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FI MAN'S NEW PARAI

A GILDED SIN.

BY DERTHA M. CLAY.

CHAFPTER X,

Crush:ne the green leaves and swest
blossoms under his leet, trampling down
the smiling tlowers, beating aside the
trailing sprays. his heart beating, his
brain on Hre, Sir Marc hastened across
the pe k. It scemed to him that the
who.e world had snddenly crumbled to
ruins. He muttered bitter terrible words
to himse'f, I the stars bad fallen from
heaven, 1t woa.d have surprised him less
than the fact that Veronica had done
wrong— his 1dea., the one pure, noble,
gentle soul in whom he had placed all
his trust.  All that was beautiful, poet-
ical, maidenly, and charming secemed to
be vested {u her; and pow Lis ideal had
been rade.y destroved.

“I will never believe in any human
being again while I live,” he said to him-
self—"never'! So fair, so beautiful, so
loving, 80 tender, vel so lost to all sense
of what is right! 1 wiil never look again
at woman's face "

He reaclied the railway station at
Hurstwood, and there, halfl hiddea by a
ong, black veil, he saw Clara Morton.
She rose as he came up Lo her.

“It is well,” he said, “that von are a
women ; if vou were 3 man 1 woula
horsewhi:p you ' There was auch Serca
hot anger in kis eves that she shrunk
back. “You need not fear,” he added
scornfully. "“Give me your proois name
your price, and then never let your
shadow fall across my path again.”’

Dealing with a man was diferent from
frightening a delicate, refined girl, Clara
Meorton found. She began a wholestring
ol excuses,

*Nout one word,” he said. “Sunply re-
peat the storv. Let me hear all the de-
tarls. and then give me your proofs and
name your price,"”

~he told him the story, and then
added:

‘My proofs are charred remains of the
parchunent that [ took from the fire, on
which you will plainly see these wornls.
‘last will and testament of Sir Jasper
Brandon."”

“What Jdo you want for it 7" he asked
contempluous.y.

“It is not for myself, Sir Marc—it is
sot indeed, I want five hundred
peanacs.”

*You are modest in your demands
certain.y. and you have ruined — Bat
w bty shouid I waste words upon such as
von? H | mve yvou the sum you name.
voan must not only sarrender what you
are pleased to call vour proofs, Lut you
miast take an oath to keep the secret and
eave Fngland. 1f you return—iisten to
riw threat—if you dare to return and
adlre-s Ly letter or by word of mouth
vlat nap.ess ady, 1 will have you indict-
o1 for conspiracy, and your sentence will

probut.ly be hard lanor for life. As to
vour conduct, it is so utterly, horribly
base, | have no paticnee to speak of it."”

The woman murmure) some words,
He did not even listen to them,

“] have no wish to hear more,” he
said, “I will give you a check for five
r.andred pounds on condition that you
g:ve me vour proois and take the re-
anired oath, Tremble if you dare to
treak it—tremble if yvour false, wicked
{ace is seen here aga.n !”

He took out his check-book, and, go-
‘nz inta one of the station ott.ces, made
out a check for the sum named. On re-
turn.ng he placed it quietly in her
rands and wLe gave him the packetl con-
tain:ng the charred fragments of the
will, and took the oath upon which he
had insisted, Silentiy he pointed to the
gredt open gates, and she passed out of
them They noever met asin, Az she
passed out of the gates, so she passed out
8! hia life.

W hethier the panishment of her wick-
edness ever cauue in this world Le never
Enew,

Then Sir Mare went away to London.
What to do with Limsell he conld not
eil.  Hefelt that it was impossible for
nan to take up the broken thread of his
Iie., In the first hot, angry fush of hLis
disappointment he bad not realized what
life without Veronica wonld be. Now
that :t stretched out before him in all
it chitl terrible reality, he was at 3 loss
how to endure it. Thera were times
even when he aimost wished that he
had forgiven her. Then he recoiied
rom the thonght, How conld he love
a woman to whom the word “bonor”
Was am ¢.apiy :--un.li’

Sir Mare was most ushappy. He
read '\‘ ra stony face all the parazraplis

wlitch said that theres was 1o oandation

for the ramor of the approaching mar-
ringe of »ir Mare Carvil—that he was
going abroad. He made no complaing,
no moan ; but he owned to Limself that
his life was ended. He would closa
Wervehurst Manor, and spend the re-
mainder of his days where nothing could
remnd him of the Jove Le had lost.
here was to be no angel in the house
for him. He knew that he must love
Vv eroniea nutil he Jied—that no one else
cou.d ever take her place—that no one
.80 coUsl ever be to tamn what she had
bown. Had she died, it secoued to lum
that Lis grief wot«d have been casier to
weur. Then he would have retained all
kis love : now his love muast go, while he
was stranded. lLife bad lost all s at-
rract:oz for him.,

