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dering if they ever met the eyes of those to 
whom they were addressed, and had the 
effect desired by the insertor. Perhaps 
she read them still. Hoping she did he 
immediately determined to insert a few 
lines in this column, framed 
she would recognize as addressed to her
self, in which he would beg her to send him 
her address, or to return to her home. 
Соті

SWEET IS REVENGE. “Glad, of course .1 am,” he 
“But the surprise of seeing you has 
stunned me. Where on earth have you 
come from ?”

“I should have remembered you didn’t 
expect me,” she said in her sweet plaintive 
voice. “You have not welcomed me, 
nor,” she added in a lower tone, “have you 
kissed me.”

He bent down his head until his lips just 
brushed hers, “I thought you were still in 
Australia. How did you come to Eng
land,” he asked, leading her under the 
shadow of the limes.

people
the asylum. It was all on account of that 
horrid dream they put me there. For it 
was a dream,” she continued loweri 
voice and pleading to him as it seemed for 
confirmation, “in which I saw you standing 

knife in your right hand,
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ng to this resolution he hastened his 
that he might put it into execution V

at once.
CHAPTER ХХПІ.—Continued,

“I should like to see Mr. Wrayghton 
when he comes down,” Sir Danvers said. 
“I’m told he is clever ; he will be able to 
give an idea of his patient’s state.

“I have asked him to come here before 
be leaves,” Mrs. Ilorrow answered. “He 
has not long been with Lord Hector.”

will offer him some refreshment 
before he leaves, my dear,” said her hus
band. “Even men of the strongest nerve 
are sometimes overcome after attendance 
of such a case as this.”

“Lord Hector’s head is dreadfully cut; 
the doctor at first feared the skull was com
pletely smashed.” Mrs. Horrow remarked.

A brutal attempt at murder,” said Sir 
Danvers.

CHAPTER XXIV^—What the Captain 

When morning came Lord Hector was
SURPRISE does it and makes all Linens, 
Cottons, Laces sweet, pure, white.

Л,
As he crossed the great hall on his way 

to the study he encountered his cousin.
“Well,” he asked, “what’s the latest 

news from the Rectory ?”
“Sir James Eldon has seen Maynes, and 

has gone again.”
“So soon ; did he consider his visit 

useless ?”
“No, he said, there was hope of his 

recovery.”
The captain dropped the cigar case he 

held, and stared at the speaker. “He 
said that—I’m very glad, of course,” he 
added, in a voice of despair and walked 
quickly out of the hall on to the terrace.

“If he recovers it is all up with me,” he 
added to himself.

He went round to the stables, ordered 
one of the grooms to saddle a horse for 
him, and in a few moments was on the 
highroad, riding he neither knew nor 
cared in what direction. Setting the horse 
into a sharp canter he continued his way 
for miles without drawing rein, striving by 
bodily exercise to outstrip and overcome 

harassing thoughts that 
But let his pace be fleet as the wind he 
could not escape the fears that went with 
him. The flanks of his horse were covered 
with sweat and foam as he turned his head 
homewards and prepared to face the situ
ation mentally.

In the course of some days or weeks 
Lord Hector might recover his memory, 
and by a word have his enemy arrested for 
robbery and attempted murder. Before 
that time came, he, Captain Fothergille. 
must leave the country quietly, and, if 
possible, unobservedly, and seek fresh 
fields for his energies—say New Zealand 
or Florida. To accomplish 
have money, and at pre 
For some time past he 1

4
still amongst the living. The Hayton 
practitioner, visiting him betimes, found 
his condition scarcely changed ; no for
ward step had been made towards recov
ery. Sir Danvers had been early to make 
enquiries, but prompt as his visit was, he 
was forestalled in that charitable act by his 
cousin, whose solicitude for the patient ad
mitted no rivalry. He had been surprised 
and disappointed at finding his victim 
existed, for he had retired to bed with 
comfortable assurance that death would 
claim Lord Hector before morning.

