CHAPTER VI

There was a grim surprise awalting
meo at home, in the dark shadow of
the night which had fallen there be-
fore my return. My taithful maid-
seovant Phoebo was ready to apprise
ne of ft as she opened tho door to
me.

“i{f you please, Miss Bevis, th
4 letter for you on the draw!
ble."

“well, Phoebe, t of zhat?" 1
sald. “It is past the post hour, 1
suppose.”

@it isn't that, miss; !t hasn't come
by post, but Frederick wrote {t
before he went awar.'

“Sefore he—

And then 1 j\ml\uvl w
breath spent at w fear which
came quickl¥ to n I recovered
myself, and went into iny little draw-
ing-room, Phoebe following r
curiocsity and loquacity

“Yes, Mias Bevis, he has gone all in
a flash like. The railway porter came
and fetched his boxes, 2 then he
wrote that letter, and cried that hard
over vrung to
see he went

3 glad

th ali my

that my ‘eart
m And the
ng like a pig
you are back, m

1 took the letter and oper it 1
Enew its purport 1 o have
sed almost a: the | I

th

said

. miss, but dee

gone away
could not €
ton now that
In the i
travel he
he wouid
strength

aving home

ing
were

had mad
and dey Vonrad
tion had altered for good
the lives that ]
sketched in this micle

I as unhappy all tt
chang ‘:nl come £0 s
me I 1; [ was
from that

very ,
withcut like a
1 sat cowering
of the
unma
tentions
my darling,
might never
—sitting there
wondering how the
and if the happy seque
after the rule governing pleasant story
books My maid had gone to her
room and left me brooding by the fire.
I had omitted to trim my lamp, and it
was burning very dimly There were
shadows in the corners, and by the
great front window whe 1e curtains
“LTC‘ draping out of the darkness.

« Was it snowing? | thought presently.
uch a night as this a
since, when there had
been high revels at Conrad Gordgn’s
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house? Ah! where was poor Fred
now? | went to the window and
drew back the heavy curtain and look-
od out; all was very grey and misty
The snow had ceased falling, but It
lay llke a white and spotless shroud
belore me, save that the impression of
gome footsteps across the lawn to my
window was stamped deeply therein.
Footsteps! —who had approached my
house, cautiously stolen to my window,
stood and llistened, perhaps? Who In
Westerton had now any Interest i(n
me?

“Some wanderer attracted by the
light,” I thought at last; then [ drew
the curtains to again, and went to my
old place at the fireside. 1 could not
rest. | could not go to my room, |

felt strangely tempted to linger fhere |
throughout the night I was llke one |

sitting up for a late comer. Yes, there
was a mysatery abroad, and with it be-
ings as restless as my self, for with ho
warning to my highly strung nerves, a
hand was rattled against rhe window-
"l.u'\ and a sharp vuho called out my
name. That voice! : rose and tot-
tered to the window, pausing instinc-
tively before I drew back the curtain

“Who is there?” I cried

“l.et me in, please—it is I, Conrad
Gordon,” said the hollow voice with-
out

| drew back the curtaln and opened
the window before I 8ad time for a
moment’'s thought of the position, of
what a new story a wakeful neighboy
might make of this to-morrow. Con-
rad came in with a faltering, feeble
step, like a man who had been drink-
ing ! went backward toward the
centre ¢f the room, he following me

is not herg, then?" he inquired
Mary!" 1 exclaimed

the light
and was the last
Yet | knew it was in
this hour ferth, God help
‘Mary—is not—at vyour
aid again, in H"htr lu,
it home, do you
ming, or have you told me
od 7"

“Mary is not at home,” ke a

window,
I had.

ered

gloomii she has fled with your
brother

No—no; I will not believe it I
gcereamed “If you swore it to me, I

would not belleve it.'
*1 have tried to tai
ant on, with the
mness; 1 have pr
1 a nradman come ba
hurriec
is real

» .ml I wi

it a delusion
u"nalun'

You are md(l to think s
her,” | cried: "appearan
against her,
end’'s house
He held up his ha
I paused as at

‘Your brother v
night,” he eaid, “two hours before I
returned. He called to see her. The
gervants state they stole out together
from the drawingroom window. It was
a plot that had been arranged “etween |
them long ago.”

‘Oh, great Heaven! do not tell me
this, or I shall not believe in man or
woman more."”

“It was a damnable hypocrisy to de-
ceive me,” he cried, exhibiting some
warmth of temper at last; “‘to lead me
to believe she had been always good
and true, and was prepared to go with
me to the limits of the earth; and
then to love that wretch—that villain
,,a” the time!"

“It {s not true,” I gasped.

“Where is your brother? Can you
say he is in the house—that he is not |
gone away?"

‘He left this afternoon,” | stammer-
ed, “but that {s a coincidence—a

“He @id not leave Westerton so
early He was at The Limes a few
hours since, and long after you had

t she ma

p me, and
al

house t

with a bister intensisy, in 1 ears,

“Leave me, please: let me think of
this. I am disturbed now Pray go
What good can 1 do?”

ing."

“1 do not know."

“Did he leave no letter?”

“No.”

