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CHAPTER VIII.—CONTINUED
BROUGHT TO BAY.
-‘(;"tdtllilmk-o back to
ve.

little time.
gilence for & moment or two,

morrow | Promise me

faintly and formed the | passi

«Show me your arm,’ I went on meroi-
‘The woman whom
a murderess has a WO
arm, caused by cauterization
Show me your arm, and if
oh mark upon it I will let you
I will not even seek
%o know what you are doing here
» She looked up into my
beautiful eyes of hers.
» There were tears
voioe, too, as she

t
After all, I might

d be soon enough.

you so earnestly wish it.
will do more. If
story to Sir Harol
Make your confession to
tomorrow, and I will hold my
remember, he must know all’

face w:xth those

t least not now!

could I? Oh! for pi ‘s sak:
'y or knees as sho said this, | 18

and looked me in the face, fully and
straightly, for a singl
*As you esteem me such a

thanks; but, Mr.
you.! She paused,
most of all,
ed my head without speaking,
r a moment or two,
and embarassing silence between

will avail with me,

q
d shame the ~delicacy of
I only ask you, in
own innocence, to allow me
arm. You need only roll up
a little above the elbow.
ing in that to call for
such piteous en-

nothing that nee

our sleeve to just

urely there is nothi

such sgitation, or for
20g V

ties.
B ‘5] me ! Ub, spare
and molded her arms,
across her breast.

me I she cried;
as though invol-
rmured, ‘Thank you, I
‘will,’ she turned, an
towards the house.

1 followed her at
and in a state of mind impossible to des-

it 1 did not take advan-
she would escape

too, by a fear that,
tage of this opportunity,

1 know but that she might find

CHAPTER IX.
IN THE RUINED MiLL.

It may be supposed that it
to me to hear when,
I walked into the dining room, that

had a headache, and

or of plausibly accounting
for it it once I let

Never before, in
violence to & woman; but I

o swr,

ramont,’ I said, sternly, t is
firml
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Gn-omkpnldlldhu soon

a8 be could.

Dearest, will you go for & walk after
luncheon P I heard him say. *The fresh
nirvulﬂdonll‘uldd Ly
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OTHER KIND.

she saw my beaitation, and | or will he, in spite of all insist on giving Sold on Instalmen Yo
ately pleating. e the shalter of his home P o loinantt, | e o iy
tell him yet! she panted. Of one thing I was quite certain._ MADE AND SOLD ONLY BY
ve me until to-| When be her story, his heart THE SINGER MANUFACTURING CO.
be shall not know to- | would break. . . g Canapian Facroxv: Moxteea, P. Q.
»
peart of bearts, I be- | Feeli xqtlnumduum.d'.lmc
e e s ot b | for & walk mywlt snd e Btel | oo T gt w8 e
utiful as | hours later, I ret woman at
. ' 42y . But. when I went to the door, I got an | next few minutes is & task beyond m; .
the moonlight, that lodge gave me & note which she said bad | ol ot shook. B o, "therefors, wisely !n“ y pen

been left there for me—had been sent down

_— trom the house, she thought, half an hour could not open it.
ago. . ga%h {t was fastened on the other side.
er similar circum- | I recognized Gwynne's handwritiog, and | , °2 a_moment, suspicions of foul play
not half so weak as some | you may be sure 1 tore it open, eagerly d",rtz“:;:‘:‘!“.“’ mind.
- ::::nlt ceosd b o iy Sk oo siey \ulat: ko fag | TINE 1 sl BORE W
s well give her a few | evidently been written in great agitation. gﬂmn:: orgery, concocted by Bestrice

sJack,—1 mu:m to you. Will you | It was now quite dark, but 1 pulled out

told upon the morrow, come to the old moment you get | my match box, and, striking match after
Nay. I this? I have heard such things that 1 | match, examined the scrap of paper eager-
on er to tell .the scarcely know whetber I am sane or mad. | ly by their light.
a’ with. your own li Only you can tell mo whether they are | ~ Now that I looked at it again, I felt al-
Pl most certain it was a forgery.

true. For God’s sake come to me at once.
*H. G It was like Sir Harold’s writing, but I

did not believe it was his in reality.

1 rushed to the door, and banged and
hammered at it desperately.

I put all the strength I possessed into my
attacks upon it. .

Bat it was all of no use.