abbey his
face expressed perplexity and gbom. 
Now that Maynes lingered it was possible 
that he might ultimately recover ; and the 
moment he regained consciousness the ac
cusation would be made regarding the 
diamonds, and the story of the attempted 
murder related. Why had he not mad 
sure of having taken this life which was in 
so many ways

Late in the 
surgeon. Sir James Eldon, arrived. Sir 
Danvers had sent a brougham to meet him 
at Lowbridge, and waited 
at the rectory. Accompanied by 
pital nurse, silent, sad-faced and self-con
tained, and Mr. Wrayghton, loquacious, 
subservient, and smiling, the great man 
visited the patient, carefully examined the 
fracture at the back of the skull and the 
wounds upon the forehead, rebound them, 
and felt his pulse. He than asked some 
questions of Mr. Wrayghton, gave direc
tions to the nurse, looked once more at 
the senseless man, and left the chamber.

Wrayghton ope 
drawing-room for Sir James, where they 
found the baronet impatiently waiting the 
verdict which the great man might pro
nounce. The rector sat in a window read
ing the account of a neighboring horse race 

sporting paper.
Vhat do you think of the patient ?” 

Sir Danvers asked.
“His is a very serious case,” replied the 

London surgeon gravely.
“Just what 1 said,” remarked Mr. 

Wrayghton blandly.
“He may 

tinued Sir Ja 
to set in.”

“Just what I feared, though I didn't like 
to express it,” added Wrayghton.

“Bless my soul,” said the Rector, speak
ing for the first time, “fever, I suppose it 
will be contagious. Could he be moved ; 
this house is so small, and there is abund
ance of room at the abbey, which is close 
by, as you are probably aware.”

“To m зле him in his present condition 
would probably prove fatal ; he must re
main where lie is ; but you need have no 
fear, it is brain fever which threatens him, 
and that is not contagious.”

The Rector breathed more freely. “My 
dear sir, you quite relieve me—a glass of 
sherry—you are not aware perhaps I am 
the father of a family—or would you prefer 
a little brandy and soda—it was on their 
account my fears arose, not on mv own.”

Lord Hector a naturally strong 
constitution, was he temperate in his 
habits ?”

“These let me out at last from

ft YOU can have your washing done the 
“ Surprise way ”—save half the labor— 
have these results without injury to hands 
or most delicate fabrics. You need not 
boil or scald a single piece.

“THE PROOF of the pudding is in the eating.” It won’t 
cost anything to try SURPRISE. Simply ask your Grocer 
to put in one cake SURPRISE the 
next time you buy Soap ; then test it.

)“You

blood-stained, a 
your friend Hawkins lying dead at your 
feet : saw it all until a terrible blow was 
dealt me, and darkness came to shut out 
the sight— surely it was all a dream,” she 
added piteously.

“That was all,” he said, 
find voice to utter more ; his face grew 
terror-stricken at her words, whilst a mur
derous desire rose in his mind as he re- 

to him, 
boundless

yet
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He could notAs he returned to the dark
the directionsBEAD“Quite enough to prostrate the strongest 

of us ; you must certainly give Wrayghton 
some brandy ; I feel quite overcome myself,” 
the Rector added. The guest chamber was 
immediately above the drawing-room, and 
they could hear heavy footsteps and occa
sional movements of the medical men.

on the wrapper.rded the frail woman cli 
then looked forth into 

darkness of his surroundings.
“I knew it,” she said, with a cry of re

lief that came straight from her heart ; “I 
knew it was a dream, but it haunted me by 
night and day, by day and night, asleep or 
awake, awake or asleep ; yet 1 never told 
them what it was that burned in my brain ; 
never spoke to them of the picture painted 
in blood and flame, and forever met my 
aching sight, whether I looked up to hea
ven or down to earth.”

“You are sure you never spoke of this 
fancy ?” he asked, with a trembling eager
ness. regarding her as a tiger might its
rtxeve,!

nging 
tne b

gar-

to see in the uncertain light of this summer 
night. When he had disengage 
from her embrace, and she with 
words turned away, he watched her slight 
willowy figure glide under the trees. (Худе, 
before she was quite lost in the shadows 
beyond, he saw her pause, and turn around 
until she faced him, She put her worn 
white hand to her lips and then waved it 
towards him, after which continuing her 
way she disappeared into darkness. And 
in this world they met no more.

