" - < o W - - - e
‘. AT T LT r s
¥ L] - [ il - i -
. s I L v ot o e
. 5" - 5 ﬁ e { o > i -9
\ : 2 %
= : S~ 1 =3 i e Mg 4
% - s ) ; b ST = b .
. gaes 0] Sl - Y.l et :
W) ' ¥ g s : -_qh_-:l J ¥ T ———
Brandreth, Mr. Moore. I hear he is coming | fieithey the Dbrains n resolution’ to oﬁ!&o
baok,"” . WA avilige tlmmwlwsluthnner suggested |- Ruth 1““ the m

3fe_ed Rwer_ @lam er.
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Her Rival's Valentine.

Without any dcalgn;lha) {67t Vide to her-
self, but'in it she saw a sysiomatie avold-
ance of her.

Conscions guilt promypted the thoughit, and
fn ber heart shie hated and d(-spt-u,d them
all.

Shortly after ten o'cloek she stole nway to
her room ‘and shut hersalf in,

Then ghe took a retrospective view of her |

pasat, and JEwasnotat all gatisfactory: She
suw the mad folly she had been guilty of,
and repented so far as regards horself.

She was sorry she had woven sucha ter-
rible net nbout hersalf, but did nob regroet
the misery nd pain sige Wid given to others,

YT would do 1t all over agnin’ she said

- flereely, “only T would do 1t botter. I am
not & Moore—thora is hotliing =oft, or gentle,
or forglving in me. GIt is my motlior'sblood
—the blood of the oM Coastlllgns—tint burns
in my veing,

“We Tovifao well for oniSolves, and hate
oo thoruwhily for these who thwnirt as,”

By-and-by B eatieand Kook ol gently
at her door,

SYidu dear, aré yon asieen?™

Vida would not ungwor, butstood quite
wtill, with o seornful - smile upon her face,
antil Ruth went wway.

“] canmot play the loving cousin to-night,”
she muttered. “If she had come in, the
temptation to stab her might have been tod
great” 7

From the folds of her dress she tosgk out
tha smill Lly“temipered digger with
_whieh she lmﬁ taken Bardolph Dimsey’s
Ife. The keen blude was in o loathern'
sheath, and removing ity she held the gllt-
dering dangerons toy ot atm'slength, and
looked at it with s fierco [izht burning in
the depths of her dark eves.

“You were a friend to me,” she suld.
“You saved me from a fate more bitter than
denth, By-and-by, whén panned Into a cor-
ner by my enemies, you shall save me
agalnt

Iire she-slept abe had recourss to one of

,the botties on her tollet-table containing an
essence that has been the bane of many wo-
men. The dangerous indulgence had be-
eome the habit of her life,

Uneoneclousness of thin
obtained, but it was not b
eame to her ald.

It was another slage of eonsclousness,
wivid and lorrible,

The dreams of the oplum-enter were not
more terrible, »

Like him she felt an unnntural lightness,

. and yat had the weight of the Atlaptie in
her heart. A bright light surrounded her,
and yet it seemed akin _to unfathomable
darkness,

‘No one was visible. bt she could hear the
gramp of men as if an army were passing
by, and the shriek of women in peril of
shame and death.

She was not here or.umra in any parikm-
Iar place, but inmany famillar scenes at
onea, and 1t seemed to her asif her spirit
had swollen to Infinite slze and was surging
to and fro like the restless sen,

What words can deplet the horror of such
anight? And it Is no wonder, then, when
she awoke anidl found daylight had comae
that she halled it a5 4 friend.

“Tf that is sleep which T have endured,”
slhe sald as she looked forth from the case-
ment, “I wish to sleep no more. Lot me be
wakeful and watchfol to the end.”

A bird off a tree close by began to chirrap
a morning-song toits mate, stimulated by
the éarly sunshine.

She listenad, but its sweetness of sonnd
found no’echo in hor henrt. .

“The Jittle feathered fool,” she said, “be-
tevesin Jove, But at the bestltls buta’
fleeting thing.

YSummer will goon  pass, and when the
¢old of winter comes, your mate will leave
you.. Butit Is, perhaps, something to be
Toved a while. Jven one brief hour of love
has been deniod me.”

CHAPTER XV.
THE DAWN BREAKING.

