
Mrs. Mary read your letter and found that I was i 
bet the foolish dupe of a clever, wUy 
man’ Have you no regret or re
morse for the youth, the trust .and 
the faith you blight and slew when 
you killed my love?"

A strange, wistful light came Into 
his dark eyes.

"It seems to me," she continued,
mournfully, '“that" my fate, my story,, 
would Wove the heart of a stone. 
What have I done that I am so hard-, 
ly tried? Hlnaldo, he just, be merci- j 
ful and leave me In peace. You hare j 
wrought me evil enough."

She might have pleaded to a rock 
with as much success as to a man j 
whose heart,had for years been hard- : 
ened and corrupted by selfishness i 
and worldliness. He listened to -1er ; 
in gloomy silence.

."It Is too late for this sort of thing, 
my lady,” be replied, moodily. "> 
must have your sister's fortune;- gnd 
as she goes with it, I must have her."

"But," said Lady Lynne, "she does 
net love you, Count Rinaldo. Believe 
me, it you knelt to her to-day, and 
prayed to her to become your wife, 
she would refuse. I know her so 
well; she is gentle; but she Is firm,— 
she dees not care for you.”

"That is what I fear,” he replied, 
"and why I ask your help. You have 
more influence over her than any one, 
and you must persuade her. In three 
weeks from this day I shall ask her 
to be m> wife; If she refuses, you 
know the consequence. Do your best 
for me; and remember, I never fail 
in keeping my promise."

He did not wait to say mere, but 
left her with those last words ring- 

: Ing in her ears.
When £ord Lynne returned he hast

ened first to his lady's boudoir; she 
was not there. He rang the bell, and 
asked her maid where her mistress 
was. '

"My lady was in the drawing-room 
an hour or two ago," replied the 
•girl. "I have not seen her since,"

“Inez," cried Lord Lynne, as he 
opened the drawing-room door, "are 
you;herert 1

There was no reply; but, looking 
into the apartment, on a couch at the 
far end there lay my lady, with- a pale, 
still face and rigid lips. She had lain 
there senseless for hours.

“My darling?" cried the bewilder
ed husband, "what is it?"

His passionate careeses and loving 
words, brought back some color to the 
pale face. A startled, frightened ex
pression was in her eyes as she open
ed them.

“Oh, Philip!" ehe cried, “is It you, 
dear? I have had such a frightful i 
dream; it was so dreadful that I faint- | 
ed- In my sleep.’*

All that evening he sat by her, every" i 
kind word, every proof of his love / 
and devotion stabbing her to the | 
heart. /

Agatha was, seriously alarmed at ! 
what she considered a return of her I 
sister’s illness. Many were the dis- I 
mayed looks exchanged between the I 
husband and sister as they bent over ' 
the pale, strlkén girl, so unlike the 1 
radiant and beautiful Lady Lynne.

Late in the evening, when Inez was , 
alone with her husband, she threw i 
her arms' around him and drew his i 
face near her own. i

"Philip,” she said, "my husband, I ( 
have loved you very much, and I have ( 
never asked one favor from you. Will I 
you grant me one now, at an* risk, at ( 
any trouble, at any sacrifice?”

(To be continued.). j
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__________ what I was crying about I alio
used to have weak spells. Thanks te Dr. Chase’s 
Nerve Food, however, I am real well now. 1 

shall always keep a box of the 
Nerve Food in the house, and re- 
commend them to my friends ; 

Hfclffv they are a wonderful medicine.”
Kl\|, (Mr. J. W. Vince, Druggist, of 

Madoc, Ont., says: “I have sold 
Mrs. Hocking your Nerve Feed, 
and the medicine has dene her 
much good.")
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his arm to Mias Lynne. She refused 
with la graceful gesture, and passing 
before him, tripped lightly up the 
steps; yet he would not believe that 
she had purposely slighted him. When 
they reached the drawing-room Agafhs 
took possession, of a pretty lounging 
chair, her favorite seat. The count 
followed her, and, bending over hen 
began some slight remonstrance up
on what he was pleased to call her 
cruelty. She made him some slight, 
laughing reply, and, rising immed
iately. crossed over to where Inez
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the face of the Italian.
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oughly
amused at her sister’s 
to be treed from both admirers. There 
was nothing of the coquette in 
Agatha; aince her sister’s warning, 
she had had rather a dread Of Hie 
count; and she cared no more for the 
marquis, with his title, his wealth, 
and hie estates, xthan she did tor any 
other of the young men who sighed 
and made sentimental speeches to 
her.

