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CHAPTER VIIL
‘ . '"he moonbeams of that soft sum-
2
{ mer night fell upon the stately hall
' of Lynnewolde, upon the dark masses

or‘wood the shining lake, the pictur-i
esque gardens; they bathed all in|

thelr gweet soft light. But there was

i “one spot where they fell without heal-
m: or: balm in their half-mournful
‘ll:ht

Never<did “good and ‘evil” fight for
‘a human heart as they struggled -that
i night for the heart of Inez Lynne. All
{ the fire, the passion, the recklessness
of that Southern nature were aroused.
Z‘)he had‘sworn that she would. suc-
ceed; that by some means the love
tshe Tonged for should be hers; and
{ she was not one of those 'who esteem
an oath as a “light burden” to be
thrown off at will

She sat now by the window of her

! room; her dark eyes resting upon the
{ woods of Lynnewolde; her wealth of
:black hair falling round her should-
*“exa. She was almost.iazribly beauti-
;ful to behold, as that “war of pas-
‘?sionz" raged within her.
. It was a war; for there were times
when a softer look came to the ex-
;quieite face, and softer tears fell down
ithe pale cheeks. Then a better and
;nobler impulse whispered to her to
’k',')e patient, to submit, to leave her
isister happy in her love, to conquer
jand trample upon the wild love that
f’v“wrought havoc” within. But the bet-
Mer impulse passed, and the proud,
jridomitable spirit woke wup fiercer
{and: stronger for its repulse.

“No mercy has ever been shown to
‘me!” she murmured. “Years and
~venrrs ago, if I had had the love that
'‘'ought te have been mine,—if my fath-
ler bad treated me as he did hig other

behild,—my life would have been dif-}T am safe: if mot, that hope goes. I
; will not think or fear detection af-

iferent, .Shall I lose the only love I
ever asked for, the only blessing life .
has to give me? I camnot!” )

f0 she watched and repeated wild
smords to herself, until the first (nint?
dawn of the morning came into the-
sky. A thought had struck her;—in
the first few minutes that it came to
hn. ghe seemed to shrink from it, for
6 ‘erimson flush covered her face, and |
her eyes fell as though with'a sense
of ghame, Yet it came again, and
2galn, and again she played with it.‘
She let herself think of all that
might be, and then she yielded, and '
saic it should be so.

‘fortuno favors me".

She sat -and watched the dawn of
the golden mermning. There Was no
more battle,—it had been lost; no
raore struggle,—evil had prevailed.
¥or weal or for woe she had shaped
her fate. She had sworn she would|
win, let the cost be what it might.

Nuture woke up from its rest; the
birde began their morning hymn; the
dew-laden flowers openéd their eyes,
and sent abroad their theusand per-
fumes; bright sunbeams warmed and
gladdened the earth; but something
died that night in the heart of Inez
Lynpe, and never woke \ulin until
it awoke to remorse amrd despair.

When the bright merning was fur-
ther advanced, she rese and proceed-
ed to make a careful toilet. She
washed away the traces of her tears
—she smoothed the long rebes. She
was even herself in one of her pret-
ticst morning robes. She wWas even
satisfied with her own _appearanee
when ‘she gaged in 'the mirrer; she
looked all that was fresh, and fair,
and-charming; yet, from the face that
locked in the mirror, something had
died away that was not 'te appear
again until— ;

Slowly and cautiously she left the
reom, and entered her sister’s. She
cast one rapid glance around—all was
as she wished. Agatha lay, sleeping
soundly, and the white hyacinth was
in a glass on the table. She bent
over her fair young sister, who slept
such a algep as would never again
visit Inez Lynne, her sweet face
wearing a leok of profound happiness,
a smile parting the rosy lips.

Inez felt no remorse for what she
vas about to do—no(sorrov for the
blow her hand was about to inflict.

“She cannot feel,” she murmured
to herself, “and I can.”

Then slowly and cauntiously she toek
the -flower from the glass, and quit-
ted the room.

“It is a1l a chance,” she said, “but
that chance is my last apd enmly
one.  If he is down it can be done, and

terward, 1 will so manage that it
shall be impossible. Let me™see if

She rapped gemtly at the library
door; Philip >, clear and joyous,
. bade her enter, Ho looked up with o
smile when he saw her so fresh, and
fair, and dainty, but the smile died
away when his eyes fell upon  the
fower 'she bore in her hand.

“I am afraid I disturb you,” she
began; “I know you spend half of
your mornings here; but I have some-
thing very particular to say to m
You are going to Lolﬂn My.
you mot?”*- 3

“Yes,” he replied, slowiy. :

“l mhd to l" m Wm

nocwu'mumamiu-——

| “But she doss interrupted poor|
«Wwell, God bless her, Let|
'wlanlluwﬂl. I wag mad to

mn-

think myself werthy of her."

