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DORRISON'S BLA RTRIDGE.

Gilbert Dorrison felt! his defeat
Xeealy, Never 'in his iife before
had he had to drain suéh a cup of
humiliation, and the takte ranklede
and efiraged him beyond |messure. |

The disappointment | was bad
enough. He hadghad thé golden ap-
Pple of Forture in his very hands, on- '
35 to have it torn from him with
degradation and insult, and without
even a falnt hope of recavery,

But the disappointment was not
by eny means the worst. He had
been so out-juggled thatiin his folly:
he bad let the mask of his hypocrlsy «
De snatched awaf, Had the skin'
been. torn from his flesh, the pain:
and smart could not have been worse.
“All through the oight he winced at
the remembrance of Sadfe's con-
“temptuous glances and phrank un-|
der the lash of her bitter! words. ‘

His own stupidity In !not having |
wealth be- |
forehand was like a sword in the
fiesh. There were a doZen ways in
which he could have m nd out the:
truth, and he groaned ab|he tiought
how, with that easlly ga{ned knowl-
edge, he could have anbwered her
avowal of povesty withl passionate !
declarations of ufselfish| love for,
Derself, and haVe pressed her to!
marry ;<m, wealthy or a pauper,

instead of that he had|let her see
Tight {uto his lnner natufe., “There ;
1s one woman in LondoR [who kgows
you- for the paltry scopndrel you
ret’ : :

Tbe words bit like aclg, for there |
1s Hittle misery more acytp than that
of a hypocrite {n the hpurs ‘which
follo® his first detection: , .

He was In want of mabey, it was
true; but he could Lrus¢‘h1mself to

get enough out of his’ cousln to
smooth matters over.

He looked Into bis 'n'rnm that
morning and not’ withow: some un-
easiness saw that he mn ave some
five thousand pounds sto fject tmme-
dlate meeds. He.would § go : down
agaln to Broadstone Tfpen that
day ‘and get it from his tousin. A

very silent turn Of lne strew ought
to be enough to squéeze that sum out
of him, zlthough he was by no me;\ns
willing to par' with money.

Eva had always shrunk from the
task’ of entertalning people, and now
pleaded her father's death as a rea-
son ‘for seelng no one; anil she pass-
ed most of her time alohe or with .
Jack when he wa$ at the Towers.

She saw very litle of Lér husband,
He was often absent .from Broad-
stone; and, when”there, bpent most
of his days shooting or 7lding, and
passed the evenings in! his' own
rooms, where he :culd tlbyle at his
ease.

She was glad to see Dor;lsnn Jack
1ked him, and shé took ber cue from
Bim. Her life of subjection to her
father bad made 1t difficyjlt for her
to form any tncpeadunt ‘Lalnlous or
to take the 1wuitiative hefself. Her
nature was one which required some
nmnger will to rely upnn and cling
to.

Bhbe found Dorrison th'] she went
down to dinner and wel ;Pmed him
sweetly. by

“A pleasant Aurpr!s""{ Mr. .Dor-
rison. 1 am glad to s ou.”

“Pldn’t Bertram tell fou I was
soming? I wired- him.*

.“I have not seeh him td-day. But
he never tells me anything. You
see, it wasn't necevsary for me to
knot, I mean,” 's!*)-addpd, with a
faint and rather sad s?lo “You

are ‘always welcome and‘ we don’t

coupt you as a guest. - jiour rooms
are,always ready."” '

*That’s very pleasant & you, Eva.
But if I bad known I wpuld have

wired you as well' as Bertram. You
bave the knack of nlwqys saylog
pleasant things, you kno

““Have 17" she ' replied,; qulm sim-
ply.: “But I really mean:I am glad

or-two, and be'llibe g]aﬂ 4o see yon,
200.” G

“How your face br!g
you speak of him, l'va” &
" “He's all 1 bave,in the §?mld to—

ns when

‘ presence of her

-a strong Buspicion of Dorrison's ob-

I mean we have always loved each
other so much, Ypu see, in the old
days at Petherby 1.was so dependent
on him! for heaps of things."”

‘I understand,” he replied, mean-
1ngly.

