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» GILBERT and his friond, Charles Daunce, become

atnu' d- gver the allectiong of Netla Grey, A praity
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Wilpert s erconously feporied o have boen Killed in &
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will hear 10 newhing but their marrjege as had
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and partiouiarly 10 a é¢erwmin doou-
and which had been depositad
a key. plalmant’'s fallurs
wse ' hardens Gwendelen in her
thig he ls & livieg lie, and warns

arm Gwendolon that a Mra Da
{!n near godn. Bha goes to oo Iﬁ‘rn:
't.lhr‘.t“tho protended Churjes

ln ?xth‘t’hn“l One may have eh

o the movementy of th
ir, ‘Swandolen et ,,,h',‘“ arey dinguised - o siper: and
i,ﬁ,'.. .“ .:'.ﬁ: “'J::": ring she had given Robert
! 'r‘r_ ﬂ he Id prove to ':'n'.'t:n'."
tle mnd eftales. - ’-

nouncey ta

they m
with her in .I“m:.::

(CONTINUED FROM LAST SUNDAY) °

CHAPTER XXIII
Galling Bonds

TRANGELY enough, when
har beloved, the ba.
trothed husband whoss
MArriage with her ay the
rural parish church Had
been roughly interrupted
by the woman of whem
he sard: I marcied my
cousin Gweundolen—sha I8
my wife,' Netta was ra-
Ueved, conssdled, rather
than overwhslimed.

In thess ctines of lifa,
memory Is as vividly
awakensd as all the other

. mental—facuities — Netta-

remamberedl that for fAf-
tean long years her Rob-
oft had been dead to his
old surdoundings and every
human soul they envis
roned. Bhe recollected
that ko long a desertion
of any wife would go far
to break the tie in tha
éake of any man. She
renfoned, in a fiash, that
The law might help her—and her

not lost.

t. Supposiig you A4 marry her, dearest, you

her! If ghe chooses, she ¢an met you free—at

Joast, I understood the marriage Jaws freed a woman
& husband 'who had deperted her only & few years,

‘and you, why It was almost a little lifetime you spent’

" a8 & bachelor, aftér you forgot what you had done.”

B

Saeulting her noss off to punish her face’

e
a)

" W¥es, that it trus enough,” groaned Lord Montamor;
“hut Now cAn any poor wretch of o man cope with &
- woman bent on revenging her suppostd Wronge?"

] “Well, If ahe revenges herself.in your case alie will

—he, a8 Annie suld the other day, speaking of cook.
Did you
ot say that' she was engaged to miarty your cousin,
aptain Halldare, who was aiready Lord Montamor
f@ you arrived? Cnn she marry him after she
‘adoussd you of being her husband=-at least, with-
divorcing you, which she can easily do if ahe

1}3&!!.!“ by the unbappy mah as he turned toward
Nelta; it was one of uttér, touching thankfulness,
© " “OR!™ he faltered, snatching her hands and hold-
Cthem tightly to his breast, “my darling, my e¢om-
ﬂ‘r. thiat you should have seon this way out—that
should be the Portin to relegse a poor deomed
ufe from this awful fatel! F¥or if I lost you, my
‘Naita, 1 conld not live—1 should die in despair.”
~ “Nonsense! We must not even say that horrid
ord,” Baid Netta, nestling clossly te him, for he
d opened his arms and drawn her to his throbbing
irt.' “Despalr, indéed! We must fight—Aght In self-
~fight this second batile to be able to live
together In pegce, for the first batte ts at an end.”
~. He frowned. '"The firsti—battle—at an end? What
“do you mean?’ he slowly asked. .
"What I gay,"” she returned. “Your first battla was

3 16 establishi your identity a8 Robert—Lord Montamer,

this lady had not denled you, if she had not per-

. susded Captaln Halldare to eat hia own worfs and

. gmor,

1ip second her i amserting you wers not Lord Monts
you would ¥ firmly wettied in the house of
a8 you told me you eould not help wishing to
ow you may triumphantly declare yourself Lord
tamor tomorrow, for your only enemy has turned

and N you ure!"
"« In his ‘Perlurhn on, his misery aftér his Inter-
L wedding, and the shock of seelng documents
a own alghature which proved that Gwendolen
aetudlly his wife, he had forgotten that by her

pduet she had yirtually withdrawn her denial of
&l‘uuw. therafore, that the case “‘Halidare ve.

