
CANADIAN COURIER.

1$ lACEinih L
CHAPTER XXI.-(Continued.)

.ee I'd ne idea It wae se
"Byl'tov!e'Yeuass, -why the blazes

didn't you caîl rne a couple ot
heurs age ?" He epraug eut cf bed.
'dis my bath ready ?" he sbouted.

"Yee, rn' lord."
"Get out my last uow suit-one that

bas net been woru. A fellew muet
put on new tege te celebrate an occa-
sien of this sort!"

"Yes, m' lord," grinned the valet.
Au heur ister, Wsllsend omerged

frem hie rorn--by the combined, and
elaberate efforts of hie valet and hlm-
self-an lrnraculately turued-out man.

Ho ate a leisurely breakfast. The
only letter ho epeued was the eue ad-
dressed In the blotted and illiterate
baud. Ho loeked wlth dieguet at the
dlrty envelepe, and a heavy scowl
spread ever hie face as ho teek eut
a grlrny hait shoot et paper and read
the few Uinos scrawled acrose It. Ho
read it over twice, thon wont over te
the fIreplace sud droppod It In the
flames.

"Everlaetingly wauts more meney.
Weil, it's got te ceme te an end senme-
bew-and soon!"

Lord Wallsend seemed euddenly te
have lest bis appetîte and sat fer a
long Urne frownlng darkly at bis plate,
finally ho puehed It away, rese, and
left the roorn.

Ris valet hauded hlm hie bat, gloes,
sud cane, and he sauntored forth, hum-
miug the latest music-hall ditty with
the air et a man wbo bas not a care
In the world.

James Kenway, who had secured the
post ef baIl porter, gave hie lordshlp
a military sainte as ho passod out.

'4Loeks aii If 'od bin abroad wboer
there was a bit e' sun, by the celour
et 'le skln," confided James Keuway
te himeelf, as ho looked after the well-
greorod man. "FBair like a nigger 'o
looke-but 'e sin't 'art a teif, for al
that, 'o aln't."

Owing te the tact et Kenway hav-
lng secnred the sald position of hall
porter lu the building a few daye after
bis laet uneuccestul attempt te uee
Decter Baseingbroke, ho had nover
again had au epportuulty te visit Port-
man Sqluare.

Sometimes hie conscience treubled
hlm wbon ho thought et the poor girl
ho had met lu such a curions way;
but gradually the rernembranco o! her
wae fading trom bis mlnd lu the prose
et ether duties, and ho cornforted hlm-
self alwaye witb the refiection that hoe
bad hirneel! ne recellectien whatever
ef the things which had taken place
dnrlng hie own three yeare' derange-
ment.

Of course, If the peor girl was off
ber head, thoro was really nothing ho
could do lu the mattr, especislly now
thet the great docter hsd gene te die
In Central Africa.

in which thought James Kenway
ws griavously mîstaken, for there was
much that ho could do. Moreever, ho
was skortly te be calIod upen te de
ft, and te set the Wheel ot Justice iu
motion, wlth far-reaêhing eeusequences
te msny porsens besides hirneelf.

CHAPTER XXII.
What Came 0f It.

IT was afternooll when Lord Wall-
eend presented himslf at the
bouse lu Curzen Street.

Lady Asatias recelved hlm lu the
state drawlng-rooml, coming te lhim
wtth outstretched bauds and a face
wreatbed In Muil1e.

lyou have se.u the. ainouceent?'
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she replled wlth an air of satisfaction.

Ha nodded, then adýded: "How can
1 thank you? 1 wae sure you weuld
plead my cause successfully."

««I did rny best," she anewered
evasively.'.And 'Margaret? She accepte me?*'
He looked at Lady Assitas keenly.
She fluehed a littie under the hard
scrutiny of his pale biue eyes.

"Weil, of course, girls always are
sby at firet, you know. Margaret will
get ueed te the Idea lu a day or two."

"I rnay sea her ?" he asked eagerly.
"You wlll let me bave my answer
frorn her own lips?"

The Roman General loeked vagueiy
uncomfortable.

"I ar n ft sure-to-dýay," she fal-
tered. "In tact, Margaret has a head-
ache and le lylng down. 1 thlnk per-
haps it would be botter te givo her a
lIttie tIme-betore-you ses her."

ISeeing his look of annoyance, ehe
rose with a gay srnile.

"Impatient rnan-I will see what 1
can do for youl But 1 won't promise,
mmnd yen!"

,WITH this she salled eut of the
roem, leaving hlm. to bis ewn
reflectione.

H1e llfted his eyee te the céiIfng with
an enigmatîcal ernile upen hie lips.

"0f course thore bas been a row-
and mamma wants trne to brlng the
girl to ber senees." He read the situ-
ation arlght, and enjoyed -the tact that
ho was forcing the Roman General te
show ber hand.

