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m a Conqueror does not contradict your words? Each 
one of them is false as falsehood It
self. You are a villain and a liar and 
a traitor ! ” ,

“By Heaven .this is unbearable!” 
cried Sir Hugh furiously, as he 
sprang forward.

Guy met him with equal fury. One 
moment more, and they would have 
been at each other's throat, or strug
gling in the terrible embrace of two 
men goaded to desperation who seek 
vengeance at any cost—one moment 
more and the stain of blood-guiltiness 
might have been on the soul of either; 
but in that moment the door was 
burst open, and Shirley threw herself 
between them, pale, breathless, pant
ing, her head uncovered, as she had 
come from Fairholme Court, her hair, 

headlong flight
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CHAPTER XXIII.

Sir Hugh Glynn loved Shirley, but 
his love was selfish and unworthy ; it 
was a mixture of passion and admir
ation for her beauty and pride piqued 
by her indifference. Guy’s love—the 
man who hated him felt it keenly— 
Guy’s love was a nobler love thon 
that.

As the thought crossed his mind, 
the room door opened quietly, and the 
man he had wronged entered and 
closed it after him without a word. 
Sir Hugh stopped his restless per
ambulations to and fro, and for fully 
a minute the two men faced each 
other in utter silence—the betrayed 
and the betrayer—the man so cruelly 
wronged and he who had so cruelly 
wronged him. In a breathless heavy 
silence, grim and menacing, they 
looked at each other, Sir Hugh so 
handsome and stately, for all the suf
fering which his face showed signs of 
still, Guy pale, worn, haggard, with a 
terrible despair on his face—despair 
which had something reckless in its 

then Sir Hugh threw back
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Colin Campbellperhaps—I think, I hope, I pray that 
you may forget me and be happy. 
But first will you—can you forgive 
me?”

“How can you speak of forgiveness 
between you and me, Shirley?” he 
asked unsteadily. “There can be 
none ever needed, my child!”.

"I did not think you would be angry 
with me,” she said, with a touching 
childlike confidence in her voice. “But 
3uy, if you wish it, I will tell you why 
I went."

“There is no need, my dearest,” he 
answered gently, taking both her 
'.ittle hands in his, while Sir Hugh 
ooked on, angry and jealous and furi
ous, yet powerless to interfere. “1 
’.rust you.”

"Thank you, Guy. And—and—you 
vill try to forget?"

“To forget ! Ah, Shirley, is that 
possible? While I have life, I must 
remember, my child!”

“We were very happy,” she whis-
>ered brokenly, a smile pitiful to see

curving the stiff vivid lips. "It is 
iomething to have been happy to-
tether—even for a few hours, Guy!”

1 “We were very happy together, 
3hirlev,” he answered hoarsely, look
ing down with dim eyes at the ghast
ly face and the great hazel eyes glit
tering with a bright feverish luster— 
“very happy, my poor darling.”

“And last night I was thinking," 
she went on, in the same pitiful trust
ing manner, “that you might by and 
by have tired of such a foolish girl,
ind that it was better----- I could not
hink very clearly, Guy,” she added, 
•eating her head against his arm. 
vith a little- gesture of weariness 
■vhich was unuterably pathetic, "my 
lead ached so—it aches so now.”

Sir Hugh made a quick movement 
oward her, but Oswald Fairholme 
put his hand upon his arm.

“Have some pity,” he said, huskily; 
'.nd Sir Hugh, involuntarily obeying 
he movement, drew bac.k and turned 
iway.

Oswald put his hand -through his 
rm and gently forced him to the 

vindow, where he threw himself 
noodiiy into a chair, his eyes fixed on 
he group by the fire, while Oswald 
id his face with his hand to shut out 
he two despairing faces which 
aunted him. Shirley had rested her

disheveled by her 
through the cold night-wind, falling 
around her, her eyes wild and dila
ted with the horror and terror which 
had seized her.

The words were careless, haughty, 
mocking in their intonation : but they 
died upon his lips as Guy rested hie 
hand upon his shoulder, swaying him 
to and fro with resistless power.

"Take care," he said, "or I wil 
force the words back through youi 
gibing lips with one blow of m; 
hand.”

Low as the words were spo.ken 
there was a fierce suppressed passioi 
in their low-breathed utterance whicl 
made Sir Hugh Glynn quail for i 
moment; but his steel eyes, flashinf 
with a steel-like glitter, met Guy'i 
unflinchingly.

"It is not vengeance, but justice,' 
Major Stuart said, in the same lov 
tones—“justice only. Would an; 
vengeance be as great as my wrong?'

“Th! You have been • to Ed in 
burgh?”

