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CHAPTER XXXI.
“I suppose you’ve heard the news, 

Bulpit?”
“Yes, my lord, and I offer you my 

congratulations," said the old lawyer 
with, as Ralph fancied, an emphasis 
on the “you.” “I have known Lady 
Mary since she was a child, and—”

He paused and took snuff energeti
cally.

“Thanks; very kind!” drawled 
Ralph. “I want you to draw up the 
marriage settlement. What ought I 
to settle on my wife, now?”

"Five thousand a year,” replied Mr. 
Bulpit, quietly.

He had, since reading the an
nouncement in the paper, been con
sidering the matter.

Ralph looked rather blank.
“Oh!” he said, grimly.
Mr. Bulpit eyed him gravely and 

critically.
“You would like to make it more?” 

he said, suavely. “Very natural, con
sidering your income, my lord.”

“Oh, no,” rejoined Ralph, hastily. 
“That will do.” Now that he had se
cured Mary he was not anxious to 
j?ay too long a price for his posses
sion. “Get the thing prepared as 
quickly as possible; we are going to 
be married in a month.”

Mr. Bulpit frowned as he inclined 
his head.

“So soon?” he said.
Ralph coloured.
“Why not? Why the devil should 

we wait?” he retorted.
“I know of no reason, my lord,” re

plied Mr. Bulpit. “There will be no 
difficulty in arranging the settlement. 
We have the proceeds of the sale of 
the New Golcondas deposited in the 
bank an dean realize on some of the 
consols. You did those shares just in 
time, my lord.”

Ralph nodded and laughed shortly 
as he thought of the clever stroke
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of business by which he had made a 
large sum of money and secured 
Mary.

“Yes, the other poor beggars who 
held on must have been let In."

Mr. Bulpit assented.
"Lord Hatherley was very desirous 

of dabbling in them, I believe; but I 
dissuaded him. Oh, by the way, my, 
lord, a man named Workley, has 
been here this morning. He applied 
for the Cross Tree Farm, which be
comes vacant at Lady Day. He offer
ed considerably less rent than the 
last tenant, but assured me that you 
would accept it.”

Ralph, in the flush of his success, 
had almost forgotten Workley. He 
coloured, and flicked his leg with his 
riding-whip.

“Oh, did he?” he said, with assum
ed calmness. “I’ll think it over.”

“You know him—know that he is a 
responsible man?” said Mr. Bulpit. 
“I think that he has only been in the 
neighbourhood a short time.”

“Oh, yes, he’s all right,” said Ralph, 
casually. “I’ll think it over.”

He left the office with much less of 
a swagger than he had entered it, and 
as he rode home the nasty twist of 
his lip was very noticeable. His face 
grew blacker as the butler met him 
in the hall and informed him that “a 
person by the name of Workley 
wished to see him.

“I told him that your lordship's re
turn was uncertain ; but he insisted 
upon waiting; .he is in the library 
my lord.”

Ralph strode quickly into the room 
and found Mr. Workley seated in 
Ralph’s particular chair, with his legs 
over one arm, and one of Ralph’s big 
and black cigars between his lips.

Ralph, pale with fury, stared at him 
haughtily; but Mr. Workley, though 
lie slung his legs into an ordinary 
position, did not rise.

“Good-morning, my lord,” he said 
pleasantly, his small bird-like eyes 
meeting Ralph’s furious ones coolly.

“You make yourself at home, Mr 
Workley!” said Ralph, sarcastically, 
and with an angry glance at the ci
gar-box on the table.

“Not knowing how long I should 
have to wait, I took the liberty of 
helping myself to a cigar,” said 
Workley, “and a very fine cigar it is 
full flavoured but soft in the mouth 
It’s a good brand, wherever you got 
it, my lord.”

“I’m delighted to hear that my to 
hacco meets with your approval 
said Ralph, hardly able to contain 
himself. “And now, perhaps, you’ll 
be good enough to explain your busi 
ness.”