“Don’t tell Bertram I snld any-
thing lke that. But I—-'* She
faltored and stopped. Then with
another wistful smilo she added: “I
am afrald I am alweys saying things
I ougbt not to, except to Jack, of
course;| but he understands.”

"I hope I wunderstand too, Eva.
But 1 wish with all my heart that
you were happier. You deserve it;
on my soul, you do.”

Eva lrled to restrain a sigh, and to
cover [it with a smile. “I don't
know that I am wnbappy, except that
I bave one little bother now. 1 am
losing my matd, and she has been
such a|companion that I shall miss
her. Qune gats so used to peopls
about one. I know I'm very selfish.”

"1 wish I could think that was
your only trouble,” declersd Dor-

Tison e}lrncslly. and with s steady
that

somewhat disconcerted

Hefore she could reply ' Lord|
Broadstone entered. Ha took no,
f 1va, wha shrank away to
dow.  “iuilo, you here al-:
Hibert” he said.

f told me you were out when
Larived. DI’ they tell you I wag
here?”

ame {n ln time to'scram-

ble iuto

things,  Linner'’s ready.
Come oh.  For once 1 declare I am
hungry) and he went of leaving
Dbrrizoa to glve his nym, to Eva and
follow. .

Even|the pretensé  of  common
courtesyt had been abandoned by
aim .

The dinner was a dull affair, His

ate much and drank more,
orly remarks to his wite!
were made when b grumbled at’
something on the twble.  Dorrison |
trted to maka convarsation with Eva
but she! was overweighted by the
husband; so that
even Dbrrisan, who could always
talk readily, found bimself a'ligtle at
s loss. | i

When' the wine had had sofo ef- -

fect,’ Broadstone spoke a - little to
bis wife. "Been out to-day?” he ask-
ed. abruptly,

1 went for a drive this afternoon,
Bertram,” she replied ke a child to
an elder. .

“You |look* pecky.
- Top much Indoors.
you'd teach her golf, Gilbert.

“1 should be delighted.’
are the links?"

"Witkln motoring distance, Do
Fou no end of good,” he added to!
sva, | . }

“Jack’s coming in a day or so,:
Bertram, I snall get aut more then.
ICs so lonely getfing about: by one- |
selt,

Well;! #t's your own fault. You-
i won't se¢ anybody. But Jack'll wak
Iyou up a bit;1 hope, I'm glad he’s
coming.”

Eva sx‘niled Any kind reference
to her brother pleased her. “I bope
ne’ll be here to-morrow or the day
after,” she sald as she was leaving
the room|

He got up and opened the door
for her—an unusual act'of attentlon
—end safd with a smile: “Try to
buck up a bit, Eva,” But a8 soon
8s she had left the room he shrug-
ged bis shoulders end grlmaced as
be iesumed his seat.

) dnesn( seem very happy,
Hertrnm.‘ sald Dorrison.

"Sbe’s a doll; that's all. And one
130t in the mood always to'be play-
ing with|dolls,” hei returned im-
patlently] “‘Gets on one's nerves,
Perhaps the cub will,do her good.”

"I Mke| Jack,” ‘¢eclared Dorrison.

“All right. I sha’n’t be fealous,”

soeered  Broadstone. “But ‘|wnat
brings you back so soon? I was
glad to get -your wire, How's the
widow?”
: “It's off, 1 made an ass of myselt
to tell the truth.”  He could already
mrte himself to speak lightly ‘of it
"I cried off. It turns out she hasa't
really any money, sa I beat a diplo-
matic retreat.” )

“Trust. you for diplomacy.
what a sell, eh?”

- *Oh, I'don’t know.

Want more
T wish !

Where |
I

But

I wanted the

money; but I'l be hanged it I
wanted a' wife."”
“Comeg to that, we all want

money, by Jove.” Broadstone had
fect and meant to foreatall him,
“Except you, you mean.”

My dear fellow, I'm as poor'as a
rat. Think of my throwing myselt
on the parfsh to get some packet
money.” ‘A little joke at which he
laughed.

“But pow the old man’s dead you
ounght to be on velvet.”

“Velvet? Cotton-waste's more
itke 1t. The Towers are mortgaged

up to the bilt, and every pound I
spend' I have 1o go to my wife for. If
you'd married the widow, you'd soon
have known what that meant, Vel
vet!"#and he laughed again.