CHAPTER XXVI.—Mr. Sympington is 
Wooed.

On the same day that the grea 
surgeon visited Lord Hector Maym 
Crayworth prepared to receive Mr. Syr'-ÿ 
pington, who for some time past had shy hr 
responded to her advances. He was not 
the man she would have selected as a 
spouse had any other eligible suitor 
appeared upon the scene, or had her years 
been fewer. His boyish simplicity, worldly 
experience, and lack of mental stamina 
irritated her, even whilst admitting it was 
these characteristics which alone permitted 
her to impress his feeble mind.

She was aware he would never distin
guish himself as a clever orator, an original 
thinker, or a learned divine ; but with her 
diplomatic powers and feminine charms 
brought to bear upon a susceptible bishop 
or an amorous patron, she might secure 
her husband a snug canonry or a com
fortable rectory Then again, as the wife 
of a clergymen she would begin life anew. 
The Bohemian past, with its lights and 
shadows, its cares and joys, would be 
blotted out forever, submerged in a regen
erate blameless present. She would clothe 
herself in social sanctity as with a spotless 
garment, and the county families should 

prevail against her. Altogether the 
ulation seemed feasible ; it would cer- 

be unwise to let this chance of

turn,” he said, heedless of the condition of 
poverty which these words revealed.

“I fear not,” she replied timidly.
“You unfortunately come at a time when 

I am hard up,” he grumbled.
“But, Jack, dear, surely you haven’t 

spent all our money—my—my fortune.”
“No, no, of course not,” he answered 

readily. “What* l meant was that I had 
very little money with me.” He paused, 
then an idea flashed on him. If she had 
sold her
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Suddenly a bell rang loudly, pealing on the 
calm night air with slow, decreasing sound. 
Those in the drawing-room started and 
glanced at each other, wondering if the 
wounded man’s soul had taken the one

an obstacle to him. 
afternoon the famous London the assailed him.

to receive him 
the hos-great step leading to the silent shadowy 

land beyond. Mrs. Horrow, on recovering 
herself, went into the hall and met a servant 
coming from the chamber. The doctors 
merely

2. Competitors must w 
ouly, giving name and 

These need no
: jewelry to a pawnbroker why not 
her in turning some of the dia- 
he carried about him into readynd7required a man to support 

patient whilst they bound his head, and the 
butler volunteered his services, morbidly 
anxious to take part in the scene and elevate 
himself to a position of importance amongst 
his fellows.

Captain Fothergille sat 
light as possible, his face pallid, his hands 
twitching nervously, his mind in a state of 
confusion. He had intended to take this 
man’s life, and yet his existence had not 
ended. A thousand times he anathematised 
himself as a fool for not having completed 
his work as he had intended. If through 
any chance Lord Hector recovered, then 
ruin bevond repair stared the captain in the 
face. No, Maynes could not live, die he 
surely must. His death could only be a 
question of hours or minutes. Did oppor
tunity permit the captain would gladly 
have put the finishing touch to the work he 
had begun ; but surely there would be no 
need tor that ; the fellow could never see 
another day.

Wearily he waited until the medical 
came slowly downstairs and entered the 
drawing-room, with pale faces and grave 
demeanor.

“Unhappy circumstance,” said the Rec- 
“Is he still living ?”

“Yes, he is still living, but his condition
critical, most critical,” answered Mr. 

Wrayghton, a tall, thin, dark man, who 
might well represent death’s messenger.

“Is there any hope of his recovery ?” the 
baronet asked-

“Very little indeed. Sir Danvers ; there 
is a serious fracture of the skull. I am 
inclined to think he was struck with a 
blunt stick ; had it been a sharp instru
ment death must have been instantaneous. 
I should advise that his friends be made 
acquainted with his condition.”

