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Destiny!

CHAPTER XXL
THE HOUR OF TRIUMPH.

“Shall I tell you why I asked so
large a sum, Lady Blanche?’ he said,
flinging his cigar away and taking off
\h.lshatwnhaus@ro(myumm
«I am not, I think you will admit, a
vulgar adventurer—an adventurer
,'truly, but not @ vulgar one—amd I
" have no wish to descend into the com-
dition of the vilest of mankind; the
creature who exists upon blackmail.
Lady Blanche, I have resolved upon
'asking for this large sum of money
! from you, who can spare it so well,
that T may be able to' leave England
forever. When I say forever, I mean
what T say to the hilt; I shall never
return. The twenty thousand pounds
properly invested will produce an in-
“come which will enable me to live in
ease and luxury on the Continent. I
1. had asked for 2 smaller sum, I
should have been compeliled to come
to you again, not once or twice, but
conunuany, that ‘would not have beea

‘pleasant for either you or me.”
Lady Blanche flushed, and bit her

“white lip.
“ .“No! Very unpleasant, rather.
Therefore I have asked for this sum in
a- lamp. As I say, 1 shall leave Eng-
Jand; you will never see me agaim,
unless you chance to meet me by ac-
‘cident in ome of your continental
tnps——perchance on your honeymoon
with Lord Norman—"

A fierce flush dyed Lady Blanche’s
‘Ia'ce, as he looked up, and saw the sar-
donic smile in his eyes.

' “You will be relieved of all dread
‘of blackmail, and may, if you please,
1orget that such a person as Oscar

aymond ever existed. In time, I

ave no doubt, you will be able to con-
"'nce yourself that the little comedy

we enacted in the house yonder was

ever performed, excepting in Yyour
1evered jmagination. At any rate, if
%you cannot forget me, it will be agree-
able to reflect that I shall never put
myself in evidence against you—"
- She stopped him with a gesture.
:~«k.am-not afraid of that,” she said.
“ﬁlf"ﬁxé'y fave sunk as low—you may
be what you are now, but you were
.once a gentleman—"
~*“And once a gentleman,
gentleman,” he finished for her, with

always a

a very soft laugh.

«But if I do not fear you, I have stilk
to deal with your assistant—Josine!”
said Lady Blanche.

He shrugged his shoulders

“Josine will give you no trouble,
Lady Blanche,” he said, with quiet
confidence. “She will invest her two
tho--and pounds in a husband and
some comfortable cafe in the region
of T.eicester Square, and Wwill settle
‘dlown into entire oblivion of Ballyfloe
and all that occurred there. Besides,
1 think Josine has too wholesome 2
fear of your humble servant to ever
‘dream of betraying us.”

There were a few moments of sk
lence, then Lady Blanche looked down
upon him.

“you shall have the money you ask
tor,” she said, gravely. How shall I
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give it to you? I do not know how I
can draw so large an amount from
the bank without attracting some at-
tention and remark.

“Draw two checks for ten-thiousand
each,” he said, coolly; “and if any re-
mark is made, say that you are buy-
ing jewelry.”

She inclined her head.

“If you will please send them to
this address,” he said, handing her a
slip of paper—it was the name of a
large London hotel—“I will wait until
I receive them, and then leave Eng-
land at once; so that, Lady Blanche,
we may say farewell.”

He came close to the balustrade,
and held up his smooth white hand,
and Lady Blanche touched it with her
finger tips.

Some impulse, too strong to be re-
sisted, prompted her to say, in a very
sudden whisper:

“You have no remorse,
what you have done?”

He smiled up at her,

-

then, for

a. smile of
perfect calmness and repose.

“Remorse! Certainly not; only the
supremest satisfaction. For the first
time for months I feel at ease—as if
my self-love had been avenged and
satisfied. Oh, you mean on that young
lady's account,” he added, and he
laughed softly. “No, no remorse on
her account, either. She is too young
to feel deeply; -she will get over this'
little disappointment very quickly.
Josine tells me that she is good look-
ing, I may presume that she is beau-
titul.” ’

“You saw her,”
Blanche.

He shrugged his shoulders.

