
І

PROGRESS, SATURDAY, SEPTEMBER 15 1900.
:
L

Ш
I

I •9

-* '
•-

:,P

I
h

tr V
f
ft

41I
■

‘Ihi■

r
i1 -f'

!;
il

it;:g
J

i.
Ill

Î
:/

M j
w\ w

- ;

/
V y
?I I hі 1

H- ! !
■

j-t. ,v
3j

’ f

♦*I •1

1 I1
I
M ■І1
і! Wf'r ■■ r

1 « іі

il
N; лЩ ■ ■

ЇЇ іі
; Mі j

і F f s
/ V ri II 
i : ! :|

1

r
>■

■

-L-
jЙЇ il
\ï: f

H'i,S:

I
№ -I

ІУS

1Fi
1 I

S# jfc ПIkv'-a

|S 
; % 
m

і
feT

g
10

h

Dorer. Ik’o no good, Mro. Norton, you ‘Whet do yon moon. Morion f I don’t
mayas well I eke o tom with mo; yon don’t believe yon like Mr. Crewtord,’ replied F 
know how improved I om thi. veer. Do Edith,with wide open even, 
try me,’ Leslie added peronooivelv. ‘No; I do not. Cendidly, I dislike him

•Well, I will,’ replied Edith Norton, ‘il I hove no oympothy with odventnrers end
_it yon ore very good.’ cherletene,’ soid the outspoken girl.

‘Thet ,is whot Coptoin Tempest colls 
him ; but then we know the reeson ol hie

,r _ . .. ...___ , . , onimoeitr. Msgdo ! Why. where is MegdeVote Tempest kept his word, end at , M| |e|n her Д Лв alternoon.
brÎJkl",.n'x,t “oming hi. Emmie ! Emmie, deor ! where is Megde Г

і “® ï‘l?ed 'nfL ?k.uhf^ .nd The little widow turned to her hostess,
plumed bom theheed ofn who onswered quickly, o ehode posting

■0r7 '° without bidding them І оиг her lmUing f.oe-
all Good bye. 'Magda is in her room, lying down withAs she sold this. She fi«d her eyes on ner^nl he.j.gb,. 8he bra been there
the colorless lece of Mogdolen Durer I ,,the 1|ternoo „a begged me not to 
whose eyes were intent upon her empty blve het dilturbed til, lh„ ,^.1

ulïbTiXïrtL ~ ІЙЙ ' «.і» tMK
;;s, sr^ùÿ^sx Xіїїгі “ g*** rthi: їзл ■»“£ sï*?.".'"1 гягйг

•Sbewill’nM giw né iheetonce °11 ь™мїііі^иШм'їее’аіи 'Іере—ЬІе Г ialerropted Enn,. "Sm
a narrai ’ he soid. -Oar engegement is ot h»Ped t0 bl” rem,med lnotber tw0 d,J,‘ hss never left her room; but it is time she
on end’’ т“? и' Л__ ou. come down -ow. I will go up myself wih•At sn end !’ repented Emmo in dism.y ; ^edy ®““de“^oeU Ш nfi wu * caP of “'• »nd in,i,t on her oboosing her
•but—but it only took piece on-----" ™ odept ot deoeit.juia one woe chlreoter „ once.’

•Soturdoy. Erectly!’ interposed Vere ; dreadfully ongry with this loscinotmg for- ,She won)d ]мЬ lovely os Mery, Queen 
•end this is Tueedey. lime enough end to в,8™‘и eon,f much_, excUimed of Scots,’ soid Sir Wilfrid Stone, who hod
гг.Р’гзї'т.ЛйХ-~т. ■"№№,ия,7'-к-h.

“StIsL’ztJz.ûsmtu оллгаій ’»'»■“vzHsSkSis -й-——.». imn »brooking oflTl meon P’ No",1 ,h*°4 te“ Уоп’ A 1 °“ * *k“® 1,k® end woe quite reedy to be eesured by Cep Ieilg leove, end hod but to-doy londed ot
•About on hour ego,’woe the curt reply ; 7°“- . . ki d ,h „ toin Leslie. Southempton.