“Of course,” replied Sir Danvers. “He 
was my guest last week, and would have 
been again but for this murderous assault, 
and I ain naturally interested in him.”

“Of course. Sir Danvers,” the medical 
man answered, bowing gravely.

“Therefore I should not lik 
anything undone which might tend towards 
saving his life.”

“Whilst there’s life there’s hope,” re
plied the surgeon.

“Exactly. 1 have every reliance on 
your skill, but it struck me you might like 
to consult with such a man as Eldon, and 
so I shall ask him to come down from town 
tomorrow.”

“I haven't the slightest objection, Sir 
Danvers ; in fact I should be glad to have 
his opinion. Doctor Welmings and I 
have done all we can do for our patient, 
which is very little ; we should be very 
much pleased to consult him.”

“Then, my dear sir, on your return to 
Lowbridge tonight, will you kindly tele
graph to him in my name, asking him to 
come down to-morrow ? And, by the way, 
you will want a trained nurse, he might 
bring a reliable person with him from one 
of the hospitals.”

“I shall mention it. I brought a nurse 
from Lowbridge, a kindly, dependable 
woman, but lacking skill. She will re
main tonight.”

will have
your brandy, Wrayghton ?” queried the 
rector, then added, in an authoritative tone 
he had not ventured to use before, 
“Maria, the doctors will have some brandy. 
This has been quite a shock to me,” he 
added, addressing the company in general, 
“a delightful young fellow, Lord Hector; 

think how uncertain is life—has he

case of prize-winners ai
money. “Does the fellow to whom you 
sold your brooch know vour name ?” he 
asked quickly.

“No,” she replied. “I have kept it a 
secret from everybody.”

He was silent a moment, thinking out 
the probable consequences of the act he 
meditated, and then unclasping a belt of 
chamois leather he wore concealed under 
his waistcoat, he weighed it as if its pos
session gave him gratification. He then 
took a pocket knife, ripped the belt at one 
end, and forced out a stone that flashed 
like fire in the moonlight. She who looked 
on uttered an exclamation of surprise, but 
unheeding her, he with a sudden 
ment snapped the stone and its setting 
from the ornament of which it formed a 

t, and held it out towards her. It was 
clasp of the stolen necklace. “Take 

it,” he said in a determined voice, “I 
bought this for you some time ago, when 1 
had more money to spare, but now I 
think we had better sell it to your pawn
broker.”

“Oh, how kind and generous you are,” 
she said, looking at him with eyes dim with 
tears of gratitude and love, “And you 

lly thought of me, and would have given 
this,” she continued, holding the jewel 

in the palm of her hand and watching it 
sparkle and blaze with even' movement she 
made.

“Of course,” he said, as he fastened the 
belt around him carefully and smiled in 
scorn at her credulity. “But such a bauble 
hardly suits you at present, we had best 
dispose of it. the money will be 
fill.”

“I suppose so,” she said with a sigh, her 
womanly love for diamonds aroused. 
“And yet 1 hardly like to part with what 
you intended for a present, your first gift

“I will buy y 
quite as hands 
Here is a sovereign to pay for your jour
ney up to town tomorrow morning. Wl 
you arrive take this diamond to the pa 
broker you have already been to, and ask 
him to buy it. It is allraziiian diamond, 
value for over a hundred pounds, but he 
won’t give you so much ; if he offers you 
eighty take it, pay your landlady and keep 
the remainder of the cash for me. Now se-
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I kept it here in my brain—it 
was too terrible to speak of, too terrible to 
think of concerning one I love—but think 
of it I must, it was before me everywhere.”

“Yes, yes, but that is past, you must 
speak of it no more. How did 
to England ?”

“As a stewardess on a vessel ; no one 
knew me, I called myselt Mrs. Freeman. 
I did not write to you. fearing you might 
forbid me to come, and I wanted to sur
prise you. I have longed for sight of you, 
day and night, tor many a month, and now 
we have met we shall not part any more, 
for I love you, and I cannot live longer 
without jou.”

