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CHAPTER XLI.

“It was easy to deceive my brother.
He is a book-worm, a scholar, a good
man; but he taken no interest in the
world or what is going on in if.
Nothing ever surprises him; he is

never sorry, never glad. Years ago.
when I took the boy to him, he said.
‘Is he your son, Gerald? and, when 1
man; but has taken no interest in the
none, He is unlike 'everyone else. 1t
was easy to deceive him. I told him
that his charge was ended, that the
boy was dead, and that he could re-
turn home. He asked no question,
_he _made no comment, he returned,
and I remained. Vivien, I meant to
bring the boy up as my own, and
never to tell you; but I found that I
could not live. I ~worked hard to
keep him and myself. I spent all my
annuity on him. I brought him back
to England when I found that T could
not live, and he is here; but, Vivien,
listen.”

She ceased her passionate weeping
and looked at him.

“Listen, -_beloved,” he sgaid. “He
has changed so completely; he is n'ot
the boy he was—ounning, false, un-
disciplined; our #training has done
him some good.  He is not perfect—
far from it—but he is a better boy
than he was. 3

“Where is he?” she asked.

“I ‘placed him in the best school I
could find—Dr. Lester’s, of Hammer-
smith.. He is there as Henry  Dor-
man. He has wanted for nothing,
Vivien—you believe that?”

“Yes,” she replied, “I am sure of
it. But it was a cruel deception—a
cruel kindness—a cruel deed. I would
rather have died yesterday than inave
heard this to-day.”

“8till you have been happy, my be-
loved ?”

“Yes, but all my happiness is over
now,” she replied, with a bitter cry—
“all over. I can never be happy
again.”

“I did it because I loved you, and
Lcould hot endure to see you suffer. I

meant, only kindness—only love. T
knew that if you believed the. boy
dead and buried your last scruple
would be removed, and you would be
happy. I knew that while you be-
lieved him living you would never

: know one moment’s peace. Oh, par-

don me, my beloved!”

He held out his white, worn hands.

“See how I have sufféted,” he said,
sadly. “I was a strong man once,
and a good man. See to what my fa-
tal love for you has led me. I have
stained my soul by sin, and A my
strength has left me. I have loved
you so that I am dying for ‘you. Now
I knew what it is to waste.one’s heart
—to garner the whole strength of a
soul, and lavish it in vain. Now- 1
éay to myself with contrite tears, that
I ought to have thought of Heaven
as I have thought of you.”

“My poor Geralt_i," she said; ‘‘that
is a terrible love.”

“I know it—it has killed me. ‘I
have never had any hope in it. You
were proud, stately, beautiful—I was
only a poor dependent. I never
dreamed of any return; but just as'a
flower gives its pérfume to the sun,
gives its all, gives freely, asking no
return, so I was willing to live and
die for you. Ly w’fmted no return. I
laid my honor, my truth, my honesty,
my very manhood,, under your feet. I
would have sinned even more deeply
to make you happy. I loved you bet-
ter than myself.”

“But, Gerald,” she said gently, “why
have you told me your secret? I was
happy in my ignorance. Why have
you not kept your secret to the end?”

The sad dying eyes seemed to fill
with a sudden light.

“Because I could not die with it
untold. I have lingered on “in the
agony of death and could not die.
You cannot see what I see, beloved.
Here by my side stands the grim
king, sword in hand. It would not
fall until I had told you—until jus-
tice was done. I could live in sin—I
dared not die in it.”

“Still, I cannot see why you should

» have told ‘me,” she moaned, “I was

so happy, Gerald.”

“Listen, beloved,” he said again.
,‘Justice must be done; the boy must
go back to Lancewood.”

“Never,” she cried hastily—“never!
All our sin and suffering shall not
have been in'vain."

“But I say it must be done, Vivien.
You must do justice; you must re-
store the inheritance to the boy.”

A sharp spasm of pain passed over
his livid face. Lady St. Just laid his
hand down on the pillow; .she
smoothed back the hair 4rom, his
brow; his face grew more calm
again.

“Vivien,” he whispered,” faintly,
‘“once, Iong ago, when I was going
away from you, you kissed me, and
the memory of that moment has nev-
er left me. Beloved, kiss me again,
for I am dying for you.”

She laid her fresh warm lips g‘n
his, already growing cold and chill.
She saw a strange change come over
his face, and she rose hastily and
called the nurse.

“I am afraid Mr. Dorman is worse,”
she said.

The nurse looked at him.

“He is dying, madam,” she told her.

He opened his eyes, which were
filled with a strange, deep 'shadow,
and fixed them on Vivien’s face. She
saw his lipg, move, and bent over him.

“The boy must go back to Lance-
wood,” he said, with labored breath.
“Promise me.”

She made no answer.

“Promise me,” he repeated, and be-
fore her answer came Gerald Dorman
was dead. ’

“Very sudden at the last,” said the
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nurse. “I am afraid it has alarmed
you, madam.”

