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Gayane took poaraealon if tar •»

sir weld do reel wWoUffd^

ггд^ьвялжй

bsdwtly wo he look more taautinl.
• There wu » psmion ot love m Geroert 
«ті u be drewtariur в Ultle dorar roand 
tar throe, and, whiapennga word of on-

fHS ЯЙЙ^ГЙИЬй- tar

:і«к:,іт'и,тч 
гж» «-«і

would break. _
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The Mystery
A

The Test of Time. 9tOF THE «Тії

Mountain Pass W A recent canvass of the United States 
r found 216,000 family sewing-machines 
of «П kinds that had been in use from 15 to 
48 years ; more than one-half of them were 
Singers, and 2,000 of these Singers had 
done good service during 40 years and more.

A SINGER WILL OUTWEAR ANY 
OTHER KIND.

If yo.

health і
your o 
others; 
haves

4 IN FOUR INSTALMENTS. ana.

ah
a BtUo time.* eta moaned. ‘At the hlf 

drawn 
Ere in 
the ete 
if you 
may fa 
tion ar 
citizeni 
give Ш 
men to 
foil of 
feed t 
blood 
hearts 
God.’

* Є •Give me . 
least, give a little tamo.’

—LTTiStffp'»
•Oj— m. » little timer Give me until to- 

me he «tall not know to-

•excitalooked to thrilhngly beantihda.
•he knelt at my ket ш the moonlight, ttat
eta umpired me with aome touch ot oom-

^іГре I was not weaker than mortmon 
would have been under nnnlar mrcum 
■tanoee—nay, and not half eo weak aa aome SS^a. Itoenedto tarprataW* 
entreatiea, I felt disposed to Fen‘thee’ 

Alter all, I might ai well give her a tew
hours’ grace. .

If Gwynne wore told upon the 
it would be soon enough.

•Aa you ao earnestly wish it. Nay. 1 
will do more. If you prefer to tell the 
Itory to Sir Harold with your own ІЦ», 

7.haU do ao. Макет0" 
youraelf tomorrow, mid I wiUhold my 

peace. But» remember, be must know

üSatmswn
etraightly, lor a amgle moment.

•Aa you esteem me aueh a guilty woman, 
you will not even care to receive my

Wbiyjgi 
•ЧЇЯЯЇЇйЯКїЇЬ.
and, for a moment or two. there *“ * 
painful and embaraaaing alienee between
ua.

better return to the

CHAPTER VIIL—Coktdojxd

BROUGHT TO BAT.
of this took me back to 

and I said,

Sold 00 Instalments. Л0ЧЛ?е .IF °°° ^
Old machines takes In eechange.:tat or

MAD* AHD SOLD ONLY ST
The very eight 

last Christmas Eve.
I laid my hand on her arm,
^Jyo“ are not wJaTl euapeotyou to ta, 
the prool lira ready to your tand. Гой 
can convince me m a amgle

^Statidjnotappear to understand me, 
birtl concluded to way only another

■‘w-'-j-yasa t— ••

THE SINGER MANUFACTURING CO.
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Feeling reetlem end unaettled, jwal 
lor a walk myself; and when, nearly two 
hours later, I returned, dm wMaan at the 
lodge gave me a note whioh ata aaid tad 
taeh lift there for me—tad taon «out down 
trom tta house, eta thought, half an hour

•t I be-
t, it ■hect; mmS

ago. , In a moment, auspiciona ot tool play ®?° . . ... -ц wu on gre- the flame*
**? recognised «Wynne’s Ь“*"",***3 dented in open my mind. anreedeo rapidly that I could tea their re-
you may bo sure I tore it open, rager у That note ! , r__ іЬлНпп out upon the darkness outside.
Ünd hastily enough. Had it really been written by Gwynne. A wbon «stupon m ^ «. ^

The encloaure was very brief, mad tad orniH, forgery, concocted by Beetnee IbeyondPthe door, 
evidently been written m great agi • Gramont f onlIed out Again I strode to tta window, and gsve

•Jack,—I meat apeak to you. Will you Katie! . lîaHüd riioutfcr help, though, in my

шйал;-.Лга-^--
-«Ги!ЖГ^і 'К!1!locked et it egein, I felt al. ^«icommld^ch 

tone For God*, aeko come to me a^ onoe. j moat cert“ “^“uSdWriting. but I on. egûnat anyone paaaing by that lonely
I pn, the not. into my poo..,,' mid ratI did Wiev. it-u hi. h „d %-ЙЙ, ГГГйРіЙ

off for the old mill without a moment , de-1 it desperately. help come in that way ; but „ would come

