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CHAPTER XIV.—(Cont’d)

Mr. Crawshaw jerked his head in
he direction of Nancy, and then,
rith an evil look in his black eyes
le turned and lounged towards the
irl just as Mrs. Fairfax glided up
o Derry’s siude.

“‘Here you are at last,”” she said,
rith a sigh of relief; ‘‘where have
ou been to? Oh, there is Miss
[amilton, also. Shall we join
rem 1’

“I prefer to remain here, 1f you
Jave no objection.”

To all appearances Mr. Darnley
was only very languid, very tired,
tnd rather dull.

“I am delighted—delighted!”’

“gried Mrs. Fairfax, with enthusi-

psm, and speaking the honest truth.
““T have been dying {or some c¢on-
genial society all the day.”
“‘Scarcely flattering to my cou-
gin and her guests.”
He was smiling, but his ears were
listening for those tones once again.

Bhe was surely very silent. He did |

not dare look, for if he did 1t meant
fresh torture.

““Oh, you know what I mean,”
cried Mrs. Fairfax, setting hersell
in a luxurious chair and glancing
up at him coquettishly, feeling that
her complexion must look well in
the moonlight ; then her smile went,
and she frowned. .

““Oh, they are coming to disturb
us, just when we are so comfor-
table! How grave thev all look!”’
She leaned back in the chair and
unfurled her fan. ‘‘Are you dis-
cussing state secrets, you four
young people ! How silent you are!”

They, none of them, answered
her, though Miss Chester evinced a
desire to giggle, which she managed
to check with difficulty.

As they reached the steps Doro-
thy turned to Crawshaw.

““Vou must forgive .me, Mr.
Crawshaw, if I spoke ' rudely to
b said, coldly, drawing

K:‘:u, she

Vancy’s trembling =~ hand through
her arm: ‘‘but please understand
that Miss Hamilton is my dearest
friend, and I resent an insult to
her as I should resenk an insult to
myself.”’ _

Mrs. Fairfax shut hev fan and sat
bolt upright. This was going io be
pmusing with a vengeance!

Derrick Darnley only leaned still
closer against the marvble pillar; his
face had grown curionsly set and
stiff, and his eves were fastened on
that slender, shringing form before
him.

Acting or mno, there was such a
look of pain and anguish written
visibly on her white cheeks and
quivering lips, that it awoke his
pity.’ ' -

Crawshaw smiled almost insolent-
ly. oy
“You are young and hasty, Miss
Leicester, and so I will pass it over
this time,”’ he observed. *‘‘Wait,”’
he added, as Dorothy drew herself
up with flashing
come to a more satisfactory con-
clusion if we refer to Miss Hamil-

ton herself, as being the supposed.

aggrieved party.”’

He threw away his cigar, and,
with great deliberation, he turned
to Nancy. '

“Did I insult vou just now
asked, shortly.

She tried to speak, to meet his
gaze. Surely he would spare her
the pain of this publicity ! She lift-
ed her eves to his, but at the de-
termination and trinmph writlen mn
his they fell again. ‘ -

Dorothy broke in hurriedly be-
fore she could find her voice:

¥V he

¢\izs Hamilton does not desirve|

with
said,

to hold further conversation
vou, Mr. Crawshaw,’’ she
with trembling lips.

“‘Does she?’ Crawshaw gave a
chort. sneering langh. = “Is that
correct, Miss Hamilton? (Come,
don’t be shy. Why not speak up,
and tell Miss Leicester as you don't
find fault with a man taking o kiss
from his future wife,”” and, with a
flash of his black eves. and another
short laugh, he bent forward de-
liberately and touched the girl's
cheek with his lips.

Dorothy started back.

“Naney !

volume of astonpizhed horror was
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expressed in that one word, her
hand slipped from Nancy’s arm, she
seemed positively stunned at this
blow.

Nancy stood alone, for the Hon.
Maude had run away, overcome
with sudden jealousy, surprise and
disappointment.

Dorothy’s eyes were fixed on her
downecast face.

“Nancv. is this true?”’

Mrs. Fairfax was intensely inter-
ested, she had not been so much
amused for years. She forgot Mr.

leaned forward ecagerly.

The moment had come—the fatal
moment for which her long wvigil
during the past few hours was to
have prepared her, Dorothy’s voice
seemed to scatter all her strength,
to erush out all her courage; she
could not speak or move.

But if she were feeble, Crawshaw
was not; with an air of proprietor-
ship he took Nancy’s hand.

“‘Miss Leicester seems to doubt
'my word,’’ he said, in a voice that

| betrayed his anger, yet in which his
triumph still rang, ‘“‘perhaps she’ll
believe you, Nancy.”’

