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

C H APTER X X I I I .—(C ont’d)
T hen  lo n e  L e igh ton  knew  th a t she stood  

n o  ch an ce  o f  ever  b e in g  fr ien d s  w ith  the  
g ir l  w hom  she h a d  so b itte r ly  w ronged .

“ No dou b t the l itt le  u p sta rt  b e g g a r  is 
Quite as p rou d  as a  p ea cock  n ow ."  flash 
ed  o u t  lo n e , te a r in g  th e  note in to  m in u te  
shreds and  flin g in g  them  in  the fire. “ Oh, 
i f  I  co u ld  b u t p u ll dow n h er  p rid e , tra m p le  
h e r  in  the dust o f  h u m ilia t io n  fo r  th is ! 1 th ink  I  co u ld  do it  to o , if  I  w ere to  
s ea rch  h er  pa st h is to ry . I  am  sure there  
is  som e te rr ib le , d isg ra ce fu l secret in  th a t  
p i r l ’s p a st l i fe , and  if  I  liv e  I  w ill fe rre t  
it  o u t .”

“ T ake c a r e ,”  w arned  G ra ce ; “ depend up
o n  it, as sure as fa te  such a  schem e w ill 
r e c o il  u pon  y o u r  ow n  fa m ily  in  tim e, i f  
n o t  upon  y o u r  ow n  head . T ake ca re ! B e
w a re ! R em em ber w ell th e  s ig n ifica n t 
l in e s :

"  'T he m ills  o f  the  gods g r in d  s low ly ,
* B ut th ey  g r in d  e xceed in g ly  fine.’ ”

T here  ca m e a d ark , b itte r  d a y  when 
lo n e  L e igh ton  rem em bered  those  lines but 
tw o well.

She rea d  o f  M iss R e m in g ton 's  g rea t  
b e a u ty  and  her success in the fa sh ion ab le  
w or ld  w ith  a rev en ge fu l, en v iou e  h eart.

P rou d  o ld  Mrs. C hesleigh rea d  them  too , 
w ith  b itte r  a n ger  a t h e r  ow n  fo l ly  fo r  not 
k eep in g  G ay un der h er  r o o f  w h ile  Bhe 
h a d  her at R osecliff. She w ou ld  h a ve  been 
d e lig h te d  to  have h a d  h er  han d som e son 
w oo and  win the heiress, w ho w ou ld  at 
som e fu tu re  d ay  in h er it  the  b a n k e r ’s three 
m illio n s  o f  m on ey .

She rea lized  too  la te  th a t  “ she h a d  en 
terta in ed  an a n gel u n aw ares.”

T he han d som e y o u n g  fe llow s w ho w or
sh ip ped  at G a y ’s shrine w ere leg ion .

She ga v e  e a ch  and  a ll a b r ig h t sm ile, a 
coq u ettish  g la n ce , and  a  p leasa n t word, 

- feut n ot on e  o f  them  succeeded  in, c a p 
tu r in g  her h eart.

P oor  G a y ! ' ehe h a d  no ‘ h e a rt  to  g ive  
th e m ; h er  h e a rt  was w ith  h im  w hom  she 
be lieved  so c r u e lly  fa lse  to  h e r ; she loved  
m m  w ith  a p a ss ion a te  y e a rn in g  still, 
in  sp ite  o f  a ll.

G a y  h a d  fra n k ly  • to ld  th e  g ood  o ld  
b a n k er th a t  sh e  w as never in tended  fo r  
a  g ran d  la d y  when he h a d  m ad e  know n 
his in ten tion  o f  a d o p tin g  h er  and  m ak in g  
h er  h is  heiress.

“ I  am  o n ly  a w o rk in g -g ir l,”  she w ent 
o n  s im p ly . “ I  sh a ll never feel above 
t h e m ; m y h e a rt  w ill be  a lw a ys  w ith 
th e m .”

“ G od bless you , m y ch ild ,”  re tu rn ed  the 
o ld  m illio n a ire  -banker w arm ly , “ y o u r  
h e a rt  is in th e  r ig h t  p lace . I  h o n o r  you  
fo r  those  b ra ve  w ords. M y w ife  was a 
w ork in g -g ir l when I  m a rr ie d  h er , and  she 
A lw ays tells m e she d o n ’t, fee l on e  w h it 
m ore  o f  a la d y  in h er  s ilk s  an d  satins 
th a n  she did  in h er  neat' p r in t  dress and 
spotless ap ron . W ea lth  has n o t  spoiled  
b e r , b y  a n y  m eans, and she w ill lik e  you  
a ll th£ b etter  fo r  y o u r  p rin c ip les , m y 
d e a r .”  «
. No w onder G ^ y ’s h e a rt  w ent o u t  to  th is  
g ra n d  o ld  couple.

