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COMFESS10N.
HEN, six months later,
[ retummed from &
ernise, 1 found that
Lord Fvlingdale, bav-
inz agreed to leave
}I:}E];r free, had been
put Into possession
without resistance of
halk of DET fortune and was mak-
E:E-J:,:kg and drakes” with it in Lon-
‘%mmmp into my head the tI_mu;:ht
aer ] might gomebhow. DF goinz _Iu
= g find out what manner of life
S ed by my lord and in what ways
Tﬁ-.-lig-*{qi gnd scatiered Aolly's sub-
:f.-h-.-, 1f could do yothing to stop or to
e s waste. vet when one knows

ner the W
cat s epnerally more tolerable

oo rroth it
4y {be nncertainty.
“thoaght over the plan for &0me
. It assumed clearer shape. It
.‘r~:-::r:'ﬂ purpose. \folly. for her part,
_ rher approved nor disapproved. She
e for letting the man who pretended
..-.-"LI?I.' I:'.'EE:.'.":'EL'[ winrk his ‘TEL"RF[! wi”
,',.Q'.-_r__-. what he pleased provided that

. eft ber In pedce.

Pam
-+
&=

‘1o end of it was that I went to |

redon. riding with a small comparny

~r that 1 put up at one of the inns
;:'-_;;g{; Bishopsgate and that 1 found
ot mF cousin and put the whole case
wtore Bim. He was a grave and re-
;-:1_1_:.53'!5'{* citizen, a chorchwarden and
s sod standing in the Siationers’
sl
tqg want to know how Lord Fy-
@=~lale spends his money. I can help
? }i: this business.”
i1 was by the kind offices of this gen-
wean whom | found to be a person
¢ quick wit and ready understanding,
ksides beinz of a most obliging dis-
wsition, that I was enabled to see with
7 owd eves an evening such as my
ki bred As for the details. you
g~ if vou please, hold me excused.
1# it suffice that onr observations be-
=11t 4 gaming house¢ and ended at a
At both places I kept in tie
wounld not be
mocnized by Lord Fylingdale.
Ermame in to the caming table with
g2 nme lofty, cold carriage which he
28 shown at our humble assembly.
fradvanced to the table: he be=an to
1. No ore conld tell from his lord-
he lost or won. In
' a0 bour or so my friend returned
2zreormer. “He has lost a cool £500.
%7 are whisperinz round the table
&t be loses hundreds every evening.
a=_=ine whar =old
vszes that he ecan stand

- A,
b

phs " - -
295 [ice whether

& e world i<
Er e pos
e losepg ™
TEmow hiz zold mine”™ 1 replied,
':-HE:E:- “But it is nearly exhaunst-
=w‘§'::i-1n little longer. It was about
-,-.‘: in the evening that his lordship
L 10¢ tabie.
sald my friend. “I Enow the
"0 where he will spend the next
3 _ I can take ¥Yom
2l The bowis of punch and the
,:"-.'-.':.'7 and everything is ‘provided
*3 lordship’s expense, Mr. Pente
:"tw;f“d:i be not a gold mine, but
g Goleonda, to bear this profo-

xy
. L
1 [
= =

-
= Gr ."JL‘- |.”,_,_,S

_ "™l you, sir. whatewer it is, the
- apearly run oot
% f’ﬂ Dot be bad for the mordls of
'8 when It has goite ron oo™
. . =ards the tavern and its compa-
z— S indeed a=tonishingz to me that
. ™0 should find pleasure In such
.&";;r‘:’jﬂFfﬂll-'t! in such discourse. At
- EUE* table eat my lord. He
%'f;; u:zhm-ii‘-.:er pleased nor dis-
Hﬂ;ln!n edrink flowed like a stream
o S Water. It seized on all and
e nobia s2ces red, their voices thick
by 0 leader sat unmoved. or, If
i as gy, Dee by a kind of edn-
" < 0'clock he arose and walk-

0T | &
* B0 the street, where his chair

"'_‘-l_:d him,

":",;-ll 8 his humor™ said
15 bis passion.

