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CHAT'TER I
AN OFFICET AND A GENTIEMAYN.

CLAIRE shvank back Jor a momment, and e rataral womanly
tinadity mrged her 1o turn sod haery home by the way she
biad eome.

Dut that would be showing Major Ttockley thal she was
afraid of him, and this she wizhed to keep a secret in her
own breast,

Bowing shightly, {hen, she declined the offer of his hand,
stepped over the stile, and went on.

With anyone else Rockley would have Zelt bound to
vetire, but he only langhed. Claire was the danghter of the
poor minister of fashion, who lived by the fees and efferings
he received from new-comers; and he 43 not feel himselt
ealled upon to treat her as a lady.

VOL. 11, 17



2 THE WASTER OF THE CEREMNONIES,

* Why, my dear Miss Denville," he said, langhing, * what
have I done that you should try to cut me like this? I am
ipnorant. Come, shake hands.’

He held hiz out, as he walked by her side, and she turned
upon him a look full of indignation.

¢ Are vou not making a mistake, sir?' she said coldly.

* Mistake? No. My dear Claire, why do you treat me
like this? How absurd it is to refuse my letters, and play
coquette when we meet, Here have I been watching for
such an opportunity as this for weeks.'

Claire’s eyes flashed at his assumption, but she made no
reply, and walked on.

‘ How ean you be so absurd,” he whispered, as he kept
pace with her step for step, * when you know how I Jove
you &

‘Major Rockley !' she cried, stopping short and faecing
him, * by what right do you insult me like this ¥

* How beautiful she is 1" he said in & low tone.

Claire bit her lips, and, divining that he was disposed to
treat her os one in an enfirely different raok of life, she
harried on along the path, with the tall ¢orn waving on
either side, trembling with dread and indignation, as she
realized that he was behaving to her as he might to some
sarvant-girl.

¢ Bay what you like to me. DBe angry. Tunish me. 1
cannot help it," he whispered. * Your beauty maddens me,



AN OFFICER AND A GENYTLEMAN, 3

as it has done all these weary menths, and T must speak to
you now.'

¢ Major Rockley, T am alone and unprotected. T ask you,
as a gentleman, to leave me.”

“And as an officer and a gontleman I would leave you,
but my passion masters me. Bweet {lare, whom I love so
dearly, how ean you be =0 ¢rngl and so hard ¥

Hsa tried to take her hand, but she shrank from him and
turned back,

‘NWao, no, Ittle one, you are not going te serve me hike
that 1" he eried, darting before her. * Come, how can vou be
so absurd ¥ he whispered.,  “We are quite alone. No one
can ses our meeting, and vel vou are trifling with me, and
wasting golden moments.  You know I Jove you.'

‘Once more, Major Roekdey, will yea leave me? You
insulb me by stayiog.'

¢ No, T will not leave you,' he whispered excitedly ; *and
I do not msult yon.”

‘T am alone now, siv, bad [ have o father—Brothers, who
shall eall you to account for this " she cried, with her eyes
full of indignation.

*Don't,’ he whispered implovingly. *Yon wmake your
eyes flash and your face light up in a way thal drives me
frantie, Claire, if you speak to me like that again, T shall
risk being seen, and take you to my heart to cover those
lips with kisses. No, no; don't shrink away; only be
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