CH APTE R  X X IV .
. G ay had  g iven  her new -found friendB a 

fa ith fu l d escrip tion  o f  her li fe  up to  the  
tim e H azel died, b u t there  w as on e  p a ge  
in  that dark  past th a t  she co u ld  not 
b r in g  herse lf to  revea l to  th e m ; and th a t  
w as tlie  s tory  o f  th a t  h a sty , rom a n tic  
m a rr ia g e , th a t seem ed a lm ost lik e  a 
d ream  now.
■ G ay h ad  been lo n g  m onths am id  her 

new  su rro u n d in g s ; she was the very  lig h t  
®nd li fe  o f  the g ran d  o ld  house, e a ch  d ay  
Bhe w as g row in g  m ore like  the sau cy , im 
p etuous, w illfu l G aynell o f  old .
_ This wae 'th e  lu ll b e fo re  the  te rr ib le  

e torm  b rok e  ov er  her head.
“ Y ou  are q u ite  sp o ilin g  m e, y o u  dear 

o ld  d a r l in g !”  she excla im ed  on e  day, 
th row in g  tw o so ft  arm s a rou n d  th e /g ra n d  
o ld  la d y ’s neck , and  g iv in g  h er  a decided  
hu g th a t  a lm ost ru in ed  her d a in ty  la ce  
collarette^ “ I  thank  y o u  and  p a p a  so 
m ilch  fo r  g iv in g  m e m y ch o ice  o f„  _ _  —    any
p on y  in the stab le fo r  m y very  ow n . I 
h ave chosen  the new on e  th a t  was b ou gh t 
y esterd a y . I  m ust ru n  a w a y  and  p u t on  
m y r id in g -h a b it, the groom  w ill h a ve  h im  
sadd led  and at the d oor d irectly . I 'm  
g o in g  to  -take a c a n te r  in  th e  p a rk .”  

“ Take care  o f  y o u rse lf , d e a r ,”  rep lied  
M rs. R em in gton . “ Y ou  o u g h t  to  h ave per
m itted  the groom  to a cco m p a n y  y o u .”  

G ay la u gh ed  and  shook  her go ld en  head. 
A few  m om ents la te r  G ay p u t h er  head  
trat d oor  to  say  “ G ood -b ye .”
H ow  d a in ty  and  sp r igh tly  she look ed  in 

the  navy-b lu e c lo th  r id in g -h a b it  th a t fit
ted  her slender, g ir lish  figu re to  a ch arm , 
the  b lue c lo th  cap  w ith  a b r ig h t, cr im son  
b ird  s w ing o oq u ettish ly  a t on e  s ide, the  
tan -co lored  gloves rea ch in g  a lm ost up to 
the  e lbow , and  the th ick , s ilver veil c o v 
e r in g  the p re tty  fa ce  all save the d im pled  
ch in  and  rosy , la u g h in g  m outh  lik e  a 
p om egra n a te  bud.

H ow litt le  G ay d rea m ed  w hat 
b e fa ll  her ere  she re tu rn e d !

W ith  fly in g  feet she ga in ed  the p ortico . 
T he groom  was a w a itin g  h er  there, h o ld 

in g  a sleek, p ra n cin g  b la ck  h orse  b y  the

T m  so so rry  y o u  have ord ered  th is  
h orse  to  be sadd led  fo r  you , .Miss G a y ,”  
he  began  a n x iou sly . “ H e's n ot sa fe  fo r  a 
m an  to  hand le , le t  a lone a y ou n g  lady . 
Y ou  can  depend on  it, h is  o ld  m aster knew 
h im  p re tty  well when he nam ed  h im  
B atan .”

"N on sen se. I eruess Satan  and  I  w ill get 
a lo n g  p re tty  w ell to g e th e r ,”  la u gh ed  G ay, 
sp r in g in g  in to  the  sad d le . “ F orew arn ed  
is fo rea rm ed , you  know . I  sha ll keep a 
sharp  lo o k o u t fo r  h is  p ra n k s .”