. t* li"’ﬂ-s f':lr_"

]
by 4 learned all that I wanted to

- W28 00w quite certain that
t"'-’t:ath.: githln 2 very short distance
e fet — The lands and houses,
" Whae ne;ﬁ business would be
e of 13 after this experience in the
Bt g f3%e 1 paid a visit for the
b, Ht‘:::tr Ome to St. James’ park
i %n. it was, | remember,
:-‘lear and brizht day In

the gates stood a crowd
Eﬂﬂlwa waiting for their
g on the ground
ld. Within a goodly
? Were e briskly up and down.
%I“'H‘m People of Loo-
E“mhtng = bere. While I looked
the EItraE dresses of the ladies
Who "dzgances of the gen-

i ﬂﬂh:emﬁj to vie with each
thetp -~ itention to themselves

my guide
It is the one thing

oy
Do Walkeq

~“And what is Jack Pentecrosse du-\t

ing io this wicked town? And how is
Molly. the countess? Come. Jack. to
my bouse. It Is pot far from here. |
should like a talk with vou and to hear
the news. And 1 will give you a dish
of tea. Why, I left LLynn in discrace—
did 1 not? On account of the grand
fury of Middlesex? It was that even-
ing when Lord Fylingda!e turned upon

_bis enemies.”

Her house was not very far from
SL Juwes siree. As we walked along
<he discoursed pleasantly In her soft
ind charming manner, as if she was
nade happy just by neeting me and
13 If she had always been thinking ,
hout me, v

She placed me in'a chair before the
.re. She sat opposite. She rang the |

011 and called for tea. Then she be-
an to talk about Lynn and its people.

character that awakens lové and keeps
it alive. A woman, Jack, loves & man.
There is nothing more to be sald. If
he is a good man, so much the better;
if not, still she loves him.” She sighed
beavily. “What do you sailors know
about women? Virtue, fame and for-
tune do not make love, nor, Jack, which
Is 2 bard thing for you to belleve, does
all the wickedness in the world destroy
love. A woman may be goaded into
revenge, but it makes bher all the more
unhappy becaose loke remains.”

I went away, musing on this woman
who sometimes seemed so true and ear-
nest with all her fashion and affecta-
tiors, for as she spoke about love the
tears stood In bher eyes as if she was
speacing of her own case. But 1 pev-
er snspected ber. | pever had the least
euspicion of ber as the mysterious wo-
oan.

I took oars into the city and went to
my consin's shop, where there were
Lalf a dozen gentlemen talking volubly
abhont: new bhooks, among them my
frirmd who bad taken me to the gam-
inz house and to the tavern. YWhen be
AW e e =tipped aside.  Xr. Pente-
crosse,”™ he said, “tour consin reminds
me that 1 orece told him what T corla

named Semple. If you would like to
see him, I think I ean take you to
Lim.”

I thanked him and said that I would
willingly have speech of Mr. Semple.

S0 be led me down Little Britain and,
by a maze of streets, to a place call-
cd Turnagzain lane. He stopped at an
cnen door. The street in the waning

lizht looked squalid and the houses |

“Tell me, Jack, about your friend
‘Iolly. Is she Peconciled to her rank |
and title yet? 1 believe that she does |
pot live with her husband.”

“Sle denies that she was married.”

“Ah! 1 bave heard, in fact, that |
thiece is some sort of a story—a cock |
and a bull story—about the wedding.” |

“r‘oother woman was substituted.

¢ meetinz with no adventures on the |

Volly was at bome.™

“~Another woman? Strange! Why ]
was she substituted? WLlo was she?" |

“l Enow not. The matter is a mys-
tery. Certain it is. however, that Lora
I"vlingdale was married. I myself saw
the weddingz. [ was in the church.”

