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CHAPTER XXXIII.
OUT OF THE PAST.

A scarlet wave ot colour rose and 
passed over Doris’s face, and she 
shook her head silently.
" “Ah ! well, miss, you wouldn’t, have 

known him for the same person. Per
haps it’s the responsibility of this en
gagement and the marquis’s illness.

-He—is not here—here at Peseta ?” 
she asked, stopping short suddenly, 
with a look of alarm.

“Oh, no, miss; or of course he 
would brought the marquis's message 
Instead of me. Oh, no; it was the 
marquis's wish that he should come on 
the Continent quite alone, and Lord 
Cecil remained—very reluctantly 
in England. Of course I should take 
upon myself to send for him if the 
marquis got seriously worse. This 
Is the house—villa, as they call it, 
and he conducted Doris into the min- 
ature palace which his agents had 
succeeded in renting for the marquis.

Doris waited in the—literally— 
garble hall, while the valet went up- 
tairs to convey the result of his mis- 
fion to his master, and she employ

ed the few minutes before his return 
in composing herself.

She was going, in obedience to his 
whim, to sit beside the bed of this 
sick man, who had robbed her ot her 
lover and wrecked all her life, the 
Marquis of Stoyle, at whose request 
or command Lord Cecil had abandon
ed her!

“If anyone had told me that I should 
have done this thing.” she mused, in 
sad wonderment, “with what scorn I 
should have repelled the suggestion; 
and yet—I am here. And, what is more 
wonderful still, I cannot hate him— 
could not, if I tried. It is because ho 
is so old and ill and helpless and looks 
so unhappy? Only the wretched can 
feel for the wretched, they say,” and 
she sighed as she followed the man 
up the stairs into a carefully shaded 
room.

The great marquis lay upon a 
couch wrapped in his velvet dressing- 
grown, the brightness of which seem
ed to heighten the effect of his pallid, 
wasted face, with its piercing eyes 
shining like brilliants in their hollow, 
dark-ringed sockets. ,

He made an effort to rise as she en
tered. but fell back with an apologetic 
wave of his emaciated hand.

“You see how helpless I am, my 
dear!” be said; “worse than whei you 
to generously came to my all the 
teller dsv. And so you consent id to

drew near and took the hand 
he extended to her, and as she bent 
over him a si: ange, mysterious fool
ing of pity thrilled through her.

“I am so sorry to see you so weak, 
my lord,” she said, gently; "but you 
will be better when the weather is 
jjaoler.”

“Yes, yes,” he assented, eagerly. 
"Oh, yds; I shall get better! It is only 
a passing weakness! I have been very 
ill—I told you? Yes, I am very strong. 
We Stoyles have the constitution and” 
—with a grim smile—“the temper of 
Old Nick! Yes, I shall get better.”

"I have brought you some flowers," 
said Doris. ^

The valet came- forward with a vase, 
but the marquis waved him back.

“No,” he said. “Give them to me! 
Give them to me," and he took them 
from her with a courtly eagerness. 
"Ah! beautiful; and you were s<J 
gracious as to think of them! They 
arc almost as beautiful as yourself; 
but not more pure, not more innocent 
or pure,” he added to himself, with 
strange, wistful gravity, as his eyes 
rested on her hweet face, “whose 
goodness lay open to all men’s eyes,” 
as the poet says.

The valet came forward again to ar
range the pillows, which had slipped 
down, and the marquis’s face flashed 
angrily.

“Go, on!” he said, irritably.
The man moved back with unmoved 

countenance, and Doris leaned forward
“Let me put them more comfortably 

for you, my lord,” she said.
He allowed her to do it, without a 

word or sign of protest or resentment, 
and sank back with a sigh.
“ ‘Oh, woman, in our hours of ease, 
Uncertain, coy, and hard to please; 
When pain and anguish wring the 

brow,
A ministering angel, thou.’

“Scott! Walter Scott! I can under- 
are here!

Ratify the sick 
end have come to

of an old man,

stand that now—now you 
Yes, a ministering angel!”

He seemed lost in thought for 
moment, then he turned his keen eyes 
upon her inquiringly.

“You look pale and sad. Have you 
been in trouble? I havyio right to 
ask, you will say; but "curiosity is an 
old man’s privilege, remember, my 
dear.”

“ ‘Man is born to trouble as the 
sparks fly upwards,’ my lord," said 
Doris, in a low voice.

"Aye," he said, knitting his brows. 
“Yes. Trouble we make for ourselves; 
but sorrow must have been unmerited 
in your case, child. Tell me—” He 
stopped short and sighed. “I am for
getting,” he said. “Why should you 
tell me? I am not your father—” He 
stopped again. "Did I tell you that I 
bad a daughter once? She is dead. It 
she had lived she would have been 
about your age, I think. I wish- 
Again he stopped, and the proud lips 
quivered slightly. “I have neither 
son nor daughter; only a nephew, 
who, doubtless, thinks I am an uncon
scionable time dying; and he is right. 
It is time that there was a new Mar 

iquls of Stoyle.”
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Doris looked down.
“I—I think you do him an injustice, 

my lord," she said.
He laughed the cynical laugh.
"It he doesn’t, lie no doubt Grade 

does. Lady Grace Peyton, the girl he 
le going to marry,” he explained, “is 
a clever girl; too clever for Cedi,” j 
and he smiled half-scornfully. “She ' 
will have all the brains, and, perhaps, 
he will have all the honesty. Yes, I’ll 
say that for him; he may be a fool, but 
he’s no knave. A knave would have 
been too sharp for us.” He put his 
hand to his brow as if hie memory 
were slipping from him and he was 
endeavouring- to keep a hold upon it.- 
"Did I tell you about him and Lady 
Grace? I think I told you.”