She d e ft ly  ga th ered  up th# re in s , ba4

wae to

b e fo re  she co u ld  g ive  h im  the s ligh test 
tap  w ith  h er  go ld -m ounted  r id in g -w h ip , 
Satan was d ash in g  dow n the p a ved  roa d  
w ith  the  v e lo c ity  o f  th e  w ind.

T he groom  look ed  a fte r  h er  w ith  a 
tro u b le d  face.

“ G ood n ess !”  he exc la im ed  un d er h is  
b rea th , “ the m isch ie f is in th a t  h orse  to 
day . I ’m a fra id  th ere  w ill be m is ch ie f 
don e  b e fo re  she retu rn s. I ’ll sad d le  up 
A k b ar and  fo llo w  h er .”

M eanw hile G ay h a d  reach ed  th e  p a r k ; 
and  it  was on  this p a r t icu la r  m o rn in g  
th a t  P e rcy  G ran ville  h a d  asked E velyn  
St. C la ir  to  becom e h is  b rid e , when he 
had  b idd en  a d ieu  to  h is  fiancee, fo rg e t
tin g , in  h is  ea gern ess to  ca tch  the  tra in , 
to  g iv e  her even a fa rew e ll kiss as th ey  
parted .

He reach ed  the c ity  in a s tra n g e ly  p er
tu rb ed  sta te  o f  m in d , qu ite  u n u su al to  
h is ch e e ry  nature .

W as it  fa te  th a t  caused  him  to  g ive  the
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o rd e r  t o  th e  ca b -d river  as he took hie 
sea t:

"T o  th e  p a r k ? ”
A t th e  ga te  he d ism issed  the ca b , pre

fe rr in g  to s tr o ll th ro u g h  the g rou n d s  on  
fo o t , tem pted  b y  th e  b eau ty  o f  th e  sprin g  
m orn in g .

He had  s ca rce ly  rea ch ed  the first cu rve 
o f  the  serp en tin e  ro a d , ere  he h ea rd  a 
sound  th a t  m ade h is  v ery  h e a rt  a lm ost 
cea se  b eatin g .

It  was a  p ie rc in g  c r y  in  a c le a r , g ir lish  
vo ice—-a v o ice  th a t rem in d ed  h im  s tra n g e 
ly  o f  L ittle  G a y ’s.

The next in s ta n t he beheld  a b la ck  horse  
—up on  w hose b ack  a  y ou n g  g ir l  sat, sw a y 
ing  to  and  fro  in th e  saddle like  a  s lender 
le a f in  a  ga le—p lu n g in g  and  d ash in g  m a d 
ly  dow n the roa d  a t a h ea d lon g  pace.

T he k id  b r id le  had  sn a pp ed  asunder, 
and the lo v e ly  r id e r  h a d  lo s t  a ll co n tro l 
o f  the sp ir ited  an im al.

P e rcy  cou ld  see th a t  it  w as o n ly  a  ques
t io n  o f  a few  b r ie f in stan ts  ere  the te r 
rified  g ir l w ou ld  be dashed  fro m  the sad 
d le -m e e t in g  certa in  d ea th  b y  s tr ik in g  
on e  o f  th e  trees th a t  lin e d  e ith er  side o f  
the  road .

H is fa ce  p a led  as h e  saw  h er  d an ger .
In  an in sta n t he had  m ad e  up h is  m ind  

w h at cou rse  t o  pursue.
H e w ou ld  save the p oor  g ir l ’ s l i fe  o r  he 

w ou ld  die in the  attem pt.
On, w ith  the  speed o f  the  w ind , cam e 

the coa l-b la ck  h orse , and a g a in  a w ild , 
p iteou s c r y  floated  o n  to  P e r c y ’s ea rs , and  
that c r y  nerved  h im  fo r  the te rr ib le  o r 
d ea l th a t  fo llow ed .

He saw  th a t  the m adden ed  an im al m ust 
pass w ith in  a  y a rd  fro m  the p o in t  w here 
he Btood, fa ir ly  ro o te d  to  th e  spot, and, 
i f  it  sh ou ld  sw erve a  s in gle  h a ir ’s b rea d th  
in  h is  d irect ion , the p lu n g in g  iron  h oo fs  
w ou ld  cruBh him .

