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"AS; Miss Lesley, t olunf to that 
bopene lent as I could with all my 
»ti4«gth. for he's been a kind, good 

me, ant 1 can’t bear the 
thûtight of harm happening to him; 
berrment to the station ant, made 
Inquiries," is the grave reply, "and I 
found out that no train leste* Hen- 
burr after ten, as it Wde pact that 
when he came to the cottage that 
night, looking white as death, and 
drenched through and through, like a 
man who has been walking about in 
the wind and rain for hours!”

“As he-probably had,” I think, re
membering that it could not hare 
been more than five or half past when 
he left us that evening.

“As cautiously as possible I made 
inquiries," Mrs. Martin pursues, “for 
I did not dare give any one a hint of 
my dreadful suspicion, and, so far as I 
could discover, no one saw anything 
of him after he left the cottage.
Earlier in the evening he called at the 
Red Lion, it seems, and ordered a 
dinner to be ready for him at seven; 
but he never returned to eat it! And, 
oh, Mies Lesley, I’m mortally afraid 
that something dreadful has hap
pened to him!" she adds, her lips 
twitching nervously, and her whole 
form trembling visibly.

A fear I am secretly sharing to the 
inmost depths of my soul, and which 
I would give the world to be able to 
dispel.

“But is there nothing else you can 
do, Mrs. Martin? No other direction 
in which you can make inquiries?” I 
ask.

“No, miss, nothing as I know of.
He told me not to say a word to any 
one that he had been to the cottage,” 
is the response; “and I don’t care to 
disobey him for the 'world! He only 
came just to tell me what arrange
ments he had made about poor Mrs.
Lennox, it seemed, and I asked him 
just as he got up to go whether he’d 
like to see her before he went, poor 
soul! I never thought he had any 
real liking for her, carefully as he had 
always looked after herrwelfare; but 
I shall never forget the -look of hor
ror and loathing he gàt^ me. ‘Yes,’ 
he exclaimed, ‘when she js dead and 
in her coffin. Until then keep her out 
of my hiht, unless you wsih me to 
become a murderer!”

“Poor gentleman,” she pursues. “I j ed tQ any 
really do think that he must have had ' cents FOR 
some trouble, and that it kind of stamps, 
turned his brain; • and ,I’m afraid of 
the worst” A GOOD

“Don’t—pray, don’t say that!” I ex
claimed. “I believe—oh, Mrs. Mar
tin, I hope and pray that nothing of 
the kind has happened. But whatv 
ever you do, make no mention of your 
fears to any one. Mr. Warden may 
come back any day, and I believe he 
would never forgive you if you said j,
anything about him,” I add, alarmed //
lest any hipt of Mrs. Martin’s terrible 
suggestion should reach the ears of 
Adelaide.

“I know that, Miss Lesley,” is the 
reply, “I’m afraid there is nothing to 11 , i ,)l 
be done but to keep silent about what rjWFpfJ 
I fear- But it has been quite a relief C|1 , V \
to speak to you ; and it you should II 111
hear anything to relieve my mind, I lit | 11
hope you will be good enough to let Q 1 I
me know at once.” lïi 1

A promise that is freely and willing- LU-' 
ly given; and, wishing her good morn
ing, I turn my steps toward home.

I do not quite believe in Mrs. Mar
tin’s terrible suggestion about Ernest 
Warden, and yet—

My heart turns sick within me as I 
think over the story I have just 
heard, and which, taken in conjunc
tion with the desperate state of mind Waist—2i
in which he took leave of me at the Thls wil'

dine cotübi]gate that evening—of his parting ed ghade Q 
words, “Many a man less miserable j, chine f< 
than I am has put a pttol to his head drapery. 1 
and blow out hie brains ” excited a cut in 1 si 
horrible fear in my mind, which for *c inches t

» ^ SI1Z6S * 22many a day to come makes me shrink toches wa([
like an undetected thief from Ade- will requlr,
laide’e sorrowful, questioning eyes, yards for t
and that prompte me to steal away the waist, <
into quiet corners to search the pa- 8klrt measl
pert unobserved, iu sickening dread
of some mention of the miserable to any add;
tragedy of which I live in constant for EACI
fear and dread. stamps.
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am surprised to behold my old ac- lug that it was on the evening of that 
quaintance, Mrs. Martin, standing by very day that he- visited Adelaide, 
my side. “What time was it?”

She is looking very 111, I think, as “In the evening—quite late in the 
she stands there, the bright October evening, Miss Lesley,” is the response, 
sunlight falling on her pale face, her ^"Hc did not stay very long, however, 
thin, compressed lips, and rusty black but went away looking like a ghost 
bonnet and shawl and there is a I stood at the door and watched him 
worried, anxious look in her eyes that out of sight into the wet and dark- 
strikes me as the look of a person ness; and all at once, as I thought 
who has something on their mind. i of how strange he looked and acted,

“I'm in a bit of trouble, Miss Les- the recollection of what he said came 
ley,” she begins; “and I thought as I back to me like a blow, 
should feel it a relief to speak to you “ ’You will never see me again, 
about IÜ if you don’t mind. It’s about Mrs. Martin; but-that will make no 
Mr. Warden,” she adds, dropping her j difference to you, he said; and, 
voice to a whisper, 
curious frightened glance around 
that somehow seems to send a little, 
apprehensive shudder all over me.
“I’m in a deal of trouble about him,
Miss Lesley, and. I’m afraid to say a 
word about it to any one but you.”

