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they are red with blood { A thousand
demons hiss at me day and night, My
soul i8 black as the water of the lake,
Black as the deep water where they
dropped Fred Bates' body! Ab, he

dust, leaviog her in awfol darkness.
,‘ln the agony of fear she beat her
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y. With s ory she fell for.

m her book)—

any things, :Jm thought I dida’t know, but I did.
i’*.'maa o, And. sbo Toves hit: Loy loves him,

I koow it. What if L told her—"

uneral, of course. She broke cff with an awful laugh,
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Wildmere."”
“Thank you Maurice, but of course
thie girl will be found ; tkey always are,
and bosides one would always be un-
settled, Btill I thank you, and I shall
never forget you,”

Her: beautiful face was white as
marble, but she spoke in her usual
quiet way.

“The curse passes away, you know,
when a fair youog girl comes into the
estate,” Maurice said with a shadow of
his old cheery smile,

in at the one high window. never did approve of Vashti Brenton,
“Who are you and what are you do- [ Those eyes of hers were enough, I
ing in this unearthly place 2 she ask- konew she'd go . crazy, and I feel safer
ed,  She bent forward, her eyes dark since she’s done it and they've shut her |- “Undoubtedly, Or.there was, Her
with fear, up. mather was one Elsie Raymond:- Aund
“Mr Drayton 1” she exclaimed. “You want to hear from the poor{in those days Drayton was known as
“Quly help me.” man? Why, he died, and Mr Dennis| Howard  Wright.
“But why are you here? We |is up to his eyes in papers they have |child.
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Who takes.care of you ?’ with that new will they found packed |is not master of Wildmero now=—not if
“Vaghti, It is scveral days since in thathole with Mr Drayton. I never|the girl is living.
she was here,” His voice was low [approved of such places. I don’
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He is a poor man.”

4 “But he will be free and happy.
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the self-restraint is claimed, pressing his hand to her lips- [ all 7’ Now the next thing is to find Mr| “That purple light makes you look
:‘;"t““ troe frec- i . : “T gan’t give up. I am hopingstill,|~ “It was the night after I made my | Drayton's daughter. It is my opision |like a saiat, my dear. What a heroine
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on

ingat 7.30 o'clock and regular Church
“prayer~meeting on Thursday evening at
7.30., Woman's Mission Ald Society
meets on  Wed after the first Suns
day in the first funday in the month at

fell asleep.
%e was alone whem she awoke,
Sitting up in bed she tried to think of

and all has failed, ¥ou have been the
dearest, truest friend in all the world,
Dimple,” Maurice said gently.

book that told of the door in my bed~
room wall, and had found the key that
opeped it, I had mever noticed the

“It was wonderfully brave, dear,
I never heardiof anything like it, But
it seems to me thai it might have been

reat.”
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) . The old" Rector spcke a few low | tiny slit in the panel, all that had happened. She felt almost | better for him- to have died, now that
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They had taken her to Mrs Wester-
man’s room. She knew this part of
the bomse well, She made ber way to
the library., She knew that Mr
Drayton’s body was there.

Unele Jupiter sat like a bronz: statue
outside the door.

“It's him this time, miss, and no
mistake,” the old negro said, politely
pulling his grey fore lock.

“You will come:—" Maurice stopped,
his voice breaking off with a sob,
“Yes, my boy, I wiil come,” the old
Reotor said,

very- tired, She offered to get me a
glass of wine, It was many hours be-
fore she came with it, I knew then
that I was shut in a liviog tomb. I
was too weak to scream, even if that
would have availed me anything. I
knéw nothing of the door you came
through.”

He closed his eyes wearily. His
face was deadly pale. A thin stream

I shall not have it.
stranger.”

“But there is freedom and hooor and
you, Loys, He has so much to live

"
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CHAPTER V.,

RELIEF AT LAST.
Every of Dimple’s waking
hours was given to thoughts of the
dreadful fats of Maurice - Weldon,

“He would hardly expect me to kee
W Danigis, the engagement, .Diglpl(}[f I could no[::
endure notoriety.”
“Loys ! I don’t understand you.”
“It is simple enough, I have lost a
great deal, I must do the best I can.
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trouble had coms and Dimple unwilling
to go home without a second attempt,
strolled about the rooms, The place
had a strange faseination for her, The
gervants knew hier well and unmolested

_ “Give me the key, Vashti! Show |no tellin’ whut mivit she’ll git out.”
me how to open the door. I have| “Tell Mr Dennis that I will wait
found him. Ob, come and let him |here.”
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As Loys finished speaking she picked

up her book and calmly found her
lace. ¢
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able days of waiting. Dimple thought

3 L and somebow they had come to he
imes that it must all be a dread-

heaped against the wall,

“Show us the secret door, Vashti.
@ive me the key to the panel 1"

“Very bad, very bad indeed. The| who could imagine that this should be

The place where, in eighteen ninety-three

fol dream,

,~Bhe went to Wildmere once ina
| whils to see the broken hearted old
housekeeper.

myoni‘qd ill, a strange fire

As she peered among the rubbish
she saw an opening in the fleor, and
leaning over looked into the dark-

s fiight of steep nrops

“The key ? I threw it away the day
he died. It was no longer of an: use,
was it? Mr Drayton dido’t matter.

“Qb, sir, go quickly to the chamber

“Vashti, how could you? Baut ob,
thaok heaven he is not dead! He is
free. Mr Weldon is free I

“Whatis it ? He is dead, dead, and
I have killed him! See my hands,

Jisgrace and loss of her lover and this,
You have heard of the papers that
were found ? Of the newewill and all
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