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CRUEL DECEPTION

OR WHY DID SHE SHUN HIM? BY EFFIE ADELAIDE ROWLANDS

(Continued)

forl the elasp of the kind, famil-
iar brown hand. and sce the well-
known loving eyes bending over
her, then convalesoenco and reeol-
loction, the days at the seaside—
that swall sea village where the
wind and the waves had sung a
lullaby to her weary brain, and
given strength to her fecble limbs

then all the after  events,
cweting with that eold. proad. old
woman whom she was  wid
her father's mother, bt who woke
ao theill of liking in  the girl's
breast, the dayvs when she kar
ed that she would be aveorded e

the

was

proper place in ber father's fam
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iy on eondition that <he
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forever tha
her
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calling bersel?  tustead

father's sovond  name, N
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The knoabede
no fear for

~1 ot

fave futare, tha

her father's small inherianee was

bers,  the  wnder  friendship of
Lady Lo Glenlee, who had been
her

s instrumentsl i bringing

graudmother 0 a4 proper seuse of |

ker duty, the cloguent silenee of
Lord Taunton, the
kindness of the  great  physieian
who had brought her back to life,
the love of poor. delieate,  ailing
Basil, the seeun: knowledy: that
the man she so feared and losthed
was shut froin  ler
French prison bars, awaiting his
trial -for the old offens-
committed, the comfort and
ot

appointad

HWRN by

had
pro

he
teetion of the great tinn law

vers who  were her
guardians by her srandinother

this, and much more, fitted 2enoss
her mind, and with it that e

" !Ell'“l‘l"

gray, ~orrowful
the realization

death.
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Alwannt never toras
prayers to send up hor deg
tude in that she had been
thie happiness of seeiug |

or onee avain, She had lwen  al

tmt at her very worst that
and all
Stuill, when phedookad bael

"

ut

uweting, wWis Dt

Ynit
clear,
on ity she vould see in bat moth
er's face sueh a strange Nkoness
of its former beauty bending over
ber, and eonld 1eel the wonel of
No

her mul!u-r\ |ip- on  hers,
forgiveness -
end  had
She had always this eom-
furt w gleam and illeminate th

£ray SOrrow.

there had been
tween them befons the

Cole,

She woke from her dream <low
v, and began to retrace her steps.
Basil will think we are Jost,”
she said to the dog, und

\\i'l ~l\)"i.“

She smiled faintly.
like an anxious perpetually
fluttering after her chick, so Al
wynne passed along as quickly as
she l‘(iUI\I walk. '”l" -‘l]-L
eids she
hard at the tall, ~lender girl, so
heautiful in her pallor,  walking
tlong like prineess,
guarded by a lion dog.

Alwynne grew to like the vi)
She  had
come bere by Sir Heetor's adviee,
and had never ceased to thank him

for sending her to such & spot.

A tiny little cottage  had
found, and here she was installed,
Marie as her nurse snd guardian,
Paul, her mother’s other old
vant, as an extra proteetion, and
her dog for companion.

Sometimes, as was the
uow, she had Basil with her for a
week or so. The lad was sodeli-
cate, but the country air scemed to
give him a fresh relay of strength,
and paint a little color on his

" cheeks.

Maric was waiting t  receive
her, and almost carried her into
the pretty litlo house. She was
frightened if the girl should be
ten minutes late, and would stand
gazing along the road in an agony
till the graceful black figure came
in sight.

“Was not her dear ono wear
jed? BSuch a long walk! Miles too
much! But come, then, the tea
wits ready, and thore was a letter
wiiting—a letter sent up by hand
from the vil inn, and requir-
ing an answer.”

Alwynne hastened indoors, all
ber mérvous fears rushing upon
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of rusties atured
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fairy

luge more and more,

been

Cusce

wonderful |

\arie |

ser- |

her. It took so litle to frighten
bher now. A note—a note from
the inn! From whom could it be ?
She shrank almost from knowing.
She dreaded anything: she eould
never persuade herself that she
was secure from that terrille in-
fluenee in her life, despite all the

ed ber. -

Basil wa- reading, etiseonacd in
ia eozy chair by the fire; but Al
fwynne forgot, for onee, to  give
Lim her eustomary She
ttook up the letter, without <peak
ing, and all her fears
welted into an exquisite thrill.

