CHAPTER XXIII

. 8Sir Hugh Glynn loved Shirley, but
Jlis love was selfish and unworthy; it
Was a mixture of passion and admir-
Qﬁon for her beauty and pride piqued
b'y her indifference. Guy’s love—the
‘man who hated him felt it keenly—
Guy’s love was a ncblér love
that.

As the thought crossed
Z the room door opened quietly, and the

his mind,

‘man he had wronged entered
closed it after him without a word.
Sir Hugh stopped his restless
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

per-

wronged and he who had so cruelly
In a breathless heavy
they

S0

wronged him.
and menacing,
Sir Hugh

for all the suf-

silence, grim
looked at each other,
handsome and stately,
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
misery; then Sir Hugh threw back
his head with-a proud besture of de-
fiauce and said calmly—

“This is
After the courtesies
vesterday, I could hardly

unexpected pleasure.
exchanged
have fore-

an
we

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

8ray eves glistened with a passionate
gleam of fury.

“Take care!” he said between his
set teeth. “I am in no mood for ex-
c¢hanging civilities; neither am I in a
mood to bear your jeers!”

“Then to what am I to attribute
the honor that you are paying me?”
Sir Hugh asked calmly.

Traitor he was, but not a coward,

although just now the sting of his
.~ conscience told him that he richly

déserved the vengeance which looked
out of the furious gray eyes, almost
black in their concentrated énger and
scorn.

“‘To what?” Guy repeated.
tell you.
geance.”

“For vengeance!
~stand you.

“T will

To my desire for ven-

I do not under-
Is it on me that you
would.wreak your anger for your

fiancee’s infidelity? Is—”
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The words were careless, haughty,
mocking in their intonation; but they
died upon his lips as Guy rested his
hand upon his shoulder, swaying him
to and fro with resistless power.
he said, ‘“or I
through

of

“Take care,” wil’
force the words back youl

gibing lips with one blow m;
hand.”

Low as the
there was a fierce suppressed passior
in their low-breathed utterance thic]
made Sir Hugh Glynn quail for ¢
but his steel eyes, flashing

Guy’s

words were spoken

mement;
with a steel-like glitter,
unflinchingly.

‘“It is not vengeance,
in the same lov
tones—"‘justice Would
vengeance be as great as my wrong?

STh! -, You to Edin

purgh?”

met

but justice,
Major Stuart said,

only. an;

have been '

“Yes.”
“And you
you wished to consult?”

K\Yes.'!

“And their opinion is?” Sir Hugl
interrogated calmly, the
pitiless hand still kept its iron grij

on his shoulder.
“You know it well,” Guy said, witl

have seen the lawyers

although

31 sudden irrepressible burst of pain
“I need not repeat it.”

There was a moment’s silence. The:
ant

vere standing on the rug

the red flames of the great log-fir:

now,

as it roared up the wide chimney fel
upon either face.

“There was no need to go,” Majo
Stuart said hoarsely.
She
girl;

“You took you
is wife
but
treachery to me, your friend, for you

measures well. your

noor unhappy for you

baseness to her, a poor child wh
trusted you, you shall answer to th
uttermost, so help me Heaven!”

“That I am in your power,
know,” Sir Hugh answered calmly. “/
one-armed man will be powerless in
deed against such strength as vours
[ have wronged you, you say: the
take your revenge.”

“Cnly a traitor would shelter him
self behind his injuries,” said Majo
Stuart,
less.

removing his hand neverthe
“Can you deny the wrong?
trusted you and you betrayed me!”
No reproach cculd have been mor
bitter, simple as the words were. Si
Hugh'’s eyes fell the other’
glance, and he half turned away:
then, conquering his momentary re
morse, he resumed his old haughti
ness.

under

“That the wrong is irreparable

kEnow!” Guy went on. “And yet, i
you were generous—— Such a mar
riage cannot be binding! It is no
binding the sight of Heaven

Glynn, think how I must suffer, no

in

¥ | for myself, but for her, when I stoo]

to entreat you to set her free. Give
her back to me. She does not love
yeu,” Major Stuart continued hoarse-
ly and brokenly. “And she was all 1
had. Hugh, for the sake of our old
friendship, for the sake—yes, I wils
stoop to plead it—of the service 1
rendered you once long ago, renounce
your -claim upon her! Give Shirley
ker freedom!”

“It is impossible. She is my wife,”
said Sir Hugh briefly. ‘“Besides, she
herself was willing. She knew her
mother’s story; she knew the Scot-
tish marriage laws; and, my dear fel-
low, what you ask is simply an im-
possibility. Even were it not so0, Shir-
ley would never consent.”