“You were in the church?" She |
raised ber fan for & moment. *“You |
were in the churebh? And you =aw the
wedding? Who was the bride?”

“] do not Lknow. At the time I
thonzit it was Molly.”

“Jack.” she leaned over, looking me |
full in the face, “have you no suspi- |
cion?

“None. I cannot understand how all
in 2 moment and when Le found that
A'olly was oot there the bridegroom |
fouad means to susstitute another wo-
man dressed as Molly should bave f
been. I cannot understand it.”

“It Is, &as ivou say. sirange.
think von will ever find out?”

“Why not? There are three persons |
in the plot—Lord Fylingdale, Mr. Pur- |
den and the woman. " One of the two |
last will perhaps reveal the truth.” '

She was eilent for a moment. ‘

“IWell. and what are you doing In |
town " I
“] came to, learn, if I can, some- |

]

Do vouo

thing of Lord Fylingdale's private
life.”

“Have von succeeded 7

“He is a gnmbler and a rake. He Is
rapid’s wasting the whole of poor Mol- |
Iy's forttme. In a few months or |
weeks it will all be gone.” .

“Yes,” she replied. *“All will be |
gone.” :

“First he took the money and th
jewels."

“What?" She sat up suddenly. “He |
took the jewels?" _
“He took them firgt. Then he sold
the lands.” !

“Oh. tell me no more! He is wasting |
and _destroying. It is his nature. First
be took the jewels. How long ago?’ !

“Six months ago.™ |

“He has bad the jewels.” she said,
“has had them for six months?’' Her

face became hard and drawn as with
pain. Her smiling mouth beeame hard.
The light died out of her eyes. She be-
came suddenly 20 years older. I won-
dered what this change might mean.
Yon will think that 1 was a Very sim-
ple person pot to guess more from all
these indications. She pushed back her
chair and sprang to her feet. She
walked over to the window and looked
out upon the cold street. in which there
were flying flakes of sDOW. Then she
came back and stood before the fire.
“You can go,” she said barshly, not
looking me In the face. “You can
go,” she repeated, forgetting her
proffered hospitality of tea. “About
that woman, Jack, you may find her
yet. Many a wicked woman has been

. stick without a candle and a tinder
| box. 5

. “Is it the voice of Jack Pentecrosse?”

| the bed half dressed, but the rest of his

| pers. ing to show his
pers, there was nothing ' 1+ dictated to some one who attended

. tents the man fell to. With just such 8 |
| roge have 1 seen a sailor picked up at|
| sea from an open boat fall upon food |

and devour it. Nor did Sam finish till

| breathed a sigh of satisfaction and put

mean,
“The darling of Parnassus,” he said,
“lies in the top chamber. You will find

what
self 7

“T was to have an appointment under
government of £200 a year at least.”

“Well?™ _

“l was to have it directly after the
marriage. That was the promise, I
have It In writing.”

“And you have not got it?™

“No. and 1 shall not get it. " When I
claimed it, his lordship asked me to
read the promise. I showed it to him. I
bad kept it earefully in my pocketbook.
‘On the marriage of Lord Fylingdale
with Miss Molly.” What do you think
bhe gald? Oh, villain, villain!™

“SNhat did he say ™ ’

“He sald: *‘Hold therq, my friend!
“On the marriage.” Very well, I say
that | am not married to that lady.
Very oddly, the lady swears that she ia
not married to me. Now, when that
lady acknowledges the marriage I will
fulfi!l my promise. That Is fair, Is It
not? Then I lost my head and forgot
his rank and myv position. and the next
moment I was knocked Into the street
by his lackeys without salary. without
acything. Oh, villain, villain!

it seemed as If there was here some

| opening, of what nature 1 Enew DoL

However, I spoke seriously to Sam. |
poiuted out that in introducing a bro-
ken gamester, a profligate, a mman of Do
honor or prineciple, the companion of
protlizates and gamesters, to the sim-
ple folk of Lynn, who were ready to be-
lieve anvilring. be had himself been
guilty of an act more villainous even
than the breaking of this contract. |
gave him, however, a guinea for pres
ent necessities, and 1 promised bim 5
guineas more if he wounld write a his-
tory of the whole business so far as he
was concerned. And I undertook to

