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Synopsis of Preceding Chapters.
RAH, the young and beautiful Lady Estoourt, misunderstandiog
her husband’s effort to sive her from ths kmowledge of kis
threstened blindness, bacomes jealous of his interest in his old
friond, Olps Lethbridge. Prul Delacour. of the Prench diplomstic ser-
“wios, fosters this misunderstandiog and persusdes Norah to elope with
hisi 4o Parlé while Lord Estcourt is away consulting an eye speclalist

in Wissbaden.

Upon reaching Paris, Delscour is arrested on « charge of tresson.
Norah tmrrios b boping egalsst hope Lo reclaim her tarewell lot-

ter Befars her

reéturns. She finds hin already thete, 0

by the specialist’s oplilon thet his sight can be saved. Bat she s
‘to discovar that the tneriminating letter has fallen Into the

B

s I shall have 10 make it
trusiing me entirely or
gt slernnl separation. 1 think sghe
loves me too well to face such an
tarnative. She wouldn't tell any-
what passed befween us at
Little Haven: she would wait for
mea fo to Estconrt. 8o, for
tomately; it Isn't likely to get to
Rendel's " ears, and onca we sre
marvied be will hold his tongue {0
ber sake™
He was walking down Piecadilly,
on his way home from the clud,
e stopped suddenly and
proond, It was the first
of the morning and the great
s sunk In a brief repose.
mareifnd night, “aurse of an
fog worid"™ had coverad It with
rrthe ‘darkness and bidden
L
: sworn | heard
me." he muttered,
for-the frel Ume.”
all round susplciously,
across at the other side,
: treés i the Green Park
cast & thick shadow mear the rall-
ings. Could azmybody be lurking
But he could sée nothing
except a few popr waifs and strays
of bumanity who lay stretched
asleép on the benches. All -was
stll.  He seemed fto be the only
person sbout.
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soft go'fhe tongve, as your Sootch

saldom I8 ['ve met plenty of more

beautiful brilliant and clever

never one 30 bonuy As

you. I dom't know about the dylog,
.~ 1's Nfe 1 waat,
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longed to her—and for a moment she _ .
beloved head, and he felt her lips touch his hair.”
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s he went on. stii ¥
“T've had a fecling that mob&
was following me aver since | came
out; I wonder If my nerves ars get-
ting shaky? Once or twica lalely It
hes seemed to me that | was being
watched or followed. What does it
mean? Can there be anything
in ™

As he passed Exmoor House he
glanced up and gave & short lsugh.

“Those stately portals gre closed
sgainst ms for ever,” he thonghl
“If 1 sought admittance—which the
saints forbld!—T1 should be turmed
away with enly a litile more cour
tesy than is shown to & trouble-
some beggar. And yet not so jong
ago I was an honored guest! The
whirligig of time brings. its re
venges, as somebody ssys. Wall, 1
have had some pleasant hours
jhere. Thsat was & mhemorable
night at the ball, for nstapnce.
Fortune did not seem able to do
enough for me then; that pught to
have mede me susplcious. ¥ had
position, popularity and a rlch apd
beautiful woman was mine for the
asking. i

“In less than Torty-eight hours
it was all crumbling lo_ pleces;
there was not one thing léft whole
in the wreck; nothing that was not
damaged. It's queer, Foriune's
& jade, no doubt. She kills you In
vour sleep ke another Jasl. Oaly

g2 weman could have done a cold-'

blood=d thing like that. But I'll
forgive her everything if she lets
me brivg off wy lasf{ coup—it she
gives me my Felleity.”

His hard face soltened weondes
fully as he whispered the last word,
Even the sound of hér pamas wus
dear o him; be could not resist
having 1t on his lips. Felicity—
Falicity! How it lent itself to
music, how i conjured up a vigion
of all things fresh and fair!

“Daar beart,” he murmared,
“how I love you! Your sweslness,
your goodness and truth, even
while they hurt me: vour nretly
determination, your shy tenderness
—7 love them &ail! [ would not
change you oy a look or a thought.”