Lady Bverelelgh was almost in des
pair as she watched this trio.
“Could any one imagine,” she said 

t* herself, “any creature so entirely 
without tact? With on kind look and 

Agatha Lynne
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neither uncivil nor ppintedly cool to 
him; she did not attract attention 
either by her indifference or any ex
hibition of her real feelings; still, 
there was something, an Indefinable 
something, in her manner, which clear 
ly proved to the count that- she was 
aware of his liking for her, and wisji- 
jfcjfc-Bhow bint quietly that it was 
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;All unconscious of the interests,
thiar enyy, and the jealousy she was 
causing, Agatha was wishing that 
the concert was over. She had some
thing approaching fear for the count. 
None of-the .terrible things that Inez 
had prophesied should come true if 
■he could help it. She would show 
htm decidedly that his attentions 
were all thrown away. For the mar
quis ehe had a quiet kind of liking 
an* some little pity. He was so kind 
and ingenuous, so simple and unaf
fected, she could not help Ukinghim; 
at the same time she wondered why 
he had-, pot had the sense to choose 
some brilliant, beautiful girl, who 
would have- returned his- love, instead 
ofherself. She could never-care for 
him. She did. not know that that very 
fact constituted her great cherm in 
the1 eyea of-the young man who- wan 
sought after by every maneuvering 
mother in London.

When the concert was over and 
Lady Lynne’s carriage was announc
ed; the marquis, by an adroit move
ment, was the first to rise and offer 
hid Aescort to Agatha. She accepted 
It and Count Rinaldo followed with 
a lowering face. He fancied the 
young girl was cooler than usual to 
him. - When they reached the house 
he was the first to descend and offer

all in vain. Opce Lady Lynne caught 
bis eye fixed u£on her with a glanï* 
that, brave and fearless as jhe was, 
seemed to freeze the blood in her 
veins, As heVairieneing, Count Rln- 
aldo drew near her.
' “You must see me to-morrow alone," 

he said.
"It will be Impossible," she replied, 

drawing back proudly.
"If iron are. wise. Lady Lynne," said' 

the count "you witi not trifle with a 
desperate man. Unless I see you to-' 
morrow alone, I shall seek an Inter
view with your Jmsband, Be at home, 
at three—I will,not be later.”

Bhe looked at him, and to that mo
ment Lady Lynne would have given 
the whole world to-dare and defy him. 
He read It In her haughty glance, 
and smiled contemptuously upon her.

It was an easy matter to secure a 
tete-a-tete, but Inez revolted against 
the necessity. Lord Lynne was from 
home and would not return until din
ner time; Agatha, only too pleased 
to enjoy a tew hours’ quiet, had gone 
to the library with one of her favor
ite books. ■

This tlqfe Lady Lynne made no pre
paration for her interview with the 
man she detested. -Punctually at the 
time appointed he was shown into the 
drawing-room; where she received him 
with.the dignity of a queen.

“Let thr.-ejgbe no waste of words 
between his,” he said; “I am here to 
warn you. I love your sister; her 
fortune is Just what I require, and I 
intend to marry her. -l ean see plain
ly that yon have tried to prejudice 
her against me. Now, beware in time ; 
you must use your influence tor me 
and in my favor." She made no re
ply, and he continued : "If you thwart 
me in this you know the conse
quences; Agatha loves you, she is 
young, easily Influenced, gentle and 
yielding—If you add your entreaties 
to mine, your influence to mine, I 
know she will consent and will be my 
wife. Then all will be well; if yon re
fuse to help me, you lose all that you I 
vaine most” 1i
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Conn Boyde’s motion was seconded 
by Coun. J. L. MaoKinley that a legal 
vendor should be appointed.

On motion of Conns. Boyde and 
►Claven it was decided to par the 
newly appointed official *65 a month

make all bly heavier than 
has the advantage 
Ups of being unfn- 
; the Great War a 
ces of helium show- 
sses in Ontario and 
M4 per cent, of hel- 
>p.y 12,600,000 cubic

arrangements
for a suitable room in the Town Hall

liquor to startand for the

Boyde,^ introducing
said that hen«j mercy ter any leason why Sydney Mines

other towns, derive
the local

’s, Duckworth

mmBmbdbmm papas
■ii

BÉKüjüfliliiiiisiiriVS

PflHM
['fueseiU*u.vhJ

WslUW'Wyien.

♦ ♦:>s :♦ >; ♦; >: >. > >: >: >: >' .>'*>.♦:♦ ■> * * ♦ ? ♦♦ > > ♦ » ♦: >

VMM

frerwwi

mmk

PE
re-

spp


