
THE EVENING TELEGRAM, ST. JOHN’S, NBWFOUNDL AND, MAY 17, 1913-2

think the will Is a veip; unjust one, 
unjust to Cynthia.”

Lord Spencer nodded, his lips 
pressed together. 1.

“You’re right,” he said, with a twist 
of the lips. "It's a cursed shame. 
But you’ll do the straight tiring, as, 
you said—what?” '■& .cy"

"Certainly Air; certainly,!' Assented 
Percy quickly. "Shall we gozon ? I 
—I want to get home, to rest.”

He linked his arm in.his father’s, 
but Ivord Spencer, instead of pressing 
his son’s arm to his side sympatheti
cally, drew his own arm away, and, 
still avoiding Percy’s face, said curt
ly and distinctly:

"I'm going t,o the club,” and march
ed off, with his head bent, his shoul
ders rounded, as if he were escaping 
from an unpleasant companion.

Percy stood motionless where he 
had been left, and looked after his 
father; and as be looked a hectic 
flush came into his face, a gleam of 
something like terror shot into his 
eyes and remained some moments.
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CHAPTER XXV".

AN OFFER OF MARRIAGE.
Cynthia stood at the door of the 

great, shabby drawing room—which 
the new- owner of Westlake House, 
Mr. Percy Standish, intended decora
ting, with the rest of the house, in the 
latest art fashion—waitiug till her 
boxes were brought down, under the 
immediate directions of the faithful 
Parsons, who had, by dint of tearful 
entreaties, persuaded Cynthia into 
taking her to the cottage.

Ten days had elapsed since the 
reading of the will, and Cynthia’s 
plans has been made, even as she lis-' 
tened to Mr. Laiton s dry voice and 
learned that she was not the heiress 
to Aunt Gwen’s vast fortune.

She would go back home. How- 
sweet the unaccustomed word sound
ed! For though she had been sui - 
rounded by luxury, neither Westlake 
House nor the chalet had spelled 
"home" for her; she would go to the 
b: lcved and hallowed little house on 
the Summerlelgh hill, and wait for 
her father.

For she had just heard that he was 
making for England, that his wander
ings were drawing to an end, and that 
he could no longer endure the longing 
for a sight of his little Cynthy.

, No one can tell how- the reading of 
his letter, read by her through a mist 
of tears, cheered and encouraged her.

She looked round the room she was 
leaving, perhaps for the last time, 
and felt almost ashamed that no pang 
of regret accompanied the farewell 
glance.
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her promise up to the day of her 
death. But Cynthia knew, now that 
she was leaving that life behind her. 
that it had brought little happiness.

"Everything is ready, miss." said 
Parsons, who was a trifle excited and 
inwardly marveled at her young mis
tress’ calm. "1 want one more label, 
miss, if you’d be so kind as' to write
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utes, and Mr. Lorton, as he took his 
departure; said to Percy:

"Will you be good enough to call at 
;ny office to-morrow at eleven, Mr. 
Standish? There is a good deal of 
itisiness to he got through.”

Lord Spencer Standish watched the 
lawyer out, then went up to Cynthia.

“I'd better take myself off now. Miss 
Drayle,” he said, his usually raucous 
voice subdued and full of an awk
ward sympathy. “I’m not much of a 
ind at fine speeches, can't sling the 

usual kind of language proper to 
these kind of occasions; hut 1 want to 
say that W'hat Percy said just now 
was good common sense and justice. 
Of course, he’ll hand over half the 
plunder. And don’t you stick out 
against it,” he went on, with sudden 
vehemence. “The whole thing's a 
listake. The old woman—beg par- 

ion !—meant you to have the money 
•ight enough, but happened to cut up

■i ugh over something or other, and 
out out her spite in that rotten will, 

lust like her! But Percy will do the 
square thing—eh?”

The last word was shot at Percy, 
who stood white and haggard, tit 
inclined his head.

"Cynthia knows that I shall do so, 
that I will ta.ke no refusal from her. 
I will go now, Cynthia. You will like 
to be alone for a time. This—the 
scene has doubtless tried you severe
ly; I—I, too, am—am overwrought. I 
will come to-morrow, after I have 
seen Mr. Lorton.”

Cynthia took the label to the desk, 
and was addressing it when some 
one entered the room, and she heard 
Lord Northern's voice :

“Cynthia—Miss Drayle!"
She started and looked up at him 

as lie stood close beside her, and his 
huge hand closed over liers with-a 
close pressure. He was breathing 
hard, as a man who has run some 
distance breathes, and his eyes were 
fixed on her compassionately and 
gravely.

“I've just come back." he said, 
drawing a chair forward and seating 
himself, his body bent toward her. 
“Sicily—with Alicia; . she’s been 
queer. Only heard the news the day 
before yesterday. Came at once. 
I'm sorry.”

