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—=g a.”Fashionlook pale and tired; you hare over

done yourself. When Florie comes 
back I shall tell her to send you away 
for the whole day."

She found her voice at last
"Yes,” she said, almost inaudibly, 

"when Floris comes back I will go 
away and rest But—but she is more 
tired than I am, Bruce; and the doc
tor has ordered her to keep to her 
room.”

“My poor darling!” he murmured, 
fervently. “Go to her, Blanche, and 
give her my love, will youf And tell 
her she is not to come to me on any 
account until she is quite rested,” he 
added, wistfully.

Lady Blanche rose and supported 
herself by a chair for a moment then 
she found "strength to creep out of 
the room.

Her punishment was almost heavier 
than she could bear.
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ADDRESS ready there began to dawn an over- } ' 1
powering anxiety and apprehension. /u J III

“.Blanche!” he exclaimed; “what —ill I V\
does this mean? Is she 111? For
Heaven’s sake. If you have any news
to Aell âie, tell me at once. Suspense f^’^U
kills me—what is it?” . 'v- /| jf

Bhe moistened her lip*. 11 1
"Florls is not at Ballyfloe, Bruce." 1, tf/ll
“Not. at Ballyfloe! ” - he repeated,

with wide-opened eyes and knit brow.
“Where is she, then? Great Heavens! ple drefl8> a g.
Why didn't you tell me before I left an<j a comblm
Scarfroas? I could have taken train ing of waist an
at a nearer point them this. You know also serve as a
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Her heart hardened, and she met percale For ,
his Impatient gaze steadily. Un, cambric, k
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When did she go, and why? The pattern
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ed for Scarfross.” ^ yard; for

"What!” he cried, in a terrible voice y"d’ of 36'in^
. A pattern of 

—“what—where? I have had no let- t0 any addres,
ter! Ah, I see—you have kept it from jn 8nver or S(
me because I was ill. I see—I see! „
But for Heaven’s sake, give it to me A DAINTY D1
now—give them all to me----- ” and ;
he held out his hand.

She shook her head.
•T have no letter for you, Bruce; N

she has written to no one.”
His hand fell t> his side. ■- t
“Written to no one, Blanche!” his JSp

face growing white. “What. is this 
Infernal mystery? Why did you lie lf\rl
to me the other day, and tell me she 
was at Scarfross? Has she not been Akj
there at all?” ttVÿ' ji

“She has not been there, Bruce. She / j|
left here when you did, and we have tf / i 
not heard a word from her since.” .7 / j

He strode forward and seized her 
arm. (___

“Quick! tell me all. She is dead! V'"
I know it! I can read it in your face! .
Quick, tell me!” ^

"No, Bruce she is not dead that I 
know of—indeed I do not know. But 
—but—oh, Bruce, can you bear it?” 
she whispered. I crepe, handken

"I can bear anything better than | thle wl]1 mako 
this suspense,” he cried, hoarsely; (also nice for 
“don’t yoV see It’s maddening me!” flouncing, embi

. „ . ted swiss. Th“Oh. Bruce! Bruce!” she moaned. ^ or eJbow
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, . .. .to any addressfor his eyes seemed penetrating to ^ gUver Qr st&J
her soul.

He looked aside and motioned to her ,. ^ 
to go on. -V. . **

“Bruce,” she whispered, almost in
audibly, for her heart nearly stood ' -v—« 
■till with fear, with actual fear that 
when her lips formed the words he
should strike, perhaps kill her. “Bruce Size..............
—Flqris Carlisle _ is not worth a’
thought from you! She Is a bad, J Address in full
wicked girl----- ” , |

"What!

Lady Blanche’s face flushed.
“Save your pity for those who need 

it,” she said, quietly. “ ‘Poor Bruce,’ 
as you call him, is a fortunate man to 
have been deceived before marriage, 
instead of afterward,” and, with this 
last dagger thrust, she left her./ 

From that moment Lord Norman’s 
recovery was rapid. At the end of the 
week a comfortable, the most com-
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Chapter xxm.
A BITTER PUNISHMENT.

thread—I know that I have come to 
ask you what you intend to do.”

“To do?”
"Yes. Do you mean to see him? If 

you do, he will see by your face that 
something is wrong; he will ask you 
questions about—about Floris Car
lisle. And what will you say? Can 
you keep your countenance and lie, 
as I have done? I have told him that 
she is resting.”

“Oh, how could you do that?”
Lady Blanche laughed. It was an 

awful laugh, and it made her listener 
shudder.
' “I would tell him anything to avert 
the blow! It must come sooner or 
later, but unless you l/ant to kill him, 
let it come later.”

“It Is dreadful!" moaned Lady Bet
ty. “I cannot understand It. I will 
never believe she has done what you 
say.”

"Jilted him, and ran off with Bertie 
Clifforde?” said Lady Blanche, Icily. 
“I admire your faith. I suppose you 
have written to her?”

“I wrote to her before I left Bally
floe,,” said Lady Betty. “I wrote to 
Westbury, where her mother lived. I 
wrote to Matilda, who first recom
mended her to me when she came as a 
companion, but I have received no an
swer.”