Dorothy pushed him on one side,

and snatched Nancy’s two cold
hands in her own. '
“T will not believe it! I will

not!”’ she said, in tones of such
pain that pierced Nancy to the
quick. ““Nancy—Nancy, say this is
not true!”’

The girl rested her hands in those
two gentle ones for one instant.
There comes a limit even to sulfer-
ing, and her limit had come. A
sense of numbness was creeplng
over her aching heart, a dignily
born of despair slowly filled her
every limb; the happy past was
dead : she had cried for help, for
deliverance, and none had come, now
she must rivet the chains that were
to bind her henceforth to one whom
she knew to be beneath the very
beasts of the field—a man without
heart or honor.

She dimly felt that Darnley was
near her, and, uvnconsciously, this
!gmfe her strength, she let her eyes
'meet Dorothy's, and her pale lips
opened.

““1 can’t deny it, dear,”’ she said,
quietly, ‘‘for—for it is true.”

“You—you are not going to mar-
ry this—-"’

““Oh; don’t mind me!”’ sneered
Crawshaw, as  Dorothy’s volce
broke. “You don’t seem pleased
at Miss Hamilton having chosen
me, Miss Leicester.”

“Pleased !”’—Dorothy forgot ev-
erything, her duty as hostess, the
ordinary conventicnalities of soci-
ety, everything but this hideous
| fact—that Nancy, her dear, true
' Nancy, was about to give herself to
‘ such a brute as Thomas Crawshaw.
L 1 cannot—will not believe it!”’—
‘tears were coming to her eyes, and
'a lump roze in her throat. ‘‘Nancy,
‘you must be mad! What has come
to you, darling—don’t we make you
hapny—do you want to leave -me?
No, no, it is only  a joke, or’’—
' Dorothy turned suddenly to Craw-
shaw—*‘or, if it 4s true, youn have
made her promise by some unfair
'means. Yes, yes, I fee! it; I know
it. She would never have done this
of her own free will!”’

Crawshaw’s face darkened.

“T thank vou for your good opin-
ion of me, Miss Leicester!”” he said,
savagely ; then he put lis hand on
Naney's shoulder. ‘‘Speak out!”
he muttered. “‘Don’t stand there
like a dog!
is being said, Nancy Miss Leilces-
ter gives-me one insult after an-
other, and you must set her right.”
to him, darling,
Darothy,

}

I “Don’t listen
listen to me!? eried

throwing her arms round the girl’s |get no kicks now.

trembling form. “‘Is—is this aw-

Darnley for the instant as she |

- - —— 1w

for me to do but to offer my sin-
cere apologies to Mr. Crawshaw,
and—and to wish you happiness,
dear.”’

Derrick Darnley had not moved
through this short, strange inter-
view, but at Nancy’s cold, curt
words he started, and moved for-
ward,

As she was unmerciful. in her
strength, so he would show her he
had no mercy.

“Of course you do, Dolly,”” he
said, speaking very easily and clear-
ly; “‘and so do we all. Come, Mrs.
I'airfax, where are your congratu-
lations 7’

““Here, and at Miss Hamilton’s
service,’”” was the prompt reply.
“Myv dear, I congratulate you most
sincerely. You will be the envy of
half London, and the manor house
is a positive dream. While as to
Mr. Crawszhaw’'—the keen-witted
little matron held out her hand
with a graceful gesture—‘‘it 1s for-
tunate for me that I am a married
woman, or there is no saying what
injury I might not have done Miss
| Hami!ton for forestalling me in his
affections.”” -

Mrs. Farfax was well versed in
t:ding over awkward moments, and
her tact certainly did good service
now ; but though she was outward-
ly so easy and unsuspilcious, sic
was inwardly consumed with curto-
sity. |

“Something very like a tragedy.
I don't particularly like the girl.
She is too outspoken, and much too
pretty ; but she is also much too
good for this brute.”

She kissed Nancy with a show
of warmth;~and then it dawned on
her that.perhaps she had better go
indoors.

““Nearly  half-past elzven she
cried, with a little shriek, as she
glanced at her watch. ‘“We shall
et no beauty-sleep.  Good-night,
dears,”” to Dorothy and Nancy.
““Good-night, you lucky man,” to
Crawshaw. Te Darnley she gave a
coquettish smile. _
“Good-night, Sir Derrick,’”’ she
was beginning, when he interrupted
her:

“I will escort you to the foot of
the stairs, fair lady, with your per-
mission.  Dorothy, what are you
going to do?”’