“Well, the truth is I want some
money very badly; and what's more,
I must get It trom somewhere.”

“Poor old Gilbert! I was going to
ask you if you could manage with-
out that thousand a year for & time.
Of course, Jegally your not entitled
to it, now that I'm married; but I
wanted to do the square thing by

Legally?” That’s the first time
I've heard you use that word."”
“Wei}l, old chap, you arem't, are
you. But I don't want to bother.”
“]f it comes to ‘legally, what
about your marriage?” L.
Lord Broadstone shook iL

head

, to quarrel, old man, do,you?

. haven’t.
*self; but T haven't as many

1 can belp you, and I'll do it.

!

{0

—
and grinned. “That cock wen't fight,
old chap. You hioted something
about that the other day when you
were down, and I've bedn thinking it
over. ' You see, it’s this way. I'm
elther marrled to Eva-—or to some-
body else; and in elther case you'd
be out of it.” !

Dorrison frowned. L“’ell 1 want
£5,000," he said, rmly. 1
there'll be trouble 1f 1 flon’t get |

“Trouble for you, you mean.
sorry for you, old man.f’

“1 said trouble. I ‘dn‘t say for
whom."

“If [ bhado't heen a tool with old
Petherby, I could have done it. When
he asked what my dedbta were I was
idiot enough to name halt the
amount. I could as easily have got
a hundred thousand out of him aa fif-
ty. Asitls, I've bad to get as much
as I could out of Eva. Now bher
trustees are kicking and golden eggs
are scarce.” '

“I snust have the money, Bertram,”
repeated Dorrison. “That's what
I've come down for.”

"Then you'd better nsk my wife
for it. That's all I can suzgest.”

“Which one?” - asked Dorrison,
sharply and nastily.

But his lordship only sheok bis
bead and chuckled. “You don't want
That
won't help either of us. I'd let you
have the money If I bad.ft, but I
I want twice as much my
shillings,
'm kicking my heels in this infer-
nally dull hole, only bgeause [ can't
aftord to live anywhere CI:I} till after
the next rent audit da:

“You can raise it sotewhere.”

"My dear fellow, my bankers
wouldn't fend me a brass farthing
on my slgnature alone. I'm over-

drawn already pretty heavily."
Get your wife'., then.”
“Which one?” mocked Broadstone;

mod then added serjously: “You
haven't got the hang of this thing,
Glibert. 1f yo* can upSet this mar-
rlage, do it. I'll be glad emough,
on my oath. I don't| think Eva
would mind. I'm sick of the Mfe.
Now ‘old Petherb gone no one
would care.”

Dorrison smoked fof a while in
frowning slience.

“"Look here Gilbert,"
cousin,

contlnund his
“think of some way in which
But
to ask me for ready money is no

" 'more good than to throw a fly for a

trout fn a water-butt.”

iple who would|

i beastly shame.)’

Dorrison frowned agzaln this time |

: very sourly.

“You call it upsetting the mar- -

. riage; but for yor its more than that

—i{t's bigamy.”
“Don’t taik rot, Gilbert. 1f my
first wife Is alive I dida‘t know it

“But I warned you.”

**Oh, po, {ndeed you didn't. You
sald something anerwards but it
was too late then, of course.”

“Do you mean to deny that I
wrote and warned you?"

““Tbat’s gbout the sige of it, old
chap. You've beem dreaming. 1
had no such warning from you."

"Do you deny that Gardner
brought you & letter?”|!

“Not 2 bit. That wis to say you
couldn’t get down In tlme for the
ceremoay, or something equally
trifiing. I forget.” H

The eyes of both men met in a
long steady stare.

Tuen Dorrlson said: 'You've been
seeing some infernal !l.vtyer""

Lord Broadstone wlnked “You
ought to know by thlsllime. Gilbert,
that a blank cartridge|fills no game

bag. And now let's . talk about
something else.” i
He mixed himselt angther whisky

Bnd soda and It 2 fresa !:lgar chuck-
ling to himself at Don‘lson s dlscom-

hture and anger. | )

SINISTER THOLGHTS

Jack Retherby had|one of those
bright, open-hearted, igenerous na-
tures which- spread ‘sunshine all
around. Everybody had h good word
for him; and the fnstant he entered
the Towers the place seetned to catch
the infection of his winning smile
and to ring with the ecbu of his
caeery volce.

