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CHAPTER XXIV.

He grew so excited by the thought

that lie sprang up, and Marle Verner

crouched still lower,

Mr. Pollard. laughed, a dry, harsh,
spectral laugh that sounded like the
autumn wind among the trees.

“Exactly,” he -assented,. quietly.
‘“The last marquis sold ‘what was not
his to sell, therefore this girl, this
Miss Darracourt, holds what does not
belong to her, but to Harry Herne,
as you call him, but as I call him—
the Marquis of Merle!”

Sinclair sat' with his head in his
hands, his small black  eyes half
closed. He was thinking the - case
out. It seemed too wonderful; too
good to be true:

“Does anyone besides you know of
ail this?” he asked, anxiously.

The old man shrugged his shoul-
ders, 'thixiking for a moment.

“No,” he  said, wearily; “no! The
marriage occurred long ago! This
Harry Herne must be a man by this
. time!. Bessje Richards, that is, the
rgabmarchioness, must have died still
keeping her seeret; the marduls can

have told no one. No,’it is a'secret to |

. all but me—and—you,” 'he added.

4

Sinclair trembled in his excitement
and eagerness.

“Look here,” he said, in a hurried
whisper; “you must keep it a secret;
do you hear?”

“I hear,”
dully.

“You mustn’t tell any one. It's—
it's. too good to be cried on'the house-
tops! * There—ithere’s a fortune in
it!”

The old man sared at him vacants

1y, then he smiled wearily.

“Fortune! ' What.is money to me? !
want none of it! No, it is the know-
ledge—the grand knowledge; that is
emough ‘for me! " To feel as they roll
past me in their carriages, scattering
the mud over my coat—these great
ones of the earth—to feel that I know
their secrets, that is enough!” and he
stretched out his thin, wasted hands
and shook them feebly in the night
air.

assented - Mr. Pollard,

Sinclair nodded soothingly, as if he
were quite convinced that the know-
ledge was sufficient.

“Yes, yes!” he said; “you are quite

right! We’d better go now; it's get-
ting late, and we must catch the last
train. Come on!” and he .drew the
old man’s arm through his and led
him awajr, with a careful tenderness
that was quite filial and touching. '

Marie Verner waited untih they
bad gone out of sight, then rose from
her hiding place, and leaned against
the seat.

The importance of the revelation
'o\ierwhelmed her. She felt dizzy and

1 and clasped it tightly.

‘| had come strolling'to the terrace, his|

.| magnificent room. Lucille was seated.
{ almost -within - reach of hin_x',.-' and | ¢
quietly opening the -window; he bent | = “S
'fallxd :vcr'thspex"e,d~ her name. . .
| She started ‘and turned her face up.

| She rose and stepped ou

bewildered. i—Iarry Herne the real
Marquis of Merle! The Court
the estate not Lucille’s, but his! And-
she; she—DMarie Verner—alone Knew
the secret besides these two men!

She put her ‘hands to her forehead,

and

“If I ever had any brains, now is
the time to use them,” she muttered;-
'

“now is the time
While she stood revolving the great-

undertaking she had et herself, the

marquis had finished his clgar, and:

hands folded behind ~him, - his ~head:
lowered thoughtfully.

She waited until he ‘came  Within
reach' of her, then touched Hm Gpon-
the arm. He started, 'and muttered
an path. e T

“Who is it? Ah, you!” G

“Hush,” she said, in-a whisper: “Do
not wait any longer. Get her to-give
you -her promise to-night. She was
here on the terrace a little. while
ago, and alone. ‘I have reasons for
advising you to lose no' more time.
Good-night.” 5

And she glided past him.

The marquis went musingly up the
steps.
had spoken'to play his last card that
night, and her words encouraged
him. The sound of music came out

he stood and looked within at the

to him with an involuntary: expression
of fear and dread that would have
discourged the mostirden ] ‘

~ “Will you.come outside a moment
‘he_-sai‘d ; “I have something 1
 tellyou.” s e

He had resolved before she

through the half-opened windows, s;nd .

“No; oh, no!” she answered quick-
Iy “What °
mel v o
f‘éome'thjng;‘;i 'hav'e_ scarcely . the
courage to. utter. he replied. “When
one’s Heart is so setupon a thing that
it beats on‘e‘-“long throb of desire, it is
so difficult to _speak. Ah, Lucille!
have you forgotten our compact?”’.
y “Co:ixigaéi"ﬁ she  echoed, wearily,
bapp;ehéhéfvéﬁ/'.

iy | .

18" o urmured: ‘our- com
pact:. 1f-you bave forgatten‘it, 1 have
‘not.s I have: fhought of 'it; day and
night, sncesse made it. It has be-
come my; most precious - possession;
it. ;ém'e_sénts to me’ my.only “hope - of
-héiipﬁiéss;’— fiow and ‘to. come. Lucille,
you know that 1. love ‘you!”

