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*You have brought ruin upon us all,”
" leer husband said, “ruin, beadiong

I am at my last guipea. I can
s¢ Do more money. I have Do more
eredit. You yourself are as much dis-
credited.”

%It you are ruined.” the lady replied,
*you are rightly punished. How many
_ wows bave you made.to me? How
many les bave you invented to keep
the quiet?”
®  #With submission, my, Jord,” Mr.
“Purden stammered, for-terror and be-
wilderment beld bim. *“This is a bad
_morning’s work. Let me advise that
ibefore the town Is awake we leave the
ehurch and talk over the business in
“Ber ladyship’s rooms or elsewhere. We
. must be privatee. To curse and-to
. swear belps nothlag, nor does it help
fo talk of a jealous revenge. Let us

It was with a tottering step, as if he
sras smitten with palsy, that the bride-
groom walked down the aisle. The
il'ld(— put up ber domino and threw her
“hood over her bead and so, with the
Pparson, in silence, walked away from
the church to her lodging, leaving the
to Ysllow by himself. As
the marker people had not heard
Dews.
<But the news spread. The clerk told
wife. “I come from the church,”
sald. “I have witnessed the mar-
'wiage of Miss Molly—Captain Crowle’s
Molly—with the moble lord, who wears
48 (Shie star and looks so grand. A private
m it was. I know not why. The
_parson was thé Rev. Mr. Purden, he
who reads the morning prayers. and
_ preaches on Sunday.”
__ Then the clerk’s wife, slipping on her
mpron—for such folk find the shelter of
apron for their hands necessary in
tion—ran round to the pump-

o

she went on to the market and
dold all the people of the town whe
‘Were chaffering there. .
% Al 7 o’clock, the captain, walking ip
Bbis garden, was surprised by the ar
rival of the horms, who stood before
“the m:u performed a noblé four
ish. t the devil is that for?” said
} captain. Then there arrived the
with their marrowbones ané
‘began to make their mu
The captain went out te

hosband? What do you mean?
busband, bis lordship; married
morning.”

“What?' The captain stared in
amagement. Then be rushed into the
Bouse. Molly was fin the Kkitchen.
is this?” he asked. “The butch-
'@rs dre bere and the horns, and they
m were married this morning,

1 "W captain, 1 have not been out-
‘side the door. I am not married, I as-

The captain went out and dismissed
musicians, but the thing troubled
iim, and he was already sick at heart
~ &0 account of the last night's discourse
~ and its discoveries.

CHAPTER XV.

A NEW COMPACT.

HAT followed, by in-
vention and design of
the pious lesi
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shill be & happy wife.  You cannot im-
agine how happy you will be.”

In a contest of tongues the woman
Gas the best of it |
“So long #s you, my lord, enjoy the
same bappisess or ¢¥en greater 1 shall
not repine. You intended my happi- |
pess in another way.” |
“You have destroyed my last chance.

It I8 a good beginning.”

“And ending, my lord. The fond
mistress whom you have fooled so long |
becomes the wife. It is'hot the duty
of a wife to provide for ber busband.
Nor will the Countess of Fylingdale al-
low the earl .o enter bher house. She

| rake; that you have ruined many; that
| you are ruined yourself—quite enough

| dovic.

will want the proceeds of her bank ber- |

self.
only my busband, but you are now
privileged to provide for yourself.”

In a word. my lord, you are not |

He sprang to his feet and fell to |

comimon and violent cursing, invoking

the immediate and miraculous inter- |
vention of that Power which hé bad |

all his life insulted and defied. The
lady received the torrent without a
word. What can one say in reply to a
fian who only curses? But she was

afraid of him; bis words were like

blows. The headlong rage of the man
cowed her; she bent her head and cov-
ered ber face with ber bands.

Then Mr. Purden ventured to ioter-
fere. “Let me speak,” be said. “The
thing Is done.
Would it not be better to make the
best of it? Does it belp any of us—
does it belp your lordship—to revile
and to threaten?’

The bridegroom turned upon him
savagely.  “You to speak!” he said.

“You are too mealy mouthed and too |

virtuous even ‘to-tear up & page from

a register.”

“1 do not wish to be unfrocked or to
be sent to the plantations, my lord.
Meantime it would be doing you the
worst service In the world if | were to
tear out that page.”

“Qhb, -you talk! You always talk!”

“Of old, my lord. T have sometimes

“talked to some purpose.”

“Talk again then. What do you
mean by disservice? You will say
pext, I suppose, that this play acting
was fortunate for me.”