Ah, where was ber woman's iu
Whens was the  magnet
She vould have
paper o ber lips. it

smile.

at  onee

~tinet 4
ism of ber love?
the

wis sneh jov even o _-u-gthi- writ

prossed

ing. It was ~amcthing of his—it
eame from his hand.

erept iuto her checks, making her

A wlor had

divine in bher loveliness, and then

the thrill inenssd.
What bhad Marie said ¢

the iun, and waiting au

Frowm
ulll‘“"'r!
(From the inn, and <ent by hand !
Why, then he was near her! He
Al
gsotten in sueh a moment.

Love burst the bonds of  recol-
htion - —«ven the remembrance of
ther hatetul bonds, even  the  ne-
{lm-mbmnn- that her own  deerce
lived
her heart: even this

wis within reach!? was for-

s to their separation
within

yet
waus
;.‘\\'I!Ii away for the mowment, and
nuture

.\“l.’

alone had plase with her.
tone the c'll\'\‘!op--.
{There were -'YllA\ a few lines,

; Not

has

i open
“1 must speak 1o you,
thing of

e it
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You will find me
Jdwell.
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-\.:n‘ “ra :
}A.\“‘!. -(‘4" Puorsmas .
“Tell Marie | cannat
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al | amw going ont

Basil

with yvou, dear?™
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sprang up. Lo

o Ahwyvune colored, and shook her

head. “No. |

She drew on ber gloves, then she

minst go  alone”™
After alll there was no
| reazon \\'ln_\‘ <he should tell
no secrets from
to—1to
e is here;

| hesitated.
not
Basil: there wen
soing

him. *I am

Lord

e
l"'
Soructhing has

Tunnton.
Pwishes to <o me,
;l!:\llll'lll'll.“

.\']xv ~l~-l\c‘ -h\]_\. I':\nr‘\'hiu;_’
wis forgotten in the rush of  ex-
feitement and bewildering joy the
knowledee  of  Hugo's
Al <he

was that he was there, and

s presence
! remernberc !
had
There was joy for
What
Hay beyond <he did not know., nor
seek to know.

Basil suid nothing.

guve her,

need of her,
her in the mere thought,

He smiled
a little to himself, with pleasure
Hirst, and  then  the  smile  died
away, \\‘)1‘\" |n~ \‘ull“ not h;l\'l' lul\l.
t He followed her to'the door.

“Alwynne, ke Thor! See, Le
i‘ lnll‘_’ill‘_’ 10 2o, T:l‘;v llim. 1|xll‘]'
ing!"

She puused a moment, and then
ghe ealled the dog.

‘It will make Marie more hap-
[py,” she suid; and, with that, she
'walked swiftly away.

The afterncon was bogiuning to
close in, and a slight mist was
falling. The sun had gone down,
and it was no longer warm. Al-
wynne shivered a little as she
walked, the hound trotting softly
beside her. The shiver came as
much from her thrilling nerves as
from the cold.

She was vaguely surprised at
the cmotion that thronged her
breast. Of late she had checked
hersclf even in her thoughts of
him. Forever and cver he was
lost to hor. He must never hold a
place in hor life. Even were she
froe to-morrow, she must be true
to the proud resolution that had
wreocked her life so utterly. Now,
moro than evor, would there be a
great barrier botween them. Al-
though her birth was stainless, al-
though that blot had been wiped
out—what eould obliterate the as-

eare and protection that surround- |

lsociation of Blair Humter?
Strive bow she might to forget.
that faet eould never be overcome,
~he was the wife of 3 eriminal, 2
man stoeped in every sort of viee,
an outeast, and 2 felon. This was
something that never eould be for-
gotten—so her proud. agonized
beart had =aid; but love keos its
,moments of revolt, and will turu
and stand inst the stoutest bar-
iri«r. At auch a woment 2 thi
Alvyune had ro thought ~ave that
the man she hved with her whole
:’h“;‘r! and life bkad need of her
i entrcated ber to g0 to him

]
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that she Jdid not think.
A

the hilly road.
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for her to
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om, fa-t-erowinge
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et but, as she  moved  onwund,
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she eaught a eliraps: of a2 man’s

fizuare, standine at the zpot where

she would find the old well.
She slackened ber

and a shyvness fell over hew

blaod rushed to her face

Summoning her courage. she  ap-

proached the man's fisure that

then,

The

steps

on the floor; he picked it up and
put it on the table, and them bhe
had to give a long explanation to
Marie, who came bustling in at
thet momen* with the tea tray.