There was only one *penon with
whom he could not jbe friendly—
Broadstone himself, The latter pro-
fessed to Eva that bel
brother; but Jack madeino secret of
bis dislike for his Iordsblp, and the
two nearly came to ;\mrrellng the
morning after Jack's artival.

Jack in his impetuous way had
walked into Bmadslones room and
asked: “How fs it tl:at {Eva 15 look-
10g so troudled, Lord Broadstone?”

“You had better ask Dr. Bradford,
Jack. He looks after her.”

“He doesn’t' give medicine for
Bpirits. The trouble’s there. And
they‘re your lookou!.) Bhe is down-
right miserable.

“Hang me If I knuw the resson.
She has everything a Foman can
want. I can't do xmnhing " .

“'You leave hef so much alone for
one thing.- She's hipped to death.”

“Hag she been savihg up her com
Pplaints for the bead of
asked Broadstone, with B sneer.

“You needn't sneer at me because
m only seventeen. 'Sie has no
other friends or relat{ves except me;
and §t's my place to spedk to you.”

“Look bere, m» boy; go away and
8rOW a little, and when [you're a bit
older and something
about women, come and guarrel with
me. Your sister can do xactly what
she lkes, wnen she Jiki
she likes; and why sHe I
don't Enow, unless lsh

& CHAPTER VI.

o't happy 1
's grizzling

Iiked her |

i1
wuen I married Eva; and I don't be- |
: lieve it now."”

he family?” |,

s, and how |’

over—wéll, ypu know pretty well
what I mean, | But I can‘t belp that,
I suppose.”

“He'd have made her much hap-
pler than shelts now,” replied Jack,
lostng his temper, wish I were
older; I'd take her-away for a bit.”

"1 wish )ou were, Jack. Then
you'd see v\ln-u rubbish your talking.
You mean well erough but you want
tact. Don't Yother me any* more
about It wd can't'change things.”

Jack went off -teeling very angry
at thls endent wrutn. and;found. Eva

in the mornlng room looking so
thoughttul nud (roubled‘ that his
heart ached xorv. ber. :He stood

watcbing her
she saw him.
with a smile,; .

for a moment before
Then she jumped up

“'Sit down galn girlle. I want
to talk yith N
“Whet now| Jack”" !

' “Look; here—you’re not happy.
What's the matter with you?"
"Not happy!when you come? Jack,
bow r.diculous!"” .
*Is Broadstdne unkind to you?"
“No, Jack. | \Why?"

"I caught 3ou just now off your:
guard and you jooked so wretched
I'm sure therc's somelhlng the mat-
ter. ‘Tell me.!"

“There's nof
I'm alone a g

hing to tell, dear.
eat deal; but—I sup- .
pose 1t's an a%ful thing to say—Ii'd
rather be aloné than with—oh, don't
make me speak about- It.”
I kaow hol it hurts
things o one'd self,
always be here.”

to kecp
1 wish T could |

“That's just| it. I do misa some-
 ome to \alk 0.
“But there must be heaps of pec-

be glad enough to be

Eva. Can’t you find

your friends, ‘ |

someone?!"

She smiled.| “You know what a,
“mervous little [silly I am. 1 can't!
make any frlends at. all: 1 often

wish I could;™ and stie sighed. ‘

““The governpr never cught to have: |
-rry Broadstone,” he |
mpcwdusly “its a

“Don't Jack, it hurts.” !
“Jt I veenl at nome 1t wouldn't
We'd lave cutl

made you
burst  out

nave happened.

_away 1sst and| gone to Amerlea. 1 "

wish we haa.')
kva made no reply except to sigh
ugaln, more heavily than before.
L heard from'old Don the other
. he said after a pause.
"I hope he's doing

He left Montana
and went to| Mexico.
was doing all right.”,
“Does he—ﬂues ke know I'm mar-
ried?”

1 wrote ann told him all about

sometime ago
He said he

*“That \\n! ]bﬂt(. of course,” she
saw, keeping her eyes on her lap.

