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DAVID WESTLAKE'S. ULTIMATUM
(Continued from page 12.)

ln an exquislte gown of silR upon
which gleamed here and there costly
clusters of Jewels. Tliey were. botli
laughing merrily as the figure in the
travelling coat moved forward. He
etopped beside them, and, touching
the girl's arn, whispered only 0one
word in a trembllng voice--"Nursie!"

The .girl looked at him, and immedi-
ately lier gaiety vaniehed. The merry
smille dlsappeared, and the rosy feat-
unes bianched wh1te. She uttered no
word, but, as if compelled by smre
superbuman agency, rose and foliow-
ed David Westlake out of the roomf
and into the waiting motor-car. So
qulcklv did the whole incident pas
that Sir Frank Gilbert neyer epoke,
but, as he found himseif alone with
the eyes of all turned upon hirn, lie
ilipped on bis coat and guietly left
the room.L

Meantixue the car contalning David
Westlake and Mabel Hamilton sped
on througli the streets. For a feW
seconds neither spoRe, but ail at once
the mani spoRe and said sternly, "Have
you nothing to say to me, Mabel ?"

She hung lier head for a moment
and then raised her face w1th a forced
smile as elie Estarnrered, "Why-I amn
glad to re6 you back again, Dav'id;
but why-why didn't you let mie Ruow?
1 wouid have met you at the station,
or at Liverpool."

He laughed scornfuliy and turned
his face away as hie retorted bltterly,
"Would you really have given up the
suppen at the Savoy to corne and meet
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