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ing Glave in the dock.
“I haven’t asked him,” said Mr. 

Phillips dryly. “But I know what 
Lady Ravenhurst would desire—and 
that is sufficient warrant for me.”

Glave’s name was not mentioned 
for the rest of the evening, until the 
men had gone to the smoking' room ; 
then Br ace said, very quietly :

"And Glave?”
They were all silent for a moment, 

looking at Mr. Phillip*.
“Has gone,” he said succinctly, “f j 

can fetch him back—if you want him, I 

Lord Ravenhurst.” ' j
Bruce loked straight before him for ' 

a moment ; then he said, as quietly as 
before :
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0 When the doctor arrived, he cleared 
0 the room.

“1 will stay—please,” said 
O0 Deborah's head was resting upon her 

The doctor examined the in-

%IODINE. abreath. “There was that old fool of 
a lawyer with him just now, wasn’t 
there? Fetch him in. I’m—I’m going 

I to make a clean breast of it.”
The landlady brought Mr. Phillips 

in, and the dying woman smiled up 
at him contemptuously.

“I don’t think much of you!” she 
said.

! Mr. Phillips bent his head meekly.
“Ycu are quite right,” he said.
“Ah, well! get out your notebook," 

she said wearily. “It was Glave who 
j worked it. He made up like Bruce, 
an 1—a good make-up it was. And he 
married me in his name. The whole 
thing was planned by him. I was a 
fool to join him ; hut—but he’d lure I 
the teeth from your he,ad when lie’s 

' in his best form. The agreement’s 
in that box. It isn’t a forgery. I 
slipped it in, in place of the deed, 
while Bruce’s head was turned. You 
want to know why he did it? He 
hated Bruce like—like poison! Give 
me something to drink!”

Jess held a glass to the parched 
lips.

“Thanks! That’s why. And I did 
it because I hated that any one else

® “No.”Jess.
The papers next morning were full 

of the Ravenhurst romance, and com­
ing as it did so closely upon the sen­
sation created by Bruce's return, it 
caused tremendous excitement. From 
this Bruce was anxious to shield 
Jess; but, strange to say—though 
perhaps every woman will understand 
her, and fail to see anything strange 
in it—Jess had no desire to hide 
herself.

And if she had, it would not have 
been possible to have flown straight 
away; for one morning, as she and 
Bruce were walking on the terrace, 
in the clear winter air, the earl 
came uot with a long official envel­
ope, and after reading the inclosure, 
Bruce, with an awkward smile, said:

"Jess, you and I have got to go to 
Windsor.”

Lord Ravenhurst had been 
for” by the Fountain of Honor, whose 
■invitation is a command to be grate­
fully obeyed by all her loyal subjects. 
Bruce’s friends—and they could be 
counted by the thousand now, for all 
sorts and conditions of people were 
proud of the hero of Wolf's Drift— 
had only been waiting for this, and a 
huge banquet 
in his honor.

At this function were present the 
“light and leading” of the land ; and 
those who were fortunate enough to 
obtain" admission will hand down, as 
a precious memory, the incidents of 
that never-to-be-forgotten night, when, 
with the white-haired father—trying 
hard to suppress his emotion, and 
smile with the old Clansmere sang­
froid—on his right hand, Bruce— 
“Wolf’s Drift Ravenhurst,” as he was 
affectionately called—rose to return 
thanks for the health proposed by the 
most eloquent statesman of the day, in 
terms which brought even the ladies 
to their feet with enthusiasm.

Dinner followed dinner in his honor, 
and Jess was present, among the 
ladies in the gallery, at them all ; and 
once, when an old lady remarked, “I 
should think you must be almost tired 
of all this hero worship, niv dear,” 
she said quietly, with the smile which 
earned for her the “pretty Miss New­
ton," and still gave her face one of 
its greatest charms :

“Oh, no; I am not tired. You see, 
I am the hero’s wife !

News travels quick and far nowa­
days, and Mr. Glave read the accoun* 
of these enthusiastic tributes to 
Bruce’s popularity as he, Glave, sat 
on the deck of a small steamer, puff­
ing up one of the hot and muggy little 
rivers in Peru.

And if at that moment as ho read 
and cursed under his breath, any one 
had doubted Mr. Phillips’ wisdom in 
letting him go, that doubter would 
have been quite satisfied. Mr. Glave 
was free, it is true; but to be an exile 
in a hateful land, to live in fear all 
day, to start awake at night from a 
dream that you are in the clutches of 
detectives ; to look hack upon the past 
life of ease and pleasure, and con­
trast it with the terror-ha ufcted pres­
ent; to reflect that, with all your 
cleverness, you have been one of the 
greatest fools alive; and to spend a 
good portion of your time reading 
the accounts of the feting of the man 
you hated—and still hate—and tried 
ineffectually to ruin; Veil if penal 
servitude is worse than this existence, 
then penal servitude must be very 

ibad inded.
One feels almost inclined to pity 

Mr. Glave.
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X. be sent for.”