Lady St. Just knelt half-crouching-
ly on the floor; it was not so much
the death of Gerald Dorman that had
prostrated her as the story he had
told.

“Shall 1T get anything for you( mad-
am?” inquired the woman, kindly.
Lady St. ‘Just thanked her, but said
“No;” then, rising, she looked long
on the dead face of the man who had
loved her so well.

“He was a faithful friend to our
family,” she said, slowly. “He was
my tathyer's secretary, and my hus-,
band shall see that all proper respect
is paid to him now.”

For, with the quickness of her keen
intelligence, she saw that Gerald's
death must be made known to her

‘husband. The annuity that had been

his would revert to - the estate. It
would be better to make mo mystery
of his death. There would be no need
“at present” to mention Oswald.
Once more Lady St. Just bent down
and touched the dead man’s face
with her lips.

“Good-bye, Gerald,” she said. “You
have served me well, you have loved
me well—too well for your own hap-
piness and for mine.”

Once . again she looked at the
strange yet familiar face—strange in
the. marble beauty that was fast
spreading over it. He who had loved
her so well, had suprered for her, had

love and_suffer no more.

A rush of tears blinded her eyes.
How good he had been to her, this
unhappy man!

“He is dead, Joan,” she said to her
maid as she re-entered the cab, “he
is dead.”

And Joan never knew that Lady St.
Just had seen Gerald Dorman die;
she believed that her lady had reach-
ed the house too late. She did not
feel surprised that Lady St. Just
wept during the whole of the way
home, wept in such hopeless despair,
such weariness of heart. Joan thought
it very natural she should regret, and
regret deeply too, an old devoted
friend like Gerald Dorman.

“His lordship will be vexed to sec
you so put out,” said the faithful wo-
man. “Did he know where you were
going, my lady? But, no—I am suré,
had he known, he would have accom-
panied you.”

“I did not tell him, Joan,” she re-
plied. “The letter that came to me
was addressed by the doctor, I sup-
pose. Lord St. Just was not in thc
room when I read it.”

ed equivocating ever so slightly to
this woman. A false word was de-
testable to her. When she reached
home Lord St. Just was absent, and
she was thankful there would be
time to compose herself before his re-
turn. When he did appear she 'was
looking pale and ill, but he did not
notice it.

“Adrian,” she said, “can you spare
me a few minutes? I haVe some-
thing to say to you.”

“The dressing-bell: has rung, but I
am quite at your orders,” ‘e replied.

“You remember my father’s secre-
tary? You have heard me speak of
him very often,” she began in & low
voice.

“Certainly,” said Lord St. Just, in
his: kindly, genigl manner. “Your fa-
ther left him an annuity, did he not?®”

“Yes. I had a letter to-day telling
me that he was dying and would like
to see. me.” ‘She spoke in a low, hur-
ried voice, with her face turned from
him, “I went. He was dying when
I reached the house—he is dead now.”

“My - darling wife,” cried Lord St
Juaf. “you should not have gone
through such a scene.” :

She did not appear to have heard

‘him, After a brief silence she con-,

tinued:

“it was a great surprise to me. I
did not ‘even know that he hnd re-
turned to England.” = > U RS

“It" will be a great tronhlo to you
friend, I believe.”

“Too mthtul "’ she said to haruelt.

for her, but for his wonderful l(mn-
and fidelity, she would not be 4n. her:

~ “It.is getting late, Vivien” um.

sinned for her, lay still—he  could.

She was 8o proud that she dislik-.
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expression; he hastened to add: “Is
there nnytmnryou wish me to do in

this matter?"_ SRIT |
“Yes,” m..replled. “Poor Gerald
Donna.n*hadﬁut one relative, a bro-
ther. and he is in Rouen. - I want you,
Adrlan, to seé that Gerald has a ft-
ting funeral.””
“I will attend to it myself,” said
the generous nobleman. “I will go
myself as chief mourner; that will
please you, Vivien.”
Slowly and sadly she raised her
pale face: to his and kissed him.
“You are always good to me,” she
sald—"always kind.”
“My ieérlegs Vivien, who would be
anything else? It is hard .on you,
darling. T know that you are griev-
ed ‘about this; it is a loss to you. No
new friends can ever take the place
of the old. It is hard on you; but, if
you can tr& to be , yourself to-night.
and‘amuse our .guests as you usually
do, I shall be glad; nevertheless, if
you would'\rather not come down to
dinner, I‘ will make all excuses for
you.”
“I will come,” she said; “and you
“will see that all due respect is paid to
my father’s old friend and secretary?”
“I.will, my darling;” and kissing
‘her pale face more warmly than usu-
al, Lord St. Just Pastened away.