Lim there unless I mistake not, be-
cnuse he cannot convenlently go
abroad.” :

So saying he left me, and I climbed }
up the dark and dirty staircase, some
of the steps of which had been taken |
away for firewood, and ],'JI]'EH-EI]HIJ
found myself at the top of the last!
Lizht before a closed door. I knocked.
A faint voice bade me come in.

There was po fire in the fireplace;

| there was no candle. By the faint light !
' wwhich struggled thromgh the window I ]

perceived that I was in a garret: that
!l the furniture visible was a bed and
a man in the bed. a table and a chair.
Cn the mantelshelf stood a candle- |

“Who is {t?" asked the man in the
bed.

“I am In search of S8am Semple. Are
you Sam Semple?

“]1 know that voice." The man satup.

For all answer he busst out crying
like a child. |
“Oh, Jack,” he said, “I am starving. |
I made up my mind to starve. I have
no longer any clothes. I bave not even |

“The same. What cheer, man?" .

a candle. I have no money. 1 bave
not even a sheet of paper to write a |
letter, and I deserve it all—yes, I de-
gserve it all.”

“YWhy, this is bad. But let me first
get you some food. Then we will talk.™ |

I went down stairs and found a wo- |
man who told me of a shop where I |
could get some necessaries, and I pres- |
ently returned bearing food and a bot-
la of wine, some coals and candles
and a warm coat, which I thought
would be useful. |

By the light of the candle and the

fire 1 could pereeive that the condition |

|

| of the unhappy poet was miserable in-
deed. Never was there a more wretch-

ed den of a garret. The plaster had |

! fallen from the walls, the window wa3s |

mostly stuffed with rags in place of
olass—in a word, everything betokened
the greatest extremity of poverty. As
for the man himself, he had neither

cont. waistcoat nor shoes. He sat on |

wardrobe bhad been pawned or sold.
There were no books, there were 0o pa-

ealling. and there was no sign of food. |
At the slght of my basket and its con-

he had devoured the whole of the cold
beef and bread, & goodly ration, and
swallowed the whole of the bottle of
wine, a generous allowance. Then bhe

on the thick coat which I had bought

for bim. :
w“wwel™ I sald, “can we now talk?”

“Jack, you have saved my life. Buot
I shall be bhungry again tomOoTTOW.
Lend me a little money.”

«1 will lend you a guinea or two. But
tell me first how you came bhere, I
thought you were in the confidence of
a certain noble lord.”

“I§e is a villain, Jack. He is .the
greatest villain unbung. Oh, hanging
is too good for him! After all I did for
bim! The lying villain®™

“Toll me more. What were you to
get for it?

“It was I who Invented an excuse
for taking my lord and his friends to
Lynn"™

“yes, I understand. You invented the
spa. The water in the well"—

~The water is very gocd water. It
counld do no harm. I wrote to the doe-
tor. [ invented the analysis, applying
it from another. I told him ‘about the
discovery and the things said by the
newspapers. There was ne discovery.
Nobody had heard of the water. No
physician sent any of his patients there.
The only visitors from Londom were
my lord and his friends.”

“They were all his friends, then ™

“A1l. His reverence is In the pay.

leave this money with my cousin. the
Lookseller, to be paid over to him obn
receiving the manuscript.

And. this business arranged, I bad
nothing more to do with London. 1
had been. however, as you shall pres-
ently lenrn, more successful *han | my-
self understood, for I had learned by
actual presence the dally life and con-
versation of this moble lord, and I had
laid the foundation for a proof of the
conspiracy to disguise his true charac-
ter, and, what was muoch more impor
tant, I had vowittingly fired the mind
of the mysterious woman berself with
resentment and jealousy.

