have driven a plough or turmed brick-
‘layer with profound satisfaction—if
he could have Maida to go home to
after his day’s tofl,

He went home and dressed for din-
ner, and the faithful Baxter, whose
devoted, old heart ached for his mas-
ter, noted Heroncourl_:'s listless pre-

stljetehod them out -with a éeltun of _ s
f’:e;t will go!” she said. NO morehome-made
i : Chutney or Tomato
Catsup for me—

“that is what everybody
says when they have tried

. CHAPTER XXIV.
Hproncourt was tramping slowly
through the plantation in which Mai-
da had so nearly met her death, and

for getting out of order?
Or are ¥ou sure to ot
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A Child of
Sorrow.

CHAPTER XXIIL

“She is splendid, but mad!” said
Mr. Coburn.
“Yes; but it’s the kind of madness
which defies us sane men,” retorted
his partner.
It is to be feared that Mr. Coburn
swore under his breath, perhaps for
the first time in his life.
“We must go to this man at once
and make the best terms we can. Un-
fortunately for everybody concerned,
poor Carring'ton left no money to any-
one excepting the two girls; if he had
do so, the other legatee or legatees
could have disputed this deed of gift;
at any rate, there would have been
some proeeedings whichy would ‘have
afforded us time. But,:as it.is, this
girl will isucceed in ruining herself;
and not a soul can prevent her!”
Half an hour after the lawyers had
gone a telegram came for Carrie. She
ran with it to Maida’s room.
“Ricky has got the rooms, Maida,”
she said. ~ “There is time to catch the
two o’clock!”
with her
Then

Maida covered her face

hands for a moment, she

in which he had avowed lis love for
It was raining in a drizeling
and uncomfortable fashion, so that

her.

H.P.— the new sauce
from England

o | Its delicious flayour makes, it
unique — quite umque.

he could scarcely keep his pipe
alight; and he trudged along with the
collar of his shooting jacket turned
up, his head bent and gun under his
arm. Every now and then a pheas-
ant rose and whirred well
shot; but he merefy glanced at 1t in
a listless fashion, as if he had forgot-
ten that he had come out for the Eng-
lishman’'s pastime, to “kill some-
thing.”

A month has passed since Mr. Car-
rington had been carried to his grave
in the little church a month
which had told pretty severely upon
Heroncourt. He looked thinner, his
face was haggard and worn, that ex-
pression of care which distinguishes
the faces of those who are fighting
the happy
there

yard,

against a bitter sorrow;
light had left his eyes,
were lines about his mouth which
carking care draws with a depth and
precision which the most skilful

and

draftsman might envy. y

He had lost the hope which is tile
light of life. His love for Maida had
absorbed his whole being, and having
lost her he felt like a shadow moving
amongst shadows in this dreary
pageant which we call the World; and
his present misery waé accentuated
and intensified by the happiness
which had been his only a few short
weeks ago.

He was living alone at the Court,
for Glassbury had been compelled to
go back to town to attend to his poli-
tical duties—he was in the Cabinct
again, and .there was an autumn ses-
sion—and, of course, Lady Glassb\iry
had accompanied him. They had
hegged him to go with them; but he
had refused, for he knew that if he
went to London he would haunt Cole-
ridge Street—and Maida had refused
to see him.

It was better for him to remain at
the Court than to show hié haggard
face at his club, to meet the curious,
though sometimes sympathetic, eyes
of his friends and acquaintances; be-
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3 though old Mr.

Wouldn't it be wonth your

sides, there was a mournful pleasure
to be extracted by visiting the spots
where he and Maida had known such
perfect happiness.

Presently he ' came to
place where Maida had rested - in his
arms after he had rescued her from

the - very

the falling tree.

It still lay there, for he had given
orders that # should remain, and he
sat down on it and relit his  pipe,
looking round him with knitted brows
and aching heart.

Presently he took a letter from his
pocket and read it for the third time
that morning. It was from Lady
Glassbury, and ran thus:

