
F o r  W e a l  o r  f o r  W o e ;
Or, A Dark Temptation

C H APTE R  X X II . 1
W o le ft  L ittle  G ay c lin g in g  to  the  

b rok en  ra ils  o f  th e  b rid g e , lis ten in g  to  
th a t  h o r r ib le  c r y  o f  “ M u rd e r !”  as it  ra n g  
o u t  w ith  s ta rtlin g  c lea rn ess  o n  th e  n igh t 
Air.

N earer, n ea rer  cam e the sw ift  foo tstep s  
in  answ er t o  th ose  cr ie s , and  th e  m an  
w h o was h u rry in g  t o  the  epot ca u g h t  a 
g lim p se  o f  a lo v e ly  fa ce , fra m ed  in  a 
sheen o f  go ld en  h a ir , th a t  van ieh ed  lik e  
a  shadow  in  the dense d ark ness o f  the 
s ta rless  n igh t.

L ik e a  flash the y o u n g  m an  d a rte d  a f 
te r  the b e a u tifu l v is ion , and  a  breathleeB- 
ly  exc is in g  ch a se  enisued.

“ I  sh a ll so lve  thie m ystery  i f  it  costs  
m e m y  h e a d ,"  he  m u ttered . Butting h is  
h a n d som e w h ite  te e th  tog e th e r , and  re 
d ou b lin g  h is  fly in g  pace.

The m oon  s tru gg led  o u t  from  b eh ind  
a  netw ork  o f  h eavy , c lo u d s , and  h e  saw 
th e  e lim  figu re ju s t  ahead  o f  h im .

A n oth er in etan t and  he h a d  clea red  th e  
d ista n ce  betw een  them , an d  h a d  la id  a 
d e ta in in g  h a n d  o n  th e  fu g it iv e ’s slender 
shou lder.

“ N ow , th e n ,”  h e  dem anded  b rea th less 
ly , “ I  m ust know  th e  m ea n in g  o f  those 
cr ie s  I  h ea rd  a  m om en t Binos—w h at were 
y o u  d o in g  on  the b rid g e  y o n d e r?  W as 
a n y  on e  m olestin g  y o u ?  '

T he w h ite, d esp a irin g , lo v e ly  fa ce  turn ed  
tow a rd  h im  in  th e  m o o n lig h t , s tartled  
th e  y o u n g  m an  lik e  an e le ctr io  shock . 
Hie s tr o n g  w h ite han d  re la xed  its  h o ld .

“ G reat H eaven I" he  e ja c u la te d  in  the 
m ost in tense a ston ish m en t, “ do m y  eyes 
dece ive  m e ? --o r  is th is—L ittle  N e ll? ”  

G ay g la n ced  up in te rro r  a t the h a n d 
som e fa ce  ben d in g  ov e r  her, then  a ll fear 
fe l l  from  her lik e  m a g io—she recogn ized  
m m  a t once.

“ Y es. i t ’ s I, M r. C hesle igh ,”  she fa lte r 
ed . “ I - I —

U p flew the litt le  h a n d s , and  G ay b u rst 
in to  a s torm  o f  p a ss ion a te  tearB th a t  
co m p le te ly  ch o k e d  h er  u ttera n ce .

H a rry  C hesleigh  was m ystified —b ew il
dered.

“ L ook  here, Miss N e ll,"  he  excla im ed , 
“ y o u  m u st te ll m e w hat th is m ystery  
jneans. In  H eaven ’s nam e, te ll  me how  
frou hap p en ed  to  be here  a t th is  gh ostly  
h ou r, and if it  was fro m  v o u r  lip s  those 
terr ib le  cr ies  o f  m u rd er issued w h ich  I 
h ea rd . I  am  y o u r  fr ien d , m y  d ea r g ir l,”  
he w ent o n  e a g e r ly ; “ y o u  m a y  tru st  m e 
—p a rd on in g  m e th e  m ean w h ile  fo r  ad 
d ressin g  you  so fa m il ia r ly ; b e a r  in  m in d , 
w e know  y o u  o n ly  b y  th e  nam e o f  L ittle  
N ell."

“ I  am  G aynell E sterb rook ,”  she answ er
ed  h e s ita t in g ly ; “ I  o u g h t  to  h a ve  to ld
y o u  th a t  b e fore , b u t  I —I ”  A ga in  she
• topped  sh ort in  u tter  con fu sion .

Y o u n g  C hesleigh  g a v e  a  ©tart o f  sur- 
pr'.w

“ G a y n e ll,”  he  rep ea ted , “ w h y, w h at a 
p re tty  n a m e ; I  h a ve  never h ea rd  it  be 
fore . B ut a b ou t th ose  c r ie s ? ”  he in q u ired  
a n x io u s ly ; “ su re ly  th ey  w ere not—they 
co u ld  n ot h a ve  been u ttered  b y  you . I t  
m u et h a ve  been  a  de lu s ion  o f  m y  im a g in 
a tiv e  b ra in , I  a lm ost th in k .”

G ay h es ita ted  in  the  mOBt p a in fu l em 
b a rra ssm en t, and  h e  w en t o n , e y e in g  the 
lo v e ly  fa ce  cu r io u s ly :

“ T h ey  d o  say  a w eird  o ld  g y p sy  cron e  
in h a b its  a  g r o tto  o r  tum bled -dow n  h u t in 
th e  h e a rt  o f  th e  w oods y o n d e r , w ho in
veig les  su scep tib le  y o u n g  g ir ls  hereaboutB  
to  h er  den  un d er th e  preten se  o f  te llin g  
th em  th e ir  fo rtu n e , and  fleeces them  ou t 
Of th e ir  m on ey .