“We may sometimes turn disasters
Into victories. If your lordship will
listen.”

His patron sat down again, 4¢he late
storm leaving its trace in a scowling
face and twitching lips.

“Why the dickens wasn’t Molly tbere?
How did this woman find out? How
did she know that Molly was not com-
ing?”

“I ean answer these questions,” sald
the lady. “Molly would not come be-

Mr. Purden, was a vll-
lainy even greater
than that at first de-

cause she learned last night, just In
time, certain facts In the prlnto life
of the bridegroom.”

“What?" Lord Fylingdale betrayed
his terror. “She has heard? What has
she heard?

He had not recelved Molly’s letter
nor had he epened the captain’s.

“More than enpugh. You have lost
your bride and her fortune. I might
tave warned you, but I preferred to
take her place.”

“What bas she heard?”

“Apparently all that there is to be
heard. Not, of course, all that could
be told if Mr, Purden and I werq to

It cannot be undone. |

t

-advantage of securing the fortune,

| prove that tbe real Molly was at home

speak. Merely things of pubne noto- |
riety. That you are a gambler and a

for a girl of her class to learn. Iun our
rank we want much more before we
turn our back upon a man. I myself
know much more. Yet I have married
you.”

“She has beard,” Lord Fylingdale re-

| peated.

“Dear, dear!” said the parson. “All

| this Is most unfortunate—most unfor

tunate. Your lordship had already lost
your bride—lost ber,” he repeated.
“Lost her and her fortune. Is there no

| way out?”

“Who brought these reports? Show

| ' me the man!”

“Ta-ta-ta! You need not bluster, Lu-
Reports of this kind are in the
air; they cling to your name;_ thex
travel with you. What? The notori-
ous Lord Fylingdsie? Tlhiey Lhave cowe,
you see, at last, even to this unfashion-
able corner of the island. They are
here, although we bave done so much
to declare your virtues. Acknowledge |

| that you bave been fortunate so far.”

*“Are these reports your doing, mad
am? Is this a part of your infernal
jegjousy ?”

“] do not know who put them about.
it s not likely that I should start such
reports, especially afteg the scandal at |
Bath. 1 am, in fact, like his reverence
hére, to0 much fovolved wyself: Ob,
we bave beautiful characters—all three |
of us."”

“Who told Molly ?”

“I say that | know nothing. She bas
been warned. That is all I can tell
you, and she has been adrised to take
no further steps until full explanations
kave been made in answer to these ru-
wors.”

“§gll - explanations,” repeated Mr. |
Purden. “Dear. dear! Most unfortu- |
nate—most unfortunate.” |

“Your lordship can refer to his rev- I
erence here, or to the admirable Sem- |
ple, or to the immaculate Sir Harry, or |
to the colonel, that man of nice and
well known honor, for your. character.
But who will give them a character?
Understand,” she said, facing him,
“you had lost your bride before you got
out of bed this morning. Your only
chance is to imitate the example of
Tom Rising and to carry ber off, and
she will then stick a knife between
your ribs, as she intended to do to that
worthy gentleman. But, no; I forgot.
You cannot do that. You are already
married.”

Hisreverenceagain interposed. “With
submission, my ijord, some explana-
tions will be asked. It will/ pot cer-
tainly be convenient to offer any. There
is.-however, one ‘way, and only one,
that | can suggest” He lpoked at
the Lady Anastasia. “It will be per-
haps at first distasteful to her lady-
ship. It has, however, the very greal

which, 1 take it, is what your lordship
chiefly desires. As regards the girl,
she ls, in point of manners and a

ance, 80 far beneath your Jordship’s no-

the matter.”

“I care nothing about the girl. But
hang me If 1 understand one single syl-
lable of what you-mean—or bow you
can secure the fortune without the
girl”

“A moment. Madam saw her way
to the revenge of jealousy. She took
the place of the bride, and she was
married as Miss Molly. She signed the
name of Molly Miller; the license was
in that name. The clerk who was
present has, | am sure, already carried
the news all over the place. We have
the evidence, therefore, of the bride-
groom, the parson, the clerk, the I
cense and the registers. Who Is to

all the time? Captain Crowle, perhaps,
though | doubt. The girl herself—* But
who will believe her? My lord, yom
have married Miss Molly and not the
Lady Anastasia.”

“What then?”

“You have only to claim your bride.”

“8ir, you forget that I am the bride,”
Lady Anastasia interposed quickly.

