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and tie «Mk man's «fee, «e they wan
dered with a restless eagerness round 
the room, struck the earl With sudden 
sadness.

Tee sent dews to the castle,” said
Murray, who was watching his be
loved master i “and I’ve also sent to 
Mr. Stuart’s club. He may be la Lon
don; It so, he’ll come as quickly as 
be can. I hope he is, for Sir Douglas 
would like to see him, I know. Many 
and many a time I’ve wanted to let 
Mr, Stuart know, but he Wouldn’t let 
me; he was always thinking he’d be 
better in a day or two, and Was long
ing to be off. He has fretted, so 
through his illness, my lord, it has
quite worn him out*

"Have you sent for the doctorat* 
asked the earl.

’•They've fuit gone, ffly lord. They 
didn’t eay much. ‘Give him a tea
spoonful of brandy every bait hoar; 
they said; and 1 know what that 
means, my lord."

“How wasted hé le,* thought the 
earl—"how changed! I wish he could 
speak; he looks US if he wished to 
eay something."

He bent end aeked Sir Douglas It 
there was anything he specially want
ed; but the rigid lips did not move— 
Only the eyes seethed to plead more 
then before. The earl’s presence ap
peared to give him pleasure, tor, If 
Lord Court moved, the thin, trembling 
hand went out toward him, and Mur
ray construed this into a wish for his 
friend to remain.

An hour passed Without change, 
and the earl was thinking of sending 
a message to Margery, explanatory 
of hie long absence, when the door 
opened, and the sick man’s face sud
denly altered. He made a feeble at
tempt to rise, hjs hands moved rest
lessly to and fro, and his lips parted 
to speak, ae a young man bent over 
his couch. It was Stuart Croible.

"Cousin," he said, hurriedly, with 
real pain on hie face and In hie voice, 
"my dear cousin, oh, why did yon not 
send tor me beforeÎ" Then, turning 
to the servant, he adde^: "Murray, 
▼on should have let me kn.vw! Sit 
weeks ill, and I thought him m Aus
tralia! It has distressed me more 
than I can say." '

“Sir Douglas would not let me write, 
sir,’1 replied Murray, ae he put the 
brandy to the invalid’s lips "Lord 
Court came In to-day, and hire the 
first person as has been.”

"It was a shock to me, too, Mr. I 

Croebie," remarked the earl. “Gérant j
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CHAPTER XXlII,
“Spasme at the heart, my lord; hie 

heart is very weak.”
“Don’t be alarmed, ffly darling,” 

whispered the earl to Margery. Then 
he put hie arm round the sick man, 
and raised him easily into.a sitting 
posture. ~

Sir Douglas tried to murmur 
thanks, but for a few seconds his 
weakness was too great. Then, as hie 
strength came back, he stretched out 
a thin, white hand to the girl sitting 
in the Shadow.

“COffle Into the light,” he whispered, 
"that I might see your face.”

Margery.slipped her hand into the 
speaker’s weak, trembling one, and 
bent toward him as the ear! stirred 
the fire Into â blasé.

The girl’s eyes met the sick fflâr.’a 
hollow, dark ones, which were full 
of strange eagerness and excitement, I 

and again she seemed to remember 
them.

Sir Douglas closed his long fingers 
over hers, and drew her nearer anti 
bearer, till she bent over him.

“Closer,” he murmured. "Yes—I— 
can see—It is! Heaven is—good! You 
«re------”

His strength seemed to fall entire
ly. Margery bent still nearer as he 
sunk back upon the cushion, and her 
Heart-shaped locket escaped and 
Wangled against his withered hand.

“He is fainting!” she said, hurried
ly. “Look how pale he is!”

His eye! opened as he spoke, and 
vfovtiered from her face to fhe little 
rtild locket. A spasm of pale caused 
his month to twitch ; his breath came 
In gasps; he tried to open the locket, 
and his eyes spoke words that his 
lips refused to utter. Then as the 
earl drew Margery back, the lids 
closed over them, and the race be
came calm.

“It is only a faint Come away, my 
darling!. I wish I had not brought 
you; but he was almost well this 
morning. ”

Margery suffered her husband to 
lead her Into the other room and 
place her in a chair. Her nerves were 
unstrung, and she was full of vague, 
Incomprehensible excitement.

“Go back to him,” she murmured. 
"I am quite well. I cannot leave till 
I know that he Is better. Poor man! 
How strange he looked!”

