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CHAPTER XL
PASSION’S SLAYE.

Northam promptly went to sleep ;

again; he appeared to be able to sleep
whenever he wanted to do so.
s 'I‘hey reached the small house in

Crescent, in. which Lady :

lived, nominally under the

. ecare of an elderly cousin, a nonentity
~ whose poverty rendered her omnly too

glad to occupy the position of chaper-

g 611 to a young lady who knew a great

deal more about the world than did
Nrs. Clinton, and who was perfectly
well able to take care of hersgelf.

” ”“I am going straight to bed, North-
am,” said Lady Alicia. *“I am tired to
death.”

“You look it,” said Northam, ;vitl)
brotherly candor. .“Been father a jol-
Iy evening, though,” he added, as he
sauntered heavily into the dining room

and mixed himself a brandy and soda.

She lcaned against the table in an
attitude of weariness and lassitude,

. 18 if she were suffering from: the re-

action of a tremendous effort.

“Do you think so0?” she said, the
corners of her mouth drooping. *“1
have been bored to death.”

Northam looked at her over the
edge of his glass, with the stolid, im-
passive look which concealed a con-
siderable amount of shrewdness.

“Thought you weren’t having much
of a time,” he said, “but the rest of
us enjoyed it, I fancy. I can answer
for two, Frayne and Miss Drayle.”

She shrugged her shoulders impa-

.tiently and raised her brows.

“Yes, she was like a girl at a Sun-
day-school treat,” she said, with slow
contempt.

Northam laughed. He was silent
for a moment, then he said:

“That’s a bit.nasty, Alicia. She is
just young -and innocent; and the
whole thing was fresh to her. Some-
how ‘it did me good to'watch her. You
don't often meet a girl like that. She
was the pick of the basket there to-
night; prettiest girl in tlie room, pre-
sent  company excepted.”

“Mr. Frayne did not except even

me,” she said, with a kind of de-

flance.
= Northam nodded. “It’s plain to see
what's the matter with him,” he said.

. “He's head over heels in love: with

her.”
* Her face flamed and then went
pale.
- “Why do you tell me that?’ she

asked. ‘“Do you think I've become'

suddenly blind?”

' Northam was fond of his sister, and
the bitterness that rang in her tone
fouched him. He laid his heavy hand
©on her white shoulder and shook her

: géntl)’.

~*Pull yourseH together, old girl,”
he said. “I know how it’is with you.
But it's no use. He’s booked, he's
up to his neck in love. Don't think
any more of him.”

She shook her shoulder free. Her |

face was quite: white, her eyes glitter-
ing coldly as stars.
“Don’t be 4 brute, Northam,” 'she’

said. “You mean well, but—it hurts.i_

It’s good advice, I've no doubt, but,
like most good advice, it comes  too
late.  Oh, yes, yvyou needt’t frown;
you know how it is with me. I'm
‘up to my neck,’ too, over my head.
It’s no use scowling; 1 can't help my-
self. 1 ought to be ashamed of my-
self, I suppose, And so I am.- I'm so
ashamed "that I'm tingling _all over.
Do you think 1 wouldn’t give it up, if

i1 could? But I-can't; that’s just it.

And, what is more, I wouldn't if I
could. Oh, ves, I know—.do you think
I haven't been watching them all the
evening; do you think I haven’t seen
his eyes when they rested on ‘her?
Yes, he's in love with her, as you
say—but she hasn’t got him yet.”

Northam frowned and. pushed out
ais lips.

“That’s not fair,” he said roughly.
“You speak as if—as if she were lying
low for him.”

“No, it's not fair,” she admitted.
“I'll do her that-justice. She ddesn’t
want him yet; she doesn’t care for
hQim; but she will unless T

Her veoice died away, and she look-
>d above his head, beyond him.

“Unless what?” he demanded blunt-
ly.

She remained silent for another
noment or two, then she lowered her
xyes and looked at him steadily.

“Unless something happens to help
me,” she said, in a low voice, but very
clearly.

“I don’t know what vou mean,” he
jaid. - “You're too clever for me
sometimes, Alicia. What have you
50t in your head now?’