“For a moment; I did not notice her
particularly, and I do not think I
should know her if I met her. Well,
she is beautiful, and will soon get an-
What is love? ‘Men
have eaten

murmured Lady

other lover.
have died, and worms
them,” as Shakespeare says, ‘but not
of love” As for Lord Norman”—and
his face darkemed—"“he and I are
quits, more than quits, for the balance
‘s’ in my favor, I think. Good-night,
Lady Blanche—farewell! I wish you
avery happiness.”

And raising his hat, disappeared in
the dimness of the night.

Lady Blanche shuddered as if a chill
had passed over her.

“Bad men’s blessings are
men’s curses,” says the Spanish pro-
verb, and she felt as if she had been
banned.

Drawing her shawl around her she
went into the house, and the first per-
son her gaze fell upon was Lad:( Bet-
ty, sitting pale and anxious qver the
fire, her hands clasped, her brows
knitted.

She looked up as Lady Blanche en-
tered, and tried to smile, but there
were traces of téars in her eyes, and a
most cruel triumph filled Lady
Blanche’s heart.

“This woman,” she thought,
“triumphed over me a short time ago.
She helped Floris Carlisle to rob me
of my lover. Now it is my hour of
triumph. They are parted forever,
and T shall win him back.”

With this flow of unholy satisfae-
tlonwith!nherbooom.showentw
bed and slept the sle.p of an innocent
eh!ld for . th lknpl. reason that the

good

A

The morrow came, and Lady
Blanche glided down to the breakfast
room. :

There were half a dozen persons at
the table, and Lady Betty among them.

She looked pale and anxious, and
worried, but she flushed as Lady
Blanche came up to her and greeted
her with a sweet, sympathetic smile.

“Have you heard irom Miss Car
lisle?” she asked.

Lady Betty shook her head. It seem-
ed as if ‘she could scarcely find cour-
age to say *“No.”

“Really!” murmured Lady Blanche,
with well-feigned surprise. “How very
strange!”

f‘No, it is not strange at all!™ re-
torted .Lady Betty. “I did not expect
to hear until to-night. She—she may
not have had time to write yet.”
/\hould have thought she would
have Bent a post card,” suggested La-
dy Blanche, smoothly. “We all are
very curious and anxious, but not so
anxious as ypu, I dare say, my dear!”

“No,” retorted Lady Betty; “I dare
say not!” |

A few niinutes afterward she arose
and went to her room.

Josine was standing with an open
letter in her hand, and wiping her
eyes.

“What's the matter, now?” asked
Lady Betty, irritably.

“Oh, miladi, I have had bad news.
My only brother, miladi! And I have
not seen him for years!”

“Oh!” said Lady Betty. “And of
course you want to go at once, is that
it”

Josine looked hurt afid wounded.

“Ah, no, miladi, not at once. I
would not be so ungrateful as to leave
you so suddenly. I have written to
tell them to let me know if he gets
worse. If he doesn’t I shall not want
to go, but if he does”—and she sobbed.

“Very well,” said Lady Betty. “I
hope for your sake as well as mine
that he will get better.”

Josine dropped a courtesy.

“And—and—may I ask what news
miladi has had from Mademoiselle
Carlisle. Pardon, miladi, if I presume
too much.”

It is scarcely necessary to say that
she had very carefully examined the
letter-bag.

“There is no news,” said Lady Bet-
ty, with a sigh.

Josine held up her hands with an
expression of dismay and shrugged
her shoulders.

“Ah, but that is bad!” she muttered
between her teeth.

“Hold your long tongue!” exclaim-
ed Lady Betty, peremptorily, “and
leave the room.”

The morning wore away.
the party went out riding,
played tennis or wandered about the
grounds, but on all there seemed to
rest a cloud as of expectation and dis-
looked for-

Some of
others

quietude, and everybody
ward to the return of the hunting ex-
pedition.

A heavy weight hung upon Lady
Betty's spirits, and she seemed to
count the hours that must elapse be-
fore she must see Bruce and tell him
of Floris’ sudden disappearance.

Luncheon came and went, and the
dinner hour approached.

If the hunting party
traveling it would return before dusk,
and Lady Betty was standing on the
terrace looking toward the road that
wound through the park when she eaw
a horseman appear in the distance.

He was riding very hard and evi-

dently urging his tired horse at its ut-
Y

made good

most speed.

