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For Love 
ofaWoman;

New Romeo
and Juliet.

CHAPTER XVII.
A CHANCE FOR ESCAPE.

“Well, wejl, we will not speak of. 
it; but I will say: the quarrel—the.j 
misunderstanding — arose from no j 
fault of his. The fault was mine, en
tirely mine, my dear young lady.”

It was a cunning speech, and pro
duced the effect he had intended.

“Looking back to that time—when 
we parted, friends no longer—my 
heart is filled with remorse and sor
row. Ah, Miss Marlowe. If we would 
al' of us reflect that life 4s short, and 
that death may come to prevent for
ever any reconciliation between part
ed friends, how often—ah, how often 
the rash and foolish quarrel would be 
averted!”, and, apparently overcome 
by his emotion, he turned his head i 
away and softly blew his nose. “But 
we will not go back over thie sad 
quarrel,” he said. “I have come to 
see you this morning that I may see 
if I can tie of any further use to you.
I trust I may be. There are several 
things I find that I must speak to^you 
about, much as I should wish to have 
you undisturbed."

“Will you please tell me everything 
I should know," said j Doris. “I am 
ashamed that I should have left every
thing so entirely.”

“No, no,” he murmured. "Such a 
terrible bereavement as yours, so sud
den, is so overwhelming that no ex
cuse if needed.” He took some papers 
from his pocket. "I will not trouble 
you more than I can avoid with busi
ness matters, my dear young lady; 
but there are a few things that I find 
I must speak to you about. First, I 
must ask you if there is anyone, any 
friend you would rather I went to who 
would take this trouble off your 
shoulders?"

Doris shook her head.
“No; there is no one,” she said, 

quietly enough, and with a firm 
voice. “I have no friend in all the 
world.”

. “Except—dare I say, except my
humble self?” he murmured. “My dear 
young lady, what little I have done af
forded me a melancholy satisfaction.
T have felt all through that by serving 
you in some slight measure I have 
been making an attempt at some poor j 
atonement for the error that separated 
my poor dead friend and myself. Will 
you allow me to call ' myself your 
friend?"

Doris turned to thank him, and he 
inclined his head gratefully.,
- “Well, then, I have taken upon my

self to see to all the arrangements, and 
have ventured to act Just as If I Were,

“No,” said Doris, in a low voice 
“We were always poor, I think. There 

I was always enough.”
| He nodded.
I “Yes, yes, I understand. There is 
some money; it is not much—about a 
hundred pounds, I think."

Doris listened with faint interest. If 
she had heard that she had been left 
without money, or heiress to a million, 
it would not have affected her in her 
present condition.

“Besides the money there are some 
papers. Nothing of any consequence, 
however—letters and documents re
lating to business affairs, engage

ments at theatres, and so on."
A faint flush came into Doris’s 

face, then left it absolutely colourless.
“Nothing more?” she said, with 

downcast eyes.
“Nothing more," he said, gravely, 

watching her closely, though he seem 
ed occupied in turning over the papers 
“Did you expect—”,

"I do not know,” she faltered. Then 
she raised her large, sad eyes. “You 
know that I am not Jeffrey’s daugh 

[iter?”
He Inclined his head.
"Yes, I know that; and I know what 

you expected—hoped, shall I say?— 
that I should find something, some 
papers that would give us a clue to 
your parentage. Is that not so?"

■ Doris’s lips formed the "Yes.”
He sighed and shook his head.

“I shall never go on the stage 
again,” she responded, firmly. 

Spenser Churchill put up his white
hand to his lips to hide the smile of 
satisfaction her words called up on 
them.

“No?” he said, thoughtfully and 
significantly. “Yes, I understand, I 
quite understand ; and I must say I 
think yonr decision is a wise one. • It 
was different while your guardian was J 
alive, to watch over you and protect 
you. You, great as your success has 
been, I think you are right in your re
solve to leave the profession.”

“I shall never go back," she said 
quietly.

“Then—forgive me—may I ask what 
you intend doing?”

Doris let her eyes fall upon him 
almost vacantly for a moment She 
had been lost in the memory of those 
few happy days and nights, and had 
almost forgotten his presence.

