
Some women hold to 
the idea that bread-mak 
ing is a long and difficult 
operation, but this is> a 
mistake, for with Royal 
Yeast Cakes, light, sweet 
bread can be made in a 
few hours with but little 
trouble.
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A Child of
sorrow.

CHAPTER XX.

Maida’s lips parted, but no sound 
came from them. The thought that 
the man was mad flashed through 
her. brain: and yet, why was her fa­
ther so crushed? .

"Yes, he has robbed me as meanly 
as ever any man robbed another,' 
continued Purley, not loudly, but as if 
be were borne'away on the torrent of 
his righteous indignation and resent­
ment. "Some months ago I was up a 
tree—In great distress—and I went to 
to him to help me. He was the only 
friend I had in London, and I was 
cast adrift there. I relied on his old 
friendship as he might have relied on 
mine if he'd been in my place: he 
knows it! He lent me a little money, 
for which I was grateful enough, God 
knows ; and that day I met a man who 
offered me a chance of a new life and 
a fortune—at any rate a small one— 
out in Australia. I wanted some 
money to enable me to take it, so I 
went to your father again to borrow 
it of him."

“And you had it,” panted Carring­
ton.

Purley cast a glance of passionate 
scorn at him.

“He says I had it. Yes, I had it; 
but at what a price! I had some 
shares, shares in a mine at Klondike 
—you may have heard of it; oh, no 
doubt you have—the Roaring Jane."

Maida started, slightly, and her 
white hand closed still more tightly 
on the chair.

Purley drew ills hand across his 
brow, upon which the sweat stood in 
big drops.

"I held nearly all the mine, and 
sold it to him for two hundred and 
fifty pounds." He laughed bitterly 
and his hands closed spasmodically 
on his cap. "I thought they were 
worthless, and I was ashamed to offer 
them to him. But he knew better 
He knew when he was taking them 
from me that they were worth a mil­
lion—tiiore! They had found gold 
gold by the ton, and he knew it. Let 
him deny it if he can, here, to me and

He glared at Carrington, and Car­
rington sat up and opened his white 
lips. •

"I deny—!" he panted, but could 
get no further.

“Of course he denies it," said Pur- 
. ley, scornfully. “But It's a lie! I'm 

sorry to use such a word before you, 
miss, his own daughter; but I've got 
to speak out or burst; and I'm speak­
ing the solemn truth. After he got 
those shares, he followed me about 
like a shadow; he got me intoxicated; 
he kept the newspaper^ out of my 
reach—oh, I remember everything, 
every little thing that happened that 
day. He shadowed me till he’d seen 
me oq board the ship. He let me go 
to rongh It out there In Australia, 
knowing that he’d robbed me of a 
million of money, of the money I had 
worked and sweated for, yes, sweated 
and nearly died for— Why, my part­
ner did die!"

Hie voice grew thick and his lips 
quivered.

"If you'd known-what Klondike was 
like, what a hell upon earth—but no 
matter, I earned that money with the

sweat of my heart as well as my 
brow, and he robbed me of it; if he'd 
only given me a portion of it, half, ay, 
even a quarter, but he stole the whole 
of It; he let me go out there. It’s a 
lonely place; It’s a hard life out there 
in Australia—while I was working 
and toiling like a slave there, he was 
living like a prince on my money."

He looked round the room, with its 
costly decoration and furniture, its 
richly bound books in their hand­
some cases.

"He might have written to mo, 
might have cabled, but he didn't; he 
stuck to it all. He’d got me hard and 
fast, for he Insisted upon not making 
it a loan, but buying the shares right 
out”

He paused to catch his breath, an 
intense stillness reigned in the richly 
appointed room; a hand as chill as 
that of death was closing over Maida’s 
heart.

"It is only by a chance that I heard 
the truth,” continued Purley, dogged­
ly. “A sundowner happened to leave 
a newspaper behind him, and I read ­
out there in those lonely places, you 
read every line of the paper, miss— 
that the Roaring Jane had struck i!e, 
that nearly all of it was owned hy 
Mr. Carrington. The money article 
was full of It. I borrowed enough of 
my partner, and-I took ship back. I 
only reached London yesterday; but I 
have had time to hear of 'the great 
Mr. Carrington,’ to find that he’s a big 
swell In the city, one of their greatest 
men; a landed proprietor," he laugh­
ed again bitterly, “the director of 
ever so many companies; oh, the very 
greatest of swells. And it’s all done 
on my money, the money he robbed 
me of! I come down here and I see 
this place, fit for a prince, with ser­
vants as gorgeous as peacocks, and no 
doubt horses and carriages like—like 
a lord mayor's. And all done with my 
money! He was poor enough before 
he got them shares. Oh, I've heard 
all about it. Why, the very dia­
monds—”

His fierce eyes flashed upon the dia 
monds—not her finest by any means— 
which shone on Maida’s neck and 
arms. —

"No, no, I beg your pardon, miss 
he said. "You’re innocent enough, I 
daresay. It ain’t likely he'd tell you. 
I’m sorry I spoke about—about the 
diamonds. But my heart’s sore. Sore, 
it’s on fire! Your asking me what 
right I have here, set me in a blaze. 
Now I’ve told you."

