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Dossible. I am glad you have come,”
Said Ronald.

“But something must be done,” said
Mr, Westlake. “To think of you and
that sweet girl being in such a posi-
Hon is terrible. And, after all, what

Ve you botb done? Nothing but
Show kindness to a poor fellow-crea-
ture, who, God knows, was in want of
kindness. 1 will give money. I will
535' any amount if they will not prose-

'e.”

- My dear father, you cannot buy the
law—j ¢ least, not the English law.
Bl{t if you could, I would not allow it;
Deither would Mirs. Cornwallis. We
ave both suffered more than I can
tell you since we began a course that
Was not open. We will have no more
double-dealing. I am grieved for you
and my mother, but I must pay the
Denalty,”

“Why do you call her Mrs. Corn-
Wallis? Who was the man, and who
Wag she?”

'}}onald told him.

I am not surprised that I took such
4 fancy to her and was willing you
Should marry her even when I thought
€r an unknown typist. She has the
Manners of a queen, but a most gra-
°1°11_S queen. I can’t understand her
aving loved that red-haired fellow.”

HEN Ronald obtained Enid’s con-
Sent for his father to see ‘Corn-
wallis, the majesty of whose ap-
gﬁarance had even increased asdeath
arpened his features.

ears came into Mr. Westlake’s
€yes,
) “Is it possible?” he said. “Poor fel-
OW! Poor fellow!”

q He turned to Enid, who in her black
ess looked almost as white as the
eﬂd man.

' My dear, you shall never want a
tlend it you will honour me by mak-
N8 use of me. Both my time and
tioney are at your service. It is no

Me for false delicacy. Money you

Ust have and plenty of it.”
Jownstairs he wrote a cheque for
hundred pounds, and insisted on
®r taking it.

I must insist,” he repeated.
h nid thanked him from her heart.
the knew that her father was so rich
m'at such a course as accepting

Oney from an outsider ought not to
sh Decessary. But her father had
OOWn her so much harshness that her
MVG for him was estranged. She felt

L. Westlake was nearer to her, for

S not he Ronald’s father.

5 Ang my wife shall come to you

113 stay with you.”
th No,” said BEnid firmly. “Indeed, I
w:nk you again and again, but 1
rm}ﬂd rather be alone. It will not be
Sy long,” and added with a pitiful

ile,

Do'Then Mrs. Carter came in and pro-

S5€d getting lunch. “To think, sir,”
'thie Said, addressing Ronald, “that all

.S Should happen in my rooms.”

3 t(I)Ildeed, Mrs. Carter,” said Enid in

e Ne of deep distress, “I am more

T fved than I can tell you. I seem
oring trouble upon everyone.”

4 Y dear,” returned the good wo-
fux-‘n’ taking her hand, “there’s no call
Son You to worrit about me. The per-
sglr,’eVery one is sorry for is your-

3 which speech so pleased Mr.
in Stlake that he slipped a sovereign

‘0 her hand.

30;{1 feel sure,” he said as soon as the
Boty, Woman had gone, “that if you
Wwere to go abroad at once noth-
gt further would be heard of the
€r. Poor Cornwallis is dead;
Wi turning to Enid, “were his
fop ; 20d no one could blame a wife
helping her husband. The whole
5 ness will be allowed to drop. Let
M sbeg of you to go, you at all events,
- 'Cornwallis.”
fip 0t both Enid and Ronald refused
l‘lllly

wplenceforth let me live my lfe

zeirth()ut fear and deceit, even if T suf-
for it,” she replied.

CHAPTER XXVIII.
Awaiting the Trial.

AD Enid alone been concerned it is
More than probable that no pro-

b‘lt Ceedings would have been taken,
11‘1 ® police were determined that
ald should be apprehended. As to

THE COURIER.

Haselfoot, they had discovered that he
had acted in entire ignorance.

So Enid and Ronald were brought
before the magistrates and committed
for trial, their defence having been re-
served.

Bail was allowed in both cases.

But before this took place Sir
Thomag Iredale died suddenly, having
heard mnothing of his daughter. In
spite of his anger against her, he left
her a large sum of money, and Enid
was now a rich woman.

Lady Iredale came to her, as soon as
Sir Thomas was buried, and it was a
great comfort to mother and daughter
to be together once more. Lady Ire-
dale asked few questions and Enid
told her as little as possible, for the
whole affair was unutterably painful
to her. The one idea in her mind was,
“Thank God he died before those men
came! Thank God! Thank God!”

