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THE GREAT LINTON MYSTERY.

OdAPTER XXVIIL,
A CONVERSATION,

“Afier ali, T shat you have rando

e,

The words foll with startling distinct-
ness upon Gortlo's ear; aud, turniog her
huad as she stopped sbruptly, sho saw
them lee to her— Gilbort with his back
u rainet a treo and his faco turned towards
the cistant Li's, Miss Drumuwond seated
wa tiso staqup of & cut fiv a fow fect from
hiw

Gortée put her hand upon tho bolo of a
fir for support.  Tho ascent of tho hill
hidndo her atcangely giddy, and it seem-
od ay if each beat of her heart would suffo-
cito hier. It was Miss Drummoad who
rooke,  Gilbert mado no reaponse.  Af-
ter » for moments of silonco, sac con-
tiaued—

s*\Vhatever I am, 1 descrve your con-
sideration.  1f you have dono your best
to mzko mo hate you, you havo also dono
your best to mako mo love you; and, if
you havo succeaded, you have no nght to
blamane, however Jateo my love has como.
You knew Ilevae you.”

“¢Itis you who £ay 80."

¢] say 20,  Well, can you deny it?
Would any woman in my positinn, Wwith-
out my love, havo been 8o mereiful i

Ho laugh-d contemptuously,

] have been meraifuif” sho continuced,
with omphas:s.  ““What but mercy has
1ado mo huld my tonguoi”

**Prudunce.”

“Prudencs!  What advantazo havel
raiavd by silenea . All thatyou had to
save you offered mo 6 Cherbourg, and 1
rdfazed it. Was thas prudencol Tell
;no \\"hst. I have to gain by keeping si-

snt,”

¢*Thero 8 your lifo to lose by not keop-
g sifent.”

..80h, do you thiak I wish to dio of old
ago? I'd biow out my brains to-morrow
if I found a wrunklo in my faco.”

“Thero's nothing particularly now or
.ntercsting in what you say.  1f you have
t.d mo all you wished to tell, wo will ro-
turn to the heuse.”

“I'va ot fin:ahed yoit.  When 1agreed
t5 play my part in tho farco that has boen
runninz here for the last threo or four
weeks, 1 suppresacd a very strong inclina-
t.on ta bo revengid on that it of a gurl
whs ko3 taken my place; and for that
sicrifice 1 expocted aroward.  You ougat
ty hrow that Iam not tno kind of wem n
whees fad 13 sclf-sacnfice. I never did
Wetiove that virtus was its own rewnnd,
anr ansthinghiko it. I you thoaght 1
sh-uld rost coatent to baa vimtarin the
heuso which should bo mine, and to wit
news an-tur recuniny thoso carosses
to which 1 kavo tho first claim, you woro
mistaten.  Iexpsctedat least to share
your csreres—] todl you that that yao
may kunw how to recencilo me to tho poe
3160 you wish me toretzin. I am ficsh
aud blood, Gilbert; Iam a woman with
rather moto than a woman s aharo of ras-
&cn and jealruer, and I tell you that the

res.nt condition of thints s intoleralde,
can road that stared child's face, and
kuow the meaning of ber gaiely to-day;:
a%0 hava dress ty wear st dinner to-day
which sho thinks 1% will moriify mo to
;:e. She s right—{or yea gave it o
o

“TTl give 1 a dus2a av good, Fom
laew fortho nking”

*Id st o 1o sk

“Ah,and sl thia business is bocaneo
Qe oot arl ban a now dreas- ch i

“Wheikor in s that o2 sometlany clse
Qocrn’t matter. Thorernltis that I am
: w1 Ired that thisatalo of thingy ahall
exl

