of some length, “I| dlﬂlcplt to ma -—seetn’ to. revive hu plr' ‘ of lovelinges. - |And m}en har R
i ¥ showld ” he answered. | cried | Sibyl. - “Happy creature!l |to be| ddmn -.,;pedun&'ﬁ@cﬁéf;‘<""‘°‘“’ tue jiike . ' hsh*a [up, and she Thakes that fas- | .~ . o
§ stonld - beé: wi-gmnwﬁna; -able to do heroxc things, not. dream of | stancék t . everything “seem. 86| th“ . - bty ,‘“ﬂ’ l(exi *“l“m "itbé«?_;._ S
i natieH. | them Geoﬂrey.mympectfor yonhu _smbhapti .’ ,}lnd iho ﬂunm-bdh
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