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CHAPTER XLVIL

“T can understand those words”
Leah added, musingly; “ a passionate
misery must be a burning pain.”

The dinner-bell rang, and the gen-
eral offered his arm to Leah.

“We will leave these two to make
triendé," he said. And Basil in silence
went to Hettie. ¥

“We shall never be able 13 bear it,”
he thought. “I must retire, or she.”

Hettie 12id her hand timidly upon
higarm. He seized it with'a vehement,
passionate grasp—his very heart was
on fire—and the nzs suddenly let it
go.

How many hours of this "torture
would there be to pass? He thought.
The blood ran like fire through his
veins; every nerve and pulse thrilled
with the sense of her presence; yet
he must sit there as the happy lover
of Leah, smile and: talk and-laugh un-
concernedly. ;

“What, in Heaven’s name, shall I
do with my: life,” he cried: to himself,
“if 1.find one day 80 hard to bear?”

Hettie was excused from all effort,.

and her pale face was accounted for
by the fact that she had been ill.

The dinner passed, and Leah was
dimly conscious of something being
wrong, something she did nt;t under-
stand. She was just a little disappoint-
ed that Sir Basil was not warmer in
his manner to Hettie. He spoke to her
but seldom, and it was alvhys with
averted eyes. She wondered if it were
his great love for her which made
him so indifferent to the charms of
her sister.

The ordeal was over at last. When
the two girls had left the dining-
room, Sir Arthur turned with & laugh-
ing face to his companion.

“It is not of much use for you to
remain ~here,” he said. “Your heart
has gone into the drawing-room, and
you may. as well follow i

f “That if true, assented 'Sir Bull.

“I teld you,” continued the general,

|

*what a difference- it makes'to have

fwo nieces imstead of ome, though}

Hettié looks {11, T suspect her life has
been harder than we know.”
~“If ever a man felt inclined to cast

*} himself headlong into a fathomless
abyss, I am that man,” said Sir Basil |

to himself, as he walked along thé hall
to the drawing-room. *“There never
was so cruel a fate. 'Why did not soms
good spirit warn me not to_g;‘;" nesr
Southwood? I feel like # murderer
when I think oﬁ\ thogg.’c'v;o girls.”

‘He found them'standing side by side
before the new picture. Hettie did not
look at Yim; but Leah, with a glance,
invitid him to join them.

“] am fascinated with CEnome,” she
said. “How well she loved Paris! Do
you think he made the wisest cholce
in giving the golden apple to Aphro-
dite?”

“Not perhaps the wisest,” he replied.
“One goddess offered unlimited power,
god-like supremacy, rest in a happy
place and absolute sovereignty. The

second offered him calmest wisdom, |

soundest judgment.

“Acting the law we live by vithout
fear;
And, because right is right, to follow

right
Were wisdom in the scorn of conu-‘

quence”
The third, mlinn Aphrodite, beautiful,
“Freeh as the roun, new bathed in
Paphinl_ gv_g}ls
offered him love. ¥I promise thee,’ she
sald, the fairest and most Ilov-
ing wife in Greece.’ Love conquered.”

“How could that be,” 3aid Leah,
quickly, “when Paris loved (Enone
first.” ;

Over Sir Basil’s handsome face
swept a great scorching blush. Ah!
how. indeed? How can a man under-
stand his own heart, or the great-mys-
tery of love?

“I suppose,” he said, “that the gods
of old, like men of all dime, have beeti
inconstant in love. So all poetry and
all mythology say.”.

“Oh, Basil, you do not mean it!"—
and the light of Leah's eyes flashed
right into his. “Some men are surely
faithtul?” ;

Hettie moved away from the pic-
turé; she went to the other end of the
moom and took up a book. He looked

viner her with haggard, wistful eyes;

every step of hers seemed to draw his
heart with it; he did not know that
‘life could hold such torture.

“Basil,” said the musical voice “you

| do not mean that! I thought constancy

| was the gitt of the gods.”

1 have read that inconstancy is the

| pleasure of the gods” he snswered,

; y&-. ‘Basil. You have truth in your|

Isughing somewhat bitterly. “It may
be the scourge of men.”

