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A CRUEL DECEPTION
OR WHY Dlb SHE SHUN HIM? BY EFFIE ADELAIDE ROWLANDS
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(Continued)
ernes# ami excitement, 
here, Alxvyuric. I've got 
thing 1 want to say to you— 
something 1 must say. It’s on 
my mini], ami I am troublin

“XVe thank you, Air. Basil, ex- jeveryday language. I it not so,
r ?Look | coed i ugly, for your anxiety eon- ; Basil? What, are you going . j

made her an alien from her 
mothers can*. It was enough that' 
she hail,, come. If only he might 
haVe confided ali to Lord Taunton 
—even now Basil winced and 
crimsoned to himself as he recall­
ed that day at the lawyer’s office, 
when lie had been forced, through 
loyalty to one friend, to lie dis­
loyal in a sense to another.

Ha<l not Alwynne entreated

some- ! cernmg us, but we are happy to j Well, von can hurry up the lunch
I inform you that all is well with j I am almost starving. By the way,
jus—that we have found life, so j do von return to town this week !”
(far. a path full iff flowers and! "To-morrow,” Basil said brief- j him so cagcrlv. so passionately, to 

' | sunshine : that, though our inter- lv. 11<- turned and walked across (preserve an utter silence eoneern- 
about it. \\ ill you forgive me if (.^fs have run together for so short the
1 seem as if 1 were prying into * a while, and that before that j the

i time we 
j

were prying into 
your affairs. You know me well 
enough by now, and—he ceased 
Midden lv, and then spoke sud­
denly again.

"Alwynne,” lie said almost ner­
vously, "are you happy with 
Blair ! Is he good to you < Ho 
youtyvegret ! Oh, dear, dear AI 
xvjKlie. do tell me the truth, 1 
get''frightened when 1 am alone 
sometimes, and I am thinking ot 
you always, voi»--lt wa- all so 
quick. You had lio time to think ; 
over everything, and you were in 
such distress, hut yet Blair seem­
ed—” lie thrust his hands into 
his pockets with the sort of ges­
ture that goes with a hoy’s actions 
ami yet then* was very little else 
of tin* I my about him.

"If—if.** h<* said, half brokenly 
‘‘if I thought you xve»e not happv 
that lie was not good—-yet. how 
could he In- anything hut gmal. 
with such a face !”

Alwynne sat silent. She neith­
er moved nor spoke, and the lmy. 
deep in his thoughts, was almost 
unconscious of her silence. It was 
such a relief to him to think out 
bis thoughts.

"You si**. though lie i- my eou- 
sin. I know so little almut him.

To Basil everything that had 
seemed so difficult io understand 
became at once clear and compre­
hensible, and with it came u new 
fear, vivid and distressing, that 
this power might be used for evil, 
not good, and bring an infinity of 
sorrow to the girl he had grown to 
love so well.

CHAPTER XXV 
The life of John Trevelyan 

trembled in the balance for many 
days. They were terrible, aw­
ful days for the poor 
wan-faced little wife, who sat mo­
tionless beside the bedside, seeing

yet that our knowledge of one 
other is now as sweet as it is 
limited, and that we have grown same position 
to regard each other as.that one seem to have moved an 
kindred soul created by an All- Blair limiter was >till 
seeing Power*to rentier our union eillv into her lovely face, 
something higher, purer and U*t- 
ter than the ordinary marriage of 
everyday life. Is this not so. mv 
thirling !”

| He looked at Alxvynne as he 
spoke: and tin* Imy. standing 
there still dismayed, iinvoinfoit- 

; able, bewildered, noted, in a 
vague sort of way. hoxv 
was the expression 
eyes as they were 
girl's lovely face.