■end the reeson it if there.’ . “J* n,',"d th® Р У.............................................. He diet not know how gled he wotі to be
H® mode, wide sweep with his erm Ьо.^‘ * h »id. ‘The weether Emms Trelewney wo. olreedy relenting in Eog!end ogem antil.bi,loo‘to^bed.^

•round the loke. doMo’t mutter o bit where you ere. Now. to.erd. her friend' ”•“” S®. \ ^® Л
Emme s eyes followed it. Mr. Crowford, you must woit end heor She hod deemed it only right and just to en route for .L.°”d®“‘ b". ,Є-‘ь
Whot did he meon P I whet this plon is. You needn’t go till even- I Vere to show her marked diepleeiure ot |Ье Р“(,‘ S. l-n lrVi^ïnd *kii!^
Wbat could he mein P :n- need vou P1 Migda’i ciprioioue conduct, and had been amongst his own kith an .
Shs sow nothing but the .keter. gliding т^ь“®®,“0^ „оЬ1 ш,0 the dork, so she toldlierself, too ongry to‘hove it It woo o very grow .eddened lece thot 

about in couples, or singly, as l*noj v ” F 1 out1 with her as vet. looked out on the flying landscape—bare
dictated; end then—her glonce fell on h“d,^0rd shook hie heed. Megdelen’. duplioity respecting Adrien end still wintry with the Meekness ot on
Crowford. . .. . ,jim ofroid—’ he begun. Crowford renkled in h r mind, so she hsd ““У M»rob.

He wee standing, smiling into the Utile I ,There if n0 пвеа to decide now.’ soid her acquiesced coldly in her friend’s desire to Vere hod never got over the loss of
widow’s tone ; but his eyes were directed , d ^ tbruptly. 'Mr Crowford be clone. Megde.
shiftily towards them. con hove o comege to take him to the ete- ‘But I will go to her now,’ she soid to It hod odded yeere to his eppeorenoe,

A sudden light broke in upon her. üon >t lny time he wishes ’ hereell, ee, tee in hand, she mode her way traced lines about the handsome, deep-set
Woe it possible that Vere could be Evcr,biay remarked on the went of cor tow.rd. the culprit’s bedroom 'She will eyes end sprinkled the glossy brown heir 

jealous of thet men F I diolity in her tones, end Sir George, who 11-11 me ell, I here no doubt, end this shorn- with grey.
Whot utter nonsense ! g soul of hospitality, looked annoyed ; inoble mystery will be cleared up.’ It wee the uncertainty ot her fete that so

wA Migdolenheâ never seen in h®r L7ides.it wo. so unlikeEmmie. A. these thought, floated throuuh her troubled him.
H till list light. ‘My deer,’he whispered to her os they mind she knocked softly on Miss Durer’. Sometimes he could not bring himself to

•You ete no', surely, jealous—of him— Л h „ . were not very cord door. believe thot those cold cruel waters held
of Crowford P’ the asked, with quick un- ^““,tdi® poliU.’ No answer. ell thet hod once been so deer, so sweet to
pul*®- , „. .... I ‘And I don’t feel either cordial or polite,’ She knocked again, lou'ly. him—end yet whet room wee there for

•Jeolons! Oh, no; it is somethingsoon hi| pretty wjte snapped. ‘He has upset ell Still no one wer. doubt P
then thet. You, ot any rote, hod better ind j be gled when he’s ‘She most be deed asleep ! thought Em- The muff, the little handkerchief, which
know the truth ot once. She—Megde— 7 ,, mli opening the door ; the room w s in even now ley obo»e his heart, given to hun
bos thrown me over for him. You were 8 gir ^ 8 |lid n0 more, utter derkneis. by his cousin Emma os o lost relic ot the
right, Emmie ; they ore edioitiei ! with o Hg kQe^ he lhoaid beer oil about it in She Switched on the electric-light, end women he hod adored ; the hot !
wild lough. g0od time. found thet the chamber was unoccupied. No, it wee ell only too true ! .

Emmo uttered on exclamation ot thor- It was o miserable day ; o quick thaw hod The bed was neat end smooth, end ell Still he wished he could banish the idee
ough surprise not unmixed with horror. Iet j0j the previous evening, end the loke was in perfect order. that for her perhaps, had bien reserved a

•You must be mistaken. ‘Why, *°e wu nothing but on expense ol tossing wot- With a sudden inspiration Emma fliw to fete worse then death,
hardly knows him,’ she soid. ет snd lumps ol slushy ice. I the wardrobe. When these thought* come he would

•Then she has deceived you, too. I q-he gaunt trees rattled their leafless Magda’s sealskins end plein felt hot were take himself sternly to task,
thought os much. I did not think У00 bronches, end the reeds rustled end shook grilling ! Hod he not done so, the idee would hove
would hove done me such 0 bed turn 11 „ though with on egue. Toen Mr. Herbert hod been right ; he become a monomania with him.
to ask him here, knowing----- ’ jt was four o’clock in the alternoon, end bed indeed seen Megde. He niver mentioned it to any one.