"Matter c f fact, sho's afraid et
Peggy spolling the wbole show." H1e
laughed softly, and contlnued te gaze
aloft. "She'll take cars I dou't see
the girl to-day."1

A huge old glass chandelier hung
from the centre of the celllng. It be-
longed te a previeus generatIon, but
Lord Assitas, conservativeé In other
things as well as politces, roslsted
every effort of bis wife te got rld of
It. Wheu fully iilumlnated, it spar-
ltled like a million diamonds--a pend-
ant shower of light-but iu the day-
trne It looked beavy and obsolete, and
presented a difficuit aud delicate task
te keep it free from dust.

It caught the glance now et Wall-
send'e upturued eye, aud he noticed
a fine cobweb mesbed upon the
hlgher branches. A fly was slewly
travelling up one of the lustres, and
he watcbed It wlth lazy amusement,
rnaking stralght for the web. He saw
the spider iu ambusb walting: and
hie sympathies were wltb the spider,
wblch he backed as the wlnner.

He had become se intent upon the
Issue, that the dor had opened noise-
lessly, an~d Margaret Assitas entered.
The opening of the door eaused a
slight vibration of the atmosphere-
the lustre trembled, the fiy spread its
wings, and Lord Wallseud was made
aware of its escape and Margarot's
presence in ene and the same fraction
oftiUre.

Her face was very wbite, the lds of
ber oyes rather red, and the expres-
sien of her moutb far from. reassur-
ing,

Ha rose and met ber wlth an easy,
assured smile.

"My dear girl, you are net leeklng
at ail well. Lady Assitas ought net
te have dlstnrbed you on my account,"
ho hasten'ed te say. -I could bave
called suother timo if you dldn't feel
up te seelng me."

,«I wfsbed te ses yen," Bald Mar-
garet Quletly. "'Marnma 414 tz'y te Pro-
vent me doluq se--but I inslpted on
coming 4own."

"You, augel!" said the man, pur-
posely misunderstanding her, and seiz-
ing ber hgnd, he kissed It passionately.
Margaret suatched it away, caugbt at
a chair, and et down.

"Have you seen the papers ?" she
asked col' dly.

"Was it, net, rather promature--be-.
fore Yeu had my consent?" she asked
bitterly.

"I-Peggy-lieteni-you know bow I
love yeu-you can't mean te say-
that-that-"-ý Lord Wallsend. sud-
denly stammered and, looklng for a
chair, sat down.

Her face warned him that a "esceno'
was imminent. He wae beginning te
feel uucomtortable. Mairgaret had
made him feel that way on more than
one occasion.

"Did you put that announcement
lu-or did mazuma?" sbe asked In a
clear, determined voico.

".Reaiy-I say Peggy-you are not
going te cut up rough >over it, are
Yeu? I-I-wouldu't like te vex you
for the world.1'

'WIil You kindly anewer my ques-
tion?" said the girl frigldly.

"«DeS It mako any dIfferenco
really?" he asked, "'The anuounce-
ment bas been put iu--you dou't meau,
te go back ou it?" ho exclalmed iu
suddeu aiarm, as ho saw the cold
glint iu ber eyes.

He toreeaw himeel! belug held up te
public ridicule if she persisted lu tak-
iug up this attitude. Ho fluehed a
dulI red, bis patience wae uearly glv-
ing eut. The girl muet be a fool te
try hlm. as ehe was deing.

"It makes this differeuce-that I lu-
tend te fbd out who did seud the an-
neuncemeut. I tblnk [ might, at lest,
bave beon consulted fîret," she fiashed
eut.

q\ON'T blame me, thon, Peggy,"1
L6D ho bastily lmplered. "I tblnk

I dld the rIght tbing In cern-
iug te your fathier and mother and
asklng for their consont-and------

"Wheu was tht. ?" asiiec Margaret
lu a level veice.

"I spoke te Lady Assltas yesterday
-sbe promlsed te plead my 'cause
with Yeu-au uad-1 was te eau for
your answer."

"1 suppose Yeu thought yon had re-
celved it this meruing when yeu read
the papers," said Margaret witb lcy
scern.

Lord Waijed, tuggiug at the end
of bis moustache te couceal hic
chagrin.

"I amn glad te hear what yen have
teld me, and I arn SOrM te, have te
un-deceive you-_I cannet, wlll net, be
your Wite."

She rose and steed tail and rlgld.
Lord Wallsend rose aise; he had gene
livid, and his eyes fiashsd, danger-
ously.

"I shall net take that as your fiual
answer," he said. «"Yon are angry at
preseut at the trick you~r mether has
Played Yeu; bolleve me, I bad ne baud
lu it. Iu a day or two calmer re-
fioctieus will prevail. I will caîl again
at the end of tbe week, when 1 hope
te receive a mere faveurable auswer."1

Ho ifted ber cold baud te hi. lips,
aud wslked quietly eut of the reern.

She stood as ho had lett ber, white
sud rlgld, staring at the baud which
ho had juat kissed; thon sho suddenly
stamped ber foet aud burst inte tears.

"It la too bad-lt is shamoful-I
wo't-l wen't-stand it," ah. mut-
tered, siter whieh she wseut upetaire,
lecked hemelf lu ber roomrn sd
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