W ith  a  w h ite, determ in ed  face , he w ound 
his le f t  arm  firm ly  a rou n d  the tru n k  o f  
a  tree, and  stood  ca lm ly  w a it in g  to  grasp  
the  b r id le  o f  th e  in fu r ia te d  steed  w ith  his 
s tro n g  r ig h t  arm  as it  p lu n ged  pa st h im .

T he few  seconds th a t  passed  as he 
aw aited  th e  te rr ib le  in s ta n t seem ed the 
len g th  o f  e tern ity .

H e rea lized  b u t to o  w ell th a t  upon  his 
a g ility  and  stren gth  h u n g  th is  lov e ly  
y ou n g  crea tu re ’ s life .

N earer, nearer , dashed  S atan , w ith  h is  
terrified  burden—on e  b r ie f  in s ta n t la ter , 
he was a b rea st  o f  th e  n ob le  y o u n g  hero.

A nd in  th a t th r il l in g  m om en t a s tro n g  
hand grasped  on e  o f  the r in g s  a tta ch ed  
to  the b it. .

T here was a p ow erfu l lu n ge  fo rw a rd  
th a t  n ea rly  to re  P ercy  G ran v ille ’ s s tron g  
r ig h t  arm  from  its  socket.

I f  h is  le ft  arm  h a d  not beejri w ound so 
firm ly  a rou n d  th e  tru n k  o f  the tree, we 
shou ld  have had  t o  re co rd  a t ra g e d y ; as 
it  waB. th e  p ow erfu l h a n d  th a t  he ld  the 
r in g  o f  the b it  b rou g h t Satan b ack  upon  
his h a u n ch es ; h e  h a d  recogn ized  a m as
te r ly  hand, and the next in sta n t he stood  
p a n tin g  and  qu iver in g , b u t d o c ile  enou gh , 
by  the  roadside.

B ut in  th a t  b ack w a rd  p lu n g e  G ay had  
lo st  her b a la n ce , and  w ou ld  h a ve  fa llen  
h ea d lon g  from  the sadd le  h ad  n ot P ercy  
loosen ed  h is  g r ip  from  the h orse , and  held  
o u t  h is  arm s ju s t  in  tim e  to  ca tch  her.

W h a t w as th ere  a b ou t th a t  slim  figure 
th a t rested  fo r  on e  b r ie f  in sta n t a  dead  
w eight a ga in st  h is  h ea rt , th a t  m ad e  the 
b lood  co u rse  lik e  fire  th ro u g h  e very  fibre 
and  vein  o f  h is w h ole  b e in g?

In v o lu n ta r ily  h is  arm s tig h ten ed  close 
ly  abou t her. A la s ! w hy d id  not h is  hea rt 
w arn  h im  this was L it tle  G ay—hia lost  
b rid e?

She s tru gg led  o u t  o f  h is  arm s w ith  a 
litt le  lo w  cry , and  he w as d im ly  aw are 
th a t  tw o  d a rk  terrified  eyes w ere s ta r in g  
at h im , b u rn in g  th e ir  w ay  dow n to  h is  
very  soul from  b eh ind  the th ick  fo ld s  o f  
the s ilv ery  veil.

The w ords o f  thankB d ied  on  her lip s  as 
she saw  who it  was to  w hom  she ow ed  her 
life . '  fc.

“ He w ou ld  never h ave saved  m e h a d  he 
know n it  was I ,”  she th o u g h t  b itter ly .

W h at w ords she stam m ered  o u t  as she 
Btood there, ehe co u ld  never a fte rw a rd  re- 
ca l.

P e rcy  l ifte d  h is  s tra w  h a t w ith  a low , 
d e feren tia l bow.

It w as litt le  w on der he d id  n ot r e c o g 
nize th e  strained , fa lte r in g  vo ice , it  was 
so u n n a tu ra l; even G ay h e rse lf w as Btart- 
led b y  its q u iver in g  hollow nees.

“ P ra y  do n ot thank  m e,”  he  said . “ I  
sh ou ld  lik e  to  know , th ou g h , w hom  it  is 
th a t  I  h ave had  th e  p leasure  o f  serv in g .”