“Is that nna( worrles rou, Eva
She kept her face down and did not
answer. “Eval you can trust me.
And you can't {help it if ft is.”

The tears were in her eves and she
was trying to {gulp down the sobs.
“I do try not to think of him, Jack,
but—oh, I wish sometimes that I
were dead;” and the tears gained
the mastery and she laid her head
or bis arm and broke down. “'Father
told Bertarm all about It Jack,” she
satd between her sobs, “and he often
sneers about It when he's-had a lot
of wine .

“He's 8 bru

“No, Jack, o
pose he knows
ten he's as ki
be.” i

Wken he wants something, I sup-
pose, he growled.

“Never mind{ Jack,” said Eva pres-
ently,” wiplng away the tears. "‘We
can't alter {t. |I have to bear it all
my hfe; and L{try to make the best
of {t. But of course it was a horri-
ble mistake, and, -after all, it must
be as bad for Bertram &3 for me. 1
ought not-ta thirk of Don; and it
serves me right.”

“Rot” declated Jack, Jaconleally.
*Y wish, you'd stand up to him a bit
more. He only married you for
your coin, and|you've got the whip
hand there.”

“Don't Jack,
do whatever I
peace.”

At tbat moment Dorrison strolled
into the room| “Hullo, you two;
baving a lttld family conference?
Don’t let me be in the way

But Jack was glad of the Inter-
ruption. He had stirred & trouble
of which he could not see any solu-
ton. He liked Dorrison, moreover.
“Don’t go, Mr. Dorrison. I was only
trying to cheer Eva up a bit.”

“You zhould'be{here more, boy.
That would do it. Your the best
medicine for x;er. lsn't that so,
Eva?”

Her answer ‘wns d smile and a
glance at her bmther‘ !

“I haven't managed to cheer her
up much thls murulnx, said Jack, a
itttle dismally,

“What you should do, Jack, is to
stay here “nue and look round to
find your gister a friend or two. She’s
Mpped lnT this big "“house alone.
Sne'll be worsa than ever now, be-
cause she’s losifg her maid, who has
been some sort of & Companion.”

e,” said Jack curtly.
t that, 1 don’t sup-
how it hurts; and of-
d as any man could

I'm ogly too glad to
can for the sake of

find her a friend,” safd Jack.

Bertram doesz’t quite-understand
Eva, I fancy. He told me he brought
Miss Hamyl here for that very pur-
pose.

Eva's face c¢louded. I don’t like
Gertrude Hamyl,” sheisald quickly,
‘m not very much surprised at
mat"' replled Dorrison dryly. He
managed Lo lmply a great deal by bis
tone, and Jack noticed:it. Eva
flushed and looked down; and then

Dorrison added? “She and her moth-

iwite, and wnile he ani
!waiting for Eva he began to sound
i Jack,

I should think Broadstone should !

er are coming here od & visit, I un- |
uerstand.” - |
Eve rose. “Oh, dor't let us waste |

the morning talking about Gertrude :

Hamyl,” she cried. “'}¥e have to go
for our ride, Jack. Ifll go and yuli
my habit on.”

“What did you mepn about that
Hamyl girl, Mr. Dorrison?” asked
Jack, when they were lalone.

“Nothing, my boy,” was the reply, |
given In a tone that {mplied much. '

“I have never scen her.”” . P

“You haven't missed much, What '
Bertram can see in her, I can’t for
the life of me understand. That's
alL”

Jack frow.ed. “Do

“1 don't mean anrthl
it's an infernal shame! That's all.”
He did mean a great deal. He had
been thinking over that conversa-
tion with sroadstons, gnd had come |
to the conclusion that jt would be.a |
very good stroke indeed for him 1f
he could set Bertram abd his wite at
loggerheads and perhaps separate |
them altogether. It might pay him
well to stand by Eva's side In the
case of a family quarre]. He would
at least be on the side g7 the money-

Fou mean—"
Ing, Jack. But

bags. And he knew dnough about
Broadstone's relations| with Miss
‘Hamyl to make capital put of ft at

hot let Jack
¥thing more

peed. But he would
draw him Into saying a
fust then;
might go with the twofor tha morn-
ing's ride, and then wunt off to ot
ready.