“ilave yoa any altetaten Soseggoet i

“Yus, 1 have” o

[heprusel. GG cvatnzeld e ek
with a dall eyo va ths pelden hills,

Gert.o had lutramilike vaeina dresm,
wiohaaa v nir folle wih Uy 0t away
o S hear, Sledanndnet muivs I
e fearel Iallirg, it s0oenod an if the tave

sho hold rocked to and fro with the land-
scapo beforo her oyes, aud that the carth
was slipping, slippng, slipping away from
her feet. Now and then a pang shot
through hor body, as if a knifo wero being
thrust into her, and sho had to bite her
lip to provent a cry escaping; aud then a
cold moistnro broko cut upen her fore-
head, aod there was o sickoess at her
heart, and her limbs trembled so that
cach momont sho cxpected to loso her
hold up-on the treo and fall. ~ Ob, if she
could only get away without being zeen
or heard |

“You must send that maudlin child
awayl That is what it must como to
soonor or later.”  Gortio heard that, and
summoned her courago with tho despe-
rato resolution of getting down the lull
beforo her paincame a2gain.  “*You will
throw her asido as you throw mo aside.”

A dall thud, ltko tho sound of a log
falling on tho turf, reached Gilbort's ear
above tho harsh raking voico of Mss
Drummond; and, turning his head ho saw
hisuwifo Iying fuca downwards on the
carth.

CHAPTIER XIXI.
AFTERWARDS.

Gertic'ssroon wasnot of long duration.
When conzciousness returned, sho found
her head upon Gilbert's shoulder; sho folt
that ho was carrying her, and that they
worc descending the hill. Something ter-
riblo had happened, she could not remem-
berwhat, It was delight{ful to koow that
sho was in his arms, and to yicld to tho
desire to closoher eyes and forget amein.
Prosently sho felt s.mething cold upon
hertemples, 50 cold that it took her breath
away, and, opening her eyes, she discover-
od that sho was lving vpon tho ground,
with her head resting in tho hellow of her
husband’s arm, and that he was dipping
a handkerchief in tho watercourse by
which sholey. Ho wotted her temples,
and sho remembered that sho had {fallea
glddy under tho firs. How tenderly he
cared for her!

“Dear ono!l” sho murmured, lifting her
arm and drawing his head to her dips.

¢Better now 17 ho asked.

¢“Oh, yes! Icould sit op, lova.” Sho
thought of her new dress, and fearad tho
water weuld spoil it,

Ho raizod her to a sitting posture, sup-
poling her firmly.  Sho folt tho water
wricklo from b-r face, and looked dovn at
her dross .n slarm. The wonderfal bodice
was cut from tep to tho bottom, and, bo-
ucath, her enracis gaped open, cut equally
from tp to bottom.

+Oh, my beantiful dross I” sho cried.

“Gond Hezven, Gertie,” exclaimed Gil.
bert, with impatitnes, **don't you know
that tho thing might havo killed you {
What on carth induced you to pst your
aelf ia such an infernal machine as that i

“Docs it dirploaso you, deari” sko
aakad pitecusly.

“Heavens, do you think to pleass mo
by putting sourssif on alovel with fools
—and—and—"

Ho did not completo tho sintenca,

And this was tho revolt ef Ler plans to

thmo h-pes sho had cherishiod Guring the
week t She barat ints tears, beirg ¢
weak to beae her bitter dicappointment
with fotitude.

Withaat a wenl, Gilbert Lilted her op
inhisarms and oontinned Lis march $o-
watus tho heusa
“Ho thicks I am n-thing bat a Hide
foed, 20d ho will liivd mo R0 were,” ake
thezgily, with thal extrataaat despen |
Concy which usmdly fallvwsg zack a crinds
23 at w0 hxd pono thavuch,
Theashosuidealy reonlieciod ahat aho
had haand cn tho tull,  Ths® weman had

311 Gilhert that Showas amliyelild, 20l
that ho would thniw ket asido when ko

win his admiration, and tho end of Al | p

luzany ?  Was thery not truth init 7 Had
sho not at this very moment proved that
sho was silly 7 Without angry protest ho
liad listened to what that bad wwoman said
suainst hor; ho had not kissed her sinco
tho voturned to comsc:ousness; ho had
goen h 'r burat into teass without attorapt-
ing to charm thew awsy o v his sympa-
thy. Was it not a proof that he thought
herno better than a little {ucl and des-
pised her for her folly {  And was it not
a proof that Lo thought hus oo bettor than
a littlo fool and despieed her for her fol
ly? And wasit not ntruth?  Was sho
not a fool tolet him sco how wesk and
wretched sho felt 7 Ho migit supposo
that sho was crying becaunse hor dreas was
spoiled.  Oh, sho must. do something to
provo that sho was sensivlo and streng !