“ M any a  fou l m u rd er h a s  been  com m it
ted  in  th ese  w oods and  m a n y  a  d a rin g  
r o b b e r y ; b u t no  on o  wae ever yet o u n n in g  
en ou gh  to  tra ce  it to th is  s tran ge  o ld  
g y p sy —the la s t  o f  h e r  ra ce . S urely  it 
was n ot t o  m eet h er  t h a t  you h a ve  ven
tu red  here  to -n igh t.”

“ N o ,”  said  G ay, fa in tly , " i t  w as n ot th a t  
w h ich  b ro u g h t m e h e re ; I  u ttered  a c r y  
o n  the b r id g e ^ th e  r a i l in g  b rok e, and  I
flm o s t  fa n cied  m y s e lf  fa ll in g  dow n—dow n 
n to  th e  d a rk  w a ter  w ith  th e  b rok en  ra ils , 

an d —”
“ N o w on der y o u  w ere fr ig h te n e d ,”  in ter

p osed  th e  y o u n g  m a n ; “ b u t y o u  h a ve  n ot 
fo ld  m e w h at b ro u g h t  y o u  here , and  at 
th is  g h o st ly  h o u r , so fa r  from  L e igh ton  
H a ll.”

“ I t  is because I was tu rn ed  a w a y  from  
th e re ,” she sobbed .

“ T u rn ed  aw ay from  L e igh ton  H a ll? ”  he 
Repeated in  the m ost  in tense  am azem ent. 
“ W h y, how  d id  it  h a p p en ? W h a t on  e a rth  
was it. f o r ? ”

T hen  th e  w h ole  ca u se  o f  it  cam e o u t— 
h ow  she h a d  been  to  the m asked  b a ll, and 
t o w  lo n e  L e igh ton  h a d  hap p en ed  to  com e 
in to  h er  ro o m  a fte r  it  was a ll o v e r  and 
d iscovered  th a t she h a d  been there, b y  
S eeing the dress she h a d  w orn  on  a  ch a ir , 
a n d  o f  th e  tem pestuous scene th a t  had  
fo llo w e d ; and  how , t o  appease Mies Leigh - 
t o n ’ B w rath , w ho d ecla red  she sh ou ld  be 
iu rn e d  a w a y  fro m  the H a ll w ith  the  m o r
r o w ’s lig h t , she h a d  gon e  at on ce , not 
w a it in g  fo r  th e  m orrow .

H a rry  C h esle igh ’s  eyes g low ed  as he  
listen ed .

G ay  d id  n ot h ea r th e  m u ttered  im pre- 
0ation  th a t  he g ro u n d  betw een h is  w h ite 
te e th  ben ea th  the cu r lin g  m u sta ch e  as the 
fu l l  fo rce  o f  Io n e ’s c ru e lty  bu rst upon  
h im .

Hia b lo o d  fa ir ly  b o iled  w ith  in d ig n a tio n  
fcgain st the h ea rtless  b eau ty  w hom  he had  
a d o re d  u n til now .

“ I t  is w ell th a t  I  sat sm ok in g  w ith  the 
s q u ir e  so lo n g  a fte r  th e  b a ll w as o v e r ,”  
Jie m used, “ o th erw ise  I  sh ou ld  h a ve  
Inissed y o u . Y o u  sh a ll g o  h om e to  Roee- 
o liff  w ith  m e, p o o r  litt le  storm -driven  
• w a llow ; m y  m oth er w ill rece iv e  y o u  w ith  
op en  arm s. M y c a rr ia g e  is a t th e  fo rk  o f  
t£ e  roa d s . I  ju m p e d  o u t u p on  h e a r in g  
th ose  c r ie s .”

G ay dem urred , b u t  he  reso lu te ly  drew  
Jier a rm  w ith in  h is  ow n  and  led h er  to 
w a rd  the ca rr ia g e , and  in a  few  m om en ts
SLore th ey  w ere w h ir lin g  ra p id ly  in  the 

irect ion  o f  R osecliff.
H e listen ed  to  G a y ’ s g r a p h ic  re c ita l o f  

th e  b rok en  ties  an d  the w reck  she h ad  
p reven ted  w ith  a b so rb in g  in terest.

Bhe d id  n ot te ll h im  th a t  she knew  the 
p erp etra tors  w h o h a d  p lan n ed  th e  d isas- 
er she h a d  averted , n or  d id  she te ll h im  
ow she h a d  been s p ir ite d  aw ay from

Cm on g th e  p assengers d u rin g  the  con fu s- 
m  w h ich  ensued.
As h e  listen ed  he m ad e  up  h is  m in d , as 

i } ie  p assengers h a d  done, th a t  the  h ero io  
t itt le  h ero in e  fled in the co n fu s io n  to  avo id  
♦heir g ra te fu l thanks.

T here  was g re a t  co n ste rn a t io n  at Rose-
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c liff w hen h a n d som e  M r. H a rry , as the 
serva n ts  c a lle d  h im , s trode in to  th e  e n 
tra n ce  h a ll o f  h is  a r is to cr a t ic  m an sion  
h om e a t th a t  u n seem ly  h o u r , w ith  th e  l it 
tle  tre m b lin g  figu re , c la d  in  a p la in  navy- 
b lu e  serge dresa and  c lo th  cap  to  m atch , 
c l in g in g  c lo s e  to  h is  arm .