Tho secret of Basil’s expected return lenp-
ed out, and all the country wis ablaze with
it. X

The newd reached the ears.of the inspee-
tor, and he smdledgs he thought of his words
coming true.

“But what eortld have taken him aw ay?"
he thought; “had he anything to do with

the death of that gipsy fellowt"
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was as good as any other that had present-
ad itgelf. .

The murder of Bardolph had remalned a
complete mystery up to thint time, and the
polive had absiglntely no clue. .

Now the Ingpector thonght that something
might lesk out.

“I'll ride over and §ea low the l:mr.l ligs,"
he thonght, and in the afternoon of tlie
twelfth he appeared at Briarwood, and en-
quired for Mr. Brandreth.

“Gone to ordonfells,” ho was told, and
10 Gordonfells he rode without delny,

There he asked for Mr. Moore, and as hs
was being shown into the library, Vida pass
el by,

She knew the man, and a hot lush, pnssed
over her fice us he bowed and gald:

“Gond-day, ‘miks.”

Tt seemed toher {hat his P}l\‘ﬁ ifad a por-
tentous meaning in their depths, but it was
a false alarm.

He had nosuspicion of the prond hand-
SOMLE WOIAN wh%:llded by, and was bugy
‘eomparing her with rather a plain wife he
had at home ss he entered the Hbrary:

Mr. Moore g&m him good-morning, and
bade Lim be sonted k.[r

HT'yvo come 1o you, Moore,” he said,
*4s taka the liberty to sk you for o bit of
advice.”

YA sfrange 1hlng for'the doctor to come
%0 the patlent,” replied Mr, Moore, smiling.

“Well, so it is, and It's sbopt Mr. Basil

a.runnd her she
pssed slesp that

here after that flme.  Mr. Basil comes back

.| where

| #pector; “but 1 ean’t allow that to interfere

“'Such, indeed, is the case,”

“May I ask when he s ex;‘nect&dl‘"

“To-morrow.'

“Wi.ll, Ar; Moore, duty iaﬂlihr. na yoo
know.”

“Assuredly it s’

“And I muost doine. I yon will ex-
cuse me, I should ke to'be lere to-morrow
to nsk Mr. Basil Brandreth a fow gues-
tiona" rﬂI

“T don’t knoy that there Is any partienlar
objection to your doink go, but it would be
better If you walted untll the next duy.", *

"My, Moore, duty 18 duty: Lmust ]mow
why T;Ir Bagil Brandreth went so suddgtdy

“A"nd suppose he dm not chwsa to tell
you.

“5-shall arrestlim fur the tmm:l&r of Bar-
dolph Dimsey, the gipsy, Mr. Moore."”

Mr. Mooro stared at the unmoved inspec-
tor, who went on in‘his husiness-like tone:

“I've ascortaingd thatiie gipsies leff here
about the time of young Mr. Brandrath's
dispppearance, and’ that Bardolph Dimsey
did nokigo with them, nor waslie seen aboul

allye, and
he by
dolng.” «
“But'he has givan his word not to ‘say
anyiliing about it," said Mr. Maare
' Borry for that, Mr, Moore,” suid the in-

o matter of doty I must know
'& been, nnd what he hns bufn

h the course of duty.”

1. Moore wns nonpiussed. Ilecould sce

thnt the gituatiom  was Ilkuly to be &har
complicated.

Ho hud o fear of Busil hayving to suﬂer
for a crime of which he was undoubtedly
innocent, but hé oguld not olear hi
without broakinge his word, wud with
publicity that swould be eminently di
nble.

“Would you like tosce Mr B
Dennls? he askod, «

“No, unless o is propared to glve
explanation I cinye, M. Moore™

-,
I am afrald belsnot ot Hherty to do
that."
“Phen T mnst wait until to-morrow.”
SAndaot nutll the noxt day?”
“No, Mr. Mogre, I dare not.”™

-

Il rose i s hm.hm(, ‘asked If Mr.
Moore had doytliing tonsk hmamere. On
 vecelving nu answer In the m.gntlvu he took
his leave,

‘As he was walklae Wirgugh ihehall on
his way out e m L Pheebe, and belng sus-
eeptible to fawals bennty in n rtstic as well
as & refined Torm, he stopted to axolumga f
few words with her,

“Tine day, miss,"” he safd

“Very fine, £ir,” repled Phabe.

