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of her own name she grew livid with sup- 

pressed rage and bate. 

If the ayah had seen her then, her com- 

parison of ber to tiger in her native jung- 

les would have seemed more than apt. 

The attitude and expression of the wo- 

man were those of a wild beast tbat 

crouches to spring upon its prey. 

CHAPIER VIL. 

Vere Meredith aud Nurse Hope were 
pacing up and down the plantation that 
ran along one side of the wood. 

The girl stopped suddenly in her walk. 

“Look, Vere,' she said, turning her 

head to look at a girlish figure that was 

advancing swiftly past the trees towards 

them: ‘Is that the Lois Armitage I want 

to meet ? Ah, yes! I recogniza the face, 

though she looks even more ill than she 

did that day I saw her lying unconscious 

on the bed. Ought we to let her have 

that letter after all 

‘It's quite safe. I have a duplicate of it 

in my pocket. Davidson decided to open 

it after he‘d beard that man's coniession, 

It‘s the only punishment I shall ever ir flict 

on the poor misled creature.‘ 

“Oh, Vere! You are sure she won't 

get into the clatches of the law ? 

‘My dear child, should I let tbat villain 

.off, and bring her to open shame ? I wish 

I cou'd punish the worsa conspirators; 

but, as you know, there are various rea- 

‘sons why the aff ir should be hushed up. 

‘Give her the letter now; wa have so few 

opportunities of sesing the girl alone. I 

want to make arrangemints for her 

future. 
Nurse Hope made a few steps forward, 

blocking the way of the startled oncomer. 

‘Am I speaking to Miss Armitage ?' sha 

‘said. y 

And then, as the girl seemed unable to 
reply, she continued— 

“I nursed your father on bis death-bed 

in India. He gave me this letter for his 

village doctor and one or two other help 

ers, it was to find Nurse Hope alone with 

a corpse ; for at the advent ot death, the 

ayah had flad shricking from the spot, 

while Rachel Armitage had alrcady diz- 

appeared. 

He gently persuaded the over- wrought, 

though self controlled girl to com) away 

with him, while the doctor and the men 

that were with him remsined bebind to see 

to the remov:! of the body. 
‘Oh ! Vere. What has become of that 

dreadful woman P* Nurse Hope—-or Ce- 
cily Conway, as we ought to call her— 

gasped, as she clung to ber finances arm. 

‘[ hava sant Davidson to the house,’ he 

said : ‘but, dear, [ want you to help me 

with a difficult and painful task. Poor 

Alwyn must hear the whole story. 1 bave 

only explained to bim your identity with 

Nurse Hope—the whole truth has yet to 

to be told." 
‘Does Lady Meredith know about my 

folly also P’ 

‘I had only time for a brief explanation 

with Alwyn. I met him. Ha accompan- 

ied me to the doctor‘s, and then came 

back with me as far as the beginning of 

the wood. Doctor Ransome s'opped bim 

from coming any farther by ssying that 

the shock of seeing him might kill that 

poor child outright. 

‘Poor lellow ! What will he say when 
he hears she is dead P* 

Vere Meredith shook his head. 
‘It‘s a terrible business altogether,‘ he 

said. ‘That fellow Basuchamp seemed 

stunned by the news. I dida‘t give him 

credit for really caring for the girl. 

Lady Maredith met them in the stately 

ball of the castle. 

She came forward, and, takiag Cacily in 

ber arms, kissed her tenderly. 

‘My dear,‘ she said, ‘Mrs. D:cw has 

told me all. It was partly my fault, I'm 

afraid, that you left Vere, and made him 

She broke down in a wild fit of hysterical 

weepirg. 

Lady Meredith turned to her son. 

¢ Alwyn is in his study, Vere,’ shs said. 

¢ Leave Cecily to me for a little while. 

We will jin you when sho has become 

calmer.’ 
As Vere Mederith opened the study 

doer, his brother looked up at him with 

haggard eyes. 
* You've come to tell me Lois is dead,’ 

he said instantly. ¢ And that woman —that 
murderess !| Did my mother tell you it was 
her tears and entreaties that kept me a 
prisoner here P She was afraid I would kill 
the creature. Well, the hangman may rid 
the world of her instead.’ 
Vere Meredith looked arxiously at his 

brother's wild, drawn face. 

There was a heavier blow in store for 
him yet. 