T h ey  q u ite  fo rg o t  them selves s ta r in g  at 
the lo v e ly  y ou n g  s tran ger , w ho was ga z in g  
b ack  a t them  w ith  g rea t  d a rk , ve lv ety , d i
la te d  eyes, u n til y o u n g  M r. CheBleigh 
b ro u g h t  th em  to th e ir  senses b y  an ex 
c la m a tio n  o f  a n g ry  im patience .

“ W h a t a re  y o u  s ta r in g  at th is  you n g  
la d y  in  th a t  fa sh io n  forP ”  he  dem anded  
h a u g h tily . “ Go to  m y  m o th e r ’s b ou d o ir  
a t on ce , h e  com m an d ed , “ and  te ll h er  
I  am  oom e—b u t n ot a lon e—a y o u n g  g ir l 
is w ith  m e ; as soon  as I  can  see her I  
w ill exp la in . In  th e  m ean tim e, see th a t  a 
rep a st  is served  w ith  as litt le  d e lay  as 
p o ss ib le .”

T he s ta r t lin g  new s w as ca r r ie d  to  Mrs. 
C hesle igh  in  h er  b o u d o ir  a t o n ce  b y  her 
m aid .

The g ra n d  o ld  la d y  sta rted  up  from  her 
cou ch  w ith  a  lo o k  o f  h o r ro r  on  h er  p roud , 
s te rn  face .

“ I  ca n  s ca rce ly  re a lize  w h at y o u  tell 
m e ,”  she c r ie d  sh rilly . “ Give m e m y 
d ressin g -rob e  a n d  slippers. I  w ill g o  dow n 
to  the d ra w in g -room  m yse lf, and  see  w hat 
th is  m eans

A m om en t la te r  th ere  w as th e  sw ish  o f  
a  s ilk en  ro b e  in  the c o r r id o r ; she had  
reach ed  the d ra w in g -room , draw n  the ve l
vet h a n g in gs  a p a rt, s ta n d in g  w h ite  and  
stern  on  th e  th resh o ld  ga z in g  fro w n in g ly  
in to  the b ea u tifu l, s ta rtled , g ir lish  face 
turn ed  tow a rd  h er—th e  lo v e liest  roseb u d  
fa ce  she h a d  ever beheld .

A nd ye t she fa ir ly  h a ted  L it tle  G ay at 
first sight.

H er h a n d som e son  spru n g  e a g e r ly  to  the 
d oor to  m eet h er , lea d in g  h e r  in , and 
presented  h er  to  G ay in  hie im p u lsive  
fa sh ion , g iv in g  h er  a b r ie f  sketch  o f  L it 
t le  G ay 's  p it i fu l  s tory , o r  ra th e r  as m uch  
as he knew  o f  it, o f  Io n e ’s c r u e lty  in  tu rn 
ing  her a w a y  from  L eigh ton  H a ll, and  o f  
h is o p p o rtu n e  m eetin g  w ith  h er  near the 
o ld  bridge.

“ I  sh a ll leave  h er  in  y o u r  care , m otn er ,”  
he  said, r is in g  to  lea ve  the d ra w in g -room  
a t len g th . “ I  k n ow  y o u  w ill m ak e  h er  feel 
a t hom e a t R o se c liff.”

He passed  o u t  o f  the room  w ith  a nod  
and a  sm ile to  b o th —le a v in g  th em  a lon e 
togeth er.

The sou n d  o f  hia re tre a t in g  footstep s  
h a d  sca rce ly  d ied  a w a y  ere  the lo o k  o f  
sym p ath etic  in terest fe ll  lik e  a  m ask  from  
h is  la d y -m oth er 's  h a u g h ty  face .

G ay w as a p p a lled  at th e  sudden ch a n g e  
in her.

“ D id  y o u  th in k  to  deceive m e w ith  that 
c lev e r ly -co n co cte d  s to r y ? ”  she cr ied  ic ilv , 
sw iftly  orossin g  to  G a y ’s side  and  c lu tch 
ing  h er  arm  in  a h a rd , v ise-lik e  g r ip —the 
dark , fiery eyes fa ir ly  s co rch in g  th e ir  w ay 
to G a y ’s heart.

“ M a d a m !”  e xc la im ed  G ay, in  a ffr ig h t ; 
“ I  do n o t  u n d ersta n d  w h at y o u  m ea n .”

A  sca th in g  la u g h  from  the h a u g h ty  w o
m an  b ro k e  in  u p on  th e  w ords as th ey  fe ll 
from  h er  lips .

“ W h a t ch a rm in g  in n ocen ce ,”  she sneer
ed. “ Y ou  are  an adventuress, g ir l, and  you  
k now  it. Y o u  h a ve  s in g le d  m y  son  o u t  as 
a sh in in g  m ark , because you  know  he is 
y ou n g , im p u ls ive , and  im p ress ib le  — and 
w hat is m ore  to  th e  purp ose  in y o u r  eyes 
—a y o u n g  m a n  o f  w ea lth , b u t I—h is m o
th er, w ill th w a rt  y o u r  e v il d esig n s ."

“ M a d a m !”  ga sp ed  G ay , w h ite  as the 
lilieB in  the m a rb le  vase n ea r ner.

“ H u sh !”  oried  the g ra n d  o ld  la d y  im 
p eriou s ly , s ta m p in g  h er  velvet-shod  foo t. 
“ I  te ll y o u  I  know  y o u r  schem e. Y ou  
th rew  y o u rs e lf  p u rp ose ly  in  h is  w ay th a t  
m orn in g , fe ig n in g  u n con sciou sn ess  in  o r 
der to  d raw  h im  in to  som e k in d  o f  a  tra p , 
fo r  y o u  knew  he was in  the  h a b it  o f  p a c 
in g  th a t  w ay m orn in g s.