nes” was ended, Jwendolen's acknowledgment of
.ﬂ' dered it null and vold. X

§ what good would that be without you? He

her close and klssed her passionately—lips,

’ w. every -kiss

) fresh power ahd strengt

"It heod not be without ma, dearest love, my own,"”

murmured. A greatér happiness than she had

s minge her father's death seemed to have dawned

her soul; she fondly thought |t was the presoursor

©of & stlll greater earthiy joy. “Bhe has only to.be

m:_&ed to ask that that foollsh marriage may be
, And 1 am sure It will] bse done [ have

i I‘rgl.’i.lrd that the laws of England are just.”
A=, ut —once more he frowned. Kven In his angulsh
chivalry forbade his Greaming of appealing to

his
3 m woman to release him—especlally &8 woman he
3 injurad in the past. “But, my dariing, who will

r’aemad to give her new

4 _*n'[ut such m course to her—one of the most head-

i,

'uonﬂ positive, greseive females allve? 1 can-

not. en if [ wou# disgrace myselt by nsking mercy

‘ one to whom 1 owed affection, which I never for
nptant gave'

*1 will tell you who will,"” she quletly raplied; “"Cap-

r.ll Jalldare. You have told me how good he was,

ow, ‘mithough he lost his title, his estates, when ha

you, he did I, without a second thought

he was true, honest, just. When he hears of—

us, r will helr us, I mm sure he will, How? Ry

w; Miss Halldare to apply for a divorce.'”

# ¢l w man never really married—playing at
weddi & woman 1h Lhe Scottish fashlon so lightly
i - when his memory began (0 return he forgot
he hid done—be divorced? he bit-
l‘fl{-uﬂlﬂ. ‘"Hut stop, don't speak; I think if Ronald
eould. make Gwendolen merciful Inetead of revengeful
- mig ply (o have that absurdity anhulled, Rut,
' » f}"‘* 1 teel hopeless, helpless, as If we were doomed

] 1

It Is & farce!"

us!’
aned and shuddered. That look which Netia
O khow-#0-well during the time when her
Wi k unto death, and Robert hed )ingered to
her when he ought to have been on his home-
rd jour to resume the title which devolved upon
It the death of Lord Montamor, deepened Into a
‘axprossion of despalr it his eyes, upun his drawn
e Wa im b his éyes becnme fixed
i to start of his bead, as his jaw fell, as
ong # y confronted with a horribia,

axid b I8RE n Ber alwrm af that ims

_ _ ery Nq-a'ilm. Hn.nh!ud.dton“:l.

Up, and as 1t we ushed away some Invisitla,
A0 1 A Buambed Nelta, T &m hauntear’ w

&-_h ber, "L nee 'h.tu!. nru?

Pl A L8

o 1

18 her own sablsfaction thay the:

r a
"My God!" There was no profanity in the cry

AT
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“4'E's wanted on & charge of murder!'”

things; it i of no ush. 1 dare not do any more; I must
not Mix up my wretched, stained life with your pure
being. We ghall have to part, I must suffer—I must
reap as I have sown."

“Hush!' Netta glanced in dismay at the open doeor.

1f any one should be awake and listening! “Dearest, bs’

calm! I know how nuch you have suftered; you muat not
make up your mind this way or that untll this trouble
has passed, Wae must give things time to right them-
selves. These worries that seem (o fall from somewhere
upon one's life slways remind me of a stone thrown
into a pond., One must wait for the eddies and circlings
in the water to subside before the water clenrs, I am
mure, certaln, that If you only wait things will right
themselves a little.”

She ptopped short with a “Hush!' for she heard &
door open above, quick, ebergetic fgotsteps cross the
landing down the stalrcase. Bhe had hardly seated her-
self and assumed as nonchalany an alr as she could
when a tap came at the sitting room door.

“1 thought you were still up,” sald Nurse Susan,
entering in answer to Netta’'s "“Come 0" "I heard
volces. My lord, your mother has begun to move; she
is developing symptoms whioh point to & change. The
doctor wished to be cplled should these appear. Bhall
I wake the servants and send for him.”

“No. We can go, can ‘we not?" sald Netta eagerly.
“I say we becauss you do not know your way across
the heath, Robert, and 1 do.”