There was silence again. Maida 
had not taken her eyes from the man 
for one instant. Her breath was com­
ing painfully, she was growing cold, 
as if the chilly hand were closing 
more tightly on her heart. Her lips 
opened at last.

“Father!" she breathed, “is this— 
is this true?”

Carrington rose. His hands grip­
ping each other, his pallid face set, 
his eyes fixed defiantly on Purley.

“And—If it is true,’’ he said, hoarse­
ly. “What has he got to complain of? 
He says I bought the shares. Well, I 
did. I bought them In the regular 
wày. I am a business man; in busi­
ness it’s every man for himself—’’

Maida shrank from him with a faint 
cry of horror.

“Father, father!” she panted. "Oh, 
you do not mean it! Then it is true,
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and all this’’—she looked round the 
room with a kind of wild despair 
“all this belongs to him—everything 
even the dresses we wear? But w 
will give it back! Yes, you shall bav 
it all back, every penny. My father 
did not mean to rob you; he is sorr 
—he will make restitution—we will 
all make restitution—we will givo 
you 'everything at once—at once!

She stood erect, her face white, he 
violet eyes glowing. Suddenly slic 
put her hand to her neck and tore the 
diamonds from it and from her arms 
and dropped them on the table with 
shudder, as-if they had actually burnt 
the white flesh.

"We will give you everything!"
Josiah Purley shrank back from the 

splendour of the figure, the nobility 
of the face, and opened his lips as if 
about to speak; but he was stopped 
by a cry fromjCarrington.

With a cry of mingled rage and dc 
spair he flung himself forward and 
grabbed at the glittering gems.

"No, no!” he gasped. "You shall 
not! They’re mine—theyre mine 
Everything’s mine—I bought 'em 
bought ’em fairly! It’s, a lie—'

Then suddenly his manner changed 
the words he had been pouring out 
thickly and almost. incoherently died 
away in a guttural groan; his eyes 
turned from Purley to Maida with 
wild despair and appeal.

“No, it’s true,” he gasped, hoarsely 
“I didn’t mean it—at first. I was 
tempted— It was more than any man 
could resist. I wanted the money 
badly. It was Of no use to him. 
was for you—for you and Carrie! For 
give me, Maida'; pity me—I’m your 
father—”

His voice ceased suddenly, he threw 
up his hands, letting the diamonds 
fall in a glittering mass on the floor, 
then, swaying to and fro like a drunk 
en man, fell back in the chair with 
his clenched hands pressed against 
his heart.

Maida flung herself on her knees 
beside him and caught at his hands 
and pressed them to her bosom.

‘Father! father! It is not too late; 
all is well! We will give everything 
back, everything, will we not? Say 
so, tell him so!"

Carrington’s eyes opened, and rest­
ed on her,, a faint smile flitted across 
his ashen face, he moved his head as- 
sentingly, then a shudder seemed to

pass over him, his head fell back, his 
eyes closed.

Purley uttqred a cry and sprang to 
the bell; then he bent over Carring­
ton and raised his head. But he let it 
fall back a moment afterwards and 
staggered away from the prostrated 
man and leant against the mantel­
shelf.

"My God! he Is dead!" he said. "And 
I have killed him!’’

CHAPTER XXI.
Maida uttered only one cry, but it 

rang through the house, cleaving the 
luxurious silence and startling the 
hearers with a sudden terror.

The library door was thrown open 
and Heroncourt burst in; he was fol­
lowed by Lord Glassbury, and very 
quickly by the rest. He was at Mai- 
da's side in an instant; while Carrie, 
with a cry, threw herself on her knees 
beside the lifeless figure of her fa­
ther.

"Maida, what Is it?” Heroncourt de­
manded. “Your father is ill! Ricky 
go—”

Ricky did not need anything further 
but darted into the hall and ordered 
a dog-cart that he might fetch the 
doctor.

A rapid examination showed Heron­
court, as he bent over ldm, that Mr. 
Carringtbn was dead, and he straight­
ened himself, his face white and full 
of tender, loving sympathy.

"Come away, dearest," he said,
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drawing Maida’s arm within his. 
is all over—nothing can be done!

“Oh, >ome with me; let her come 
with me,” said Lady Glassbury, piti 
fully, but courageously struggling for 
calm. “Come with her, Carrie!

But neither of the girls would leave 
their father, and they followed Heron 
court and Glassbury as they carried 
the dead man to his room and laid 
hirii on the bed, where Maida and 
Carrie knelt beside him;-there Her 
oncourt and Glassbury left the girls 
to their solemn charge, and went 
down to the hall to wait for the doc 
tor.

