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(CHAPTER XVL

(Continued.)

“Qh, perhaps not,” she assented,
easily, her heart beating with a mix-
ture of grief and shame, grief at his
zoing, shame that she should be bent
on keeping him. “And have you de-
cided where to go yet?”

“Yes: I've been thinking it out.
“I'l go back to Australia, to the
ranching or the gold-digging; it does
not matter. There one feels as if one
weére a man, one man’s as good as an-
other there—"

“Here?” she
the voice that coud
soft when she chose,

“Here it is different. One jis n«
longer a man. but a servaut—an in-
ferfor—"

“Have vou no masters and servants
in Australia?”’ she asked.

“Yes: but the difference is not s«
great, the gulf not so wide and de€p
We are hoth men, master and servant
of the same flesh and blood; and the
map may become master: but here—
Ah, well! surely God used differen:
clay for the gentleman and the man—

“That is—nonsense,” she said. "It
is wicked!"”

“1 daresay,” he
smile; "hut it's true.
to go to-morrow.”

“Hava you told Burchett—her voice
wag very low, her eyves downcast —
“that you are going, and your reason?

*“No,” he said. “There is time en-
ough. He will be no worse off than
before I came.”

*“And wil you not tell me?” she ask-
ed in liquid tones. I may be able i«
—%o0 remove the obstacle to your re-
maining, to make it possible, pleasant
for you to stay?”’

Her eyes, violet of violet,
éd to his face; her heart was beating
fast; she could his broad ches:
heaving under tL: strain: but she
had no mercy: was she not torturing
herself?

“No,” he replied, almost
“You have no right to ask—"

“l know,” she admitted, meekly, s«
that he felt like a brute; . “but yo
have been very kind to me, and we wo
men are not all ungrateful, proud, anc
contemptuous, as we may be thought
Fate has thrown us together—" Th¢
shame dyed her face, then left i
pale; but still, “Tell me!” she mur
mured.

Ralph was but human.

“You force me!” he gaid, hoarsely
“Why don’t you: et me go without—
without any more words? 1 want t«
go with the memory of yvour good-wil!
your kindness, not with your scor:
and contempt! But you won't let me
You won't be content till you've
wrung my secret out of me. Take it
then!"”

He leant against the side of the
arbour, his arms folded, his eyes fixe«
on her sternly, and yet with a reluct
ant tenderness which thrilled whil
it frightened her.

“l am going because I cannot re
main here any longer—near you!
think of you all day, and dream o
you all night! Yes, I, the gamekeep-
er; vou, the great lady of the Court!
I'm mad, of course! Why don't you
laugh? I'm waiting for it! You want
to hear the whole of it! You shall;
then vou can enjoy vour laugh to the
full. - I'm. so mad - that I love you
That first day, on the moor, your face,
your voice, rang to my heart: and
they’'ve stopped there. I can't throw
them out. And since the day 1 ha«
you in my arms my madness hag
grown until it has taken possession
of me. And you have been Kkind tc
me— God knows whether you were
playing with me, whether you were
only amusing yourself—" °
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It is not pleasant to think of the
dreadfnl suffering caused by this
wretched disease, but it is satisfactory
to know that there is a cure, for all
who will avail themselves of it, in
Dr. Ohsse’s Ointment.

‘Mr. Dan Stewart Gabarouse Lake,
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The crimson dyed . her cheek, then
left it paler than before, and her lips
quivered. Every word he spoke, every
intonation of the de p, musical voic
awakened an echo in her heart
“Perhaps so. It's likely. Eval
when you were telling me that yo
were once poor like mysell,
have been leadiny mie on— No, no.
won't say that! [ can’t believe it
You don't know, didn’t
should the game er, t!
servant, the s«
here in this cursed England—to f:
in love with my master's niece! It
too fantastic to be dreamed of! An«
ver it's cruel! All the heart’s gone ou
of me—and you have got it! I'd di
to win a word from I'd go t
the stake for just a smile from thosc
beautiful lips— Oh, forgive me! I'n
Why did you force m

you m

oue ss hov
you?. 1,

swri—ror it's litile bett

you!

sorry. sorry!
to speak?”

His tace
chest heaved

“You won't forgive me. | know that
And will haunt me! If I coult
have got away without speaking, with
out offending vou, I should have hac
nothing but pleasant memories of you
of vour kindness to me, of your grac
iusness—but now!”

He sighed heavily and made a de
spairing gesture with his hand.

“Put it's too late for regrets.
blurted out the truth, and—and T
take my punishment like—like a man
Why don’t you laugh?’ he broke out
desperately

But ihere was no laughter
heart, only a delicious joy
shamed while it downered her.

“I'm sorry!” at’last broke tremul
ously from her lips.