Hastlly Netta pinted on her garden hat, and they
sped along the road, he and she in the moonlight., The
doctor was wakefu] afler his exciting “call” to Lady
Montamor. Very soon all thres were beck at the
villa, Lord Montamer opening the dcor with his latch-
key. .

“You had better both be there, 1 think, If she re-
gains consciousness,” he told themn: so Netla and Robert
erept after him imto the room where ths patlent lay,
moving, as one awakening from a deep sleep.

Doctor Sanderson’'s cool touch upon Lady Mont.
amor's wrist seemed (o arrest her returning attention,
Bhe suddenly opened her eyes, gave him a dazed stars,
then her eyes turned from him to Robert, who stood
anxiously walching her at the side of the bed,

Then she smiled. "My son!” she murmured, and
with an effort stretohed out her hands. He seated him-
self by her, and with a depth of emotion which sur-
prised himself, stooped and kissed those withered handa,
murmuring tender words of filal affection,

Meunwhlle, Nelta héld the light for ths doctor to
mix a draught, while the nurse discreetly turned her
back upon the sick mother and her son, and busied her-
self with some detall;, unt] Doctor Banderson had ade
ministered the draught, and leaving directions with her,
beckoned Lord Montamor ‘and Netta to follow hipd,

“You are my patlent, Miss Sayers, ao 1 have flo altar-
native but to ordet you to bed,” he nrmlllul! aald, “The
most favorable turn has been tdken, Lady Mon
need oulz now be carefully watehed and tended to by, I
quite belleve, complelely restored to health. And ¥ou
my lord? You have left your motor at the inn? Migh
1 offer you a bedroom for tonight? One ls always kept
ready In case of @& sudden visitor,'

Fresently Lord Montamor and the doctor left the
villa together, and Netta, after a whispered conversa-
tlon outside dy Montamor's roors with ths gratified
Nurse Busan, who o0k an nltogel!ur abgtract interest
iln her patients, and wak "in hl fe " &t Lady
Montamor's {mprovement, retire Frut.

Bhe nlr!:l nuundlfr The rellet of Improved condl-
tions hardly bhoped for s one well known to all thoss
who are undorsoln1 ordeals, domestic or etherwise.
When the entranteé o nnla with her fea awakened her
she sat up in bed In cofifusion of thought, Whore was
she? .In the old home or in England? She had been
dreaming of ' the old days when her father, the sheep
farmer, Nathan Gtey, bad beéen her sole complnlou
and object in 11fe, the days befors sither Charles
Dagunce or Jim QGllbert had cofne to lve In the ad-
joining “run” afterward sharing quarters with the
Greys, the days before both men, perha she had
often thought, because of prapinquity alone, had fallen
In love with her, had become aotive rivals,

"Nurse Susan is just agoin' to bed, ma'am, ane
left word that her la’ship was adoln' splondid.’ sal
Annle renssuringly, as she noted her young mistress'
sudden pallor and evideny distresp.  “SBo vou've ho
call, ma'am, as I dld hexpect to call ‘my Jady,' for to
worrlt _yourself, 'The holher nirse meems a real good
sort, Bhe's ‘ad her trekfis in the kitchen, and 'as /gohe
on duty,' they calls it, for all (he wnrldnhk. the mojers,
:_r;. '!;:llf l did say, you've downright no cull to worsit

u r 4

As Boon as Nelth was dressed she went to the slok
room, And was allowed a glimpse of Lady Montamor
In & ealm slumber. Whila sha waus stfll &l breskfast
she saw: her beloved came briskly In at the gate.

Bhe stood up, trembling. %0 variouy, »0 many had
been —Robert's noods _during ‘his abandonment of one
ldentity and assumption of another (hat shé hevar knaw
what 1o egpect, When he entered the room, and, taking
her In his arme, kissed her with tender earnestness, she

felt averjoyed
" 1M

m wso thankful,” he sald, when she told bim (he
nurses expreseed thempgelves delighted with thelr -
tient's improvement. "For, Netta, baloved, | amn to
ses Ronald, to persunds him to imfluence Owandolen to
;r that moe of mnm?i u| nnylled,
% Pmnonull. g lhal dure say,

im at his alggings; b not, ut hHis club,*

Here Doctor 8anderson uppurndh and, afier pesing
hin mlmt, wWas abls to agsurs him might be absent
i y 1T necessary, §o, in less tmﬂ
speeding 1o town.

