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CHAPTER IX.
IN BITTER MFSERY.

“What have I done? Oh! my love,
come back!” 3

But it is too late; wicked Sir Cyril
is halfway down the street and out of
hearing, even of the voice of his
bride—the one voice he loves best in
the whole wide world.

Outside the “Grand” the usual small
group of idlers are congregated'; it is
the half hour before dinner, and the
well-dressed men and women Wwho
patronize the bést hotel in Lucerne,
are lounging about, gossiping with
the’ half-abstracted air which is no-
ticeable about the man or woman
waiting for dinner. ’

Cyril, blind to everything and'

everybody, filled with this, the first
misery. of his life, is striding past,
heedléss and indifferent to the  little
buzz“and'flutter of the fashionables,
whe'n a“i'i‘chly dressed woman, who is
standing near the end of the orna-
mental forecourt, bargaining for some
ripe figs with the dark-haired Swiss
girl from the market, utters an ex-
c}aﬁ;qtion at sight of him—or his face
téallj—-a.nd puts out her beringed
plove to stop him.

=Cyril-stops dead short with a start-
M alf; then seeing who it is that has
sttspp‘eﬂ him, turns an ugly red, and
W.Lth sp_mething like an oath shakes
his aym free from her light grasp, and
goes ‘'on—but only for a few steps. A
sudden 'z‘esolut.ion gends him back,
and ‘walking past her, he makes a
gesture toward the little English
church that stands in the hotel
grounds.

“Go—somewhere out of sight—I
want to speak to you.”

Molly Glitters hesitates a moment
and pouts, then obeys and follows
him. :

“Se," gays Cyril, standing opposite
her, his hands clasped on his stick, a
scornful scowl upon his tace,_ “you
broke your promise, as I might have,
expected.” ; ;

The fiery contempt in the latter
words raise Miss Molly's ire.

“Now, Mr. Daredevil, I didn’t come
to be insulted!” she exclaims, ang-
rily, eyeing him with mingled sur-
prise and some honest concern, for

,thoro is a look on his face which she,
intimately as she thinks she knows—
or has known—him has mnever seen
before. “And what's the matter?
Have ypu been lifting your elbow”—
she meant drinking—“already this
morning? That's unlike you, Sir
Cyril,”

“What is that to you?” sayé Cyril,
with haughty roughness. “Answer
my question—why did you break your
promise? Was it impossible for' you
to be truthful in small things as it is
in more important ones?’

The bitter emeer touches her and
takes her breath away.

“You have been drinking!” she
says, under her breath, and with a
passionate nod, “or else you wouldn't
insult me like this—unless you're
quite changed since 1 knew you—
and—oh, my promise eh? And who
says I've broken it?”

“Don’t lie!” he retorts, savagely.
“I have just come away from nome of
your—with——"

A light breaks in upon heér and she
smiles—not sweetly—but the smile
dies suddenly under the scorching
fire of his eyes.

“Oh, that’s the matter. You don't
like to be interfered with, Let me
tell you, Mr. Cyril, I don’t care what
you say, and how you look. I'm not

I've balked you for once, and saved
that poor little thing.”

“Silence!” says Cyril, between his
teeth; “don’t take her name upon
your lips.”

Molly flushes.

“I don't know her name, and I
don't want to! So I'm mnot good
enough to speak it. It strikes me I
should do less harm to her than you
would. Oh, your black looks won't
frighten me;”—but she trembles a
little nevertheless—“I've spoiled your
game, and there’s an end of it, and
it’s no use your coming and wanting
to knock me down, because you can't
do it! If you had any proper feeling
about you you'd thank me rather, and
get out of the way, glad that I've
stopped it from being-any worse.”

“Hold your tongue!” says Cyril,
hoarsely; “you don’t understand—you
talk of harm! Harm! You think I
meant harm!”

She breaks in upon him with her
sharp and not unmusical laugh.
uwhen did you mean anything
else?”

The retort strikes home so sharp-
ly that he winces, and Molly, seeing
her advantage, goes omn, quickly:

“Come, Cyril, what's the use of car-
rying it off high with me? I'v: dene
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a bit sorry; in fact, I'm very glad if;
fagain, and looks down with the dark,

it! For ll! your, blaek Jooks now
-you'l tori‘t her in a ‘week, and”-=.
taking no motice of the dark . M
that greets her assertion, she contin-

es: - “And it isn’t half as bad as it
m!ght have been, for, as to my prom-
ise, T don’t know that I've broken it
after all—I didn’t’ mention  your
name.”

Cyril turns his"eyes on Her with a
glare of surprise and incredulfty.

“Ah!” says Molly, shrewedly;
“‘meant no harm, eh? and didn’t tell
her your name! Well, perliaps it was
best, and I've done no harm, for she
didn’t get it from me, poor little thing,
and she never shall, that’s more!”