Ii also struck Basil.
>ame vague way, that 
never realized, until now 
odd sliaih* and color tilt 
sad eves welt*.

j nothing, conscious of nothing hut 
grotesquely 

they told herthe figure which
was her beloved. 
Jack.

magnificent

suml towuril tin* pnrmlt* «nulling her to tend Taunton, what ai 
rows of tvrriKvs all, tearing happy reltef it would hnvet teen j 

were eon i pa rail ve strait-1 la rge-.<oimtling. nantirai names. for the Isiv! It was so lianl to 
Oner lie looked hark. He eoiilil i |tav«* to pri'Vari<*ate to the vomi" i 

an see that the two he had left he-.|niaii with the marvelous ey< 
tin hind were sit ting in exactly the I strong will, and the great, grner- 

AI wvmie did not I 11 I ' heart. More especially was it 
inch, and hard to allow even a slight 
azing hx-jt,, pest on AIwynne; and 

knew that Lord Taunton
I’he hov sighed ipiiekly. and his 1 |„.( ll .^appointed at tin 

l.mw contracted. "1 don’t under- j,, thinking the girl Imd f<
"bind, lie said to Iiimseh. I jand neglected her lmmble .~—~
don’t understand!” qua in tance of the steamlmat. i It was an ominous word that

lie was troubled by the vague.: The Imy wandered, in a sort of:“but.” and Taunton felt a cold 
disquivriug thoughts that tilled ; weary way. as he walked on, j shudder pass through him as lie 
his breast—this strange, mu «.n what Lord Taunton's teclin

wrong The great London ]iliy- chins
Basil xvere very grave oxer thvii pa-

had tient, iinil shook their hcii. s to
outset Lord Taunton.
•gotten "He may live!” they smIiI. “but

was so deeply lost in his sad train | 
of thought as to lx* absolutely un- ; 
conscious of the beautiful woman 
sitting just close to his reach.

He Had lieen greatly touched by 
.Blanche’s apparent loyally to her 
friendship, anil then, later, he. 
had dismissed all thought of 
Blanche; and save for an occa­
sional sense of pleasure* in hearing 
her utter soim*e>oft word of re­
gret, or make some gentle offer of 
assistance, he almost grew to for­
get her presence altogether.

Miss (ilenlee certainly possess­
ed one good quality. She was 
never inharmonious, save, per 

S when her not particularly , 
up intelligence failed to keep 

pave with cithers more keenly 
•4 rung. i

Blanche’s mind was occupied 
generally during these silent days 
in sketching out future altera­
tions in the various apartments of 
the Abbey when she should have 
acquired the right to make these 
same alterations, xnneho^v she 
grew more ami more sanguine as 
the days passed, and yet Taun-

haps,
! slli"T

The Army of 
Constipation
1» Growing Smeller Every Dey. 
CARTERS LITTLE 
LIVER PILLS aie
responsible—they not . 
only give relief— 
they permanent!] 
cure Conatipm*
Horn. Mil- 
Hone use 
them for 4 
It.lions- 1
mets, indigestion, Sick Headache, Sallow Skin. 
Small Pill, Small Dose, Small Price* 

Genuine mu* bear Signature

in h qucruhle doubt that was fast b«- 
curious :coining an antipathy- this dread 

if his cousins,—though of what exact nature or 
lient on the ! proportion he could not possibly 

; define—this series of self-re­
in the . proavh which burdened his heart, 

he had 1 11<‘ littd never had much occasion 
wh.it an 'to think deeply, cither for him- 

<«• same self or for others, in the life lie 
'had led with his sister for com

listened. At first, against all his ; ton’s manner never changed; and 
could Ik* concerning Alwynne’* j desires, hope would not come : • had Blanche been a more skilled

L<

quickly 
more 

Taunton*

she 
discovered 
than one

!ie went on. ".land mi lenders 
him a little fair-haired boy when i The girl looked back into the 
she used to Ik- in Kngland xvith >trange gaze fixed u|xin her. Ieor 
our parents; but bis mother al-'an instant it was almost as though 
vvaxs lived abroad, and Blair‘she struggled feebly against some 
seems to Udoiig to another land ! invisible but potent power. I lien* 
ami another family. I have ask-, was a drawn look, a kind ot idl­
ed him to tell me things about >ion in her expression, which hurt 
himself, but lie always laughs, lie Basil in an indefinite sort of way 
is 'A I wavs laughing, and lie says mid which puzzled him; but even 
then* is nothing to tell, that my as this wa~ pa

Blair Hunter held Alxvynw**-| paninn und protection ; but since 
slender hand in liis two large ones 1 his arrival in England, whence he 
and caressed it gently, passing it had Inch sent purely for the sake 
to and fro across his lips. tit his delicate health; and his

