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Against Lilian herscll she felt not the I their estrangement, 
least shadow of resentment ; bnt perhaps I " "
on that verv account, her гйіміИпап^ ■■■

£H-3>® wiXs • “i"1 “• doing, and so on, Morewood was not, by nature, a jealona I bnt._not.,° much “ bmtme »'tb®"bjeot of man, hut that eight would certainly hero
I fired the blood ot a far more phlegmaticЖ A DAUGHTER

OF JUDAS. ЖІ
She replied in the same strain, and three I lover fonn he.ж

that very account, Presentment wae or four eoch letter, passed between them.
Clearly, there would have to be

all the stronger againet him. І "сІеагГтТь'ег^»пі^и°ьЛ^',^п швш‘ I H® *trode ewiftly forward, and itood in
А..О.П « .he reached The Tower., .he гіетиї,аІпК „Г,Ге ^Гье,.ееп °Ьет »Æ"7 °‘ *Ьв “Ь°"’ wi,h * lte™>

'b*“bing..honldgo po'.^,«d; London the

.^■SSSi&ISS ÆHSSaSÊalrt 3§и5$Е «
£й=Я§Й5Й

„ Sf.SîâHLH gEXstieattis ;йі&лїіÆ—'rssssragï; sjïSsf^jrjTsas «act.E-iarr'”' —— - Lïase-дяьг--
*Eate ’ Sh^innirnri м її. , And, folding his arms, he leaned againet

Without giving Ww.ii______У ,пКаИД Ш ■ *„ g0W°. ° I the„w,U' with a look of stern re.olvm
reflection, .he folded up this cult epistle the nfav игтіееЛеЛ8 '.ТЄГ glrdl®-»n,i> »• Rochefort', presence he .tillignored, 
and despatched it. P С“‘ ЄРІ'“в’ ЕЙ**’Ьв u ** pretend8d g® on with her sketch,

I possessed histrionic power, of no mean or- but she had much ado to keep her hand
CHAPTER L. І ... from trembling.

The night of the theatrical, had come. r*. „t-. . , . wav.
There was great excitement at IhLuimkASuI?!?? 14 Hit wa. Morewood'. intention to make 

Tower., for Mrs. Muggleton had invited m,lgnificanc« beside that of a display of hi. authority before Roche-
everybody who was on her visiting-list ; ... , „ fort, .he would not submit to it.
and, naturally, .he, as well a. she per- The fi™^h« n...Tn„m . ■ u Such was her thought as she bent over
former, themselves, was almost pain&lly pl°“' “® n*turalne.s he the sketch, and forced her hand to continue
anxious that the whole thing should go ofl T** _8 p8rt’ "onsed the amazement it, work with some show of steadiness,
with befitting eclat. Л. !ul a. , Five or ten minute, passed in thi. way,

Certainly, nothing had been left undone -, ;™°л',u?t®°®ne’b® *»»’ «о I and not a single word was spoken by any
that could be done. J fl° «“ptMioned thst Kete—aa she stole a j of the three. J

The performers had been studying and I JinMnnf Ья^ГятЧС^Д? ♦ Jtero f^oe The silence was truly oppressive, 
rehearsing for day.; carpenter, aid de- !J^8*P *й™‘‘їїв that hu ®bJectl®n At length, Kate laid down her pencil,
corators had been hard at work tor the It wm^oUiTS. rw . ? v and began to gather her drawing materials
same length of time. wa? llkev • lover should care together.

The chief performers were these—Kate 80 Pae"ionat?ly Then Rochefort stepped forward,
as Juliet, Rochefort as Romeo, Sir Gerald , make-beheve—by another aAUow me to cany them for you P he
a. Mercutio, Harry Rolleaton a. Friar un. , , . «aid.
Laurence, and Vi as the old nurse. АІІ -епГ-.п’^Є.І b“‘ M®rewood stepped forward too,

Janetta sustained the part of Lady Cap- TWe-.TnL d ,.m®.°tb,7-. , . and spoke in a voice ot thunder—
пі* "У1? .ï1^' and tbel ‘No, sir 1’ he exjlaimed. -You are too 

Mane would fain have acted as well as “ „ЛД^?18 8nd„f0‘tb,e U,t ,cene> officious. Tour very presence here is an in-
£ ?Z?,’.bUt Mr-Iipt8ft had di'-ad8d maCh.-«'H№ed been а %Sb£S,SV~ that •“*UdT “ 