He h anded  her h is  ca r d  as h e  spoke, 
h op in g  she w ou ld  g ive  h im  her ow n  in 
exch an ge . I t  n ever o ccu rre d  to  h im  to  be 
un true to E velyn , h is fiancee, even  in 
th ou gh t, but, in  the p resence o f  th is  be
w itch in g  crea tu re  b e fore  h im , he  qu ite  
fo rg o t  her.

“ I  h ave no c a rd  w ith  m e ,”  said  G ay, 
co n fu se d ly , d ra w in g  th e  th ick  veil'* s till 
fu r th er  d ow n  ov er  her fa ce , m uch  to 
P e r c y ’s regret. “ I—I—am  Mr. R em in g 
to n ’s  adopted  d au gh ter , o f  N o. — G ram ercy  
P a rk .”

B e fore  P ercy  cou ld  u tter the e ja c u la t io n  
o f  aston ish m en t th a t  rose  to  h is  lips , the  
groom , w ho had  fo rtu n a te ly  fo llow ed  G ay, 
dashed  up , ta k in g  in the s itu a tion  o f  a f 
fa irs  a t a s in g le  g la n ce  as he beheld  the 
b rok en  r e in s ; he  had  p ick ed  up G a y ’s 
rid in g -w h ip  fu lly  h a lf  a m ile  back .

P ercy  had  ju s t  tim e to  sa y :
“ I  w ill ca ll som e d a y  th is  week a t y o n r  

hom e if I  m a y  be p erm itted  to  d o  so. 
Y o u r  fa th er  and  m y  u n cle  w ere s ta u n ch  
o ld  frien d s  fo r  lon g  yea rs , M iss R em in g
ton . Surely  y o u  d o  n ot in ten d  to  r id e  th a t 
a n im al h o m e !”  he  cr ie d  in a larm  aB G ay 
m ade a m ovem ent to  rem ou n t h er  horse. 
“ I im p lore  y o u  n ot to  do  so—let m e send 
y o u  a c o a ch .”

G ay u ttered  a litt le  reck less  la u gh , th a t 
was h a lf  a sob. H is o p p osit ion  m ad e  her 
all the m ore determ in ed  to  rid e  th e  fiery 
a n im al hom e, and  he was ob lig e d  to  see

T h e  M e a n i n g  o f  a  N a m e

n
S A U D I
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m eans e v e ry th in g  th a t is choicest in  fine  te a . 

“  S A L A D A ”  m eans th e  w o r ld ’s best te a  —  “  h ill- 

g r o w n  C e y lo n ” — w ith  a ll th e  exquis ite  freshness 

a n d  f la v o r  re ta in e d  h y  th e  sealed le a d  packages.
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her d ep a rt , the. fr igh ten ed  g ro o m  fo llo w 
in g  close  a t h er  heels.

G ay never saw  th e  green  p ark , the  
sh ru b s  and  le a fy  trees on  th a t  h om ew a rd  
ride.

“ H e begs h is  ow n  in v ita tio n  to  ca ll 
u pon  the g re a t  b a n k e r ’ s h e iress,”  she 
th ou g h t, w ith  b itte r  p rid e , “ w h ile  he 
ecorns th e  p oor  l i t t le  b r id e  he w ooed  and 
won on  the im pu lse  o f  the  m om en t. W hen 
he ca lls  a t th e  house I  w ill c o n fr o n t  h im  
and ch a rg e  h im  w ith  th e  c ru e lty  o f  b re a k 
ing  m y h ea rt. Oh, w h y shou ld  I  lo v e  h im  
s o ,”  she sobbed , tears  fiillin g  h er  eyes 
so th ick ly  th a t  she c o u id  n o t  see where 
h er  h orse  was g o in g ; “ seeing h im  aga in  
adds new fuel to  th e  o ld  lo v e ; w h y can  I  
n ot lea rn  to  fo rg e t  h im  o r  d ie ?”

T h a t a fte rn o o n  P e rc y  w rote  a  lo n g  le t 
ter  to  E velyn , and  u n co n sc io u s ly  it  was 
filled  up w ith  the  s u b je c t  he h a d  so m u ch  
a t h ea rt—the lo v e ly  y o u n g  g ir l  w hom  he 
h a d  a ided  in  the  p a rk . .

T he g ir l ’s v o ice  h a u n ted  h im  lik e  som e 
h a lf-fo rg o tte n  m elod y .

E velyn  St. C la ire 's  h e a rt  was on  fire 
w ith  je a lo u s y  as she rea d  I t  and  she 
g rou n d  h er  teeth  w ith  im p oten t ra ge .