“Sorry!” he echoed, penitently, hi:
mood changing to bitter self-reproach
“Why should you be sorry? Why
shonld the star be sorry it shines o1
a puddle? You can't help being whai
vou are! God made you 80. You are
1 queen of women, while i—am jus

vorthy to kneel at your feet and ador:
ou, and that's all.”

There was a moment of silence
hen bhe raised his head which ha¢
unk on his chest.

“1'll say good bye. 1
vou to forgive me—"

The note in his broken voice wen
straight to Veronica's heart and said
‘Here is your master."”

The woman's longing,
vield possessed her.

“Forgive!” she murmured, scarcel
conscious that she had spoken.

He drew a step nearer, all his bein;
tense and strained.

“You—you forgive me! " You do no
laugh!” he breathed. “Then — the:
[ can go away happy—with pleasan
memories—"" He was silent a mc
ment, then he went on in a low voice
“I sha™m’t be able to believe this. Wil
you give me some sign? That hand
kerchief: I've worn it next my heart—
give it back to me—"

She took the handkerchief from hci
bosom and held it out to him, he)
eyes on his.

He came near and stretched out his
hand for it. His hand touched hers
and an electric thrill ran like lighten-
ing tbrough both of them. Uncon
sciously he fell on his knees, his
hand and hers still touching.

“Oh, it's hard, hard to go!”
from him.

Her face dropped lower like a beau-
tiful flower, until it was close to his.
“Then—don’t go!” she whispered.
For a moment doubt, incredulit;
held him, then his soul leapt to the
heights her whisper had opened to
him, and springing to his feet be
clasped her in his arms.

She did not repulse him. Her headl
drooped, as it had drooped the day ¢
had carried her, and, when his lips
sought hers, she did not refuse them.
“I'm—I'm dreaming!” he said. boar-
sely. “You can’t—you can’t—"
Her face lightened with a
smile.

“Is it so pleasant a dream?’' she
murmured. ‘“‘Let me share it for—fov
I love youl” g i !

He cried out inarticulately and
pressed her to him; and she still
yielded -herself. - Then she suddenly
grew rigld, her eves hecame fixed and
fearful,’and turning he saw the earl |
standing at the entrance to the ar- |
bour and regarding them with a face
like to,that f.one of .thé stone statues
on the terrace.
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There was something in’ the
man’g gtonelike face, in the rigid, col-
ourless lips, the face in which the
only living thing seemed the eyes, that
gleamed like mica under ' the bent
brows.

Veronica shrank back for a moment
and caught her breath, but. Ralph,
after an instant of stupefaction, drew
himself up and met the terrible eyes
steadily.

The earl’'s glance passed from him
and rested like a blight on Veronica.
“I beg vour pardon for this intrus--
jon,” he said in a voice that struck
like ice and cut like a whip in its
infinite scorn. *“I do not usually play
the eavesdropper; but I may, perhaps.
bc excused on this occasion, seeing
that the ladv who has disgraced her-
gelf debars my name and is—or was—
under my care and in my charge.”
Ralph’s face grew dark and his eyes
flashed.
“Disgraced my
him.

“Silence!™” interrupted the earl, as
icily impassive as before. *“I wish to
speak to—this lady. l.eave us.”

Ralph shook his head.

“No.” he said. *“My place is by her
lord—until she tells me to

lord—" broke from

side, my
20.”

L.ord Lynborough bent his gaze on
Veronica.

“Do you accept that?” he asked.
térnly, but with a kind of contempt-
ous indifference.

Veronica held out
Ralph. and he took it.

“1 do, my lord,” she said in
voice. “The fault is mine. 1
111 the responsibility—"

For the first time the
a bitter smile.

“1 agree,” he said. Yt
the woman's fault, and she bears the
consequences. That you encouraged
this man I have no doubt. I had in-
tended to address you alone: but, as
you chose that he should remain-—"
He shrugged his shoulders. paused a
moment, then went on: “1  gather
from the heard to-day and
vesterday—vyes, 1 was here—that you
have condescended to plight
troth to—my gamekeeper?”

Veronica raised her head
garded him steadily.

“Yes,” she said, quietly.
proudly as if Ralph had
equal, her superior.

The earl inclined his head.

“Thanks! You areé candid. 1 gath-
er, from my eavesdropping, that this
—intrigue has been in progress for
some time.”

“If you mean that I have met him.
have grown to love him, yes.” replied
Veronica. Each moment her courage
was rising, the Denby spirit, was in
her Jlow, clear voice, in her star-like
eves, and Ralph’s heart was throbbing
4 with pride in her. “You do not know
all; you do not know that he saved
my life—"

“No, no!” Ralph
she went on steadily,
trembled:

“That of all the men I have met. he
‘s the bravest, the most kingly—"

“l will ask you to spare me your
rhapsodies,” broke in the earl; with a
wave of his hand. “We will' accept
vour infatuation as an established
fact. I merely asked from curiosity
and, yves, a desire to ascertain if it
were possible for me to stretch out a
hand and save you from the degrada-
tion to wihch you are si g."”

