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RELEASE

THE STORY OF
A SPOILED BEAUTY

CHAPTER LVHL "

Cowed and terrified by her words,
4he miserable man made mo attempt
At self-defense.

#You cannot prove it!” he hissed;
drather than said.

“That is true.
»amd you know it.
ifor the wrath of Heaven is miost sure-
You would have slain

I cannot fprove it,
You may tremble,

iy ‘upon you.
me—me, your step-daughter, who has
never hurt or injured you—and you
‘fave killed the woman whom you pro-
fessed to love instead!”

He turned his ghastly face to her,

“What mad folly.,” he cried. “Why
should I-seek to kill you?

She met his gaze unﬂinclﬁngly
g will tell you,” she replied. “You
'\fh me dead. because you waht my

sther’s . inheritance. I know all

vr plots and schemes; I know how
., | persaded my poor loving moth:
‘r\ to make that infamous will by
which my father's money should
come to you in the event of my death.
"You persuaded her to malke it; ‘and* to
keep it & secret from me.”

“And she has betrayed me!” he ex-
claimed, angrily, unable to conceal
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his rage.

“She has exposed you,” said An-
gela, scornfully, “and the will is de-
stroyed. 1¢ you had succeeded in your
design yesterday, and had flung me in-
to the lake instead of Gladys Rane,
you would not have beenone step
niearer to my mother’s fortune, which
I may tell
“You: per-

now will never be yours..
you more,” she continued.
suaded my mother to make that will,
and then you doomed mb to death.
Only -Heaven knows what you meant
to do with my mother. She would
have died soon after me, no doubt.
‘You would then have been rich andl
free, and you would have married ]
poor Gladys Rane. But Heaven, in
ite \nsdom has interposed, and you
have slain with your own hands the‘
woman for whom you have sinned s
erribly.”

He looked at her in helpless amaze-
snent. These things, that he had be-
lieved were locked in the depths of his
own heart, ‘were all well known: to
her. She had fathomed secrets which
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he had hardly CMOﬂedgod to him-
gelf.

“You wondered,” she continued,
“and my dear mothér wondered, why
I lett home. I will téll you. I knew
that, ‘86 lohg #s that will wis fh ex-
istence, my life was ifi danger' yon
wefe befit upon compasting my déath.
Yon bélieved that the plans you laid
were unknown to e, but they were
not. You sent me purposely that
winter ddy where the icé Was Weak,
and you knéw it would not bedr me;
you tampéred with the boat, hoping
that I should be drowned; you would
have poisoned mé on the day when I
fonnd you meéasuring so carefully the
drops of a deadly drug; and T resdlv-
ed to leave homé, and mot to réturn
unti} the ‘will was destroyed. I knew
that, while it was in  éxistencé; my
life was not safe from hour to heur;
and that, Captain Wynyard, wds why
1 left home.”

He muftered a curse betwéén his
clinched teeth. :

“1 did not téll my poor mothér,”
continyed Angela; “why I was going
away; but I wrote to her séciétly,
asked her to have that will destroyed,
and, when it was done, to let me know
by a certain sign, when I would re-
furh home, - I Have récefvéd the sign;
and I am rétarning to hér, never to
leave her again; but for my méther’s

1 retrain.jYou baye married her.

llfe, broken her heart, but you shall
not through my ageicy bring dlumce
upon her name.”

Again a muttéréd curse eéfcaped
him, and, had it not béény that the
man was utterly unmnerved,
Rood@éni's life ‘would prodably Havé
been ocut short.

“If evér a than was caught in his
own toils, you are -that man; if ever
& man was scourged by his own sins;
you are that man.” \

“Say no more!” he cried.  “I have
heard enonghf'

“I have something more to say,”
she ofied, “and yon must héar jt. I
have heen in your power, dnd now
you aré in _mine. T 40 not Know
whether 1 do right in letting you go
free, and in not éxposiig you to the
world; but I do it for my mother's
sake, to save her from mriler mig-

{ ery. 1'will keép your hideous géereéts,

and ddy nothing of what I.know, on
one .condition, ‘Are you prepared to
accaﬁt At
“What 18 it? fie asked, Hoarsely.
“That you -frée-my miother t;:mer

from your hateful presetice, that you

léave- Binglana, never to rétarn.”
“Your motHer would ot be willing
that I should leave h'or."- he safd, With
2 sneer. ¢
“My- ffother will  thank Heaven,”
Angeu declared.  “You have caused
© bifter suffering that -she

5 longstobetree!romthepinotmr

presence.”