"Is it not so. •Alwynne!” lie re-'small taste of independence, 
prated, in the same low. tender j strengthened as it Imd been hv Al- 
toue. "Answer Basil, and satisfy • Wynne’s sudden claim to liis as- 
his anxiety by telling him von si>talice, had roused all at once st*emed 
are quite happy and miitented !” the spark of manliness within his 

The girl looked hack into

marriage. Boys, as a rule, do not'but as day passed «lay, somehow, reader of human eounteuanc
see much sentiment in life; hut he permitted himself to encourage would ha
Basil had always teen a «ireamer ! the thought that the ,lex-tors, spec-1 that there 
ami a visionary, ami tlx* know iaiists, ami worhl-fameil as theylVaUM. f,,i 
ledge of the truth had eoine tojwere, might after all In- wrung, quiet exterior, and heavy air
him almost «easily. jand that life was not at an end j [imiceiipatinii.

l-ortiinatelv

about ; ami there was almost an 
incipient sensation of jealousy 
that any woman save herself, not 
even his sister, should receive 
such «lelicate, tender care as she 
now saw him lavishing mi p«Hir

It was this knowledge which |ffor splendid, lioin*st-hearted. gen-
iineonsciously was the real secret 
of his trouble about Alwynne ami 
her happiness. Everything was 
muddled and chaotic in liis mind, 
and most of all when he tried to 
define his thoughts and fears 
about his cousin. It was very 
nearly becoming a burden to the 
lad. A sort of responsibility 

to hav«

tle-natured Jack Trevelyan.
He said nothing of thi* hope 

to any one. least of all to his sis­
ter. It would only Ik* a new tor-

lii- thoughts 
st ronger

1*011-

were
father wen 

it course, we 
■.eeoiul generation, 

and lie never

nother and bi* 
sins, and that.
•ousins of the sei 
He i< kind to mi 

irgets io a>k after •land ; 
yet- ’ Basil stopped abruptly, 
be had s|>oken out liis thoughts lie 
.vouhl have >aid plainly, and 
without any hesitation. "yet. 
somehow. I don t like him. ami 
I don’t trust him. and 1 don’t 
think lie goes straight.

lie checked himself shortly.

through his 
mind, a relict came, tor AIxx*yli­
ne's fan* changed. It had a quiet, 
peaceful "Took, and her x’oiee xx*as 
calm and sweet as ever. a> >he

likc-and yet. xvhat protection could j there, a strange, distorted 
she need if the position was view-1 ness to her former laughing sunnx 
ed calmly * j self : and from her drawn, hag-

She ha<l her husliaml — a manlgat*d. thin face, one xvuubl haxe 
in every way more fitted to guard |gathered that the xx'orst luul vome 

her than a weak, deli- to her, anil tliat the truth xxas
known in all its awful hleakno

and | spoke the 
If uttered.

word*» lier Im-liand had

*1 am quite happy and content­
ed.” she said, and lier eves were 
looking straight into Blair Hunt­
er’s as she spoke.

He kissed her hand, and put it 
back mi lier knee. Then lie turn- 

is ed to Basil, and laughed. As the

breast, and turned 
from lmvish dream 
material.

He suddenly found developing 
within him a character and a‘na­
ture that he bad Im*ch up to *r*w 
totally in ignorance of p«> -, ->ing: 
and it xvas through bis nv.vly- and proti 
o|H*iied •*v;\s. ;i- it xvere, tîiai l»a-:l cate boy. 
regarded this cousin of his. and- would run the argument of j Taunton knew better not only
gauged him so ~brexv<lly. a lthough j eomnioii sense, but Basil could not i because his sisters nature xvas 
»o indefinitely. lie had lx*«*n ! disiiliss tliis strange weight from j something lie hail studied from 
xx"iui by Blair’s manner, by thejhis mind. He wished tin* mar-iearliest childhood, hut lieeause hu- 
laughing. unusual liand-«mie indi-jriage had noH Inm*ii so hurried. He. inanity xvas a subject hi 
vidnality of the man. in'- first | wislu-d lie had urged Blair to take (gauged just as keenly, am 
series of letters back io hi* sister | Alwynne to bis mother first, and_! ilvrstooil hoxv uiuvli human nature 
in Amerivit had been lull ot warm,l«.| a few months, at least, elapse clings to tin* last remnant ot hope, 
liking and admiration for the re- . Ik*fore she Ixmnd herself to him. ,1k* it ever so small, and ever so un-