“ F a ilin g  in  th ie, y o u  a llow ed  y o u rs e lf  
t o  be tak en  to  L e igh ton  H a ll w here you  
co u ld  be th row n  in  h is  w ay , k n ow in g  th a t  
he  was lo n e  L e ig h to n ’s lover ,

“ She m u st h a ve  h a d  g ood  and  sufficient 
rea son  fo r  tu rn in g  y o u  from  L eigh ton  
H a ll—in  the dead  o f  nigtit. I t  is stran ge, 
to o , th a t m y  son rem a in ed  th erea b ou ts  un
t il  th is  u n seem ly  h o u r ; b u t y o u n g  m en 
w ill be y ou n g  m en—w h e re  a  p re tty  fa ce  is 
con cern ed , and  a  fa c in a tin g  y o u n g  w om an 
lu res  tnem  on.

“ I f  m on ey  is  y o u r  o b je c t , here , tak e  m y 
purse—th e re ’e a b ou t a  h u n d red  d o lla rs  in 
it—tak e it  and  go  to  N ew Y o rk  w here you  
p ro b a b ly  b e lon g , and  leave  m y  son alone. 
N ow heed m e w ell, never cross  hib p ath  
a ga in  w h ile  y o u  liv e .”

G ay dashed  the m on ey  w h ich  th e  prou d  
o ld  la d y  pressed  in to  h er  h a n d  o n  the 
floor an d  spu rn ed  it  fro m  h e r  w ith  her 
l itt le  fo o t , h er  ve lv ety  eyes b la z in g  like  
Btara.

“ M ay G od fo rg iv e  y o u , y o u  cru e l, cru e l 
w o m a n !”  ga sp ed  G ay, w ild  w ith  in d ig n a 
t io n , “ fo r  I  n ever oan fo rg iv e  th e  insu lts  
you  h a ve  h ea p ed  u p on  the h ea d  o f  a p oor, 
defenseless g ir l  to -n igh t. T he h o u r  m ay 
com e when y o u  w ill b itte r ly  ru e  it. I 
w ou ld  die b e fore  I  w ou ld  tou ch  o n e  penn y 
o f  y o u r  m on ey . I  h o n o r  y o u r  son, -but 
y o u —H eaven fo rg iv e  y o u  fo r  B trik ing the 
la st  b itte r  b low  to  a g ir l ’s b rea k in g  
h e a rt .”

W ith  th e  d ig n ity  o f  a l i t t le  queen  G ay 
tu rn ed  and  w a lk ed  from  the room  and 
sw iftly  o u t  o f  the  g ran d  m an sion , h er  eyes  
b lin d ed  w ith  tears  and  h er  h e a rt  b u rst
in g  w ith  g r ie f.

“ Oh, G od. I w ish  I cou ld  d ie !"  m oan ed  
the p oor  g ir l, s tru g g lin g  o n w a rd  th rou g h  
th e  g r a y  dusk o f  the  e a r ly  m orn in g . “ The
w orld  ia to o  h a rd  an d  b itte r  fo r  m e ; I 
am  p ersecu ted  b y  e very  on e  w ho has ever 
lo ok ed  u p on  m y  face , it  eeem e, W h y  
sh ou ld  I  s tru g g le  a ga in st  fa te ?—th e  w orld  
is to o  sm all fo r  m e ; it is n a rro w in g  dow n 
to  a g rave . W h y  c a n ’ t I  die and  end  it 
a ll?  W h y  sh ou ld  I  d i n g  to  a l i fe  w h ich  
is so  p it ifu lly  cu rsed ? I  w ill d ie !"

She stood  le a n in g  a g a in s t  th e  p illa rs  o f  
an  o ld  stone w ell, g a z in g  dow n in to  its 
d a rk , e ilen t depths.

T he d ea d ly  fox g lo v e  and  p o ison ou s  vines 
h a d  ren d ered  its  w aters  un fit fo r  use lon g  
ye a rs  ago , and  th e y  r io te d  ov e r  it  un 
heeded.

“ T h ere  is no  person  in the w ide w orld  
who w ill m iss  m e o r  sea rch  fo r  m e ,” Gay 
sobbed . “ I  am  go in g  t o  lea ve  th is  dark , 
lo n e ly  w or ld  w here th ere  is n o th in g  but 
s o rro w , and  g o  to  H azel. G ood-bye, P ercy , 
m y  fa lse  love , w hom  I  have so a d ored ,”  
she m oan ed .

W ith  t re m b lin g  h a n d s  she drew  aside 
th e  p o ison ou s  v in es, and  w ith ou t on e  b a ck 
w ard  g la n ce  o r  a  s in g le  c r y , p lunged  
h e a d lo n g  d ow n , dow n th e  d a rk  a b y ss !

C H APTE R  X X III .
A b G ay p lu n g ed  b o ld ly  dow n in to  the 

te rr ib le  depths o f  th e  o ld  ivy -covered  
well, a  s tron g  h a n d  was th ru st  q u ick ly  
fo rw a rd , g r a s p in g  h e r  sk ir ts  and  d ra w in g  
h er  fo r c ib ly  b a ck  to  the  w or ld  w h ich  she 
w ou ld  h a ve  le ft  w ith  such  h e a d lo n g  haste .