He had {reed Veronica from her bond.
age—of that he was pleased to think.
No one could frighten her now. She
was quite safe, and the terrible secret
sas Jead and burnied. He locked anay
the charred fragments ; he did not de-
strov them—hbe could never tell why;
and that one simple proceeding a ter<d
the whole destiny of his ife. Had there
teen a fire in his room when he reached
nome, he would have tossed the lLitle
packet into the flames; as it was, the
door of his iron safe was open, and he
Sunz the packet into it,

Then he set abont makine arripee

mren's for going abroad; but he found
t=at it would be impossibie—that he
con'd not leave England until aiter
Christmas without neglecting duties that
i:'s conscience would not allow him to
negiect. He said 10 himself that he mast
be content. There was mo help for it
tie must shut himseell up in the old
Vapor house, where Veronica's sweet
face would never shine. Time would
pass whoen once he was over the seas—
he wonld live on excitement. Anything
woua.d be hetter than staying in Enzland.
Yet by night and by day—despite all
ius stern resolve to forget Veronica—he
was siways asking himsell why she had
barncd the will—what her motive was
—what shie had gamed by it? Was it
poss.U.¢ that the wil took from her
st e legacy or g ?

“] never thonght that she even cared
tor monev,” he said 1o himselfl over and
aver mgain. “She seemed so free from
o) mercenary taint. Why did she de-
strov the wil?”

The more he thought ®bout it the
mote he was puzzied, the greater grew
tes mvstery. He drove himsell almost
mad with conjecturing; and he never
even lantly guessed the truth, it never
dawned across him.

%o the time wore away; he bore pa-
tiently all comments and remarka. It
was supposed by the world in general
that e had been dismissed by Miss Jdi
Uypitia; no oue bad evenan wmkling of

the tenth. e grew pale and thin dnur-

g those fow months; but Lhey passoed

al asi,

Two days before Christmas day al! his

arrangements  were made and e was
ready to sail

He bethought himself then that it
wonid be only rizht to Jdestroy the

charred {racment= of the will, for if they

fell into other hands there wouid be Jdan-

ger; and one will day in December,

when the wind was wailing and roaring
round the ho s, he went to the saje
and ook from it the little p.;r---". The
snow wias beating furiously against the
window, great masses of cload darkened
the heavy ckies ; then came a lall in the
storm. Never until the day he dies wil
=<ir Mare forzet the hour and the scene.
With somne enricsity he went to the win-
Jow to examine the charred fragmients
vuite Jistinetly he saw the worls—“The
st will z‘ml testament of Sir Juasper

“I*oor -}... 1" he murmnarad to him-

self. “What eould have prompted her

to do this most evii deed 77

A little robin-redbreast fell with flut-
tering wings on the window-sill, beaten
down by the snow and wind; it lay
there tluttering, gasping, with its litle
life almost pone. He was tenl.r of
heart, this man so stern in m ;r.;.‘d; | T8

could not endure the sight of the little

bird's agony. He Jdropp-d the p.-,'r-h-
ment and opened the window lHe took
the littles, Lelpiesscreature in, he warmed
it and fed it, and then bethought him-

self of the will. lle hastened to pick it

up; it had opened as it fell, and as he
raisged it he saw words that he hal not

seen belore. He took it to the window,
and as he examined it his face grew

white, great dark shadows came into his
eves, ane | he cried ;
“Great Heaven! How is it that | have

never even thought of this before 2

CHAPTER XI.

Gireat had been the consternat’an at
Quncen's Chace ":.t'n lady Erandon, in
few ent words, said that Miss di Cvntha's

welding was p-r»ut;unml indefinitely.
The worst of it was there came no solu-
tiomn to the mystery ro had
been a quarrel or not no one could sav.
All that was known was that ~ir Marc
had left quite suddenly one day, and
that two or three days aflterward thoss

intereste«l had been told to ccasg all
preparations for the weddingz.

No one was more astonished than
Eatherine when her mother told her the
news; and at first she refused 1o believe

it

“There I8 some mistake, mamma™

she cried; “I would more readily be-
lieve that Alton did not care for me.

“Unfortunately there is no mistake,

gaid lady Erandon sadly.