1 put the note into my pooxet, and set
off for the old mill without & moment's de-

) Q)

1 was quite sure now that Gwynne had
been told, and it was with something like
a sense of reliet I realized that, at any
rate, it was not lett for me to wake him

o moment.
guilty woman,

= ) el solid oak, and firmly fitted. .

care
las, I do thank trom his dream. ( < :
?::,f ::!dnd: " And 1| Even though he could acarcely as yet I could make no more impreasion on it
for Vera's sake.) | believe the truth, e had heard it. than it it had been made of iron.
The first shock was over, and with it, | From the door I turned my attention :lo
. and,

the window, but it was very &

surely his worat u "
though I certainly might.

-S:ny
The mill in which he desired to see me
was rather more than half-a-mile away

there was &

tinctness the cracklin

It was only s small door; but it wa of

with an effort,

it, but content myself with describing
actual facts as they

oocurred.
Soon aiter I had realized the horrible

truth that the miil was on fire, the flames
spread so rapidly that 1 could see their re-
flection cast upon the darkness outside.

with appalling dis-
beyond the door.
ain I strode to the window, and gave

I could hear, too,

a last wild shout for help, though, in my
heart, I felt certain it was

useless.
Unless someone chanced to be puting-

wy voice could reach no buman being, and
there were at least

a hundred chances to
one against anyone passing by that lonely
spot at such an hour. |

The flames might he seen presently, and
help come in that way ; but it would come
too late.

Deepdene was, as I bave said,the near-
est house, and even though the flames
should immediately attract attention there,
it would be some minutes before anyone
could arrive upon the spot.
In less than that time [
perished.

The interior of the mill was like so

much match wood.
Alrudy I was almost choking with

should have

have been no

trom Deepdene. woul

It belougcd to Sir Thomas, and was in
fairly good preservation; but, for some
reason or other, had not been worked for
d up the avenue | yesrs-

WAk v o e Gwynne and I were rather fond of go-

ing up to the platform that ran round it,
and leaning over the rails while we smoked
a cigar.
It occurred to me now that he had
chosen s very prudent place of meeting,
eomiderinf what manner of conversation
ours was likely to be.

Upon that platform we could talk with
out the least danger of being overheard.

When I came in sight of the will, 1
looked round for him, but he was nowhere

better retura o the from the platform also.

in any other way.

a respectiul distance,
lain. bare walls.
Halt maddened by

clenched teetb, and knitted brow, awaitin

was no sur-

half-an-hour my lite as dearly as possible.

know the truth of this matter;
ill not consent to show it me,
I shall regret to use even
1 shall simply have
for myselt without
ly say that, if Ifind
I shall be willing to submit
shment you please. O
ill you show me your

ady U
1d rather not come down stairs again

b b

ave surprised me very much
it she had appeared
What her state of
but, at any rate, I was quite
could be in no condition to
mingle with Lady Mallory's guests that

32

to examine your arm

=

By

ni%le't.

hen we weut into the drawing room, 1
found Vera there, i
fair, in her white frock, with faint roses
her checks, and &
t, hazel eyes, that my heart melted,
gladly have given every
d in the world to have
the knowledge of her mother's

Have pity ! Spare me !

1 took her arm fir
and rolled back the sat

quite loosely two or thr and I felt I would

ee inches below

d a faint shriek, but made no

1 did not go and sit beside her, as usual.

1 felt I could not.
Her sweet eyes rested on me with some-

thing of reproachful

he realized it was useless to
contend with me.

In another momen
npeeded—the proof I had been

t 1 bad the proof I

£ the room and, I doubt not,
s to bed.

when she went away, she would
come up to me—that is, it Ihad not been
sitting with her—an
soft hand in mine,
night, Sir Douglas,
ut she did not

ht shone full upon a 1
livid, ecar on that white and isi

he burn I myselt had

1t was the soar of t
made tl:eu [ Ze" 8go-

would make no con-
on the contrary, she
ce, though she must
little likely I should

Even after this she
fession of her guilt ;
asserted her innocen
have known it was
o in her assertions.

niﬁht.

felt unutterably
closed upon her, and,
utterably wretched, too.

I went to bed very early myself; and in
f the :gitation of
d to fall asleep.

It must be remembered I had not had
my usual amoun
nights.

The mement I awoke in the morning,
my oauses for disquietude rushed b:gk

I admit; but I am
Oh, Mr. Douglas, I

1 have nothing more
all leave you in the
hands ot Sir Harol

At that she broke
anguish, and fell uj
feet in the snow.

It was the first sign of
bad seen her show, and it

h t
o i o remembered it was

remembered last Christmas
drudaﬂ story th;t must :ee(‘l: be tl?ld to
oor Gwynne to-day, either by m ips or
3 s of Buu-lx’oe Gramont. e
went down to breakiast, I was
told by Lad Mallory that
was still suffering so severely with a head-
“ ache that she could not i
«Harold is so concerned about it,' she
«He is afraid she may not be well
come down for the dance to-
that would be such a pity.’

acute emotion, I
moved me not &

to keep nothing back

| not tell him P sh
«You will you notite

ruther that you killed me! Have mercy !