for her own |K*ace 
iof mind. Miss (iictilcc had d“ter- 
rnineil that l>or<l Taunton xvas 
akin to herself—a man ignorant 
of anything amounting to emotion 

turc to her to grasp on tliis Iiojh*. :<>v agitation. His coldness of 
and then to realize that it xvas a U-aring. almost liis indifference, 
myth. Not tliat Lady Augusta misled Miss (ilenlee here as it 
understood, for one single instant j would have misled any creature 
the full danger that threatened . in whom sympathy xvas not

levelojH*»!. lloxv was 
in

sonic ‘

grave, I little Lady Augusta.
*1 will xvin him!” Blanche 

said to herself slowly in this mo­
ment. the truth forcing itself, as 
i xvere. u|H>n her. "I will xvin 
him! I will In* his xvife! I must 
lie liis xvife! I cannot live with­
out him!”

CHAPTER XXVI 
Eroin that day there liegau a 

marked and an almost, extraor­
dinary change for the U*tter in
Mr. Trevelyan's condition. The

been thrust on his j her hearts lieloved. She xvas not _ strongly dex"eliqx>d. lloxv was (hn'tors xvere forced to confess
shoulders. He had an odd sort of | sanguine, nor did her tave light s]lv guess at xvhat lay U-neath i | theniselxN*s for once xvorsted by
feeling that Alwynne must he his I with any assurance that .some; And so the days sped by. and Nature, who bad asserted herself
care, that he must protect her; [good would come. No. She sat j „| U1H. brought a feast ot roses in rhe most pronounced and un

•about the old time-worntime-worn A Mm*; 
nexvs from the sick mom xv;

hi
had
un-

Tln
alxvavs the sanu*. Blanelie went 
through the usual formula every 
morning of standing at the door 
of the darkened vhanilicr. and 
whispering a salutation to tin- 
thin, haggard, almost old, little 
xvoman xx*h*• came toward her. 
There never xvas anything <be 
could do for l.adv Augusta, and

pronounce! I 
expected xvay.

They fell hack, of course, on 
the old formula of "phenomenal 
constitution, unusual vitality.” 
and the rest of the stock phrases 
that come so easily under such
conditions.

Lady Augusta did not trouble 
herself in the least as to xvhat 
they might or might not say now. 
Her .lack was restored to her—a

he reinenilu'ivd all at once to 
whom he was speaking, lie paus­
ed a moment, xvaiting tor Alwyn­
ne to say something, and finding 
she made no reply, lie repeated 
his first question.

"Alwynne. are you happy 
with Blair! Is lie giMid to you! 
Only tell me that, and I xvon’l 
luither you any mon*. I —-

He broke off again, this time 
wen more abruptly than Uffore. 
and liis fa ce turned crimson as lie 
sprang to his feet. A shadow had 
suddenly fallen across them: and 
as Basil Ini pci l up so hurriedly In* 
discovered, in a startled xvay. that 
this shadow xvas none other than 
the man he xvas discussing- Blair

lative who had come to meet him 
and offer him hospitality for a 
time. But Basil soon liegan 
ltMik 1n*Ioxv the surface, and dissat­
isfaction had already commenced 

boy said. In* was alxvavs laughing. lu ,,,,,1^. itself felt in his feelings 
"Xoxv. Sir Inquisitive, are you . fu|. \|,. Hunter, xvlieti liis cousin 

satisfied, may I ask! Wait till!overthrexv him. ini >ri- 
vuii get a wifi ntrself. and then 
sim* how you will like to In* cross- 
examined oil your most >cntiineii- 
tal emotions, h B my In lief you 
will Ik- furious. Master Basil!

lie ended liis >i»eech by flinging 
a bit of seaweed good-humoredly 
at the lad.

Basil crimsoned. **IB course I 
didn’t mean to In- rude, or inquisi 
live, or or anything, 
mered. “( )nly— only 

Blair Hunter ceased 
and lii> five assumed a 
pression.

