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CHAPTER VIIL

HIS FATE

*Davis, you can call for me at
eleven. Meanwhile you can put the
machine up and amuse yourself at the
Lyric, or any other place of amuse-
ment that suits you; and here's some-

. thing to pay your way. But don't go
over the line, you know.”

“Oh, no, Sir Arthur, of course not.
Hope you don’t think I'd do such =a
thing,” said his chauffeur, as he took
the half sovereign with one hand and
touched the brim of his cockade hat
with the forefinger of the other, in
which he was holding the wheel loose-
1y.

“Very well,
eleven sharp.”

“No, Sir Arthur, I will be back on
time—eleven sharp.”

The uniformed porter, with a couple
of medals on his breast, stiffened up
and saluted as Eversley went in.

:‘Hello, Stevenson;
you have left the service?™

“Yes, sir,” replied the man. “In-

then—don’t forget,

walided out. That bullet in the elbow |

at Belmont, you may remember.”
“Ah, yes. I remember,’

now, I suppose?

“Yes, sir—not much more good%
me; but I've been fortunate in finding
8 fairly comfortable berth, and that’s
more than a lot of us did.”

“Yes, yes,”
recollection went back to that terrible

day when this man and himself had |

ridden almost side by side through
the leaden hail of the Boer fire whist-
ling around their ears. “Well, I'm glad
to see you all right again now, Steven-
son.”

He took a letter case out of the in-
side pocket of his dress coat, fumbled
about with it for a few seconds, dur-

is that you? So;

of course. |
Good job you saved your arm. Stiff:

sald Sir Arthur, as his '

\

DECIDED.

wished with all the strength of the
manhood that was left in him that he
‘might meet his fate as the man he
once had beéen.

They resched the landing on the
first ffoor, and the porter rapped at
a door on the right-hand side, Theén
he saluted again and said: “Thank you
very much, sir,” and went back down
the stairs,

Sir Arthur stood outside the door,
expecting to be admitted by the usual
housemaid in black® dress and white
i apron and cap, but when the door was
opened he saw under the light of the
red-shaded lamp hanging from the
celling of the hall a vision of loveli-
ness which seemed to him to have
been materialized out of the semidark-
ness. He saw the gleam of eyes which
looked almost black in the half light,
{ the pale gleam of white shoulders and
arms, an indescribable expression of
welcome lighting up &2 perfect face,
and he heard a sweet and sadly long-
remembered voice saying:

“Well, Sir Arthur!”

He put his hand out, and another
hand small and spft and warm, met

“and seemed fo nestle in it. The olue-
black eyes were looking up into his,
the perfectly curved lips were tremb-
ling with an unspoken but irresisti-
#ble suggestion,

The next moment his arms were
around her. Her daintily clad form
was crushed up in an almost savage
embrace. His lips -were upon hers, and,
with just a little tremor, they answer-
ed his kiss, and so the fate which he
had come to meet was decided.

v ctr
CHAPTER IX.
SALVATION FIRST, MARRIAGE
AFTERWARD.

ing which the ex-corporal of lancers
watched him with somewhat anxious |
but keen eyes, and finally extracted a?
five-pound note. He gave it to Steven-
son, and said, in a halting voice, which
the old soldier recognized with an ap-,
prehension which he dared not ex-
press: .~

“There, that’s for old-acquaintance
sake. I'm a richer man now, Steven-
son, than I was when you and I went
climbing kopjes. No, no; don’t bother
about thanks. Yes, I—yes, I want you
to tell me—I mean—well, on which
floor does Mrs. Ashley live?”

“Mrs. Ashley, sir? Oh, yes, the lady
who is staying with her aunts, thé
Misses Holroyd. First floor. But, allow
me, I will take you to the door. You
Be@, sir, we have no elevator here; if
you will kindly come with me up the
stairs. Thank you, Sir; this way.”

Sir Arthur followsq him up the
staircase, doing his best to pull him-
pelf together, so that he might face
the ordeal, terrible in one sense, and
yet possibly delightful in another,
which he knew with his soldier in-
stinet was in front of him. The crisis
of his iife was now within the distance
of a few steps, and, as he went up the
stnlrs.‘ and the moments passed, he

“My dear Arthur, it is really quite
impossible at present. Surely you must
see that yourself.”