“Mr. Warden!” I exclaim, my heart 
coming into my mouth with a sudden 
leap. “What of him, Mrs. Martin?"

"Well, miss, maybe it’s nothing, 
after all, only that I’m getting a bit 
nervouslike,” she replies. "It do tell j feel, 
on one's spirits, you know, to be shut 
up day after day like this with that 
poor, lost creature, and not a soul to 
speak to.” *

"But have you seen Mr. Warden 
very lately, since he left Hanbury?”
I ask.

“Yes, miss; he Walked into the cot
tage all unexpectedlike one evening,” 
is the reply. . “It was Friday#» week, 
and he looked so bad and acted so 
strangely that I couldn’t make him 
out at all. He came to tell me what 
arrangements he had made for Mrs.
Lennox and me during his absence— 
that a certain sum would be paid 
monthly to my application at the of
fice of the new lawyers in Hanbury.
“I tell you this, Mrs. Martin, so that 
you will know how to go on and what 
you will have to trust to,’ he said.
’Until I see you again, sir, I suppose?’
I asked. ’Again!’ to repeated. ’You 
will never see me again, Mrs. Martin; 
but that will make no difference to 
you.’

“I didn’t think much of It at the 
time, miss,? she adds, "though he did 
look awful bad and strange, to be
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CHAPTER XXXI.
A Terrible Suggestion.

In the midst of a little, admiring 
hush the ceremony begins. Now for 
the first time I have leisure to single 
out the-tirtilagroom; and, with a lit
tle, derisive smile, as I think of Len 
—-poor, dear, handsome Len—I look 
"ÿn severely over.

That tie is tall, and thin, and very 
•hid I see at a glance, with a stoop 
in the shoulders, ajyl a face that even 
in hie young days could never have 
bad much pretence to good looks. 
Bat, oh, how old, and shriveled, and 
commonplace he looks, I think, be
side that radiant vision of youth and 
biffittty, who in a few minutes will be 
his wife; and, alas, what a miserable 
mockery it all eeems!

But the ceremony is over at last 
The old organ peals forth the "Wed
ding March,” the register is signed, 
congratulations offered, and the bril
liant company return to their car
riages’'over the stereotyped flower- 
strewn path, to be conveyed back to 
the wedding breakfast.

Nothing Is wanting; nothing is left 
out that wealth or fashion can sug
gest or devise; and envied, courted, 
admired and flattered by all, Mrs. 
Enroll sets out on the first stage of 
her married life, and with the depar
ture of the last carriage I make my 
way out of the crowd and set out in 
the direction of home.

"Biich a ridiculous old fright! Such 
a glaring illustration of May and 
December!” exclaims a merry, girlish 
voice, as I pass a group of laughing 
girls, who are loitering at the gate to 
discuss the all-important event \ "I 
would not be the newly made Mrs. 
Erroll for twenty times her flnery 
and grandeur! I would rather have 
married that handsome artist from 
London, with whom she was flirting 
•o desperately all the summer, if he 
were as poor as Job, than a man like 
Mr. Erroll if he cculd make me a 
duotiess!”

“You mean to do the “all for lore, 
and the world well lost’ sort of busi
ness when your time comes, Besets?" 
asks a com panlion; and at the eame 
moment a hand ie laid on my arm, 
aad, on turning toward the owner, I
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some-
and stealing a how, as I thought of it, the question 

went through my mind: Was he go
ing to kill himself?I

“If you will believe me, miss, the 
thought kept me awake all night. It 
has haunted me night and day 
since.
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It haunts me still, and do what 
I will I can’t get it out of my mind.”

“But you ought not to give way id 
such fancies, Mrs. Martin. It is the 
height of folly, I am sure!” I reply, 
y peaking with an assurance I do not 

‘You have no reason to suppose 
that Mr. Warden would do anything 
so rash and dreadful!”

“Wait a moment, miss; that’s not 
all!” she replies, with an agitation of 
manner pitiable to witness. “Two 
days after, a boy brought a hat to the 
cottage—it was Mr. Warden’s hat— 
and he had foundxit on that lonely 
path across the cliffs; just at the spot 
they call Warne’s Leap—you know 
the place, Miss Lesley, and you may 
have heard the story attached to it— 
of how, fifty years ago, a man named 
Warne—a desperate horsethief and 
murderer—rushed up to that dread
ful spot when the officers of Justice 
were on his track, and leaped to his 
death in the awful depths below! The 
sea comes close up to the cliffs when 
the tide ie high, as it.was that night; 
and that was the last ever seen of 
Warne, living or dead, from that day 
to this!”

“Good heavens, Mrs. Martin!” I 
garfp, turning so sick and faint, that 
I am obliged to rest for a few mo
ments against some fence for sup
port; “you surely do not mean to 
suggest that Mr. Warden hae leaped
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