He told her, with much solemnity, he Mr** ivbmfwnn К.Л •, , I R was unwise of Morewood to bring
was by no means certain that he, as parish r~ E. d.^?t8 a*? elegant mltter" 40 »“ ®»0n rupture like this ; but
priest, ought to so much as countenance _.РРл îw ікЛДиІ.ЛДь 1 ,*ad b88n he was bitterly angry, and is an angry man
play acting by bis presence. Г“в®® ‘he player, should go down to ever perfectly wise P

However, he waived this point, and sat “ ‘lî"8" . . Kate rose to her feet—pale, but calm,
beside his betrothed in one of the front ..£*£ b°g«r«d, behind the rest, in the -Mr. Rochefort, I shall be greatly ob- 
seats, with a face which clearly showed he lôf.lh PfVJt * Morewo°d ““«bt come m liged if you will carry my things for me,' 
scented iniquity, and meant to make use of nZ ni “ , , she said. ‘I think Mr. Morewood scarcely
it in hi. next Sunday’s sermon. “er hope was vain, but it chanced that, knows what he it saying !' 1

Kate was in a perfect lever of excite- тй,мГ“ДЄд fhr°Ugh *? “‘«-room, she -Mr. Morewood knows perfectly well 
ment—in the gayest of spirits outwardly, "ngl8 h*lt'mlnutei tb®y what he is saying !' exclaimed the master
but inwardly she was oppressed with a ter- —ДДДіь :,i. ,. of Beech Royal, indignantly. -He objects
rible sinking at heart. , 8 kl"' but il „"»« »» <ee another man dSncing attendanci on

Morewood had not so much as replied iê.rt ДДЇЇЇІІтї.’.m Jer. ProudlP «welling his own promised wife, and he says, do- 
to that hasty and ill-judged letter of hers 8 ehouli never glve ber Uberately. that if that nmn were а кепйГ-

The very next day he had left Hamp- Th« п«Д Д____ . , , , m“, he would cease to nay those atten-
shire for Scotland, where he had an estate “:°“ °1,а tr00p ®* people aP‘ tiens. That is,’ he addecf veiy slowly, and
which needed hi. personal supervision. P н!Д,ДДУ g ’?per' , v after a pause, -unless he has some secret

She had known he intended making this him noл? .r: “d ,be *aw assurance from the lady herself that. they 
journey, but not so soon, and when she Ь ° mor8 810,18 that n,gbt- are not unwelcome.’
found he had actually gone away without CHAPTER LI. Rochefort's handsome face was as oom-
coming to say good-bye, her heart might in the arbour p0,ed 8"if il bad been cut out of marble.

”Й.“S..Лпіг-Лз-*“Ліг SS."
to blame him. k ™ï|,' waô re,cei?.ed ЬУ He turned to Kate with an air of the

She admitted that her letter would justify -Лт.оДД.Ді ,ІШЄ ? "elcon?e- most profound respect.
him m breaking the engagement it he chose .„І,1;. A -'u8 *?d’ -MlM Lisle, shall I withdraw P Your
to do so. 1 softly, 'specially pteased. Rate here.' wishes are my law in thi. matter.’

When she had told him that even if her And’ he d.need ™„„a . -Then I beg that you will stay, Mr.
remarks displeased him to the very fulles * .hehHv heüîh.eneA^ apartment Rochefort. I have no desire to be left 
extent, he had his remedy, she had meant • 4,0116 with Mr. Morewood.’
to throw down a gauntlet of defiance—she hi, look -4hePÜ ïii'Jl“’i notlc,nB He bowed assent, then coolly took up her

.bgd,rgrehbiimLUkt‘ttr,o,,,dh.eheW1- WiU" *8tcbtb8 o,do.kt,bil^heen.nao„1,7n £ ^eTu^’’ andpreP"ed ‘° —*
herT.hth4eUrewi,0rd r,didh3,it8ndt° 481,8 M? af”,7uSt oPiteShthe'rrhe; I endurance.0d ™ ІП0ЄПЄЄ<1 Ь8У°П<1 Л

At first, when she heard of his departure 7» iVe.ïl^tldnk'iH.^iLi8^11™8 ЬвГ -0Г He ,оок а *‘®Р forward, and wrenched
for Scotland, she thought he did, and her She has been ouHn the eSd ?Ь» i88™8 m‘ ‘h® thmK« out of Rochefort’s hands, send-
heart all but failed her. She lias been out in the cold too long.’ mg them flying.