“And What,” he uhd “It 1 refuse?”

“I have thought of tRat,” promptly

| answered Adgeta. “If you retuse, T
| shall go at once to my father's law-

k. 1 rocomomend y

yer, Mr. Sn-m. shall lay the wholé

“‘msmrbmnkh.muxn’»

Angela {

n,muswcmmnuqtkm
you have marred my mother’s life,
and Wwould have taken mine.”

She paused fa blafik astomishment, |

tor Be fiufig maummom
wildly ‘er¥ing that Gladys was dead;
that he had shln thé only woman he
Hafl ever loved; that he mttu his
tite and longed for deéath. Surély it
éver 81 fiwas quickly paniShed His
was. Néver did man wéép moré bittér,

‘| déspairing tears. What to him was

wealth, fresdomi, anything, now that
Gladys was dead? He had not realiz-
ed until this moment what hér death
Heant t6 him, 1t 16l tne World a
blank, life valueless. Wicked, desper-
ste as he was, the anguish that wrung
Poth heart -and soul was pitiable to
Bée.

“I canndt face life,” He cried, pas-
sionately,” “without—without Gladys!
My sun has set, my love is dead!”

“My mother should .bé your love,”
eried the gifk “Your words horrify
me!”

“My love 18 déad,” Heé répeated:
“Life Wwill bé a blank to meé now.”
Thefi, in a paroxysm 6f griéf, he cried;
“OH, Gladys, Gladys!”

“Spare me,” cried Asngela. “I will
bear fio More. 1 ask you, fof thé last
time, will ¥ou aceépt my conditfons?
I await your dndwer.”

For a few momeénts the c¢aptain
fiaintained a ‘sullem  Silénce; then
¢ameé his réply, in a ROarss, tre’iabll'nd
Voloé:

“1 ebnsént; I will go,” ré ropliedA
Yére is mo onie mow in this inferndl
country for Whom I cae, -Gladys i&
dead.” / o :

“You. promiiss mé that you. will
fiever pam my: nxothar by veur pres-
enée™

“I.Aever Wish to seé ‘her agatn,* ue .

rep‘ned, ulmoat savagely. . “She 18
nothing, fevér was anything, to me.”
“The mote: false, cruel,-and wicked

you!” she cried. *“You give me your |

promise that yot  will net return to
Englafid ?” shé cofitintied, '

(To be contifiused.) .

‘Bnota.rl eiobmkthe orebot
the rays, and by midday the lagoon
is unbearably warm.

tremely uncvmt&&ﬁi; ‘and

‘Makes for the Open Sed - of ;

Mr. Shark néw m to teél ex-|

Kimselt in one of the N

daves with which the lagoon abounds.
Knowing this, the Aftutakian takés |-
his party, Whé &re armed with afes,
and rows éut into the lagoon:

Coming to a likély spot, he dives
down genfly and with out splashing,
holding a- stout line, noosed in a slip-
Knot .at one end, in his hand Shodld
He be successful in dfscovering a
shark, he proceads with hi§ opera-
tions, but should he fail to find one,
He moves about until his search is
tltimately rewarded. - The shark,
having- his heéad tackéd into 4 shady
¢orner, is blissfully udaware of any
danger, but soon hecomes consciofis
of a délieaté stroking at He hind
quarters. And as he rather enjoys
the sensation, he remains Guite stiff;
whlle the Aitutakian Wwith his other
hand genuy slips the moose over the
brutea tail,

Having accompllshed this; he shoots |

t6 the surface, swings himself into his
Pboat, and thé shark {8 hauléd up and
quickly dﬂspatcbed with  axés and
knives.

A few hours later the village 1&
féeding -on his meat, and his fins are
drying *in thé “sdan for é&xport to
China, where-no dinner is démplete
without fthem.

This method of shark fishing- great-
ly reminds one of the nursery method
of catchifig birds by puttmg salt O!i
their tails.