Lady Blanche smiled. She knew 
that Josine had taken the letters from 
the postbag.

“How could you have received any 
answer, seeing that Floris Carlisle 
has gone with Bertie Clifforde, and 
that Lady Matilda Is on the Contin-

doctor.uora inorman and the young 
travelling in the big carriage, and the 
rest of the party travelling as best 
they liked.

They arrived at Ballyfloe at dusk, 
and were greeted by Lady and Sir Jos
eph Lynch with the most cordial and 
affectionate welcome.

"No? I am glad, glad, glad! But 
white and thin, Blanche, eh? Poor 
Floris ! We must nurse her now, 
Blanche. My darling! Ah, Heaven, 
how I have longed to'be able to speak 
to her! But though I knew she was 
here—though I knew she held my 
hand, and could feel her breath some
times—I could not speak. I suppose 
I was halt-unconscious, eh, Blanche?”

“Yès, dear.”
"Am I very much knocked about?”
She was silent
"Oh, don’t think I am anxious about 

my personal appearance,” and he 
laughed weakly. "But am I too much 
knocked about to let her make it an 
excuse for putting off the wedding? 
I want to be married directly I can 
get about. Eh, Blanche?"

She nodâéd in assent and he went 
I on:

“Yes, she won’t refuse now. A sick 
man mustn't be contradicted, that 
you know. How long has she. been 
lying down? I wouldn’t have her dis
turbed for the world, but I shall be so 
glad to see her. Doctor,” turning his 
head, "do you think there is any fear 
of my going off my head again?”

“Not if we are carefful not to excite 
you,” said Dr. Greene, looking at 
Lady Blanche, significantly.

Lord Norman laughed.
"Oh, you won’t excite me,” he said. 

”1 have had enough in the way of ex
citement to outshine anything you 
can do in that line! I shall never for
get seeing that mad boy rushing on 
to his death, as it seemed! Thank 
Heaven I was able to get up to his 
side in time! Poor boy! Gone home, 
has, be? I must write to him as soon 
as I can—I’ll get Floris to Write to
day, and tell him I’m all right! When 
we are married he shall come and 
stay with us!”

He paused for want of breath, then 
fixed his eyes on Lady Blanche's face.

"Blanche, you are a good girl! You 
have been helping Floris to nurse 
me, eh? It is just like you! You

It was quite a 
reception, in fact, all the guests who 
remained thronging the terrace and 
pressing forward to express their de
light at seeing him among them again.

Lord Norman, as he shook hands 
and responded to their kind expres
sions, kept glancing to the right and 
left and beyond them to the hall door, 
with barely suppressed eagerness.

“Where is Floris?” he asked, 
audibly, of Lady Lynch.

Before she could

INC
Lady

Blanche laid her hand softly on his 
arm.

“Bruce, Dr. Greene says you are te 
go in at once
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He laughted grimly.
"You see, Lady Lynch, they intend 

to treat me as an invalid still, and I 
suppose I must bow beneath their tyr
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“Better dine in your ■own room to
night, Norman, I think," said Dr. 
Greene. “You have done quite enough 
for to-day.”
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Lady Blanche started and flushed, 
then she closed the door. /

I "Is there any news, Josine?” she 
asked, calmly. ' Josine shook her 
head.

“No, miladi.”
“She-^she has not written ?”
“No, miladi, there have been no let

ters. If there had been, I would have 
Intercepted them and given them to 
miladi.” / .

Lady Blanche drew a breath of re
lief.

"Then—then you have heard noth
ing?” she faltered.

"Nothing of Miss Carlisle! Noth
ing whatever. I know nothing except 
that Miss Carlisle left Ballyfloe with 
Milqfd Clifforde,’

“What shall I do?” demanded poor 
Lady Betty, helplessly.

“Go back to Ballyfloe,” said Lady 
Blanche, firmly. "He does not know 
you are here. Go back to Ballyfloe, 
and I will tell him that you would net 
see him for fear of exciting him, and 
that you have taken Floris Carlisle 
with you.”

"Yes, I will go," said Lady P->tty. 
“I will go at once. Poor Bruce, poor 
Bruce!”
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And the Worst is Yet to Come—

she said, steadily.
Lady Blanche dismissed her with a 

wave of the hand, and sank into a 
chair.

She knew that Lord Norman would 
send for her presently, and in a few 
minutes his valet knocked at the door 
and begged her to come to his mas
ter.

She rose, glanced at her face in the 
glass, and followed the man. The 
critical moment had arrived.

Lord Norman was pacing up and 
down the room impatiently; his trow
eling cloak of sable was thrown across 
a chair, as if he had but just flung it 
off, and he made no attempt at chang
ing his clothes.

"Blanche,” he said, facing her, “why 
doesn’t Floris come? Where is she? 
Why is it that no one mentions her 
name? Is she It the house? She
must be at thie hour. I asked my seen 
it she were dressing for dinner, but # 
could get no satisfactory answer from 
him.”

Lady Blanche was silent; she could 
not speak for the moment—could not 
take her eyec from hie, in which cl-

” and he laughed a short, 
wild laugh of mockery, “Go on, go 
on! You are mad! Floris is what?” 

(To be continued.)
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