“I wonder -whether I had better tell
you?” she said, with a faint smile, a
jlight curve of the lips. “Darrel
Frayne was not the only person I was
watching to-night.
ance can be pretty expressive some-

Your counten-

imes, Northam, wooden as it usually
i8.”

Northam grinned, but watched her
rather uneasily.

“Get on,” he said; “I.want to go tc
bed. What was it you saw in my—
my beauteous face?”

“Something like that which Darre]
Frayne’s wore,” she said, rather de-
fiantly. “It's no wuse your denying
it, Northam. You admire the girl.”

“That’s so,” he admitted, with ‘an
attempt at indifference. “Everybody
must, including yourself.”

“You’d go further than admiration,’
she said. “Oh, yes, you would! Dec
you think I don’t know; do you think
I don’t know what a man means when
he looks at a girl as you locked at
her to-night! Why, you were struck
with her the first, time we met her in
the Park! Northam”—she leaned
forward and laid her hand upon his

. Cannot be cured with ordinary s

CHRONIC ;B

onthing syrups. The disease must he attacked

’ te the irritation of tie |
e composit,ionuo : ungs, heal the wounds and strengthen

MATHIEU'S SYRUP

Tar and Cod Liver il a
Aamongst all-other remedies as the :,..‘,'e ;"

chial tubesfand the lungs,
ez o

her Medicinal Fxtraets marks
pecific for the diseases of the throat, the

Heve are a few conclusive proofs :

_ PORT GREVILLE, C.B.; Dec. 27,09

Blacking & Mercantile Co'y, Ltd.

- Pedr ®irs —Please ship by next express; if possible,
3 doz Mathien's Syrup. Tt is ihe best Cm'lgh Mixture

on the markrt:

’

Yours truly,” T
: * W. STERLING.,

CHURCH POINT, July 3. '08.

* Blacking & Mercanttle Co.’y, Ltd.; Amberst, N.§.

Dear &j

re,—Nearlv one

known in this country, and ve ramples
_ families whor: T knew wmrld“n'se?tk-

weeka I bega:

n to have a call for it, and rade has

§  creared wonderfully since. I have not the Jedst do
- bun that it will soon be the best selling remedy

-l

ighs, eolde, ete., on the market. In my storo

our people ask

¥ ear ago 1 had . m mf,'/.
order.of ** Mathiews Syrup 0 from yon. Tt mon rop]
e gow‘vﬁ') g

‘After a few

¢ Mde. N. Massey.

Psoriasis is one of the most dreaded
of itching skin diseases. It is a sort of
chronic eczema. The itching it causes
is almost beyond human endurance,
and doctors are accustomed to give it
up as incurable.

But here is a case that was given
up and pronounced incurable. The re-
sult proves that Dr. Chase's Ointment
almost works miracles in curing the
worst form of itching s}gm digease
imaginable, (

Mrs. Nettle Massey, Consecon, Ont.,
writes:—*“For five years I suffered
with what three doctors called
psoriasis. They could not help me, and
one of them told me if anyone offered
to guarantee a cure for $50.00 to keep
my money, as I could not be cured.
The disease spread. all over me, even
on my face and head, and the itching
and burning was hard to bear. I used
eight boxes of Dr. Chase’s Ointment,
and I am glad to say I am entirely
cured, not a sign of a sore to be seen.
I can hardly praise this ointment
enough.”

The soothing, healing influence of
Dr. Chase’s Ointment is truly wonder-
ful. ¢ Eczema, < salt rheum, barber’s
itch, ringworm and scores of such tor-
turing ailments are relieved at once
and as-certainly cured if the Ointment

Chase’'s Ointment invaluable in pre-
venting and curing the skin troubles
of babies, such as chafing, irritations
of the skin and baby eczema. 9

Dr. Chase’s Ointment, 60 cents a
hox. All dealers, or Edmanson, Bates
% Co., Limited, Toronto.

arm—“why shouldn’t you help me—
and, yourself?”