Veronica's eves flashed the col-
our dyed her cheek. 3

“Degradation, my lord!

“Do you wish to argued point?”
he said, deliberately. “Yo lad Dest
be seated, for it will take s@ne few
minutes,” 1

She sank onto the seat, but Motion-
ed Ralph to stand near her. L ;As he
did so he turned to the earl. =
“The fault is mine—I am mipwr»

her hand to

a low
accept

earl smiled:
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murmured; but

though her lips

She made to rise, stung by the cold,
impassive voice, but sank down again
with a gesture of forced patience.
“That you have exerted these
charms to fascinate him, I c¢an well
believe: no man forgets his place so
soon unless he has had great en-
couragement, provocation. “The devil
made woman to tempt, the man to
yvield—""

Ralph’s face flamed and he opened
his lips. but the earl motioned him to
silence.

“You have tempted this man to the
utmost—that he has yielded is no
marvel. But have you considered the
consequences? 1 think not. Women
rarely do. Have you considered that
if you carry this thing to its mad con-
clusion leave the Court and my
protection, vou lose Wayneford, all |
have willed to vou, that you relin-
quish your place in society, that
become an outcast and a pariah—"
“Ralph utered an explanation, but
Veronica tegk his hand and
it, and a heavenly smile shone in her
eyes.

“They are terrible words, my lord.”
she said; “but they do not frighten
me. [ shall not become an outcast hy
marrying an honest man.” Her
trembled with suppressed passion
then grew steady. My lord,
ungrateful—"

He made a gesture of contemptuons
repudiation.

“1 do not forgat all kindness
to me. 1 do not forget that you lifted
me from a life of poverty
ease and luxury. You have been very
good to me and’—the tears
her eyes—"it hurts me that
seem indifferent, ungrateful.
my lord. 1—1 cannot help it! I—1
love him with all my heart and soul
and let the consequences bg
they may, | can not give him up. All
the luxury
no use to me without him.
sequences? Yes. [ accept them.
ready to share his life. to return to
the old poverty. the old hard life -
ah, but it will be no longer hard if he
will share it -with me!"”

Ralph’s heart throbbed. and he
marvelled how any man could locok
upon that lovely face, listen to the
sweet wvoice unmoved: the
still like a stone as he bent his head
with -icy -courtesy.

“And T thought you proud!'”
as if with self-contempt.

“Proud!"” she echoed, as if she were
looking back on her past life,
that had slipped from her for
“Yes, I suppose I was.” a smile shone¢
in her eves. ‘“l.ove casts out Pride.
my lord,” she added, softly.

The earl shrugged his shoulders.

(To be continued.)
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able—" he began, hoarsely. buf the
earl would not hear him.

“Be silent,” he said, sternly. *Il
will address myself to you presently.
Now, Veronica, we will take your in-
fatuation for granted. 1 will do this
the justice to admit that the blame
rests with you. I have heard every
word. I know that he has struggled
to resist you—that he failed is a tri-
bute to your ¢harms—-"’
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For Misses and Small Women
Eight Gore SKirt).
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foulard in blue
with Irish lace
was used for
The square neck outline
sleeve is both cool and becom-
The skirt is cut on slender lines,
and is a practical model. The Pattern
is cut in 5 sizes: 14, 15, 16, 17 and
14 years. It requires 43% yards of 44
inch material for the 16 year size.
A pattern of this xllusuanon mailed
address on reoemt of 10e. in
silver or stamps.
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Suitable materials for any of these
patterns can be procured from AYRE
& BSONSB, Ltd. Samples on reques:
Mention pattern number. Mail orders
promptly attended to.
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SUMMER FOOTWEAR

Boys' Canvas Shoes.

All Rubber Soles and Hee!ls.
Black and Brown.

From 75 cts.

Child's Tan Calf
Barefoot Sandal
From 55 cts.

Girl’s Dress with Yest, and with Two
Styles of Sleeve.

Cream challie with blue dots, and
white  messaline embroidered in blue
was used to make this charming mod-
€l. The design is equally appropriate
for” wash materials, silk, velvet, satin
or cloth. The Pattern is cut in 4
sizes: 6, 8, 10 and 12 years. It re-
quires 4% yards of 36 inch material
for a 12 year size. *
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Wcemen's Whie
Cuck Shoes,

Blucher, Strap and Pump pattern.

75¢, $1, $1.50, $2.00.

Childs’ Red. Tan and
Black Sliypers
and Bots,

All Nizes.
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PARKER & MONROE, Ltd.

FOR SALE

IN LOTS TO SUIT PURCITASERS,

Sulphate of Ammonia

Of excellent qualit ;, containing over

20 PER CENT. OF NITROCEN.

silver of stamps.

PATTERN COUPON.

Please send the above-mentioned
pattern as per directions given below.
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