І .„unite aura no. the. Gwynne tad I put all the strength Ї po.aea.ed into my «««Uto^ „ ї b.ve raid,*, nrar-

гаГ" not left for me to vrak. fa- fitted! i« wo-ld be aome -mute, before anyone

‘sï'Ss і. -гетялг і ** »
‘•KM'*™ ™ти-е “• -
■їїїїж-»--; їг:.1,.Тьйі’.к.“!ії4.“і'К; — —*• •“
•в.■ rather more than halt-â-шіів sway ,f vMw no means ot escape, so smoke. .... n*їйї;.»є—• ~» к’їлаїїйгзлтггл^' ,

fairly good^ preservation ; but, for some hr0“j„p^nit would bsve meant certain But aven aa I thus h®“
X reason or other, tad not been worked for . ^nd j n0 meane ot descending atep, e light, quick step, coming p

'T-Tooo.odl—ryby load If ГSSiTbS Moo di..mllodof«,««■. '“£«r«I *04»
,йг~її""- ■• - - “sTiaaiSirTrtS

‘trJL ».... ЗігйгіігЛьїяч'.а

Upon that platform we oonld talk wtih >g del,|y u possible. to her, or whether we apoke at ell. АП I
out the leaet danger of bemg ovmheard. У Lld Gramont bed found meins of remember is eetchmg her up mm; eme 

When I came in eight of the mill. 1 communio«tiDK with her oontederafea, end ltrsining her to my bosom, carrying her 
looked round for him, but he wu nowhere “ome of tgem would presently come to down the narrow etaircue, afifling amoke
to be seen. , . .m —in__it indeed they were net el gyd aoorohing flame. That we both eaoep-I jndged he wu inside end I entered, reld ‘di™ide it_and deapetch me, I ielt ed ia e miracle, but we did escape, and 
end groped my way up the eteep nwrrow aaiteeertain. . . practically unaoethed. ,
•tain With a fast beating heart. 4 onoe x were 00t of her way, she had no My hands were burned . it ia true, end

How would he look F whet would be . to |eâl. lnd a women who had my face wu alightlv acorched, but, »• for
ray F .. . committed one murder with her own bend, my darling, I held her »o closely to me,

Whit could I do to oomfort him in this щуе ц^еіу to pauae at another, (hat the fire did not so much as amge a hair
moat awful sorrow F .. т which only needed her incitement and in- 0f her head. .. . w

It wu of this I w„ thinking u I groped, ’ Once outaide end aefe, her high brave
my way npstaira in the darkness; but. 1 f „„„g my teeth in fury „ I told my- ipirit gave way a little, and aheTay tadt 
when I got „ tar u the platform, and 8 blind, mad dolt I had been not my ,rms. white u a lily, on the verge 
actually walked all round it. and yet could ralfwtate o^  ̂ f(/nting. '
neither see nor hear him, a horrible aenae . helpleaa now u a rat in a trap. j tanned her with my hat, and chafed
of fear—of fear leat he in faa misery, —, WM nothing for it but tor me to her hnnda until the color crept back into 

•should have laid deaperate hands npon I i,Ce death as well u I might, but it mad- her iip,; then I bent over her, and 
himself oppressed me. , gened me to reflect I tad walked into the preiled upon them a long, tender kies.

“Hal !” I called out, loudly, and u «i d me < trM will, and with my <My darling 1’ I whispered. My preoiona
cheerUy as I con’d. "*P ^g, 0Ln. -preoiona,Vera. Oh, my love 1 My love j’

Bat there wu no answer. . у-гьв night grew darker and darker. The sweetest blush tinged her dear face,
“Hal !” I called again, and re-entoren i wondered my murderers did not come ,he rl;,eg her evea softly, shyly, and yet 

the mill by the low, narrow door, ana ge.pitch me. , do lovingly to mine !
ascended still higher in aearoh ot fam* i wu unarmed, and they, donbtleaa were «Théo you love me F* ahe whispered. I