Perhaps she had never fully realized, till as he looked at his* Wend’.'Ье7»7і* "ш1в . -I, аепУ У°ог right to be here at all P
then, how much she loved him. V, 8 ooked 8t ™ *r end ■ beautiful young he thundered. -Stand back—you cad 1’

Still, her pride supported her, and As яІі*ілкіп,..ві*і____  , „ The Frenchman's eyes flashed for a
made no sign. ГГІ d *P.m’8 / be *F!ew perfectly well single moment, then he made a disdainful

Alter he had been in Scotland a few day., ,£ch of Kato was*t^tlTZ * 5 g®.|ore, andsmd- “ 4
he wrote to her-а studiously calm epistle, | b,mg about a reconciliation betwee^ 5Й from «^To y^inyôur 5ЯЬГ

noticed tZVnLh?e|hl^lh" h8T.e You EngUrtTdo not always know the mean.
їьмМКй 1 ^ht* 1 U Wfte not M ,fc “E ot the word honor. But, if you choose 

•fin on * .і ni0im„ і ., іto lo*™ • Frenchman’s acceptation of it,1U go with pleasure !» he said. I shall be happy to meet you in my own
And away he went, with quick strides, country sword or pistol in hand.

kn,t m thought as he walked over I -I entreat,’ said Kate, now seriously
^The ДпопгЧп 8-7kd"r Л X7 v * Manned, -that there may be no more laid.
,. 8 orbour to which Lady Vere had I The one who respects me most will be to
dl'8c“d blm wae a‘* considerable distance the first to withdraw from this 
bom the house, and, on the way thither, quarrel.’
.hneM P, u tT8 Д® fefl80t 0° how he -I bow to your commuid,’ said Roche-
hHad .tin feb ^w,h,8r h8rL . a. fort- witb gra8efnl humility, bending hi,

6 Btl ^ ^ |«R7 her, but be head low before her as he spoke,
commonsense told hun it was impossible Morewood was by no mLi. so eanly 
for them to go on m this estranged fashion appeased. y
much longer. bdeed, the s.uvity

Assuredly there must be an explana- but inflamed hi, anger.
He must tell her how Ш-judged were sai^ln a voice which*trembled with’lw! 

her suspicions in regard to his feelings for .ion p"

aSTJtCA’OSA „;î;5d
•йіадьїав!їгяйй кігІ-й №rts

s-лагм:
turned to Rochefort.

Oneof the voice, was Louis Rochefort’s. -I ,haU not go back to the house thi, 
htl::: -*0!.8!817 80 0r ,W8pt 80Г0И m®m“«. Mr. Rochefort. You will kindly 

it ter імГіг.іе k.A e. make m7 ®*cuse, to Lillian, and, perhaps.
Was it for this Kate had come away bom you will also have the goodness to ac- 

the house to sketch ш the wintry cold P company me as far a. The Towers P’
th^frWr mo“8nt-. “d b® ,™ opposite Æwood suflered them to go. 
the arbour, and could see inside it. He picked up the ring, nut it into hi.

Rate was seated at the big oaken table, OoitimiJd on niteenih
ber head downbent as ehe slowly used her 
peneil.

Her cheek and her pretty ear were ting­
ed with a rosy flush.

Morewood, fired by jealousy, told him­
self that flush had been called there by 
some look or word of her companion’s 

He was standing dose behind her, Ms 
head bent low, and he seemed to be sneak­
ing in a whisper now.

.

ra?üeo®o®:

By the Author of “Sir Lionel’s Wife,’’ “The Great Moreland Tragedy,” Etc.

a message of apology to Mr. Muggleton by 
a servant.

Pride upheld Kate to some extent ; but, 
nevertheless, there was a sinking at her 
heart as she watched him ride away.

CHAPTER XLIX.

JEALOUSLY.

shadow darkened

COHTDTOED.
CHAPTER XLVHI.

Morewood, as be walked along the well- 
swept paths, with Kate’s daintly-gloved 
hand on his arm, felt a delightful glow ot 
hanpiness through all his veins.

His betrothed looked so bright and 
sweet.

The frosty air was calling a daintier col­
our to her cheek, and a bright sparkle to 
her eye.

Her laugh was clear and ringing, her 
step buoyant.

She seemed as happy as he.
It was long since they had been so happy

together as they were that December after- ....................
noon. Yours affectionately.

If the truth must be told, Morewood and ‘Lilian Verb.’
Kate had both been conscious ot a cloud Gf course, Kate complied with her 
between them of late. friend s request.

