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A CRUEL DECEPTION

OR WHY DID SHE SHUN HIM? BY EFFIE ADELAIDE ROWLANDS
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jonable world in town.

Mis wife,
share of admiration from the men,

too, eame in tor her

The women, though  they
not q||'l|‘\‘ the 4‘\1]\)i~il1' l|1‘li1‘:u"\' ot
the the
the slender anld

less beauty

girl’s features, orace

figure, the name
were
Murs,
over
the
*II"

in the large eves,

not s enthusiastice over
Blair Hunter,
hushand.
wife dull,
looked so thin and ]nl]v and zl|\\';|.\'~
frightened

they were

Fhes

soquiet

HES
her found
and

S0

ll:lll such «
She

strange.

air. did not seem as thongh

gshe were natural, and as she re
pelled all advances
her eold

not popular.

1o

<he

made
indifferenee, wis
The men admired her  bevond

words, though they one and

kept their admiration unspoken.

There ahonut
this patrician-looking wife of
for that was what his
called Hunter—that
awoke a sense of respeet
frivolons breast,

wis  something
i
charlatan
own SeX
absolute
and
of

in the most

aroused also in omany feeling
pity. and an unconscious desirve
aid the
alone

heantiful girl whose
to the

\l|li(".

eves seemed lwfl‘:!_\
existence of a sorvow deep rooted
in her heart.
There were,
of rumors about Blair Hunter.
‘lf

of course, all sorts
He
was declared to be a scion an
old and honorable f
mere nobody as the ordinary
tertainer generally was. No one
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of the
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She allow-

heaten,

n\

with futnre, and HOW.
never

if
thing.

more than  ever.  was Nlwvine

b I"’“i‘

Her

o

dead and lost to L.
CHXPTER NXXIX

Glenlee

in any  small
testimony
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\\lrh a sudden thrill  of
iment.. Lord Taunton was
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difference
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areater.
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wiration by all her

him with a smile. '
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hore her position gracerul-
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the
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min spoke in a quier. low
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a voice that had & weary sound in fort] : M

. ¢ ortheoming  nurriage,
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There was a linle
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1 his face,

patus | |Iil\'i|)‘_’ achieved -unu-lllill: very
wuse  he- s $ ;
clever indeed, havine

(tween  them. had  said |
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looking |
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: hope
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ced her ears at first

were,

almost  doubt-

quite gently,
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in the very moment of despair it

Taunton had not  aceom
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“} frank with |
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want: to: o woi from this duty in order to assist
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| though repeating a |
ask you to be my Blanche, |
ibut I do not love ;
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the less happy because
left out of our story.”
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to (lowes,

her husband
mind. down

bl £ 3 you do not love me, \\||\ -|u;

vou ask me to be your wife ¢ easily and were aboard

The pleasure of her triumph
That which she had |ing :
desired was hers IL‘””"“'“.‘A

to start on a long ernise the

had gone. o
[aunton

s0 earnestly morning.
vet the satisfaction
imagined was absolutely
|she felt she almost hated him
jut for the faet of

1| was going with them for two days

 last, she  hac

point and

absent tand would land at some
# '

in | travel back to London
| Lady Augusta,
111»[“101(4([»]‘ chair on deck, watch-

by train.

nestled on a

this mowment,
'his being what he was, she would

'h.l\v risen and turned her back on |“| her
Sk -atd ““'\tm a while, and then burst forth.

“Sometimes T wish T had never

husband smoking in silence

}hnu there and then.
rule, |
tspoken !™
Trevelyan langhed.
.\'n\\'.

[indulge in sentiment as  a

she eried impatiently.,

“What a
I had dared

but his blunt, quiet assurance had
struck her in the most vital part

what | confession !
‘

her vanity—and, come

:Iu ~||_4_rgp\'
*“Oh,

question | You know what

torted petulantly.

may, she would never forgive him
[this slight.
| He
quietly.

“My home requires a mistress.
It will be honored by
| ce ptance of the title.”

She nodded her head.
as she was with bim, she had no|captain.
intention of letting him it.| “You mean
Was she going to allow a iulnl"’lmgo Gus ?”
of weak folly to upset all her e al-| Lady
culations? She was not such sharply, and her hushand regard-
fool ! ied her in her turn.