I had reached the very topmost room ,UDDlied with weapona. —I thought you didn’t.’
and had entered it, end wu groping my ^"Çÿthey plunge «knife into my heart And then she hid her bluihmg fcoe ep- 
way around, when suddenly I was etft* , I WOuld they shoot me P I wondered, on my ehonlder, and broke into a flood of 
bv a loud noise quite dose to me, and, I ., « tears.
turning swiftly, 1 raw that the door rotai У- J wjehad the_ would come, so This ia not intended u a love story; 
through which I had mat entered, ha might at least, strike a blow at them therefore I «hall not attempt to describe
•lammed to with quite extraordinary vio- I ^p^'^en take one of their oow- ,hat I said to Vera after this, nor what

leTsuppo.e it waa the wind that had done “aôspV^u^my0mind. ‘‘‘sîfite^t^st I diaoovered I lovedber
this, and I determined to aearoh the mill ° ^ wll in » peculiarly lonely epot, t00 well to lose her—that I determined 
thoroughly lor Gwynne, and then.it I did mu ^ ^ thing m the within myaelt that nothing on outh should
not find him, to walk about outside, an ,d anyone ehonld pu» it niter pirt —not even her mother a onmsi.
wait untU he came.” . „. ^”httoU. , , But I Wanted to know how it happened

I had no iancy ior staying by myaelt і *j)ecpene was the nearest house, and that y,at she, of all people in the world, had 
that draughty old structure. more than hall a mile away. come to my reçue.

= Yh,g already oxhauated myself with j llkeg her thia, and I give you her am 
halloaing out of the window, and no re- <Wer in tar own word». .
“T5sr?jn,-5Ci-.
U4rA!SS.T*fSS3 Й»й?ї™5Г»,3.5Ь~

. . . а&тіа-їяяяг
Wearied out with excitement, I leaned When I uked my d®".|1.0TVhn°.w 'A Ju

. акїйлййїл «г ьгіад â ь
bad му hear^wu îh^fa-g ™ .’ave yon.

uongh to lather about you вау. bloo u «Ц У fullest tension. quite cure ot that, and you mnat never tr^
But .very hack maku “w,,™ mv eru were opened, I kept to make me think anything elae.dear.l

lyatem, atraina the lunge and prépara» the When my eyea l stealing to- will tell you jut how it wu. I had lain
wy^for more aeriona trouble. fanming I aaw ahadowy^ ° down on the iota with abook tfaa aftor-
wÏÆmytsWowÆSi rTh'eraüfawtataÆod m. tad ao. noon, and Hell V

^ їПаіЙ L?°»hnt for g,rg“r! though what the dtagerwulootdd

Liasgèjâ»*—* SrjfSSftSttSb'

ï^dwhl^rattledonmlu^, ^ÏÏomota Ironed mv eye. I raalia- (Cosmmmn Frvrauv. Pa«0______
ed wh.“ tat noise WU. tan my heart grow

Щ 1 A, 1 ïhefir. WU .«eti.

tatli vu apleaunt ЖаКзЕї gonmty in eompaaaing toeir vengoanoe-I 
surprise, f ahall I wu to be routed alive I e (
always keep it in the I •
booseduringthewinter C + 1 I f£0 describe my seossbons during tue

$

!
er lips m 
were—

bite oi a dog. Show me your 
there ia no such mark upon it I will lot you 
pus unquestioned. I will not even aoek 
toknow what you are doing here.
» She looked up into my face with those

-І&’гЬГІЙЇЇЇі.
could IF Ohllorpity’a rake-—

I stopped her with a curt, sharp gesture.

5&“ai5f«’r^s
toepups.t woman. I only uk yon, m

BÿarKtftiÇitas
snta agitation, or for such piteoua en-

fl^Bmuo me 1 Uh, apare me !’ aha oned ; 
and the folded her arma, u though invol-
“Г^да’ьУ her*obduracy—moved.

too by a fear that, if 1 did not taka advan- 
tage ot this opportunity, she would escape

Ш How dM І know but that she might find 
some тема either of removing the soar 
from her arm, or ot plausibly accounting
'^Ù'rtatorâîfa'myL, tad I .flared 

violence to a woman ; but I resolved to

5 H
I This

of tta 
have i 
and y 
tito wi 
will te 
Your 
that ci

morrow,I
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Â ! How ones I 
water,lay.. Y
a roy

: palace

!? Thi
take! 
by evi 
light : 
might 
aool t 
tta fa
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I broke it.
•Had you not

h°Ani, with a murmured, ‘Thank you, 
will,’ ahe turned, and walked up the avenue
towards the house. .

I followed her at a raapeottu distance, 
and in a atate ot mind impoaaible to des­
cribe.

noder
• blind,

long
drnnl 
and і5 5
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CHAPTER IX.
IN THE RUINED MlLL.