Her heart misgave her,
not why, and, like most women of her
temperament, she looked around for
help and company; and at the mo-
meft, as if she, too, had been watch-
ing—as indeed she had—Lady Blanche
glided through the window and. stood
by her side.

“Who is that coming?’ said Lady
Betty, in an agitated voice.
“Jt is some messenger,”

very quietly.

“Something happened!” gasped ‘La-
dy Betty.

Lady Blanche smiled contemptuous-
ly. ’

“Why should you think so0?’ she
said. “Sir Joseph has sent one of the

she knew

she said,

men on in advance to tell them to put |20

off the dinner for an hour—that is
all.”
. Lady Betty tried to smile.

“I wish I had your nerves, Blanche,” |
she said, almost spitefully.

“It isn’'t a question of nerves, but
of common sense,” retorted Lady
Blanche, coldly. “What could have
happened ?”

d don’t know; we shall ‘soon learn,”

Jmodhdym,m.
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soon passed into the road leading to
the house; and they saw that the
horse was covered with foam and
nearly exhausted.

One or two others, attracted and
alarmed by the sight of the horse,
had joined them on the terrace, and
as the man rode up and flung himself
out of the saddle almost at their feet,
one of the gentlemen ran down the
steps to him.

It was Donald.

“A letter for Lady Pendleton,” he
said, hoarsely; he was nearly as ex-
hausted as the poor beast he had rid-
den.

“Give it to me!” exclaimed Lady
Betty, snatching it. J

The rest drew away from her, all
but Lady Blanche, who remained
where she stood at her side.

Lady Betty tore the envelope open,
and glanced at the scrap of paper in-
side, then staggered against the bal-
ustrade with a faint cry.

Lady Blanche, without the slightest
hesitation, took the letter from her
hand and read it

She did not stagger as Lady Betty
had done; no cry escaped her lips;
but they all noticed that she turnmed
white to the lips, a deathly white, aw-
ful to see and remember.

For a moment she stood as if turned
to stone, her eyes distended and fixed
firmly on vacancy, her fingers .clutch-
ing the scrap of paper.

For a moment only, then she looked
around and in a low, hard voice, so
unlike her usual smooth tones, said:

“Lord Norman has met with an aec-
cident; he is in great danger.”

There was a murmur of alarm and
sympathy as fhe group gathered
around Lady Blanche.

With a piteous cry Lady Betty held
out her hand.

“Give me the letter!
I do? Poor Bruce!
can’t read it!” she

Oh! what shall
Poor Bruce! 1
sobbed. “Will
some one——"

Ome of the gentlemen took
her trembling hand and read it aloud.

Sir Joseph had written a few lines
only, saying that Lord Norman had
met with a serious accident, and that
one or both of the medical men who
were staying in the house was to come
on to Scarfross with the necessary

it from

things.

He added in a postscript:
not exhort you to be careful not to
alarm Miss Carlisle!”

As those words were read out, Lady
Betty groaned and put her hands be-
fore her face.

“Oh! what is to be done?” she wail-
ed. “Do you think he is killed?—no,
not killed or they would not send for
a doctor! Where is Dr. Greene?”

Some one set off to find the young
doctor, who was playing tennis, and
came bounding on to the terrace alert
and ready witted.

“What is to be done?” panted Lady
Betty, who, like most of her class, was
thrown into a complete state of help-
less despair.

Suddenly a shiver ran through La-
dy Blanche’s frame, and, as if she had
recovered from an awful stupor, she
turned to Dr. Greene.

“There is no time to lose,” she said,
*“Will you start
I will see that a

in a low, hard voice.
at once, Dr. Greene?
conveyance follows you with anything :
you may order.”
He glanced at her white, set face
approvingly.
(To be continued.) .
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;| foundation, cut in princes, style and

" in silver or stamps.

Fashion
Plates

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

CHOICE GROCERIES

To tempt the appetite and
satisfy it as well.

A PRETTY FROCK FOR SUMMER.

(%

2488—In organdie, batiste, dotted
swiss, foulard or linen, this model will
be very attractive. It is nice also for
crepe, gabardine, serge and other wool
fabrics.
trasting material.