“But why not, Lilias? Of course, I
grant everything you say. I've hai a
pretty hard time of it, and I'm a very
considerable bit of a wreck, but—
will, if you look in that glass, you'll
see one of the reasons——"

“You have no right to  say tha*
‘When you were little more than a boy,
and I was quite a girl, you fell in love
with me, honestly; and what yon've
just been saying proves that it was
more than what they call calf love.
I admit that I didn’t think so then,
and, to be perfectly candid with you,
I was not sufficlently in love with you
to—" o

“Oh, yes! I know what you’re going
to say—you weren’t sufficiently in love
with me to marry a lieutenant of
lancers, who couldn’t live on his pay,
and depended on his brother’s charity
to help him out; but, you see, all that
is altered now.”

“Yes, and other things are altered,
too, Arthur,” she replied. “We are no
longer boy and girl, you and I. A zood
deal has happened since then, yon
know, and for one thing, I have bean
married.”

And the Worst 1s Yet to Lome—
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ANAEMIC GIRI.S
" AND BOYS

Nai!the’l‘hmeﬁnﬂdint
» CmtthkmntsCon ;
""" tained in ¥inol,

Druggists Guarantee
Vinol Will Make Them
Strong, Robust and
Rosy, or Return
Your Money
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pale, sallow, ailing and puny,

with no appetite, and with little
limbs, thin and scrawney.

What such children need is more
iron in the blood and the strength-
ening, tissue, and body building ele-
ments of good old-fashioned cod
liver oil, without the oll, such as is
contained in VINOL, together with
other vitality-making ingredients,

VINOL Jincreases the red cor
puscles and enriches the blood,
quickens the circulation, increases
the appetite, aids digestion ; soon the
cheeks regain their rosy hue and the
little limbs fill out round and plump,.
and instead of being thin, sickly,
afling, your child is transformed into
a happy, healthy child, strong, ro-
bust and rosy.

Mrs, L. Andrews, of Bainbridge.
N. Y., says: “My little daughter, 13
years old, overworked and was run-
down, tired all the time, nervous,
1:ad headaches, couldn't eat and hnd
to stay out of school. VINOL has
built her up. £he has a good appe-
tite, no more headaches and has ro-
turned to school.™

For all run-down, nervous, anse-
mie conudions, weak women, over
worked men, feeble old people and

- dclicate children there is no remedy
like VINOL, -

The champagne that he had had at
dinner and a fairly stiff brandy and
soda afterward, had invigorated his
nerves sufficlently for the time being
to enable him to see the suggestion
instantly, He pulled himself up in the
armchalr in which he had been half
sitting and half lying, and said, almost
sharply:

“I didn’t need to be reminded of that,
Lilias, I didn’t want to be. As regards
the rest, of course, you are quite
right; and I'm glad to hear you say
that you see now that what you were
kind enough to call my calf love wa.l‘
something a good deal more serious—
in fact, is still a good deal more seri-
ous than that. But I really cannot see
that the fact that we have grown up
from boy and girl to man and woman,
and that you have incidentally been
married widowed in the same time.
should be a sufficient reason for you
refusing to become Lady Eversiley,
with a rent roll of forty thousand a
year, three places in the country, and
a decent house in Cumberland Gate.”
“Yes, yes,” she replied, with a iit-
tle show of impatience! “But suroly
you must know it would be no use
trying to tempt me with that sort «f
thing. After all our losses throata
these miserable Markham swind’:s,
we still have enough left to live upon,
and you——"

“No, no, of course, I don’t @mean
anything of that sort. Certainly I
ought to know you better than that,
and I do, but if you could only——
No, I won't say that. Put it this way:
I know very well that in what the
society papers called my splendid in.
heritance, I am myself about the worst
ilem—at least as I am at present. But,
Lilias, there's something left of me
even now, something that might be
worth saving; and &ou're the only wo-
man, the only human being on earth,
in fact, who could save me. I'm not
asking for your love. I'm asking for
your mercy.”