G ay g la n ce d  up  in to  h er  rescu er 's  fa ce  
w ith  a sob  o f  despair.

“ W h y  d id  y o u  save m e,”  sh e  oried  b it
te r ly , “ when I  w anted  so m uoh  to  d ie ? ”

I t  was a  k in d ly , sy m p a th e tic  fa ce , and 
the b lue  eyes  re g a rd in g  h e r  so in te n tly  
w ere fu ll o f  p ity .

“ W h y do y o u  w ish  to  d ie ? ”  h e  asked, 
cu riou sly , “ you  a re  to o  y o u n g  to  h a ve

fou n d  th e  w or ld  co ld  and  b itter , and  li fe  
a b u rd e n ."

“ I  h a ve  fou n d  it a ll th at, and  m o re ,” 
sobbed  G ay, b it t e r ly ; “ I  am  u tte r ly  a lon e 
in th e  w orld , penn iless, h om eless  and 
w retch ed .”

“ W h a t if  I  should  te ll y o u  o f  g ood  fo r 
tune the gods h a ve  in  store  fo r  y o u ,”  he 
q u eried , “ W hat tlienP "

G ay op en ed  h er  d ark , ve lv ety  eyes, and 
lo ok ed  a t the y ou n g  m an  in u tter am aze
m ent.

‘ I  eu p p ose  y o u  th in k  I  am  e ith er m ad  
o r  d re a m in g ,”  he  la u gh ed  lig h t ly , “ to  
speak  in  th a t  w a y .”

“ It  look s  very  m u ch  lik e  i t ,"  adm itted  
G a y ; “ th e re  is no  g o o d  fo rtu n e  in  store 
fo r  m e ; a  b la n k  fe ll to  m y  lo t  in  the 
lo tte r y  o f  l i fe .”

“ L isten  to  m e, m y  dear g ir l ,”  he  b r isk 
ly  said , reso lu te ly  d ra w in g  h er  s till fu r
ther from  th e  d ea d ly  gas th a t  rose from  
th e  o ld  w ell. “ Y ou  a re  n ot as friend less  
and  penn iless  as y o u  h a ve  im a g in ed  y o u r 
se lf to  be. I  h a ve  som eth in g  to  te ll you — 
s om eth in g  so s tran ge  th a t  y o u  ca n  h a rd ly  
b r in g  y o u rs e lf  to  b e lieve  in  y o u r  ow n 
good  fo rtu n e —y e t  y o u  sh a ll n o t  d ou b t the 
t ru th  o f  w hat I  have to  te ll y o u  lon g , 
fo r  I  ca n  p rove  m y  assertions h ere  and 
n ow .”

G ay lo ok ed  at th e  s tra n ger  in  te rror  
and  d ism ay , qu ite  b e lie v in g  h im  to  b e  an 
escaped  lu n a t ic  from  som e a d ja ce n t  asy
lum —or s till w orse, on e  crazed  w ith  drink .

H e Bmiled a t th e  exp ress ion  o n  th e  lov e 
ly , te rr ified  fa ce , as th o u g h  h e  rea d  her 
secret th ou g h ts , and  h a sten ed  to  exp la in .

“ Y ou  see I  know  you , y o u n g  la d y ; you  
are  the litt le  h ero in e  w ho saved  th e  tra in  
from  b e in g  w recked  o n  th e  J ersey  roa d  
la st n ig h t. N ow d o n ’t  in terru p t m e—h e a r  
m e th rou gh . In  the  co n fu s io n  w h ich  en 
sued, y o u  fled to  esca p e  the g r a te fu l a c
k n ow ledgm en ts  o f  th e  p a ssen gers, am on g 
w ho was I, a  re p o r te r  on  a  N ew Y ork  
p aper.

“ T here  w as g re a t  r e g re t  a m on g  the p a s
sengers th a t  y o u  co u ld  n ot be fou n d . One 
o ld  gen tlem a n , a w ea lth y  b a n k e r  w ho 
lives in  a lm ost a oastle  a t G ram ercy  P a rk , 
d ecla red  i f  y o u  cou ld  b e  fou n d  h e  w ou ld  
m ak e y o u  h is  heiress.

“ Y o u  were to  be a d vertised  fo r  in  all 
the papers. He w rote  o u t  the  ads on  the 
tra in  and  I  te leg ra p h ed  o n , th a t  it  m ig h t 
a p p ear in  the m o rn in g  issue and  ca tch  
y o u r  eye . I  ca u g h t b u t on e  m eteor ic  
g lim p se  o f  y o u r  fa ce , as y o u  la y  b ack  in  
a  dead  fa in t  in  the o ld  en g in eer 's  arm s, 
b u t I  knew  i f  I  ever saw  y o u  a ga in  I 
shou ld  recogn ize  you  in sta n tly . I t  was 
m ig h ty  lu ck y  th a t  I  was sen t to  rep ort 
u p on  an a ffa ir  in  th is  n e ig h b orh ood , 
o th erw ise  a tra ged y , w h ich  the w orld  
w ou ld  have been none the  w iser fo r , 
w ou ld  h a ve  been  e n a cte d .”

G ay listen ed  lik e  on e  in  a  dream . She 
h a d  h ea rd  and  rea d  o f  th e  fa tes  show er
in g  u n to ld  w ea lth  up on  penn iless  g ir ls , 
b u t sh e  h a d  d ou b ted  w hether i t  h a d  ever 
r e a lly  h a p p en ed ; b u t  now , co u ld  it  be 
p ossib le  th a t  the ga tes  o f  go ld  w ere to  be 
flung op en  so m ira c u lo u s ly  to  h er , and 
a ll becau se  she h a d  s im p ly  saved  a tra in  
from  d isa ster?