Mr. Purden bowed and smiled, rgb-
bing his hands softly. “With submis-
slon, madam. I do not advise that his
{ordship should carry lier off nor that
he should claim her ad mensam et tho-
rum, as we scholars say. His princi-
ples would not, I am sure, allow that
he should carry off an unmarried wom-
an. Not at all. Hé will leave her with
ber friends. Indeed he would prefer to
do s6. 1 suggest only that we should
proclaim the marriage and lay hands
upon the fortune.”

“And whit am I to be?”

“His lordship’s best friend. You will
rescue him in his deepest need; you
will restore him to afluence. It will
be a service, madam, of the purest and
most disinterested affection, instead of
an ugly and ruinous revenge. Heay-
ens, can you hesitate?”

They both looked at Anastasia, who
made no response, her eyes in her lap.

“The trick will lie with us tliree,”
the tempter went on. “Neither of us
wlnnnnl S

“As jealousy, -Anastasia,”
uﬁbim&.mm-mum
and everything will continue just as
before.”
lhothmtplsumndmh
lu!od. ,%”*Mﬂtbﬂn

villainy”
not think of the girl. We
ofounelvs"
fortune is immense, Anastasia.
It.is ridiculous that the girl should
hhio‘gdu. w.wmmnun

| operation.

| shall only live for each other.
| happiness sha!l be mine.

| that it was Molly and none other who

tice that we need mot consider her in4:

|
cian looks on at a Bloodletting 6f an |
“What can that girl do |
with the Jewels? They shall all be |
yours. Forgive me, Anastasia, and let |

|
|
| us again work together, as we have al- |

veady done, you and I, with no more
jealousy and no more suspicions.” |
He kissed her hand. His manner |

| was changed almost suddenly; he be- |

came soft, caressing and persunslve.{
It was the old charm, which the poor |
lady could never resist. She suffered |
him to hiold her hand; she allowed him |
to kiss her; ber eyes grew humid.

“Oh,” she murmured, “I must do ev-
erything you ask, Ludovie, if you are
only kind!

“How can I be anything but kind?” |
he replied, with a ‘smile. “You must |
forget and forgive. The thought that |
all 1 had schemed and planned for was |
torn from me, and by you—Anastasia,
by you—was too much. My mind
was upset; I knew not what I said.
Forgive me.”

“Oh, Ludovic, I forgive!”

“And the jewels shall atone, the love-
Iy jewels. You shall have them all.”

“You will truly give me the jewels?”

“Truly, my Apastasia. After all, we
are man and wife. Henceforth we
Your
The jewels

shall be yours.”

She ylelded. . She fell into his arms.
There was a complete, a touching, rec-
oneillation.

Lord Fylingdale was going to declln

was married that morning at 6 o'clock
and to assume the rights and powers
of a husband. 8o that the fiews of his
evil reputation came, after all, tSo late
to be of any use. And as for explana-
tions, who would have the right to ask
any explanations of a married man on
behalf of his wife?

The counsel learned in the law gave
his writfen opinion that,
that the marriage ceremony was fixed
for -6 a. m., the bridegroofi had 0o
knowledge of the bride's intention not
to present herself; that he left his
lodgings a few minutes before 6; that
a few minutes after 6 one Pentecrosse,
well known to the lady, witnessed the
marriage ceremony and believed the
bride to be the lady in question, dress-
ed as she was accustomed to dress, al-
though he did not see her face; that
the parish clerk also recognized the
lady; that the clergyman was ready to
swear that the bride was the lady, and
that the registers showed her signa-
ture, there could be no chance what-
ever of success in disputing or denying
the marriage.

CHAPTER XVL
A DAY OF FATE.

S | H1S was the day when
: all the villainy came
to a head and did its
worst and met with
the first instaliment
of exposure. 1 have
told you what was
done at the church
and what was our own bewilder-
dient, not knowing what to believe or
how to explain things. For my own
part, though 1 might have guessed be-
cause 1 bad discovered the jealousy of
Lady Anastasia, yet the truth, éven the
possibility of the truth, never came into
my bead. I had no manner of doubt in
my own mind but it was Molly herself
and none other whom I saw standing
as a bride at the altar rail with Lord
Fylingdale for a bridegroom. The fact,
I say, admitted of no dispute. Yet why
should Molly change her mind? And
why should she deny the fact?

1 sought her at the house. I begged
her to come Into the garden and to talk
with me privately. Then'I asked those
two questions. Her answer to both of
them was most amazing.