'He thrust his.hands in his pockets
and stared down at his beots, sb that
she could not see his eyes; but a faint
color had spread over his face.

“Why not?” she persisted slowly,
persuasively. “You'd make a better
mateh for her than he would. You
know there isn’t a man in London
who wouldn’t be out of the race for
any girl if you took up the running.”

He shook his head without raising
his eyes.

“Not with this one,” he said quiet-
ly. ‘“That sort of thing wouldn’t
count with her. She'd take the man
she wants and no other. The fact of
my being the mnext duke wouldn’t
weigh an ounce with Cynthia Drayle.”

She pushed his arm from her and
laughed contemptuously.

“What fools men are!” she said
scornfully. “You are all alike, you
are all taken -in by any school gigl;
you think them-—oh, ei’erything that’s
pure and disinterested. Take my word
for it, that Miss Cynthia Drayle, with
all “her childish, bread-and-butterish
ways, is as keen as the rest.”

“You're - wrong,” he said. “You
don’t understand her, that’s evident,
for all your cleverness.” 35

She laughed again. “Do I not? We
shall see. Besides, you are forgetting
that old cat, her aunt. Do you think
she won’t count? Oh, yes, she will!
Do you think she would let the girl
refuse the future Duke of Torbridge?
Not she! T know the Griffin by re-
pute. Of course, she is ambitious for
the girl. She'd like to have the
running of the future Duchess of Tor-
bridge.”

Northam’s ~ face had ' gradually
grown redder. He lifted his eyes, and
théy were angry ones. ¢

“What are you driving at, Alicia?”
be said. ““You don’t mean to éay you
want me to—to force the girl, through
Lady Westlake. to marry me? 1T
wouldn’t do. it.. Besides, there’s

1 Frayne. H__e’s‘_v a_pal of mine.”

Al is fair-in love and war,” she
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Frayne.” s i

“Do you think so?” she said, her
voice suddenly soft, but thrilling in
its ifitensity. . “You don’t: know much:
of me, Northany; vou don't know much’
about women. ' When they'ré as far
gone as I am, they marry their man,
though he wefe a pauper and were
left with nothing but the clothes he
standg in.”

He flushed with a kind of shame for
her, but theére was no answering flush
in her cheéek; her eyes shone with
passion now.

“You forced me to speak the truth,
Northam,” she said. “I am in 1vve
with Darrel Frayns—and I mean to
have him, with your help or without
it. Oh, don't bel'i”oolisb, Northam!"”
Her voice was now pleading, persuas-
ive. “She is lovely ,as you say; I ad-
mit it. She is good—you have a weak-
ness for good woménfi -you know—
che would maKe an admirable duch-
ess; any man might be proud of her.
And she’s your’s for the asking. Oh,
Billy!” .71t was only in fmoments. of
intense strain or affection that Lady
Alicia called her brother by ‘his old
boyish name. “Don’t be hard on me
end yourself Why should you give
way to Darrel Frayne? She doesn’t
care for him. She'd soon come to
care for you; she’s just that sort of
girl. Think of her as your wife, your
ver yown!”

She had' put her arms round his
neck, her eyes were. looking into 'his
temptingly, pleadingly, yet forcefully.
He unlinked the white arms and put
Jer from him almost roughly.

“You're talking through your hat,”
he said angrily and yet with a note
in his voice” ‘which revealed the
strength ~of the temptation. “For
Heaven’'s sake, go to bed!”

She went without a word, but at the
door she looked over hér shoulder.

He had dropped into a chair, his
legs were' stretcheds out, his hands
were thrust deep into his pockets, his
heavy face was resting on his chest,
his lips were compressed. tightly, and
his brows knit together with a frown.

She knew that her words had gone
home, that théy ere working within
hmi, and a faint smile passed across
her weary face.

(To be continued.)
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arranged under the . Ports to which
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Ladies’ Apron.

