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“DiJ anyone eall for tihoïn ?” bundled him into the first hansom available, «SPt J’ ,
“No, sir. Lord Carickbairn was vervbad and was now clear of the station. He had rt •*I nst depends ou the nature of the case,

last night.” Hexham knew that lw the hardly cast a glance on Nessa ; certainly he it involved a lawsuit it might be very ex-
condition of the adjoining room. had not recognized her In reply to her I pen81ve* Of course, you can do nothing with-

“He couldn’t have gone out if he had faltering questions, the officials, after look- °UÎ, 8°™e outlay—1 may say considerably
been very bad,” he said, tentatively. mg about, could tell her no more than was ..T’ -, r

“VVell, sir, it was as much as ever he patent to her own observation, and that was ,,7 P®11?,1 •• Can ?° nothing,1’’Nessa
could get down to the cab. Misses said he summed up in the policeman’s brief an-1 # ?• 0 !ier8e. ’ ri8m« \n despair, with the .
oughtn’t to have been taken out in such a nouncement—“the partie» are all gone, seem- *“*.*„£ was useless to continue the
state.” iu^ly.” 6 discussion. 1 he registrar rose also.

Hexham saw that there must have been J he poor girl was utterly bewildered, and “I think I may say with certainty,” he 
a special reason for taking him out. He when asked if she would take a cab, she 8aid. going toward the door, “thatyou ought 
was a man of determination and prompt accepted the suggestion eagerly, with noth- do nothing without legal advice. I 
action, despite his easy-going look. From jug hut the vague idea of finding her hus- *^ia^ .Y°u ought to take the opinion of a 
the rooms in \ ictoria Mansions, it was but hand, by whose side it was now her duty to c°mpetent adviser before you put yourself 
ten minutes walk to Scotland Yard. He ®Yand. There was no doubt in her mind aSam hi communication with your husband 
went straight to the chief, and put the case about that. She had known, from the very and ^le persons who have led you to marry 
before him in A few words. beginning, that his mind was unsound, and I him ”

“My name is Hexham,” he said, present- it was the consideration that, by devoting’. “Oh, surely my first duty is to find :ny 
mg his card; “I am private keeper to Mr. her life to making his a little happier ana husband,” said Nessa, with conviction in her 
Richard Anderson, son of the American hotter than she found it, which had finally
millionaire of that name. You’ve heard of decided her upon becoming his wife. She “I ain not sure of that.” He stopped, 
him, perhaps ? ’ said, unsparingly to herself, that she had with hia hand on the door, and, facing her,

“The gentleman who insists upon calling married him for her own selfish ends—to repeated gravely, “I am not sure of that, 
hnnself Lord Carickbairn*” escape the temptation of yielding, as she in- YoVr solicitor may find that you have been

“\es.^ I lelt him in charge of a man 6vitably must, to the influence of Swcyn *®d into this marriage by unscrupulous per- 
named Cummings three weeks ago to goto Meredith—to escape destitution, to provide sons with some view to. their own advantage. 
Ireland, where I expected to stay a few (lavs herself with luxuries, which seemed essen- ^ ou mistrust no one concerned—you do not 
The illness of my mother detained me there. tial to happiness, and she was bound by her i 8Ce llow this marriage may tend to their 
I came back this evening and found both bargain to fulfil the duties ot her position. ! advantage, at present unseen by you. That 
Mr. Anderson and Cummings gone—under And she reasoned—if a young, unwoi Idly 1 ?8 1:6 raU8e Y0u are ignorant of evil. lean 
suspicious circumstances.” girl in such a desperate position can be said imagine a case in which a marriage and de-

‘‘Suspicious circumstances ?”—interro- to reason—that her duty was not lessened 8cr^'on would affect a wife’s fortune. Sup- 
gatively. by the fact that his condition was worse l)G8e; f°r example, the wife’s estate

“Yes. I wired Cummings to be at home, tha« she had been led to believe it, but the e"tailed» tlie succession would be naturally 
and I learned that soon after getting my more imperative because he stood in greater diverted by her dying without family, and 
telegram he removed Mr. Anderson, whose nced of love and tender care. ' this could be effected by the husband aban-
condition must have rendered going out how was she to find him ? That nues- doning her on the day of her marriage. I do
extremely dangerous.” tion was brought home to her by the cab- 1,ot say that this is your case ; I only sug-