“How_ ¢an you persist in that lie?”
Major Stuart said, with bitter con-
“The child’s own word would

not make me believe her false. Do

@ | you think the anguish of yesterday
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one of them is false as falsehood it-
self. You are a villain and a liar and
a traitor!”
“ﬁy Heaven ,this
cried Sir Hugh furiously,
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 t6 desperation who seek
vengeance at any cost—one ‘moment
more and the.stain of blood-guiltiness
might have béen 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,
disheveled by her headlong flight
through the cold night-wind, falling
around her, her eyes wild and dila-
ted with the horror and terror which
had seized her.
—
CHAPTER XXIV .

The two men fell apart.at the firs:
touch of the little
and the eyes of both turned upon the

is unbearable!”
as he

trembling hands
girl, who stood, panting and breath:
less, both hands pressed against he
heart, as if to stop the
which seemed as if they must rend i
in twain, her face wild and haggard
shaded by loosened
faint little inarticulate cries of terrc
lips
Captain Fairholme, who had pause
at the door,
and put Shirley gently into a chair
and her head fell back against it i1
utter exhaustion.

throbbing:

her hair, an:

escaping from the pale parted

went forward quietl;

“Has she not suffered enough vet?
said Oswald, gravely. “Could ynu no
have spared her this?”

He had turned to Guy, who stooc

breathing heavily from the restrain
e had been forced to place upo

himself; but, before he could answe
Shirley looked up quickly and
out one little hand with a deprecatin;
gesture of entreaty which made _Si
Even
was pitiful over her lover, he though

bitterly.

pi

Hugh’s eyes flash. now she

“No; do not,” she said faintly—‘“d
not blame him, Oswald. He has born:

so much, and he has so much to bea:
Guy”— she rose feebly and put he
hand upon his arm—‘“try to forgiv.
ne, dear, and go home with Oswuld.

“Forgive you,
ioned mournfully, looking dowa 1
‘he pale uplifted face.

darling?” he ques
“I have neve
but
vhen I look at you, my poor pet, hoy

slamed you—not for a moment;

an I forgive him?”

“Pardon me,” Sir Hugh interpose:
:aughtily, “you are speaking to m
vife.” ;

Guy’s eyes flashed.

“I cannot look at her and forget it,
e said bitterly. “Look! Are
10t proud of your work?”

yo
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
radiant, beautiful he
weeping silken robes; he saw he
ow pale, haggard, lovely s'till, wit!
hat inalienable beauty of form whici
aust always be hers, but with all he
rightness faded forever. The con
rast smote him with a keen pang o
remorse as his eyes rested upon he:
“Guy,” the sweet
‘oice continued,

right, in

broken-hearte:
“I want you to g
and not {o come bac]
gain. It will be best. By and by-—
ot at first, I know—but after a tim«
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way dear,

perhaps—I 'think, I hope, I pray that
you may forget me and be happy.

But - first will
me?”’

yvou—can you forgive

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

asked unsteadily.

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

“There is no need, my dearest,” he
taking both her
'ittle hands in his, Sir Hugh
and jealous and furi-
had |

nswered gently,
while
'ooked on, angry
to interfere.

Jus, yet powerless

‘rust you.”
“Thank you, Guy.
will try to forget?”
“To forget! Al, Shirley,
possible? While 1 have life, I
remember, my child!”

And—and—you

that
must

is

“We were very happy,” she whis-

ered brokenly, a smile pitiful to see
ourving the stiff vivid lips. “It is
jomething to have been happy to-
rether—even for a few hours, Guy!"

“We
Shirley,”

were very happy together,

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
she went on, in the same pitiful trust-
“that you might by

was thinking,”

ing manner, and
by have tired of such a foolish girl,
ind that it was better—— I could not
added,

arm,

she
his

hink very clearly, Guy,”
‘esting her head  against
vith a _little. gesture of
vhich was unuterably pathetic,

weariness
“my
1ead ached so—it aches so now.”

Sir Hugh made a quick movement
:oward her, but
>ut his hand upon his arm.

“Have some pity,” he said, huskily;
vnd Sir Hugh, involuntarily obeying
he movement, drew back and turned
wway.