“ I t  w ou ld  be ju s t  lik e  h im  to  fa ll  in 
lov e  w ith  th a t  g ir l ,”  she m u ttered , “ and  
I  Bhould h a ve  ju s t  such a tim e in  sep
a ra tin g  them  as I  had  w ith  th a t m isera b le  
G ay E sterb rook , w ith  h er  p re tty  gy p sy - 
ish  fa ce  and  b a b y  w ays.

“ W h a t's  a b e tro th a l t o  m e, now -a-days 
—o r  m a rr ia g e , e ith er , as fo r  th a t  m a t
te r ? ”  Bhe w ent^on, p a c in g  h er  b o u d o ir  ex
c ite d ly . “ W h y]  I  h a ve  rea d  o f  m en  le a v 
in g  th e ir  b rid es  at th e  v ery  a lta r !  Yes, 
on e  m ust m a rry  them  q u ick  to  be  even 
h a lf  sure o f  th em .”

S uddenly a b r il lia n t  id ea  o ccu rre d  to  
E velyn  St. C laire.

She h a d  know n  th e  o ld  b an k er and  his 
w ife  w ell, w hen they  used to  v is it  yea rs  
b e fore  at R edstone JECall.

W h y  n ot e o  to  the  c ity  and  p a y  them  
a sh ort v is it, w ith  th e  c le v e r  o b je c t  in 
v iew  o f  seein g  th is  p re tty  g ir l  fo r  h e r 
self, and  g iv in g  h e r  to u n d ersta n d  she 
was n ot to  fa ll  in  lov e  w ith  the fa ir 
ha ired , han d som e h e ro  o f  th e  p a rk  adven
tu re , fo r  he  was a lre a d y  betroth ed  to 
herBelf P

“ I  w ill see th is  g ir l  b e fo re  P e rcy  does,”  
she con clu d ed  tr iu m p h a n tly , "a n d  p re 
vent a n y th in g  lik e  an  a tta ch m en t from  
sp r in g in g  up betw een  th em .”

The next a fte r n o o n  a  co a ch  stop p ed  be 
fo re  B an k er R e m in g to n ’s  p a la t ia l  hom e, 
a ta ll, e le g a n t b lon d e , ro b e d  in  v io le t  s ilk  
and  in  the v e ry  h e ig h t o f  fa sh ion , e m e rg 
ed fro m  it  and  ra n  l ig h t ly  up th e  m arb le  
steps, and  tou ch ed  th e  s ilver b e ll.

She h a n d ed  h er  ca rd  to  the  serva n t w ho 
answ ered  th e  sum m ons, req u ested  to  see 
Mrs. R em in gton , and  was show n in to  the 
Bpacious draw in g -room .

E velyn  St. C laire, fo r  it  was Bhe, had  
not lo n g  to  w ait.

A m om en t la te r  th ere  w as a sw ift, h u r 
ry in g  foo tstep  in  the c o r r id o r  w ith ou t, 
th a t  stopped  b e fore  the d oor.

CH APTE R  X X Y .
as th ey  
a litt le  

)lueh 
gu re

The footstep s  ceased  a b ru p tly  
reach ed  the d ra w in g -room  d o o r ; 
w h ite h a n d  drew  aside  th e  am ber 
ha n g in gs , an d  a s len der g ir lish  
stood  in the d oorw ay .

E velyn  turn ed  a ro u n d ; then  th e  sm ile 
on  her b lon d e  fa ce  ch a n g e d  in to  an ex
pression  o f  the  grea tes t  terror .

She sp ru n g  to  her feet w ith  a  h oa rse  
cry .

“ G a yn ell E ste rb ro o k !”  she gasped  
“ W h at in  the  w orld  are  y o u  d o in g  hereP”  

G ay ra ised  h er  d a rk  eyes  to  E v e ly n ’ s 
p ertu rb ed  face .

“ I  am  Mr. R em in g ton 's  ad op ted  d a u gh 
ter now ,”  she said  s im p ly . “ M ay I  ask 
w hat you  are  d o in g  here, Miss St. C la ir e ? ”  

The answ er h a d  a lm ost tak en  th e  h a u g h 
ty  h e iress ’ b re a th  a w a y ; b u t q u ick  as a

flash o f  lig h tn in g  a  co u rse  o f  a etion  pre 
sented  itse lf to  h e r—sh e  w ou ld  m ake, 
fr ien d s  w ith  G ay a t a ll hazards.