Another thought oce
in regard to scparating

50 he rose and asked if he '

rred to him
husband aad
fl Jack were

“By the way, did ¥
any more of that old fri
‘Don Stuart, who went-
tapa? When [ was out|there I tried
to tind him. Thought perhaps he'd
{be avle to put me up th some good
things there.”

He left Montana and
where in.Mexlco,” said
pletously.

*“wise chap. Montina’s about .
played out except “or the syndicates. |

u ever hear
:nd of yours,
out to Mon-

went 'some- |
Jack, unsus-

No chance of his coming home, 1|
suppose ! he asked, casually,

“1 hope he won't,” | sald J:ck, :
gloomily. . .

“Why -not?"

“Don't you kiow?”.| The-ques- |

tion was quite ingeniously put.
*Ob, you mean about|vour sister?
‘That's all over long slncp, of course;
but perhaps it would be|as well. Ab,
here's Eva,
Dorrison liked the idi
he considered It. If
could be brougnt bome
help materially to sep:
stone and Eva. Her
pale looks, melancholy.| ead yearn-
ing for a companion, all suggested
that she had by no means forgotten
ber old lover. If Broadstone were
disposed to set him at ldefiance, he
was not inclined to take it meekly:
and his nimble wits were soon busy |2
with fresh scheres, o Which he saw
himself as Eva’s champion and de-
fender, a position that| might be
made both comfertable| and profit-
able.  During the ride(an incident
occurred that gave a fresh anc ever

4 the more
Don  Stuart
he might
rate Broad-
ow  spirits,

“$hé'd have Jack's mone¥ I —an
accident did bappen.”

“I nmever thought of that.”'
gad, I'll ses to it.” v
There was another pause.

*I should. He's very fond of sall-
ing on’ the big_lake, and it's—it's
. very dangerous, I've been out wm:
. him more than once, and I know!”

Broadstone turned and stared s
his cousin and their eyes met. After

a pause Broadstone said: “I think
you've got & heap of the dev!.l in
you, Giloert.”

“I didn't say anything.”

“But you binted a heap.””

“Rot! Of course, when I'm with
him in the boat, it's all safe enough
because I look after myself. But—
it might happen, even then. And if
you had that million and a half of
his, you ‘could:

“About £20,000 would

By,

set me

! stralght and put me well or my feet

again.”

"I don't pretend to know what
your driving at, Gilbert. But, ¥f
course, if I had another milliox or.
s0, I could spare you £20,000 easlly.

But they spoke very little for the
Test of the eventng; and Lord Brond-
stone went to bed more drunk than
usual,

.~ CHAPTER VIL

DON STUART COMES HOME.'

‘The days which followed Sadie’s
interview: with Dorrison yere very
busy ones for her. She kad been
profoundiy moved by the knowledge
that her hushand was allve, but her
excitement was due less to the fact
fiselt than to the dramatic manner
1 which  the fact had been thrust

‘upon her.

She had always calculated upon
the possibllity that he might be allve,

| but had reckoned that, if-she found

bim, he would be what he had always

iveen—a drunken, broken-down, dis- -

solute shack,
‘That a man of Dorrison's position

{azd family should know Lim, how-

ever; that he should be living a life
of ease and have married a wealthy,
worman; apd that Sadle herself of all
the world 'should have been asked to
bis first wife 1f-

in ordef to put blackmail Into the
pockets of this smooth-tongued, well-
dressed scamp, - filled Sadie with

And her t
was not one whit greater than her,
anger aud resentment.

His conduct to her in the past had
been infamous In the extreme. In
return for her”love and work and
care, e had treated her with neglect,
lies, callous seifishness and harsh-
ness, culminating {n that act of su-
preme treachery by which he had
sought to use ‘her illness—illness
caused by her ceaseless efforts o his
behalt— to attempt to poison her,

That despite all this he should
have prospered seemed to her noth-
ing less than a colossal injustice, and
roused her anger to a White heat,

His offences were unforgivable
and by her unforgiven. She would
tind and punish him. As he had

shown ber no mercy in the past, so
she would show nome to him now.
ner hot Southern blood botled as
she nursed her anger in the lap'of

more sinister dlrect to  his
thought. They ‘were crossing some
tields, nnd Dorrison, who was riding
a steady old hunter, put|bis horse at
8 gate and cleared it. Jack followed,
but his horse refused, pnd he was
thrown, He was up 8gain in a mo-
ment with a laugh.