Perhaps that never-to-be-fergotten visit •rr*v,nf? *t the Court she found Lili- 
to the clarivoyante had worked mischief. fn •*one in her t oudoir, looking very love- 

But whether tins were so or not, assured- v » hut a trifle anxious, 
ly there had been a touch of coolnes about 6°°° 70u •’ ehe said, rising to
their intercourse with each other ever since. 8Гее*: her friend. ‘But, then you are al- 

In the early days ot their courtship, Kate 8®°“ to me» Kate.’ 
had not a scrupled to show her lover how v ‘Good to myself, you mean !’ replied 
much she loved him ; but ot late she had Aate, laughing, and kissing her affection- 
been reserved, and even a little cold. ately. *1 can tell you it’s always a plea-

She never breathed a word to him of her 8ure to ™e. to.come to У°”. Lilian. But 
suspicion that he had once lovod Sir Ger now’ ™t is this important business P Tell 
aid’s wite ; but the suspicion rankled in her m® Ч1”0*» for I m impatient to hear.’ 
boson all the same, and subtly affected her , Ьв<1у ;ei!e colored just a little, and put 
manner towards him, her arm lovingly round the waist of her

There are some men who will not show tri®£de , _
tenderness unless a girl shows tenderness v 5r,?miee you won 1 ®e vexed with me, 
in return K*‘*! . „ ,

Of tni, class was John Morewood. ,, . jXeTd,”ltb„^®u^ 1 couldn’t be that if
When he found his betrothed disinclined 1 ,ro j, !r8n . ,

to show tenderness, he abridged his own. . , ***■then- ,*, > , want to make peace 
There had never been I ghost of a between you and Morewood !' 

quarrel between them as yet; butneverthe- Almost involuntarily, Kate drew heraelf 
less, both were conacioua that their inter- ,wa7 “От Liban a tender clasp—a flush 
course was not as delightlul as it once had reîe *.° b*r cbeck- 4 proud light to her eye. 
been. Lady Vere, quick to read these signs

On this afternoon, however, the old ÎTlg, ' put ?.ut ber band, and touched 
tenderness seemed to have returned. 8Д *’ 8RDÎ8 ln§ y"„ ,

Kate’s hand pressed her lover’s arm con- ,,8ar ./{f’ d®° ‘ be angry,’ ehe said, 
findingly. f8nlV- I koow I’ve no right to interfere,

Hie eyes, as they looked down into hers, “?* Morewood1 asked me about it—and, 
were alight with happy love. ®4 “7 d8,r '.1 do a°. ea”‘ *® prevent any

They walked tor more than an hour. !?" m,8“nd«r,tand™e between you two. 
Kate was almost as good a walker as Y?”v ar.e b®‘h pr0“d- 1 ‘«mble to 

Morewood, and kept pace with him well ; Ік‘.и|ДЬЄГЄ Д 8Д1'
but, at length, she suggested that it was .l-' 80’ ”.ha,bai be b,ee° ■a/1“g *® 7»u f 
high time to return. . j*ot mu„ch' d«ar-’ '«'d Lady Vere, hur-

•There is no hurry, dearest,’ he said. ^ У’-Не 5?и8Л‘° 8V,°^ lu.rtber Чо®«‘іоп- 
t,ke iu,t on8 more ,urn round th8 GeBrald and Louis were* pl^ng’a*game o!

-I think we mustn’t, John. Vi begged ’“ifî "8ld 8 wojd or two tome,
me not to be long away. She is all excite- Lg^d ?, m!kl Teaedat 7°иг playing 
ment over these theatric.ls, you bow.’ ^ ь.Д “»7 “j ї® m0re nnhapp7

-Ah! is she as bent on having them as ї ДьЛД .' і I "ho suggested it.
ever PI declare I’d.ergo,ten all about 1‘not matter who suggested it.

‘She is perfectly wild with enthusiasm. lk8V88 "gbt ;н.р1е8“к,т|у’е1‘ in "nch 
She’ll make you take a part ol some sort, “8 ‘8 f “d “ “ a r,gb‘1 mean *?.«*- 
John 1’ V ercise, I do assure you. But now, Lilian,

-I know she won’t!’ laughed Morewood. ‘8ІІр?8 ‘bisі did he ask you to speak to

‘Play-acting isn’t in mv line at all. Has т „л.. лт__ . .......she entrapped you, little woman P’ h8Âlt,kfd’ 8nd’m lbLat besl"
•Oh, ye, l am to have a very ambi- f8*8 read ,he an<w8r *® her

rirttm nosf fi question.
Kate colored just a little, then added— H" heart swelled with wounded pride.
-I am to play Juliet !' To herself he said it was a proof that
-Indeed ! and who is to be the RomeoP' ДІ.’, h“ bfa“tl,nl w®.™.an-
‘Mr Rophpfort ’ that he muet needs pour out bis complaints
Morewood stopped short, and looked “ïiS'nft*!'т!^ jnvlte,.h®r B/?pa,hy- 

steadily at her. Against Lilian herself she felt no anger,
Greatly to her own vexation, she could SL*881 hlm her ang8r was m,«n»« in" 

g£neeelP С0І°гІВЄ * litUe bene*,h h“ ‘How dared he make complaint, oi her 

■Do you really mean this, Kate, or are ‘® “®‘b®r »o®.an P How dared he P- 
you jesting P’ So her heart passionately demanded

Hi. ton! was one ol displeaeure-a. ehe ЬвГ еіІ8пс8- “d- “
was quick to feel. she watched, her o«m brow grew troubled.