“It is very nice of you to put it in
that way, Arthur,” she said, very soft-
ly and sweetly, turning in her chair
toward him and resting her chin on
her hand. “But, don’t you see, that
this—well, this proposal of youre is
altogether too splendid; and, besides,
to be perfectly frank with you, I think
that, just at present, you need a nurse
more than you want a wife.”

“And you don’t like me well enougn
to be both? Well, then, I suppose that’s
about the end of it and of me; and
so I may as well say good night and:
good-by!”

“No,” she.said quickly, almost im-

down, please, just for another minute
or two, and let me explain. I do like

it—1I love you too well to do what vou
mt. and there m other t.hlnu, m

He nodded und muttered: "Oh, ves,
‘T understand.” - "-"'f"*‘ ¥

‘ *She went on, speaking moto earn-

peratively; “you are quite wrong. Sit]

you, Arthur. I like—yes, I'll coafess

*A compromise?™ he echoed, sitting
upright again, and looking sharply at
her." “My dear Lilias, how on earth
can there be a' compromise in an af-
falr Uke this? You know that I love
you, and that I have loved you ever
since those old days over at the Ab-
bey, when I used to chase you around
‘the garden for kisses. The point is,
'whether you like me well enough to

mise & Question lke that, you know;
it must be onp thing or the other.”

“Oh; no” she replied; “that is an-
-other course which might be a juite
possible ome, and Arthur, I'm going
to suggest this to you, to show you
that I really do care for you—1I mean,
in & proper way, as & woman sho:d
Tonestly care for a man.”

“That's the best thing I have hes d
for many 2 long day, Lilias,” he ex-
claimed. “Another way.’ Well, what
is it? If you have thought of it, it must
be something like a path to paradise.”

“Don’t be silly,” she laughed, with
a fiash in her eyes and a flush on her
cheeks, which, if possible, intoxicated
his senses even more than they were.
“It is & very plain and practical sug-
gestion that I'm going to make.”
“Then, for Heaven’s sake, make ft,
Lilias, dear, and put me out of my
misery one way or . the other—by
which, of course, I mean your way.”
“Possibly,” she replied, smiling, al-

Hol:gol said in one of his poems,
‘Man has his will, but woman has

You have asked me to do two things

marry you. Now, if I were still just the
same Lilias that you used to, as you've
just said, hunt around the Abbey gar-
den for kisses, I should probably take
the attitude of the sentimental hero-

fine sense of Innocent sacrifice: ‘Ar-
thur, I will marry you, and I will de-
vote my life to saving you.’ *

“Oh, look here, Lilias, don't pile it
up quite so high as that We are
neither of us in a cheap novel, and
the style doesn’t quite suit you. You're
a lot too good, and sensible, and sweet
for that sort of thing, @nd, besides, I
don’t *1ink that I've done anything
to deserve being chaffed.”

“I am not chafing you, Arthur,” she
continued, more seriously than before.
“On the contrary, I mean quite earn-
estly every word that I've said. I was
ridow now. A wo-
man who has been married, aot very
happily, perhaps, but etill married,
and, therefore, with a knowledge of
the world that only marriage can
give; and it is just\ because I have got
that knowledge that I am not going to
do as the young lady in the mnovel
would.”

“Then,” he exclaimed, getting up
out of his chair, and going across the
litle drawing-room to the side of her
chair, “why have you been saying all
this, Lilias, if you don’t mean to marry
me, after all? I agked you for mercy‘
Just now; this doesn’'t seem very like
it, does it?”

She rose and faced him, her eyes |
shining into his, and her lips smllmg
in almost irresistible temptation. She
put her hands on his shoulders and
laughed so softly and sweetly that his
shaken nerves shivered.

“I didn’t say that I wouldn't marry
you, Arthur; but you have said that L
—I mean that you—well, yes, you do
want saving, don’t you? And I am the
only one that can do it, as you believe.
Now, will you believe in me enough
to let me save~you first, and marry
you atterw’ard )

He took her by the arms and drew
her toward him:

“Yes, Lilias, I should have no faith
left in anything in heaven or on earth
if I couldn’t believe that,” he answer-
ed fervently. “You are perfectly right.
Im pretty bad, I know, dand, of c.urse,

marrying.”
“You are worth both u\ﬂng and
marrying,” she replied, as she felt his

‘marry me, or not. You can't compro-
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Plates.

