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CHAPTER XV,
FROM QUR LADY OF TEAHS

The aight of the howse in Park Lane,
onee so Gmilkare, =ent a coldness through
suamforti's  ve.ns, luvuluntarily  he
clmell his  eyes fur o second, ws he
wountel the steps to thye door, aul was
consciois of a slight gensation of s
fwms s the tenwembranee of his last visit
to 1hix place shot like Lie sharp stab of
a oecikle through his beadn.

1k had ot been to the bonse, nor seen
it, sinee the day after Lord Wenwick <
deathy, when duty had dragged Lim to
the side of the confessed warderess, Now
e was here to ask Lovd Wen-
wick whether =he wius living or dend.

It olid nnt seem to Stainforth that
anything of mood couhl comie to him
fram this house. and his lips were diry
a5 he inguired of the footman who open-
ed the door whether Lord Wenwick were
at home, bt owas o his tongae to give
the name of Chureliill, but he rewem-
bered that it would convey no i
to Lovd Wenwick, wha knew nothing of
what his Jife lavd heen during the past
- overs, FPlovelore tiw footman took
to his master the obd mone. alnwst for-
gutten in the workl of London oow s and
live minutes kiter Stainforth was in the
stwdy whiel had o been poor Jim's
=] 1 den.™
e two men ud never been more
enstal aequaintanees, despite the
whiel hael existed between 1he
The
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than
intima
dead Lord Wenwick aml Stainforth,
present holder of the title
vaed for the people or the
fuul interestesl his elder brother
Tiked polities, be dislked sou
provaad of extraviganees in

.\nd had bint th pleasures in hife:
~lon 1‘1-hi:|-r
o 1lis wife,

leIH‘ Ll brought Tuing w rnllluu- wits uf
a quaker f.mul}, amd touk Tife velys

disith-
form,
the

fore oeither one wor the oth 11
bad anything in sommon with the
whervin Lord  Swinforth had onee

lwen a praminent figure.
“ive yenrs laud manle niore rhange in
inforth than in the new Earl nf We-
and in his elerical
Fallgrer man niight have pas
streel uneecognised by the older® 1
Woenwick lookeld at hix visitor with
tanished curiosity. and  move  inter
than he had ever felt in him befire.

“How do you do. Stadonforth :™ was all
he sidl, however, in the stiff, quist way
which wax one of his characteristies,
something of a sarp e,
seeing o, but seeing you in eleri-
lad mo idea that youw had en-
meeh ;s indecd, yYou sectn to
hiddden  vourself eflectively  for
N ]\q-n'hml\ had the dden yvou hal
;_rnu(- round the werld, ot semething
that sort. I must e five
we et about the time of poor James
death, 1 faney.”

“Yiw, it was ahont that time,” Siagn-
forth answered mechanically, Lo aeo
iy peaphe expeeted me oo ge dnto the
Churel. 1 dile'y wish it then, bt -
lid afterwarids, U owent aut ta lwdin
sunn after Jimodied: now, for
wontls 've been viear of o vonntry
ishoin Eoghoel. There T use my
e of Clinrelill,
dom’t care to use my
niy atropping i
s This s
fu Toawr 1.

This i
only
cals 1

BTG

meven e

ter for was-

wy st visit te Lowden

and L have ceme 1o yon

ANy mews af
»

disl not
h 1here
tirt het weeen
Vern aand Loel Stainforth, and that his
wife had been w-ed Ao speaking of it
with litter disapproval, 1t was her
theory that Vera had shut herself wp

eller man
. The
I lwen dnlk of a

in i French couvent beeause Stainforth
had not asked ler to marry hiin when
she was free.

“You kuow, I suppose, that =he en-
tered n convent in France, and tuask the
vows?’ Lord Wenwick zail cautivu 1y,

after his panse fur reflection,
=l hearnl that, 1 have heard nothing
-inu- Jim and 1 were very old

wls. I zaw a great deal of them
].m[h Nuw. I dow’t know waether

Laly Wenwick is lving or dewl. Can
you tell me?