“Whose fanlt is it™" inquired Kather-

iee. “Not Veronica’s? [ am quite sure
tizat veronica Joved Sir Mare tore dear-

ly than I can tell. It always secmed to
me that her love was her life. It can-
not be ~ir Marc’s, for he loved the very
groumd she stood on. [ cannot uader-
stand it, mamma. What does Veronica
say

“Nothinz. She only looks unutterably

sad and miserable, and begs of me not
to talk about it.”

“] will go 10 her mysell," said Kath-

erine lmpulisively.

“It is useless, Katherine," returned

lady EBranden. She will only be mors

miserabile than ever.”

But Katherine would not L& con-

trolled. She bastened up to Veronica's
romn and found her favorite standing
by the window.

“AMy darling, you have been ill,” she

cricd. “Mamma says that you lainted."

Then she started, for Veroniva had

turned round to greet her, and the
change that had come” over her was so
terrible that the young heiress was
shocked. Veronica's face was pale and
worn, the dark eyes were teariess, but
there was in them & look of fatbouless
woe,

“Yeronica," cried the girl, “it is true

then! I can see from your face thatit
is true ; there i= no need to ask a gues-
tion. You and Sir Mare lave parted !

“Yes," she said drearily, “we have

parted, Katharine—not for an Lour, a
day, or a year but forever.”

*] will not believe it! What has come

between you who loved each other so
well 17

“I ecannot tell you,” replied Veromica,

with a long, low sigh.

“You must tell me,” declared Kather-

ine. “I want to belp you. 1 could not
'

ive and know that you were unbappy,

I must follow
bring him back.’

Sir Muarc and

“I cannot tell vou anythinz abont it,
' said Veronica. 3
may tell you this. He asked me to do
something for him, and 1 refused: he
placed the alternative of parting before
me, and I took it. You will ask me
no{hmg more ?
' she replied musingly—
unless you like to trust me more fully.”

said Veronica, with =
he has gone, and we shall
not meet azain in this world ; ¥
worthy ol his love.
I have stood by
him for the last time.’
Her voice had in it a ring of weary
despondency, her eyes were tized witha
dazed expression,
were folded and lay on her knees.
looked up at Katherine,
one promise,"™
Tell me that you
never renew this subject. To renew it
wiil be simply to give me bitter pain.
I'romis: me that you will neyer do go.”
Her lace had socd an cnponug ook
e yonng heiress counld not

To me it seems that
him dead and kissed

he beantiful face was broken,
. come and st by me,” ¢

“l-tus talk 3
—of you and vour bright life,
~hea took the younzs
saressingly into her arms

the worid to we—it will comiort me
much 1o hear that Jou aro nm;'._'.' t’“i'I’." -
talk to me about 8.’

there woabl
support, some
that her great sacrill
in knowiuz that

gain from her

erine would

“It seems =0 selfis
happiness while you arc so sad, Ver-

she pleads=d
“yon do not know why,

. requested Veronica
' maiil the younz g
I am ke a child—I love my
I lovs my grand, beantiful inheritance.
Then Veronica raised her head, and a
fa.nt siniie came over her white,

“You are sure of that,’

inltecd I am™

dearly I love 12e
“Now tell me about vour love,”

“What can I tell you,
my love and my
have no thought, or wish, or desire that
does not begin and end in Alton ?
has that coasforted you ¥

*Yes, more than anything yon could
You vould have thousnt of
nothing that would comiort me one-hall

Kate—I am the bett
and when we meet
be forgotten, except that we love cach

er for yvour conung,

It had not been all in vain then;
sun of her life |

had made one s
was mctikionel no

bear her lile.

voted daughiter to I..x.h'
the most loving ol sisters to the

grew more and sad ;
ehe began to hope that
wonld ks mte
%o the winier months came round,
and at Chrstmas preparations wers be-
gnn for the marriagoe ol the youn;
lady Drandon

knowing of th: recent contr
just retarned from >pain, spoke of
Marc Caryll, amd said that he was
to take up his residence o

iR I'm'.'.:..:

Veronica overhearl
the lovely face grew paler, and a

*he did not

..+t of unshed tears dimmed the beauti-
ful eyes; but soon alterwand she went
to Ly Pranden’s room, her marvellous
seli-contral gone a
fore her with a look that Lady I'ran
never {-:r;:ﬂt.

“] canpol remain
You must let me go home to Venico

Then she wept as she had never wept
before, as one

alarmed, acd she hersell was exhansted.
n lLady Brandon said to her:

“Yon shall go;

“rd-i.l-.’ is over.’