“ I f  y o u  w ill p la ce  y o u rs e lf  in  m y care , 
I  w ill ren d er you  every  a ss istan ce  in  m y 
p o w e r ,"  he  added.

“ Oh, it seem s a lm ost to o  g ood  to  be 
re a lly  tru e ,”  sobbed  G ay.

“ B ut it is tru e—every  w ord  o f  i t , "  re 
p lied  th e  y o u n g  re p o rte r . “ T here w ill be 
no end  o f  r e jo ic in g  when I  te leg ra p h  on  
th a t  I  h a ve  fou n a  the m u ch -sou gh t for 
l itt le  h e ro in e .”

In  th e  exc item en t o f  th a t  m om en t a 
s tran ge , th r il l in g  th o u g h t  ca m e  to  G ay— 
a  th o u g h t  th a t m ad e  h er  p o o t  litt le  h ea rt 
b ea t w ith  p a in . W ou ld  P e rcy  G ran ville  
ca re  fo r  h er  i f  sh e  w ere a  g re a t  h e ir 
ess ? t  •

H e h a d  oared  fo r  th e  p o o r  l i t t le  w ork 
in g -g ir l w h o h a d  loved  him  bo fo n d ly ; 
b u t w ou ld  he  sue fo r  p a rd on  from  the 
petted  ch ild  o f  w ea lth ?

A n h o u r  la te r  G ay was w h ir lin g  on  t o 
w ard  h e r  new , s tran ge  l ife , as fa s t  as 
s tea m  co u ld  tak e  her.

T he even t was a  n in e  d a y s ’ w on d er in 
the so c ia l w orld . T he le a d in g  Journ als  
teem ed w ith  the ro m a n tic  a ffa ir—p ra is in g  
the  w on d rou s b ea u ty  o f  th e  b ra v e  litt le  
h ero in e , co n c lu d in g  w ith  th e  re m a rk : 

“ The b an k er, A llen  R em in gton , h a d  le g 
a lly  ad op ted  th e  y o u n g  la d y , and  she 
had  tak en  h is  n a m e ."

I t  w as stran ge , y e t  a  fa ct , th a t  n ot one 
o f  th e  pap ers  m en tion ed  th e  nam e she 
h a d  forsa k en  to  ta k e  th a t  o f  th e  g rea t  
ban ker.

T hree p ersons rea d  th e  ro m a n tic  a rt ic le  
w ith  g re a t  in terest. Y o u n g  M r. CheB
le igh , w h o had  been persu ad ed  in to  the 
b e lie f th a t  G a y  h a d  v o lu n ta r ily  le ft  
R osecliff b y  h is  tr iu m p h a n t la d y  m oth er. 
H arold  T rem ain e , w ho h ad  m ir a cu lo u s ly  
esca ped  th e  fa te  h e  so r ich ly  deserved  by 
th e  he lp  o f  a  p a sser-b y , w ho h a d  a lso  h a s t
ened to w a rd  the b r id g e  w hen th a t  aw fu l 
c r y . o f  “ M u rd er! H e lp !"  ra n g  s ta rtlin g ly  
o u t  o n  th e  n ig h t a ir. The th ird  person  
w ho re a d  it  w ith  th e  grea tes t  o f  in terest 
w as P e rcy  G ran ville .

“ W ha/t a h e ro ic  l itt le  c re a tu re  she is I” 
he  th o u g h t  a d m ir in g ly , “ an d  A llen  R em 
in g ton , b less h is -k in d  o ld  h ea rt, is ju s t  
th e  m an  to a p p recia te  euch  an a ction . I 
am  g la d  th is  p o o r  g ir l, w h oever she m ay  
be, h a s  secured  such  a  fine hom e. I  feel 
su re  M iss R em in g ton  w ill p ro v e  w orth y  o f  
h is  k indness. B y th e  w a y ,”  he  m used 
th o u g h tfu lly , “ som e t im e  when I  am  in 
N ew Y o rk  I  m ust ca ll up on  th e  o ld  b a n k 
er, rem em berin g  th a t he  was m y  u n cle ’s 
beet and  m ost h on ored  fr ie n d ."

P e rcy  G ran ville  cou ld  n ot u n derstand  
th e  im pu lse  th a t le d  h im  to lo ck  th a t  
p a r t icu la r  p a p er up in  h is  desk w ith  his 
m ost  v a lu a b le  p a p ers, b u t iit w as n ot u n 
til lo n g  m on th s  had  e la psed  th a t  he 
th o u g h t o f  h is  reso lve  a ga in  t o  ca ll at 
the spa ciou s  h om e o f  B an k er R em in gton .

In  the m ean tim e, le t  us fo llo w  th e  fo r 
tu n es  o f  o u r  L ittle  G ay—o u r  dark -eyed  lit 
t le  h ero in e , w hom  we first in trod u ced  to  
o u r  rea d ers—sta n d in g  at h er  loom  in the 
P a ssa ic  C otton  M ills—str iv in g  to  keep 
b o d y  and  eou l toge th er , and  the w o lf from  
the d oor , o n  five d o lla rs  a  w eek ; and  a l
w ays in  p erp etu a l fe a r  o f  b e in g  tu rn ed  
o ff  e a ch  S a tu rd a y  n ig h t—now  an heiress, 
in a m an sion  hom e, ro b e d  in  silks and  
co s t ly  jew els , su rrou n d ed  b y  a ll th e  lu x u r
ies o f  w ea lth—b u t le t  th is  m u ch  be said  
to  h er  cred it, she w as n o t  on e  w h it the 
p rouder.