“1 will accompany you,”” answer-
ed Dorothy, and without a glance,
a word, to Nanecy, she mounted the
'steps to the terrace, and then
:passed into the hall with the other
| twao.,

The girl then leit understood her
action orly too well. It was the
outward expression of the hard
thoughts that every one would har-
bor against her henceforth. She
stood branded in the world’s eye
as a manoeuvring, mercenary ad-
venturess, .who would sacrifice her
youth, beauty, everything, for the
sake of the luxury Thomas Craw-
shaw’s money would bring.

She stood with her head erect,
and her arms hanging nerveless by
her side, and Crawshaw gazed at
her with savage joy shining in his
black eyes. :

““‘So’ we’'re quits at last, Nancy,
are we?’ he said, with a sneer. “‘I
swore to bring you to my feet; I
swore 1'd make you my wife; and
you see I've kept my word.”

And then turning on his heel, he
lounged to the room which Sir
Humphrey, with his boundless hos-
pitality, had placed at the disposal
of the millionaire whenever he felt
inclined to use it.

Nancy watched him go with dry,
hot eyes, then with a shudder she
walked across the lawn. -

She could not go indoors yet; she
could not bear to meet Dorothy’s
face, full of puin and undisguised
contempt.

Just as she reached the edge of
the lawn she saw two forms com-
ing toward her, ca rying something
between them, and ovidently mak-
ing for tne plantation.

She stopped till théy came. She
had guessed theilr errand.

““The dog is dead, Foster?’ sne

1
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Don’t you hear what |said, questioningly, 'er + nee to1d

and constrained.
H!"ir J s h : . i h Y
es, miss, she were in such ag
ony we was obliged to give her poi-
son. Poor Zoe! Well, she’s out of
all further hurt, miss. She can’t
You'll forgive
me, miss, but I'd sooner serve un-

| ful thing forced upon you, or do [der a savage nor be a servant of

| you mean to marry him of your own

| free will? Naney, you must answer

i me.’ ;

must call master. At the cruel,
wicked look in his face she flinched ;
| she seemed to see her uncle alone,
deserted. perhaps

mercy.
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‘hold, and she stepped back.

dving, for she
lnew Crawshaw would give him no |ery was not to come yet.

“] marry him of my own free
'will,”” she said, slowly and delib- [engagement to the miillionaire wére

““Then,”” she said, in trembling lance.

Mr. Crawshaw’s.”’
Nancy made no reply, and the
men passed on. For an instant she

Nancy reared her head, her eyes|stood motionless; then she stretched
went across to those of the man she | gt her hands with a gesture of de-

spair.

“Tft—if I could only die as Zoe
has died!”’ she moaned.

Alas! for her the end of her mis-

#* * * * - *

The tidings of Miss Hamilton’s
received first with incredulity and

some cases with excessive annoy-

f
. Dorothy’s arms slackened in their |then with amarzement, tempered in
|

Lady Burton could not con-

tones, ‘‘then there is nothing i H;F
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- It is the paint that stands up
bright and beautiful through rain
or shine. That {s what you want
on your home. You can't experi-
ment. Let

RAMSAYS PAINTY

do the cxperimenting for you.
They have done It already, and

are fully guaranteed. Therefors,
take no risks, TYou don't need
to. Use Ramesay's Paints for all
true painting and be protected.
De you want our Booklet on
house painting? It s wvery
beautiful. We send it free. Ask
for Booklet ABCDE.

A. RANISAY & SON CO,,
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MAKERS,
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COLT DISTEMPER

Can be handled very e sil{. The sickare cured,and all othert
In snone stable, no matter how “ezposcd,” kept from havin
thp disease, by using BI'OHN quﬁfﬂ HISTF:MPEH CUR
Give on the tongue or lu feed. Acts on the blood and expals
erms of all formsof distemper. Bost remedy over know
or mares in foal. 60c and §l a bottle; $5 and 511 dozen, o
drugeists and harnass dealers, Cut shows how to ponltos
thronts, Ourfree Booklet gives everything, Largestsaliin
buorse l'ﬂ['nﬂd%i
WHOLESALHE DRUGQGISTS,

n existenco—156 years. istributorng—a

congratulations to either party;
while as for the Hon. Maude, a
trol herself sufficiently to offer her
'severe and very unusual headache
'kept her confined to her room for
many hours.

The Countess of Merefield was
disagreeable about the matter, Mrs.
Darnley indifferent; while as for
Lord Merefield and Sir Humphrey,
they were, to use their own terms,
“simply flabbergasted !’

But every one kept their opinions
to themselves when either of the
aflianced couple were present, and
in a very short time Nanecy found
that she was treated with a marked
show of deference by the very peo-
ple who had tried previously to snub
her and taunt her with her depen-
dency on Sir Humphrey’s bounty.

Derrick Darnley had been called

away to London on private and sud-
den duty early the morning follow-
ing on his return from transacting
his mother’s business.
No one knew why he had gone
save one person, and she had the
knowledge buried deep in her heart
of hearts, never to be revealed.