•No = oh, «И Vere, door boy, 1 pm tlreldy growing dark. Such a night ! such a tempest 1 They would only hove celled him 0 tool,
glad you don’t think thet. Tne match I The clouds were scudding across the Whot new end horrible mystery was Magdalene, to save herseU from a hid-
nod so set my heart upon I Oh, deer me I i)lden ,gyi .nd wild gusts ol wind swept about to be developed. eous fete, to rid herseU of o power more
whot on earth am I to tell people P end tore ot everything. Emmo turned pole, end, with trembling temble then deoth, had preferred the tat-

•Nothing at pres-Ut ; let things develop Crawford bed declined the oflir of a cor-1 limbs, burned downstairs. ter, end flung herself into the lske to which
themselves. I shell go ewey—telegram— гі—е t0 00nvey him to the railway station, -George Г she cried, seising her husband was attached so gruesome a legend,
urgent business—you know the style °* leÿing thet he should enjoy the walk by the erm, regardless of .be astonished This was whet they all uiought, end
the thing----- ’ ‘Testes differ,’ ssid his hostess with a looks ot visitors end servants. ‘Megde should he be the one to doubt

‘Oh deer, deer !’ sighed Emma. ‘And abrug ot the shoulders, end thought no has gone I She it not in her room P In two hours time he wee sitting beside
you both seemed so happy. 1 can’t under- m0r?about the matter. So saying she burst into tears. . a glorious fire in Sir George Treliwney s
stand it You soy Megde has met him— At lour o’clock ex idly he reached the ‘Gone I’ wee repeated on all sides, in oomlorteble substantiel town house.
Crewtord-betore P She never told me. Цке on hii way to the station. diflerent tones ot astonishment end horror. His cousin Emma, prettier thon ever--
Ah 11 do think it meon ot her. 1 shell Under the here trees Megdelen Durer Arthur Herbert seemed to be toe only so he told her—if a shade stouter end
so"ek to ber, I shell----- ’ wee waiting lor him. one, save Sir George, who kept his heed ; more metronly-e foot which wee lullyec-
,PVere interrupted He went up to her; he bed expected to besides, bod he not seen her lestP counted lor by the presence ”° the be*^h'

•Sey nothing, do nothing Henceforth, ,ee her there. ‘She was hurrying across the pork to— rug ol a fine ohubbv hoy, aged eighteen
Maude and I ore os 1er asunder os the ‘Yon nnfLretend P You will leave by the he paused. months—was seated opposite to him, one
North pole from the South.’ eleven-filteen train tomorrow. TeU no ‘Not—not towards the lake P’ eye on hlm ,b*.otberh°? ^“*®^ J?®"*1®’

He set his lips together with determine- one. 1 will meet you, end then---- Sir Wilfred’s eyes spoke his terrible sus- the son and heir of the house of Trelewney.
lion, end Emma knîw thet he hod been He kissed her cold lips, end reptated- picion л 'It is pood to see you *8‘™.
vtry hard bit. ‘You understand P’ Mr. Herbert bowed hit head, and a sil- she was saying,’ end to show you Georg.e

•You - you love her still in spite of ell !’ She bowed her heed silently. once, strained end shocked, fell upon ell. —« he not a beauty P end the caught the
she ifi-mea with conviction. She drew her sealskins round her, end A search party woe immediately organ- chil l to her.

•Yes ; 1 love her still, end would save turned her lace to the Court. jzld, end out into the wind and rein they ^eres
her il 1 could.’ As she passed round the lake, *he re- t to seek Mtgdelen. , еї’ 8®пш9®‘lor Giorgie was a sing

‘Can you P Oh ! do you think you can P membered the old legend concerning it, Needless to follow them ; suffire it to tty ulerly fine specimen of his kind, ot the 
It is ell my huit, Vere, although you era wbich the had olten heerd-thet when one thlt in two hours’ time they returned. era stghoa.

generous to tell me so to my lece. I wee to rest beneath its treacherous bosom belriog ,ith them a smill sealskin mufl, Hi* b»d hed d^ream» eod^hopi^ Meode 1el-
only I had nevir asked him to the Court 1 the calm waters were stirred by e sudden inlide5f which was a • tiny handkerchief, —of o^ wile and chddren mid Megde, a
Emma wailed conscience stricken. dark shadow, which took the form ol the ith the nlme -Megde’ embroidered upon wei'm“*gd'’.:“dh .?® ®hede uoon the