¢ Alwyn,” said Vere, ‘for that poor 
murdered child’s sake, you mast help me 

to try and hush this business up when 

you've heard what I have to tell. You will 

agree with me that we must do our utmost 

to zeop tha police out of the affsir as much 

as “possible. Will you try and compose 
yourself to hear what I have to say ?’ 

His quiet, even tones had the effact he 

intended ; his brother sought to curb his 

emotion. ; 

¢ Very well. B) as brief as you can,’ he 

answered in a fi-mar tone, 

Then Vere Meredith bagan his tale— 
* When James Armitage died in India 

he lett, as you know, a daughter named 

Lois to inherit his brother Jisper’s Eaglish 

estate. That danghter—a gentle, timig 

girl—was, unfortunately, under the guard- 

ianship ot his second wi‘e, Rachel Armitage 

a woman whose cupidity ‘and unscrupulous 

ingenuity led to the formation ot a cruel, 
plot against her obarge. She wanted 
money, and the girl had a fortune; the 

question was how to get the control of it 

ed Lois Armitage, and who had previously 

swindled Cecily Conway out of her 

mother's fortune.‘ 

The listener interrupted, with a groan— 

‘Stop, Vere, stop, before you drive me 

mad ! ‘The girl we called Lois Armitage !* 

What can you—what do you mean.?: 

Vere Meredith's voize was less steady 

than before as he replied— 

Hava patience; I'm coming to that. 

The brother wis engaged to the heir 

ess's compinion—A4 young girl of her own 

age— Leura Line. It was at jhis sugg?s” 

tion that the diabolical schem2 was formed 

for the latter to impersonate the heiress, 

colouring, and features.‘ 

Alwyn Meredith groaned again. 
‘Ob, Lois ! Lois!‘ he murmured. ‘It 

was these devils who tempted you to your 

fall.’ 
‘They worked on the weakness in her 

character—ambition, j>alousy, pride, 

Vere went on. ‘She had been a prote- 

gee of Mr. Armitage‘s, and though kindly 
treated by him had naturally taken a 

second place to Lois. 

‘But there was a fourth person to enter 
plot, the ayah, who had been nurse to 

both children, but who had always shown 

a preference, as far as she dared, for 

Laura Lane, 

| ‘She was willing to join the @donspiracy 
for the latter's sake, but both she and 

Laura stipulated that no bodily harm 
should befall Lois Armitage Armiiage, 
and in that Horace Bsauchamp willingly 
acquiesced. They therefore arranged that 

the ayah should pretend to protect the 

gir! from ber stepmother,and directly after 
Mr. Armitage’s death that ides was put in* 

to ex3cution. 

‘Lois Armitaga,disguised in native dress 

was taksn by her old nurse to the village 

of Srolapoor and lef: thare, ia charge of 

certain of the woman's relations, who, of 

whom she curiously resembled in height, 
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A LIVING LIE : She saw in a moment that human kill | q 1estion of money coms between him and principally on her estate. she supposed to be Lois Armitage lying 

would be unavailable to save the young | his love. I have come to ask you, dear,nc t In that case she would have been be- | unconecious in ber stepmothir’s room. 

L Continued From Page Two, lite that was eo swiitly ebbing to its close. | to let it do so now. friended, and protected if necessary, by She suspacted that her slumber was arti- 

hidden behind some tangled bushes. Oaly once the dark eyes opened, and | This epeech,that sha was qaite unprepar- | by her neighbors—ourselves—which w
ould | fizially produced, and she was right. 

: 2 : : then they sought painfully the dusky lace ed lor,added tothe excitement of the scene have dsfeated any attemp's at undue | Laura Lane was hypnotised at her own 

Mrs. Armitage poesibly did not recall of the ayab, as she bent yearningly to mee! ¢he had 80 recently gone through, was too | Ii flaence on her stepmother‘s part. wish. I will tell you why. 

? 4 the old truism that ‘listeners seldom hear their ge z°, mach for Cacily Conway's cverwrought ‘So the latter took a second knave iato ¢ She was afraid of betraying herself in 

Joo of themeelves,’ for at each mention | gry, yrs Maredith arrived with fhe | netves. ber counsels —her owa brother—the man | some way, and abova all of forgetting to 
who was to have married the girl we call- | keep her eyes veiled throughout the inte r- 

view with the nurse, for thare was this dis- 

tinct diffsrence between the sisters —Loia’s 

eyes were blue, 1.sura’s brown. 

¢ Sisters ' Alwyn Mosredith exclaimed 

excitedly. : 

Vere bit his lip. 