At any other time Basil would
bave smiled at the woman's vol-
{uble dismay, but tomight. he was
tuned in harmony with her fear.
He tried all he conld to offer com-
fort, and in the midst of his

|
{
|
i

point, not only in an actual sense,
but in bhis extraordinary mental
eapaeity, a2 eapacity full of eun-
ning. It would be highly impro-
bable that Alwynne could do im-
mediately all he required of her.
Money be would want, perhaps
fuo!. too, but money most eertain-
ly. In his rage of being sur
rounded and trapped again in the
very moment of his freedom, it

night, there rang out 2 sharp ping
of a pistol shot.

For an instant eomsciousness
left her; she knew nothing. Ier
bhands slipped fromn holding the
dog; but for Basil’s feeble arm-~
she would have fallen.

When the dullness had left her
ears, and the cloud had gone from
her eyes, she found that she was

iresting in a stronger hold, her

|words there came the sound of [would be almost a foregone con-|face scemed pressed down om a

i
Ipath. followed by 2 hurried ring
jat the eottage bell.

Marie hastened to it, nuking
cesticulations and eries as  zhe
Theo latter died on  her
ilips 2s she saw before her a gen-
tieman, some one che only vaguely
{ recogmized in the dusk ; but if <he
'hesitated 2t the question put to
her. Dasil did not;: he ran for
ward.

“Oh, my lord!™ he eried eager-
Iy; “it is you! Alwyune bhas voen

eone some while, ¢!

D1ie, &8

|
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|

| went.

al ol min-
Have you missed her "
Taunton eame into the hall:

was followed by another mnun.

utes.
h'.
“Mrs. St. Vineent iz out. el
me quickly. Basil? She has gone
te meet me. you say £ Explain!™

Basil drew him into the roum,
and for answer gave him the lt

<

again. (ter Alwynne had dropped in her|

"hurry.

stood. in a louse, enveloping cloak. |inn. She went directly.”

turned from her. and <poke his!

name,

Immediately the man turned.

There was a pause only of an in-|

stant, then he spoke. and at the

a low ery and shrank back. her
hand going out unconsciously to
the dog Thor for proteetion.

*
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Basil went back inte the cozy jment, and bad, with his\gsual ex- | wreteh whon

|
by some means almost

Taunton ran his eye over
,words and erushed the paper
his hands.

i “It is treachery!
ltoo late 7 He eould not
|voiee, and in quick, short wonls
'he told how Hunter Lad managed
superna-
stural to escupe from his confine

“That eame for her from the

the !

'girl would be in some way or
'otl&r the vietim of his rage and
| this

disapointment.
8o many thoughts, all
'kind, thronged Lord Truvnton's
;braiu. that Me felt dazed ond
l~xupi«! as they hurried through the
| The road was  downhill,
lthough they all had agreed 1o oo
‘s quictly as possible, they eould
|not prevent the wound of

foorstepa muking :

'

Ol

and

&

their

¥ Nolw on the

rough road.

The end of their Ji--nrm VWS
“hase at haud; they were about to
turn the corner, when a ~udden.
than

Then

savage bark, more  growl
bark. broke on their ears.
there foll wed a woman's
scream, and then a man’s  voiee

choked

sounding Lorrible and uwnnatural

cur<ing in a wuy,
in the exdm ~tiliness of the @ray
viening.

They rushed forward simultan
eously,  Taunton reached her in

jone stride, and flung his ann

il n .
m,ubom her. She  was  erouching i
‘back against the old stone wall. f.-amnd of low voiees speaking hur- |
Am 1 the  |ghrinking with a fear and horror (riedly. whispering together as

] ) 'P“fik ‘oo great even to allow a seream !
sound of his voice Alwynne gave |for a moment, then he found his |4 o

scape her.  She  could  only
1 streteh ont her hands
[fecbly to her dog protector in a
jwenk' endeaver to call bim away
{fromn  the struggling
: he had fuaug o the

moan an

writhing,

little roon, and tok up his book  traordinary luck, managed 1o get |capthy in hi~ sirst bound. wnd pow
as Alwynne disappeared into the [out of the French eapital and theld firm in the grip of his  i=on
sloaming: but. though he began 2€ross the Chaunel.  He had been |,

at the page where he had left off, |tracked to various of Lis own|

lis interest was gone, and, with-
out exactly knowing why, Basil
folt a sensation of unrest and op-
pression. - He was not unduly ner
like Marie. but  Alwyu

wits so Jdoar to him, an vverts

vons,

that had come to her during  the
Lest few months nndercd hor posi-
ton ohe always open to <o,