The Pattern is cut in 3 sizes: 16,
;18 and 20 years. Size 18 rejuires 5
iyards of 36-inch material. The skirt
measures about 1% yard at the foot.

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

A POPULAR, “EASY-TO-MAKE” AND
“COMFORTABLE - TO - WEAR"”

2509—This is just the style for sat-
in, crepe, gabardine, foulard, silk or
wool Jersey cloth and nice for other
seasonable materials. The tunic
blouse is arranged on a simple skirt

so combining an underwaist for the
blouse. The sleeve may be in wrist
or elbow length.

The Pattern is cut in 6 sizes: 34, 26,
38, 40, 42 and 44 inches bust measure.
Size 38 requires 7% yards of 44-inch
material. The skirt measures about
2 yards at the foot.

A pattern of this illustration mailed
to any address on receipt of 10 cents
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WARM
WEATHER DRINKS.
Rose’s Lime Juice Cord’l
Rose’s Lime Juice.
Morton’s Lime Juice.
Apple Juice, Apple Cider
Schwepp’s Ginger Ale.
Schwepp’s
Non-Alcoholic Wines.

Sliced Peaches and
Pineapple..
Royal Amil Cherries.
Preserved Ginger.

Chicken a la King.
Welsh Rarebit.
Graced Spaghetti.
Spaghetti & Cheese.
Heinz Tomato Soup.
Cream of Green Pea
Soup.

Cream of Celery Soup.
Campbells Soups.

Bacen in Glass. Guava Jelly.
Anchovy Paste. Black & Red Currant

: Jelly.
Lazenby’s Potted Meats | o, .1 Marmalade.
+ McLaren Cheese.

Junker Tablets.
Elk Horn Cheese.

‘She’et Ge]atine.
p eadic “Chakise. Libby’s Mince Meat
Tomatoes—Glass.

BOWRING BROTHERS, Limited,
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LONIX

LONDON, June 1{@h,
PEMBERTON BILLING D
ALLAN.

The trial of Member of jgar
Pemberton Billing for a fa
famatory libel of Maud Al
mous dancer, and of J. T
naturalised Dutchman wh
produces plays here, prac
lapsed after a wery sensa
ing lasting many days.
will be known to readers
long before this, but it is
teresting to record that;n
for many years has made §
lic sensation. People stog
crowds round the various
whence the afternopn a
editions of newspapers we
ted to grab hold of early
the latest reports in. Wh¢
ended with the acquittal of
Billing of libelling- Maud
when, . further, the othe
against him were withd
scene inside the Central
Court baffled descriptiond
like such tempests of cheer;
plauding have ever before
in those almost sacred pred
side the Old Bailey the ct
taken up and the victoriog
ant, Perberton Billing, ha
tically fight his way into §@i
car and out of the thorougle
newspapers of the followi
here appeared to universal
with the verdict of “Not G
ing it striking but unde
this the newspapers were 3@
with the general public
predominating pro-Billing.
mind “of the average citiz
country the feeling remains|
is something wrong in hi
and that while this is so
forward action of the war if

peded.
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journal for over fifty yearsger
interesting to note to-day ti
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to London the news of the n
the Prussians into Paris. Hi@lis
vigorous man, scar ely mfre
middleaged in
fact that he is in the Honorsjgi
need not implv that he is @
leave the
Londoner,
Rhondda’s
noted and praised in
ness, fairness, and a clear T
gained him more than pul '
dence. General popul y
lowed from a task
most thankless in
Lord Rhondda would 1
ed unpopularity. He
ing big things, a1 1 solv
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T.J. EDEN

From New York to-d4
July 6th:

crates NEW CABBAGH
crates NEW ONIONS.
cases CAL. ORANGES.
cases CAL. LEMONS.
2 cases CANTALOUPES.
cases GRAPE FRUIT.
TURNIE TOPS.

NEW TURNIPS.

o

Black Cherries—in tins, ex
cial.

Peaches, Lemon Cling,
tin, 80c.

Pears, 25c¢. tin.

Campbell’s Soups.

Libby’s Soups.

PORK TONG

Freshly Corned.

PURITY BUTTE

Sold only by
T. J. EDENS.

10 barrels
NEW YORK CORNED B
—

T, J. EDENB

Duehnrtl St. aand Ra
v Cross.
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