“Certainly, my lord. I’ve come up 
to congratulate you on your engage 
ment—”

“Thanks! But—”
“And on a little matter of business 

of my own. .1 want the Cross Tree 
Farm, my lord.”

“Oh, is that all?” said Ralph. “You 
ire sure you don’t want the Hall?”

This bit of furious sarcasm seemed 
to pass over Mr. Workley as water 
off a duck’s back.

“No, no,” he responded, with a 
laugh. “I’m not so greedy, my lord. 
I shouldn’t know what to do with it, 
if I had it; no, that little farm will 
content a humble individual like me.”

“What do you want with it?” ask
ed Ralph. “Mr. Bulpit tells me you 
have already been to him, and that 
you offered him a lower rent.”

“Y’es; that was a mistake,” said 
Mr. Workley, coolly. "I needn’t have 
done that, for I know you are too 
good a sort to insist upon an old pal 
of your father’s paying any rent at 
all.”

Ralph eyed him savagely.
“Look here, Mr. Workley,” he said 

in a thick voice, “this is the second 
time you’ve attempted to blackmail 
me. The first time I gave you some
thing from sheer good nature; but 
now—why the devil should I let you 
one of the farms—and rent free, too?” 
he broke off.

Mr. Workley selected a fresh cigar, 
and while he lit It he fixed his small, 
twinkling eyes upon Ralph’s crimson 
face.

“Sure you don’t know?” he demand
ed.

Ralph swore—and swore vilely.
“No, I don’t; except that I had the 

misfortune to meet you when I was— 
in—in a different position, before I 
had come into my property, and I 
ion’t want you to gas about It all 
over the town.”
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believe you. And that being so, take 
my advice: don’t ask. Don’t you ask. 
my lord. For, if you knew, you’d 
wonder why I don’t demand the Hall 
—and that rent free, too.”

Ralph’s face went white, and he 
rowned as if he were trying to de

cide whether to insist or not upon 
learning the nature of the man’s 
knowledge.

‘Don’t ask, my lord,” repeated Mr. 
Workley, gravely, almost solemnly.

You let me the farm for ninety-nine 
years at a pepper-corn rent, and ad
vance enough for me to stock it as 
one of your lordship’s farms should 
be stocked, and you won’t hear any 
more from me. The fact is, I’m 
thinking of being married, like your
self, and want to settle down. I 
might ask you for a big lump sum; 
but I’m not extortionate. You won’t 
miss the rent of a single farm and a 
little wedding present.”

Ralph bit his lip.
“How am I to know that you won’t 

blackmail me again?” he asked.
Mr. Workley laughed.
“Well, you’ve got my word. But, to 

tell you the truth, I don’t like the 
business; and when I’m married, 
shall like it less. You’ll have my re
spectability as security against any 
more applications, like this. 'Pon my 
word, you’re miking a good bargain. 
Like enough, if you gave me a lump 
sum to, say, leave the country, 
should spend it or lose it, and be back 
for more; but I shall do very well at 
the Cross Tree Farm, you’ll see.”

Ralph paced up and down.
“Does your—your secret, your in 

formation, concern me or my father?” 
he asked in a low voice.

Mr. Workley smiled.
“No, no; let it alone!” he said. 

“Give me what I ask, and I’ll keep 
my mouth shut and pocket my cards; 
refuse me, and I’ll tell what I know 
—not to you, but to Mr. Bulpit—I’ll 
throw the cards down for all the 
world to see.”

“J’ve got a good mind to defy you. 
to ride to the police station and 
charge you with attempting to black 
mail me!” said Ralph, hotly.

Mr. Workley smiled.
“You’ve a better mind to take a ci

gar and order something for us to 
drink,” he said, quietly; and hi 
stretched out his hand and rang Iht 
bell. “I’ll take a whiskey and soda.’

The servant came in, and Ralph

HERE is no 
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serving poor 
coffee than for 
making omelets 
of stade eggs.