Cyril stands, his hand pressing on
his brow, his whole mind concentra-
ted upon one thought.

“You didn't tell her who I was?”
he says.

“I didn’t!” answers Molly emphat-1
fcally.

“She does not know—"

“Unless you told her.”

“And you will keep your promise?
Oh, Molly, if I could trust you!”

Something in his voice, for the first
time revealing the agony within,
touches her.

She looks at him with careful seru-
tiny.

“Why, you are both as bad as eme
another! Who'd ever think that you’d
be hit like this? Yes, you can trust
me; I don’t know why you should in-
gult me like this—no one can say
Molly Glitters can’t keep her word.”

“Hold to that, still,” says Cyril, with
a little anxious sigh; “keep it from
her, and I'll forgive you all else
you’ve done. Promise me, once
more!” he pleads now.

“I promise, and there’'s my hand up-
on it!” she answers, humbly.

Cyril touches her hand with a
shudder--it is the hand that has struck
down his happiness at one blow—and
then turns away.

“You are off now, I suppose?’ she
asks. “Where to?” °

He puts his hat over his forehead

brooding stare. j

“Yes, I am off,” he says; “I don't
know where now. We shan't meet
again, but I trust to you; whatever
happens, you’ll keep it from her.
Good-by.”

“I will—good-by,” she says.

And then, with his head bent down,
he walks hurriedly away.

CHAPTER X.

A LEGAL CONSULTATION.

A chamber in Lincolns Inn, the
private room in the offices of Mr.
Richard Burdon, solicitor., Mr. Bur-
don himself is seated at the writing-
table in the center, talking to his
friend and brother in the law, Mr.
Edward More.

The table at which Mr. More =its is
new, of well-seasoned mahogany and
the best workmanship; the chairs—
—well stuffed and upholstered in lea-
ther—in which Mr. Burdon and the
barrister sit, and their fellows round
the room, are luxurious and comfort-
able to match. There is a handsome,
sober-hued carpet upon the floor;
dark, expensive rep curtains to the
windows; and altogether an air of
substantial, well-o-do comfort that is
noticeable at a glance. At one time
it was considered that a lawyer’s of-
fice could not be too musty, dusty and
badly furnished; but the lawyers
themselves have changed all that;
perhaps they have come to agree with
the wisdom of the proverbial spider,
and deemed it politic to make the en-
snaring parlor pretty and enticing
for their hapless victims.

The owner of the room, as he sits
in the half-cool sunlight of this first
morning -in September, harmonizes
well with the room and its adjuncts.
Blderly, white-haired, sharp-browed,
close-shaven, hg looks, like his chairs
and tables, well-to-do and prosperous,
and, in addition, offers a striking con-
trast to the appearance and bearing
of his companion, who, as well as
diffeffring from him in being small
meade, thin, dark and dissatisfied-
looking, is; at the present moment,
ill at ease and suffering from the first
effects of a surprise, which he scarce-

come or unpleasant. Mr. Burdon leans
back in his chair, his hand upon a
thick pile of parchment, his placid,
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nevertheless expectant regard.

“Most extraordinary! And you say
that it is as fresh to you as to me?”

There is palpable doubt in the tone,
and still more plainly hinted incredu-
lity in the look which accompanies
the question.

Mr. Burdon does not appear- to no-
tice, certainly does not resent, either
word or look.

“Yes, quite as fresh. I have, of
course, never opened the deed until

this morning—until just now. Why

should I?”

“Why, indeed?’ mutters Edward
More, rising and walking to the win-
dow, where he stands for a moment
to beat the devil’s tattoo with his fin-
gér upon the glass. “Why, indeed, and
yet—it is an extraordinary story—
such a—a romantic”—he says the
word with a burst of irritable con-
tempt—"“busincss, that I should have
thought you would have known some-
thing about it.”

Mr. Burdon shakes his head.

“I did not know till.this morning.
I might have had someisuspicion or
idea, but nothing more——

Edward More breaks in with a sud-
den, suspicious question:

“I suppose it is all right?”

“How do you mean?” asks the other.
“If you mean is the money all right,
of course it is. Lord Sunley and my-
self are trustees.”
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“Yes, yes, I know,” interposes Ed-
ward, with an impatient nod. “I don't
suppose the money’s anything but
right; but the deed?”

“Is without a flaw,” replies Mr.
Burdon. “Look at it yourself—it was
drawn up by ohe of the first gonvey-
ancers—Green. Nothing could be
clearer.”,

“I wonder you weren't asked.”

“How?” responds the other, with a
smile. Then the secret would have
been out! No—John Weston was a
far-seeing, acute man; he would have
made a good lawyer, More; and he
took every precaution to keep the
thing quiet.”