“She is dead,”
slewly.

The bluod sang in Stainforth’s ears.
His heart beat so sullovatingly that for
a4 few seconds he feared that he was
going to faint,  In travelling luwried-
I to Lomlan after a \}eepless night,
he had forgotten that his illness “ad
taken away something of his ald
strength, which he had noi yet had
time to regain, but he remembered mow.
LHuwever, he conguered ihe weakness,
wikl Lord Wenwick saw uothing ol it
exeept a sudden tiush followed by pal-
lor,

“Paad!” Stainforth ln-pmted

“Onee a year L eonsidered lt my duty
towrite to wy sister-in-law,” Wenw ick
continued  fovmally. “8he  an-wered
wiilh o line or two; but this vear it
was the Mother Superior-as 1 helieve
the directress is, ealled—who wrote, to
announce the death of ter Veronica
That was the convent name of my sis-
ter-in-law. after taking the veil. XNo
et woere piven,
certnin inquiries, but so far they bave
remained nnauswered.

“Then you don’t know

Se died ¥ answered Stainforth,

No.  Of course. if she had not be-

a nun. I should have insisted on
further information; but a woman
who hax taken the vedl has: vemoved
Terself from the workl, sep. ted her-
=ell voluntarily from her Death
is scareely a more impenctrable bar-
rier than she baz delibera cly put be
tween berself and ber past. I do not
see that any particular abject is 1. be
sorved. ju the vircimstauces by my for-
cing the comvent silence tu be hroken.
Vera s errtainly dead, and buried ae-
cording Lo the rites of her adopted
ehurch in the cemetery of the eonvent
us she would have wished. There let
B rest,”

Stainforth

the other answered.

when or how

st

comne

-

Lowed his Tead. There
was nothing to sax,  He bad no rmgat
to advise Lord Wenwick on a question
uf condnet. “1 thank you for selling
me what yvou know.” he said.

The other's eyes asked why this sud-
den Jervour of euriosity as to Lady
Wenpwick's fate; but his lips put no
such question. If they hadl. it would
iave heen difieult for nforth te
unswer, The two men talked for a
few moments of commoanplace tiings.
aml then 2tainforth bade Lol Wenwick
farewell,

As the door of the house closed he-
Lind hime he felt that he was o differ-
ent man from the one who had gone
in half an hour age. He was free—
froe to he happy, and ta make Consuele
Tappy.

11 was dreadful ta
tappiness  {ali 1l more eestatic be-
cause it had been o mearly lost) wais
ittt upon the death of a woman anee
nowerful in intlnencing his life.  DBut
her influence had lwen evil: ol e
woubl oot have been noman of flesh
amd blowl §f he cou have cheeked the
wave of joy which swept over his <pirit
at this release from moral bonwdame,

stainforth bl ecounted npon a0 e
Ay in fiwding Lard Woenswick, and hail
not expeeted to reneh home again till
lates but he et an earlier train
thute he Dad dared hope to take, and
wint stright to Consuelo Vail,

think thnt this

1 wrote to make

) | — <
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Tle girl came to him with a ques-

tion in lher eyes which her trembling
lips could not speak.
“My darling—my own!™ whispered

Stainforth. holding out his arms. apd
with a broken cry, Consuelo ran to
him.  She knew well what words and
stare meant,  He would not call her
his, or take her in his arms, if he were
sl bound by w vow to another wo-
man. Besiles. his  face would have
told ler that they were not to part,
had he lLeen silent and motion-

~Oh. may T be bappy? I be

happy ™ she taliered.

May

“The past is dead, my precious one”
lie answered. "The future is owurs, My
prnishment is ended, and God did not
mean our luve to end im sorrow, after
all.”

“You bave paid—oh,
paid.”

how you have
the girl whizpered, clinging to
hine. "But 1 will try to make you forget
ow you have =uffercd.”