. ]
or other,

A

The boy closed his  hook  apd

v Baut : : :
sat back in his chair,  ponderiung.

others placed so wuch wonfidenee
in did not always appeal to Basil.
H. had had too much knowledge
of Dhair Hunters character and
uature to let this be. There had

haunts.
|

itheir Englich colleagues. The

ter was brought 1o Lord Tuunton's
he. k
scoundrel they had o doo) with,
immediately thought of A!
end in company with -

T

The French

had eommunicated ut

detestives

ol with

mat-
the

notice,  and

v\
|

tecetives and in
'|\!:'.ill clothes,
Yorkshire, arriving in time to

|that the girl had walked ivo
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might not have befallen her,
*You must lead us to this gpot.™
The hand that clasped Basil's
For the firat

jevil
|

was as cold as ice.

|time in his life Taunton felt four |

& frightenad
Like Alwyune. the sccurity that trap. and-who could * say  whatlj, .

Tauntn culled loudly 0 the
at tirst without any success,
fthen putting Ler behind him gent-
inte Baxil’s arms, he went for-

i 3 14}
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staut leather ol
lar infuriated animal’s
w dint of  sheer
d the sound of

xnew ot voice, sneceeded in

throa

wned
=trength, aid-d by
n

hiz well
making Thor release his enemy.
The plice officers had fallen
A they not  unnaturally
this The
. in the majesty of his wrath,
wits u terrifying sight, and it re-
| puired ouly strength but
inerve and eourage on Lord Taun-
ton’s part to approach him at such
He buad to hold the

v

re

it

seene.

not

mannent,

grown in his heart an almost sup- ,—fear for her safety. His beart '.iv04] with both his hands, eall-

ernatural dread of this man, who

If he

| vearued over her.

P
might

ing to him by name all the while.

. . | - » AP SWOE 200 ) N . :
was bound to him by ties of blood, {only sce ber sweet face once aguin | f;. power und influence was al-
but who was so devoid of all the  hear her voice, and know that the ... marvelous, and Thor's rage

qualities that should have made |Fevenge which he knew full well gradually diminished beneath the !

him kin.

The extraordinary  influence
Huuter had obtained over Alwyn-
ne was something that could not
be denied, and although the great
physician bad declared the girl
would never have suecumbed to it
50 easily had she not been so ter-
ribly reduced by mental and phy-
sical suffering, Hasil could never
rid his mind of the fear that so
long as Hunter f(ived. ' so long
would he be able to will the girl

|

t0 do what he desired.  And there | “there is not an instant to be lost. 5.

wus every prospect of his living
and being set  at  liberty
many years had gone.

Basil knew all this through the
firm in which he worked, though
he carcfully kept Alwyune in ig-
norance,  She believed that pri-
son bars would fore ~r hold her
husband from her, ana er ignor
ance of French law helped her in
this belief. Basil could only pray
that somo strong protection might
be forthcoming for his beloved
when the day of Hunter's release
came. He was afraid to think
what his cousin might not do, and
more particularly did he discover,
as undoubtedly he would, that the
earl held such deep, unaltering de-
votion for Alwynne.

Basil's thoughts wandered on to
Taunton, and he found himself
frowning unconsciously.  Some-
how, it was so vory unlike Lord
Taunton to have sent such a my-
steriously worded letter. Why
should he have asked the girl to
go to him? What noed for tak-
ing her out in such a secret fash-
ion, he whom Basil knew only too
well was so overanxious about her
safety and protoction ?

The lad put down his book and
moved about uncertainly. The
letter Alwynne had reccived lay

before

imust  lurk in Hunter's breast
against him had not been vented
on her instead of on himself.
The memory that
had gone to him,
she thought, answering
call as a bird flies to the sun. was
something sweet and bitter in its
pain. Ab, yes, love was in  her
heart, love for him, love unfath-
‘omahlo. unspeakable, and yet—'
|  “Come!” he said, his voice
choked hoarse with

she

emotion,

Lead the way, Basil. God grant
we may not be too late! He is
desperate, who knows what hLe
may not do! Lead on, Basil. and
quickly, quickly, my lad!"
CHAPTER XXXIV

Taunton was wore than an or-
dinarily brave man, but on this
chill, gray evening, as he hurried
along the rough country road, his
heart lay cold and heavy within
him, cold from fear—fear of what
ovil might have befallen her.