Oswald put his hand +through
rm and gently forced him

Oswald Fairholme

his
the
hirﬁself
noodily into a chair, his ey®s 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
ead against Guy’s shoulder, and was
ooking up into his face with restless
hining eyes, while her fingers, with

to

vindow, where he threw

. strange uncertain movement, stray-
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 over his rough ulster.

d itself—Could any vengeance be too
creat fér such
ers?”’
“Guy,”
n, while the restless eyes wandered
rom his face round the and
>eme back again to their first rest-
ng place, “won't you speak to
I thought all day that
7ou came back you would look as you
ook now.
-all night.
jeems to me as

wrongs as his and

the sweet low voice went
room

me,
‘ear? when
I saw your face all night
Did you sleep, Guy? It
if “I- should never
jleep” again—my head burns so, and
ny eyes will not close. They told
sou, did they not, that I was his wife?
[ knew they would say so. His wife
—oh, great Heaven!” She clung to
in - a paroxysm of terror at the
thought, the only clear one now in
her bewildered brain. “I am not his
wife——it is impossible! No, no, Guy,
do not leave me to him—take me
away—take me away!”
~ (To be Contimued.)
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Fashion Plates.

a Catalogue Scrap Book of our Pat-

The Home Dressmaker should keep

tern Cuts. These will be found very
useful to refer to from time to time,

9608.— A SIMPLE DESIRABLE
HODEL.W

Ladies’ House or Home Dress vwilk
Long or Shorter Sleeve.

This neat and popular style

suitable for gingham, chambrey lawn,

percale, voile, crepe, linen or ratine,

As here illustrated blue and whige

striped. percale with blue for colla

and cuffs was used. The Pattern i3
cut in 6 sizes: 32, 34, 36, 38, 40 and 42
inches bust measure. 1t requirves 7
vards of 36 inch material for a
inch size.’

A pattern of this illustration mailed
to any address on receipt of 10c¢. in
silver or stamps.

9799.—A GOOD COAT STYLE.
Girl’s Ceat.

1s

g
ol

Cheviot, zibeline, velvet, cordu:oy
or broad cloth are all suitable for this
model. The fronts are double breast-
ed, and the collar is trimmed wilk a
shaped band. The coat is finished in
Balkan style. The pattern is cut iu
5 sizes: 8, 10, 12, 14 and 16 years. It
requires 3% yards of 44 inch material
for a 10 year size.

A pattern of this illustration mailed
to any address on receipt of 10e. in
slver or stamps.

Size ..
Address in full:—

Nawy . <0 o
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N.B.—Be sure to cut out the illus-
tration and send with the coupon,
carefully filled out. The pattern can
not reach you in less than 15 days.
Price 10c. each, in cash, postal note,
or stamps. Addreu' ’l‘elegram Pat-
tern Department.

Per 8.8. ‘ Stephano,’

Bananas, Florida Oranges,
Tangerines, California Pears,
Dessert & Cooking Apples,
Tomatoes, Cucumbers,
Celery, Cabbage,
.+ ‘Beetroot,
New York Corned Beef,
New York. Chicken.

OATS ! OATS!

1000 sacks BLACK OATS,
500 sacks WHITE OATS.

Also,

CRUSHED MIXED OATS.
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WHOLESALE DRY GOODS.

TO THE CITY AND OUTPORT TRADE:

We carry in stock for fall trade an attractive stock
of Regular Piece Goods and Pound Remnants. Prices:

Cheapest in the City.

NOTE.—See our Special Brand of Cotton Tweed and
Denim Overalls and Jackets. Give us a call.

SLATTERY BUILDING,
Duckworth and George’s Sts., St. John’s.
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CLEARANCE SALE

OF

AL LADIES AND CHILDREN'S

REMAINING IN STOCK.

This includes a lot just to hand from manufacturers
in the very newest styles, which, owing to delay in ship-
ment and lateness of season, we are also offering at cost to
clear.

'LADIES’ LONG
Tweeds, ete.
Regular $3.50.
Regular $4.00. Now only
Regular $4.50. Now only .

LADIES’ LONG REVERSIBLE BLANKET COATS,
TWEED COATS and NAVY COATS, Fancy trimmed.
Special values at $5.50, $6.50 and upwards.

CHILDREN’S LONG COATS, Smart Styles, at awfully
cheap prices now.

24in. 27in. 30in. 33in. 36in. 39in. 42in. 45in. 48in.

Prices 95c. $1.25 $1.50 $1.75 $2.00 $2.25 $2.25 $2.50 $2.75
Don’t Delay. Take advantage of this great offer of

the best value obtainable in Coats.

in Blacks, Navys,

WINTER COATS

Now only ..

Sizes

JANUARY oth, 1914.

IN STOCK :
White Qats,
- Mixed Oats,
Black Oats,
Cornmeal, Corn,
Straw, Hay.

GEO. NEAL.

plhang 264,

JAMES STOTT.