“What I intend doing? Oh, I don’t 
know. I have not thought,” she said 
and her white hand went to her brow 

I understand, I understand, and 
fully sympathise, my dear young lady; 
but, as( your friend—you know you 
have allowed me to be your friend— 
it is my duty to ask you. This sum of 
money, alas! will soon take to itself 
wings, and—”

Doris roused herself.
“And I must still live and eat, even 

after it is gone, you would say,” she 
said, not bitterly, but, ah, so wearily. 

‘Yes, I know.
’You could earn a large sum on the 

stage, of course,” he murmured.
She put out her hand as if to silence 

him.
‘That is out of the question,” che 

said. “I suppose there are other ways 
of earning money?”

’There are,” he murmured, softly.
T am young and strong,” she said. 

‘Other women have to work. What do 
they do? Needlework—”
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She looked at her hands with 
smile that was like the glint of her old 
light-hearted one.

He shook his head 
That, too, is out of the question,” 

he said. “But there are still other 
ways. I believe—indeed, I have heard------„ — - ~ - w tuuvvu, X nu i c UCOl U

I regret there is no such clue. The _that you-are very accomplished, Miss 
secret of your birth, my dear young Marlowe.”
hxdy, is buried in my poor friend’s .-Am lr gaid Dorjg, simply^
grave' “I believe that you are a musician,

Doris had leant forward with a sup- and that you speak several ,anguageg
pressed eagerness, and she sank back
as her eyes filled with tears. “Yes,” she said, as simply as before

“I am sorry-sorry,” he murmured, -.Ah> how much I owe to him! I un-
for I, too, had hoped that I might (jerstand jt better now—now that it is 

make some discovery. But there is t00 late t0 thank him« and she turn 
not a single paper, not the slightest ed her head away
c*ue' “A good musician and linguist need

And yet," said Doris, more to her- not take to her needle for her main-
self than to ham, "there was some- tenance,” said Spenser Churchill 
thing he he vt.s going to tell me have, of course, foreseen that the ques- 
some papers; he had them with him tion would ariso> alld j have_pray
the morning—”

Her voice broke.
Spenser Churchill listened with the 

deepest sympathy glowing in his be
nevolent face.

“Dear, dear!" he murmured. "And 
he did not tell you? And these papers, 
now? He had them with him, you 
say? They were not found. I myself 
did not examine—but the doctor as
sured me there was nothing beyond a 
little money and so on. I fear—I 
very much fear—that our poor friend 
must have decided to allow the my
stery to remain, and have destroyed 
the papers you speak of.”

Doris’s hands closed tightly.
"He knew best,” she said, with all 

a woman’s loving loyalty. “I—I

forgive me, my dear young lady—been 
making some enquiries on your be
half.” He drew out a pocket-book and 
took a letter from it. "It happens that 
a friend of mine—Lady Despard— 
you may have heard of her; she is 
known for her charitable work—”

Doris shook her head.
“I have never heard of her,” she 

said, trying to speak with some in
terest

‘A sweet creature. A widow, alas! 
though young. Very wealthy, moving 
in the best society—ahem!—and fond 
of travelling. She is just £oing 
abroad, and requires a companion. I 
think—I am sure—that you would

'She is going abroad?” said Doris, 
with sudden eagerness.

He inclined his head.
“Yes, td Italy. The change would 

do you good—is, indeed, absolutely 
necessary.”

Abroad, out of England, beyond 
the chance of meeting Cecil Neville! 
A faint hope, for the first time since 
Jeffrey’s death, rose In. Doris’s heart.

"But you need not decide to-day. 
You shall think it over,” he said, tak
ing up his hat. “By the way, if you 
should need me will you send word— 
at any time, and the very moment you 
would like to see me—to Barton 
Towers? I am staying with my friend 
the Marquis of Stoyle.”

Doris started, and the blood rose to 
her face.

“Barton Towers?" /she murmured

like her, and that if you could bring 
am | yourself to accept the" position, which 

satisfied. He knew best,” and the i js s0 muchybelow your genius—”

mechanically.
“Yes,” he said, smoothly, as if he 

had not noticed her sudden agitation 
"The marquis is an old friend of mine. 
So is his nephew and heir, Lord Cecil 
Neville. You may have heard of him?’

Yes—J—have heard of him,” said 
Doris, in a low voice, which faltered 
notwithstanding her effort to keep it 
steady.