Lo for the sake of the woman who hadld
hicr 80 strongly
but it seemed to her and to every one
e!se thut those days broughit her ncuarer

she waited,

“Io people ever die
“A wear ago I
was strong and well. i color in my
in my eyes;
strength injmy limbs and joy in my heart
Now my strength has left me;
look grave when their eves rest on e
liie is a heavy burden that 1 would fain
lay down—and why? What has hap-
pened 7 I have
who took my heart from me has left me,
and—I may hide it as I may i
ing for one look at his face before I die.
Oh, Marc, my swectheart, could you not
have trusted me even ever so little? I
jor him when 1 am dying,
and ask him to bold me in his strong
Oh, Mare, vou miglit Lave

lost myv love

e e

ed me, for you were all I Lad in the
world g

So she wore her heart and her lif
away, longing only for death, that, dy-

ing, she might see him again,

CHAPTER XIIL.

“Peace on eanth,” rang *he Christimas.
bells—"“Peace on earth, zood will toward
men'"” The music came pealing over the
snow, stirming men's bearts with the
warmth of love. It was such a Christ-

mias as had not been scen for years, so

bright. o clear, go frosty. The country
people snid strange thines minst happen,
for the holly was @6 full of berries,
(ueen's Chace was unuesoally gaw,
Ontside in the -i.wl. woods the snow .;-\
thick and white, the everzicens stood
Out BEe huge seul.nes e dunty lnarel
eaves beld little nests of snow, the lir
ra'sed its head with a stately air, for
Rinz Chiristmias never came in withont
1l ao bhright
great icicles linng like hinge diamonds

it. The world was s fair o

from the trees and the hedzes,
Lord Alton had arrived, and was so
cnerossad with his fair voone love that

I ady Pran‘on had ceased to cxpect any-

thing from him, He hod been, like
every one olse, alarmed when he saw
Veraniea.,  Her pale, shadowly lovel

ness had startied him, and many of the

whispered words between  Kathorine
and hims=lf were about her. On that
Christmus nizht she looked more Lesuti-
ful than ever. by lady Bruudos's de-
sire she wore a dress of costly black wvel-

ver, with a suite of suberh rubies ; but

the w undoed arms had grown thin,
and thers was 4 shadow over her heanty.,
~he was sitting watching Katherine’s
bLirich e, Hashed into great erisk
ness by her lover’'s wornds, whe of
the {ootmen coming to her H

mysterions amlerton
Y o aree wanted, Miss di Cynthia™

“Wanted ?' she r L ated. “Where 7

*1 cannot say, miss—someone who has

3 messaorn (O CoR, SOMEe Gle WO 15 walt-

ing Jor yvou in the library.™

Veroniea had some poor pensioners to
whom on this Christmas Dav she ol
been most liberal : it was one of {lL.ose
conwe o thank her, no Jdonbtc It was
not a8 nice time to choose; aml sho
wondered just a little whv the servants
g | v such a one 1730 th

| anl guitied L2 I
Pass I ron:s the Lroad ! o 3 T
siopicd for amomoent and (0o0ded 1 izh
the windows at the lovely (Clhnsimas

nizht—at the moon skining on thoe wiite

snow, and the shadows of t!

swar.ne bonghs, In the faint far distance
rih.

-y

re

meambered the poor pensioner waiting,

anl went on to the lilwary.
she was surprissd to find the room

badly lichted. There was a rodddy ¢ ow

ind one la

it wasalarpe, lone roow, and

f it wes fnll of soft, dark

She entered and stood for

some m

thera was no sound, no movement, and

she never glanced to where t5e saft dack
shasdows lav. The red firelight fel (ali
n her fragzile beaaty, on the sender

the beauntiful, passionate, resticss face,
amd the robies that gleatned Oon  her
wlite throat. Presently fro:m where the

dark, #oit shadows lay came a =i

Woked up.

“Who is that? she demanded. “Is
ALYOUs hicre—anyone who wants to sce

| Y
Then she stoppad alraptly and stoo

1
raoted to the ground, a low ery on her

flips and a pain as bitter as death in ler
Leart —sursly a firure she knew was
ominz w hor from out of the soit, dark
shiacows! *ho hobd ap bher hands as
tlhvmel to ward off an evil preseceoe, anl
thien thoy fei! by hier side as she uttered

a low, passionate cry.

Itvas h shie had made no mistake

it was Alare Carvll, the man she loved
boetter than her ftfe, the man whios n
decision was Killing ber. They stood in
the red =low of the firclicht looking at
cach oiher, bt she saw thwie wag no
sternness in his {ace now—notliouge Lut
]‘1:1'-'»'--:‘ ite  love, pass.opate }-.'_\" - TT0 |
Lizn 2lug tears, 24

“My darlinz :
bave 1 been the cause of this he said,
tounchine the wasted arms. “Have 1
been the cause of this, Veronica ?”