“I am quito myenlf again new, love,”
sho eaid, bringing her voies under comurol
by & strong cffort. ‘I shonld like to
walk; it will do mo good.”

Gilbert sot hor upon her feet and drow
a long breath; with all his strength, he
h24 not the seperhumsn povwors of a hero
of romance, snd tho descent of tho hill
had tried hima. Sho drow tho cur cdges
of her bodice te-gether as well 2s she conld
and held them with her hande, and G-
bert, supporting her body with his arm,
led her urder tho shadow of tho acaias
round tho lawn to the heuse.

His silenea faghtened her.  How ¢muld
sho convincn him that sho was net a eilly
child i

¢1 haven't heard thobell yet,” she zaid.
trying to speak in an ordinary tone, as if
nothing had happened.  **Ianay not kecp
dinner waiting, aft.r all.”

“Oh, hang tho dinncr ! Time cuough
for that when wo've gat you to hed.”

Gertic  submitted witheu® reraon-
stronce, sayix;g togzcrself that it wouid ba
a poor sign of good sanse to oppeso her-
2oif to her husband’s wisdom. 1

Sho felt better Iyinz down, with tho
coo] pillow under her head, which ached
alittle.  Gilbert drow tho cortains and
kissed her before ho went away.  Sho
wished to speak to him; sho did not know
what eho had to say, but thero was a load
at her heart which would bo removed if
only aho could pour cut its cazv to him.
Bat Picreo wes in the rcom, and it was
impossible. When ho was gone, sho 2at
up in bed and said—

“Picres, tako away that dress, and the
comsetsas well. I don’t want tosco them
cver sgain—ilo you understand '’

“Yes, madam. Does your ladyship
require anything clsoi™ Tho carcfol
woman was anxions to know what was go-
ing on at tho dinner-table,

_“No. IfI wantangthiogat all, I will
ring for you.”

Leoft to herzoli, Gertio determined to
think it all cut rationally, and deler.nine
what her huo of conduct sheqld be. 8ot
her ideas would not arrange theastlves—
thero were 30 many all barrying trough
her mind that they upset cach other, as
it wore; sud somehow tho rustling of the
poplats by thoriverand thoscent of halio-
tropes waited throagh the per«ionnes got
tho ascendancy over ererything clse, and
shn foll asteep.

¥ was quits dark when sho awoke.
Her hoadzscho had passed of, and sho felt

sleep. Sho remembered now quite cleasly
all that had tsken placo frem tho time
sho pat en her dreas to tho timo sho bado
ierer ~ury it awsy.  Everythicy cameo
beforo her with marvellons Cistinciness:
cven tho phrases abe had cautht =5 sto
a2%00d under tho firs with 1hat sickenin
rain Rt et hisarl.  \What #2ia had hea
of the Qialogue Lelween Miss Drommond
and Gilbert had net cavsed kor tn faint
away. Suohad heand litt e thatzhe had
7ot biforo leamt or surmisad.  Gilber:
had bean sy Diommsnd’s 12ter ense
upena timo. Miss Drammord 12 ker
that en tho Ent day ato caes. arnd, une
pleassntsas tho f2et wax, alio had reora.
alad keaasf toitasa thingef tho past
whiche:uld not boundinsbridlongret
Ho did net lovo ker naw—1tat was very
aTiam—and ka2 never ovald zzain, Oh,

his rcal wife, if sho only boro heraelf
bravely, kept bright and pleasant, and did
not do loolish things! 1t was tho knowl-
odgo of that which madoMisy Drummond
ro angyy. Ho would nover, nover,.naver
eleld to her horrid wishes.  Where was
iw now { What time was it?