“Of course Green knew?”

“ot ;:ourse; but there was nothing
in that, any more than if the Sphinx
had known it. You don’t suppose
Green would open his lips about a
deedjhe had anything to do with if it
was ‘the understood thing that he
shouldn’t. No, I feel convinced that
we three—Green, you and I—are the
only ones who know of the existence
of the deed, excepting the witnesses.
Yes,” he added, thoughtfully, “it is
strange.”

(To be Continued.)
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Fashion .
Plates.
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A NEW _FROCK FOR MOTHER'S

2706—You may make this of plaid
or check suiting, with facings of serge
or satin, or of wash fabrics with
pique, drill or linene for trimming.
The waist is cut in surplice fashion
and is lengthened by a full peplum.
The sleeve may be in wrist or elbow
length.

The Pattern for this attractive de-
sign is cut in 3 sizes: 12, 14 and 16
years. Size 14 will require 43 yards
of 36inch material.

A pattern of this illustraton majled
ed to any address on receipt of 10
cents in silver or stamps.

A 600D SERVICE DRESS OR BUSI.
NESS GOWN,

2670.—For small women, this style
is especially attractive. The closing
is effected on left side and shoulder
and the fulness is held over the sides
by the belt. This model is good for
serge or gabardine, for satin, velvet,
silk, corduroy, duvetyn and jersey
cloth. It will be nice in plain cloth
combined with checked or plaid suit-
ing.

The Pat*ern is cut in 3 sizes: 186, 18
and 20 years. Size 18 requires 5%
yards of 40-inch material, Width of
skirt at lower edge, is about 21§
yards, with plaits drawn out.

A pattern of this illustration mail-
ed to any address on receipt of 10
cents in silver or stamps.
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Wholesale indents promptly
ted at lowest cash prices for all Brlt-
fsh and Continental goods, including:
Books and Stationery,
e S ?(}Jmm su;m‘
Chemicals an Tug
China, Earthenwars and Ghum.:
Cycles, Motor Cars and Accessories,
Drapery, Millinery and Piecé Goods,
Sample’ Cages from $56 upwards.
Fancy Boodt and Pm.

D ia Piate And Wet
Jowollory; Plate and Watches,

' Photographic and Optical Good-.
Provisions and Oilmen’s !toru.

on 23 po to § i

Trade Discounts all “
Special Quotatious on

. Consigmments nts of Produce

tablished 1314.)

TUB THEM—
RUB THEM-- .
SCRUB THEM-.
) KEEP THEjH CLEA!

You can’s hyrt
WARNER'S RUST.pyy,
CORSETS.

They have every Quality t
spells Service—they are light 4
able and comfortable, Oy

The first feature that a v,
preciates in a corset is shape
shaping must be comforta),

This you can rely upon tthh
Warner’s Rust-proof. Ang theg
that a corset is impervious t, g
ure is a feature not to overlogk r

may
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Price from $2.3 per pair y)
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To arrive shortly:

3 Carloads WINDSOR TABLE SALT-—

1 Ib. bags.

1 Carload STARCH and CORN FLOUR,
1 Carload ST. CHARLES’ CREAM.
300 Cases 2 IN 1 SHOE POLISH.

T. A.

Macnab & Co,

Selling Agents for Nfld.

Tel. 444.
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City Club Building
Ollok}:

SLATTERY'’S

Wholesale Dry Goods

Now offering to the Trade and Outport Dealers

the following

AUTUMN GOODS

POUND PERCALES
POUND SATEENS

DENIMS

COTTON CHECKS
POUND UNDERWLEAR

TOWELINGS

SHIRTS

DRESS GOODS
PLAID DRESS GOODS
BLOUSES
FLANNELETTE
OVERALLS

EVERY DAY GOODS ARRIVING.

SLATTERY BLDG., Dackworth & George St

FOR SALE!

“One House on the head of Pleasant Street, with Stable 3“5
Coach House. One House on Power Street, Atlantic :
roomsg, plastered. Also Houses in various parts of t

Farms and Land in suburbs and country.

window.

See our ads. in

Also I attend to repairs of property and appraising of pror
d

erty and negotiating of loans on property in the city; and yo

can buy property from me for less than half you can !

at present. Every satisfaction is guaranteed. Also pu umm
it to their advantage to deal with me as I make terms of pu

chase easy.

J. R.

REAL . ESTATE, «

jan8,eo0d,6m

JOHNSTON

L = = 30} PRESCOTT GTBEEL

ONIONS

W IN STOCK.

= |Silver Peel, 100 Ib, Baf

Blrl & l.awrence. 14 New Gower

EE‘.\IENT REACHED.
PARIS, Feb.
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