“Loden’t want to forget, my darling.”
e =aid. It is best to remember, but
never with bitteraess again®
pe—1s dead 2"

hesitated,
seemed so hard. =0 erulde,

Yo, months age. Perhaps more,
Lard Wenwick l\up\\ very little, except
that—zthe mews of her death had come

Conselo for the guestion

to him from the Mother Superior of the
Convent, of Our Lady of Tears.”

"Our Lady of Lears,” echoed the girl;
and she shivercd in her lover's arms, at
the thought of the nnme’s appropriate-
ness. “Our happiness comes 1o us
through tears,” sie suid to lLerself; but
she did not speak the words aloud. And
to escape from ke chilling fancy, she
eried: A hundred tines to-day 1 have
told myself one thing Do you care to
Enow what it wasy”

*Of course 1 care,”
forth.

“Thep, it was this; “}f only God gives
him back to e, 1 can’t be away from
him for long. Oh, Lance, I'm ready to
take back what 1 said Lefore about keep-
ing our emgagement to oursclves, nnd—
amd about wuiting. 1 see now thag it
wug stupid, if you want e as much as
¥ou thouglt you did. Every hour that
we spend apart will be full of dreadful
presentiments and fears. 1 think, after
what I've sutfored to-day.™

"It is what I have been thinking of.
evory instant, too, since—1 lieard that |1
was free,” said Stainforth. “You werv
=p sure it would make you happier to
wait, that I would have hardly dared te
by that you'd vhange your mind. lest 1
should be selfish, but—Consnelo, it you
could!™

“[ have already,”

answered  Stain-

answered the girl
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The above lannch, the l'eirel,
ticnally fne sea bout. ls for male.
fast cruiging launch, 40ft over all, 8t beam.
wnd 31 drkopht.  Laouched 10 18K The
I'etrel 1» fiited with a fAftery BOTwe-power
Xtandard oll eupine and Is eyutpped with
vvery wodern convenjence for crulalng, Mer
vabin, whlck 1x Laudsomely desorsted. pro
vides hunke far five peraons. The laoneh Is

au axcep-
She 1w a2

ntensiis, .

ewnlugs, dlogey, ropei, mnchors, oha
e, The owner's regwsn for melling 1»
his early departurs fiom the colony. Price
mederate.  Any telal given. A1l partlen-
lara from A0 T., Box 104, Aunckland,
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10,633 PAIRS OF SLIPPERS.

We have just Opened, ex 5.5. Paparoa and other vecent Direst Steam
10.833 Pairs of Beautiful Warm Felt Carpet and other -tye::ss

of Slippors, in Ladies’,
snitable for Winter Season

Gentiemen’s and Children’s Sizes,
Seme of these Felt Slippers are beautiful

demfns. and are the Cheapest, Most Extensive and varled Collection

of S

2/11, 3/6, 3/11 and 4/6 p

ippers ever shown in Auckland.
Leading English and Continental Manufacturers,
single pair under Usual Wholesaie Price.

Ladies” Warm Felt Slippers, 8d., 9d., 1/,

Being bought for Cash from
you can purchase a

143, 1/8, 1)9, 1111, 216, 2/9,

T.
Ladies’ Carpeb Slippers, 1/-, 1,3, 1711, 2/6 and /1] pair.
Men’s Fely Slippers, from 1/ o 3/11 pair. W

Men’s Carpst Shppers, 1/6, 2/6, 3/6 and 3/11

pair.

Men's Patent Cours Slippers, 2711, 3/11, 4/11, 5/11 and 6/11
Children’s Felt Slippers, 8d., 8d. and - ;:,m / /11 patr.
Old Ladies’ Warm Falt House Boota, 3/11 mud 4/11 pair.

LARGEST VARIETY IN AUUKLAND AT—

Miller's Faney Repository and Boot Palace,

100, 102 & 104, VICTORIA STREET, AUCKLAND.