Ah, Mr. Douglas, be & litile

1 should be the basest
such a thing as

meroilul to me !'

of men it I were to keep
this from my friend.’

ARSON
PILLS

will cure Billousness, Consti)
aints. They expel impu
licate women find sure re!

made some evasive answer fo more
horribly guilty thao ever.
seemed to me as though I my-
otten all the mise
s0 soon to fall upon Sir Harold's head.

con-time, Lady Gramont made

ljef from using them

Sick Headache
and

the danoe that evening.

to be seen.
I judged be was inside and I entered,
and groped my way up the steep narrow
stairs with a fast beating heart,
How would he look P what

=
hat could I do to comfort him in this
most awful sorrow P

It was of this I was thinking as I groged.
mg way upstairs in the darkness; but,
when I got as far as the platiorm, and
actually walked all round it, and yet could
peither see nor hear bim, & horrible sense
of fear—ot fear lest he in his misery,
should bave laid desperate hands upon
himself oppressed me

«Hal " I called
cheerily as I cou'd.

ready inside it—and despatch me,
quite certain.

‘mind might be I could would he

stigation.

looking so sweet and
dreamy light in to think of this betore.

;mb.' loudly, and as I
trap with my own

ascended still higher in gearch of him.

Ibad reached the very topmost room
and had entered it, and was groping 13
way around, when suddenly I was startl
by a loud noise qluite close to me, and,
turning swiftly, saw that the door
throug! ich I had iust entered, had
slammed to with quite extraordinary vio-
lence.

I suppose it was the wind that had done
this, and I determined to search the mi
thoronshly tor Gwynne, and then, it 1 did
not find him, to walk about outside, and
wait until he came.”

1 had no fancy for staying by myself i
that draughty old structure.

ness, and, after sitting in and despatch me.

il Pt il well supplied with weapons.
Wou s

or would they shoot me? I

recklesaly.

d would put her little
and whisper, ‘Good-
with the sweetest look.

hing of this kind to ardly lives in exchange for my own.

No hope of escape was in my mind.

and it was the most unlikel
world that anyone should
nightfall.

fuilty as the door
must confess, un-

th
my thoughts, more than half & mile away.

Ibad alread

S )

A LITILE COLD
LET RUN, [efioetemy

®
Wearied out with excitement,
aganst the wall, and closed

f ol i
sledp o Wiher o8 98 turning sound bad met my ear.

1 simply gave myselt up for lost.

Christmas eve. 1
eve, and the

P

A little tiokling in the throat—now and
then a dry, hacking cough—*“noé bad M
enough to bother about you 8ay."” bloo

Bub every hack makes & breach in the | gense was str to its fullest tension.
s b mm “ u“:;':'ﬂ:gu;!ll: propares the |  When |lny eos dwere, opened, I

o :

A be wise for you o take Dr. s g o o Ao
ki Nomp‘my m&slﬂ";".?:i.‘é".‘ B These illusions maddened me,
I§ is the most certain and satisfactory

Ooughs, Colds, Bronchitis,
Sore and

Lansdowne, N.B,,

sdear Beatrice'

come d tairs.

eyes again, and kept

Throat !
I opened them with a start. -

I was certain I had heard
curious, faint, crackling sound,

just outside the door.

Mre. Geo. ;".h!'onter,
hap thisto say: 'Iwastaken suddenly with
& oold whinh seftled on my lungs. § had
a terrible w:d!ih and it egn.v« me b m,

o8 I tri

that was

slowly on.

seemed of ;DO VNS
tensely pale, and thm sick and cold with horror.

k semi-circles underneath Pine Byrup, whic e |
om:d myorwp'io:nptly i’ﬁ“ me swittly and surely. e
headache was, of course, thought | hat it was .P leasant’ enemies Ind.exorc' ed a fiendish in- gure .d. at
of this, and everybody | gurprise. shall genuity in compassing their vengeance—I Boi: Plastee
commiserate her, and t0 | glways keep it in the was to b’.rom‘ad lh:ﬂ i j B l'or'ﬁmnmdhnmnonhh! mo & 1so-pege
feel well ‘enough to join in v m—ﬁ-s‘“hw it AsON MEpicIN i

have got my body through it, still there
of pe, 80
{ar was it, ot only from the ground, but

A leap from it would have meant certdin
death; and I bad no means of descending

The mill had been dismantled of its sails.
There was literally no foothold on its

the thought of how
simple the trap was, and how blindly I bad
stepped into it. I stood, with folded arms,

A very few more moments, and life and
death would be the same to me.