“Wiood news this about Mr. Basil Bran-
dreth.”

Pheebe smiled.

“Very good news,” she said. .

“And ather unexpected  foo. ‘Curfous’
thing lis going away, anyhow.” « s

" e didi't xo.“ suld Phabe, “hgml |

AWy, AR LN A *.)'-:=.'. :
#Oh, indeed,” wtumud the Ins bor.
shnrd,d like to enow. wis tonke him."
“No donbi you would, " sald Phcebe pertly ;
"but you won t—-at [enst, ot from me.”

6 now."
ba ends, and NAve a NTHE AL Togetanr.

I'vo'got a wife ot home, but she's siling,
and can't bo' long for this world. 1 shall
want & numbir two one doy.”

‘And i you do, what then?’ asled.
Plissbe.

“Why, Ishonld come to Gordonfells for
her,'” he answersd. |

Would you, indsed?" sald Phabe, with
nmocking eurtsy; “*but wonldi't that be a
wiste of time. -Nobady heéve would allow
you to throw yourself away."

“Wa will see when the time comes, Now
Just tell e ltauu know ;.mihmg of Mr.
Brandreth.”

01 course I dol™

e was fond of \gipsy cumpnny wasn't
he"

“Gooiness gracions, nol” exelnimed Plios-
be;  “What nonsense yon aretalling I"

“But'var hava seen hin falling to agipsy
glrl: some now, lnncu; rou™

YN0, Eald Thioo! “idd Py afrald that
Mr., Moore lLids boe ;,iﬂmz you wine;or yon
would not mﬂ. sueh rubbish, So 1 will bid

ol good day.”

The Impmmr went off more¢ pun{ed than
ever. Mo wis groping abont In the dark,
and had no idea which way to face so as w
gotout of the mystery. But ns hesuid, duty
was duty, and with regardito Basil his coursa
was cleal,

AS the whole cobntey had rung with the
storyof the mystorions: murder in the bal-’
fry, &n dlueidation of the affair would bo.of
matarial professionnd serviee tohim. “Apatt, |
therefore, from the sense ofs duty, e had
his own Interest at his baok to urge him on.

Of oourse Mr, Moore did not keep the ing
terview a'seerets  He waw no regson for do-
ing so, and’ Mr, Branlreth wusgoon after
| mide sequaintid with whatliad phsseds e
langhed ot the Jiden 0f Bas!l'being guiliy of
the gipsy's’ death, and  Mre, Moore smiled
atit; but they sere one and all uneasy.
There was still o much of the mystérious
attnched to Boasil's story.

Vida was admitied by Mr. Moore to the
diseussiop which followed, and only Ruthe
kept in ignotance of whit had passed.

“She hassuflered too much airendy,” sald
Ars. Moore, “and it would be cruel to anfiel-
pate Turther evil,"”

Vida earnestly advoeated Basil’s inno-
cence, nnd suceceded in gllaying Mr. Bran-
dreth’s susplelon of herseld, if indeed heen-
tortalned any, She nlso suggested somes
thing that was sl least very reasonnble.

“T think,” she sald, “that the fellow must
haye been maJ(lng lm to some gltl, and,
having betrayed her, pald the pana:lla of
his falsehood with his Hfe”

“I naver thouglt of that," sald Mr. Moore.

“Nar I,” said Mr. Brandreth, “und it does
not appear to have suggested iteelf fo our
friend the inspeotor.”’

Mrs. Moore quietly snids

“Our rustic maidens: are not g!m to o8-
sassinate thelr false lovers. They may weep,
and go to tlip extent of tnking their own

| of hoen younsg mis

| and yon have, 8en

s fu
|| Bas

" gald the Inspector, “let us, |

| answersuid.

He like & mun w
hlm;.'ot which he km!
tiofio! thie answen. - 1

Dhehnngein: Vi
Mre, Moore, and wheshe had- withdruwn
from the llttle clre!e rotirad, she sald:
ey has not’
past 7L wonder what's herd?

“1 have noticed lalse,” replied Mr.
Mooreg, *'biit women oliek age arg change-
nble, | It isthe uﬂﬁet*l ern of thelr exlst-
eneo.”