Doria-shook her head.
"No. my lord,” she replied, almost 

lnaudlhly.
“No? I thought—” He paused, and 

looked round with a helpless sigh. “I 
have forgotten It now. Spenser 
Churchill could tell you. It will 
amuse you.” He smiled with childish 
exjoyment. “I wish I could remember, 
but I can’t My memory is worse, much 
worse since my illness," and he sigh
ed again.

“Do not distress yourself, my lord,” 
said Doris. “You shall tell me when 
you remember it It you like.”

He inclined his head.
“One time, not so long ago, I could 

remember everything he said, with a 
forced smile which was infinitely piti
able. “Not a face or a story hut I could 
carry it in my mind, and now”—he 
looked at her apologetically—•“ I have 
actually forgotten your name, who 
have been so kind to a feeble old man, 
my dear.”

"Drois Marlowe,” said Doris.
He repeated it twice or thrice; then 

shook his head.
“Yes, a pretty name. I don’t think I 

ever heard it before. My little girl’s 
name was Mary. They wanted to call 
her Lucy, after her mother; but there 
has always been a Mary Neville—until 
now. I told you she died, did I not?”

"Yes, my lord,” said Doris, soothing
ly.

“Y—es,” hj repeated musingly. 
"It she had lived I should have had 
someone, like yourself, to see me 
through the last mile of life's race— 
the last mile. I kept race hones once. 
I’ve done and seen everything in my 
time. Wicked Lord Stoyle they called 
me. But through it all I was never so 
bad as some—Spenser Churchill, for 
instance."

“Mr. Spenser Churchill has been 
very good to me, my lord,” said Doris, 
gently.

The keen, piercing eyes opened up
on her with amazement

Good to you! Spenser Churchill! 
Your are Jesting, child. He was never 
good to anyone, man or woman!” He 
laughed. “Spenser Churchill! Why, it 
was he who—” He stopped, with a 
trouble look on hie face. “No—I’ve for
gotten—it has slipped me again. It is 
something Grace was in, too. Clever 
woman, Grace; too clever for Cecil. 
But I had my way. Yes, I had my 
way.”

Doris rose.
“I must go now my lord,” she said 

faintly.
Yes?” he said, wistfully. “Yes, I 

suppose so. It was very good of you, 
my dear, to humour an old man’s 
whim. Let me look at you,” and he 
raised himself on his elbow. "You are 
very pretty. Did I tell you I had a 
daughter? Yes, yes. I think—It Is only 
a fancy, this—that she would have 
looked like you. He will be a' happy 
man who wins that beautiful face and 
gentle heart!”

Doris's face flushed, and her 
dropped, and his keen onee noted 
embarrassment.

'Ah,” he said; “there le someone 
already, is there not?”

"Yes, my lord,” said poor Doris 
a low voice.

He nodded.
“Yes, yes. Who Is he? What is his 

name? But It’s no use telling me; I 
can’t remember, you see. I should 
like to see him. Will 
come and see me, an 
verge of the grave? You can 
though it isn't true. No, I'm 
twenty dead men still,” and 
himself, and glared at the 
wall with afproud, cold hauteur, 
made Doris shrink, tor suddenly there 
flatbed Upon her mind the night Jef
frey had taken her to Drury Lane, and 
■he had seen the old, stern-looking 
man In the box; and en;s was he! She 
remembered and recognised him now. 

She roes trembling, and filled with
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ate man who has won you that I shall 
esteem it a favour if he will bring you 
to see me again. I should like to con
gratulate him upon the treasure he 
has got.’’

His shaking hand rested in her soft 
palm for a moment, then he fell back 
with a sigh; but immediately after
wards, as she left the room, she heard 
him address his valet tn a hard, cold 
voice.

Doris went home greatly agitated. 
“Your visit has been a trying one, I 

am afraid, dear," said Lady Despard, 
regarding her pale face with sym
pathetic curiosity. “Was he a very ir
ritable old man? I've heard all sorts 
of stories about him.”

Doris sighed.
"He is very ill and old,” she said.

He—he was very kind and gentle to 
me,” and. though she could scarcely 
have told why, her eyes grew moist 

“Wey, he would have to be a per
fect monster, with a heart of atone, j 
it he had been anything else than kind 
and gentle to you. And now I have 
some good news for you. Percy Lev
ant has come back. All his prepara
tions are complete, he says, for the 
happy event—”

Doris started. She had almost for
gotten Percy Levant In the excite
ment of the interview with the mar
quis, and the memories and emotions 
he had evoked.

“I should think he had been work
ing pretty hard or worrying about 
something," continued Lady Despa. d 
“for he looks as grate as a Judge, and 
hadn’t a laugh in him. Oh, here he 
comes.”

Percy Levant entered the room as 
she spoke, and Lady Despard, mur
muring some excuse, left the two 
young people alone.

He took Doris’s hands, and looked 
down at her with a grave tenderness 
that, if she had met his gaze, woild 
have startled her by its sadness.

"Well, Doris,” he said, “I have com 3 
back, and aH is ready." *

"I am glad you have come hack,” 
she said, in her low, sweet voice 
"Lady Despard has missed you 
terribly.”

"And you?” be asked.
“And I!" she answered, lifting her 

eyes to his face for a moment “Yes,
I have missed you. I have not so many 
friends that I can afford to lose one 
without missing him."

“Friend ! ” he said, almost lnaudlhly. 
"Well, yes, 1 am truly your friend 

you don’t regret—you have no 
as to the future, Doris?”

JShe paused, almost perceptibly, 
then,/in a still lower Vhice, replied:

"No, I have no regrets, no misgiv
ings. I—I trust you entirely." -
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The peace treaty with Bulga 
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