JiYSTCJISi uii-to,S,sssïtï,/,,aaa a
would rather not come down aUira again

Tea,
dost
monlwu no aur-|Vi

i'
1 " you will not oonaent to show it me, 
why, much as I stall regrat to uae even 
the shsdow of a force. I shall ““Ply.,“’! 
to examine your arm tor myself 
your oonaent. I can only aay that, іII find 
in scar there, I shall be willing to aubmit 
to any punishment yon pleue. O®”™®"' 
I uk you. will you show me your arm F

arnfsrtti sp- -«

Br
ia no 
aeon 
dowi 
tout! 
to g

(hat evening. .
It would have surprised

11 What ter PUte of mind might be I oonld 

not guess ; but, at any rate, I wasqm1® 
certain ahe could be in no condition to 
mingle with Lady Mallory’» gueata that
m$hen we went into the drawing room, 1 
found Vera there, looking ao aweet and 

spare me r fair, in her white frock, with faint roaea
FBnt I wu resolute. . , tinting her check», and a dreamy light in

I took her arm firmly in both my hand», Д hl,el eyel, that my heart melted,
and rolled back the satin sleeve which leU •» j wonld gladly have given every
“ite loosely two or three mohe. below «n , p0Mel,ed in the world to have 
her elbow ........ mlde B0 Sien .pared the knowledge ol her mother e

She uttered a faint ahnek, but made no
other resistance. I did not go and ait beside her, u usual.

I think ahe realised it waa nseleaa to j )elt j couid not. .
contend with me. . , Her aweet eyes rested on me with aome-

In another moment I had the proof I reproaohlulneas, and, after aitting
needed-the proof I had been ao certain I ™‘^№ce Д„ , book for nearly » hour,

ahe Hole out of the room tad, I doubt not, 
went npataire to bed.

Often, when ehe went away, 
come up to me—that ia, if I had 
lilting with her-and would put her httle 
•oft hand in mine, and whiaper, ‘Good- 
night, Sir Douglas,1 with the sweetest look. 

But she did nothing of this kind to

H-7 kfr me very much

Ü and$
If

need»

a of olu fade 
the і

Vf
it

■■ If
troll

ht grew darker and darker.V9 heat
eyes‘i f our
shinI
treeV *hTta moonlight .hone lull upon a. long 

that white and exquisitelyП of P
•he would 

not been willlivid, «car on 
ded ЇьГаоаг of the barn I myself had 

made there a year ago. e .

jSrÆftfrîSSÇ. to
taver,koohwnГГм. SkîlylVhôùld

b*-hÜ5?S-
ГГ.ГоГмГп0даіЬ.^То
Г.^уіГпо,"alto me,” і.Answered

hands ot Sir Harold Gywnne.
At that she broke into a piercing cry ot 

anguish, and fell upon her knee» at my

'‘h waUhe flnt sign of acute emotion, I 
had seen her show, and it moved me not a 
little though I was [still reaolved to do my 
doty, anf to keep nothing back from

Ü"yôu*wiU not toll him F’ ahe moaned. 
•Ton will you noiptell him F Oh, I would 
rather that yon killed me! Have meroy! 
Have mercy I Ah, Mr. Dougl.a, be a Utile
“SÆ lsb.nldb.theta.es. 

oi men it I were to Keep such a thing at 
this from my friend.’

roun of 0
It was

Я A
. timicon- tot

Tielt unutterably guilty as the door 
closed upon her, and, 1 must confess, un-

YSSrSÎÜrâtow-ii-ï
•pita of the і gitation of my thought»,
m,n8mu,tt°ta‘“memberad I had not had 

my usual amount oi sleep on either ot the
‘"тьететепі""awoke to the morning, 
my oauau tor disquietude rushed beta

"^"remembered it wu Chriatmu eve. 1 
remembered last Chriatmu eve, and the 
dreadful story that must needs he told to 
poor Gwynne to-day, either by my hpe or 
iy the lips of Beatrice Gramont.

When I went down to breaklut, I waa 
told by Lady Mallory that Maw Baatnoa 
was atm suffering ao severely with a head- 

‘ache that she could not come downstairs.
•Harold is so concerned about it, sne 

added. ‘He is afraid she may not be well 
enough to come down tor the dance to­
night, and that would be snob a pity.

1 made some evasive answer feeling 
horri

f tiva
na.

I• I am
abli
littl

A LITTLE COLD 
LET RUN
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Süîîaüttça-i—
’•sîe’KtoT intoMlj ~1*. “• tbto 
were dark ramveirolea underneath her

Є7Нвг hoadaohe wu. ol courra, thought 
to be the came of tin., “d. JT^S°to

fa «•
the danoe that evening.
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And Tumors 
cured toeuy 
cured,at 
home: no 
knife, plaster
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