She h e ld  o u t  h er  w h ite , jew eled  handB 
w ith  a d a z lin g  sm ile.

“ I  w ill te ll you  w h at b ro u g h t  m e  
h ere ,”  she said  sw eetly . “ I  w as p a ss in g  
in  a cou p e  yesterd a y , an d  I  saw  a  fa ce  
th a t  a lm ost to o k  m y  b rea th  aw ay a t on e  
o f  the w indow s. Can th a t  p oss ib le  be G ay 
E sterb rook ? I  asked  m y se lf, and  I  c o u ld  
not rest u n til I  ca m e  here  to  find ou t. X 
am  so g la d  th a t  it  is re a lly  y o u .”

G ay look ed  at M iss St. C la ire  in  w onder.
“ W e d id  n ot p a rt  in  fr ie n d sh ip ,”  Bhe 

said  s lo w ly ; “ fo r  th a t  rea son  I  ca n n o t  
un d erstan d  w h y y o u  shou ld  fee l so in ter
ested in m e .”

“ I  never m ean t w h at I  said  to  y o u  th a t  
n ig h t in  th e  h ea t o f  an ger , L it tle  G ay ,”  
she answ ered  a r t fu lly . “ P lease  fo rg iv e  
m e, w on ’ t y o u ?  I  d id  n ot m ean  a n y  h a rm  
in lo ck in g  y o u  in m y  b o u d o ir ; I  w an ted  
to  keep y o u  w ith  m e ; I  w as d istressed  
b eyon d  a ll m easu re  when I  fou n d  you* 
had  fled fro m  m e, gon e  none knew  w hi
th er. Y o u  m ig h t h a ve  h a d  su ch  a  sp len 
did  hom e w ith  m e.”

A las fo r  the  artlessness and  im p lic it  
con fiden ce  o f  in exper ien ced  g ir lh o o d !

B e fore  b e a u tifu l, t rea ch erou s  E velyn  St. 
C la ire  had  been in G a y ’ s presence  h a lf  a n  
h ou r sh e  h a d  succeeded  co m p le te ly  in  in 
g r a t ia tin g  h erse lf in G a y ’s con fid en ce , and  
co n v in c in g  her a g a in s t  her b etter ju d g 
m en t th a t  she h a d  m is ju d g e d  h er  in  th e  
past.

W ith  the  sk ill o f  a fiend, o r  th e  d ea d ly  
serpent th a t  ch a rm s a  flu tter in g  dove, she 
had  p ersuaded  G ay in to  an  e xch a n g e  o f  
con fiden ce , and  o u r  p oor, unsuspecting- 
litt le  h ero in e  h a d  g ive  the h eiress  a fa ith 
fu l a ccou n t o f  her m ovem ents from  the 
tim e  she le ft  h er  r o o f  th a t  n ig h t, up to> 
the  present m om en t—o f  h er  m eetin g  w ith  
H a ro ld  T rem ain e th a t  n igh t, and her a b 
d u c t io n ; o f  her im p rison m en t in  the  lon e  
b rick  h ou se on  th e  r iv er  ro a d —h er subse
qu en t esca p e—how  she fe ll, w eak  and  ex
h a usted , b y  the roa d sid e , an d  aw oke to- 
con sciou sn ess  fin d in g  th a t  she h a d  been 
ill fo r  lo n g  w eeks, and h a d  b een  tak en  
ca re  o f  in  the e le g a n t  h om e o f  the  L e igh 
tons.

E velyn  St. C la ire  s ca rce ly  b rea th ed  a*  
she listened .

“ I t  w as d u rin g  th a t  illn ess  th a t  I  lo s t  
all m y d a rk  h a ir ,”  con tin u ed  G ay, “ and  
th is  fa ir  h a ir  th a t  ch a n g ed  m y  a p p ear
ance  so, grew  instead .

W hen G ay m en tion ed  th e  ca u se  o f  h e i 
b e in g  tu rn ed  a w a y  fro m  L e igh ton  H a ll— 
because she h a d  gon e  to  th e  g ra n d  maBk- 
b a ll as th e  fa ir y  queen  u n in v ited —E velyn  
St. C la ire ’ s exc item en t knew  no b ou n d s ; 
as she rem em bered  she h a d  d istu rbed  a 
tete-a-tete w ith  th is  sam e fa ir y  queen  and 
Perc*r G ran ville  in  th e  co n se rv a to r y  th a t  
n ight.

