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CHAPTER XXIV.

Another thing she notices, and that
is, that although almost every group
they come ‘against greets him, and
many a beautiful face smiles a wel-
¢ome and invitation, Archie seems
proof against all comers, and cleaves
to her side, scarcely doing more than
lifting his hat, and returning the
greetings in short decisive fashion.

“Do you know all London?”’ she'

says at last, with a smile.

“Well,; you see,” he says, almost
apologetically, “when a fellow knocks
about he meets with 2 host of people,
and everybody seems to be here this
afternoon.”

“Isn't it rather unfair and unwar-
rantable of me to monopolize all your
attention?” she says, presently, after
he has passed another smiling group
of acquaintances. “Where has Lady
Brookley got to? We seem to have
wande}ed away from her. Take me
back to her, and then go and join
some of those people; they look very
wold.”

“Thanks,” he says, quietly. “I ani
quite content if you will allow me to
remain and look after you. Perhaps,
though”—apprehensively—“I am bor-
ing you?”

“How can that be?” she responds.

“Very well, then,” he says, “don’t
say any more about my leaving you.
Look, there are some fine blossoms.
I'wonder what would happen if I
stole one for you?”

“I should say that we should find
ourselveg in jail, you as the thief, and
I as the receiver,” she answers, in a
brighter tone. “Come away, if you
feel tempted.”

They walk on, and presently, the
crowd getting thicker, they are
brought to a stand-still, just at the
junction where one path crosses the
end of the other. At this moment a

- stream of people is in possession of
the cross path, and those who, like
Archié and Dulcie, are _in the other,
are compelled to pull up and wait
until the stream thins a little.

There is some good-natured josts

ling and pushing, such as will oceur
even in fashionable mobs; and Arch-
ie, who cannot bear that an elbow
should touch his darling, clears a lit-
tle space and draws her into it.
It is at this moment, when they
stand apart, as it were, that Archie
feels the hand resting upon his arm
close with a little spasmodic gesture.
He looks down at her, and sees
that her face has grown suddenly
pale, and that her eyes are fixed on
the crowd passing in front. Follow-
ing the direction of her gaze, he is
just in time to see Sir Hugh, with a
lady on his arm, followed by the
Duke of Greinam. 7They have passed
almost in an instant, but there is
time for him to recognize Lucy Fair-
fax in the lady.

Instinctively Archie steps a little
in front of her to hide her from them,
why, he scarcely knows, but the move-
ment comes too late. Either the duke
or Lucy Fairfax draws Sir Hugh’s at-
tention to some flowers near where
the other two stand, and Hugh turns
and sees Dulcie.

For’a moment he stares as if he
had received a sudden shock, then he
makes a movement as if to approach
her; but at the instant he sees who
is with her, and with a compression
of the lips he raises his hat and pass-
es on.

It was all over in a moment, yet
volumes could not describe the in-
tense significance of the incident. To
Hugh, Archie’'s appearance by Dul-
cie’'s side was confirmation of her
treachery and deceit; to Dulcie, the
fact of Lucy Fairfax hanging on
Hugh’s arm, corroboration of Arch-
ie’s words.

Poor Archie, inwardly cursing the
flower-show and the evil chance that
has brought them to a standstill,
summons up courage at last to look
down at the beautiful face beside him.
With almost a start he finds the dark,
lovely eyes raised to his with some-
thing approaching a smile—he does
not know how much it cost her, it is
true.

“Yes, the color is back in her face,
her lips are set firmly, there is a
smile in her eyes.

Once she has betrayed herself, but
she has vowed that it shall not be so
again, and she keeps her word.

While Archie is trying to stammer
out something, anything, she says, in
a low, clear voice:

“I think we can move now. If we
stay we shall be carted away with the
rest of the flowers.”

There is not a quiver in the voice,
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not a sign of the sudden pain that has

smitten her.

“AH right,” says Archie. %“We'll
get out here and go round to the first
tent. We shall find my .aunt there.'
She and a great many more never get !
beyond that tent; Between you and
me, o*ﬁlﬁ;ho people here don‘t'
care a farthing. for flowers. They |

| come just because it's the thing to:
A come; and if you show yourself in

the first tent, why you have done your

duty, you know.”

And so he rattles on, saying any-

thing that occurs to him first, to give

her time to recover herself entirely;

but indeed she scarcely seems to need

irand when they emerge on to the

gravel paths into the fresh air, she is

looking pale still, but with the sweet

paleness of one of the roses they
have left behind, They find  Lady
Brookley in the first tent, as Sir
Archie prophesied. !

‘““Why, my dear,” she says, “whern."
have you been? ['ve been looking for
you everywhere,” she adds, unblush-
ingly. “Archie, you had better sece
where my stupid men have  taken
the carriage.”

And as Archie goes she says to
Dulcie:

“My dear, you have got just a col-
or. 1 hope you haven't let him tire
you.”

“Sir Archie has been most kind
and careful,” says Dulcie, quickly.
“He—he treats me as if I were some-
thing that would break or meli,” she
adds, with a laugh, but with a cer-
tain feeling in her voice that contra-
dicts the laungh.

“Oh, he's a very good boy when he
likes,” says her ladyship, with a
little twinkle in her eyes.