The =tars, thoss walchful eves of
heaven, looked down om him =s
they have looked down on so many
lovers since the world began. They
had seen it all over and over again
—the bope and the fear and the
loniging. The night knows the best
and the worst of & man as the day
never can,

Hé turned inte Duke street sing-
ing softly, ‘almost unconsciously,
“And for bonny Annie Laurie I'd
lay. me down and die."

“That i the word fhat svits you
best, sweocthean—bonny, and” it's

“Mon Dleg! I know that face
he garped, "It fe—it must be
Lalande.” He ecollapsed into &

, trembling from head to foof,
blood pounding In his ears.

Af soon as he conld move he got
& fiask of brandy fram his dressing-
big end. pouring some Into the sil-
ver cup, drank it off neat, his teeth
clinking agsainst the Urim His
porves answered to the potent
spirit, which gripped them' like
sieel. In a few minutes Deiacour
drew a long breath and staggered
across to the window. With a
trembling hand he pulled the biind
a-little on one side and looked out.

No ona was thers., No foolstep
gounded in the gulet sireel: no
watchful menscing gaze meot his
All was wrapped In silence and re-

poae, { =

“Can 1 by any roasiliility have
made &8 mistaka?™ s asked bim-
solf, eager to hope. T otily saw tie
face for a moment and T haven't
=gen Lalapde since that time In
Parls, nearly a vear ago  uow,
With that !dea of being watched
and followed In m+ head, 1 might
give a sinlsler interpretation to
what may be pothing more than &
harmiess incldent; | migh! imagine
s Ukeness that was not there”

But he could not reasmive him-
#elf; he could not set his mind at
rest, and (he night passed om up-
keeded while he sat thinking and
fearing. One idea after another
sprang up, only to be cast aside;
he could not decide on any plan of
action.

"I 1T wore wise,” he said st last,
slowly, “I should ge—go now, this
minute, while there may be yel
lime. [ should not take any zisk
But I cant; it would mean losing
Feliclty. 1 conld never come back
to clalm her, even if she wonld
have me when she knew all. She
holds me, 1 can’t give her up: 1t Is
ke tearing my heart cut. | can-
not go away alone; she must share
ny fAight,

“I'N watch my opporianity to-
morrow and see her somehow. The
sooper I'm off tha better, If that
wasg really Lalande, there can be
no doubt. His presence means
mischief. He wouldn't have
croased for nothing, and it looks as
if It were on my - asccount by his
being outside just now. The
Rendels wounldn't betray me, |
think; it wouldn't do in thelr posi-
tion. But that devil De Ssba
might. He has nothing to lose and

knows- emough to ruin  me.

imagivation painted
the future in lurid colors and exag-
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coapse, degraded creature who
would resent his superiority sand
torture hitm at esery opportunity?
Delacodr caught his breath, and
shivered at the bare ides. He,
with his almost womanish refine-
ment—hig festidions tastes—he to
make one of soch a gang, locked
togelher Hke dangerous brutes—
as they were! . 5

tie got up and walked sbout the
rpom Lo try and escape [rom. the
torror of his thoughts. The chili
light of dawn found him still pae-
ing up ‘and down, and showed a
ghastly, haggard face with star
ing eyes. He had aged and changed
as time alone could not have
changed him. WHe looked a hunted,
desperate man: there was scarcely
a trace of the handsome, gallant
Javer of whom Felicity even now
dreamed.

At last, from shesr physical !,
tigne, he threw himself Gown on
tho had-and slept heavily until Jate
Inta the day.

Wirn he awnke, ufter the fOrst
moment of bewilderment at finding
him#sft lyving outslde the bed hwif
dressed, it all yushed back upon
him in 3 ficod. And for & moment
he cowered down and wished that
he might never have waked to such
A memory. Then his natusal pluck
and daring slowly reasserted them-
gelves and he was ready to defy
his enemies once more.

“I may yet make good my sgoade
with all the spoils of war” he re-|
flected, st!:nulated and refreshed
by hls long sleeap, “Bat there is no
time to be logt; I must act at onee.”

He wrole a few Yines very care-
fully, rang for his trusted valet
and handed him the note with
minute instructiones what to do.