“Dangerous, in what way ?” man touching his hat, and asking, “ Whore 8?9t as one example of a hundred combina-
“Dangerousasregards his own health, and t°» miss?” She was completely ignorant as i that might be devised with the same 

the safety of others. He had an attack ‘° her husband’s address. It occurred to m°Uve- Certain facts lead me to' suspect 
last night. After that he should have • her, however, that Mrs. Redmond might .a^ y°u are the victim of somecombina- 
complete rest. Any excitement may pro- know, and so she told the man to take lier j'lon* and ^ have spoken, perhaps unwisely,
duce a second attack, and in that condi- to Maple Grove. because I feel it would lie ungenerous to
tion he is capable of murder. I may tell “ Hoy much ?” she asked, when she got ],e ®ile.nfc* 1 can that you are a lady
you, if you are not already aware of the out at Fulham. by birth and education; your dress
fact, that he is a homicidal maniac.” “ Three shillings, miss, is my fare.” leads me to lielieve that you have

“He was tried for murder in New York, Nessa, looking in her purse, found that wealth. Your husband is already proved
and acquitted on the ground of insanity ?” 8110 bad no more than two shillings and six- lo 1>e an impostor. You wcredeeply agitated 

“^es. pence, and this the obliging cabman con- '^ben you came here yesterday, and you
“Is Cummings aware of this ?” sented to take. signed your name binding you to that man
“Perfectly.’4 Mrs. Redmond had not returned ; Nessa wit-h evident reluctance. The woman who
“ What motive can he have for taking decided to wait until she came n, wonder- c*me with you was ill-bred and coarse; the 

him out?” ing what had detained her, perplexed still inan* Cummings, looked as if he were stak-
“ I cannot tell. But I suspect some mer- more by the recollection of her strange be- in8 his fortune on the cast of a die—they 

ceijary end. Mr. Anderson, of course, has haviour. Doubtless she would explain all we, e both eager to get the business done, 
almost unlimited wealth which might be the when they met. In the meantime Nessa and> wben it is done, all three disappear in 
object of some intrigue.” saw that she must try to be patient and a manner which it seems tome you cannot

“ But this man Cummings, whom you reasonable, and think out her position clear- exP*ain.” 
trusted with the charge of Mr. Anderson—” ty- There was no alternative but to wait ; H is all a mystery to me.”

“ I have known him five years. He has 8he had no friends, and no money to pay for * think I have shown you where
been under me ever since I brought Mr. a bed at a hotel. .She walked about the room y°u may look for a clue to the mystery; at 
Anderson over. He has always appeared trying to overcome a growing suspicion of j ea&t’ I have tried to show that it is not 
honest and trustworthy to me; but I heard foul play and treachery that bad sprung up j y°ur firat duty to find your husband. It is 
something of his antecedents yesterday in her mind, until the lengthening hours in- on the contrary—for a certain reason which 
which shook my faith and determined me creasing the mystery of Mrs. Redmond’s a .8ol?cit°r would have less diffidence in 

a once.” absence, she sank down on a co ch, and, Pointing out than I find—your duty to avoid
from sheer exhaustion, fell asleep. Thé ÇÇrresPÇndeuce or communication of any 
woman of the house brought her some break- tV1. w^b bim until you are assured that 
fast in the morning. Nessa waited until thls. niar,,jage has not been contracted with 
ten o’clock, and then, leaving word that she a sinister purpose. You have asked my 
would return in the course of the morning, advice’ ’ lie added, turning the handle of the 
she went out to find the registry office ,°?r î “it is summed up in a dozen words: 
where she had been married the day be- before you find your husband or his friends, 
fore. or they find you, see a solicitor.”

He opened thedoor and bowed, and Nessa, 
expressing her gratitude in a few incoheient 
and confused phrases, kwent out.

(to be conto****®?)

CHAPTER XL. At St. Paul’s they found that the Queens- 
borough train did not leave before 8.30.

It w’as now too late for Cummings to at­
tempt to intercept Hexham at Euston.

They went to a hotel in the neighborhood 
and dined. As the time went on, Cummings 
grew more and more restless and uneasy— 
glancing with apprehension at every new 
comer who entered the dining room. At 
seven o’clock he could no longer endure in­
action, and proposed that they should go to 
the Viaduct station, where possibly they 
could put Nessa and Carickbairn in the 
train.

