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CHAPTER XXIII. ritably, one, I believe, saw us

He stood up, facing her, with hils back ,lt-l..'v‘.lwr that one evening—do you re
to the fire. Now that she could see him | member it, Rosamond "
well, with the ligat of the lamp shining | Could she ever forget 1t?  Although
full upon him, she could see that he was | the anguish of it was past, the bare
very much altered. He was thin, and | recollection of that day in London was
worn, and aged; his broad, manly figure | sufficient to make her shudder
had shrunk; his shoulders stooped; the “Yes, yes, go on.,” she said, hastily
eyes that used to be brave and buoyant, “1 don’t know who it was. Either an
now looked weary and lifeless. She was | int »'!’vrmg young fool, called Wir Roy

ey,

shocked to
iaughed shortly

S

i
Grant! who imagined himself to be in
)
]

ove with her, or else a misc hief-making

|
hiinu &0 changed. “t‘!
and bitterly as he look I
e

ed at her. voman called Talbot, 1 never can make

“I have come half across Europe to | out which: but one of them must have
sce you, travellng night and day through | seen us together and told her. She wrote
all this frost and snow. 1 have taken no | me a sensational letter and left my
rest, and scarcely any food for fu'lr!huu‘.v."
days, and all you can find to say to me | “But, Brian, surely, surely, that alone
at the end of it is to revile me for not | could not have led her to such a strong
keeping out of your way." | measure,"

“What have you come for?”' she re “Oh, she was always jealous about

ated more gently. | ¥ ».'.' She found out—she knew, [ belieye

‘What have | come for? To see yon, At it was you, and not her, whow 1
Rosamond—to still the raging hunger at | loved.”
my heart Because, whea 1 found out 1 \H! it is I—I who have worked
where you were, | could not rest until r all this woe and agony!” she moaned
I saw you again.” ‘ “'- what can I do? What can I do¥

“*How did you hear where I was?"' “Do not distress yourself Rosamond
she said wonderingly. [' ilten was not like you: she is a mer

“There was a man, a poor fellow from | child creature with no depth or power
this part of the country—he was con "'3 f\""-:--;.'. she has the inconsequence of
sumptive, I think—who met us, 1 heard | immaturity, not the heart of a w :
it from him at Mentone." I do not think sl ] e power to fee

Mary's brother! She understood it | much; she is but b
then There was a sort of fa ity abou VA lo n t | Ros |
it She sat down wearily eager Do t vourself w

“What have you been doing w vour such a elus Br Ww |
self, Brian? You ok fearfully ill.” | 0F—a& Iners

I have b | for months We reature as you il
started, my cousin, Edgar Raikes, and I, | home, her comfort 1—if she had
to go to China, Australia, heaven knows | not suffered a
where., We began by a fortnight \h, 1 d Know her
Austrian Tyrol, and re | got laid up | baby ways " Dleasure
with a sort of fever. 1 have been there | her rapid changes of . .
*ver since till A month ago, when [ man- | feeling.”™
aged to get down to the ](.\'r‘.‘l I am ‘What has that to do w ried
petting rig ww, ouly a bit weak and | Rosamond, wit in Impatient wavy f
lled down er hand ‘N [ d t know has

“And a journey like this across En- || think I know he than v !
rope, in such weather and in your pres- | tha Ist be a ' t ca v
ent state! What madness, Brian! It is | tensely, and whouy ve is either
enough to kill you!" ir de She mig LY ‘ |

She looked at him with a kindly pity- | but | have mistaken experience f
ing concern. What surprised herself | ign e, and the trustf « of yout
more than she ild account for was | for evidence of heartlessness HBrian
the utter calmness and indifference with II find your wife and take her back to your
which she saw him. Save in the first | heart and to vour Ve IF'o her vou are
moment of surprise, her pulses had beat | all the world—to me ink God 1
no faster for his presence. His voice | are nothing!"”
had no power to thrill her. l “Is it, indeed. as ¥ said last nig