•It ... . mi,take, certainly,’ edmitted Angel of deeth. it, else o plain felt hot. bran" d lece Гпі with Irïe womTy in-
П.ПІ.ІО Temneet ‘You see, you knew She stood gszing, teeoineted. Gloom, silence, and sorrow fell upon Bronxia leoe, ena wiiu irue womuuy
noting whofever about the men; inch As she looked, the^surlsce ot the lake Trelewney Court, for ell felt that the ,t,5?".“dshe sent the child
rashness is always a mistake But there it I became troubled, and from eut to west the L0]emn take held Megdelen Dorer and her 8 g ’
énd.-,o Î.Î .. you ere concerned, et Ml vest in-8. -nf.tded themselves end swept lecret. ‘"^hy did you do thet P' e.ked Vera. ‘I
•vents. You .orge* Msg-M's. Durer ... tow.rd. her. ^ VIr don’t iMnd the little beggar, he is a joUy
already bia iriend. . I . wi ь л\ CHAPTER Vif. little chap, and doesn't howl like a fiend as

•She і I deceitful! I cen never forgive The night closed in rapidly, black end . do ,
вьт^геїК^Яь"""' ”■ тяго™, d, ,u-ïïszr: s-'™;,‘î-î.-ti
^û’M'Æso, mue cousin, “üdy Emm. had unfolded her Utile The body ofMegdolen Dorer .«never .,йовИі’і Шомо^і th®n th. teen com.

Зопч кпо. .U?0 EMie w“'°deUeht-
P°7no.’ .^EYLlrWntagYp'r-.be ’ She woull hove noting less thm, . mes- Sng Z’eitaeordinuy depth M th^weter AUmg sitanoe *«“d‘ M
seemed to have almost an eversion to him. I quer.de; end today. Ling so stormy, end ths strong onrrant, which prajented , Emm. wu mentally bluning her.elt tor

KKSre-».» їїіййг.;•*** a[«sSSSla Jr-shell have the good sense to leave the д big chest in one of the geUenee run- Emma declaring that she could never beer been. .nything of-ot

•Ah ! ie iUegitimetelyP’ queried E . me. tod means of uHlixmg the rich old bra- —= •No^ noUung *Не disappeared after-
withe shake ot her blonde hoed. cede, and velvets so os to odept them to qov*-ovn|T # you know—’ Vera nodded, end taking up

•I don’t hke your lake one bit,’ said Mrs their purpose. ■_ ........ ■ U WW I . fire screen, hid his face from her. ‘As
Norton vivaciously, skating up to her host-- «‘It is. thousand pities Uat handsome ▼▼ • entirely u though the earth had opened
ess end executing on intricate pee de seul Mr. Crawford hu gone, sighed E .itb -Щ-»__ I end swoUcwed him un.’“ ігапГоХ. "It’s gloomy ïnd -mrd Norto» holdin, .t l^ . turqiome b n. РОГ EggSI find him P’
Fancy it on a wet, windy dey I Ugh ! it embossed velvet against her prat у lece. -------------------------tt>gggs .Це : they did their utmost. We spared
gives me the shivers!’ with on .fleeted little ‘He **"™°?Apd0|"r^“® st і a.for« w «.n in prie, ел »и г«» =»о no expense, end they по trouble. AU in

■“ "ЯВ o~«*‘ 1-е йЙйй-йГЙЛІ" •“* Powder і
‘/о I have.’ retorted the fair widow I ‘That ie so like yon. deer Mrs. Norton, І n тіЛІ імт ье»пьг. «.te. ih.m i«.

sgtxssttr jfsssüti «mrsta ;
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From the Hands
of Her Enemy. 1

s SBCHAPTER VI.

Follow thefr mother’s 
remflr. and U»....IN TWO INSTALMENTS.

Packards
' Ladies’ Special 

DRESSING
CHAPTER V.

As Vere Tempest pissed the door ol his 
oousin’s private sitting room, on bis wsy to 
letch his skstes, he hssrd voices.

•Lsdy Emma he knew was not there, snd 
no one was allowed in her sanctum without 
her special permission.

He involuntarily stopped.
Mtgde’e voice !
He caught the worde—

do yoor bidding. I will 
but not yet. Oh ! not yet.’

The engoieh in the beloved voice cut the 
listener to the soul.

To whom was she «peaking P
Alu I the unawering tones were these of 

the min, who, in his heart of hearts, he 
likened to Satan.