“It s most important” he said,
gravely, “that this should he given
to Mias Marchmont privately and
with as little delay as possible. 1
need hardly tell you to exercise the
greatest care™

As wsoon as the man had gone
Delacour made haste to dress. He
was nlmost ready, and had glanced
impatiently ont of the window to
see whether his messenger was In
sight, when he saw s familiar fig-
nre—but not the ope he waa look-
ing for—standing at the corner of
the sireel, This time there could
be no room for doubt. It was La-
lande,

“He's wailing for me™ was the
thought that flashed through his
mind with unmistakable conviction
as he staggered back out of sight,
He knew that bis instinet had not

decelved him: that he had guessed .

the truth, He could no longer

(O 1910, Intersmtiomal Festure Service, Ine, '

for me to be here pow™ °

“But why—what s Uit™ she!
asked, a little piteounly, Her hep-
pinees was so fresM gnd . she
had hardly any time fo realize It
Was {t going tg be spoilt s mn?|
*What have you done? Doa't keep
me in suspense—Paul”™ »

The name dropped !
softly from her lips and his heart
thrilled as he beard |t
never mean! so much to him b
fore; on no other woman's Hps hnd
it raised such tepder emotions. |
For the first time It seamed to |
mesan home and Jove and peace. |

Tn his gay. Insolent vouth he had!
not thought of such things, but life |
had changed ol late and he Was|
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Are Your Eyes Well Framed
with Beautiful Eyelashes?

Huve you lorely LANHES and well-formesd
EYERROWEY ¥ o fatw benvtifel “in
the ey of thy bebuobder''! \.l: Is the duiy
us wel]l as the prisiloge of ey wanan to
make Berscll as atirective 35 possibio, and
nuw she exn do s, If sbe will pee hat
greafest of all lvauty alds —

VAT S Y

for a whor{ thmwe apd thus ransformn bher
fucinl  beauty ‘in s magiral mapner,
“LASH-BROW-INE™ s & pure, delicately
swotited rrenmn  which pourisbes spd peo-
motes the growth of ETYELASHES asd
waken them long, silky and luzuriant. sod
waken the EYENROWS well tralsed wlen
it is spplied fer a sbort tlme., Hundreds of
thopearily of wotien, stare of stage and
woredts, 3o well as prominent sesial besuties,
pne and highty recommend thle bamuless
besutiter becapse of ity wonderful proper-
tesw,. TWO SIZESE, 30e AND §.

AT. T{"[.'llhlll,u.t‘l'l. or m&aﬁ:-;
ain cuver, 1‘rvr14.
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Women No Longer Hesitate
Science has discovered a way for restonng gray huh

its natural color.

Women pave long been waiting for this discovery, For
most wonten preferred gray hair to using the old-fashioned,

crude dyes.
For years science has sought 2 way to end hair other
And women

than distasteful dyes, Now that way is
no longer hesitate, ;

Thousands of women have restored the natural color of
their hair with Mary T, Goldman's Scientific Hair Color
Restorer. T :

. This Test Free

This Hair Color Restorer is a clear, colorless lignid, as pure
clean as water. It' does not interiere with shamposing, nor
curling and dressing as usual, and poo‘r:dv'dv will npt fade or

t
off. Simply comb 1t through the hair, in from 4 10 8 daysevery
gray hair will be goue,

~  Scientific Hair» Color Restorer

You can quickly see what Mary T. Colman's doss. And how
it differs from dyes Send the coapen for 2 wial bottle a.d our
special vomb. He sure and give the cxuct color of your hawe.. Trm
it on a single lock of your .
hatr. Compare the re-
sults, and the pleasure of
using with the old way.

You'll not have grmay
hairs. once you have tried
this scientific bhair color
restorer. Send in the cou-
pon nOw. |

Acoest No Jmitctions .
For Sals by Drspgisia Deerywhers

MARY T. GOLDMAN

haaded A L B B SR PR T T T L ]
MARY T. GOLINAN, .
1R Golfmas E<dg. $§ Pacd, Mime. " :
Piciss sl js v R trisi bottle
of Mrry T Gotoramna J?nr Culor  Re-
wtorer with sgei el cmanh nn net obth
ﬁ;ﬂ n oAty WY by accipiicg this e
The nzinerad co've of my hale » ]
Blacike, =Sl Back . darklrowm.__
madiu breva . Nkt Nrowp.
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