“ Y ou  saw  Mr. G ran v ille  there, th a t  
n ig h t,”  sa id  E velyn , sea rch in g  G a y ’ B face  
k een ly—“  y o u  spoke to  h im —tell m e, d id  
he n ot know  y o u ? ”

“ N o,”  rep lie d  G ay, fa in tly , “ th ere  were 
reason s  w hy I  did  n o t  m ak e  m y se lf  know n 
to  h im —we m et an d  p a rted  as s tran gers .”

N ot even  to  E velyn  w ou ld  G ay te ll the- 
s to ry  o f  th a t  ro m a n tic  m a r r ia g e  in  the 
o ld  ston e c h u r c h ; th a t  m ust rem a in  a 
dead  se cre t  betw een h e rse lf and  P e rcy  
u n til h e  ch ose  t o  re v e a l it.

G ay fin ished  her re c ita l  b y  te ll in g  E ve
ly n  th a t  o n ly  ye s te rd a y  she h a d  m et 
P ercy  G ran ville , fo r  the second  tim e, and 
he h a d  saved  h e r  l i f e  in  th e  p a rk —yet 
he  h a d  n o t  recogn ized  h er  on  a cco u n t o f  
th e  th ick  ve il she w ore  at th e  tim e, and  
the d ifferen ce  in th e  c o lo r  o f  h er  h a ir .

E velyn  St. C la ir  co u ld  h a ve  c r ie d  o u t  in 
tr iu m p h  as she listen ed  to  th at.

T he en tra n ce  o f  Mrs. R em in g ton  a t th is  
ju n ctu re  preclu ded  a ll fu r th er  e xch a n g e  o f  
con fidence.

(To be con tin u ed .) . .
— A--------------------------- ——--  ■

S ick  head ach es— neural gic h ead ach es— splitting, 
b linding h ead ac h es— all van ish  w hen y o u  tako

Na-Dru-Co Headache Wafers
T h e y  do no t co n ta in  phenacetin , acetanilid , 
m orph ine , opium  or a n y  o th er dang ero u s drug. 
25c. a  box a t yo u r D ru g g is t 's . 1 2 3

National Drug & Chemical Co. or Canada. Limited.

g P A R K L I N G  W A T E R ,  coo! a n d  
sw eet, refreshes th e  fa rm e r  w h o  

b uilds a  6

C o n c r e t e  W e l l  o r  T a n k

/ I VH E  F A R M E R ,  above all others, appreciates good water, 
more water than the city man. T h e  city-dweller is depe

H e  drinks
city man. T h e  city-dweller is dependent upon 

the public water-supply for the purity of his water, while the farmer can 
have his own private source of water, and thus be sure that it is pure 
and healthful.

T V T A N  hasn’ t found a better drink than cool water, properly collected and stored. But in order to keep 
water fresh and pure, a tank or well casing that will keep out every possible impurity must be used.

CO N CRETE IS  T H E  ID E A L  M A T E R IA L  FO R T A N K S AND W ELL-CASIN G S.

I T is absolutely w ater-tight, pro tecting  your w ater from  seepage of all 
kinds. I t  cannot ro t or crum ble. I t  is easily cleaned inside. T im e

and w ater, in: !ead of causing it  to  decay, actually m ake it stronger.

(~\UR Farmers’ Information De- Address Publicity Manager
partmeni -will help you to decide 

how to build any things from a porch- 
step to a silo. The service is free— 
you don’t even have to promise to 
build. When in doubt ask the Inform
ation Department.

i  H E R E  are scores of o theruses for concrete on your farm— on every farm. If  
A  you w ould like to  know  of them , w rite for our book, “ W h a t the Farm er Can 

D o  W ith  C oncre te .”  T h e  book is absolutely free.

Canada Cement Company
Limited

6 0 6 . 5 5 4  H E R A L D  B L D G ., M O N T R E A L

T W H E ft  you  g o  to buy cem ent 
be sure that this label is on 

ev ery  bag and barrel. Then 
you  know you  are getting the 
cemenf that t h e  fa rm ers  o f  
Canada have found  to be the 
best.
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