“I half suspected it," said Glass- 
bury. "I had a suspicion that poor 
Carrington had heart disease. Men 
of his build don't faint unless there 
is something serious the matter with 
them; and I haven’t liked the look of 
him lately. Poor Maida! poor girls 
left alone in the world.”

"Not alone,” said Heroncourt, al 
most tnaudibly,

“I beg your pardon, Byrne; 
course not. . Poor old chap, this 
hard on you! It will put off the wed 
ding indefinitely."

“I am the last to be considered,' 
said Heroncourt. Ho looked at the 
library door thoughtfully. "There 
was a man there. Who Is he?"
’Lord Glassbury shrugged his shout 

tiers.
I don’t know. Some tenant, some 

man on business. Surely It couldn 
have been important enough to have 
upset Carrington, to have caused his 
illness?”

They gave no further thought at 
that moment to the man; but paced 
up and down ; Heroncourt now and 
again going half-way up the stairs, as 
if’he longed to go to the silent room 
and comfort Maida. After what 
seemed an age, the dog-cart dashed 
up the drive and Ricky and the doc 
tor sprang out and entered the hall.

I am afraid that it is too late, that 
you can do nothing," said Heroncourt, 
gravely, as he led the way upstairs 
The doctor bent over the still figure 
for a moment; then he shook his 
head and said to Lady Glassbury:

He is quite dead—died instantane­
ously. Take them away.”

But it was Maida who drew Carrie 
to her and led her to her own room— 
for Carrie was recovering from the 
shock and beginning to realise their 
loss, and was crying bitterly and 
moaning:

"Father! Father! Oh, father!”
But Maida did not weep now. She 

had shed tears as she knelt beside the 
bed, but she had fought against them 
and stifled the choking sobs, for she 
knew that she would have to comfort 
Carrie. And more: she knew that 
her father’s death had come as a mer­
ciful release; that he had been spar­
ed all the misery and humiliation 
which would have awaited him had 
he lived. She murmured soothing 
words to Carrie as she held her in a 
sisterly, a motherly, embrace; as if 
she would, with her loving arm, shield 
her from the bitterness of grief.

(To be Continued.)
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Stanfield Reliable Underwear.

Full stock to hand in various weights. You can bank on 
Stanfield summer weights of Underwear to stand good for three 
seasons at best, and if you buy this brand you have made a good 
Investment and will be the possessor of Good Underwear.

IF YOU WANT SOMETHING CHEAP
we can give you something that will still be pretty good wear­
ing goods at low prices, viz:—

MEN’S WHITE BALBBIGGAN 
45c. garment

UNDERWEAR. Stock limited;

2127—This model has several good 
features. The big, roomy pocket and 
the smooth fitting front gore will ap- ] 
peal at once to the neat housekeeper. 
The style Is good for gingham, cham- 
bray, sateen, alpaca, lawn, cambric | 
and percale.

The Pattern is cut in 4 sizes: Small, 
20-22; Medium, 24-26; Large, £8-30; 
Extra Large, 32-34 inches waist meas­
ure. Medium size will require 3% 
yards of 36-inch material. Price, 101 
cents. With the apron you may wear 
a housedress made after Pattern 1435 
which is cut in sizes 34 to 44 inches 
bust measure. This dress may he 
readily developed in simple, inexpen­
sive material, such as percale, ging­
ham or chambrey, and serve for porch 
or afternoon wear.

A pattern of this illustration mailed 
to any address on receipt of 10 cents | 
in silver or stamps. ^ j

MOTHER’S GIRL’S FAVORITE 
PLAT DRESS.

MEN’S WHITE PORUS UNDERWEAR, worth 75c., at 45c. gar. 
MEN’S NATURAL BALBBIGGAN UNDERWEAR, all sizes at 

old values, at 75c. garment.
MEN’S NATURAL BALBBIGGAN ÜNDEÈWEAB. Stock limit­

ed; old values, at 75c. garment.

We Are also Making Some Bargains
In MEN’S ENGLISH WOOL CASHMERE UNDERWEAR

These are odds and ends of old stock that cannot be matched 
to-day except at prohibitive pitces, and as we cannot furnish all 
sizes, we are marking same down to low prices to clear.

We have good values in MEN’S CASHMERE and LISLE 
HALF HOSE.
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2099—How simple easy and com­
fortable; how quickly made in ging­
ham, percale, drill, linen or cham- 
bray! There is the underarm seam, 
the back seam or closing (as you may 
prefer it), and the neck and shoulder 
finish—a simple hem, the belt stitched 
to position, and the dress is done. 

The Pattern is cut in 4 sizes: 2, 4, 
and 8 years. It requires 1% yard of 

27-inch material for a 6-year size.
A pattern of this illustration mail­

ed to any address on receipt of 10 
cents in silver cr stamps.
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