Archie finds the stupid mea and
helps the two ladies into the carriage,
but he does not offer to get in. He
will not let her think him obtrusive.

“I'm going to fetch uncle from the
club,” he says, “or else he’ll forget
all about it,” and he hurries off.

Dulcie’s hand trembles as she low-
ers her veil.

“Archie has grown very modest
all of a sudden,” says Lady Brookley.

But Dulcie does not reply.

All iinconsciously he has hit upon
the way to woo her., There mnever
was a woman yet who could, with-
stand for long the respectful deve-
tion of—well, a handsome, true-
hearted man, and Sir Archie is both,

CHAPTER XXV.

Was it true? Were they going to
be married? Had Sir Hugh forgotten
his new love and turned to the old
S0 quickly?

It was with the resolution tp have
done with love, old and new, that he
left Holme Castle half an hour after
the scene with Dulcie in the férnery.

With the grim despair of & man
who finds the dearest hope of his life
cast to the ground, he fled the pre-
sence of the girl whom from the first
he had mistrusted, and whom lie now
believed guilty of the direct . treach-
ery.

Even if Dulcie had found presence
of mind to explain how it had come
to pass that she was playing the lover
to Sir Archie, it would have made lit-
tle difference. As he had- said, his
disposition tended toward jealousy;
his love was of that exacting kind
which will not brook even the appear-
ance of a rival, and the vision of
Dulcie clasped in Sir _Archie’s em-
brace, of Sir Archie’s ardent, passion-
até voice, haunted him during that
solitary journey to town.

It he had but lost his train, Dulcie
and he would have met, and-—well,
then the tangled skein, which the
70ds weave for us poor mertals,
night have been unraveled in their
case, but there were to be no more
c¢hances for them that night.

He caught his train and came to
town, to the cold, desolate chambers,
that looked more desolate than ever
after the sceme he had left.

All that night he sat or paced the
room, ﬂghﬂng with the trouble that
had fallen upon him.

At times he was inclined to think
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'jealousy and suspicion, and she—she
would have broken her heart.”

The anger passed, and on the mor-
row he went to his agent to inquire
i‘f there was .a chance of exchange
into a regiment ordered for India.
His one sole desire was to get as
far from England as possible. If
there had been one of those little wars
on, he would have volunteered for
service; but the piping times of
peace were reigning, and.as no op-
portunity presented of exchanging for
India,. he rushed about town.

He sent a line to Holme Castle,
saying that business kept him; and
in time an answer came, and that
{ answer, written in- Maud’s high-
 pointed Italian hand, confirmed his
'worst fear.

“Miss Dorrimore has gone,” she
wrote, “and, of course, Sir Archie
has followed her.”

That was all. There was no men-
tion of Mrs. Fermor’s illness; and
Hugh, more convinced than ever: that
Dulcie had jilted him for Sir Archie,
groaned, and he threw the note into
the fire.

Then came a note from his solici-
tor, begging Sir: Hugh to favor him
with a call,’ and' Hugh went after a
day or two; he hated interviews with
his solicitor, and generally conducted
his business with that useful person-
age by chort notes.

He went, and his solicitor, with
thinly concealed satisfaction, handed
him Dulcie’s note, which Lady Fal-
coner had sent up to him.

“Here is the end of -the trouble re-
specting the will, Sir Hugh,” he said,
expecting his client to lcok pleased;
but Hugh crushed the note in his
hand, with a frown.

“Not by any means,” he said. “This
—this note goes fer nothing.”

“The young lady exercises her pow-
er of choice, Sir Hugh, and—ahem!—
declines the allowance,” said the man
of law.

“I don’t care for that,” sald Sir
Hugh, in his grim fashion.

“But—but,” remarked the lawyer,
who had held , the Holme business
since he had entered the profession,
“you can’t compel the young lady to
marry you, Sir Hugh.”

“No, but I can decline to rob her of
her proper share in her uncle’s will,”
said Hugh.

(To be Continued.)

. Anyone who tries this pleasant tast-
l]nz home-made eough syrup, will quick-
y understand why it is used -in more
homes in the United States and Canada
than any other cough remedy. The way
it takes 'hold of an: obstinate cough, giv-
ing immediate relief, will make you
regret that you mever tried it before.
It is.a truly dependal €ough remedy
that should  be keg@ dy in every
bome, o use at the first sign of a
cguzl; dgrr:!nz ‘ﬂée night or day time.
\ agist can supply you with
2% ounces of Pinex (50 l::entz worth).
Pour this into ‘a ‘160z “bottle and ﬂil
the bottle with plain: granulated sugar
syrup. The total cost is.about 55 cents
and you have 16 _ounces of the most
cffective remedy you ever usecd.

The Quloik,., lasting-relicf you pet from
this excellent - cough gyrup will really
surprise you. It promptly heals the in-

‘flamed membranes that line the throat

and air stops the annoying
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. White and Coloured Counterpanes, and a large lot of Quilt Cot-

Something new and attractive in Picture Frames, 16 x 20; Bur-
nished Gilt Oak, and Oak and Gilt, 214" and 4” wide. If you have
u picture or portrait, bring it to us and we will put it in a neat
and inexpensive frame for you.
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