!J*-: “Friends!” What a hideous mock­

ery the word sounded!
She lay unconscious for nearly an 

hour; then she came to, and gazing 
(i£) up at Jess, with eyes already glazing 

wfh the film of death:
“Am—am T dying?” she asked.
Jess bent her head.
Deborah sighed, and set her teeth 

hard, with the old pluck.
“Perhaps—perhaps it’s as well ’ ” 

(if)'she said. “And that hound has split 

has he? I saw him—with them—and 
I knewT by his face.”

,-ÿ, ■ “No—no, he has not confessed,” 
X. said Jess quickly.

Deborah looked at her.
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“What are you—doing here?” she 
0 asked sharply. 1 You—you must be 
0i ' precious glad to see the last of mo.” 

(if) I “Oh, don't—don’t!” said poor Jess, 
fijpi shuddering.

Deborah stared at her curiously. 
“I’ve always hated you,” she said, j 

“You came between me and him—a!
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And it’s too late to 
I’d change places with 

if I could. Don’t you think T 
wouldn’t, for I would! But’s all over!” |

. She was silent for a moment or 
(if) two, then she said :
:’jf’; | “Tell him I want to speak to him. |
*0 Look sharp ! ”

I Jess went to the door, and beckonedj 
Bruce. The earl and Mr. Newton, and i 

..... Lady Marvelle were with him ; and j 
Lady Marvelle came up and took Jest ] 

i.p) j in her arms for a moment without r. ,
0 | word. | should be his wife—Lady Ravenhurst.
(if) Jess and Bruce passed into the room. 1—1 was fond of him, you see.” She
0 ’ and a faint flush stole into Deborah’s fought for breath for a moment, then

spoke again, but this time incoher- 
“Well, Bruce, the show’s nearly cntly and unsciously. She was back 

over,” she said, with a terrible at- in the room at Gardenia Street, and
tempt at raillery. “Virtuous heroine listening to the plot. A look of hot -
safe in the arms of the hero, and ror stole into her face, and she gasped : 

(*) death of the wicked woman of the 1 “Take—take them off! Get out of 
(if) ■ play. All right and proper, isn’t it? my sight, or I shall go mad! It’s—- 

But we nearly beat you and struck it’s horrible, horrible! You—you 
out an original ending, didn’t we? It might l ave murdered him, or be his 
was clever, wasn’t it? ft was awful, ghost ! D yoou hear, Glave9 Get out 
too!” She shuddered. “I can see of my sight! Take that wig and 
him now, in that cursed wig, with the tilings oft, or I——” 
scar on his face—and the same j The doctor bent over her as her 
clothes—and the same voice, It gave voice ceased, and held up his hand, 
me a turn when I saw him the first Then he drew the sheet over her face, 
time." She paused and fought for Jess and Bruc wnt downstairs to

the earl and Mr. Newton, who were 
awaiting them, and carried them off 
to the castle. Their joy and release 
from an awful trial had come to then: 
under the shadow of a tragedy, and 
neither the earl nor Mr. Newton could 
say much to Jess; but they soothed her 
and treated hem generally as if she 
were something too precious for even 
the gentlest of human handling, and 
even Bruce found himself for the 
time put aside by the two old men. 
who vied with each other in their 
love of Jess.

Frank and Ossie and Mr. Phillips 
joined the Ravenhurst party in the 
drawing-room, and were made much 
of by the earl, who thanked Frank 

| with all the Clansmere charm and 
fullness.

| “You will stay with us, gentlemen 
i and share my son’s—and my daught­
er's—happiness,” he said. “Mr. Phil- 

ilips, we will leave the details of this— 
sad business to you, and will say no 

2|| i more of it. The punishment which 
God deals efut to the guilty has fallen 
one one; the other—we will leave to 
the law.”

j Frank touched Mr. Phillips’ ' arm 
and drew him aside.

“Where is he?” he asked in a 
whisper. “I—I had actually forgotten 
him!”

“And—and so had I!” said Ossie, 
j Mr. Phillips looked at them curi- 

k» ously.
jjgàl “I think we will try and continue to 

forget him,” he said quietly.
“Where is he?” asked Frank cau­

tiously.
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“Personally, so that Mr. Glave does 
not return to render it necessary for 
me to prosecute him, I am indifferent

T _ T, — - y—: as to his destination.”
VKsl. They understood.

__  ____ __ HI “Will Ravenhurst consent?” asked
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