Cynthia turned her eyes away. It 
was the first real friend she had seen 

since Amil Gwen's death, and the
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CHAPTER XXVI

THE WILL.
between her aunt and Darrel. She 
understood how those blank spaces 
had been filled in with the ndme of 
Percy Standish instead of Cynthia < 
Drayle—understood that though her 
aunt might have intended to alter her 
will in Cynthia’s favor she had post
poned doing so until it was too late.

“May I see it?" said Peercy, and he 
took the will from Mr. Lorton's hand 
and stared at it for a moment or two

with a confused, bewildered air, then 
he turned to Cynthia.

“I cannot but suppose that it is all
right—valid,” he said thickly, “but I 
need not say, Cynthia, that 1 refuse 
to accept—that I must—insist—upon 
your receiving a share, the half------”

Cynthia rose, her face crimson ; hul 
she touched his arm again and smil 
ed faintly.

"No, Percy,” she said. "But we 
will not speak of it, discuss it any 
further, just now. You will come in
to the dining room, Lord Spencer, Mr. 
Lorton ?”

Both men looked at her as she led 
the way, the lawyer with a compas
sionate expression, Lord Spencer 
with an admiration which shone quite 
plainly in his dull, blood-flecked 
eyes, and thick, pursed lips.

The meal was one of painful and 
embarrassing pretense; no one could 
eat, not even Lord Spencer, though 
he drank glass after glass of claret: 
and the strange mixture of respect
ful admiration and pity gleamed in 
his now shining eyes as he glanced 
from time to time at Cynthia’s pale 
face. They rose in a very few min-
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"But—Cynthia, Mists Drayle!” said 
Percy, with a gesture that was al
most one of indignation. “I expected 
—everyone expected—that she would 
have the largest portion of Lady 
Westlake's estate. She was her aunt’s 
adopted daughter.”

Mr. Lorton shook his head and sig

nificantly touched the will he held in 
his hand. Percy wiped thg perspira
tion from his pallid brow.

“It—it can’t be!” he exclaimed, in 
a low voice. "It is unjust, monstrous! 
The will—surely it is not valid. My 
aunt's intentions were well known— 
it was a kind of promise, when she 
adopted Cynthia, that she should be 
provided for.”

Cynthia laid her hand on his arm, 
with a touch half grateful, half re
pressive.

“Aunt Gwen had the right to do as 
she pleased,” she said, almost inaud- 
ibly.

“When was this will made?” de
manded Percy, almost fiercely.

“The will was drawn in our office 
on March the tenth last,” replied Mr. 
Lorton. “It was true it was incom
plete. then, for Lady Westlake insist
ed upon certain blanks being left in 
the deed. The blanks were filled in 
by her on the twelfth of June in this 
year.”

Cynthia drew a quick breath; it 
was the date Lady Westlake had 
threatened to turn her out of the 
house, the date of the violent scene

Aunt Gwen had promised her a life 
ol' ease and luxury, and she had kept Mr-
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tears rose at the pity in his voice, at 
his attitude, the expression of his 
face. She knew that he was talking 
to give her time, and she remained 
silent as he went on:

"Beastly slow train, or I should 
have been here before. You are go
ing away?”

"Yes," she said, quickly. “I am 
going home. I am so glad to see you, 
but my train 
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i won’t keep 
you. I'll go with you to the station. 
It's true, then, that—that the old 
lâdy------ ”

Cynthia smiled gravely as she help
ed him out:

"Yes, Aunt Gwen left most of her 
money to Percy; but she did not for
get me—she was too kind to do so— 
and I have quite a fortune; a thous-

PERCE JOHNSON,His hand was cold no longer, but 
burned like fire as he took Cynthia's 
—burned so fiercely, with so dry a 
beat that it seemed to scald hers 
Lord Spencer gave her a nervous grip 
;md held her hand for a moment.

"You buck up, Miss Drayle,” he 
s.^jd encouragingly, almost angrily. 
“We’ll see you through. We're all 
curs—confounded bad lot, we Stand- 
ishes—but there’s a limit; we don’t 
ride a man down to the ropes—much 
less a woman.”

Father and son went out and passed 
out of the square in silence; but as 
tl'ov emerged in the crowded thoro- 
fare, Lord Spencer stopped, and look
ing straight in front of him. said, in 
a dry voice :

"So you’ve got the Griffin’s money, 
after all, Percy?”

“It—it appears so, sir,” responded 
Percy, moistening his lips and casting 
down his eyes. There was a pause; 
Lord Spencer still continued to gaze 
before him with a glassy stare; then 
Percy said slowly, as if with diffletity: 
“I—I am greatly surprised. I—t
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NITRATE ol SODAmÆ
Lt. a. i.

“Why did she do it?” he- asked vat 
lest, and in quite an impassive voice. 
"Eut it doesn’t matter.”

"No. it doesn’t matter,” echoed 
Cynthia, with another smile, “for my 
father—I have just heard frèm hitti
te coming home, and I am going there 
to wait for him. I am sorry Liirçy 
Alicia has been ill. Is she better? It 
is nothing serious. I hope?"

(To be continued.)
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