“My million wasn't much good to
me then, Mr. Dorrison,] sald Jack.
They bad just been spesking of his
belng a millionaire, “If the brute
had broken my neck ft wuuld have
been Eva's instead of mine."

“Dont Jack,” cried Eva, nervi ously.

Dont talk nonsease, bay,” szid Dor-
rson, sharply. “You only frigbten |

your sister. And get a firmer seat !
before you try ﬂnutherl five-barred |
gate.”

“I'm going over this one anyhow,”
was the quick reply; and stung by
the taunt and beedless of Eva's pro-
tests, Jack made the jump after
three attempts.

Dorrison watched the sceme With
a calculating, cynical smile. 1t Jack
Baa broken his neck, Eva would have
been entirely alone.  “Jack,” he
sald, s they rode oft, ' Mke,your
pluck; but Af you do dare-devil
things like th:t, I shnnt come out
with you agam.”

| 50 venture-
Eome, Jack,” agreed Eva; but the lad
only laughed gally. [

“1 was determined Aot to be beat-
en,” he declared. |

That night when Brondsluna and
Dorrlson were smoking together
alone, the latter spoke of the incident
in » way that showed the slgnificant
course his thoughts. had taken in re-
gard to it,

“Jack had a nasty:spill out with
me to-day,” he sald.. He described
the affair, and adde 'He has plen-'
ty of grit, that boy.”

“I wish he'd broken his n-ck'
was the reply. |
“Thats kind of you.i | Why?"”

 "About a milllon and a half' rea-
soms, and each of ‘em fworth twenty
shillings,”

Dorrison paused, i ked the] ash
“off his cigar, and took|a pull at his
whiskey and soda. ‘I‘heu he \snld
very slowly: “There nie mher ancl-
dents, you know, Berttal

“'He's too hicky to meet with; ‘em
—the interfering young cub,” '

“Luck helps those who help them-
selves. There are Mc dents and—
accideats, you kpow.”

i “What do you mean?”

“Has Eva made a2 w{ll?' i

‘*What the devil are| you drlvinl
at?”

, and In the first hours
that followed the discovery she did
little efse but think and scheme and
dream of ‘revenge.

Of the woman whom he had mar-
ried, Sadfe scarcely thought, except
contemptuously. She had been fool
enough to be begulled by kim and
must pay the price of her folly, He
had always had a winning way with
women—she knew that to her bitter,
bitter cost; and if she berself had
suffered, others must look to them-
selves.

It was & hard philosophy; but
Sadle was' & woman—and a very,
angry one, too, when that resolve
was first formed.

She had Jong ceased to havé any
! feeling for her husband exwept loath-
ing.” She would bave been glad to
have heard of his death any time
during the past five years. She had
been all-willlng to let bim believe
her dead, : Still, he was the father of.
her child; she was his witd; and o
other woman nad a right to that
place. And that another had taken
it enraged znd embittered the wife
agatnst that Interloper, There are
many singular eddies in the mael-
strom of & Wwoman's anger.

‘The task of finding her husband
wouid mow be rendered compara-
tivel~ easy, she thought, on account
of the new clue afforded by the ‘re-
cent marriage. A few Inquirles en-
abled her to learn that a record of
all marriages was kept at Somerset
House, and that it was open to her
to search there.

But the. search failed to help her.
she was looking for the marriade of
Bert Hunter; sud alth-ngh she read
that of the marriage of Bertram
Hunter Dorrison, Baron Broadstone,
to Evangeline Petherby, she had not
a suspicton 1. the truth.

Sbe returned to the hotel weary
and srritable, and found awaiting her
8 telegram which had been gent on
from the American Exchange.

She smiled as she opened and read
tbat it was from Don Stuart, the con-
fidential agent of a Bir. Mostyn, 2
Mexican mine owner and speculs.or,
who had boughbt some of her late
unc.e’s mining properties.

(To be Continued)
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