With this thought she drow back the
curtain of her bed, to 80 if rny light was
showing through tho window. It took
her a moment or tvo to mako out what
gho zaw. Ab, tho window was open and
tho persiennes wero *hrown back—that
was how tho beauty of tho slarry heavens
camo to flash upor her.  Gilbert poerhaps
had emne to lock av her beforo geing to
bed in tho next mom, and had opensd
the window, the nighi Yeing so still and

calm.

As she leoked, a grert dark figuro rozo
agains® tho eky.

“QOh, is it you, my darling i sho cried,

recognising, even in tho darkaess, tho

form of her hreaband's kead and body.

; “Awake, Gortie " ho said, coming to
er.

She conld not epnak, her heart was o

fallof lovo and of joy to think he should
bo watching in her recm while sho alept;
but she drew him down to her znd kissed
his lips and bis faco.
“Feel tll right again, .woethcart 7" ho
.ix)selacd, resting himseli by hor sido on the
¢“0h, yea~s0 happy, love!” Sho was
gratefal for the darkness, for tears—sho
Luow not why—had sprung to her ayes
and werasilently flowi g down herchecks
¢n to the pillow. *Is it Iate, dear ¥ ako
added in a whizper, thet the sound of her
voice might not betray her.

“The old Bear's getting jolly low
down.”

“And my f.vourite Pleisdcs, where aro
they?”

“0h, right away out thero!” Gilbert
extenGed his arm, then breught it back
and stroked her hair gently with his fin-

era.

Now she was nearly happy, sho would
talk without being =illy.

“I've sont them away, dear,” sho s2id,
in a light confidential undertone.

*What—tho soven stars P’

“No~my dress and tho corsets. 1
didn't think they wonid di:})lcaso Fyou.”

“0f courio you didn't. know all
about it. Ton world wear rags with tho
samo purpneo. Do you think 1 haven't
raad the riddly of thatdress?  Poor lit-
tlo Gortie, putling hor body to tho tor-
ture for tho sako of 2 smilo, and gelting
no retarn for her loving iributo but a
hersh rebuke!”

*Idescrvod 1t dear. It was very ailly
¢ de that”

“1f that was zilly, then thoy werafools,
and nothing more, whoso devotion led
them to tho rack. Did X seem very cruel,
Gertio 7™

“How could -ou zoeem crxel, dear, to
mo "

“Aen aro sometimes cruel from mero
want of seli-command, »r perhaps foema
kind of Lrulal instine® $¢ punuh thoso
who give them paio. . I date =y, if I
sualysed my feeling, I should find that I
wasacgry with you frr having risked so
much {~rmy aake.  Faney what aight

reireehed and invigorated by her lengdhavo hapjencd! Then I was upscd, to

bezin with—wirsied beyond endurance
by that wemaz, yoo know.”

“Wiy doycu let her worey Fon, Invel”

“Becauso 1 can't kel wyself  We
wevo baving a kind of explanatien whea
FCU weTo coming o us.”

“I was geiny away, dear. 1 didat
want t» hear what you wero mayingy »

4}, ¥ heand somethizg then 17

“Yos, something.”

Thero was pezloct allenco fer » sninnle.
Wis tir sors coaned toatreko Ler Ll

*\What did yeu hear i™ lie askad then,
ina low camnesl teras

T heand her threaten Lo Teveal somo-
thing wlish yoo kad made herpromise to
koepraceret: and that explained whv ven
had tolerated Leratay with e St X
&'t think yva need mind thsy, lave, 3f
sou weald ke th send heraway ™

waswoanid of her. \Wasghatall a co.

10 wiald never coans o Invo hior whio was

*15Gnd whas, Gertiol”
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