We were now, Indeed, although we
knew it not, very near to the end of
these troubles.

I returned with the satisfaction of
bringing with me the confession of the
conspiracy which we had long known.
Srill it Is one thing to Enow of a con-
gpiracy and quite another thing to
have a plain confession by one of the
chief conspirators. You may Imagine
that the poet was not long in writing
out a full and complete confession and
in claiming the 5 guineas of my cousin,
who took the liberty of reading the
document and of witnessing his signa-

| tore before he gave up the money.

One after the' other the victims of
Tord Frlingdale's perfidy and of their

r own wickedness came over, so to speak,
' to the other side. impelled by rage and
! the des!re for revenge, and made cob-

fession. The first was our old friend
Sam: the second was Colonel Lanyon
l.ike the poet. he also fell upon evil
dars. But. less lueky than Sam. be
kind lo=t hiz liberty and was now a pris
oper for debt in the King's Heoch pris-
on.

The volee of the third confederate
followed. It wans a voice from tbe
tomb. Sir Henry Mnlyos, the poor old
beayw who Lad livesl for 80 years Ip
the world of faxli:on, who had speot
iz patrimony amd btz in the end been
reduced to the miserahle work of a de-
cov. as you bave heard, was at last
ginmmoned to render an account of his
lite. He repented of his degradation
na the secref servant of Lord Frling-
dnle; he repented of bis share In the
deception which led tn the promise, if
oot the performance, of marriage be
tween his patron and Miss Aolly. And

Lim In his last moments a briel nole.
which was accepted in the spirit of for-
giveness which he desired.

Nest eame the Rev. Benjamin Pur-
den. A. Al in & truly impudent letter 1o
Captaln Crowle. which the captain read
to 0s all.  The reverend gentleman ex-
posed the whole scheme.

CHAPTER XTIX.
FREE.
this time a whole
year had passed since
the pretended mar
ringe and our submis
sion. Never was 2
magoificent property
80 destroyed and di
minished In so0 short &
time. Farms. lands, bhouses, were sold
for what they would fetch —at balf
their value, & quarter of their value
All the moopey out at morigage bad
been called 1n: all the money received
at the quay and the counting bouse
bad been sent ™ his lordship's attor
nevs. In oge sbort twelvemonth the
destruction bad been such that in June
tuere was actuxlly nothing left—notl-
ing oot of that princely fortune except
ibe feet of ships and the general busi
uess,

It was on the 15th of June—I remem-
ber the date well and sball always re-
member It. The Lady of Lynn bad ar-
rived two days before and we were
moored off the quay. At 2 o'clock or
tuereabout one of the stable boys
{rom the house came sboard brioging
a message for me. A lady lodging at
the Crown desired to see me immedi-
atels. The lady bad arrived In the

{ evening in a post chaise, baving with

ber a maid. She bad given no name.
vot in the morning had asked if my
ship was in port. and. on learning that
it was, she desired that a boy from the
-stables might earry this message to
n -

I landed at our own quay. I say our
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our shipse. He beckoned me 10 nrpm:!
with him. When be bad Saisbed hig
discourse with the captain, be “turded
to me.

“Mr. Pentecrosse,” he sald, “the worst
bas now begun. Tell Captaln Crowle
] should chboke If 1 bad to tell bim.
Alas, poor man! It seems as M the
work of his life was ruined and de
stroyed.” So saying. be handed me 8
letter to read. It was from my lord’e
attorneys, Messra. Bisic & Son “1
suppose,” sald the manager, “that they
are really acting for his lordsbip
Thelr power of attorney esnnot be de
nied, can 1t? Mr. Redman, our atter
pev, says that there is oothing for N
but obedlence.”