And $o'(ho'sobfoct I8 dlsntissed.

The morning of theélrteenth of February
broke unpropi w There was a heavy
murky sky above,
the earth, The 1§
buddings tress

Among Uie &
aml It ywis evid
feverish alr tht

«nlghit. The o

to Imovihg was Pliobe,

bier heavy oyea and
e ad prssed 8 restloss
;u still winpped In

gloom whei she &) Roth's door,
Listening lutently & could just hear the

s0ft hreathing ofthélecper, aud clnsped

her hinids ine es9, Tor, days she

Ithe balief that Vida

_hnd Bieen hann
ampt to take the lifo

would in gome

‘tinst and arrange it.
* Ruth swoke exrllithan wsnal, and for
the first tme du;ingler lang trial showed

nervousness,
She had borme up bvely through suffers
ing, but now- l,hstr near at hand she
was in dunges of g down..
P]"Won‘& 1) uI;oman ml;:k ﬁmum
imhe s Vs ot 80 10 might be, but
“the alewill ds yo o e

“Not nnﬁutlar b}ktast," Teptied Ruth ‘
“And when m‘ mlss, may I allend
upon youl
“Tdo notth]hk tﬁ 1 shall need. yon,

Phoabe,™ om cagy
“Ivds o fune s of | v mlss ! urgul the
“gltl *Now hub sl iy uomlng back
Ifeel ns If I gwas g to pact from you.
nd 1o me.”

“Nansense, Phot’ sald Ruth, smil
43 am not! gqing to, wiﬂr you, and 1
have been o good 1tfess you liave fully
degerved all you h*malved irom me and
momll

“IU's kind of yousay 80, miss, and’ Pl
sk it as a favor # you will keep me hy

a if you v
Yoy .Eﬂ.ﬁ sald Riith,|
Vlﬁsn ly after, andmmed

be. in wnh%:pir!u- She rallied

" Bhie was ros 111 tho coursesha
dacided upop; she neoded wis the oppor- |
tanity. Promgiby ber embittered feal-
mgs she was rred to turnthe joy of that
‘house into mo .

“He shall co, m with a l:mrt full of

I waln for qn yopportunity for uqlug it
At the brealttuble they sab npart, and

afferwards Rijlres<sd 1o a walle.
YT will go rou."tsald V.

“Da, deay, i Ruth.

Vida wenbistalrs, deassod, wid eame
down ugain td not only Ruth resdy, but
Phiwba also. :

“Da you wihe' girl!’“ shie addoed.

“T¢t {8 Phoel ey, ? wns Rufh's reply.

atening flash upon Phee-

tht pupll.  In what she
Mo sha was as lmltll& s

Yida turn
be; but the g
had set hor
an hersel ;

* There is My of time yet," thonght
Vida; “1 haf whole day befors me.”

’ ku’mn XVI.
| DAYLIGHT, .
They to the village, vigited soma
of the old yle, and after disoussing all
tho premllrll ments returned to Gordons

fellse . |« s

Lunchects reddy, ahd they stmply loft
:.lmir lmbu antles in ﬁto hall, undwmt
n

Ruth drtm.!r watm' aud Vida r&lltec[
her upon'd

“You whed a llitle stimu!nul. before
Baeil comshe said, It will never do
to meet hiith the face of & ghast,”

"It 1s Bwha will bring back fhe roaus,"
sald Mr. Je. -

It wog, jhe whole, adell party. All
Were sty to a pilolt of exuiu'mt-llhlllllt
kept thebm fadking mueh, and, vecu
pled witdic own thonghits and Spociilie
tions, thit for the most pait stlent.

Just aimeal wiks concliuded, Borker| |
came inh his fade n pletore of joyous

vivacity ling*with solemnity, adddnid
A1) eny niaininga telegram hj’ Ruth's
side,

WAfessr walting to hearif there lsany

Tuthied thé envelope, glanced st ita
contentd pussd it to her mother In si-
lenee. Fdﬁ failed her at the :uumeuh

Tt wilekly hauded round asa look
suflleedbiorh tlig aontents,

Sk st Tour o'clock.”