“T thonsht I was never to sce von
arain,” shie =a. 2 fam
Lhat you were guite so bard? Have vou

come to teil me so 77

1ler wornls secemed to recall him to

himsclf.

“]1 have to tell yon that I was a mad-
man—a LUlind madman ! he ened, “1
hate myvse! so utterly for my folly,

Veronica. Aly dagling, my noble

crous Jdarling, 1 know why you ,».,...'1

thie wull™”
21

mured word he did not hear.

“l know why it was, and I Llame my-
self for my great folly.”” he continned.
“[ oueht 1o have understood —1 ourht to

]

have Enoan that you woere imnmeapacole of

anything wicked. T deserve 1o lose vos

for not haviag amlerstood you better.

She raised her face to his

“You cannot know why 1 destroyed
it,” she saild. *“Even the wicked woman
who &aw me barn it did not know the

reason,””

“~he did not, but I do. Are vou sur-
prised 7 Veronica, sce what this lhas

told me.’

He came near her, and, taking & paper
from his pocket, unfolded it; and then
she saw the charred fragments of the

will.

“look on this side first,” he =aid.
“Here are the words—'last will and
testament of Sir Jasper Brandon.” The

woman read those.

She looked at them with some curi-
osity, the wornls that hal cast her s
dear. Then ~ir Marc opened the parch-

1P Was burnings

intes n Sl.eat expectalion

ticsare aul the wit te, wasied ars s, on

~ne

y¥. “Are yousorry

She clasped her hands with a mur-

ment.
aNaw look,” he said, “at what g writ-
ten here,

Slie bént over him and read :

“ily  beloved daughter, Veronie
DBrandon, hitherto known as Veroniea di
l..- ntha

she cricd ont as she read the words
It secmid to her ns thoogh Heaven
itsell h.ul cleared her. _

*§latemas ot Qe words 1t (i wiolnan

1id not read,” he said. “They arce clear
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A IMakola Man's Sehoeme,

“That brindle dag of yonrs has
three : ¥ ns s 1
e said the w I a Duk
har boashand VO [ 1
i VI 1 1 dors
wtrvel

‘thond on now v, lwold on, I've
got a plar :

" h, bollier yer pia Vol ran t nevied
break him of the Fiek. sid  thie i
thing voo vaa do 1s 1o kil b’

“No taint, Sarv., nowhs near the
boest we ¢ L lo. Just wail ull vou hear
wy plan.

"\\.»,._ what is yer remark’ble plan

Y h_\_ 1 e him up J and sol
him fer a Lirnd Jog 10 the g L hicaso
hunter that comes A )t | et =
fer that doz ver, 31 vou'll just lemune Le.

A Pumler,

Little girl (looking £t & oue
man Uh, mamwa! Where was he
nmiadce -

Mather—*“Made in Heaven, my dear

WALy don’l a2 20 ack and

LAUGH FOR LOVERS -
I t Lht
$
ir
| w ler | L
{r. H -
“Noe 1 e ) r
]
i i
d i tn at t
¥ ) 3
1 L
([ it 4 %
) '
™ T ¢ Tain) =
K & .
v s 11
il thint, ol '
TIT ik 1 v | 1
" 1er vO | 1 i
i
1L ¥ 5 r,
J
I i afr:
| f i
s {z T s
rmother inr
| e lrer n t <! ne
H =i f t
' r ‘ . -
' . §
3! 3 t <
L} | -
: 0 1y 83y i
thyee 1
i u 0 %
. i nxi
b r | "
i -] r
il
¥
1
= PR P —
Ll
e ]
- e
1 1
» L
L |
L] Y
Ld
2
'\
1,
i
i A 1
! | t <inn ol
' I i
0L« I 1 i & -
\ 1 4
I Y 1 fact | T .
) h
1w 1l el is ) §
-
i 3 i i '--,I).
L] ' 1
1 .
M
y _ iy
L
b 1 1 wld
o
h
N
i ' Liéar oul v
e L
caut
{ y 1y
\aw o g tuin 4 den iy 1
1 |
-1 - Aeda 4
Y L HIGTH 1
L | L
A N g ) T
S s ) wl
i ris
4 i A 1 =hower
. i LT T e
L] 1 3
t 1
. r i1t i i
' Wl s L | Dk w
| L TEILT ’ 1L vour Hens " - i
\ i TESTeT 1 e
‘ ' ! pikn!
] X \ i
| VL e s

S P

— e —



