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Bir Richard's coat, old military
cloak turned up and lined with acar-
Set, and, sirking upon the scat, Hel-
on D'Arey drew this cloak aboul
herself, bocokoning him Lo uit beside
her.

¥Coms.” sald abe softy, “(ell me
of £ mother.”
us, lnapired by her unwonted
gentlencs, sympathy and —under-
standing, he forgot hls taciiurnity
and told her of the mother who was
to him only a revered dream and,
led on by her sublle questiontng,
deseribed his easly years: himsell a
lonely child in the ungoverned
hold of his 1 sdowed
uncle, Julian's father. He told of
his implsh ehildhood and wiyward
youth and the folles of his early
manhaood.

yeckless
"'!hll!l..“l babble, T chatter, I prate

to fight & duel,
duels acidom end fatally.™

“Hoaven bless you,” he "“‘,".”M'

caught her hand to his lps
“Richard” sld she, I am won-
dering why = just Providence doth
not sme such a8 your cousin
Jlian dead! Oh, the mans a mon-
ster, A flend, & murderous devil, an
odlous repiile, n vory rogue Ingrain

*Zounds!™ exolalmed Bir Riclhard,
*Now prithes stay and take @
bresth,”

*Oh, mock sa you willl™ sald my
Indy mngrily. “But he 1 & danger-
ous villalty, a creature bolter dead!”

“And, Heien, I wonder if you am
blood-thitsly as you sound?™

*I repeat, auch & man were bot-
ter dead!” she reforted; and Lhen,

p harids,
wirds which though be Uttle troeded
at the time, he was to think wpon
very often in the future:

*And, Richard, 1 vow to you,
should he ever glve me cauwe, I
would shoat him—and joy to do i\~

*No, nof” sald he, shaking re-
proving head a8 her fleree lovell-
nel

“Yon, yes!™ cried she, you
doubt me?

“Nay,”* he answered gently, "I on-
Iy doubt your eapacity for muozder”

Tt odious word!" sald she

py

“Murder? Ay, true!™ he nodded
“More especlally on a woman's lips™

“Nay, Richard, but Mr, Trumping-
ton's dinmal forebodings are ahared
by many—they do tell me even by
you youmnelf, Richard—that you ha’
put all our worldly affairs in order
—ithat you are prepaced aod guile
resigned to meet your death, — o
Being killed st the end of the
monthi*

“Sure, Helen, you know ‘ths only
usual to make sotne such prepara-
tions before a meeting™

“May, Richard, here s the rewson
you doubt if ym will live long
enough to see your mothers
garden bloom agnin. You expect to
dlo—ix It not ao?"

*That what b to bo—will be™

“And thus" said ahe in sudden

anger, “thus [ am to be robbed of
my friend by an unworthy creature,
» revengeful wretch, o dastardly vil-
lnin!™

“Nay—faith, I hope not—But
enough o this; chocss me a hetter
theme.

“Then, Rishard, sit down, and let
tis talk of how I, thy friend, may
avert this danger fyom thee

“Not sol" he answered gravely.
*Here's matier beyond the reach of
friendatilp—<ven thine, z0 let be,
Helent™

“And so." she continued, “because
I am thy friend [ndeed, determined
nm 1 to apeak with Mr. Jullan Guy-
ford thiy very night”

"How—3you will spe Julian?" Mad-
um, would you ztoop to plead with
hlm?"

“No such folly, sir! I would ap-
peal to the cupldity o' the wretch.—
1 ghall bribe him."

8ir Richard laughed so that my

to offer Jullan money? You will pay
him to =pare miserable me?"

"1 shall offer him money to quit
the country immodintely!™

Bir Richard was serlius ensugh
now, eyeing my lady In ever-grow-
ing wonderment.

“How mueh are you preparsd (o
offer for me?™

“Sir, I shall pay your detestable
cotsit 8 little as posaihie, you may
reat saured!™

So saying, my lady rose and, coin-
ing to her mare, mounted with Sir
Hichard's asalstance,

80 then you will persist in this,
even though T tell you 'twill be la-
boirr In vain?" he guestioned.

“Howtell, T shall have tried my
bosti®

“Even though be laught at you
make your name & byword.”

*Thia.™ quoth she, "th

dure for miship's
Hichard, thou shalt prove
ahip y as mine nio Haht

“Light? he exclalme
thing? Fore heaven, Us pone
a8 nomountain, overwholming
avalanche! "Tis a vory cataclynm
—It crushes me, siifles me! In o
word, ma‘n, I find it something em-
barmussing!"

Gone was the meek mariyr, lost
in the raging goddess,

“1 am ponderous na a mountain?

1 thank youn, sir! A cataclysen?—
Blr, my gratitude! I overwhelm.
eriah, stifle you? Alack, poor wretch,
80 then will I relleve you of these
hateful embrrrassments—thus!™ So
saying, she leaned from the saddie
and, with swift, pasalonate gesture,
wrenched the Nitle locket from his
neck,

Bir Richard howed! “Bo ends our
new-bom friendship, ke a whirl-
-u:’d, leaving me dased, breaibless
and—=

}—;'m back sour ring, slr—take
It

My lady drew the ring from her
purse, held it above his expectant
palm and dropped It Into her purss
again.

“Bir," sald abe, looking down at
him wille the nimost disdain, “us 1
took back my ecross, do you take
your ring—Iif you ean!" And then,
with trampling of swdden, cager
hoofs, was off and away,

Bir Richard wabched until mare
and rider were out ol kight, then
turned and hurried towards Gregory
in the kitchen garden. "Creg,” sald
he, "o saddle me the bay!”

Now my lady, reaching the high-
way, reined her mare to s canter,
to & walk and often glanced back
ua if cxpecting pursult; thus ove-
ning Lsd come a8 she reached a
place where the road narrgwed.
“Halt, ma'm!” eried a volee, vague-
ly familler, and a masked man
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