A POPULAR MODEL,

2730—This pleasing design may be
developed in lawn, linen, drill, peroals,

though her tone was somewhat grave, |
“you remember what' Oliver Wendell |

her way’ and now, my way is this: |

—to eave you, as you put it, and to

ine of a cheap novel, and say, with a

if I'm not worth saving, I'm not worth :

seersucker, or gingham. The skirt is
a four gore model. The waist may
be finished with the wrist Ilength
sleeve, or with one in elbow length.

The Pattern is cut in 7 Sizes: 34, 38,
38, 40, 42, 44 and 46 inches bust meas-
ure. Size 38 requires 7% yards of
27 inch material. Width of gkirf is
about 2% yards at the foot, with
plaits drawn out.

A Pattern of this fllustration mailed
to any address on receipt of 15c. in
pilver or le. and 2¢. stamps.

A POPULAR STYLE.

Pattern 8138 is here deplcted, It
is cut in 4 Sizes; 6, 8, 10 and 13
years, Size 10 will require 1% yard
of 27 inch material for the guimpe
and 3% yards for the dress, This
model wdtuld Jook well in blue taffeta,
with guimpe of batiste or crepe, It
is also nice for linen, chambrey or
voice. Brown plaid guiting could be
gelected for the Jdress and silk or
crepe in a contrasting color for the
guimpe, «

A pattern of this {llustration mailed
to any address on recelptmt 15¢, In
gilver or stamps.
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NEW CROP.
Just Arrived One Pound Cartons.
For Lowest Price
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bLATTER Y’S
Wholesale Dry Good

are now offering to the trade the following

English and American Dry Goods.

English Curtain Net. m Clllql'talns.t 1 -
lish Art Muslin. ce Net.

%d‘te Najnm;s White Seersucker. :

Children’s White Dresses Ch]i)‘f::;‘;_ Gingham

Misses’ Colored Dresses.

7 Ladies’ Handkerchiefs,
Gent’s White Handker- Gent’s’ Colored Handkers-
9w thiefs. » o

: chiefs.
Also a very large assortment of SMALLWARES,"

SLATTERY’S DRY GOODS STORE,

Duckworth and Geo}ge Streets.

Just Arrived:

Shipment of

TRENCH COATS,

in Navy and Khaki.

sizes 36, é8 and 40,

Also an exclusive line of

'TWeéds, Serges, Worsteds

AT R

.J. STRANG’S,

Tailoring of Quality, — - -
Cor. PRESCOTT & DUCKWORTH STS.
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NOTH:—Owing to the contifiuasl ad~
vance in price of paper, wages, ate.,
we are compelled to advance the price
of patterns to 1Bc. each,

European Agency.

Wholesale indents promptly exeécu-

arms go around her, “and, quite be-
tween ourselves, I may tell you that
I propose to 46 both.”

(To be continued.)
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ted at lowest cash prices for all Brit-

ish and Continental goods, including:
Books and Stationery,
Boots, Shoes and Leather,
Chemicals and Drnzxml' Sundries,
China, Earthenware .and Glassware,
Cycles, Motor Cars and Accessories,
Drapery, mllinery and Piece Goods,
Sample ‘Cases from $50 upwards,
Fancy Goods and Perfumery,
Hardward, Machinery and Metal,
Jewellery, Plate and Watches,
Photographic and Optical Goods,
Provisions gand moumm Stores,

i ete.,
Commission 2% p.c. to § p.e
Trade Discounts allowed.
Special Quotl.uonl on
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To order your Spring Suit and Overcoat.
showing a splendid line of Serges, Tweeds and Worst-
eds in the latest designs. Our reputation of Fit, Style
and Finish assures you of thorough satisfaction.

Our Cutter, Mr. McCafferty, due on Rosalind from
New York with the very latest New York Styles and
Fashions.

CHAS. J. ELLIS,

» ngll Class Tailor, 302 Water Street.
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