The lerter was short:

We have noted vour information cooveysd I
the ia# & beoule You are sow instructed Lo pro-
e wITL Ihe sale ol ohe Ol L “I“' -I.H i L]
e anid aF e fand¥ ob armiving o port with .
M ol the -mreu a8 belongs to your bouse. M3
wofe 3 arpentis [evssen lof mobey and Deps that
wmy e B deiay  Meantio~ send & drafl by

the veual chanme! for moneys in band. Your obe-
dient servanis B & Sox, Altorneye

“A draft for moneys in hand?™ cried
the mAnager. *“There are no mMonEyYs
in band! And I have to sell without
delay a tall ship, cargo and all as she
stands.. Without delay! Who Is to
buy that ship—without delay?

" Bpgmifa

1 returned him the letter and shook
my head. My ship perhaps was the
one to be sold. She was the latest ar-
rival. She was filled with wine. The
ecargo belonged altogether to the house.
So I should be turned adrift when just
within hail, so to speak, of becoming a
captain. [ could say nothing in couso
lation or in hope. 1 walked awny, my
heart as heavy as lead. Never before
had I felt the true meaning of this ruin
and waste, All around me the noble
edifice built by Molly's grandfather
and her father and cpntinued by her
guardian had been pulled down bit by
bit. :

But one felt the loss of a farm or
a bouse very little. It was not until
the ships, too, were threatened that the
full enormity of the thing. the incredi-
ble wickedness of the conspirntors, was
borne in upon my mind. It threatened
to ruin me. you see, as well as Molly.

Therefore | walked across the mar-

ket place to the Crown inn more gloomy
in my mind than | can deseribe. Hith- |
erto, somehow, n ship seemed safe. No
one would Interfere with a ship. Like
Lord Fylingdale himself, I was ready
to ask whether a ship could be bought |
and sold—that is to say. | knew that
she was often bought and sold, but I
pever thought that any of M olly's ships
—any other ships as much as you |
please, but not Molly’s ships—could be
brought to the hammer. .

The lady sent word that she would |
recelve me. Imagine my surprise. She |
wis pone otber thao the Lady Anasta
gila. Sbe was greatly changed In six
monthse. 1 had scen ber last, you re-
member. In Jaouary: when 1 met ber
in the park. She was then finely dress-
ed. a handsome woman, with a winning
manner and a smiling face. Thus she
was when | met her. When I left her,
she was a bhandsome woman marred
with a consuming wrath.

Now | should hardly have known
her. She was plainly attired, witbhout
patches or paint, wearing a gray silk
dregs. But the chief change was Dot
in her dress, but in her face. She was
pale, and ber cheeks were haggard
She looked like & woman who had re-
cently suffered a severe illness and
was, Indeed, not yet fully recovered..-

“Jack”—she advanced. giving me ber
hand with ber old graciousness—"you
are very good to come when ! call. It
is the last time that you will obey any
call from me."”

“Why the last time. madam?™

“Because, Jack, | am now goiog to
make thee my bitter enemy—yes, my
enemy for life.” She tried to smile,
but ber eyes grew bumid. *“l can pev-
er be regarded benceforth as anything
else. Youn will despise me: you wiil

curse me. Yet | must needs =prak ™
'lgldnm.lmlh-'mwut
you mean.”

“And |, Jack, I protest | know not
how to begin. Do you remember last
Janpvary, when we talked together?
Let me begin there—yes, it will be best
to begin there. [ do not think | could
begin at the other end. It woald be
like & bath of ice cold water in Jano-

ary.
“l remember our conversation, mad-
am.”

“You told me—what was it you told |

me? Something about & certain box or
case of jewels."

“Molly’s jewels. Yes, I told you bow
his lordship seized .-_ﬁ—-tl:

b o e e i i
w Irl- ]
Sl <. L

" T o e

“Yot told me that It was in Janw-
ary. He bad seized upon them six
months before. The thing surprised
me. He had always told me that be
could not get those jewels, and, Jack,
you see, they were my own.”

“Yours, madam? But they were Mol
Iy's.”