He paused a moment before answering, 
pondering on what course he should take. 
For the present, at least, he must humor 
and deceive her ; and in a couple of weeks 
he would leave her far behind, it may be 
to starve in the London streets, or to find 
a grave in the silent Thames.

“You are not angry with me?” she 
asked in nervous tones.

“Angry,” he replied. “Why should I 
be angry. Where have you been staying 
in London ?”

“In a house recommended me by one of 
the passengers on the vessel. The land
lady is very kind, but Jack, I owe her 
some weeks’ rent, the money I earned as 
stewardess, as well as that which an old 
school friend gave me at starting, is all 
spent.”

“No money?” he said.
“None,” she answered, and then.

t London 
es, Mrs.

as far from the
Mr. ned the door of the this he must 

sent he had none, 
had drawn heavily 

on Sir Danvers, and he supposed that even 
to his cousin’s liberality there must be some 
limit. However, he would try it once 

it might be for the last time, and if 
he failed (another resource was possible. 
As he came to this conclusion he tapped 
a belt he wore around his waist, and smiled 
complacently.

If he could 
time he would have asked Meg’s band in 
marriage, secured her fortune, and left her 
to deplore his loss ; but he knew Sir Dan
vers would not entertain such an idea in 
his present troubled state. If he were to 
linger at the abbey much longer, Lord 
Hector might recover in the meantime, and 
put an end to all his calculations. To
morrow or next day he would make an 
appeal to the baronet for a cheque on the 
ground of meeting with sudden pressure 
from an unexpected quarter, journey to 
town, make private preparations for his 
voyage, and a little while later disap-

It was grievous to think that perhaps 
after he had taken the trouble of parting 
Sir Danvers and his wife, and helping to 
secure his position as heir presumptive to 
the estates, he must quit the country. 
But then he reflected, his cousin being hale 
and healthy might outlive him ; and he at 
least had made a haul of forty thousand 
pounds worth of diamonds. He was in
clined to consider the situation not at all so 
bad as it seemed at first. With the money 
realized by the jewels he might begin a 
new career, and aided by bis skill in gamb
ling, and his knowledge of human nature, 
acquire a fortune and marry another wife. 
This old country with its narrow prejudices 
regarding honesty, and its straight-laced 
notions concerning morality, was behind 
the age : he would do better in a newer and 

rider land, where conventionality was 
unheard of, and freedom in its widest sense 
flourished.

He felt easier in his mind after having 
come to this conclusion. That evening or 
next day he would see one of the doctors 
and ascertain when Lord Hector, suppos
ing his recovery probable, might be ex
pected to regain consciousness. At din
ner he cat hurriedly, drank deeply, and 
not feeling inclined to join Meg and the 
poor relation in the drawing; room, saun
tered out on the terrace. The air was un
usually sultry ; a few hours before the sun 
had set in a blaze of crimson light, then 
fell into sudden night. Great clouds had 
come in slow and heavy procession up 
from the West, and crossed the moon’s
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salvation from a husbandless future escape 
her.

Having arrived at this conclusion, her 
next movement was to bring Mr. Symping
ton to propose. She hoped that in this 
she would not have much difficulty, for of 
late he—by long conversations regarding 
himself, tender looks, and gentle sighs— 
had given this woman of experience to 
understand she had captivated his guileless 
heart. But, as yet, he had failed to give 
his intentions words, and might continue 
his silent devotion for years, unless his 
courage was screwed to the sticking point. 
This Mrs. Crayworth resolved to accom
plish. For^a while she considered how she 
had best approach him, and at last re
solved to attack his affections through his 
stomach—in other words, she would give 

afterwards

whilst
a blush covered her pale cheeks, and the 
words hesitated on her lips, she 
—“I suppose, dear, you did not think I 
should want any money—my own money I 
mean. When I came from the asylum, 
the banker told me you had drawn it all 
away before leaving.”

“Yes, I had no idea you would Avant it, 
and I intended going back to see you, and 
taking you away il they would let me.”

She laughed for joy, 
laden with tears.

more use-

continued
“Has

“I should think so,” answered Sir Dan
vers. “He has roughed it a great deal in 
Australia, and seemed robust and healthy.”