tamorm

'wolt \hn K

an hour he was

CHAPTER XXIV
Deus ex Machina

ONALD HALLDARE gal gloomily In his “study,”

ax he called his breakfast room—half gunroom,

R _half Ybrary. His untasted breakfast was before

him. He had not slept. Ha had no appetite for

food, for lasi night he hed been summoned by Gwens-

dolen 1o hear the whole truth—how she had married

Robert in a mutual fit of youthful passion whila they

weres staying together |n Scotland, and how =t last her

certainty that “the pretender” was Robert and ho other

bad driven her to interrupt his marrage with *the
squatter's daughter from Australia.”

He recalled the Interview—how, in his first bitternass,
he had reproached her with a lingering affaction for the
lover of her youth, andl how she had blazed with wrath,

Bhe had never looked handsomer, a grander creaturs,
than when, faclng him In scorn, shs had said, "It hes
were to be killed If I did not acknowledge the wretched
le. I would not do It!" at the same times, when, in his
passion of mingled anger and love, he would haye em-
braced her, daring him té touch her. *“If 1 wers a man,’”
she had disdainfully crled, “any wife, no matter how
slight her matrimonial tia might be, would be as aacred

to ms as & vesta] of old to the men of their tima, or as & °

professed nun to a Catholle!” .

And, like the man in seripture, he had “gone away
sorrowful.” The blow to find how complete Gwendolen
consldered thelr mutual allenation to be had dazed him,
paralyzed his thinking powers for the actual moment.
Only during the silent watches of the night, lylng wake-
ful, an idea had come to him. Why should this slen-
derest of plander tles between Gwendolan and Robert,
whose cerebral accldent had led to eomplete obllyien of
it, remaln, when, In ths court ted to such matri-
monlal legalities, it would be & m matter of form to
sot it aside?

*I beliove she Joves me," he was sorrowfully musing,
as he almost unconsclously cgontempiated that undis-
turbed breakfast table, “It Is oaly her serupuléus ldes
of what s proper and pure that is between us. Then
proud Gwendolen In a divarce court! JImposaible!”

Arriving at that mental cul-de~Sas for perhaps the
tenth or twelfth time, he was Interrupted by the
entrance of his man, with the news that Lord Mont-
amor wished to wes hm om urgent business which
would not walt.

When, in reply to his "“Dring him In' he, with
hope leaping up in his heart, ross to welcame Leopd
Montamor, his splrits fell somewhal, seeing the
bafMed bridegroom so cheery und self-confident.

“Have you heard ths news—how my mother has
had a stroke? But she Is getting bettar, thank Godl”
exciaimed Robert as, In anticipation of future Jjoys,
he wrung his cousin’'s Ump hand. Certainly, Ronald
dismally feit. this was no disconsolate bridegroom,
he hero of an Interrupted wedding! *I say, 'thank

@, old boy, for If my mother failed me the rd
gnlr kaowrﬂhow I ahould persuade sverybody that

myself™ il

.'?i'w’hn-- OGwendolsn now,” said Ronald, rep -
folly, “Under the ciréumstances, that means all
When & wife eclaims her husband every one else’s
mo}_tg should be ‘tacet’’
h, you know, then?" Robert's face fell. *That
I8 Just what | came about, old fellow. prove ths
old adage, ‘Fellow feeling makes us wondrous kind,'
nnz persuade Gwandolén to llaten to her better self
and release me. I am perfeotly cértain she lo you
s 1'11] as my lttls girl low me, when ARy
that I say something very strong indeed Don't may
)’gu won't interfere till you have my vu"
of the ridiculous affalr. If I had only umnm‘nr.
it all befors I should not here worrylng you now,
{‘molbc}wendolen onge 48 A child with her halr down
ér back. I remembared that., but thought sur
atquaintance with ecach other ended there. Whltj
clean forgot was that some years later 1 was invita
to mtay, together wilh her, at a shooting box In