“ T h ere ’s m a n y  and m a n y  a g ir l  I  know  
o f, in  the  o ld  m ill, w ho w ou ld  lo o k  ju st  
as w ell as I  do i f  they h a d  th e  sam e 
c loth es and  th e  gam e su rro u n d in g s ,”  she 
o fte n  th ou g h t, as ehe gazed  in th e  lo n g  
g ild ed  m irro r .

T he o ld  b an k er and  h is  w ife  fa ir ly  id o 
lized  Gay.

T h ey  were p rou d  o f  h er  matcbloBB 
b eau ty—th ey  filled  the house w ith  F ren ch  
m asters, m u sic p ro fessors , and teachers 
to  g ive  her a ll the  req u irem en ts  needed 
iu  t i e  s o c ia l  p o s it io n  she was ca lle d  up on  
to  fill.

G reat was lo n e  L e ig h to n ’s d ism ay and
con ste rn a tio n  w hen H a rry  C hesleigh  d rove 
down to  L e igh ton  H a ll the  fo llo w in g  
week, p u rp ose ly  to  in fo rm  h e r  th a t  the
h ero in e  o f  the  r o m a n tic  s tory  w h ich  was 
gcin^r the rou n d s  o f  the p a p ers—and w hom  
th e  m illio n a ire  b a n k e r  h a d  ad op ted —was 
no less a p e rson a ge  th a n  the p o o r , fr ie n d 
less g ir l  w hom  she h a d  tu rn ed  fro m  her 
d oor in  the dead  o f  th e  n ight.

O f cou rse  she d en ied  it, even  a fte r  she 
h ea rd  h ow  he h a d  m et L it tle  G ay near 
the  b rid g e  and  h a d  tak en  h er  h om e to  
R osecliff.

A fte r  H a rry  C hesleigh  took  hie leave, 
the tw o  sisters ta lk e d  ov e r  th e  s ta rtlin g  
news w ith  gusto.

“ To th in k  th a t th a t  m isera b le  litt le  
th in g  is a g re a t  heiress  n o w ,"  oried  lo n e , 
tu rn in g  h e r  flushed, sham ed (a ce  aw ay 
from  G race. “ W h o w ou ld  h a ve  th ou g h t 
it?  She’ll be sure to be revenged  upon  
m e, i f  she ca n . I  th in k , u p on  th e  w hole.

Y m i r  G u a r a n t e e  o f  G o o d n e s s
T h e  n a m e  “ S A L A D A ”  o n  t h e  s e a l e d  l e a d  p a c k 
a g e s  i s  y o u r  s t r o n g e s t  g u a r a n t e e  o f  a l l  t h a t  i s  
b e s t  a n d  m o s t  f r a g r a n t  i n  t e a

IS THE CHOICEST TEA GROWN ON THE ISLAND OF CEYLON 

— c l e a n ,  w h o l e  l e a v e s — w i t h  t h e  d e l i g h t f u l  f l a v o r  

o f  t h e  f r e s h  l e a v e s  b r o u g h t  t o  y o u r  t a b l e  b y  t h e  

s e a l e d  l e a d  p a c k a g e s .
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the  w isest th in g  I  ca n  d o  is t o  t r y  to  
m ak e  fr ien d s  w ith  h e r ."

“ I  re a lly  w a n t t o  k n ow  i f  y o u  h a ve  th a t  
m u ch  a ssu ra n ce ?”  c r ie d  G race , aghast.

“ T h a t ’s  ju s t  w h a t I  h a ve  g o t ,”  re tu rn ed  
lo n e , com p la cen tly . “ W hen  a n y  on e  has 
as m u ch  in fluence ae B an k er R e m in g to n ’s 
ad op ted  d a u gh ter  w ill h a ve  in socie ty , one 
has to  use co n sid e ra b le  d ip lo m a cy .”

lo n e  L e igh ton  a c tu a lly  h a d  th e  assur
ance  to send  to  G ay th a t  very  n ig h t an 
in v ita tio n  to  pass th e  h o lid a y s  a t L e ig h 
to n  H a ll—to  fo rg e t  the im p u ls ive  w ords 
th e  w r ite r  h a d  u ttered  th e  la s t  tim e th ey  
m et, fo r  th e y  w ere u ttered  in  an ger , bu t 
never r e a lly  m ean t—o h , no, n ever—^and 
th a t  she h a d  cr ied  fo r  a  week a fterw a rd  
when she fo u n d  ehe h a d  been tak en  at 
h er  w ord.

W hen G ay rece iv ed  th a t m essage from  
lo n e  L e igh ton , it  was h er  first h o u r  o f  
tr iu m p h .

“ W h a t a m a g ic  p ow er sh in in g  go ld  
h a s ,”  she th ou g h t, p u sh in g  th e  note from  
h er  w ith  d isg u st  as th o u g h  it  h a d  been 
a  v ip er , and  h a d  stu n g  h er  litt le  gem m ed 
hands.

She retu rn ed  the e le g a n t  litt le  in v ita 
tion  w ith ou t so  m u ch  as a w ord  o f  rep ly .

(To be con tin u ed .)

AIRSHIPS IN A BALKAN WAR 

Flights Demonstrate Need of Ar- 
mor-plato Protection.