“Then he may pull through, but it' is 
impossible to decide at this stage o 
case,” said Sir James filling himself 
some sherry.

These were the first words of hope the 
baronet beard, and ho welcomed them with 
gladness.

“Exactly what I thought,” said Mrs. 
Wrayghton, helping himself to some 
brandy, and bowing to the great man who 
promptly turned away. Had he expressed 
an opinion that Lord Hector would dance

ou another in a little while 
оте. Now listen to me.

e to leave
a laugh that was

“I knew you were good and honorable, 
and that you loved me,” the poor creature 
said, gazing rapturously into the evil face 
which, tor her eyes, love had endowed with 
all the outward signs of nature’s highest 
nobility.

him an excellent lunch, and 
lure him to declare his intentions. Her 
invitation was. therefore, written in the 
prettiest manner possible : “Would dear 
Mr. Sympington take compassion on her 
loneliness and cat his luncheon with her in 
an unceremonious way on Thursday, they 
should be quite alone, as her spirits being 
at present at a low ebb, did not allow her 
to entertain any neighbor save one whom 
she ventured to regard as an old and sym
pathetic friend.” To this the curate re
plied he looked forward with pleasure to 
accepting her delightful invitation, adding 
that the hours spent in her company were 
amongst the happiest in his life.

This promised exceedingly well, and 
Mrs. Crayworth accordingly prepared to 
receive her guest and prompt his proposal. 
On this Thurad 
careful toilette ; 
laid
artistic touch,

cure it well.”
She put it in the corner of her pocket 

handkerchief which she tied in a knot, and 
then for safe keeping thrust it into the 
bosom of her dress.

“If he asks your name,” continued the 
captain in an impressive voice, “Don’t give 
it ; answer no questions, and be sure no 
matter what happens you don’t refer in any 
way to me.”

She stared at him a moment, striving to 
fathom the meaning of his precautions and 
then said, “Why should he question me— 
what can happen ?”

“Nothing; but these fellows are some
times inquisitive, and like to find out all 
about the seller’s family affairs, because if 
they believe them in low circumstances 
they make a harder barga 
them are discreet and male 
they are men of delicate feeling i 
consideration. You understand ?”

“Yes,” she replied, thinking how clever 
he was and how fortunate she was in pos
sessing such a gifted husband.
* “Three days from this I shall be with 
you. I know you will keep the money 
safely for me. Make a good bargain, be 
is sure to give you eighty pounds if you 
stand out tor it resolutely, he will know it 
is value for much more.”

“I will do my best,” she said, pleas 
a child to be entrusted with this 
mission.

“Very well, and now we must part, it 
will only be for a short time you know,” he 
said persuasively.

“I shall count every hour until I see you 
again,” she remarked sadly.

“All right,” he replied indifferently. 
“I’ll go with you until we come in sight of 

odge gates, you must return to the inn 
Be careful of the diamond and

Involuntarily he raised his hands, long
ing to strangle her and so rid himself of a 
life that crossed his purposes—the fear of 
its consequences alone prevented him from 
committing the crime. It was safer, after 
all, to dissemble ; in a week or two he 
would be beyond her reach ; meanwhile he 
must pacify her as best he could.

“Now I have returned to you we must 
not part again,” she repeated, 
come back with me, or take me to your 
cousin’s house, the place you often spoke of 
before we were married, which you said 
would one day be yours.”

“I cannot do either just yet,” he an
swered. “I have special reasons for wish
ing you to return alone, I will join you be
fore a week is over in London.”

She was sorely disappointed, for this was 
not the reception which she expected to 
meet ; but she meekly strove to hide her 
feelings and submit her will to his as 
usual. “A week is a long time,” she re
marked.

“It may not be so long, 
up at the village ?” he asked.

4 Yes, at the Hayton inn. I arrived 
only this evening, and 
the abbey when we met.”

It never occurred to him to inquire how 
she discovered where he was staying ; had 
he thought of it he would probably have 
concluded that Barlyl gave me his ad-

“Did you give yo 
ergille at the inn ?”