Beatland. We were the only young unmarried p
qcnt walking an nzhln;. and ulty
on a spurious, spentRnsous pm!nu-yau?btut
elfervescences of a cauple % ;ouh.ﬂtu with nothing
to do-—a :rgu‘nl ansion whio to el one
day. Bhe had given me & ; had sal vﬂ:ﬁ‘ thi
rlnﬂ thee weod,' and that set me thinking of
socliring her-a |ou'[:. :lri e Wwas-=by a :" o
ma rlﬁq , for If 1 ware not rruocl?lz bound o&‘. s
t wu:“pdog::tlin out of It, I knew very weil

our an t
o aa” laelly Tastd. onCule TRl

rela-

tives as 1 matrimony, I };:4

v iﬁr’lﬁ \Falght doed o o e

firag giF that Sarhes nig So, iay, w
L storm . - N ¥
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very
a

that it
togathor

-

"

-~ FOVerness.

i clerks with brief-bags, |

guarding the doors. "I
“but 1 was so young!"

of thelr wild vagaries! Gmadn’n.w-

._uu passing figures In meardh of thé yo

“IWhy." asked Robert, “in the hame of goodneds-
1 am In her way, and she I8 In mine—~why should &
allly ceremony in a keeper's coltage ba the barrier
etween us and happiness? I'or that was the mare

lage. I never slalmad her. From first to last she

has been no more to ms than your housekeeper, who
opsnad the devor, thinking me anything but what I
Am, and nying In sesmiing terror to summon your man."™

Ronald gave a gulp. 'He leaned forward and
grippad Robert's hand. 3

“You have finished off my last atom of 4 seruple.
1 am yours, to do what you please, and when you
pleass,” he orled. “Folly—chlldish folly—ought ta be
quashed, should be quashed, and without publicity-—
publieity for such a trifie a8 this game of play of yours
shd your cousin's should be able to be annibilated
with a stroke of the pen!™

. . » [ L] . ]

It was some little time before Ronald could per-
suade his beloved to embark upon a publle method of
righting her wrongs. When she “listened to reason,”
as he called it, she became more her old, proud self
‘She was willing to be divorced—freed from the slight
shackies of the Beotflah eplsode. But she was not
willing to be talked about

“I am afrald we, all of us, have been such food for
gosslp that we are shelved, dearest!” has lightly
returned. "We are stale—uninteresting! Nothing less
than a good old murder case would resuscitata peo-
ple's interest In our affairs. Why do you start? I
aspure you thers will be no duels betweén mysslf And
poor old Robert. We are fast friends—we mean to see
sach other through, even If the deing would lead us
through the typlcal fire and water—"' .

“l wish that man had never besem born!" inter-
rupted she, bitterly. However, Ronald had sufficient
power over her emotlons to "bring her to reagon,” ps
he termed it. Next day he accompanied her to the
family lawyer. The whole affair of the rash Scotch
marriage waa gone Into, and the train of legalities
necessary to free Gwendolen from Robert, and Robert
from Gwendolen, was set in motion.

Then came & comparative lull, To Gwendolen, who
felt as If that tie to the man she suspected of foul
play during his Australlan exile branded her heart and
soul, it seemed as If the lawyers never would move.
But at last the c¢ase was down for hearing, in which
Gwendolen Halldare, otherwise, by reason of that
bygone Scottish marriage, the Countess Montamor,
sued for nullity of that union, contracted years before
with ‘her cousin, Robert Halldare, mow Lord Montamor,

CHAPTER XXV
Release—and. Arrestl

8 USUAL, the solleitors on both sides di4d not
make thelr clilents dance attendance at the
courts of jJustice until thelr presence was
actually required. One morning OGwendolen,

seated at the hreakfast table with the falthful Miss
Durnford, received a telegrani bidding her to be at her
solleltor's offices In an hour—the case would be on durs
Ing the morning. |

"What a meroy!” she devoutly sxclaimed—although
she paled to the ilps, “Oh, Dumpie~my release iz in
sight—don't you think so?"

“My dearest girl, I am sure I hope so0,” returned
Miss Durnford cautiously. “But when people'come to
my age they have Iearned not to think this or that
Thﬁ%on hope and trust.”
lapsing utteriy

Gwendolen.
likely to influence the court.

ana iflsgracing myseif!" erf
“Let us 4hink what sort of a get-up ls

What! Mr. Hule men-
tioned my dress thé other day, 1 haven't the faintest
reacollection of 1L"

" "Neg wonder, all this worry and iroublo affects your
memolry a little, daviing,” soothingly sald her former
“*“But ‘I assure you that nice, thoughtful
old man recommended you to be dressed in ilull.
with .hvcu-:ood old woul, 1 could not help Emilin
when_he sald, 'I don't want you to look too beautif
Miss Halldare, but just beautiful enough to prejudice
the oy r{our ?\ror.' "‘m b