A RACE FOR A LIFE.
It was done. The forms were all duly 

observed ; and Vanessa Grahame was legally 
married to Richard Anderson, Lord Carick - 
bairn, at the registry office of East Chelsea, 

*nd in the presence of 
witnesses—John Cum-liis clerk and 

^mines and Maud Redmond.
“That’s a queer lot !” said the registrar, 

returning to the inner office after closing the 
door on the marriage party. “What do you 
make of ’em?”

“Something wrong going on there.”
“That’s my opinion.”
“Not one of’em looked quite right. Did 

you notic • the bride?”
“She looked as white as a ghost—never 

smiled once ; I saw that. ”
“1 mean, when she Sat down to sign her 

, she stopped fer quite half 
the pen in her hand, with a kind 

of wild look in her face as if she couldn’t 
hi ing herself to do it,. Did you see it ?”

“No ; the man fixed me. There was a 
rum look in his face if you like—a hungry 
look,^and his eyes all puffed up and blood-

“Drink, I suppose.”
“Either he’d been drinking, or else he’d 

just risen from a sick-bed. He could hardly 
walk across the office ; and that parson fel­
low, Cummings, actually had to tell him how 
to spell his own name. Look at his signa-

Mrs. Redmond, as impatient and 
apprehensive as he, assented to the pro-

lA nice thing for me if I’d been alone 
with them,” muttered Mrs. Redmond, as 
she and Cummings followed Nessa and her 
husband through the booking office.

“If I had gone as I wished—and I was a 
fool not, to go—you’d have had nothing to 
fear,” growled Cummings in reply. “I 
should havehad Hexham miles out of London 
by now. As it is, he may lie in this very 
station for all we can tell. Is that the 
Queensborough train on the right there ?” he 
asked of a porter.

“Oh, no, sir. Queensborough train, 8.30; 
they won’t make it up for an hour yet, sir.
Any luggage, sir?”

“No. Let me know as soon as the train 
is up. Y ou’ll find me in the smoking-ro 
of the hotel.”

y good, sir; I won’t forget—smoking-
f the hotel.—That’s a rum’un,’ he 

said behind his hand to a couple of ticket 
collectors standing near, as Cummings and 
his party withdrew. “ Four passengers for 
the continental express and no luggage.”

Cummings, going in advance, found the 
smoking-room empty, and held the door for 
.the rest to pass in. They took a corner 
table. The waiter brought coffee, cigar­
ettes, tuid some illustrated papers. Nessa, 
seated beside her husband, who kept his 
hand constantly on her arm, tried to " 
est him in the engravings and find 
occupation to her thoughts. For beyond 
the consideration of the grave resp onsibil­
ities involved in the irrevocable step she 
had taken, a certain uneasiness was taking 
possession of her which owned its origin to 
trifles that seemed too insignificant to de­
serve attention at such a time.

At the present moment, for instance, she 
noticed that her husband, bending over the 
paper as if to look at the pictures, had his 
eyes covertly fixed on Cummings, while the 
fingers of his left hand, as it hung over his 
knee below the table, were constantly open­
ing and closing, as if he were clutching an 
imaginary object; and again she observed that, 
whenever the door opened Cummings and 
Mrs. Redmond invariably turned to see who 
it was that entered. on returning

Cummings,lightingacigarette, seated him- “ Well, sir» what do you wish me to do?” 
self on a lounge a little way from the table. “ Wire to all stations, and command in- 
Mrs. Redmond rose, took a time-table from I 8tant inquiry. Of couise, expense is no con- 
an adjacent sideboard, and seated herself he- Bideration. ”

«fxvun* “Very good. Write a description of the
‘VY hat on earth did you come up here two men a® briefly as you can on this form.” 

for she asked in an undertone looking in the Hexham sat down and wrote at once :
“ Anderson, gentleman, 31 ; tall, slight, 

‘Letter than sitting in the waiting-room, fair 5 pinched angular features, bent should- 
where we could he spotted by anyone pass- crs« bead forward, atraw-colored mustache ; 
ing through. It’s the first place we should dressed (protably) in round hat and morning 

«,x,°r . ” 8ult- Cummings, 45, stout, dark ; shaven
YVe might have escaped notice amongst face ; dresses and looks like a priest.” 