Hodidnotmthcsoornthltrlp—
pled for ome half ‘moment over her
beautifyl face, >

“Why,” he asked, suddenly,
she not give me the answer herself?
It was from her own lips 1 asked
to hear my fate” = - \

The calm, proud face never quailed
or faltered, ‘the elear, musical® voice
never trembled, as she replied: &

“Agatha is young. Perhaps ‘she
feared being persuaded against her
will.” ‘ :

“She need not have feared me,” he
said, proudly. “She has the right to
refuse me, if she will. I cannot un-
derstand it,” he continued.  “She
seemed to like me, T thought.”

“She -is, young,” - replied the clear
voice, “and kind to every ome.”

Inez saw that her words touched
him keenly. He was proud, and it
was not pleasant te think that he had
been vain enough to comfound and
mistake for love what was enly kind-
ness.

“The bearers of an - unwelcome

“message often share the fate of the

message they bring,” said Inez, gent-
1y. "Do‘not let me be so unfortunate,
Lord Lynne.”

“No,” he replied, kindly; “you can
never be associated with anything
unpleasant in my mind. I shall al-
ways remember how well and hew
gently youehave fulfilled - a vpginlu}
mission.” * 3

No doubt, ne suspicion ever-crossed
his mind; he was a Lynne, a gentle-
man, and a man of homer.” False-
hood and treachery were unknown to
him. How could he suspect? She
brought him back the flower he had
placed in Akutha’l hand. She breught
him the amswer; and no one, as he
thought, but Agatha had heard the
question.

“My sister bade me ask two favers,”
she continued.  “Omne is that you will
never pain her by .alluding ie the
subject again; the second, that yeu
will so time your jourmey as te pre-
vent—"

“Te prevent her from seeing me
again until my folly is fergetten.
Yes—tell her in both wishes I will
pbey her punctually.” \

He did not notice the flush that
seemed to scorch her face as she gave
utterance to the false words; he did
not notice how, carefully she picked
up the poor little flower that, in his
hurry and agitation, he had dropped.

“I need not ask you to keep my
secret, Inez,” he said, calling her for
the first time by her name.
can be true, I know.”

“Until - death,” was the reply.

“I ghall not make much difference
in my arrangements” he said, ."I
was going by the evening train; but
now I shall leave at noon. Say adieu
to your sister for me,” he continued,
takiig her hand in his. “Tell her I
shall bear the pain like a brave man,
and that I will not seek her presence
again until T am cured. Téll her 1

| pray Heaven to bless her, and make

ber happy, and that we shall meet
again as good amd true friemds.”

(To he continued.)
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Earth s Bullet-
; Proof Overcoat

Those tiny visitors from space, gen-
erally known as shooting stars, are
constantly falling upenm the earth. So
great, indeed, ig their number that the
dust that falls from them causes an
actual increase in the earth's size as
the centuries go by.

What are they, and from whenece do
they come? Astronomers believe they
are minute fragments ef a great
planet which once circled round our
sun many milllons of miles outside
our own path. Aceording te all cal-
culations there should be g world be-
tween Mars and Jupiter.

The others travel in paths at reg-
ular distances from the sun. Mercury
is nearest, followed by Venus, our
own earth, and Mars. Beyond this is
a mighty gap which was believed in
olden days to centain nething.

Giant telescopes hgve shown that it
is far from being unpceupied. It com-
tains not one ‘world but hundreds of
tiny globes, some as
moon, and others only a mile -or two
in dianmeéter:

These asteroids, as they are ealled
are believed to be the shattered
remnants of the planet = that - enge
~swung along the path they mew oc-
cupy. At some time in ‘the distant
past there must have been an appal-
ling catastrophe in the selar system.
Some great visitor frem outside—per-
haps a giant comet, perhaps another
world—struck this planet in a head:
en collision.

Each was shattered into tiny pieces,
which, owing to their small size,
cooled rapidly. -The larger ones be-
came little worlds inhabited possibly |-
by microscopic creaturés; but the
smaller, ranging in size from that of
a haystack to that of a walnut, wan-
dered through space, whirling- al-
ways round the sun, but pulled out of
their true courses by any great globe
thgt came near them.

Let us see what happens to one of
them. For millions of years it strays
through space, pulled now this way,
now -that, but alwdys managing to
aveid destruction. ‘Then one.day -its
path comes near that of the earth.
Slewly at first, then more rapidly, it
is drawn towards our globe.

Twenty Miles a Second.

Finally it feels the full force of the
earth’s mighty attraction. It rushes
headlong towards wus  at . perhaps
twenty miles a second. Suddenly it
is brought up short by hitting  our
atmosphere. Instead of - the—utterly |
empty realm of space, which offer no.
resigtence to its -passage, it encoun-
ters our envelopeg of .air. Its speed
is slowed down, but it rushes towards
the ground at about a mile a second.

8o ‘terrible is the friction that in
& fraction of a sécond the little stone,
whose temperature a moment ago. was
400 degrees below -freezing point,
becomes white hot, That is the me-
ment when it is first visible to eur |
{ eyes as a brilliant peint-of light.

The heat rises as it rushes towards ||
- |the earth. In ap instant it has been
burpt up, léaving nething but g
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