“No, nor even of my London lodgings— 
my landlady knows me as Mrs. Freeman, 
for,” she added simply 
faded and worn garments, “I was not in a 
condition to appear as your wife.”

“You did quite right,” he answered.
She smiled, delighted that she had 

pleased him and earned his approbation ; 
and then in a timid, plaintive voice asked :

“Must I really return without you ?”
“You must ; I don’t wish it known that 

you came to see me here. I will join you 
m a few days, if you give me your ad
dress.”

She mentioned the number of the house, 
and the name of the street where she 
lodged, and then paused. She had some
thing to say which she had rather have left 
unsaid :

“I had to sell my large brooch, the 
my father gave me as a wedding present, 
that I might pay my railway-fare. It was 
the last article of iewelleiy left me,” she 
said, blushing as if she had made ж humil
iating confession.

“And you haven’t money enough to re-

expected.
“Will you not come down again in the 

course of a week ?” Sir 1 )anvers asked the 
famous surgeon.

“I don’t think there will be necessity 
for another visit from me,” he said, adding 
with professional punctilo, “I leave him in 
excellent charge.”

Mr. Wrayghton swallowed his brandy at 
a gulph, smiled, bowed, and rubbed his 
hands. This was a sentence he would 
promptly repeat for the next twelve months 
to all who listened, and to many who would

npipe tomorrow his subordinate would 
declared that was precisely what he

“You will

СУ
ind

path where she walked in heaven.
Absorbed in his thoughts and working 

out his scheme, he strayed down through 
the park at a leisurely pace. Now and 
then the clouds lifted, and the moon glad 
of escape, shone out in the fulness of her 
glory. As her light fell with teriel splen
dor on the groves stretching before him, lie 
raised his head mechanically, when his eyes 
fell on the tall, slight, graceful figure of a 
woman advancing towards him. Suddenly 
he stood still, perplexed and bewildered, 
and tor a second remained unconscious 
whether this‘*was a spectral illusion or a 
human form he saw before him.
CHAPTER

ay morning 
the Bloom c

she made a 
Bloom of Ninon was 

upon her cheeks with a judicious and 
tic touch, a little cap, a miracle ofin. Some of 

no enquiries, 
and fine

delicate lace was placed coquettishly oi 
head, contrasting her raven-hued locks and 
their supplementary row of fringe, and 
adding to her height, whilst her straight, 
plump figure was clad in soft cashmere of 
russet hue.

The hour of Sympington’s expected ar
rival was at hand, and Mrs. Crayworth, 
whilst awaiting him in the drawing room, 
set the ornaments in order, rearranged the 
flowers, and cut dead leaves from the palms 
and ferns standing in the recesses o£- the 
windows. The little picture of herpatruu. 
Saint Theodora, virgin and martyr, was 
taken from the obscurity where, out of de
ference to the prejudices of many 
visitors, it usually lay ; and now 
set in front of a

“You some soda water with Sir Danvers handed the great 
cheque, on which he cast a scrutinizing eye 
as he folded it carefully and thrust it into 
his pocket-book. He then shook hands, 
and hastily slipping into the brougham 
which waited him was driven to the Low- 
bridge station.

For the first time since the butler had 
announced Lord Hector’s murder Sir Dan
vers felt some relief, and he was able 

his thoughts towards his 
grief. Again and again his heart re
proached him for having doubted his wife, 

ppearances were against her. 
of passion, wrought to fury 

by jealousy, he had spoken bitter words of 
accusation and condemnation instead of 
asking her calmly if what his heart feared 
were indeed true, and of showing her that 
which he held as proof against her loyalty. 
He had acted hastily and brutally, and he 
would have given years of his life " 
could undo what he had done.