Yes; a charming young fellow,” he 
went on, with a smile, “but a terribly 
unsteady one. But there ; we must 
not be hard upon a young fellow in 
his position. Young men who are 
blessed with good locks and heirships 
to marquisates are apt to be unsteady; 
though I am glad to say that Lord 
Neville's wild days are nearly over. 
He is in Ireland at present; but when 
he comes back he is to marry Lady 
Grace Peyton.” ,

Doris sat perfectly motionless, her 
hands clasped in her lap, her eyes 
fixed on the lovely summer scene 
framed in the window; but the view 
was all blurred in her sight, and a 
sound as of rushing waves rang in 
her ears.

“To marry Lady Grace Peyton!” she
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tears came at last and rolled down the 
pale cheeks. j

Spenser Churchill heaved a sigh. 
“Nobly said, my dear youn^ lady. 

Yes, doubtless he knew best. Rest as-_ ,. -, . uvuvuv-oo ire ivij v rv UÇSL. IVCBt R5-say, your father. It was necessary j
. x ; sured that he kept the secret from you !that I should look into peer Jeifre/a ! j
„ . . T , . . „ : for good reasons. Yes, he knew beet! ;affairs, -and I have come to tell you : <
t . . Poor Jeffrey! poor Jeffrey!" He wip-ithe result. I am sorry to say, my dear >

’ ed his eyes. "And now shall I go— !young lady, that ycur guardian 
not leave any wealth behind him.
died a poor man. 
riot surprise you?”

Perhaps this will j

did !
j some other time—' 

"No, no,” said

SPEAKING FROM
EXPERIENCE

!
Doris. "Tell me ;

FOR THE

everything, please. I do not know \ “ 
what to do—I am so alone—”

“Yes, yes,” he said. “About your i 
future—forgive me if I mention such ] 
a subject—but I presume you will con
tinue your profession—’

A shudder ran through Doris’s 
frame at the thought of again facing 
the crowded theatre.

“No, no!” she said, almost fiercely.
“I shall never act again!”

As she answered, the scene of the 
first night of “Romeo and Juliet” rose 
before her, ahd she thrilled with the 
recollection of the inspiration which 
had come to her from her love for 
Cecil Neville. Tha'„ inspiration had 
vanished forever now, and to act with 
a broken hear, would, she knew, be 
impossible to her.

THE OOCTCJt "Afryes. res 'eis *nd 
firerivi. G va f.im & Str-dman’s 
Pcwricr and he wi/i soou be oil njht

■nSTEEDMANSf
, j .SOOTHING JWuERS f f

«= 1 Contain no Poi 11L

HOIDALY
TAKE A KODAK WITH YOU.

Our stock of

KODAKS, 
BROWNIE and 
PREM0 CAMERAS

Is-complete.

Also a full stock of Eastman 
r>.-' Triins, and Film Pack to lit 
every size camera at

TOO TON’S,
The Kodak Store,

32<t WATE~ STREET,

echoed, dully, as if the words possess
ed no sense.

“Yes,” he purred. "It is a very old 
attachment. She is a most charming 
and beautiful creature, and I am not 
surprised that, notwithstanding his 
numerous flirations, Lord Neville has 
remained constant It will be a most 
suitable and advantageous match for 
both of them— My dear young lady”— 
he broke off, for Doris had sunk back 
white to the lips, and with closed 
eyes—“you are ill. Let me call Mrs. 
Jelf."

But with an almost superhuman ef
fort Doris fought down the terrible 
faintness, and, stretching out her hand 
commandingly said:

“No! It is nothing. The heat—stay,
please!”

He stood, regarding her silently, 
watchfully, with an anxious, sym
pathetic expression on hie smooth 
face.

“This lady”—she went on, speaking 
every word as if it cost her an effort— 
“thits Lady Despard. Will you ask her 
tq take me?”

"But, My dear Miss Marlowe, had 
jyoti lSot better consider—”

"I have considered,” she said,inter
rupting him. “If she thinks I can be 
of .any service to her—it she Is going 
away from England at once—”

“She is,” he said, softly.
“Well, then, tell her, please, that I 

am ready—that I will go with hpr."
(To t Continued.,
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