"My dear ln»y. dun t 
lYiisiinderstaiid you tor

Basil had an nneasÿ suspicion i eonsciioiis. 
Mjtliai Alwynne herself had disliked 
to]thi* hurry of the proceedings, and 

yet—yet she had acquiesced. Shi- 
had jierformed her share in a 
quiet, yet perfectly voluntary 
xvay. There had been no coer­
cion. no extraordinary amount of fur which she 
pleading as far as the Imy could for which she 
see. and vet—he alxvavs came

Blanche alxvavs gave a sigh ot re- ; weak .lack, it i< true; but
lief when she turned axvay aml .x|j|| ,|m.k. And his own assiir- 
xvent down t<i sit in her accustom- aiiee of comfort, his own belief in 
t-il place. liis veeox’ery, was more to her

The poor distraught, little xvitv, rlum the whole army ot" phvsi- 
| was full of gratitude to her friend |chuis from the four corners of the 

Blanche (ilenlee xvas still at the-for the earnest alfi-etioii and iu- 
Abbcy, and very dreary she found terest. her nfuuiier expii-sM*d. and 
it. She would hax'e gladly gone ; sait| so .,t ,,dd times to her bmlli- 
axvay. and have joined her mother:,.^ who always agreed, xvith some 
in tow'll, hut tor a dogged *h ter- i kind word for the guest who was 
miliation to carry out the project jso sympathetic in her >ilein*e. and 

aim* to Torre, and j unobtrusive in her presciici 
had eschewed the ! Theii* came a change in the mono- 

toi season and all its allurements. | tony at last.
Miss ( i Ion Ice

* 'feel

bim downstairs 
slit- cried, n 

He shall jllM 
tile trees 

tin- flowers, 
and lie xvil

and
mid
get

be staill-

laughing. 
gentle ex­

think I 
a single

cully, hy annouiieiiig liis immed­
iate fortlimming marriage xvith ... ........ ........................ ......
Alwynne. * the vord yet—xvliv had Alxvynne j Her mother. Lady Rose, ap- One afternoon.

Of course. Basil had not in-i-ii j i,,j,rrici! Blair Hunter! That - proxvil most highly ot this pvo"| stood at the open
blind to liis cousin’s most natural |was the riddle to In- solved, and longed visit. She had more than j ju» out soinexvhat

Basil could not think hoxv he;a hard task to please Blanche, and tin* gardens, she heard
might arrive at the true solution, the thought of a probable mar- |j<r|,t step behind her. 

He kiiexv .die had Ikvtv tonrhedi ; iage with -such a man as ! ami- sort of smothered cry

Hunter himself!
CHARTER XXIV ; moment. I know you only spoke

Blair bad eome up to them i through affectionate interest, and 
ho ft 1 x". ami had stood bvsidi- tin- j hot li Alwynne and I are touched 
old bout lieforc vitlu-r of them had , |,y your concern. Are xx*e not. my 
dreamed ot his presence. His xvife!
voice sjNNiking an aiisxver to -Yes.” AIxvynne answered in a 
Basil’s question revealed tltis. Bpiict. siilslued sort of xvay. She
and lie laughed heartily as he saw'was leaning back against the liont, Although Blair never let'one 
the aniazi-nieiit and other <*nio-;„j„| her face had a dreamy, peace- 'xvithout coming to se< 
lions that flitted across the Uiy s | fu| vxpn-ssioii on it now. xvvnm- and diseuitoilig her |>osi-

: admiration for the girl’s U.-autv. 
He had seen her the day follow­
ing her arrival at the humble 

,lxMinling house Basil called liis 
home, and he had lieen. as it were, 
struck silent by the extreme love­
liness tliat xvas presented to him. 
His manner luul In-cii so full of 
eluinil and thought that the hoy s 
heart had gone out to him lor 
that, and Alwynne had accepted 

| his courteous offer of assistance in 
tally xvay. that xvas )kissihle. 1k- 
• cause she saw it gave pleasure to 
iBasil, her only friend.

There had In-cii a talk of tak­
ing Alwynne to Blairs mother; 
hut a xvcck had sped axvay. and 
this scheme xvas not carried nut.

day 
Ai­

nu i verse.
"We shall have 

in a week. Hugo” 
fortnight later. “ 
lie here and >ec 

i, and smell 
the sunshine.