‘I really mean it 1’ she answered, and ,юї„ 8d “,orr.ow and 8nxiet7
there was just the merest touch of defiance '-Dear Kate’^Ье’.ІМТв?|8У.8"'- i 
in her tone. -Why should I not play he.dfimo tené ,he eald- at ,a‘t’ in.a low, 
Juliet P-why should not Mr. Rochefort р„™?!„8‘ Î ^ one thing he is right,
play Romeo P’ Forgive me tor saying it, but Louis is in

-I am not sure that I approve ot your *°Д! ГЛ you‘ 1 have *8en lt f°r days 
playing Juliet with any man,’ said More- P -Lilian 1’
rra^‘1,Oh:l7-o;tbUtdte0c,de0eCheolb°iec.mnKOm^ d8«’ 1 know him better
admiration for you ha, ’ been too Й? l°n“ t H® 80n8eale bla 
patent to please me for some time tt£l B ^together conceal
past. He is a man I mistrust and у8“т.7еГ H -1®ve" 7®°. Kate,
dishke. It would annoy me very much to Y°? У°° ?,їУ !.л

see him playing the lover to my bethrothed Kate, a littie coldly.

Morewood’. tone was distinctly one of Andlbv Ve,«0/„ÜÏSy- Т‘вШЄГ
authority-a tone Uttle likely to be borne befeechinelv ЬеГ ,°8 10
by so proud a girl as Kate oeseecmngiy, with so much sweetness,

The mere Lt that her lover was rich соТпоГьЛ mZ’d “ Kate’s heart 
and she poor, made her peculiarly sensitive «®“M »®‘ but b melted m a moment, 
to any usurpation of authoritvon hi. put. ,”0,’ 2?kMthat^,b8 ea‘d-

Hitherto be had never once oflendedPher ипгемопаЬІепД, Tbït 0r8W00d 8
flusceptibilitiee ; but, in hie not unnatural .nn> 1 % . .
irritation, he did eo now. nle?A ftg» У0” ™l{ do ая he ^shee Р»

tus EEbf-EpVrHS;
uttiï^,;gt'wiK?be'-itappeir'h‘V8 rSHr?—’h‘titmay lead- He

He said no further word upon the sub- -So am I ’ «aid K.t« • «пл «___ .
ject—simply walked on in silence. had Ue,i. 1 and “Jone who

SBESK?«=as

And from this nothing could move her 
as Lilian was quick to see.

1
!

-Dearest Kate,—Can you come to me, if 
only for an homP I want to see you very 
particularly indeed. I shall send the car­
riage. I
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l CARTIt
r, Utile

IVER
PILLS

unseemly
V

I of the Frenchman

SICK HEADACHEwas a world ot

Positively cured by these 
little Pills.

They also relieve Distress from Dyspepsia, 
Indigestion and Too Hearty Ealing. A per­
fect remedy for Dizziness, Nausea, DrowsL 
ness, Bad Taste in the Mouth, Coated Tongue 
Pain in the Side, TORPID LIVER. They 
Regulate the Bowels. Purely Vegetable.

•mall Pill.

I

Small Dose
Small Price.

Substitution
the fraud of the day.

See you get Carter’s,
Ask for Carter’s,
Insist and demand 
Carter’s Little Liver Pills.

Kate remained to lnooheon at Vivan 
Court, then returned to The Towers, in a 
troubled and indignant mood.

The fact that Motewood had made his 
confidante, ranked unceasingly in her 
bosom.
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SHARP KNIVES
and Scissors are en sut 
by buying those bead 
the registered mark of
WALTER’S Celebrated >XlRUE// 
TRUE BRAND
CUTLERY• Leading dealers aell them.

ng

And Tumors 
cured to stay 
cured,at

J___________ home: no
' “ “  --------- —1 knife, plaster

or pain. For Canadian testimoniale ft iio-paae 
book-free, write Dept, ii, Mason Мшсіи 
Co., 577 Sherboume Street, Toronto Ontario.
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