“When trust is gone,” she told herself | dead ashes? e asked King wis
as she looked at him, “then the founda- | fully into her dark eyes and grasping
tions of the building are undermined, | her hand tightly
and with time and absence the Sdol it 1y and entire < A NS W
self soon crumbles into powder.” Alound | it brisk luess of v
she said to him, with a kindly reproach | | iciness of expression, which
in her voice: “What folly could induce | is a more effectual « xtinguisher of love's
you to undertake such a journey f--r.!?l pe than a passion of reproaches or a
nothing, Brian?" j' whole volume of angry denlal,

“Do you call it nothing, then, that I | -
am here, that I can see you once !|1-~rn,‘ CHAPTER XX1V.
hear your voice, touch your hands?’ | “Where is that girl. Ann?’

He knelt down before her on the | “She is out in the park, ma'am."
hearthrug, and took her hand—hls -nwn| “She is always out in the park It
trembled and shook, hers was as cold | Z-.-nr fit for her to be out at all in suel
as ice and as perfectly unresponsive. | weather, with that ecough of re that

“Rosamond, tell me once again—Ilet me | never gets any be ter Inste ,[ f being
hear from your lips—that you love me | a comfort to me, she is not gz but a
still. Then I will go. 1 ask for nothing | burden and a esponsibilit I n su
more. That will be enough for me. Tell | [ don’t know what to do ab e |
me that, once, and [ will leave you.” | there’s nobody that I ecan write to for

“I cannot tell you that I love you, | orders nowadavs w t master and
Brian,” she said Idly, wondering, as | mistress gone abroad |  evi Mr
she spoke, at the fearful evidence of | Raikes as has took self off e Lord
selfishness of which such words, from | knows wher | Wk in my 1 a
this man to her whose life he had spoil- | that it is hard to be saddled with a us
ed, gave evidence, | less child like that

“You cannot say so! Do you mean| The speaker was Mrs, Suceurds <}
that you do not love me, Rosamond? [t stood at the ha loor shading F Cyes
is impossible! You cannot bave ceased | from the bright winter sun ) ind
to care for me."” looking out over the snow-covered s opes

She withdrew her hands from his, and | that reached a way, one below the other
reached them up behind her head with a | till they sank into the dazzling whiteness
weary action. Her eyes wandered away | of the plains below, She d not look
from his pleading, earnest face that was | el long before she espied between the
haggard with passion and misery. For a | black trunks of the bhee h groves some
moment or two she was silent, then very | quarter of a mile away a Smn dark
slowly she said: robed figure that wandered slowly and

“The one thing under the sun which | 2imlessly over the ecrisp, snow-covered
is absolutely impossible, Brian, is to re- | grass ,
kindle the ashes of a dead fire.” “There she is,”” muttered the house- |

He rose from hls kneeling attitude at keeper, with a pucker of annoyance on
her feet, and stood with his back to the | her rorehead. “Poor feck] 88, half-witted
mantelpiece. Then he drew a long, shiv- | creature, sauntering along as if it was |
ering breath, | midsummer; with no more notion of tak- |

‘Ah! it is dead, then,” he said, almost | ing eare of herself than if she was a
in a whisper. I'h:]h_r. Tom,” she ecalled out to one of

“Yes,” she answered, still not looking | the gardeners, who was sweeping the
at him. “It is dead. Thank God! thank | 5Pow in a desultory manner awa y from
God!” the front door, “go and tell Catherine |

There was sllence between them for | that I want her.”
the space of four or five minutes—ahso- She came obedient to the summons. |
lute silence, during which the elock tick- | A #mall, wisp-like figure of a girl in her
ed steadily and the fire logs sparkled | dark dress, with a face that seemed
and erackled, and Brian Desmond faced | 8carcely human in its absolute transpar-
the bitterest and cruelest moment of hig | ot pallor,
whole life, “You wanted me, Mrs. Succurden %’

It was Rosamond who spoke first. “Yes. I want you to come in; it is

“You have left your wife, Brian, at | Dot fit for gyou to be wandering about I
Mentone 7 in the snow like that. Have you washed

He started, the best dinner service, as [ told you?"’