“Dear Byrne—I saw her yesterday;
she is very pale and thin; but shc
says that she is well. I spoke of you
to her and she talked of you quite
calmly—alas! too calmly—but she
still adheres to her resolution not to
see you. ‘What would be the use,’
she said, in that Sweet, low voice of
hers, ‘I want Lord Heroncourt to for:
get me.” She always calls you Lord
Heroncourt, poor child! ‘It would
not help him to do se, if we were to
meet, even occasionally. I should not
be - worthy of his love if I did not do
all I could to save him from—myself.
Tell him that I am quite well, that I
have got to work again, and that I
hdve many engagements.” T am afraid
that I shall not be able to see her of-
ten, for several times when I have
called the little servant who is de-
voted to her and Carrie, told me ‘not
at home;’ and Maida wrote me a note
telling me that she would rather not
see me. It is not pride, but her dread
of being reminded of the past and of
you. Both the girls are cheerful—
Maida is not one to wear the willow
—she is the bravest girl I ever met—
and Carrie, well; she does her best to
be bright and merry for Maida’s sake.
I met Mr. Coburn the other day and
he was full of the ‘Carrington affair,
as he called it He made out the
deed of gift—as he said; ‘If he did not
do it, someone else would’—but, as
you know, the man Josiah Purley has
disappeared and cannot be found,
Coburn has made
every endeavour to discover him. It
appears that he did not return to the
hotel after the funeral and all trace
of him has been lost. Mr. Coburn
says that it is quite easy for a man
like Purley, has mnothing wup
against him and is unknown to the
police, to leave England_ and leave no
clue behind him. But does it not
sound like a romance? Here are you
and Maida separated by this quixotic
resignation of a vast fortune which,
at present, lies absolutely without an
owner? What are you doing and
what will you do, dear Byrne? My
heart aches for you! Your case is
even worse than Maida’s; for she has
her work, poor child! and you have
Glassbury says: ‘What about
politics?” Would you like to go into
the House? The party would look
after you and find you a place. I
don’t know what to advise. . Come up
and let ug talk it over. But, under-
stand, you must not hope to see Mai-
da, unless it be at a distance: - her
firmpess is adamantine. It g won-
derful how so tender and sweet a girl
&an’.be 80 resolute.”

who

none.

letter .and
put it away with a dmilg. Politics!
He knew that he was quite unfitted
for such a career; he hated a public’
life, publicity of any kind; and,
though he was not averse to work, he
knew that the drudgery of a public

office would be intolerable, He could

occupation. Heroncourt scarcely ate
anything at dinner, which was served
with due state by:the butler and a°
couple of footmen, who placed the
many dishes on the  table, and re-
moved them, for the most part, un-
touched; and after the xfretsnce of ‘a
meal was over, Heroncourt called for
his overcoat and tramped up. and
down- the terrace until he had ‘worn
himself out, and could face the si-
lence'of his own room, where he
would probably lie sleepless until the
morning.
Now and agdin he wandered to the
Towers, which was now closed and
silent as a tomb, and where the care-
taker—an individual as gloomy as the
place itself, eyed him with an awed
curiosity. Day after day passed in
this way, until the life became intol-
erable, and he felt that he must go
to London, if only to be near Maida,
to breathe the same air.
He and Baxter went to his rooms,
and Heroncourt walked round to the
Glassburys. Fthelreda was at home,
and could scarcely refrain from start-
ing when she saw his face, could not
refrain from muttering a shocked ex-
clamation.
“Oh, Byrne_!"
“Have you seen her again?” he ask-
ed.
She shook her head.
“No; she will not see me. And,
Byrne, she is quite right.”

“I must see her,” he said.
You

cannot force

Byrne, you

“You cannot.
your way into the house.
must ‘be patient; you would only pain
and torture her by the sight of you.
Do you think I do not know?” she
added, with a sigh.

“I must see her; if only from a dis-
am

tance,” he said, stubbornly. *“I

simply starving for a sight of her.

That sounds like a love-sick boy,

doesn’t it? But, by Heaven, it's the
simple truth!™; "’

Lady Glassbury was silent for a
moment, thén 's'he said:

“She is reciting -at the Heathcotes’
to-night; you shall come with me—
but, Byrne, you will not attempt to
speak to her? You will promise me?
Ah, Byrne, you see I love her as well
as you, and I cannot have the poor
girl made more unhappy than she is.
¥You must kéep out of sight, or she
will break down; perhaps be made ill,
and so unable to work.”

“I promise,” he said; “but I must
see her,”

He went with Lady

the Heathcotes'. It “small
and early,” but of course it was late
He
took up a position in a corner, almost
and waited. He
had to sit through several items of
the programme, and then Maida ap-
peared. The blood rushed to his face
at sight of her, then ebbed back to
his aching heart. She was dressed in
black—his heart ached afresh at the
thought that she would have to face
the wdrld. work for her living in this
public way, in these early days of her
mourning—and she was very pale;
but she looked lovelier than ever; and
the desire for her throbbed in his
every vein. Her appearance stilled
the conversation, as usual, and every-
body watched her eagerly.
Grief had not robbed her of he#
wonderful art; indeed, her
had endowed her with an additional
force, that of experience, and she re-
cited with a power and an intensity
which held the audience spell-bound.
He himself was carried away by her
power; but as she finished, the sense
of her personality came back upon
him, and he scanned her with a lover’s
ea.gerness_and minuteness. Thé
black dress was unrelieved by a sin-
gle ornament, excepting the plain
gold bracelet which he had restored
to her; and this link with the past
brought a - lump into Héroncourt’s
throat. - How could she forget him
while she wore that? *“Oh, my dar-
ling!"” ‘almost broke from his lips.