a lot of people. Y\ e are conspicuous sitting “That is right,” said the chief, reading 
alone in this ghostly big room. Better have t!le PaPer and touching a bell push ; “now,
stayed at the hotel where--------” sir, will you wait here in the hope of an

She stopped abruptly as the door opened, an8Wer coming in, or will you call again?” 
a»d a man in the dress of a railway police Hexham waited. The first hopeful 
officer looked round the room with knitted was reccived an hour later, 
brows till his eyes rested on them, when he “Seen at St. Paul’s station. Still enquir- 
withdrew and went off with a business-like ln8*” Then came another. “Dined at Ran- 
steP* , dail’s Hotel. Just gone.” Nothing of any

t< Who s that ?” she cried in tilarm. importance was offered for half an-hour,
^bother !” he replied, impatiently. then Hexham read from the tape, “Priest 

NY hat s the good of fidgeting? You’ll and gentleman wdth two ladies, smoking- 
inake me as nervous as yourself if you go on r°om, Holborn Viaduct station.” 
hke this. It was 8.25 when Hexham dashed up to

J here was a pause. Then éhe whispered the station in a hansom.
Without moving her head : “Which is the next train out?” he asked
xx'u Canckbairn keeps looking over at us. of thc porcer as he leapt out..
''hat s the matter with him ?” “Continental in—off in a few' minutes.”

“Nothing. He's watching his opportuni- Hexham rushed to the wicket, and at a 
ties, that s all.” glance caught sight of Cummings

“ It mustn’t happen here. ” Redmond at the door of a carriage. Pushing
“He won’t attempt it while I’m in sight. the collector aside, he randown toward them 

He 11 wait till they’re quite alone.” They turned and walked off toward the
Do you think lie’ll do it before they get ^ront °f the train. The guard, whistle in 

to Queensborough ?” hand, was holding up his hand.
He nodded. “Open this door !” shouted Hexham, try-
ohe rested content with this for five min- big the handle, 

utes; then she asked : “Here’s a compartment, sir.” The guard
“Is that his hag you’ve got there ?” opened another door.
“Yes.” “Open this door !”

YVhat’s inside ?” “Can’t, sir —”
His razors. “Quick ! don’t you see the man’s got an

At last the porter came to say that the °Pen razor in his hand?” shouted Hexham, 
train was in and the hook ing office open. Cum- At that moment there was a woman’s 
mings took up the bag, and they went down scream from the inside of the carriage, 
into thc station. Mrs. Redmond left them 
to get the tickets and rejoined them at the 
W'icket.

“ Only two going on?” said the collector, 
examining the tickets.

“ Only two,” (fhimmingsanswered. “ This 
lady and I will go on the platform to 
our friends off. ”

“ All right, sir.”
They went down thc platform.
“ YYdiat class ?" asked the guard.
“ First.”
Cummings falling back and 

his hand in his pocket, told the g 
m a low tone, that the lady and gentl 
going on w'ere a newly-married couple.

All right, sir,” said the obliging official ;
111 take care they keep the compartment to 

themselves. ”
He took the half-crown Cummings had 

ready and locked the door on Nessa and her 
husband.

•“i you’ll have a nice journey, dear,” 
said Mrs. Redmond through the window •
“mmd you write to-morrow and let me know 
how you are getting on.” She nodded and 
fell back. Cummings stepped forward and 
shook hands with Carickbairn.

“ Good-by. Pleasant journey,” he said 
and then putting the bag through ; “ here’s 
your traps. Send the rest on. You’ll find 
yodr shaving tackle in there.”

Carickbairn taking the bag on his knees, 
spread his hands over it as he nodded—his 
eyes shifting from Cummings to Nessa, and 
then back to Cummings with a gleam of in­
tense gratification.

It was half-past five when Hexham found 
on the table in his room the telegram he had 
sent to Cummings, intimating his return and 
desiring him to be at home when he arrived 
He rang the bell at

“ YYrhere’s Mr Cummings?” he asked, 
sharply, when the servant came up.

“He went out about two o’clock, air, with 
Lord Carickbairn. ”

name
with

a minute

“Ver 
room o“Hum ! I thought I heard one of them 

call him Lord Carickbairn, or something like 
that.”

“I shouldn’t be surprised. 26 Paton street. 
Is that all right?”