Simply use rea
sonable care in 
making, and start 
with

SEAL
BRAND
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half mechanically gave the order.
“And I may have the farm ? -Thank 

you, my lord,” said Workley, respect
fully, as the footman placed the 
things on the table. “I won’t detain 
your lordship any longer, and I am 
exceedingly obliged.” He drank his 
whiskey and soda at a draught, took 
up his soft hat, and, with a bow as 
respectful as his /one, wished Lord 
Ration good-morning and went out.

Ralph flung himself into a chair 
and pondered.

What was it the fellow knew? Some 
'.isreputable incident in the life of 
Ralph’s father? That must be it, for 
Workley had repeatedly hinted, in a 
significant way, of his knowledge of 
the father. For a moment, Ralph 
thought of Nita, and the sweat broke 
out upon him ; but he put the eug- 
festion from him. No one of his ear- 
y companions, fellow-actors, and 
loafers, knew of his marriage. No. 
it was something connected with his 
father! What could it be?

He rose with a smothered oath. At 
any rate, he could not afford to defy 
the man at this moment. When the 
marriage had taken place, and Lady 
Mary was his, then he might do so, 
After all, Workley might be satisfied 
with the farm ; and his silence would 
be cheaply purchased at such a price 
With a lark face and heavy brow, he 
wrote a short note to Mr. Bulpit tell
ing him to prepare a lease of Cross 
Tree Farm at a pepper-corn rent, 
find that Mr. Workley was an old 
friend of my father’s, and rendered 
him a great service ; and I am anx 
ious to make it up to him, for my fa 
ther’s sake,” he added.

Then he went to the table and 
poured out some whiskey and drank 
it neat. As he sat the glass down, he 
taught sight of the one from which 
Workley had drunk, and he snatched 
it up and flung it into the fire-place.

“Curse him!” he muttered. “Let 
him wait until I am married!”

But though he tried to console him 
self with this threat of future dc 
lance, the reflection that Workley 
lad got what he had demanded ren 
lered Ralph the earl anything but 
omplacent. He dined that night at 
latherley. Mary had still a bad 
îeadache, and, pleading it as an ex 
■use, she left him and her father as 
oon as the dessert was set. Ralph 
lad tried to shake off the effects ol' 
:is interview with Workley, but hat. 
lot succeeded in doing so until after 
Jary had left the room, and the but
er had brought in the port.
“I mustn’t touch it, Ralph,” said 

ioor Lord Hatherley, with a sigh, as 
îe glanced at his tumbler, of mineral 
vater beside him.

“Then I must drink Mary’s health 
or both of us,” said Ralph, and he 
id so by drinking two glasses 
uick succession. Then he began to 
alk rapidly, as was his way when 
he wine was in, and when he had 
inished his port he drew the sherr; 
fecanter towards him half mechanic 
illy. As he poured himself out 
;lass—using one of the large bur 
;undy glasses—Lord Hatherley re 
warded him with vague disquietude, 
talph had always been “careful 
vhen in the presence of Mary and her 
ather, but this evening he seemed 
lave lost his usual caution, and when 
îe rose to get a light for his cigar 
le staggered slightly.

“Room’s deuced hot!” he said, with 
i suspicion of a hic-cough. “Yes 
Mary and I’ll get along all right, 
you’ll see! She’s a bit wilful and 
ond of having her own way—only 
latural—only child, you know!” He 
aughed knowingly and nodded with 
ipsy gravity at the unhappy old man. 
‘But she’ll settle down into her right 
place. They all of them do. I know 
women—I flatter myself there’s nr- 
one knows the fair sex better than I 
lo. Met ’em on the boards and off— 
That sherry decanter’s empty.”

“I will ring for some more if you 
wish it,” said Lord Hatherley. “Therc 
is some apollinaris here—”

“Poor stuff, that,” responded 
Ralph; "but I’ll have some with a 
dash of brandy." He mixed if rather 
strongly, and drank it off. “What 
was I saying? Oh, about Mary! She 
will settle down and find her level—’ 

Lord Hatherley rose as if he could 
endure no more.

(To be Continued.)
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The Missing Bride,
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the Lost Heiress, The Deserted Wife 
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The Great War 
Guessing Competition.