Acute as this feeling was, and
miserable as was the moment al-
together, it would not have been
human nature if the man’s love
had not been gratified, and touch-
ed almost beyond description by
the sweet knowledgo of her eag:-
erness to serve him in the small-
est way. The remembrance of
ber love for him, of her trust in
bim, was a gleam of sunshine
even in this darkest hour.

What lay before her in the fu-
ture no human mind could pie-
ture. That there was still suffer
ing, still deep pain and trouble,
he felt, alas! only too well assur-
od. But all that seemed a small
matter compared to the actual
danger of this hour,

Hunter was a desporate man at
bay, he would be armed at every

¢h of his beloved wmaster.

The darkness of the fast- ap
proaching night mercifully con-
cealed from their eyes the condi-
|tion of the man whom he had at-
tacked so furiously. He lay be-
fore them, huddled into an undis-
"tinguishable mass, moaning, und
cursing, and struggling.

The men were too startled
their customary
|lousness or their duty. Lord
Taunton alone was master of him-
| Humanity demanded he
!should do something. He turned
to Alwynne, who stood leaning
lagainst the wall sick to death with
the horror of the moment,
"deuf for onee to Basil’s

lton

|
to

r'e llll‘”lil‘r

tender
\'ni"t .

“Hold him!"” he said.
{lier  cold fingers and
{them on the dog’s vollar.
quict now. Take him
Basil, go with her. This
{place for you!”

His hands clasped themsolves
over hers for one moment. Dim
light as it was, the look on her
face was terrible to him to see.
He spoke hurriedly, anthoritative-
Iy
“*Go; Basil; take her! ‘Alwyn-
ne, I command you to go!”

She moved mechanically,

taking
putting
“He is
away.
i< no

led

nervousness and excitement.
Taunton paused only u mo-
ment to watch them go, the dog
following her, absolutely quiet
and subdued now. Then he turn-
ed and went back to the man who
lay, for the moment, silent and
still on the earth, lost, possibly,
in a brief’ and merciful swoon.
Alwynne and Basil had pro-
gressed only a yard or two, when
they came to an abrupt standstill.
Suddenly, on the etill, calm

stitled !

and !

cal- |

and |

by Basil, who was trembling from |

footsteps outside on the gravel clusion that the helpless, terrifiod |beart that was throbbing  wikdly.

i passionately.
{ It bad all passed s0  quickly

that she could realize nothing dis

’3:11"!_‘.'. exvept
twith bor.

that Hugo wa-
Tiwunton bad eome to

save her. to help her when <he wa- |

overwhe

ble. territl

A1 by the most
fear.
zaticn was enoush for
ment.

This onc reali-
the
his
:um' d in-a\'rni)' ~el~e 0{ ptam' U"
ed her weary, oversrouzht brain:
but thic peace and rest were short
“Vu’.

1o~
She rosted in

Iis the next inscant remer-
branee peturned in o vivid
: lifiend
She would have
tuken berscif from his arms, but

She wave a little ery  and

her fuce 1o his.

lw ht"ti ll:‘l‘ n"c-q'.
“Ahwyune, d 2

are safe.

You

here!
Will you not trust e ¢
Her lips moved. but no  ~ound
leame from them: her eves were
full of questions she  dared  not
task.  That strained. terrified look
had come onee again into their
beautiful depths; she  shuddercd
(and trembled in every limb.

From behind her there eame 2

though conferring how to act. It
‘mingled and sounded in her cars
in a confused way. vet it seemed
to convey some pew sense of pain
and mental <uffering. He answer
ed her eyes gently and tenderly.

“Come home. See, I will take
you hack to the cottage.  Basil
jhas gone with Thor—and Maric
HPPoor Marie will be in a dreadful
‘state!  Come. dour, let me take

|
i
|
i
i
|

vou home !

She did not obey  hiw, only

stood Jookinge at ||il|’| with those
sorrow-laden eves.  Her lips mov-
ted at last, stiffly and with diffienl
ty. Her voice was searcely  roe
4"';||i/.:t|ilox

“Some —something has happen
and her  old  fin
little  in  their

me! |

ed,” she -.\i4'1
gers tightened a
hold. *Tell
know !

I mnst
He tried 1o dreaw her away gen
tly.

“Conw

back to Marie. You are
You will be ill!™

She would not move:

“There was a shot!  He had a
pistol! I saw it !Oh!"—she shud-
Idered, then she looked @t him sud-
denly hurt, Hu-
go?"’