§°it “you wish to say to

|=ane ‘Q}}ndde;gd alid. ‘drew back a
“little, but he followed: her with " a

stealthy, almost imperceptible ~ step,
his eyes- fixed ‘on ‘her tace, ‘watching
its every expréssiop._ :

“1:love . you, Lu‘é_iug, passionately,

‘dev’otédiy.' I have ‘foved you ever

since 1 first saw . you—I. think . you
know~that. - You .are-the only woman
that has stirred the * pulses  of my
DeATE—m dier vy _

He wa&;@nél'bn.With the speech
he had rebearsed over his cigar| glib-
1y, smoothly; -but she ~stopbed him
wl,thv a gesture., < i
“Not now—mnot now,” she said, bro-
kenly; “some other’ time.: Do ‘not"—
_piteously_-“,ddv not agk.

h; it seems an

“age of ming-

| back, white to the lips.
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was a compact! Well, you have brok-

‘Jen it You will not complaln_it__l"
am forced to follow your sexampyg‘t“ ‘

“ Silly and soft as was. thé voice, it

him.

“What do you mean? Ah, you can:
not mean that you will break your
word! You would not do that?”

“Love such as mine makes a man
desperate!” he retorted darkly. “Day

from me.’
men—-—"

She waved her hand impatiently.

“For whom I care nothing!” she
safid

“But one of whom you may marry!”
he broke in. “Lucille, I can bear it
no longer; we must decide, you and
I, and to-night!”

“Why to-night?” she demanded, al-
most piteously. “Give me a little
longer.”

You are surrounded by

“To-night!” he repeated. “Do not
think me hard; consider how much I
have at stake—all my earthly happi-
ness! Ah, Lucille, if you knew how
fully I have acted up to my promise.
Even now I am keeping to my share
of the compast. To-day I have heard
that the police——"

“Hush!” she panted, putting her
hand upon his arm and looking round
fearfully. “For Heaven's sake be
Some one my hear; there
Ah,

careful!
were men below there, just now.
be careful!”
He smiled inwardly at her alarm.
“I will be
hear.”

careful. No one will

“Well, go on, go on!” she said,
feverishly. “What have you heard?”

“I have intelligence that the police
can put their hands upon——”

“No name, no name!” she gasped,
with a terrified glance round her.

“Upon the person whom we know,”
he said, darkly.

She looked at him.

“Then—then you have set the po-
lice upon his track!” she said in a

| low voice.

“I have kept myself 'acquainted
with his movements?—yes,” he
sented.

She clung to the ballﬁstrade, and
her proud head drooped.

“For my own sake I
this!” he murmured. “Do not be hard
Luciile! See how loath
you are to keep your part of the bar-
gain! Was I not right to act for my
own protection?”

She hid her face in her hands,

A vord from'me anq o will be

arrested!” he whispered, darkly. “It
is for you to decide that
word shall be uttered!”

She remained silent, motionless,

as-

have done

upon me,

whether

“I see!” he said. “There is no hope

for me! You will break our com-
pact! Well, at any rate, I shall have
the satisfaction of bringing a scoun-
drel to justice!” and with a deep sigh
he took a step or two from her.

She sprang up and cauéht his arm.

“Siop—wait!” she  panted,  her
white face working piteously, de-
spairingly. “You must not do that!
No! I—I will keep to the agreement!
I'will=—" she stopped, and put Her
hand to her throat; the words could
not be got out, try as she would.

“You will marry me!” he whisper-
ed. “You will be my wife!” and he
caught at her hand.

She let her hand remain in his, but
he could feel the shudder that ran
-through her. e

“Yes,” she said, hoarsely, “I will be
your wife, Lord Merle—I will be

vth&t you will take the police”— ghe

never
again!”

mention his name

be were dead, now! You will be my

S

contained a threat, and she knew it. |
Cold and trembling she turned to

by day’you seem to be going farther s

your wlfe/ on one condition—that—{

shuddered again—“off his track, and |

to mel

“Never again!” he responded, . fer- |
vently. “He is as safe from me as if |

: E announced last week the
opening display of our
new Fall Coats. From

the following description of one

‘or two of the most elegant de-

signs an idea good enough to

make you want to see the entire
stock can be obtained.

f Fancy Astrakan Cloth Coat

in dark Tango shade, deep collar

of rich Velvet, Raglan sleeves
with wide armholes, fancy cuffs
and pockets and broad, extra low
belt effect. (Same style coat in

mid. and dark mahogany Brown,

Cardinal, Grey, Navy and many

retty mixtures.)

% Astrakan Cloth Coat in fancy

Saxe and Black striped mixture.

Round corners, deep collar and

cuffs, lined throughout rich Saxe

Satin.

1 All styles and sizes of Ladies’

Coats in the newest colors and

materials.

TS. Picture & Portrait Co,

Insure in | the “0ld Hartiord.”

It offers strong indemnity,

promptly. Over

$168,000,000

paid in losses.
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Just Received :

GASOLENE,

in barrels and cases.

We are agents for the “Mets” Gearless Transmis-

glon Car. This Car is much more easily handled than
the gear car, and can be driven by the novice after a
few minutes’ instruction.

COLIN CAMPBELL,
85 Water Street.

- FRESH ARRIVALS.
Direct from Orchard to consumer:

Apples—Red, Yellow, Speckled,
Streaked.

Pears in barrels and half barrels.
Siberian Crab Apples for preserving.
And Plums—both Red and Blue.
Get some while they last from
" EDWIN MURRAY'S
Wholesale Warehouse.

‘wife!' A, Lucille!” and he tried to |l
‘draw her toward him, but she ghrank
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