In one of our East End store win
dows we have placed a glass jar filled 
with marbles. Every purchaser at 
either store of War Papers or Books 
to the value of 16c. up will have the 
privilege of guessing how many mar
bles the jar contains, and the two 
nearest guessing its contents will re
ceive a prize of $3.00 and $2.00 respec
tively. Competition will ciose on the 
Qftenth day of July next. See that 
you get a check with your purchase 
mark your guessing figure, name ant 
address thereon and send it to us be 
fore that date.

GARLAND'S BOOKSTORES,
177-9 and 358 Water Street.

JUST RECEIVED,
Ex Bruce and Train :
1 Carload—400 sacks

Potatoes,
Dry as Flour.

Special Prices
ON LOTS.

M. A. DUFFY,

At the Present Moment we have an 
Excellent Variety ot

LADIES HOSE
AND

The Values are Special.
But we take this opportunity of advising our 

customers that many lines will be higher later 
and many we shall not be able to repeat, so that 
if you are wise you will gauge your requirements 
as far as possible now. We are offering :
WOMEN’S PLAIN BLK. CASHMERE HOSE 

at 27c., 35c., 45c., 48c., 55c. and upwards. 
WOMEN’S RIBBED BLK. CASHMERE HOSE 

at 27c., 32c., 35c., 40c., 45c., 50c. and upwards. 
WOMEN’S PLAIN BLACK LISLE HOSE at 

30c., 35c., 40c., 45c., 50c., 55c. and 60c. pair. 
These latter are Lisle Hose, out of which you can 

expect good wear.
WOMEN’S BLACK, TAN and COLOURED 

REAL LISLE LACE HOSE—We have a 
limited supply and advise your early pur
chase for your summer requirements. 

WOMEN’S FANCY COLOURED THREAD 
HOSE, with half silk legs, in Pale Blue, 
Saxe Blue, Cerise, Khaki, Light Grey, Light 
Greens, Tan and Black, at 35c. pair. 

WOMEN’S BRIGHT TAN PLAIN THREAD 
HOSE at 30c., 35c. and 40c. per pair. 

WOMEN’S BRIGHT TAN and BLACK PLAIN 
COTTON HOSE at 12c., 17c., 18c., 20c. and 
25c. pair.

SPECIAL CLEARING LINE WOMEN’S COL
OURED PLAIN LISLE HOSE in Pink, 
Pale Blue, Amethyst, Light Heliotrope, 
Myrtle, Light Navy, Champagne and Vieux 
Rose, at 29c. pair.

WOMEN’S FANCY COLOURED LUSTRE 
SILK and WOOL HOSE, Cashmere tops, in 
all the leading shades, at 90c. and 95c. pair. 

WOMEN’S SILK HOSE in Black, Navy and 
Grey, at 75c. per pair.

WOMEN’S ALL SILK HOSE in Black only, at 
$1.70 per pair.

Fine Selection of

Infants’ and Childrens’
3/4 HOSE and SOCKS.

Children’s Bright Tan Fine Rib Cotton Hose, all
sizes, 5y> inch to 8l/o inch, from 16c. per pair 
upwards.

Children’s Fine Rib Lisle Hose, silk finish, in 
Pale Blue, Pink and Bright Tan; sizes 5% 
to 61/2 inch, at 37c. pair:

Full Range Children’s Plain and Lace Front 
White Lisle Hose.

A small lot of Children’s Cardinal Rib Cashmere 
Hose on hand, which line we are unable to 
repeat at any price.

Children’s Black Rib Cashmere Hose—all quali
ties and sizes. *
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Wholesale Dry Seeds House
Being in Close touch with the American Markets, 

can quote the finest wholesale prices on all classes ot 
POUND REMNANTS and REGULAR PIECE GOODS, 
FLEECE LINED UNDERWEAR, MATS, RUGS and 
CARPETS, etc.

Before placing your Spring order, we would appre
ciate an opportunity to quote our prices.

SOLE AGENT for the Leader Overall Co. (Local 
manufacture).