1 don member anything o that, but

our w for i, Dumple,” sald Gwendolen, nndxr}l.l%!
nk for her mbld she ordered her to prepare her last
s , MOUrnIng costume and the quletost toque to

Miss D . who plways looked the duenna,
: ortest  tine gpossible aver. her
. S her former pupil .b:’low to mg-

or nrg u'}.. '“m?:‘m? "m'"ﬁ'f.m jie th
r than "1“ BVer seen her, eyen yelias l‘h‘t‘:

e b, v A e S
any rem -
lawyer's gmces, 2 ‘atone's thl'-o.:
fow At

on't damp my spirits & 'you will have me cul-

ahe SAW -

w

athen 3}
¢ mad follls But not one simyle: girl orm
" tsh youth thronged that @gsllery. The moving crowd

was a typleal assémblage of the worldworn and worla-
stained, There were graceful women, men with the hall=
mark of publle school and college, But the womem
had evidently mude themselves acquainted with the
“make-up box" essential to thoss who figure bebind the
footlights of the stage proper, and the stage whereom
real life plays ita dramas,"and the men looked blase,
conceited, seif-assertive, and all of one unatirictive
pattern, which successfully vellad any originality they
might have, buried deep in their atteniuated minds.

“And I am to be llké these!' Gwendolen bitterly
thought. “Oh! why dia I not die, unborn? Why is
anybody born? It s such aa awful responsibllity te
pring ohildren into the wotld, that my marvel is that
anybody cab be found to do It!*

An intérrupter of such motrnful
Mr. Hale, bustling, important

“will you kindly gomet” he & tad. B she and
her companion followed him, past awing door, into
the colrt where, In & brief glapnce around, Gwendolen

specipcled, grim old judge enthroned under a canopy,
some peracnages of lesser importafice seated at inter-
vala just below him, and an arfay of barristers i wigs
and gowns facing the pupfems authority,

There was an important huash, a silence which
seemed to Gwengolen, whoso first experisnce of law
courts was this, to detract from the likenéss of the
court to a small theater. She and Miss Durnford
waré placed In meats aljove thoss ocoupled by the
barristers, by Mr, Hale, The tlers of séats slopad,
like theater stalls, To the left the reporters ocou-
pled & curtained corner. Then Gwendolen suddenly
saw the man she had ones Ioved and eapoused, who
had been mad with love after their companionship
on Lhs lonely Scottiah hills, mad enough 1o bind ber
to him for life without thought of anything but his
passion, and who bad then left her, without a word—
without even’ a message—to disappéar apd not only
forsake her, bhut family and friends, until of lats,
when sought after to take his dead rather's place

Bhe gave him & long, steady look, which he either
did not ses or pretended not Lo ses, Thenm abe heard
her case stated by her odunsbl
““He Was & K.
as well as a skilled lawysr; and, added to the many
wifte which had .alded his UpWAPrd caréér, lLe pos-
sessed a mellifiuous, persuasive volee, In wslow but
convineing phrases he told Owendolen's story, He
ddpleted her as the Innocent “girl, full of fresh
delight in 1lifée upon her emanocipation from the
schoolroom, meetlng her cousin Robert first as a
grown-up malden, he belng an emdtional, fmperious
youth, Deprecating the mistaken idea of throwing
two young pesopla together, alome, in romantic sur-
roundings, with no let lor hindranes, such as work
or Any other occupation as = drag wupon thalr
impulses, he blamed neither young man nor malden
for a spontansous—he dared even say spurious—love
aftair, which eulminated in the foolish pseudo mar-
Tiage, the annulment of which he was now demand-
ing in the name of thé pseude wifs, whose . union
with the pseudo husbamd had never been consum=-
mated.