The word had slipped out before he was 

aware of it, 

¢ Alwyn, you remembir that Jasper 

Armitage quarrellsd wth his brother 

James—that the latter, we always heard, 

led a peculiarly retired and solitary life. 

He cut himself cff from all congenial soc- 

jety when he.found that his young Eqglish 

bride—Lois’s mother —was broken-hearted 

by her discovery of his liaison with a hand- 

some Indian woman a year before. 

« That discov'ry killed her when her 

own child was a few months old. She was 

a simple, fragile girl, utterly ignoran: of, 

and unused to the ways of the world. Sie 

was not vindistiva—she was evan kiad to 

the little creature who was a rival to hor 

own child, and urgyd har hushand to m ka 

a provision for its main‘enancs. 

It came abou*, tharefore, that at hor 

death he adop'ed it as a companion for hus 

legitimate daughter, snd even allowed the 

mother to remyin as nurse to both children 

on the uaderstsnding that har relationship 

to Laura was never to be divulged. 

Alwyn Mredith’s eyes wore a diz» 

expression. 

5. ‘Lois Armitage a half-caste I he said. 
‘But, Vere, she was no darker —uo darker 

than you,* 

‘The aysh, her mother, has Eirasian 

blood in her veins ; and, besides, the girl 

was wonderfully like her father and sister. 

‘Who told you all these things? his 

brother asked abruptly. 

‘The man B:auchamp. I got him in 

my power, and be made a full confession 

last night. 

‘I see now why Lois—Laura was atraid 
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daughter Lois. You bad better read 1t ; it — you no longer ee for bum | into her bands. course, wore bribed to do their part. to marry me. It was part of the bargain 

contains & massage that concerns you. sufficiently t» be his wife. You| ‘Itwas a stipulation in Jasper Armi- | « Meanwhile, Cecily, who was tha Nurse that I should fall to the lot of that Armit- 

You will guess why it has been opened, | knew that be would never let a |tage‘s will that his heiress should live _| Hope I have told you about, saw tha girl Continued on page Seven. 

think.¢ 
A strange expression came into the 

girl‘s pallid face as her eyes met those of 
Vere Meredith, who stood regarding her 
keenly. 

She took the letter from its envelope 
and began to read the faltering hand. 

writing, 
Suddenly she gave a piercing ory, and 

staggered back. 
The nurse ran forward and caught her 

in ber arms. 
‘03, God! My punishment is more 

than I can bear !' she wailed. ‘I am 

worse than a sioner. I have the tainted 

blood in my veins, and he wil 

know it all, and curse the day 

that brought the first real joy I have ever 

known into my life.’ 

The nurse looked com passionately at the 

enguished face of the poor distraught crea- 

ture. 

‘He wi'l forgive you,’ she seid quietly. 

‘You were sinned ageinst as well as ein- 

ring. But think now of the reparation to 

be made to one who never did you ary 

wrong. I feel sure, from the message in 

that letter, that you may trust, even now, 

t othe generosity of a gentle, loving beart ; 

‘and the very knowledge that brings such 

bitterness to you, will make your pardon a 

sacred duty. But now come with me; I 

have more to tell you. You need not 

fear Vere Merediib,’ she whispered, as the 

latter came forward. ‘He will help you to 
y 

right this cruel wroug P* 
v 5 

A sharp cry, twice repeated, came from 

the direction of the wood, and before her 

companions could stop her, Lois had dart- 
: 

ed away like a mad thing in the direction 

whence the sound$ seemed to come. 
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4 A third cry. followed as Vere Meredith i # rig 

: cia off in the same direction. 
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Breathless they arrived at a grass opec- 

ing that lay between a ditch and the tangl- 

ed undergrowth beyond. 

There they saw, in ona awful moment, a 
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tragedy they neither of them forgot through 

of, _ a oe : 

.out their lives. 
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» b] Bachel Armitage, with uplifted dagger, 
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as running towards the ayab, who flad 
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~Mgcreaming before her; but almost at the : — a 

moment she had overtaken her victim, and 
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just as the woman, despairing of escape, 
i a kre ; | 

turned to face her pursuer, Lois rushed | ST.JOH y N . B. 

coirnat 

Hoad | : between the two and received the stab in- 

-tended for her nurse. Ph ARS 

The next instant Nurse Hope was kneel- 4 

ing beside.er. Published by Request. Ee 