Slattery Building, Duckworth and 
Georges Streets,

ST. JOHN’S, NEWFOUNDLAND.
P. O. Box 236. ’Phone 522.
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FILMS.
% doz. 1 doz

x 214................. 10c.
2Î4 x 3Î4.................15c. 25c.
3)4 x 414 314 x 3% ... 20c. 30c.
2% x 414 • ........................15c. 25c.
4 x5 314x5*4 ... 25c. 36c.
6 x 7  40c. ‘ 65c.

President 
tply
Ger\

»- (V *r,;^'
WASHINGTON, June 10. 

The President’s note to Germa: 
contains the following: The Govcr: 
ment of the United States notes wit 
gratification the full recognition t 
the Imperial German Government, 
discussing the cases of the Cushin 
and Gulflight, of the principle of free 
dom of all parts of the open sea 'i 
neutral ships; and the frank willing* 
ness of the' German Government t 
acknowledge and meet its liabilit 
where the fact that attack upon n 
tral ships, which have not bet 
guilty of any hostile act, by Germ, 
aircraft or vessels of war, is sati 
factorily established. The Cover it 
ment of the States will in due con: ^ 
lay before the German Governmi ij 
as it requests, full information con 
corning the attack on the steam q 
Cushing. With regard to the sink! 
of the steamer Falaba, by -which , 
American citizen lost his life, it 
Govornment of the States is surpi i: 
ed to find the Imperial Governmi i 
contending that an effort on the pa 
of a merchantman to escape capun 
or secure assistance alters the old 
gallon of the officer, seeking to mai 
capture, in respect to the safety t 
the lives of those on board a mo 
chantman, although the vessel l.i 
ceased to attempt to escape when to 
pedoed. The Government of :I 
States, however, does not understa: 
that the German Government is s- • 
iwr in this case to relieve itself of li 
bility, but only contends to set for 
the circumstances which led ti 
commander of the submarine to a!lc 
himself to be hurried 

Into the Course Which he Tool.J
Your Excellency has expressed t 
fear that this information may it 
have been brought to the attention I 
the States. It is stated that the Lai 
tania was undoubtedly equipped v i 

•masked guns, supplied with trai l 
gunners, with special ammunitie 
was transporting troops from Canal 
carrying cargo not permitted un-! 
the laws of the States to vessels. , 
so carrying passengers, and sen i 
in virtual effect as an auxiliary to 
naval forces of Britain. Fortuna 
these arc matters concerning \\ 
the Government of the ’States is 
position to give the German Gov 
ment official information. Of ” 
alleged in your Excellency’s not 
true, the Government of the S 
would have been bound to take 
cial cognizance, performing its r 
nized duty as a neutral power, an 
enforcing its national laws. It 
its duty to see to it that the Lusi 
ia was not armed for offensive an 
that she was not serving as a tr 
port, that she did not carry

T. J. EDENS,
Duckworth St. am 

Military Road.

20 boxes PURITY BUTTER, 
2 lb. prints.

200 half bags Potatoes—P. E. 
Blues.

100 lialf bags Potatoes—P. E. 
Reds.

English Cheddar Cheese.

By S. S. Stephano. Tuesday, 
June 8, ’15:

N. Y. TURKEYS.
N. Y. CHICKEN.

' N. Y. CORNED REEF. 
HALIFAX SAUSAGES. 

BANANAS.
CALIFORNIA ORANGES. 

TABLE APPLES. 
GRAPE FRUIT. 

CALIFORNIA LEMONS. 
PINEAPPLES. 

TOMATOES. 
CELERY. 

CAULIFLOWERS. 
CUCUMBERS.

20 crates NEW CABBAGE.
NEW POTATOES.

25 cases TEXAS ONIONS.

«LOIN PORK, 13c, lb. 
FRESH SALMON—Daily. 
FRESH COUNTRY EGGS, 

loo HAMS—10.to 14 lbs. eavl 
20c. lb.

FRESH RHUBARB every da?

T. J. EDENS,
Duckworth St.

Road.

Advertise in The Evening Telegram