Taunton went on “Well, my dear,” he said slow-
|did not touch on his new ~urrow. |ly, “isn’t it a little late
he only dwelt vaguely on the wn-|worry yvour little head about
happiness of his life in gereral, |matter now ?”’
and, as she was so conversant with| “I suppose it is, and that's just
his past story, she accepted thar|what troubles me.”
as the real his| Mr. Trevelyan whook away
words. end of his cigar ash.

“If you will accept me “What 'is on your mind,
ing all.” he said. 1nm= L is¢

Jack!

she re-

don’t be tiresome,

answered  her mean,

|
in  sil
ence for a moment, and looked
across to. where Taunton
Angry !leaning by the rail talking to his

Her husband smoked
.\'Hln' ae-

was

see about this mar-

said “ves'

Augusta

i

speaking. He
to
the

too

translation of the

know- little

his voice quiet

looking |

overwhelming |

|
had !
|

by |

'I.u ll:l\‘t‘ 1

Vigrunt like

wits lll'\il""(‘(l with f"l)l"

sosea e |

‘i'l“l!'l'wl'

heares |

had |

him. |

{the earl’s beautiful yucht, prepar- |

i

|
|
)

|
i

Genuine mutbesr Signature

2ozl

and a few minutes later !

walking !

1 am so afraid it turn

Jack

one another.”

may

out unhappily, Vou o osee

il they don’t love

*1 thonght she  was

for

vou said

tover head and cars in love

| him ¢
=No I odid, and she is—at
Pleast, as wuaeh over
tas Blanehe could he,™

My, Trevelyan 0] i

a tone that exasperated his wife,

S0
|u~:l1l :Illll ocars
I’ . .
| satid in
|

i 2

“I do wish people would speak
and
she snapped.

[our what they  mean, not
pigs
~XH saidl
good-humoredly.
but 1 will

tyou would much rather

“Trevelyan
o 7
taken ren 1o
I had con-

right.
speak
| ont, one
[fined myself to grunting.”
“Oh!"  Lady  Aungusta
|I\nl\ln: awat a light rug  her
‘m.ml hadd thang over her feet, it
| you lave ll“l]llll"_’ wmsn“llg Lo sy

eried,

{vor can keep it 1o vourself.”

After

which

this there was o little

llmuw wits broken by a

small, volee,

“Jack.
"ewill be happy ¢

I n=ive

do vou think—he—they
Trevelyan put out his big hand

and took his wite's small one,
“My bird.™ he

=1 am no oracle,

sadd  tenderly,

I ¢an <av noth-
ing Lean only hope.™

Augusta Trevelyan sighed.
{wish T did not feel s depressed
,;:Imnl i and Net it is ~l”\ of me,
it, Jack ¢ the
lman to msh into anything with
if
she

isn't Hugo is not
i‘ HI

the
upon

out thought, and Blanche

}litllu cold—-she

woman to bring such sorrow

= not

||nm as ¢ in the past.”
Mr
Celgar,
1 will tell you one
he
{!Ilis you may
Blanche
Hugo

SOITOW

aAme-
Trevelyan flane away  his
thing. wmy
“and

10
will

uunﬁdvllll_\"
ulmuhm'l‘\‘
Glenlee
the
cither now

[wife,” said
lay
theart-
wive faintest
l~||:nln\\' of
{in the future, no, not if she lives
So  put  that

heart and

Inever
or
to be a hundred.
consolation into your
{let it abide there.”

|  Lady Augusta
lin the gloaming.

|
! *No doubt,”
|

frowned at him

she said  severely,
vou have said some-
Jack, but I am
Inot snch an utter fool as all thart,
understand more than you
It is just because he earés
little, and she have no
that—Oh, he comes!
Ve ean say no more now."”

The rest of the |~\'(fllill[,{
away pleasantly enough. If
Lord Taunton was conscious that
his sister’s pretty eyes followed
him about closely, and that mnow
and then they were not so bright
or sparkling as wsnal, he made no
sign that he saw. e only
sponded to her tender little atten-
tion with all his old affeetion,
{and he discussed their trip with

“von imnagine
thing very clever,

and
think.
will

ower, h"r('

sped

re

re

enthusiasm.

Lady Augusta broke down ut-
terly after he left the yacht, and
it took her hubsand some time to
comfort her.

“I feel wretched about him.”
she wailed. “I have a presenti
ment he is going to have some
more unhappiness. Oh, if only
I could keep him always by
me !”

Mr. Trevelyan, giant in heart
as well as stature, forbore to re
mind his impulsive little wife of
the energy and determination
which she had expended on bring-
ing about the state of affairs

which now she so much deplorad.
(To be contlnued)
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