The earl obeyed her; and, when she 
was alone, Margery put her hands over 
her eyes and tried to think what the 
memory was the sick man had brought 
bigek to her.

“Is he better?” asked Lord Court., 
on his return to Sir Douglas’ side. “It 
was only a faint, Murray?”

The man looked up from his pros
trate master, and shook his head sad-

if he recovers; but I never saw him 
so tad as this before.”

The eari waited till he saw the 
heavy eyelids raised, then he returned 
to Margry.

"Yes, he is better, darling;’ he said, 
in answer to her eager inquiry. "Come 
—I will take you home, and then I 
will return to learn how he is pro
gressing. Murray Is going to send to 
his people, the Crosbiee, of Croebie 
Castle, and they will look after him.”

"The Crosbies, of Croebie Castle!” 
The words rung in Margery's ears. In 
an instant she remembered where she 
had met this man before. She saw 
once again the hot, dusty >ane, the 
lodgekeeper’s wife, the strange man 
who had questioned her 80 curiously 
and spoken the terrible words yhat 
blighted her young heart, and ahe 
knew that Sir Douglas Gerant and that 
man were one and the same. She 
stood silent, almost overcome by the 
conflicting feelings within \er breast, 
and was scarcely conscious that the 
eari led her downstairs, and she was 
driving home.
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That she possessed some strange 
magnetic Influence over Sir Douglas 
Gérant, Margery did not diaibt, but 
what it was she could not tell; It 
seemed so vague, so mysterious, and 
yet her heart was filled With great 
and unfathomable emotions, what 
had she in common with Sir Douglae 
Gerant? Why should he gaze at her 
so eagerly? She sat very quiet in her 
carriage, yet every nerve was thrill
ing. _

The earl noticed her manner, but 
attributed it to the sympathy she felt 
for the sick man. He regretted now 
that he had taken her to ses his old 
friend, but "Sir Douglas had seemed 
quite convalescent in the morning, 
ana he had thought the visit might do 
him good.

On reaching her room, Margery let 
her husband remove her heavy mantle 
and her' cap without a word; then as 
he stood looking undecided beside her, 
she turned to him.
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‘You are very kind,” said Stuart, 
putting out his hand; "but cannot he 
hrve something to give him strength?” 
Then, turning to the inVslld, he add
ed : "You want to Speak to me, ! 
cousin ?”

He knelt down by the bedside as he 
epoke, and looked eagerly Into the 
sick man’s face.

“Sir Douglas has tried to speak, but 
he cannot, Mr. Stuart—yet.”

"Hush!” interrupted Stuart, pat
ting up hla hand—the pale lips were
moving.

“You—will—not forget------”

"My promise?" finished Stuart, 
gently. "No; everything you wish, 
shall be done.”

Sir Douglas fixed his eyes on Lord 
Court, and a faint lettnd came from 
his lips. The earl bent his head the j 
better to hear.

“1 cannot hear,” he murmured sad- j 
ly to Stuart.

“Give me the brandy, Murray,* said 
Stuart. “Come, that is right; we shall 
have you well and hearty soon, ■ 
cousin," he added to the sick man, i 
"Do not dettreee yourself; I will do 
all I promised."

Sir Douglas looked *t him earnest 
ly, as if his dark eyes wouid-read his 
Inmost heart. Then a change same 
over,his face, and he smiled faintly. 
His head was raised for a minute from 
the pillow, and n whisper fell on their 
anxious ears;

“Gladys—wife—it—has—como—to— 
Margery —little—Mar—gery—thank — 
Heaven!”
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“Please go back to him. 

right, and I should like to know how 
he Is now.”

“Are yon sure you are better, dar
ling? You were quite frightened."

“Yes, yes! Go; perhaps you may be 
of some service.”

The earl stooped and kissed her, 
and was soon rattling away in a 
hansom, while she sat silently think
ing and wondering over what had oc
curred.

Lord Court found Sir Douglas re
stored to consciousness, but too weak 
to- utter a word. Already there was 
a greet alteration in the worn face,
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The voice died away, a convulsive 
tremor seised the heavy eyelids, which 
closed slowly over the dark eyes, 
glazed with a film now, the head sank 
back, and with a sigh the spirit of 
Douglas Gérant fled from its earthly 
abode.

(To be continued.)
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