Thafall, bilt how preguitnt with glorl
ous tid And It was then fwo o'eloek,
Only:ywours, and he would be there.

Aftéw moments their tongues broke
loose i news of Basil's coming was
promjonyeyed to the domesties by tha

lives in the neatest pool, buot they have

by Vida.!"

It may not hava bncﬁmtm malden,” ‘Whmm you gving, Birdle? sheasked.
sald Mr. Branfreth, “1feel that I mtist be alone,” answered

#Who elas brould ! fian to that olass.of | Ruth, - “I am golug to shut myself in my
vigabond?” d"ﬁdl mtemptuously, bat | room.”
#howhs whits: with dden fear, and: her | - “Muy I'not come with you®”

pehad lost hnlr the nato of its tone, “Not now, dear.”

ﬁr. Drandreth sgaidopked at herwith "Batby-mlﬂry—-hulum he comds?”.

eurions uammtms, th & puzzled air “Yes, a little before. 1 feel that I shall

‘a problem. before
“even the diree-

As . nnﬁc«i also by

well for some tims

Wl hour sne qm.eu; |
md without disturbe |

ﬂ\r‘ﬁ.i‘“

/want-you by my side.”
Wlth an evil light in her eyes, Vidaglided

Bha thopght she had all safe now.

1t was at twenty minutesto four that Vids
sought Barker and bade him bring some
wine to her room.

“Port will ba the best, I think,” she sald,
and in five minutes Barker, gummg for
whom 1t was needed, brought {§ to her with
two glasses.

“Thank you, Barker; that will do.”

Heleft the room, and in the left-hiand:
glass Vida pouted half the eontents of the
phial,
1 It was eoloriess, and wlthnut any percep-
tible odor,

“Now for the last scene of this eventful
swry.“ she gaid, and went to Ruth’s room.

The doot wes unfastened, and she enber-
ed, Ruth was walking to and fro; pale and
trembling

“Corpe to my roon,” sald Vida. I have
‘ some wine, A little yon mugt Lisve,.or you
will break down.””

Shedid not sec Phoaebe standing insthe
shivdow of the eurtain, and, Ruth passively
‘abeying they went out, I‘hmha following.

They enterad Vida's room, and still'she
snw nothing of Phdbe, The door was left
apen, and Vida poured out some wine.

“Here, Birdie,” she said, pushing forward
the fatal gluss, “drink.”

“Hark I" eried Ru'lh‘ “I' heard the sound
| of wheels,"”

l Slm rushed fo the window, and Vida fol-

A usrrlnge Was coming up the driye,
Tt [s Buell, iy love.” "

00me lere and lave some wine,” sald
Vida huerlédly, “youwill fain if you do
not. Here, drink””

She imk up the glass, and Ruth hastily|
drank the wine, Vida at the same moment |
emptying liers.

‘“Now,” sho sald, “go and meet him."”

Ruth lostno time. Warmed ani stipulated
by the wine, she walked quickly from the
roomi. Then Vida forthe first tlme saw
Pheebwe,

'h ":‘i’hat are yuu doliig: lipre?? she cried
nsfily..

“1 came In wll.h Miss Buth,” replied Phios~
be. T have been hera all the time,”

A suddén spasm enysed Vidn to start;
there was & look in the girl’s face that, op-

lled
“Girl v slm ahriaked, “whnt hlw you

“I dnn‘l; know,™ mplled Phwbe, trem-
bling, "but I wasafraid thatvou m to !
do harim to Miss Rulh, and while | y

m Glasecs i L

: ul, tvuth  burst upom Vida with
Iighh! ¢ forog, Aind she staggored back,
'I’hngirl had not lied, for already the pol- |
ao1ous fires were leaping and dartlng with-
Inler. Ino few moments she would ba

Sho liegrd 4 vehiele stop atthe door,n glad
ery from Ruth, and the cheery tones of
Basll's voles miuglinih th theweloome of
father and friends; then all the fury of a
disappointed woman took possession of her, |
and she rustitd on Phobe.

The girl was taken by surprise;-and,fell
back. The next woment she felt the small |
hand of Vida npon her throat.

“Your lifa for nilne,” was hissed in her
enrs. n_:.l_i Phabe gave Herrelfun fowlost. = |

(Cantinned nezt piek. )
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