The human heart is only capable of
bearing a certain amount of suffering;
beyond that numbness ensues. She
had gone through so much that she
could feel little more. The idea of her
being tried, which formerly would
have caused her agony to contemplate,
scarcely seemed to touch her. Her
great endeavour was to console her
mother. '

“Never mind, mother dear,” she
would say. “Let them do their worst.
Life is very short, and there is a far
happier life beyond,” for at this time
life appeared to her as to the Psalmist
—a span long, earthly happiness an
impossibility. And she just twenty-
four years of age, beautiful and rich!

On hearing Mr. Westlake’s tidings
his wife was overcome with grief.

“I must go to him at once,” she said.
“What do they mean by injuring my
good and noble son, whose only fault
is that he is too kind to others.”

[So she and her hushand and Louise,
who insisted on accompanying them,
came to Ronald, who, dearly as he
loved his mother, would greatly have
preferred their staying at home.

“T must see this noble girl,” said
Mrs. Westlake. “Take me to her, Ron-

ald.”
1

B did so and she was charmed.
Lady Iredale left them to them-
selves, for she was wise in her

generation, and then Enid in a few
well-chosen words expressed her deep
gratitude for all that both Mr. West-
lake and Ronald had done for her a’
the time when they had thought her a
poor unknown girl. -

“My dear,” said Mrs. Westlake, “I
am not surprised at anyone doing any-
thing for you; you have such a swegt
face and look so good. Only why did
vou let me think you were an elderly
lady?”

“But was it my fault that you
thought so, dear Mrs. Westlake?”
asked Enid with an involuntary smile;
and that lady, fumbling with her hand-
kerchief, which more than oncev‘she
had put to her eyes, said she supposed
it was not, that perhaps Mr. Westlake
had been having a joke with her.
“Though,” she added, “if you had been
an unknown typist instead of Sir
Thomas Iredale’s daughter it wpulsi)
have made no difference in their eyes.

‘She was loud in praises of Enid on
her return to the hotel, much to the
disgust of Louise.

“For my part I cannot see anything
in her to rave about,” said that young
lady; “with her great staring blue eyes
and reddish hair she reminded me of a
great wax doll. I haven’t see her since
she was a widow, so perhaps she has
improved. There was room for im-
provement I am sure.”

“T don’t know what you mean,
Louise,” said Mrs. Westlake indignant-
ly. “I think her perfectly beautiful in
her plain black dress, with her clear.
white complexion and lovely expres-
gsion. And look at her style! How
graceful she is when she moves! How
beautiful her tall, slender figure is!”

“The aristocracy can do no wrong,’
replied Louise with a sneer. “I ques-
tion if you would have discovered all
these beauties and graces when she
was a mill-hand.”

Ronald winced at this coarse speech.
“She was not a mill-hand long,” he ex-
claimed angrily.

(To be continued.)
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Harmonious Electric Lighting

The modern way of house lighting is to surround the
electric lamps with MOONSTONE globes and dishes
which harmonize in color scheme with the wallpapers
and draperies of each individual room.

The soft, diffused light makes a new and charming

effect.

The operating cost is less for the reason that

a greater illumination is achieved at a smaller con-

sumption of candle-power.

No. 6020. Semi-Indirect Unit.

Write for a copy o)

MOONSTONE BULLETIN No. 1

If you furnish us with the dimensions, our engineering
department will tell you, gratis, how to light every
room and passage in the house.

i Made in Canada.

Jefferson Glass Company, Limited

388 Carlaw Avenue, Toronto

Take Your Vacation

at Muskoka Lakes

Come to this region of con-
genial summer hotels and
cottages, excellent camping
spots, splendid fishing,
plcturesque canoe routes—
winding streams and many
delightful islands. Make
your summer home in this
ideal resort district. Beauti-

ful small islands and choice locations for sale.

TAKE THE CANADIAN
NORTHERN RY. to the fin-
est recreation districts in Can-
ada, including : Lake St. John
District, Muskoka Lakes,
Rideau Lakes, Lake Edward,
Que., Georgian Bay and Parry
Sound as well as many others.

WRITE TO-DAY FOR
THESE BOOKS—“Where to
Fish and Hunt”, “Hotel Lake
St. Joseph, Quebec”, “Mus-
koka’s Lake Shore Line”,
“Summer Resorts Along the
Road by the Sea”, “Outdoors
in Canada”.

Enjoy a real recreation and rest for tired nerves in the pic-
turesque lakes, streams and wooded isles of

Muskoka Lakes District.

For further particulars as to rates and service
apply to nearest C.N.R. Agent, or General
Passenger Department, 68 King Street East,

Toronto, Ont.