“Not at all. Molly after ber mar-
riage bad npothing. All became my
ford's property. The jewels were mins,
Jack, mine by promise and cempact.”

I onderstood oothing.

“] have seen In France the women
knéellng at the boxes where they con-
fess to the priest. Jack, will you be
my priest? [ can confess to you what
I could pever confess to Molly, though
I bhave wronged ber. Jack. oh my
priest!” Here she fell on ber knees and
clasped her hands. *No, no!™ she eried.
“] will not rise—onD my knees, 0D my
knees, not to ask yvour pardon, bat for
the shame and (bhe disgrace and the
villainy ™ »

“Madam, I pray—1I entreat.”™

I took ber by both hands. T half
lifted ber and balf assisted ber She
gank Ipto an armchalr, sobbing and
eryving, and covered ner face wilh ber
bands. . She was not play acting Na
po. It was real sorrow, troe shame
Ob. there was revenge as well No
doubt there was revenge. [f she had
been wicked. she had slso been wrong-
ed. Presently she recovered a litde.
Trken she sat ap and began to talk.

“] am the most miserable woman in
the world. and | deserve my misery.
Jack. wbhen youo go back to vour =hip
fall on vour knees and thank God that
you are poor and that Molly has Dee
robbed of her fortgne and is also poor.
Oh. to be boro rich—believe me. it = &
thing most terrible. [t makes men like
Lord Fylingdale, who bave pothing te
do bot to follow pleasure—such pleas
gre! Abh merciful beaven, such pleas
gre! And it makes women, Jack, like
me. We. too. follow pleasare like the
men. We become gamblers. There I8
oo pleasure for me like the pleasnre of
gambling We fall in love for the pleas-
gure and whim of It till we are slaves
to men who treat us worse than they
treat thelr dogs. worse than they treaf
their lackeyse Then we forget bhoDor
and honesty; then we throw away rep-
uration and good name We acrept
revkiessly sLawe and disbonor. My
anme has become a byword. Bot what
of that? I have been a man's slave. [
bave done his bidding.”

“Put how., madam”—still 1 onder-
stood very little of this talk, yet be-
came suspicious when she spoke thus
of the jewels—*how came Molly's jew-
els to be your own?

“] tell you, Jack., by promise and
compact. 1 must go hack to anothes
discourse with yon. It was on a cer-
tain evening a year ago. You had made
the fine discovery that Lord Frling-
dale was a gamester and the rest of L
You told me. You also told me that
Molly would not keep her promise and
would certainly not be at the church
in the morning. Do you remember?™

“! remember that we talked about
tthE'ﬂ-"

“We did. Go back a month or two
earlier. By a most monstrous decep-
tion | was brought here. [ was told
first that it was in order to further
some political object, which 1 did not
believe; next, to help him in getting
the command of this money—some wWo-
men, [ said, easily lose their sense of
honor and of truth when they want to
please their lovers. As for marriage,
be declared for the bhundredth time
that there was but one woman in =i}
the world whom be would marry—my-
self. Now do you understand? He
had decelved me. Very well. Then I
would deceive him. At first my pur-
pose was to awalt in the charch .the
coming of the bride and expose the
character of the man. Since she was
oot coming 1 would take her place.”

“What? It was youn then—youo—
you ™

“Yea, Jack.
saw at the ralils
cloak like that of Molly.
the same beight as Molly.
domino, as had been arranged
took me for Molly.™

“Bat If you were the bride™—

“l was the bride. [ am the Countess
of Fylingdale—for my sins and eor-
rows—his wretched wife.”

“Bat you woa'" be revenged. Aud
et you suffered this monstrous frawd.™

“] was revenged. Yet why did I say
nothing? Did I mot say that you
could never forgive me? Well | bave

[ was the woman you
I bad a pink silk
I am abont
I wore =
You

0o excuse only when [ said that wom-

en me, with pothing to do, some-
times go mad after a man and for Lis
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