. There was a minute's silende. and
then 3 warm, white hand stole into|
his, & dark bead am'nm ‘him,

her to beat thiel” he thought;

hie mind went ‘back to that one- hour |

by the ses, when mad hope, love and i’
despair had mingled. He whispered
some words that m I“If-
she wag 80 easily made happy by him

—and then he sald to her: “Let us

do something to amuse your sister; '

she looks very lonely there.” |
And Lesh, full of re;reti for her

momentary forgettulness, hastened to

her. The face that Hettie raised to

her sister was ghostly in its pallor.

. “You are ill, Hettie!” said Leah,

‘| “Oh, my dear, what is wrong? I will
‘get a glass of water for you"—and

she hastened away.

“1 cannot bear it, Basil,” said Het-
tie, looking at him with miserable
eyes. “I have not strength.”

“Qh, my darling, I would gfve Xy
life to undo it, to save you from the
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consequences of my fault, }y wretch- |~

od, miserable fault!”

“What shall we do?” asked the girl
despairingly. “What will become of
us? Leah loves you so. Help me to be
true to her and true to myseif, Basil.
How can I turn traitress to the sweet-
¢st of aisters, the kindest and the
dearest? T must go away; 1 cunnot

stay here!”

Was it fancy? When Leah returned
Wwith the water in her hand, it sesmed
to her that Sir Basil suddenly drew
back from Hettie. Was it tancy? And,
as she opened the door, she thought
she heard the words, uttered in &

‘soft, murmuring ®igh, “I cannot bear

it'” She must have been mistaken.
She ‘smiled as she thought what an
absurd fancy it was. ,

CHAPTER XLVIIIL %

Sir Basil’s thoughts werq gloomy
ones as he walked home to Glen.
What was.he to.de? This _state . of
things: could not:last. -Hven: if ‘he
éould ‘controt himself,- Leah ‘was S0
quick that she “would soon “perceive
what it was um was amiss with Het-
tie and then—— Well he thought it
would . be far easier to meet death
in any-shapé than to meet Leah after
she kneéw his secref. He could not
witness - Hettie’s suffering, nor could
he bear to think of Leah’s despair.
He could not understand the difficul-
ties by which- he was encompasged;
he was like one groping in the dark.
He determined that he would rest his
brain and his thoughts, and then de-
cide.

It was easier to plan than to do.
No rest, no sleep came to him that
night. The sisters seemed to stand on
either side of hig pillow—Hettie whom
he worshipped, Leéah who loved him.
He told himgelf that, if this lasted
much longer, she should go mad.

Thé morning brought him sad in-

‘| telligence—a note from Leah saying

that Hettie was {l11,"and that the doc-
tor, for whom they had sent in all
haste pronounced it & dangerous case
of brain fever.

“Come OVer as soon as you can and
comfort me, Bagil. I cannot endure to
think that I have found my sister
only to lﬂo hn-.

“1t sho dies, I hln murdered her,”
he said to himself bitterly.
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Stillson Wrenches.
®Bolts, Nuts and Washers.

Scrub Brushes.
Shoe Brushes. -
Tar Brushes, -
Shaving Brushes.
Tooth Brushes.

Nail Brushes.
Lime ' Brushes.
Window Brushes.
Counter Brushes.

N

Tinman’s Wire.
Hay Wire.
Bouquet Wire.
Brass and Copper Wire.
Fencing Staples.

C r X- ut Saws,

Galv. Sheet Iron.
Black Sheet Iron.

Charcoal Tin Plates.

Coke Tin Plates.

Solder.
Flux,

Soldering Irons.

Lobster Tins.
Lobster Bags.
Ice Cream Freezers.
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Men’s Boots!

Men’'s Mahbany
Calf Blucher

$4.75

" MEN’S MAHOGANY CALF—
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vision! Two people look at thlnn
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: : 'mutter in sympathetic tonés. "Boor. :
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MEN’S MAHOGANY. CALF BLU-
CH"‘R—Goodyear wt
a!ld $8.50
MEN’S MA
CHER OXFORD -— Goodwear
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.MEN’S BLACK GUNMETAL BLU-
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