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Had Lady St. Just left the school 
three minutes later or earlier, she 
would have avoided this meeting, and 
perhaps its consequences. As It was. 
the doctor thought there was nothing 
odd In what was going on. He had 
always admired young Dorman—he 
fancied there was something noble 
and refined aboût him. Dr. Lester 
had a great admiration for Adrian 
St. Just—he considered him one of 
the wisest statesmen and cleverest 
men of the day. He met him very 
often, and they had a mutual respect 
for each other. On this day the scien­
tific meeting that he had to attend 
took place in one of the large west- 
end halls, and at its close Lord St. 
Just complimented the doctor on the 
able speech that he had made. They 
talked for a few minutes, and then 
the doctor said:

“I am happy to find that I have a 
protege of yours, my lord, in my 
school ; he is a clever boy and im 
proves rapidly.”

At first Lord St. Just thought that 
the doctor was speaking in jest, or 
making some political reference.

"I do not quite understand,” ho 
replied, politely.

“I say, my lord, that I am pleased 
to have your young protege in my 
school.”

“I am ashamed to say, doctor,” said 
Lord St. Just, laughing', “that I do not 

, believe I have a protege, in your 
: sense of the word.”

“Evidently a poor relation,” thought 
the doctor.

“I thought he was a protege,” he 
' said aloud. “Perhaps he is related to 
* you, my lord? He will be a clever 

man some day.”
“My dear doctor,” returned Lord St. 

Just, “you will think me very obtuse, 
but X have not the faintest idea of 
what you mean.”

" "I am speaking of young Dorman, 
said the doctor.

“Dorman,” repeated the peer; “why, 
he iç dead. I attended his funeral 
some time ago.”

"Ah,” said the doctor, “that would 
be the elder Dorman ; this is the 
younger.”

“There is no younger. I have heard 
Lady St. Just say that there were two 
brothers. One is a solitary book­
worm who has an appointment as 
librarian on the Continent some­
where—I quite forget where; the 
other died, and I attended his funer­
al.”

“There is certainly a young Dor­
man at my school, my lord—a clever

St. Just comes frequently to see him.
His lordship looked up quickly.
“What,” he cried—"my wife, Lady 

St. Just, calls at your school, you 
J? You must be mistaken.”
‘I think not,” he replied. “I saw 

Lady St. Just at the Royal Society— 
and hers is a facirnot easily forgot­
ten.” *

T assure you,” said Lord St. Just, 
earnestly, “that you are quite mis­
taken, doctor. Lady St. Just in 
Hammersmith! She would ,have told 
me about it.” »

T hope to Heaven,” thought the 
doctor, “that I have done ho harm. 
Perhaps she wished all this kept se­
cret from her husband ; if so, I have 
betrayed her.”

Suddenly it occurred to him that 
possibly Lady St. Just, not wishing to 
be known, had assumed the alias of 
Mrs. Smith. It struck him, now that 
He came to think of it, that all her 
visits had been rather of a strange, 
secret kind. What mischief had he 
done? The doctor was at his wit’s 
end.

"I may be mistaken," he replied ; 
one ought never to be too positive as 

to Identity. I saw the lady only for a 
moment, but I fancied that I recog­
nized her as Lady St. Just.”

“I think not,” said Lord St. Just, a 
little coldly. “It is very unlikely that 
my wife would visit your school, or 
any one there without telling me."

“It Is most likely my mistake," 
allowed the doctor; but his lordship 
saw that he was anxious to lessen the 
Impression of his words, and that 
annoyed him still more.

“It is as well to be careful," he 
said, “in making an assertion of that 
kind ; " and the doctor saw that he 
was cooler than usual in his manner 
toward him. He looked at him grave­
ly.

“My lord,” he said, “I am probably 
quite mistaken. I see few ladies, and 
am not a good judge of resemblances. 
May I ask a favor from you?”

“Certainly,” said Lord St. Just, with 
his usual frank courtesy. “You will 
honor me by so doing.”

“As I have most likely made an 
absurd mistake, may I request you 
not to mention what I have said to 
Lady St. Just?”

The good-natured peer smiled.
“What can it matter?” he replied 

“either one way or the other?"
“Still it would oblige me, my 

lord,” persisted the doctor.
“Then I will promise—I will not 

say a word to Lady St. Just. Are you 
satisfied now, doctor ?”

“Yes,” he replied. “Her ladyship 
would perhaps think that I was tak 
ing a liberty with her name.”

They parted soon afterward, both 
uneasy. When he reached home, the 
first thing that the doctor did was to 
summon young Dorman to his private 
room. He made all kinds of inquir­
ies about ÿie lady who had visited
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CHAPTER XLV.
Lord St. Just was equally puzzled 

—not that for one moment he suspect­
ed his beautiful wife of anything un-

that she did not read—that she never 
turned a leaf. He saw that she was 
so deeply, so completely engrossed 
in her own thoughts that she had for

List of Unclaimed Letters Remain­
ing in the G. P. O. to Aug.

23rd, 1915.
i

derhand, or of concealing anything gotten all else. He believed that she 
from hljp—his faith In her was un- ' would have sat there for hours, 
bounded—yet he was puzzled. Had | What could it all mean? He had 

she been to Hammersmith or not? If noticed the great change In his wife, 
she had been, why had she not told her fits of absence of mind, he 
him? Why did she not speak about ' gloomy abstraction, the brooding 
her visit? "Young Dorman"—whe ' thought that seemed to lie like n 
could he be? Not the secretary's son. t shadow over her. Could It be possi- 
for he had never been married. Why 1 ble that the mysterious visits
should his wife go to see “Young 
Dorman" and not tell him about It?