‘‘Oh, he’s had lodgings there three weeks 
for the sake of the notice, I expect?”

The registrar looked at the register a min­
ute in silence, and then said:

“I tell you what I think: this is a put-up 
job. Anderson is some young swell with a 
lot of money—a lord as likely as not—and a 
dipsomaniac, I should say ; and thc young 
girl has been led on to marry him by the fat 
woman and the parson who stand in to share 
the plunder. I don’t like the look of either 
of them—too managing.”

“They looked anxious enough till it was 
all over, and then they seemed to have a 
load off their mind. How anxious they 
to get off, too !”

“They wouldn’t have been married here— 
a young couple of that
all right, you may lie sure. However, that’s 
not my affair.”

“ They’re a queer lot, anyhow.”
The “queer lot” went to Sloane Square 

Station in the cab which had brought them 
from Regent Street to the registry office. 
A train was leaving the platform as they 
descended the stairs ; another was due in 
seven minutes. YYrith his arm linked in 
Nessa’s„ Carickbairn tottered to a seat, and 
sat down. She, too, thought that he had 
been drinking ; but overcoming her instinc­
tive repugnance, she seated herself by his 
side, with the firm resolve to do lier duty 
by the man she had taken for her husband.
Y or a few moments they sat in silence ; she 
with bent head and downcast eyes summon­
ing her fortitude, and striving, with all the 
strong purpose of her earnest disposition, to 
do what w as right ; he holding her arm with 
feverish energy, and casting his furtive 
glance from her to Cummings, who was 
walking with Mrs. Redmond at a little dis­
tance apart. y

“I am your wife, now,’- Nessa said in a 
low tone, still looking down, “and I will 
try to make you well and strong and 
happy.”

\ cs ! yes !” he answered, quickly, 
scarcely above a viliisper ; “ I shall be strong 
enough to-morrow : strong enough when 

get away from him. ” He nodded toward 
Cummings, and tightened his hold upon her 
arm.

were

kind—if it had been

The registrar recognized her at once, and, 
seeing the trouble in lier face, led her into 
his inner office, and gave her a chair, before 
inquiring what business had brought her

“ Will you tell me if you know where 
Lord Carickbairn lives ?” Nessa asked.

“ Your husband ?”
“Yes.”
“ The address lie gave is 26 Katon Street.
“ Is that near here ?"
“ Quite close—the second turning on the

, Every Welch A <o in inis..
A few days ago I was standing by an Am­

erican gentleman, when I expressed a wisli to 
know which point was the north. He at 
once pulled out his watch, looked at it, and 
pointed to the north. I asked him whether 
lie had a compass attached to his watch.
‘*A-lI watches,’ he replied, “are compasses.” 
Then lie explained to me how this was. 
Point the hour hand to the sun, and the s intli 
is exactly half way between the hour and 
the figure XII. on the watch. For instance, 
suppose that it is four o’clock. Point the 
hand indicating four to the sun, and II. on 
tile watch is exactly south. .'oppose 
that it is eight o’clock, point the hand iudi- 

ng eight to the sun, and the tigure X on 
watch is due south. My American friend 

was quite surprised that I did not know this.
1 hinking that very possibly I was ignorant 
of a thing that everyone else knew, and hap- 
pening to meet Mr. Stanley, I asked that 
eminent traveller if lie was aware of this 
simple mode of discovering the points of the 
compass. He said he had never heard of it. I 
persume, therefore, that the world is in the 
same stole of ignorance. Amalfi is proud of 
having been the home of the inventor of the 
compass. I do not know what town boasts 
of my American friend as a citizen.

answer

left.
“ Thank you very much.”
“ Hut,” said the registrar, as Nessa 

about to rise, “ he does not live there.”
The disappointment that suddenly follow­

ed the expression of satisfaction in the 
young wife's face told a talc, and he 
tinned :

“ Something unusual in the look ot your
husband and your friends led me to call at 
Katon Street this morning, and I lea 
there that the apartments wt-i eHet to a 
gentleman, who, I presume, is Mr. (Tuni­

ngs, for a month, and the rent paid in 
advance, but that since that day neither lie 
nor any one else had taken possession of 
them. I tried to discover where the gentle­
man lived, but t he people of the house knew 
nothing whatever about him ; they had neg­
lected 10 ask his name. It is probable that 
the rooms were taken only to comply with 
the regulations of the Marriage Act.”

