
FOR A WO)MAN'S SAKE.

"MY dear 1" purred Mademoiselle,

reproachfuliy, ,you shtoild not speak

se. It is most unsuitable, and such

exnotions will ruin Yout complexion.

1 arn sure it would l)e a Match Mnost

convenable"ta
"Oh, if I could o-nly discover ta

she bad done sornething very, very

Wvicked," cr.ied Cissy-"reallY wicked

-a crime-I should be glad-glad!

1 w0uld teli-not Guy, but everybody

else, even the police. Thenhler career

Would be finished. I-I wish she had

rnurdered Sir Edgar Malverfl !"

"Cecily p, protested the îjttle old

lady, agbast. "I arn amazed-horri-

fied 1 What bas put such an abomnin-

able idea into your head ?"

"Someonie wvhom you like very

irlucb," said the girl, ber heart beat-

ing SO that her voîce camne unsteadi-

IY, "A man who-who kriows a lot

about ber past, I'm sure, or he wouldn't

have said whiat he did to me."

"A Man-dared to say to you that

the Duchess of Oxfordshire had mur-

dered Sir Edgar Malvern ? MadneSs !

"No, flot that ; but be hinted at

other things, just as bad, which had

Put her into ber present position. '

"Of whom can you be speakilg?

A person, you say, whom I like very

rnuch ?'I

Icant tell you any more, so there's

no use asking mie," said Cissy "IT

can keep a secret-wben it's nece5s-ry

-as well as anvone else."

The Duke had written to Magda,

Sas he had planned, and the letter be

bad received was her answer. She

was at home, and woùld be pleased

to receive hlm and his friend at four

O$'cck.

The blood sang in the Young Man's

ears, He could scarcely wait for the

Moment to corne when he should con-

front the Ducbess witb Vanderlane.

if be saW ber blanch, and Vanderlafle

start, wbat should he do? I-He would

knoW the trutb tben-that Magda was

conneçted in sorfle hideous way with

the tragedy of last night. Ail mnust

be over between theifi ; be mnust kili

bi oe, if It refused to die a natural

deith And Magda berseif ? He

would be inclined to kili ber too for

cruelly .deceivir1g himn, mnakiflg bimn

believe tbat she cared, when ini reality

ber thoughts were occupied with an-

other Man. But-had she loved Ed-

gar Malverfi? Was it by ber order

tbat be bad beefi stabbed ? He could

scarcely believe that, yet the murderèr

bdte police said-worfl a foreigfl

iookçing ovorcoat, and the deed bad

been done wltb a kcnife of foreigfl ap-

pearafice. The Man in the train liad

beeni unrnistakably E,'nglisb, but he

might latelY have corne home from

abroad) and might easily have been

one of Magda's, numnerous adorers

in Vienna.

Guy found Vanderlane already wvait -

ing~~ ~~ fo l ttelub, calmnly read-

ing faroU hi wPa e r accounts of the

ffurder. ApparenlY tbere wsn

ne dehougb--as usual in such

cases-the police were saidt e"e

tîcent. '

c&Corne aloflgp Nick," sai dthe Duke,

trying to speak carelessly; drop those

-papers 9.tbey'î
1 tell you nothiflg you

havefl't heard from me already, and I

want Yoii to go mith me and cal1 on,

the Duchess. ' rl a y
Variderlane looked rel ay

neither startled nor surprised ; but be

was thinkilg. "(Awkward if she

shouîd turn out to be MnY lady of tbe

bridge; but of course, she won't. I

needri't worry. Such coincidences