CHAPTER XLIL

“I -shall have to live with the know-
ledgé through-all the future,” Lady
St. Just thought td herself; “I may
just as well begin my task now.”
" Yet she had some terrible cduses
for anxfety. one was, would anything
compromas!ng to her be found in
Gerald's paper_s? She tried to reas-
sure.herself that he loved her too
well ‘to bhe careless in any matter af-
fecting her ~V'Ye'i for the mnext two
days, the prbud ‘beautiful woman suf-
fered a very martyrdom of suspense.
Every ring ‘at the bell, every knock
at thg_@oozj,:‘eyery unusual sound,
every strange'footstep startled her,
and at last Lord 'St. Just began to
fear tba‘t.fshej niust be ill, and to won-
der what was® the matter with her.
It was a sore and terrible trial of her
nerves.  She ~di‘d not dare to go again
 to Gerald lod:;nxs. lest her. doing
so woulﬂ ‘excite wonder and comment.

The day of poor Gerald’s - funeral
came, and every one who had known

rms connection-  with the family

thought that Lord St. Just acted kind—
ly and* courteously in tollowingu. It
was a fitting mark of attention. The
kindly nobleman :himself had taken
care that the ceremony should be one

:| befitting a..friend of the Neslies. Ger-

ald’s brother didenot attend; the en-
gagement that he had in Rouen
would not allow him. So poor Ger-
ald was laid to rest, and Lord St. Just
ordered a marble monument thai was
to tell his namé and his age. -

He was stqrry‘,fbr the hapless se.-
retary. 3 X
('Ifo be Continued.)
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Telegram
Fashion Plates.

The Home Dressmaker should keep
a Catalogue Serap Book of our Pat-
tern Cuts. These will be found very
useful to refer to from time to time.

1878.—A UNI ME AND DAINTY
i DRESSING SACK.

Ladies’ Dressing or House Sack.

This .model is here charmingly de-
veloped in blue silk crepe, embroider-
ed with flowers in a darker shade of
blue. It has pretty lines and is
graceful and becoming. The sleeve is
lengthened by a flare cuff, slashed
over the arm. The belt may be omit-
ted. The Pattern is cut in 6 sizes: 34,
36, 38, 40, 42 and 44 inches bust meas-
ure. It is good for challie, cash-
mere, albatross, china silk, poplin,
crepe, lawn, dimity, batiste, organdie
or crossbar muslin. It will requxre
31 yards of 36 inch material for a 36
inch size.

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

L 1350—1336.
WAIST—1350. - SKIRT—1336.

A Charming Summer Dress.
Composed of Ladies’ Waist Pattern,

A Fair Showing,

garments of our tailoring make and we are
always glfd to show visitors examples of our
high-class workmanship, as well as the newest
fabries and smartest designs.

You can’t judge stich unusual values by our
prices, so call, let us take your measure and
prove the merits of work in

Tailoring for Men.
J.J. Strang,

Ladies’ and Gents’ Talloring,
153 Water Street, - - St. John's.
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SIATTERY’S
Wholesale DryGoods House

Being in close touch with the American Markets,
can quote the finest wholesale prices on all classes of
POUND REMNANTS and REGULAR PIECE GOODS,
FLEECE LINED UNDERWEAR, MATS, RUGS and
CARPETS, etc.

Before placing your Spring order, we would appre-
ciate an opportunity to quote our prices.

SOLE AGENT for the Leader Overall Co. (Local
manufacture).

Slattery FEuilding, Duckworth ard

George s Streets,

ST. JOHN’S, NEWFOUNDLAND.
P. O. Box 236. ’Phone 522.

1350, and Ladies’ Skirt Pattern, 1336.

employed in the maklng. with pipings
.of new blue on the free edges. The
waist has new style features. The
sleeve in short length is finished in
bell style, and trimmed with buttons
to correspond with those on the waist
front. The skirt is composed of dou-
ble flounce sections, that may be fin-
ished with deep scalloped or straight
lower edges. For poplin, linen, or-
gandie, lawn, dimity, voile or crepe,
this design is very attractive. The
waist is cut in 6 sizes: 34, 36, 38, 40, !
42 and 44 inches bust measure. The
kirt in 6 sizes: 22, 24, 26, 28, 30 and’
¥2 inches waist measure. It requires
7% yards of 36 inch material with '
1% yard of lining for the foundation '
skirt, for a medium size. The skirt
measures about 3% yards at lower
edge of lower flounce.
This {illustration calls for TWO
separate patterns which will be maik
ed to any address on receipt of.10c.
FOR EACH pattern in silver or
stamps.

No.'.....
LGS i et il s
Address I full: —

Name ..

ssseves

N.B.—Be sure to cut out the illus-
tration and send with the coupon,

.ot reach you in less than 15 days.

As here illustrated, white taffeta was

- Ladies’
BIL.ACK HOSE.

Good
Weight,
Fast
Colour,

Extra-

Value,
Only

20 cts.
pair.

'This is a new line and considerably heavier
than the 20c. Hose you have been buying from
us lately, but in the same fine make. But the
weather will be cooler from now and you had
better be prepared

—
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'Mapletons Peanut Butter is|

buy it you will know its value.
When the children get it on their
they. know its quality.
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