It was a falsehood, but I could not
show him Fred's letter, for it spoke of
a love that should not have existed,
and of a passion which had not died
out but as despairing and dis-
traught. 1 would spare his misery
all that | could

“You would not deceive me,"” he said,
with a strange humility in his mourn-
fulness. “l can Dbelleve in qne wo-
man's word yet.”

He walked toward the window,
which was still open, paused and look-
ed back.

“Come and see me, come and help
be by kind words, if I should be alive
to-morroW,” he said

‘You will do nothing rash,” | cried.

u will be patient and wait. Do not
tilnk the worst—the “very worst of
her.”

“l will be patient and walt,” he
muttered. He passed out into the
snow, and I watched him toll upon Lis
way until he was lost in the darkness
beyond myy garden hedge. Then once
more the curtains were drawn by my

trembiing bands; and I tottered: beck

lcpt Awake at Night
So Intense
Henlu’ by Cuticura

with my fingers, the iiching was 80 in«
tense, The patch was red and irritated
u\mn me to keep awake at night,
ing Cuticuta SBoap and Olim.
ment advertised [ sent for a free sam«
ple. Afer using I noticed quite a
change 80 I bought a box of Cuticura
Olntment and two cakes of Cuticurs
Soap, and I did not finish the whole
m Cuticura Olaml vh-;n ll::;
permanently.
MacDona! lon N

P

only most valuable for the treatment of
m“mpb., dandruff and irritated scalps,
their mission is to prevent
such conditions, Cuticura Soap used
exclusively for the loﬂﬁ. and Cuticura
Ointment, as , keep the skin

and scalp d-n. clear -nd health
 For Frea Sample Each by Ih)icn{l ad-
C post-cal uticura, pt. A,
Bocton. u. 5. A."" Sold everywhere.

quitted it. Rebecca Bevis, 1 shall kill |
b him when we meet, he whispered

“Tell me where he sald he was go- |

to my place, a woman very weak now.
I remembered that 1 knelt and pray-
ed there, too—prayed away even the
great dark doubt, and rose with the
confidence that it was not my poor
darling’s guilt which was the clew to
this dark mystery. There was anoth-

er solution to come, and all might yet '
shunl rot be

be wall. What had happened Mary
Gordon had foreseen; this step had
doubiless been resolved upon, but
there was no sin in her thoughts when
she had spoken to me with her hands
upon my shoulders

“If it should ever come to pass that
! am away from Conrad-—a long, long
uistance away—and he Is llving with
his heart closel against me, as it has
been all this bitter year, will you tell
him what | have sald, and what mes-
sage | bade you give poor Fred, for
my honor's sake and his?"

They were almost her last words.
and | had well remembered them,

CHAPTE £

It was all over the tattling town ol ‘

Westerton the pext morning that Mrs
Gordon had eloped with Fred Bevis. It
was an indisputable fact, and the
proofs were a# strong as Holy Writ

Nothing could be clearer than this
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bhand I wrote to him once .|~k|,15 it

he had heard any news of Mary, anc
the answer L.\a; came back was mono-
118 “None It was rumored

scarch of her, and presently that he

had shut himself in his own house,
and refused to sec his friends, or be |
tortured Ly their sympathy with his

disuonor He will recover shortly;
he will face world again, and
the bett
and a second wil
him These were a few of the pro

is poss

ble that there came to my
own heart even a wish to help him by

kind words—never a wish to marry
him, 1 know—and that the picture
which the servants drew of his solitary
life, his exclusion in the library where
the books remained unopened, and he |
sat staring into empty space, touched |
me with its hopeless misery 1 had | ¢
leved the man once, | had hoped for |
his happiness with her he preferred
before myself, and his isolation was
painful to consider I had known

which any
the trouble of his life
awful mantor
thelr advig
gwor from
ceased to call at a house where they
were Invariably refused admittance by
ouly one servant
even, had “;1 opportunity of walting
upon him; the rest were warned
klnp beyond the precincts of his libe lal)—8ore back, which developed lnto
rary and bedroom as (hn valued re-
maining in his
wanted peace

its master;

pain;

message

thig time,
been seen
that stopped
busybodies
embering

e men of
came bacsk
that he

aintain
teere could b2 1

imy
membered
n

The silemce |

how proud and susceptible a man he
was, and 1 could guess how the blow
had fallen upon him
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“For nearly five years 1 suffered
from sore back and headaiche,” Mr,
Capusten says, in giving bis experi-
ence, 1 had a bad taste in my mouth
in the mornings, and | was always
tired My muscles would cramp,
and | was nervous, and the least ex-
ertion would make me perspire freely.
At last diabetes developed

“1 finally came to the conclusion
that my kidneys were tho cause of my
trouble, and decided to try Dodd's
Kidney Pills 1 got halt a dozen

One ot | poxes, and before 1 had finished tak-
lie

ing them I was completely cured
1 advise anyone suffering as [ did

mis- | 1o yse Dodd’s Kidney Pills.”
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All Mr. Capusten’s troubles came
from diseased kidneys. They speed-
ily ceased when he commenced to use
the one sure help for diseased kid-
neys—Dodd's Kidney Pills
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