•That is ell I wieh.’
He heurd no more.
The door, which hsd «food ujer, wse

/
They know that with it 

their shoes are kept in splendid 
condition, remaining soft and 
comfortable.tell him,•I will
On sale at all L H. PACKARD

Shoe Stores &C0.25c. MONTREAL.

7

■hut.
Something forbade him to enter, and he 

went down to the abandoned library, and 
waited for Magda.

At last he heard her light atep in the
hall.

He appeared in the doorway, and drew 
her in.

She was dressed in her skating costume, 
and her silver mounted skates hung over 
her arm—• pinched, frightened look was 
upon her fsce.

She hastily turned her face aside, as 
though avoiding her lover’s earnest gaz9.

‘What is there between you and Craw
ford P1

He held her Item him, snd looked into 
her lece. . . . .

She shrank from him ee though he bed 
dealt her a blow.

Had it, indeed, come to this P
•Oh, tell me ell, beloved 1’ he went on in 

tones hoirie with suppressed emotion. 
•You have met this me ' before ; he hu 
some hold over you. He knows some 
little girlish secret, snd, villuin that he іг 
trades upon it. That is all, is it not P 
Speak, darling, tell me the truth ! Good 
heavens, you surely do not leer me . 1 
will shield you—I, your own lover. Speak, 
—speak ! My God. Msgdo ! You don’t 
love him. do you P Don’t any it I Oh, 
Megds, Megde 1’

The anguish with which these lest worde 
ttered cut ueknile into the heart ofwere u 

the unhappy girl.
You ere right, Vere, I love him—no, 

no, I hate him ! Whet sur I raying 5 Don’t 
notice me. I don’t menu anything I eey.
I tm unnerved—unetruog.’

A greet impulse of pity mingled with 
Vere’e love M he raw her thus, end be 
would have taken hir in hie arme, but ehe 
pushed him Irom her, end her beeulilul 
eyes hsd in them the look one sees in • 
hunted animal.

•No no 1’ she cried. ‘Don’t touch me. I 
—I am not worthy—not in one single wsy. 
You do not know me, Vere. I urn not the 
Megds you think I sm ; but I went to 
tell you one thing—one thing you muet 
believe. 1 cannot merry you. Tell them 
here—in the house—whet you will. 1 
must go ewey. Oh, Vere, don’t look at 
me like that ! I cannot brsr it,’ end bury
ing her lece in her bends, she burst into 
bitter weeping.

-Where did you meet him P
Vere Tempest’s voice wse very stern.
*1 have never met him—never—never,’ 

cime Irom the pale lips brokenly, slowly.
•That is a lie ! replied Tempest coldly.
He bed braced up his manhood to meet 

the blow. „ , , . .
•Good-bye, Msgdo. You hive deceived 

me bitterly. May God help you il you ore 
indeed in the toile ol this min ’

Turning, he leit her etending » one 
turned to marble

too

The party from Trelewney Court were 
evidently hiving a good time ot it.

The ice wu in perfect condition ; the 
lediee were looking their beet in the most 
captivating ekuting dreieei, displaying 
perfectly shod leet, gliding hither end 
thither over the carefully swept surlece of 
the lake.

Pretty Mrs. Norton was in her element ; 
she was, 1er and uwsy, the best skater 
there—except Adrian Crswlord, who ran 
her very close indeed.

The two were thé observed ol ill obcer-
"tMs suited the lair Edith well.

She was in the habit ol being noticed 
end tdmired wherever she went, und flir
tation, with her, wra us the breath of life ; 
so she embarked in one with the graceful, 
distinguished foreign looking, man who to
day seemed nothing loth to pity up to her.

•There, that’s whet I cell the perfection ol 
«bating ! ’ exclaimed Emma Trelewney to 
her cousin, u they stood together by the 
bunk, witching the couple wheeling in end 
out, cutting figures, wultz.ng together—in 
tact, pertormieg every possible feet upon 
shetes.

Vere turned sharply uwsy, and u mat 
tered imprécation escaped lui lipa>

•Why, Vere, ia anything the matter P 
inquired Lady Emms in suipriss ‘Whet 
is wrong P

Looking in the handsome fsee, she wu 
suddenly struck with the expression upon

What u diflerent luce it wra since the
т°Ав'ив Me und heppinsss seemed to 
hive died out, leaving in their place noth 
і Ug but «митей end misery.

Ü hSm.jlfe I
lqiife, piaster,CANCE
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