U'îler every hour!”
Lady Augusta was almost hei- 

sclf again. I lie color had flicker 
liMirxx’ay. guz-jed back to her cheeks, her lips and 
Ircarily over ber eyes. She eoiilil smile now, 

a quick, Iai,,| wen ^i*gan a new guerrilla 
I hen- xx as ; warfare xvith Broxvn, and had al­
and ‘h< u

by Blair’s sympathy and soliei-, 
tilde, but it xvanted more than 
that to suggest a * jmssibility ot 
making her future xvith this. 
young man. Had it Ik*cii a desire

little ligure 
had Miss Ulen!cc*>

xvas clinging t<» 
inagnitieeiii form.

Bhllieliv 
lie knows me 
my iiaini*. II 

live. (Mi. (iinI, let him live, 
all I ask. I will—I will 

The voice died axvay in a 
ed sort of xvay. .The little 
lay heavily against Blanche.

lie
IB-

ready luul a few romps with her 
babies just as of yore. .She was 
s. * . x,, grateful, so full of
content. She did not dare let 
herself l«Nik back on those awful, 

'* "HI,dark, dreary days just gone. She 
I' l' xx anted to remember nothing Imt 

the great, golden future which 
‘‘hok- ( stretched Uffore her once more, 
tignre j ltllil held such visions of happi- 

Sh<j!|u.ss Hoxv her Jack was lieeinning

across the
faei*.

Alwynne had uttered a 
cry. half of surprise, 
alarm; hut after that, 
sunk hack into her old 
and every vestige of color 
out of her face.

‘‘You are a modest young gen­
tleman. Master Basil, upon my 
word!” Blair said lightly. “You

failed 1
lit

Blair supported himself on liis t|Q|l wjt|, )lvl. He told Basil he 
a little : v1l»oxv. and gazed at her. He went ' Wl|s endeavoring to |H*rsmtil<* the 
half of j uii talking in a quiet, soft sort of gi|.| |4, rciturn to her mother, that
‘he had xvay, playing xvith the hem of her |K.jng q„. utl(. pro|)er thing for
position, gown as he talked. i,(.r |0 ,|Ut liis opinion: hut Al-

Did I frighten you. my oxvn ! j xvynne only shook her head xvllen 
vus rather a sudden appear- ! |)|js p]an was put beffore her. 

aiiee. I came doxvn all in a hurry, j Basil xvas tormented hy an- 
got through my business in town \ xjety for the girl’s sake. He had 
much sooner than I anticipated. ,gjv>ll )„.r the wlmle of his young 

make tin* most searching inquiries !aIl4| the first train to In* had. ‘lavish loyalty and affection, and
into a woman’s stH*ri*t thoughts, Eortnnatelv, I caught an exprès», j |,0 0„|v yvarm-<l to In* strung in
and then von eooly annoiinee tluit |lin<i xvas lunded at Vordsen Sta- (.VVry way so that lie might lie in-

knight.
iimd her protector,

is all you want, and if you get 
an answer you will Is* satisfied. 
IWtilL you are an invalid, so 1 
suppose you must ix* humored. 
Eli, Alwynne? Well. I will 
speak for my wife!

Re threw himself down on the 
sand at Alwynne’s feet, and, tak­
ing one of the girl’s hands in his, 
he carried it tb his lips. ^

tion before eleven. I hurried 1°'deed'her knight, her guardian, 
the house, and found you were j and her protector. His young 
out. so I only xvaited to get into |M,art SWi*||ed with pride as he

thought of how she hud turned to 
him in her sore distress. lie

toil xvas something that gave 
the keenest satisfaction. She
knoxvn Lord Taunton since hist “Oh, Bhmclii 
childhood, and xvas very fond otjhas spoken. II 
him. Blanche never permitted j vailed nu- hy 

to settle the question of that fu- her mother to share in her life,
tun*! Had she done xvhat she j |>ut in this vase she had broken
had done lieeniisi* she xvas afraid j through her rule so far as to let 
of becoming a burden on him— ! Lady Rose guess at xvhat she most 
Basil! Why had she refused (" desired.
b-t Lord Taunton have the least1 Miss (ilenlee did not quite | looked across the hall to where the shadoxv ot his former self, 
knoxvledge of her real position ? i know hoxv she managed to live j Lord Taunton came hurrying. j Blanche xvas sincerely glad for 
Whv had she so resolutely forbid- through the dreary succession of “She has fainted!” she said. l„.r little friend, and Augusta 
di-n all mention of his name! davs that followed one another in‘and he tinik the uniMiiseious torin \ Trevelyan xx-as never tins! of