He would gladly have sought her, but lie 
knew not where in the great world of Lon
don she might haye taken refuge, and he 
instinctively withheld from employing the 
aid of detectives. Would she everk he 
wondered, come back to him of her own 
free will ; would she, if innocent, as now 
he almost believed, ever forgive him the 
words he had spoken ? As he, after the 
departure of the London surgeon, returned 
towards the home which now seemed so 
desolate to him, an idea struck him. Many 
a time in the happy months gone by Ethel 
had read out to mm the strange advertise
ments in the agony column of the Times, 
laughing over them light-heartedly, won-

Did you put

brought the soda water, my dear—it’s a was on my way to
lesson—a sad lesson to us all. Pray help 
vourself, Wrayghton—for in the midst of 
life wc are in—whisky, did you say you 
preferred whisky, Dr. Welmings ? I find 
brandy a better aid to my digestion, es
pecially at this time of night. Yes, the 
night cometh when no man may—take a 
little more, captain—my dear Fothergille, 
you’re not going without having some 
brandy ; it will help to put you straight, 
for like myself you are quite upset. Well, 
my friends, all flesh is grass—it is 
business, indeed.”

As the captain was about to follow Sir 
Danvers out of the room, he took Dr. 
Welmings aside. “Your patient 
old friend of mine,” he said, ** 
affair has bqen quite a blow to me. Do 
vou think there is really any chance of his 
living ; tell me honestly what you think ?”

“I cannot see how he can recover ; 
think his life is but a question of hours! I 
shall be surprised if I find him alive in the 
morning.”

“Very sad, very sad,” said the captain, 
grasping his hand. “Good night, doctor. 
I thank you for your opinion ; it’s well to 
know the worst at once,” he added, follow
ing his cousin.

more to turn Xfm—Dlotropb* 
*•4! Scripture chXXV.—An 

Surprise.
Capt. Fothergille was not left long in 

doubt regarding the identity of the woman 
before him, for seeing him she gave a low 
cry, stretched out her arms, and running 
forwards full of confidence and joy em
braced him.

“Oh, Jack, Jack, at last I have found 
you after all the weary time we have been 
parted,” she exclaimed between the sobs 
that well nigh choked her utterance.

_ A curse rose to his li 
difficulty restrained, 
rising in his heart he hesitated as to 
whether he should repudiate all knowledge 
of this woman and fling her from him, or 
dissemble his feelings until he discovered 
what fate had drifted her across his path 
again. A woman scorned as he already 
knew, was a dangerous thing, and now in 

idst of his trouble and on the. eve of 
his escape, she might prove a formidable 
obstacle. Perhaps she was still mad. 
Smothering down his rage he allowed her 
to clasp him round the neck and press 
to her breast.

“Jack,” she moaned, “are you not glad 
to see me again ?”

The comfort of asking Soap from KerrVBvapor- 
ated Vegetables makes soup a favorite dish In the 
bouse, the camp or the ship. The vegetables are 
compounded in proportions to blend all flavors, 
delicately.
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(To be continued.)

as she looked at her
it he the 1

alone.
show it to no one until you place it in the 
pawnbroker’s hands.”

“I will do all you tell me,” she answered 
“I ought to feel grateful for hav

ing seen you, and found tnat you love me 
still ; but dearest, I did not think I should 
have to leave you again,” she added with 
tears in her eyes.

“It will not be long until I see you,” he 
replied, impatient to get rid of he 
member you keep your name secret from 
everyone. And now good-bye for the 
present.”

He held out his right hand, but she un
heeding it, flung herself into his arms and 
clasped her hands round bis neck. She 
was unable to speak because of the sobs 
which gathered in her throat. A look of 
impatience, contempt and loathing, crossed 
his face, which fortunately she was unable

which he with 
a fierce angerIvith

and this
meekly.
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Nestlé's Milk Food for infants has, during SB 
Увага, grown in favor with both doctors and 
mothers throughout the world, and is now un
questionably not only the best substitute foe 
mothers’ milk, but the food which agrees with 
the largest percentage of infants. It give» 
strength and stamina to resist the weakening 
effects of hot weather, and has saved the live* of
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вра Springs for two weeks, and although several 
have elapsed I have had no return of the 
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Boston, Maas.

I have drank a small quantity of the Wilmot ; 
Waters, during a few weeks, and am greatly і 
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