But even as I thue reflected, I heard a
step, a light, quick step, coming up the

atair.

At first I though it was on{y the fancy of
delirium ; but the next moment the door
opened, admitting a volume of smoke, and
bright;tongues of flame ; and, in the midst of
all this horror, I saw a slender form and &

an attack of some kind, and resolved to sell

That Lady Gramont had found means of
communicating with her confederates, and
that some of them would presentiy come to
the old mill—it indeed they were nolt l‘i

elt

If once I were out of her way, sbhe had no
one else to fear; and a woman who had
committed one murder with her own band,
would be little likely to pause at another,
which only needed her incitement and in-

ground my teeth in fury as I told my-
self what & blind, mad dolt I had been not

I was a8 helpless now as a rat in a trap.
There was nothing for it but for me to
face death as well as I might, but it mad.
dened me to reflect I had walked into the
free will, and with my

Bui there was no snswer. eyes wide open.
«Hal " I called again, and re-entered |  The night &rew darker and darker.
the mill by the low, narrow door, and 1 wondered my murderers did not coms

1 was unarmed, and they; doubtless were

they plunge a koife into my heart
wondered,

Anyway, I wished they would come, 80
that I might at least, strike a blow at them
and, perhaps, even take one of their cow-

The mill was in a peculiarly lonely spot,
thing in the
pass it after

ecpene was the nearest bouse, and that

oxhausted myself with
halloaing out of the window, and no re-

«Thev will certainly come before very
shall be dead

1 leaned
my eyes ina
fierce effort to obtain composure of mind.
heart was throbbing madly, my
was ting.linsin my veins, my every
aine
kept
stealing to-

and 80,

with a strong effort of will, [ closed my
i them fast shut for

what seemed to me st least five minutes.

s sound—8

seemingly

The moment I opened my eyes I realiz-
od what that noise was, and my heart grew

The mill was on fire ; the fire was steal-

pale sweet face— Vera.
.

I don't know what she said to me, or I
to her, or whether we spoke at all. All
remember is eatching her up in my arms
straining her to my bosom, carrying her
down the narrow staircase, stifling smoke
and scorching flame. That we both escap-
ed is a miracle, but we did escape, and
practically unscathed.
My hands were burned. it is true, and
my face was slightly scorched, but, as for
my darling, I held her so closely to me,
that the fire did not so much as singe & hair
of her head.
Once outside and safe, her high brave
spirit gave way 8 little, and she lay back
in my arms, white as a lily, on the verge
of fainting. !
1. fanned her with my hat, and chafed
her hands until the color crept back into
her lips; then I bent over her, and
pressed upon them a long, tender kiss.
«My darling !" I whispered. My recious
—precious,Vera, Oh, my love ! hfy love !’
he sweetest blush tinged her dear face,
she raised her eyes softly, shyly, and yet
do lovingly to mine !
“Then you love me P’ she whispered. ‘I
—1I thought you didn’t.’
And then she bid her blushing face up-
::u my shoulder, and broke into a flood of
8.
This is not intended asa love story;
therefore I shall not attem t to describe
what I said to Vera after this, nor what
she said to me.
Suffice it that I discovered I loved her
too well to_lose her—that I determined
within myselt that nothing on earth should
art us—not even her mother's crimes.

But I wanted to know how it happened
that she, of all people in the world, bad
come to my recue.

1 asked ber this, and I give you her ane
swer in her own words.
You may belisve it or not, a8 you choose.
It is by no means the least extraordinary
thing in this extraordinary story ; and, to
this day, I m{nlt bardly know what to
think of it, for I am nota su titious man
and bitherto had placed no faith in dreams.
When I asked my dear love how it was
she had come to the mill, alone, at that
hour, she blushed and hesitated, then said
in » very low and earnest voice—
«Heaven sent me—to save you. I am
quite sure of that, sud you must never
to make me think anything else, dear.
will tell you just how it was. I had lain
down on the sofs with a book this after-
noon, and I fell asleep. 1 had a dream, and
it was all about you. You were in some
denger, though what the danger was 1 could
not tell ; but you were in the mwill—shut u|
so that you could not uo:ﬁe. When
awoke, I went out, and called on Mis.’
Price at the lodge. Her baby is ll, snd I
went to ask how the poor littl’e thing was.
(CoNTINUED ON FIFTEENTH Paen.)

And Tumors
cured to stay

To describe my sensations during the