(To be continued.)
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OTTAWA’S SPLENDID NEW
HOTEL.

The Grand Trunk Building One of
the Finest Hotels on the
Continent.

The ‘‘Chatedu Laurier,” Ottawa,
Ont., which will be owned and op
erated by the Grand Trunk Rail-
way System, will be, without doubt,
the finest hotel on this continent,
not only architecturally, but also in
regard to its general appointments.
Situated in Major’s Hill Park, it
faces to the west the Parliament
Buildings and grounds, to the
north the Ottawa River, and the
Grand Old Laurentian Hills in the
Province of Quebec. It can truly
be said that the 1ocation is unsur-
passed on this continent.

It is built in the French Chatean
style, in the most approved method
of fireproof construction. The frame
of the building 1s steel, the walls
are of Bedford limestone, surmount-
ed with copper roof, and the whole

building presents .a majestic as
well as picturesque appearance
from every viewpoint. The pos-

session of such a structure must
prove to be not only a valuable as-
set to the City of Ottawa, but a
credit to the Dominion of Canada.

The hotel will contain, in addition
to its regular dining-room and
cafe, a Ladies’ Dining-Room, Ban-
quett Room, Ball-room, a State
Suite, and a number of private din-
ing-rooms, as well as three hundred
and fifty bedrooms with two hun-
dred and sixty-two private bath-
rooms. Jach bedroom will have a
front outlook, for there 1s no court-
yard to this hotel, and upon three
sides it fronts the beautiful Major’s
Hill Government Park.

Every feature of drainage, heat-
ing, ventilation, lighting, and cook-
ing ayrangements have received the
most detailed consideration, and
will be-of the most moderfi form
and appointment.

Besides the ordinary entrance to
the ‘“Chateau’ from the street, it
will be connected with the Grand
Trunk Railway’s new Central Un-
ion Passenger Station by a private
passageway.

Mr. F. W. Bergman, the Maxn-
ager, has had a wide experience In
hotel management, both abroad
and in this country. and has heen
selected to make the ‘“‘Chatean
Laurier’’ the favorite hotel in
America.

The hotel will be opened for busi-
ness next fall.
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i Montreal, Can,

JUST THINK OF IT!

With DY-0-LA you can color either Wool,
Cotton, Silk or Mixed Goods Perfectly with
the SAME Dve. No chance of using the
WRONG Dye for the Goeds yon have to color.

IODINOL 6" 'ss

! The most highly efficient application
for the reduction of Swellings, Goitre,
Thick Neck, Glandular Enlargemels.
[V’s Positive,

P”.Es of all kinds, in any and all
| stages, quickly relieved and
| positively cured, Cure your suffering
| and live quietly. “Common Sense’ for

Piles will do it. $r1 a beox, $5 for 6
| boxes. Mailed on receipt of price.

LYLE HEDICINE TOROKTO
718 WEST QUEEN STREET

VISIT THE CORONATION.

If you wish to visit London dur-
ing the Coronation season and takae
a delightful trip to the continent al
a moderate rate, write to W. A,
Pratt, 77 Yonge St., Toronto, Can-
ada. Mr. Pratt’s tours have been
established for sevenieen years and
he takes the best people to Europe.
He can only accommodate a few, s¢
application should be made at once.
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SHIP’S ENGINES.

The trial trip of the tramy
steamer Vuleanus, built in Holland
for trade with Borneo, and. squip-
ped solely with internal combustion
engines, marks, according to the
Engincer of London, the first clear
step in a new epoch. There ara
many boats propelled by internal
combustion engines, but they are
nearly all pleasure eraft or vessels
which do not venture far Ifrom
home. The. Vulecanus is a regular

seagoin; ship, although her en-

gines are of only 500 horsé power.
It is predicted that within ten
years large steamers driven hy in-
ternal combustion engines will be
seen croscing the Atlantie.  Yet
doubt is expressed whether such
engines can be .applied to develop
more than about 24,000 horsc-pov-
er in & chip. If it be so, extremely
large vessels will continue to be
driven by engines of the old type.
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WHY A HORSIE ROLLS.

Horses are fond of rolling on the
ground, and no animal more thor-
oughly shakes itself than they do.
After a roll they give themselves a
shake or twe to remove anything
adhering to the coat. The habit is
of much service to horses living in
open plains. On being turned loose
at the end of a journey an Arab
horse rolls in the sand, which acts
as blotting paper, absorbing exu-
dations from.the body, a shake re-
imoves the sand, and the coat soon
diics. (lavalrymen in hot elimates
sometimes put sand on their horses
az the cunplest and ‘quickest way
of drying them.
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