Was there any little matter of her 
dead friend's that she was keeping 
secret? That was like his noble Vivi­
en, always ready to help; still 'It was 
strange that she had not shared it 
with him.

He thought he would try her. He 
was so true a gentleman that, having 
given his word to the”doctor not to 
mention what he had said, he would 
keep it at any cost; otherwise noth­
ing would have been easier than to go 
to her and put a straightforward 
question to her. He would try her

to
Hammersmith had anything to do 
with the change in her manner, the 
engrossing care and thought that now 
characterized her? It so, what could 
they be for? He was startled. Then 
he reproached himself. What could 
there be wrong in this proud, stately 
wife of his?

He watched her for quite half an 
hour—she never moved nor spoke. 
Then he went to her and took the 
book from her hands.

“Adrian,” she cried, with a start 
“I—I had forgotten you were here.

"That is a poor compliment, Vivi 
en. You had forgotten that I was

and spe if she exhibited any con- here may I ask of whom you were 
scioudness when he mentioned the i thinking or of what—that you could

forget me?”

young stripling—handsome, too. Lady i

him. The boy assured him that it 
was Mrs. Smith.

"Did you ever know a Lady St. 
Just?” asked the doctor.

The boy laughed.
"I do not think I have seen a ‘lady’ 

—that is, a lord's wife—In all my 
life,” he said.

And the doctor was more puzzlejd 
than ever. The more he thought of It, 
the more sure he tq)t that the beauti­
ful face he had seen was the face of 
Lady St. Just.

“I only hope,” he said, "that I have 
made no mischief. One thing Is quite 
certain—her husband knows nothing 
of the motive that brings her here.’

doctor’s name.
During diner that day, several 

guests being present, Lord St. Just r 
spoke of the meeting he had attended. I 

“The best speech,” he said, “was 
made by Dr. Lester, of Hammersmith [ 
—one of the cleverest men we have.” | 

Then he “was startled, for hic i 
wife’s face turned quite white. She.j 
was looking at him with fear and I 
wonder in her eyes; he had never 
seen such an expression on her face 
before. He saw that her lips were 
pale, and trembled as she spoke.

Slowly, as from a painful dream 
she seemed to rouse herself, and. 
turning to the gentleman by her side, 
began to talk; but it was an effort, 
and he saw it. He saw, too, that she 
listened if he again mentioned the 
doctor’s name. He mentioned It pur­
posely, and again he saw a spasm of 
pain across her face.

“There is a mystery,” he said to 
himself—"a mystery that has some 
pain in it—and my darling is keeping 
it all to herself.1

He noticed that all the evening his 
wife was unusually thoughtful and 
abstracted. More than once she an­
swered at random, not knowing what 
she said; and when their visitors had 
gone she sat quite still, looking with 
dreamy eyes at the pages of a book.
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which she did not even pretend to he 
reading. Suddenly she began to talk 
to him.

What meeting was that,” she ask 
ed,' “that you attended this morning’” 
gradually leading up to the matter 
she had most at heart. “Who is this 
Dr. Lester I heard you mention?” she 
said. |

'A gentleman who keeps a school 
at Hammersmith,” he remarked.

Do you know him?” she asked ; and 
though she spoke so quietly, he de­
tected the keen anxiety underlying 
the low tones.

"Yes, everyone in London knows 
Dr. Lester. He lectures admirably, 
and he has written two or three val­
uable works. He is quite a public 
character.”

She looked relieved, and he saw It. 
“Do you often see him?” she ask­

ed, after a short pause.
“Not very often. We meet at lec­

tures and soirees. I do not remem­
ber to have seen him elsewhere.”

She took up her book and said no 
more. But he, watching her, saw

Her face flushed crimson under th1 
searching gaze of his eyes.

"You spend a great deal of time in 
thinking now,” he said. “Pray tell 
me what it is all about?”

“Who can describe an unknown 
world?” she asked. “And thought is 
an unknown world.”

It was an evasive answer, and he 
felt it. He raised her face between 
his hands.

“Let me look Into your eyes, dar 
ling, and see if I can tell what you 
are thinking about.”

But her eyes fell before his, the 
white lids closed over them, the Ion 
dark lashes lay on her cheeks.

“Why, Vivien, you will not let me 
see!” Then he changed his tone to 
one of grave, tender earnestness. “Mv 
darling wife,” he said, gently, “is 
there any secret that you are keeping 
from me?’)

He could tell how the words pierced 
her by the shudder that passed over 
her.

“A secret!” she cried, wildly. “Why 
should you say that? A secret, Adri 
an! What secret have I?”

“I cannot tell. Is there one? Arc 
you keeping anything from me, dar­
ling? Have you any secret that you 
will not share with me?’

She seemed to recover herself by a 
marve.Idus; effort. She freed herself 
from his arms. - She. raised her hand 
to the diamond circlet on her hair.

See,” she said, “you have spoilt 
my coiffure—and. it was very pretty. 
How you have startled me, Adrian, 
talking about secrets! Seè, too, how 
late it. de. And you have that long 

1 speech to make to-môrrow! I insist 
upon your going to rest”

Lord St. Just felt his heart sinic 
within him. " There was a mystery, a 
secret, arid .his ' wife was keeping it 
from -him. ghe.-had tried her best, 
but she had not deceived him.

He said no more. A keen, restiez 
pain took possession of him. This 
fair, proud. woman whom he had so 
implicitly trusted—could It be possi­
ble that in any way she had deceived 
him? So queenly, so true, no noble, 
what secret had she?

(to be Continued.)
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