(To be Continued.)

Glassbury to
was a
and the rooms were crowded.

hidden from view,
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QOur Baseball Column.

PLAGIARISED AND OTHERWISE. g

TO-NIGHT’S BASEBALL.

I S. and Cuds chouid attract a large
gate, as apart from the exciting clash
expected, the ent're proceeds are for
the Orphanage funds. The winners
will play yo.;'ef'(lzw's victors at the
Garden Party for the H. D. Reid Cup.

will umpire, wita Mcesrs. Outerbridge
and Mullings in charge of the score
sheets. The game starts at 7 o'closz
with the following players:—

B. I. S.
Carew ..

CUBS.
SR P ..Hall
Pitcher.
Brazie .. < T b ilics . .Clouston
Catcher.
French B ..St. John
1st Base.
Brien: s oR L FR IV Duggan
2nd Base.
Doyle .. T A ..Canning
3rd Base.
McGrath ..
Williams .. .
EROR ... 5 e S s CRITER
Centre Field.
C. Grace .. Haiin s nniia ie s OADNINE
Left Field.
YESTERDAY’S GAME.
Yesterday afternoon’s preliminary
Mount Cashel baseball game between
the Wanderers and Red Lions for the
H. D. Reid Cup, attracted a large num-
ber of fans, and much to the surprise
of even their most sanguine support-
ers, the Hiltz crew put it all over last
year’s champions by a score of 8
runs to 1. The absence of Punky
Brown in the box for the blue-and-
white aggregation no doubt consider-
ably weakened their team as the Lions
found Britt quite easily and in 4 in-
nings piled up 7 runs on him. Hart-
nett replaced him in the 5th, and for
the 2 innings held them to 1 run. The
surprise of the evening, however, was
the magnificent twirling of Nuts Ellis
for the Lions. Nuts has been a $iird
baseman ever since the inceptioffiof
the League, and no one imagined for a
moment that he could do effective
work on the mound. The ineligibility
of MecAskill and injuries received by
Cooney, forced them to take a chance
on Ellis, and his work yesterday af-
ternoon made all supporters of the
team sorry that his services were not
requisitioned at the beginning of the
season. He has a very fast ball with
a vicious break, and the inability of
the Wanderers to find him was proved
by the fact that he had 9 strikeouts té
his credit, whereas Britt hailed for 2
only, and Hartnett 1. Features of the
game were Heath’s long hit for 3 bags,
and Mullings’ two bagger. Brien and
Berteau pulled a clever double play in
the 5th. The Red Lions being the win-
ners will therefore be one of the con-
testing teams at the Garden Party on
Wednesday, where they will -clash

To-night’s ball game between the B. |

' Major Montgomeri2 ansd Mr. Chesman |

[ with the winners of the B. I. S.-Cubs
I'game to-night for the Reid Cup. The
] game was handled to everybody’s sat-
| isfaction by “Chief” Chesman and Ma-
ijor Montgomerie, while Measrs. Ring
| and Grace had charge of the score
g sheets.
| BOX SCORES.
‘ 04301 x—8 runs
’ 01000 0—1 run
AB. R. H. E.
8.3 1

Red Lions .
| Wanderers

[ RED LIONS
‘\Pm\'or, AW el B
Quick, 3b.

Ellis, p.

CEtR, 0. e

! Buckingham, 2b.
lMullings, S.8.

RO CX ..

Jenkins, Lf. ..

Heath, r.f.

S
AT

]

Lol S-S 8

Ll o -

(=]

l

{ WANDERERS.

! McCrindle, 3b. ..
Berteau, 2b.
Ford, c.
Hnrenetl ID 10 avls
Brien, s.s.
Jerrett, Lf.
Britt, p. €
Dobbin, r.f. ..
Balfour, c.f. ..
Miller

—
~
—
-

|l cocodoocconm

28
Miller replaced Balfour
Wanderers in the 7th.
SUMMARY.
3 base hit, Heath; 2
lings; Strikeouts, Ellis 9,

for

Britt 2

2, by Ellis 1; Hits, off Ellis 8,
Britt 11, off Hartnett 2; Double Play

teau.