The dfaped turban remaine in fa-
vor. One _of green silk is émbrojder-

ed in, exceediagly fing flowers of rosey
and green. : % RIS
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The “Indépéndent” is a campaign

leatlét, published by Mr. Brian Dus- |

field, in suppért of his own candida-

ture. He asserts the “We,” affestéd _'

by eérowined heéads and BEditors, and,
amongst /other foolish remarks; sdys
the tolfowlns “Obviously, .we are

Protestant, - 48d 6bvieusly, since St.[{

John’s East i§ half Protestant, mst

of our co-religionists will vote ' for|'

us;” We cafifiot recoliéct éver read-
ing a'bare sectarian issue $o brutally
put. . ‘I it were trué that slectors
voted for a candidate for no higher
or better reason that theéy and he
gets inte the dame denominstional
columit in censors reftifsd, they
would be unfit ts exévciss the fran-
chise. But it is fiot true! The Pro-
testaints of St. John's Bast aré too in-
telligent and- tolerant to put out of
sight the great issue of this a&lae-
tion, to mix their créeds With polit-
ics, or to Be made footballs of for the

persofial #dvanéément of Mr. Dan-|

fleld.  He  itisults  them mortally
Wwhen he dareés to ropresent thémn Mf
8o m.
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FISHERMEN!
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FISHERMEN! . Don’t put your more
- Solid Leather Laced Boots.
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¢ Fishe

_FISHERMEN!

en’

One pair of Smallwood’s Hand-mag
outwear at least three pairs of th
market to-day!

Buy Smallwood’s Leather Boots
more healthy than Rubber Footwea
warmer and more comfortable to

Boots. ,

Tongue Boot. :
MAIL ORDERS RECEIVE PROMT
FISHERMEN! Save your money by buy

e Boots, Wellington Boots, High and Low 34

@ out of all Solid Leather.

¢ Men and Boys all Leather

in o

* Men’s Laced Pegged Boots. Only ... .. ..

Boys’ Laced Pegged Boots. Only .. .. .

Boys Sizear 1 2, 3,4,

' Youths’ Laced Pegged Boots. Only ...

MINERS’ BOOTS! .Special for Miners. Only

bﬁ%

‘made of all Leather wﬂl outwearthe cheap ii

more- oasﬂy

repaired.

'}-“lwood’s Hand-made

Double wear in eaeh,' %
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of your fuel bill. Eeeps uut oou
draft, dust ‘end soot, deadens g

and stops rastie. ]
Ceco Metal Weéatherstrios pla
your. windows and doors rcﬁlev{.
of the bothér with storm sash, Ty
are cheaper thax storm sash; far
effective, and last aslong as thes
ing. For both aew and old hyg
alike. Let us tell you more abug

A
METAL WEATH ERSTRI

The 100% Efficient Weathersirg®
Distribated by

EUGENE H. THON

P. O, Box, 1251; Phone,

WHAT BAD TEET}
LEAD T0.

Do you know that many
ous diseases come from dil
| conditions of your teeth.]
fact now well known to il
science.

'DR. A, B. LEHR, [

329 Water Street.
Specialist in Extracting
Plate Work.

————— S
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.Grove Hill Bullets

Pot Plants 50¢. up.
Cut: Flowers.
Daffodils, Tulips.
Carpations, Hy
Lettuce, fresh ¢

All orders in i
delivery of flowers (F1D)
receive careful attention [}
Flower Shop, 166 Water Siré
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Immortality in M:

{8 A SURE AND sorD NEA®
| PRESERVENG THE NENOS!
DEPABTED FRIENDS

We have on hand a largé &
Heatistones and Monuments, ¥
and prices. There is no better :
pespect the departed than toH
last earthly resting place
able grave memorial. Let 18
Qur 55 years personal expe

t your service. Write to-day 2
ee catalogue of beaunful pi

‘'8igns of our own work.

{nteresting. * Our mail ordc\‘
makes ordering by mi ‘
“‘" only. Bxpert lettering 8
| teature.

. SKINNER’S MONUME
e XN WORES, ]
838 Duckworth St, St Jobn *
wiar,3mos,eod
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