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chett”—her voice faltered and broke ^ 
—“I am to blame— No, I cannot tell 
you! But—but if yon^cafr help me 
find where he has gone-^-ii- .you could 
send him a message— Do you think 
you can?” , «

The tears were in her eyes and in 
her voice. y

Burchett shook his head gloomily.
“No, Miss Veronica. ''He Said sWhe- 

thing about Australia: but he may . 
change his mind. And as to a mes- • 
sage—” He shook his head again. 
“No; I’ve no means of doing so; and, 
if I had—” 1

He paused significantly and the 
blood rushed to her face.

“You wouldn’t? Ah, but you don’t . 
understand ! And I can’t tell you! 1 
Good-night!” She paused still. “I’m 
—I’m glad you liked him and gave 
him the money, Burchett. Good- t 
night!”

She had gone before he could 
speak, and, with the rough delicacy 
he had already displayed, he did not - 
follow her to the door.

She walked quickly through the 
clearing and had gained the spinney 
adjoining the lawn When she heard 
footsteps. She stopped, and her 
hand went up to her cloak and drew 
it more closely round her as she step­
ped behind a bush. The footsteps 
were crossing the lawn, and present­
ly she saw Talbot’s tall, thin figure 
merge from the shadows. It did not 
seem to her at all extraordinary that 
he should be taking an after-dinner 
stroll, and. waiting until he had pas­
sed, she went on,, skirting the spinney 
and keeping out of sight. But sud­
denly she was aware of another pre­
sence, and, looking round, she saw 
Gibbon edging his way from bush to 
bush and tree to tree. She was ra­
ther surprised, but only momentarily 
so, for she concluded that he was 
going to meet one of the maids— 
probably Goodwin ; . and after again 
waiting for a moment or two she went 
on her way and reached her own 
room.

Its luxury, the costly furniture and 
hangings, the finicking and as costly 
knicknacks, the expensive piano, the 
water-colors and richly bound books, 
jarred upon her overwrought senses. 
Yes, she was aJpp-rtj.Qg. a sybarite, 
while Ralph, the man who loved her, 
was a wanderer on the face of the 
earth
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Pride Where was her pride 
if she could endure such a life of sel­
fish ease

She knew that the odds were a 
thousand to one that she should ever 

I see him again. She had accepted his 
sacrifice, bis relinquishment of her at 
the time, because he—and the cyn­
ical, stony-hearted earl—were too 
many for her. But now, as she 
thought it all over in her own room, 
she grew hot with shame and self- 
reproach.

She was a woman and she had al­
lowed the man she loved to sacrifice 
himself; had let him go out- into the 
world to fight a well-night hopeless 
fight, had taken the heart out of his 
bosom and sent him away, friendless, 
poor, all the poorer for the loss of 
that heart. It was all he had, and 
she stolen it.

appear
at dinner, could not face the eari with 
his half-lowered, scornful, and watch­
ful eyes, the keen regard, off Talbot 
Denby, so she had sent the excuse of 
a headache, and spent the dinner hour 
over a cup of tea sweetened by ' the 
bitterness of her thoughts.

Now, your true woman never thinks 
in vain, and presently Veronica dis­
covered two facts: first, that she 
could not live without Ralph; and 
second, that she must,see him before 
he went, if ony to tell him that she 
could not exist without him and—and 
— Oh, could she go so far as to beg 
him to take her with him!

While she was pondering the prob­
lem Goodwin came up from the ser­
vants’ hall with some lace in her 
hand.

“I’ve had the misfortune to upset 
some coffee over this collar, miss,” 
she said. “I think if I were to take it 
to Mrs. Mason at once she might be j 
able to get it out; she’s very clever ; 
at such things.”

Veronica gave her permission to go. 
and the coast was thus left clear for ; 
Veronica ; she could stqpl down to the 
hut and see Ralph and—the rest must 
be leffeto chance.

close

TWO HEISTS UNITED No pampered dependent 
could own less pride, be more sordid 
than she

He shook his head.
“I donlt know fjpr certain, miss,” he 

said, grimly. “I don't think he knows 
himself. .He left in sore trouble”—he 
rafSe’d his eyes to her face for a mo­
ment, then bent them'on the floor 
again—“in sore trouble. They say 
that hearts don’t break nowadays; 
but if they do, then—”

A sob escaped her, strive how she 
would to check it.

He stopped and, with rough deli­
cacy, turned aside.

“Do—do ycu know if he had any 
money?” she asked, when she could 
command her voice.

•if she consented to accept 
Ralph's sacrifices and went on living 
at the Court.

(To be Continued.)
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ï es, sam uurchett. ’His wages 
and—and a little more.”

“Which you gave him?” she said, 
with a woman’s quick intuition., “That 
—that was good of you, Mr. Burchett. 
But you—you liked him,”

“Yes, I liked him,” he said. “I’d 
grown to like him too well to see him 
as he was without being sorry for 
him.”

“Oh, if he had stayed!” broke from 
her as if she could not help it. “Bur-
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woman

She waited until 
Goodwin had been gone half an hour, 
then threw a golf cape over her 
.shoulders and drew the hood over 
«her head: if she should be seen she 
would probably be mistaken for one 
of the toaids.

As s$e went she tried to rehearse
what s$e would say to Ralph; but she

Might as well have spared herself the-

trouble^ for, in answer to her knock,
it was Rurchett who b'ade her “Come 
in,” and, entering somewhat hurried­
ly, she Saw that he was alone.
bHe r«e at her entrance and stood 

iràvely ; waiting for her to address 
him. $ \

“I—I left something behind me in 
the arbour this afternoon,” she said, 
with a mixture of pride and humility. 
She thought, “It was my heart I left!”1! 
“Do you know—did Ralph say that he 
had found anything—a—a bracelet?”

“No, Miss,” replied Burchett; “he 
did not.”:

“Whbre—where is he?” asked Vero­
nica, trying to spea.k with Indifference
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