He
vincingly :

“I am not hurt.
[ Alwynne!
scratch on me!”

She looked at him as he bid her
[aud he saw her eves close for a
|second, and her ashen lips falter.
' *Then—" She could get no fur-
ther. She twisted herself around,
,:'llll looked behind her.

In holding ber, Taunton  had
purposely turned her back to the

scene.

|
'sooeold!

“von are not

atswered  hurriedly,  con-

Look at
See, there is

mne,

not  a

The dim light was mereiful, she
could see very little, but her wo-
jman’s iustinet  was  strong—she
{divined what she could rot see.

a
their

The men were bending over
!dark mass on the ground,
voices low and hushed.
“IMe has killed himself!™  She
jsuid the words in a duzed sort of
repeating
{statement that had - been taught
ilwr. She shivered, and turned
back, looking iuto Taunton's eyes.
“He is dead!” she said, in the
same  low, concentrated voice.
There was half & question in her
tone, and he answered it by sim-
ply bowing his head.
. She stood immovable for a mo-
ment.  He could feel by the trem-
bling of her limbs that she was
terribly overwhelmed. Her calm-
ness was unnatural. Though he
would have suffered at any great
mental display, still he could not
help foeling he would have pre-
ferred it to this absolute calmness.
She broke the silence at last.
¢Poor creature!” she said, and
she gave a deep, shuddering sigh.
“Poor, lost creature!” Then she
looked at him again. “Také me
home! I am tired! I—I can bear
no more !” R
He almost carried her up the
hill. They did not speak, and as

{way, as though some

foree. |

horri- |

armus. |

|

[ Marie rushed to meet them, «u
ifulllin;: the slender, trembling
[form in ber arms, they partd
;without a word.
| Lord Taunton paused
{moment to try and soothe Basil
whose distress was  terrible,
| whose delicate physique scemed 1.
be erushed beneath the events
the moment. Onee he had done
this peremptorily, ordering the
{boy to his bed with out delay, he
{returned (o the old well, where th.
i police were awaiting him.

All had happened =0 quickly.
The death shot had worked
task so swiftly that none save hiw-
wif and the officer who had
struck aside the murderer’s aru
had known what had very nearls
come to pass.

With a word, Lord
could silenee this man and pre
serve the truth from becoming
known. She had suffered enougi:
lalready, this much should be spar
led her. Though a man of deep
lemotions, znd one who had a res
‘;,n-rvncf- for all the mysteries of life
‘and death, it need not be reckoned
lto Taunton if as he  stood
'Im;king down ou the still, silent
i form of thiz man who had giveu
'him such mental and physical tor
iture, that he breathed a prayer of
{gratitude that this torture
|over, and the hands of
iwere guarded from her forever by
[the bonds of death:

! CHAPTER XXXV

The little cottage in Yorkshin:
The  rustic  popula
tion of the small village were stils
i«ugn-rl.\‘ digcussing the cvents .
that evening, when the beautifu
young lady had been attacked hy
a tramp and her big dog had de
fended her and absolutely killed
the tramp. This was the version
of the affair that generally
known and aceepted.  Never had
there been s0  much exeitement
known, even to the oldest inhabi
tant, and great was the sympathy
and regret for the
voung lady, whose rare smile and
open purse had endeared her to
those among whom she had made
her home for so short a while.

It was as though the sunshine
vanished with her when she went

away, though cach honest soul
was bound to confess, if they
spoke the truth, that they were not
in the least sorry to see the back
of that strange wild dog who could
kill a man as easily as look at him !

The inquest held on the body at
the village inn most assuredly
stated that death had been-infliet-
ed by a pistol shot, and the evid
ence of the several witnesses, of
course, helped to prove this; but
the inhabitants of the place scorn
ed the verdiet, and stuck to it firm-
ly that Thor, and Thor alone, was
guilty of the stranger’s death.

Moncy and influence can do
much, and Alwynne little knew
how much she was spared throdgh
Lord Taunton’s tender care—it
was something she would
know.

They did not meet.  Almost
immediately after the tragedy,
which set her frec, Alwynne de-
termined to go to London. Sh:
was actuated in this not only for
her own desire to be away from
tho placo where she had been so
peaceful, but bocause of Basil.
The boy was very ill. The shock
to his nervous system, coming on
top of so much mental treuble,
brought about through  Blair
Hunter’s ovil ways, had complete-
ly shattered the lad’s frail
strength.

(To be continued)
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