Basil sighed and sighed again slow. even, monotonous fashion, in his arms, and laid it back in |dwelling on the unselfish syinpa- 
ns lie walked on. There was some- She read a little, and wrote the chair. ! thy that had prompted this haml-
thing strange, something heavy bmg letters to her female acqiiain- Even Blanche's selfish nature ,Komv young woman to turn her
and incomprehensible in the very 
atmosphere that surrounded all 
thought of Blair Hunter, and the
feeling of fear for a desire to pro- The weather had grown daily 
t<*et Alwynne grew and grexv
xvithin his breast. ,set up a habit of having a chair prettiness. I he small

IB- stood on the terrace, and ,carried to the wide hall entrance, <*d pinched and pale, i 
; looked hack once again. Alxvynnc anJ there, garmented in some de-! pallor of death. ^
! xvas sitting just in the same iltti- lioute lined rota*, rich in lace, orj Taunloii’s lips moved involiln- 
tiide. and Blair was leaning <»i> 1 nlmont severe in dainty severity. ( tari lv as lie bent over his sinter, 
his elbow, looking up into her j 9i,r would sit, book in hand, guz His hands ministered to her ten- 
face. Basil turned axvay sudden-^„g over the grounds with an air 1 derly. He would letjio one touch 
lv. The vague fear in his heart *as though there xvas no subject so, her but himself; and. as Blanche 
seemed to turn all at once into a exquisite or sweet tôlier as the'stood by silently watching him, 
certainty—the certainty that -XI- j study o€ nature. From this point there came dnee again into her 
xx'ynne was neither noxv. nor hadj0f vantage she could not fail to-heart a flame of something more

vvn
lances, and she went out for an xvas shirked as she looked at the | back on the gayeties of town to
occasional stroll or drive through \viH*ful change thesi* ti-rrnlili- ) participate in the shadow and sor-
the grounds. weeks of xvatehiug and ilii-ading j r<lXV at Torn*.

The weather had groxvn daily |had xvorked in Augusta I revel- **it jlas drawn Blanche closer
more delicious, and Blanche had j van’s Brilliant youth and piquant t«» me than before.” she eonti<h*d

face look- 
i xvith the

this toggery”—xvith a glance of 
satisfaction at his white duck at­
tire—“and came off at once to 
find you !” He laughed softly. " I 
knew just exactly where von 
would be, Alwynne ; that is what 
is called instinct. T believe, in

never questioned her as to the sec­
ret of this distress, this agony of 
the mind that had driven her 
from the luxurious life which had 
been surrounding her. and had

she boon from the first, u free |(.«tell sight of Lord Taunton, as 1 than ambitious desire and vanity 
agent in her actions. That Blair jl(1 (.am0 aI,d went, either passing1—a something that was as near

from his study or ascending or, akin to passion and 
descending the stairs to and from i Blanelie G Ion loi* would 
the sick room.

He would sometimes spend 
five minutes beside her chair; but 
there were other times, and these 
were the most frequent, when l*e

Hupter possessed—in what form 
or poxvi-r the buy could not deter­
mine, But that he did possess it. 
lie was only too sum—some extra­
ordinary hold over the will and 
mental attributes of the girl he 
had made his wife.

lox’i
ver know

or feel. It xvas not so much his 
name or his position or his poscs- 
sions that became desirable to her 
in this moment, it was the ’man 
himself she felt she most eared

to her husband, as she nestled on 
his 1nm| and fanned him unceas­
ingly.

"She is very kind,” Jack Tre­
velyan said, in his xveak voice, 
that was sloxv and sometimes hesi­
tating. “I am glad she hud prov­
ed herself worthy of your friend­
ship, little one.”

Lady Augusta stroked the big 
hand that lay so white and fitcblo 
on the coverlet.

“Yes,” she said, xvith a grave 
a» | and rather pained manner. “Yes. 

it is pleasant to feid one has not 
been mistaken either in one’s 
friends or one’s acquaintances.” 

(To be continued)
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