“My wife! Good heavens! Surely you “Yes. I have done all the work you
know-—you must have heard!" set me to do.”

She looked at him with interest, “Come In then, and g0 and dust the |

“What iz it? I have heard nothing.” | glass in the octagon room.” i

“Is it possible that you do not know Kitten did what she was told. She |
that my wife left me before I went went Into the octagon room. [t was |!u-|
u!aru-ml'." room where Edgar Raikes used to sit

“Your wife left you!"” she repeated in | the room which drian had once used as
a voice of dismay. *“Do you mean that | his own, and where the photograph of
you are not living with her—that you | Miss Gray stood ia its frame with the
are separated from her?” closed brass doors, upon the mantelshelf, |

“She, at all events, has separated her It was a place that had a strange fasci- |
self from me,” he sald bitterly. “It| nation for Kitten. Bhe would stand
seems that no woman can stick to me | whole minutes at a time motionless at |
now, Very likely I deserve it.” the window that looked out over lin-:j

“But, Brian,” she cried eagerly, “I| now barren trees towards the grey |
don’t understand! Do you mean that [ church tower in the hollow. |
she left her home and went away? What Kitten never went into the octagon
made her leave you?” room without dreaming by the window

“Mer own idiotlc jealousy,” he replied | for a while, nor without a glance inside |

| en offers before yours.”

the eclosed doors at Rosamond Qray's [ Pollte l-'n-lnhmnn
picture This self torture, which kept - When youn Meaglew took the traln
her love and her paln alive, became a for liarvard his father sald \u
sort of religious duty to her gon s you find out let me know |if
“"Was 1 not right to leave him?" she roent W i
. - i ml you have passed your entrance exuam
would say to herself, almost with trl- The Ol’ﬂy w-‘ly to get’ rld it o
vh, “since , ' .
|rr.,I inee .}.u love I‘Th.: %o much, and of plmp]es and other erup- rwo dave later. In ‘the midast af
Coll never, by any e¢ffort have set me
in her place’ \re not all the mistakes tlons Is to Ck‘al'lse the bIOOd th mw heavy deal I.‘ " I ‘\ .
ruegte fan b made by the women who jmprove the digestion, stim- 1o/ow e egrams Yew T J M
struggle for a man's lve nh!.-.‘n there s kles, Jr
no hope of ther svtilug? DBelter to let ulﬂte thﬁ kld“cys' hver and Quite preocenpled and puzzled, he
o o skin. The medicine to takeis .. . ..ic1 ik “Yes what o
I'here was a glass-doored cabinet u: [ Ill 'hiee well teained son wired back:
on et S 2 1t Hood's Sarsaparilla .t !
was filled up to the topmost shelf wit h .
eens of ol eut glass 1t was part ' Which has cured thousands.
of Kitten's duty to dust the glass and Snmson's Indifference,
the shelves, and to replace these valua . Reincarnation. It was late In November that Dell
ble objects in order in thelr places. Kit-| “Do you belleve o reluearnationy* b suggested  trimming  Samson's
ten, mounted upon a low pair of steps, “l “'., hnir
was carefully dusting an old goblet of el 1 0O Y 4. cut ™ »
rreenish-hue ryst P . g 2R “What are your grounds for think How do you want it cu e asn
Ereenish-hued erystal, which she knew ed, with a satirieal little grimace
better than Mrs Succarden could tell Ing that way? "’llf 1] P | tnswersd: It
i i ] " - “" -
her, was of untold value, being absolute- “Well, 1 know of a man who used , QLY O _“I : ,‘ Ir : flll 1
ly unique and unreplaceable; she was to be called a bird He now appenrs doesn’'t matter now that the foothal
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(To be continued.)
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