And and that is all,’’faltered Nessa.
“Well,”—the registrar hesitated.
“Pleasé tell me all you kn 

Nessa pleaded.
“It is rather a delicate question ;liul may 

I ask, Mrs. Anderson, if you arc aware that 
‘Lord Carickbairn’ is an assumed title ?’’

Nessa shook her head—deprived of speech 
by the dread of some terrible revelation.

It is. I have examined the Directory and 
the Peerage ; there is no such a name as 
Richard Anderson, Lord Carickbairn, in 
either. ”

Nessa was stupefied.
-What am I to do ?” she murmured.
“With a view to helping you if I can, may 

I ask what has happened ?”
“They are gone—gone !” she replied, wild-

Cmnmings, walking away from them, 
carried a small Gladstone bag in one hand, 
and the tickets he had procured at the 
booking office in the other.

“ Take these tickets,” said he, “and I’ll 
give you thc money for the others.”

Mrs. Redmond took the tickets,and find­
ing hut three, said, in quick alarm—

“ ? ou’re coming too.” .
“ Nf>, I shall quit you here."
“ What, and leave me to go on alone with 

them !”
“ Yes :

rnt the
and Mrs.

you’ll get out at Black friars. It’s 
only a stone’s throw to St. Paul’s station. 
\ on can take a growler to the terminus at 
Holborn Y^iaduct if you prefer it. There’s 
sure to be a continental train at about six.”

“ You’ll have to come with us. I won’t 
do it alone.”

“You must. It’s nearly four. I shall 
have to meet Hexham at Euston ”

"What for?”
“ To put him off the scent."
“ Rubbish. I’m not going to trust myself 

lor a couple of hours with that fellow. ”
“ What are you afraid of ?”
“ Why, he may break out and do it in the 

carriage liefore we get to Blackfriars. ’’
‘ Nonsense. You can see for yourself 

that lie’s as helpless as a baby. Besides, lie’s 
reasonable enough now, and more cunning 
than the pair of us. He knows that he will 
have lier all to himself in a few hours, and 
lie 11 wait his opportunity.”

“You can say what you like, I won’t 
truat him. If you don’t go on I won’t.”

“ YY'ell, how about Hexhom ?”
Let him find out that you’re gone when 

he gets to the rooms. There will 
ing odd in that.”

i es' there will, his telegram is on the 
talilc telling me to expect him.”

“Nothing’s to be gained by alarming him 
before the time. It’s just as easy to say 
that Carickbairn gave you the slip at four, 
and that you have been hunting for him 
since, as-any other lie. Besides, what 
does it matter ? He’s bound to find ont the 
truth, i ou ve get nothing to gain from 
him. \ ou ve staked everything on yettiniz 
your share of the girl’s fortune, and you’ll 
be a fool indeed if you neglect any means 
of making that sure. Here comes the train • 
arc you coming or not ?"

“Have it your own way; but mind, it 
will lie your fault if we fail. The first thing 
Hexham will do when he finds us gone an 
learns that Carickbairn was bad last night 
will lie to go to the police station. Better 
let me go and put him on a wrontr track 
Shall I or not 

The train came to & stand.
“No,” answeied Mrs. Redmond, decisive-

ow—anything,”
How Bridge! Won Her I nsr.

She was a queer, shrewd girl who was 
engaged to aeertain well-to-do youth. His 
father had thriftily got some property to­
gether which the son would inherit. The 
youth knew very little ; he had lost 
and, as

CHAPTER XII. 
kessa’s eyes are ofened.

Nessa was sitting by the window, oppo­
site her husband, when Cummings suddenly 
exclaimed, “ Hexham !" At the sound of 
that name, Mrs. Redmond, who was speak­
ing to her, stopped abruptly, turned her 
head sharply toward the wicket, and the 
next moment hurried away in the opposite 
direction with Cummings. As Hexham 
rushed lip to thc door, her husband flew to 
the other end of the compartment with the 
bag in hia hand. There he stood for a mo­
ment, looking at Hexham, as if in the last ex­
tremity of fear ; then seizing thc one oppor­
tunity offered by the delay in unfastening the 
door, lie tore open the bag and snatched at 
the razor lying inside. Under thc impression 
that he intended to