T h e  firs t  B u lg a r ia n  a v ia to r  to  
lo se  h is life  in  th© B a lk a n  w a r  was 
L ie u t . T a rr a x tch ie ff , w h o  w as sen t 
o u t  b y  G en . Y a n k o ff  e a r ly  im th e  
w a r  t o  r e c o n n o it r e  A d r ia n o p le . H is  
m o n o p la n e  w en t w ro n g  a.nd he 
cra s h e d  to  th e  g ro u n d  a n d  w as k il l 
ed  as th e  r e su lt  o f  h is in ju r ie s . T h e 
R u ss ia n  a v ia to r , P o p p o ff ,  w as a lso  
k ille d  ~a.s a  resu lt  o f  his m a ch in e  
c a tc h in g  fir© a n d  fa l l in g  t o  th e  
g r o u n d , a n d  om D e c e m b e r  6th D r . 
C o n sta n tin , th e  o n e -t im e  as*si«tant 
o f  D r . D o y e n , a  w e ll-k n o w n  F r e n ch  
s u rg e o n , wa® s h o t  w h ile  m a k in g  a 
fligh t. H e  m a n a g ed  t o  d e s ce n d , th e  
m a oh in e  a lig h te d  sa fe ly  a t  th© B u l
g a r ia n  ca m p  w ith  th e  d e a d  a v ia to r , 
w ho h ad  b een  s h o t  in  th e  b rea st,

s till c lu tc h in g  h is  c o n tr o l  w h ee l. 
T h e b a ro g ra p h  sh o w e d  th a t  he had 
b een  u p  t o  a h e ig h t o f  4,000 fe e t . 
H e  h a d  flown o v e r  a  T u rk ish  fo r t  
a n d  taken, p h o to g ra p h s , a n d  had  
e v id e n t ly  b e e n  s h o t  in  th e  a c t . H ia 
b ip la n e  w as r id d le d  w ith  b u lle ts , 
b u t th is  d id  n o t  seem  t o  a ffe c t  its  
fly in g  q u a lit ie s . T h u s  o n ce  a ga in  
w as d e m o n s tra te d  th e  n e ce ss ity  o f  
p r o te c t in g  th e  a v ia to r  w ith  a rm o r - 
p la te  if  h e  ie  g o in g .t o  e n g a g e  in  a c 
t iv e  w a r fa r e . T h e  o n ly  a v ia to r  env- 
p lo y e d  b y  th e  T u rk s  a p p e a rs  to  
h av e  b een  the F ren ch m a n , L e to r t . 
H e  m a d e  se v e ra l recon n a issa n ce 's  
o f  tw o  o r  th r e e  h o u r s ’ d u r a t io n , and  
b r o u g h t  v a lu a b le  in fo rm a tio n  t o  th e  
T u rk ish  co m m a n d e r . A  b re a k d o w n  
t o  his e n g in e  ca u se d  h im  to  a lig h t ' 
b eh in d  th e  G r e e k  lin e s , a n d  he w as 
ca p tu r e d .
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I f t  t h ®  C L E A N E S T ,  S I M P L E S T ,  a n d  B E S T  H O M E  

D Y E ,  o n e  c a n  b u y —W h y  y o u  d o n ’ t  e v e n  h a v e  to  
k n o w  w h a t  K I N D  o f  C lo t h  y o u r  G o o d s  a r e  m a d e  
of.—So M is t a k e s  a r e  I m p o s s i b le ,

S e n d  f o r  F r e e  C o l o r  C a r d ,  S t o r y  B o o k le t ,  a n d  
B o o k le t  g iv i n g  r e s u l t s  o f  D y e i n g  o v e r  o t h e r  c o lo r s .

T h .  J O H N S O N - R I C H A R D S O N  C O . ,  L im it e d ,  
M o n tr e a l .  C a n a d a .

KEEP YO U R  STOCK W E L L  AND  
TH R IVIN G  A LL W IN T E R

W it h  “ IN T E R N A T IO N A I. S T O C K  FOO D” —
The best know n and most reliable Stock F ood  on the m arket.

Farmers, Stockm en and Breeders a ll use It and praise 
It because i\ gives, animals new  strength and endurance— 
purifies the blood—im proves their appearance—and at tne 
same time, saves corn and oats, and on ly costs you

3  F E E D S  Fo p O N E  C E N T
For sale by Dealers everyw here, and the price w ill bo 

refunded i f  it a on ’t save you m oney.
W rite fo r  cop y  o f  our “ $3,000 S tock  B ook” —the most 

helpful B ook ever published for the Farm er and Stockman. 
8ent free.

INTERNATIONAL STOCK FOOD CO., LIMITED. TORONTO.

Here Is What One Stock 
Raiser Says
DALE3VILI.E, QUa.

The International Stock 
Food Co., Toronto, Oat.

Gentlemen 
Please find enclosed  postal 
notes for $15.00, tho amount 
o f  my accounts. I have found 
International Stock F oo d  
•xoellent for m y  h o rses a n a  
cattle, and pigs. It ha# 
g iv e n  m e e v e r y  sa tis fac tio n , 
and I  would not be without 
it. As soon as my present 
s u p p ly  I s  finished I sh a ll 
send a  fu r th e r  order.

(Signed) J. V. SMITH.

Refined to absolute 
purity— sealed tight and protected 
from any possible contamination—

E x t r a  G r a n u la te d  S u g a r
in this new 5 -Pound Package is the cleanset, 
purest sugar you can buy. Each Package 
contains 5  full pounds of sugar.

Ask yottr
Grocer 
for it.

Canada Sagar
Refining Co. 
Limited.
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