Obituary.

WILLIAM J. ENGLISH.

Mr. W. J. English,
the ‘Bell Island Miner,” passed peace-
fully away at one o'clock yesterday
morning. Mr. English, for the past
two years has suffered from an old
complaint which eventually termina-
ted in his death. He was in his 55th
year and was one of the old school of
printers and studied the case with his
father the late Joseph English, who
at one time published the Weekly Ad-
vocate. Later he was attached to the
staff of the Colonist and for several
years was foreman of the Daily News.
Besides being an expert printer he
was also the author of several poems.
For upwards of ten years Mr. English
has been a resident of Bell Island,
where he was held in the highest es-
teem by all who knew him. His pub-
lication, though small in size, had a
ready sale among the miners, for to
them and to the people of the Island
William English was a  staunch
friend. Left to mourn is a widow,

'l five daughters, two brothers, Joseph,

in the city and Valentine in the Unit-
ed States, to whom the Telegram of-
fers deép sympathy.

NEW CUSTOMS

ORDERS,—With

go of the big liner Kristianiafjord,
wrecked at Mistaken Point, going on,

| the Customs authorities have taken

precautions to protect the tariff. Ac-
cordingly the Customs boatmen are
instructed to board all local schrs.
now  arriving until further notice.
Several loads of the salved cargo, ‘in-
cluding sugar and flour, have reach-
ed here since ‘yesterday.

ASK FOR MINARD’S LINIMEN
TAKE NO OTHER.
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base hit, Mul-
Hartnett 1; Bases on ball, off Britt 2;
Hit by pitcher bty Eritt 1, by Hartnett
off

cn Jenkins and lioHs, Brien to B:r-

proprietor of

the work of salving the valuable car- |,

The Home Dressmaker should keep
a Catalogue Scrap Book of our Pat-
tern Cuts. ' These will be found very
useful to refer to from time ta time.

....A SMART SUMMER FROCK. ....

Skirt—2105.

Comprising Ladies’ Waist Pattern
2125 and Ladies’ Skirt Patern 2106.
Shantung in a natural shade with fig-
ures in green and red was used in this
instance. The model is nice for white
or colored linens, for batiste, voile,
embroidered and bordered goods. The
waist pattern 2125 is cut in 6 sizes:
34, 36, 38, 40, 42 and 44 inches bust
measure. The swirt 2105 in 6 sizes:
22, 24, 26, 28, 30 and 32 inches weaist
measure. For a dress in a medium
size, it will require about 5% yards of
double width 'material. The skirt
measures about 27 yards at the foot.

This illustration calls for TWO
separate patterns 'which wi_lI be mail-
ed to ‘any address on receipt of 10
cents FOR EACH pattern, in silyer or
stamps.

Waist—2125.

A COMFORTABLE PLAY OR BEACH
SUIT FOR SMALL BOYS.

2108—Gingham, drill,
chambray, poplin, repp
are nice for this style.
is at the side.

The pattern is cut in “four sizes:
2,3, 4 and 5 years. It requires 2%
yards of 36-inch material for a 3-year
size.

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

serge, linen,
and galatea
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POSITIVE SALE!
Extensive Timber Limit, to-
gether with Freeholds, on the

waterside of South and West
Rivers, _Han’s Bay; apply early

JAMES R. KNIGHT

MINARD'S
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Every drop pure—every
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Clear-burning, non-car
by the year.

Better than any other
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OVEREATING.

Overeating is a dengerous
which is caused by allowing t!
petite-to roam at will without a
on. If a law could be passed rd
ing the owner of appet
drive ‘it with a bit,
would listen to the after dinner ¢
er with more
bers of the medical fraternity
have to take in washing in ord
pay the rent,

In pioneer days overeating w:
practised to any
six o'clock dinmer of
and there was little incentive
and there was little int N
man to go out and hw-omm
congested with free victuals.
was not so much variety in th b
line, either. There would be
overeating to-day if people had to
the cold, still remains of a 1

every
Mexican
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STUFFY, WHADDAYE Say
To A BRiSk WALk w
THE PARK -THeN BACK
FoR A GAME OF
HAND BALL!
e E CANT SEE.YouR *2
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ALL - BanqueT |
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near the waisthand. f

of corn-meal mush three time a

as_was so often the case with §
forefathers.
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panied by a deep sense of melanc
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