Blue gingham trimmed with blue
and white striped percale is here
shown. The design has a princess
front, and is made with kimono
sleceves cut in one with the body por-
ticns. Deep pockets trim the fronts.
A belt confines the fulness at the back.
The model is comfortable and easy to
develop, and fills all requirements of
a work apron. It is suitable for lawn,
percale, gingham, seersucker, or
chambrey. The Pattern is cut in 5
sizes: 24, 36, 38, 40 and 42 inches bust
measure. It requires 7 yards of 36
inch material for a 36 inch size.

A pattern of this illustration mailed
to any address on receipt of 10c. in
silver or stamps.

9540.—AN ATTRACTIVE MODEL
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Misses Skirt in Tunie Style.

Brown serge was used for this de-
sign with fancy buttons and stitch-
ing in self color for a finish. The de-
sign is composed of tunic shaped
front, lengthened by an added section
that is plaited at the side. The panel
back stitched in tuck effect, has plait
extension below knee heighth. The
Pattern is suitable for silk, satin,
charmeuse, voile, gingham, percale,
ratine, or crepe. It is cut in 5 sizes:
14, 15, 16, 17 and 18 years. It re-
quires 4 yards of 44 inch material for
the 16 year size.

A pattern of this illustration mailed
to any address on receipt of 10c. in
siiver or stamps. ;

PATTERN COUPON.

Please send the above-mentioned

pattern as per directions given below.

Address, in full:—

« NiB+~Be sure to:cut out the. illus-
tration -and send .with -the coupon,
carefully filled out. . The pattern can-
not reach you in less than 15 days.
Price 10e. each, in cash, postal note,
o stamps. Address: Telegram Pat-
iern bepartment.
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' By BILLY WILLIAMS,
The Famous Euglish Comedian,

10 in. Double Discs, 75c

1564—Here We Are Again. ~
—When Father Papered the Parlor.
1565—0’m the Man That Buried Flanagan.
—I've Found Kelly.
1566—Let’s Have a Song on the Gramophone.
—I’11 Lend You My Best Girl, 1
1645—Where the Crowd Goes.
- —Wake Up, John Bull.
1835—You're the One.
—Rosetta.
16566—Dgon’t Go Out With Him To-Night.
—Mrs. B. :
1728—Why Can’t We Have the Sea in London?
—My Lass From Glasgow Toon.
1751—1 Don’t Care,
—Let’s All Go Mad.
1752—1 Do Wish That I Was a Ladies’ Man.
—Take Me Back to U. S. A,
1553—1I Never Heard Father Laugh So Much Before.
—1I Keep on Toddling Along.
1Saa—Cohen.
—All the Silver From Silvery Moon,
1978-——Wait 'Till I'm as Old as Father.
—Where Dpes Daddy Go When He Goes Out?
1979—It's a Grand Old Song is Home, Sweet Home.
—The Kangaroo Hop.
1980-<It's Mine, When You've Done With It.
—DMolly Mclntyre.
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The Canada Life

Ingeach of the past four years the Canada Life
has earned a LARGER SURPLUS than ever
before in its history.

r Y s LT 1
Favorable mortality, and low expenses, the re-

& sult of good management, have helped.

C. A.C. BRUCE, Manager,

St. John's

3

We own and offer for sale in lots to
suit purchasers, a block o’

Harris Abattoir
Company, Limited,

6 per cent. Bonds, due Ist Febraary, 1928,

Interest is payable half yearly, 1st February
and August. In denominations of $100, $500 and
. $1,000.

The Bonds are secured by a first mortgage on
all the property and other assets of the Company.
These assets are valued by the Canadian Ar)prm;}-
al Company at nearly three times the amount of
the bonds outstanding.

¢

Net P‘roﬂts over a term of five years a%erage
nearly four times the amount necessary to pay
the bond interest, g

Price 100 and acerned interest ielding a full
6 p.c. on the money invested. s . .

(‘ircularv giving full particulars will be sent
upon application,

F.B. MeCURDY & CO.

MEMBERS MONTREAL STOCK EXCHANGE.

C.A.C. BRUCE Manager,

St. Johm’s.
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Tohbe' burnt out none but the sufferers fully know!
¥ not fend off such a dreadful calamity by in-
surance—even for'a portion of your property.
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