“Jack.” she said, “I know not what
you mean. [ have not changed my
wind.' It Is impossible for me to marry
8 man of whom such things ca» be
#ald unless he can prove that they are
false,- How can you think that I have
changed my mind? As regards this
talk about an edrly wedding, what do
I know about it? At 6 o'clock I was
in the “* hen with my mother and Ni-
gra. I have not been out of the house
at all”

Then I persisted. I asked her if she
could have gone out and had perhaps
forgotten.

“Forgotten!” she repeated scornful-
ly. “Do you suppose that & woman
could by any possibility forget her own
wedding? But what s it, Jack? What
is In your mind 7"

Then I told her. “Molly,” I said,
“Jast night I forgot your letter. There
was 80 much to think and talk about

een arranged.
“You saw me, Jack?
How could you see me?”

e
CoORTINUED

If a copy of this paper comes
through the mail to your home,
or if one is handed to you by
somebody, it is an invitation to

e o

BThe Kind You Haw
| Always Bought

Bears the

. A\eeelahlehtpzlxm!ionroms-
similating theFood and Regula-
ting the Stomachs and Bowels of

- INEANTS - (HIEDBE

Promotes Digestion Cheerful- £
ness and Rest.Contains neither
Opmum,Morphine nor Mineral.

NOoT NARCOTIC.

Teype of O Br SMUZLITTCHER
Pusplin Sued -
e Sanrns -
Ruckalle Selis -

Anise Seed »
gﬁh-
o Soper -
t Remedy for Conslipa-
| uon Sour Stomach, Diarrhoea,
' Worms Convulsions. F«wensfli’a
ness undLoss OF SLEEP.

For Over
Thirty Years

GASTORIA

you to subscribe. You will get|
worth in sound education many| a

THE

Eastern Townships Bank

Employs-a System which makes
it easy for its out of town deposi-
tors to open accounts and transact

business by mail with any of its
81 EIGHTY-ONE _ 81
BRANCH OFFICES —

Deratiep INvorMATION Fumsisagp oN Request

“Lot the @OLD DUST TWINS do your werk®

*1f time is money ” GOLD DUST -saver. Whatis
the use of trying to wash dishes lm&n:l:‘;;rm

Gold Dust Washing Powder

when it will cut labors right in two ?

The GOLD the
; “d%’nybhmmﬁwhvn rr:
“'E""" n‘nhsn.n-a ¢FMRY50"

soft

(Weir, Macallister & Coﬂﬂ
ADVOCATES

MoxsTrEAL, P. Q-
JOHN LAUDER

SuragoN-DEsTIST

Office on the grouna floor of
Ruiter Block, Cowaneville.

TORIA:
cAmTO -

Does 1o

ROYAL INSURANCE BUILDm

Devot
ing H

CONTRIB!

3230 s 1 I

A

By CHARLOTT!
ou tired; pal

r slowls

e
Dig
Vith your tinfy pi
At the wall of §

e awful wall o

s

yountain W

n wall ¢

he T
down
And hofds you

ur gain se

\'1 in vain the
» you ¢an’t

yet cannol

*Tis not 1o bid y¢
Fo

r a ghostly

vou t!
here al

hat the dayligh
Yes, it is comi
Brave digger in
In that great 1
Be of good chees
You have not

Listen ! Before—

Above—below
A million miners
With rolling v
A million hands

The rock is g
#ad soon the ht
Beyond the w

THE FIRE

As the summ

idea of spending
over the hot sto
ing. Nor is all

fo*t necessary.
‘fireless cooker

ge ral use, a
practicable. T
the cooker is a
the boiligg poir

» .
some material tl
from escaping u

A great variel

ed in this wi
cereals, anythis
boiling or stew
heating the ho
housewife. Th

ed in the cool o
the cooker and
it. There is nc
the fire and no
burn. The hot
without feeling
start dinner.

The fireless ¢
ing of time, str
saves considera
odors in the ho
ned the foods n
and when the |
ed dinner can t
able as if frol
h”l“‘:

Oatmeal sho
cooking over a
put boiling hot
until morning.
minutes, drair
bring to the b
to the fireless ¢
use next meal
whole, but'tho

If beef stew,
wanted for suj
morning; boil
put in the firel
ready when w:
ed for dinner i
4 the morning
cooker the eve
will be cooked
more declicate
in the usual w

g’umip's, cal

all other veget
potatoes perha
licious flavor
cooker.  The
first a homem
better ones arn