- . .. one eye
Bridget said of him, he was emphati­

cally “not much 1 r, i„ok at," but his expecta­
tions made him attractive. Presently Brid­
get was in great distress. She came to her 
employer, who was a lawyer, in a raging 
state of mind. The young man had jilted 
her and she was going to sue him for breach 
of promise ! Her account of the matter was 
a curious mix ture of humor, indignation and 

,, , , craftiness. She would sue him for damagesvx- lf™1 y0" Wantt? k >>owliow to find them- but it was plain that her object was to force 
V\ ell, we can, perhaps, find one. Maud, him to marry her.
S i ' "Jlei"e opening the register, The employer tried to ascertain whether

Inès m Maple Grove. John Cummings the young man lin.l any pretext for jilting 
giy^ the same address as your husband.” lier. What bad she done to offend hi,nl 

She is not there—she has not returned. Bridget lowered her voice confidentially 
‘T am^afrab T houM^1 tl6ht’ ’ "I> thinkin’,”she said, “that it’s all about

infnrmüli f g‘f •?",“° ,urther a bit of a conversation that we had. ‘Sure
information. But if, as I am led to suppose now, Bridgie,’ said he to me one noiglit as 
by your youth and these grave circumstances we sit in the kitchen, ‘ wud ye niaiTv ’ 
you have contracted this marriage without if I had no money ?’ ‘What do ye take me 
the sanction of your friends, and have now for ?’ says 1, ‘sure an’ I wuddent thin i
reason to suspect the good iaith of those There’s nobody wud marry the lilies o’ ve 
who mduced you to marry if I am right in but for thc money ye have !’ An' irid that

s&toapifcs.iï.SîBR s™ s sy-ars- ass* $
Then let your fi lends guide you. Co back money !”

see

iy.putting
uard,
eman

be noth-

commit suicide, Nessa, 
with a scream, sprang to her feet, and dart- 
ted forward to arrest his hand. He grasped 
her by the left hand, and, putting 
the razor to his mouth, opened the blade 
with his teeth, and she saw by the mad fury 
m his eyes that it was her life, and not his 
own, that he intended to take. But before 
he could use the hideous thing, Hexham was 
upon him, and he was thrown ikek in the pad­
ded corner of the carriage, his arms tightly 
pinned to his side, and the razor fell from his 
unnerved fingers. So much was impressed 
distinctly on her mind ; what followed was 
vague and dream like—until, recovering 
from the shock,, she found herself on the 
platform, supported by a couple of railway 
officials, surrounded by a few curious specta­
tors, and saw the train, which was to have 
taken her, gliding away in the distance. 
There was no one on the platform beyond 
the gaping group about her. Where 
her husband and

‘““Myfriends !” she said, in a tone of dee- had rgnmf™ J^nd adv^d' hefto^fng6

dtoection blm ^ h‘d n°h0pC ™ that ^.d so, and her examhiatio"'
,, t{ ,i ' , . , , , court was a scene long to be rememhf-rpJ

still nnth<ktH1S OUt °f 1 le 1ucrtloP- tllerc >8 With one breath she scorched the defendant
SUB ,one other resource-coisult a solic- with her satire and with the next she praised
band?”hat Can hed° ? WÜ1 ly findmy hns" ,, “Surj® he’s not a beauty,” she admitted to

to ‘toke un11 P' b<? t maUR ‘°r tbe P°liCe aff“lCir^c°mbn’StoDhLt,hyerTnneyre!" bUt il’‘ 

lv nn th?.P' J ÎT 8ay; Bu‘ you may re’ Rridget won her case ; the youth, relen - 
mondand Cummings? The two latter had handsofa û™Tr!Ll'2ÏÏ?Ly0ï '“î"! ‘ï® - ‘‘/T *”ch tai:t' cha,g®d his capacity
made their escape in the outgoing train" 1 whatever sa “wïl W'“ take I detendant fo ' that of bridegroom, and a/
Hexham, intent only on avoiding unpleasant j interests.” P b U‘ ure your| ‘h<^"au.eIli and coosms" came to the wed

<1

ly. once.
Cummings nodded With an air of resig­

nation, and stepped into thc carriage after 
Nessa and her husband. Mrs. Redmond 
followed.

were
Hexham, and Mrs. Red-

: :

O
 Z*