After detalling the clrcumstances—the taking refuge
duripg & storm in a keeper's cottage, the marriage by
declaration before a witneas—the silver casket was pro-
duced and solemnly opened,

The lttle Bible In whlch Robert Halldare and
Gwendolen Halldare had written their names and
declared themselves man and wife before a wiltness
aroused great Interest in court. Persons in the publle
gallery leaned over or eraned their necks In thelr
endeavor to see the book, the Intertwined locks of
hair, even the wvelvet-lined (nterior of the casket.
Gwendolen, as sha stood, white to the lips with the
publicity which tae her nisant degradation, beautiful,
if stern, in her tremendous effort to subdue all natural
feeling and be a ustole, felt all eyes focused upon her,
as she sald “yes" (o the viarlous suggestions of her
counsel, It was her hour of supreme agony But
duty—duty to Robert, who loved Netta, duty to
Honald, whom she loved even as he loved her—sup-
ported her. She retained complete self<poasession, and,
wheén she stepped down from the witness box, felt
calm enough to follow the rest of the case as If it
had had mothing te do with herself personally.

The case wae soon at an end, ms thers was no op-
position on the part of the respondent. Robert, Lord
Montamer, now recognized as such by Gwendolen,
who had been the only Important antagonlst to his
pretensions, was a manly, Interesting witnees, as he
briefly submitted to examination by his own legal
representative. A few words from the judge, and
Gwendolen was a free woman. She hardly understood
or appreciated the fact as Mr, Hale, after escorting
her-out of court, shook handg with her and congratu-
Jated her on having “won her case.” Half drzpd by
the, unexpected rapidity of the law, which she had
“learned té belleve was & slow-moving moral machins,
her attention was arrested on leaving the court by a
crowd assembling about and around the man from
whose olalm upon her ghe was effectunlly freed

“Look!” she sald to Mr. Hale, who was prattling
In her ear—she hardly understood what ho sald. “There

Is poor Robert belng hustied by & lot of ple! Oh,
loo i There is & policeaman! hat can it be?”

“1 will ses,” sald (hejold lawyer; and he ran off
80 nlanbnr that Gwendolen, little wuspecting that the
¢ro meant what it did mean, lasughed in her new
£ St & Shamal Mdw Norridl Why do th

“Wha shameé! How horr ot
?u le 10 be so rude?’ ghe was layln: to dlll::ﬁluﬁ:

ord, whom, (o her amasmement, the crowd parted s
carrigge drew up, and she saw Robert, once her lover,
ﬂow mpmﬁ:tb -pour:l.h::ﬂm: It with al stalwart
man ¢ a
blus \:nlrr:rln. L l ‘ constable in the
umple, & ng I8 wrong!” &h tar

el:l;cwn duot.'_‘uu.mf)nrng:rd. "Whnt' shall :'e'd?s';m?'f?:i
Lu -

“Nothing but be quiet and sensible, m?r dear,” re-

1o

turned Misa Durnford, “You =it down
wil ?ollow up and find Mr, Hale, Ho mﬂ".;‘fﬂuf

u‘p&r M?.." e AN
u ust ak ss Durnfo oke, the
came llowura mﬁn. He 'Iooktﬁtp'plln' and °'."u1ﬂ:'c'
without roron He had not felt at ease when he saw
excited-looking throng assembling about Lord
ofitamor; and when, on arrlving at the spot, hae aw
4 man whom ha recognized ag & government deteotive
In company with an inspector 7!: unitorm ng
with Lord Montamor, vague meémories of curious sug-
geations made by Miss Halldare and others eoréssed
“ et 1n 1" Mapestort "he nad waked
8 It o a . D8
the ‘lpot whete - Lor ;lonmnur stood, - Imt.nm
& as unconscious o h.l:: rnaurﬁonndlnnry a statue.

: “;. 'cu myu:rl.las hi mi"' "i
I'm I%’pl ' "i' ne . ’:?ﬁ

t's &
afra Ir.* he satd, Then he wh .3‘3:
::r: ‘mty:“lnfg" sir, there -u"n_o?mu‘l'ff;" to do but
“But-how—under what name?” Kaked Mr.
Breachiesaly, Ho Wad oot & Tewyer Jor Jogmf'r'f;
had . ﬁ. y w AL was not
part of his Fole to ente !l eéd In hig
mind and = ‘hat oy
""'..h; ont Roow Rnyihion '%’“:M‘lunuuf”
i | u Y "
sald the In " condent "ete Man we's
‘ad r el D? D 1‘

reflections came

“lite of Al ‘
: S be shott
urder ‘

! ript personages
who _seemed bent on’ bad the stalwart conelsbles
| madl” she bitterly thought,

HoW- faany bave Bot adduced that plea in mitigation

f
i
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T, & man of great natural talent, =