“Yes.”
"And you have seen the lawyer!
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The two men fell apart - at the firs; 

touch of the little trembling hands 
and the eyes of both turned upon the 
girl, who stood, panting and breath
less, both hands pressed against he 
heart, as if to stop the throbbing' 
which seemed as if they must rend i 
in twain, her face wild and haggard 
shaded by her loosened hair, an: 
faint little inarticulate cries of terre 
escaping from the pale parted lips 
Captain Fairholme, who had pause 
at the door, went forward quietl, 
and put Shirley gently into a chair 
and her head fell bac.k against it ii 
utter exhaustion.

“Has she not suffered enough vet?' 
laid Oswald, gravely. "Could you no 
have spared her this?”

He had turned to Guy, who s’oot

P 0. Box 336

misery
his head with a proud besture of de
fiance and said calmly—

“This is an unexpected pleasure. 
After the courtesies we
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exchanged 
yesterday, I could hardly have fore
seen this visit.”

“Perhaps not”—Guy’s voice, hoarse 
and changed and menacing, fell upon 
the stillness heavily • and slowly— 
“nevertheless I am here, as you see.” 

"Charmed to have the honor!” Sir

Hugh said carelessly; and Guy’s 
gray eyes glistened with a passionate
gleam of fury.

"Take care!" he said between his 
set teeth. “I am in no mood for ex
changing civilities; neither am I in a
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breathing heavily from the restrain
he had been forced to place

"And their opinion is?” Sir Hug
interrogated calmly, although th< 
pitiless hand still kept its iron gri] 
on his shoulder.

“You know it well

himself ; but, before he could answe 
Shirley looked up quickly and pu 
out one little hand with a deprecatin; 
gesture of entreaty which made Si 
Hugh’s eyes flash. Even now sh< 
was pitiful over her lover, he though 
bitterly.

“No; do not,” she said faintly—“d 
not blame him, Oswald. He has born' 
so much, and he has so much to beai 
Guy”— she rose feebly and put he 
hand upon his arm—“try to forglv 
ne, dear, and go home with Oswald.

“Forgive you, darling?” he quet 
ioned mournfully, looking down r 
he pale uplifted face. ”1 have neve

Guy said, wit! 
i sudden irrepressible burst of pain 
“I need not repeat it.”

There was a moment’s silence. The: 
vere standing on the rug now, am 
the red flames of the great log-fin 
as it roared up the wide chimney fel 
upon either face.

“There was no need to go,” Ma jo 
Stuart said hoarsely. “Y 
measures well. She is 
poor unhappy girl; b; 
treachery to me, your friend, for you 
baseness to her, a poor child wh 
trusted you, you shall answer to th
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"Pardon me,” Sir Hugh interpose' 
laughtily, ‘‘you are speaking to m 
rife.”

Guy’s eyes flashed.
“I cannot look at her and forget it, 

•e said bitterly. “Look! Are yo 
lot proud of your work?”

Almost involuntarily Sir Hug" 
urned his eyes upon her, as she stoo> 
alf supported by her cousin, and hi 
•oughts went back to the night o 
:e ball at Fairholme Court six week 
efore. He remembered Shirley ther 
right, radiant, beautiful in he 
weeping silken robes; he saw he 
ow pale, haggard, lovely still, wit! 
hat inalienable beauty of form whici 
nust always be hers, but with all he 
rightness faded forever. The con 
rast smote him with a keen pang o 
•emorse as his eyes rested upon hei 

"Guy,” the sweet broken-heartei 
"Oice continued, “I want you to g 
way dear, and not to come bac) 
gain. It will be best. By and by- 
ot at first, I know—but after a thm

know,

Cheviot, zibeline, velvet, cordu; oy 
or broad cloth are all suitable for this 
model. The fronts are double breast
ed, and the cpllar is trimmed with a 
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hining eyes, while her fingers, with 
. strange uncertain movement, stray- 
d over his rough ulster. Major Stu
rt had put his arm round her, but he 
ould not trust himself to look upon
er face, and he had turned away his 
ead, while under his heavy mustache 
is lips were set sternly and tightly, 
nd in his brain the question repeat- 
d itself—Could any vengeance be too 
reat fàr such
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wrongs as his and
Address in full

“Guy,” the sweet low voice went 
n, while the restless eyes wandered 
rom his face round the room and 
tame back again to their first rest- 
ng place, “won’t you speak to me, 
’ear? I thought all day that when 
«ou came back you would look as you 
ook now. I saw your face all night 
-all night. Did you sleep, Guy? It 

teems to me as if I should never 
deep again—my head burns so, and 
ny eyes will not close. They told 
-•ou, did they not, that I was his wife? 
I knew they would say so. His wife 
—oh. great Heaven!” She clung to 
in a paroxysm of terror at the
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