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The Crulse of the
“Kin gfls_her.

CHAPTER XXVI
said,

“I understand,” he shaking
Hatherley’s trembling hand. “Don’t
think I want to marry Lady Mary be-
cause—against her will. Don’t you
say anything about these shares or
the I O U’s; just leave me to take my
chance. I—I hope I've got a chance.
There's no one else, is there?”

Lord Hatherley winced at the wvul-

the coarseness of the ques-
Had Ralph changed of late in
it only

garity,
tion.
his manner, or was his—
Hatherley’s—fancy ?”

*No, there is no one else,”
in a low voice. I“ am sure of that.
There used to be a—a kind of boy-

Bryan's sec-

he said

and-girl flirtatieon with
ond” boy, Edward; but I am sure that
it was only a childish fancy—"
Ralph’s face darkened, and
teeth closed over his big cigar.
—“Only that,” continued
Hathrerley. Indeed,
ble that there should be
more serious between them. Edward

his

Lord
it was impossi-
anything

—he is a thoroughly good fellow and
a great favourite of mine, poor boy;
~—is. absolutely :without means. And,
as you know,' he has gone abroad.”

Ralph nodded.

“And they don’t write?” he
suspiciously.

Lord Hatherley winced at the sug-

said,

gestion.
“My dear Ralph, if they
should have known it.

hadY I
Mary is in-
capable of a clandestine correspond-
ence!” he explaimed.

Ralph coloured.

“Of course—of - course!” he said.
“Well,
match between Lady Mary and that

that’s all right. As you say, a
begéar]y Edward Bryan would be out
of the question; and there’s no one
Well, I shall hope for the best.
Faint heart never won fair lady, you
know. There's the second bell; I'll
be off. No, I can’t stay; thahks, all
the same; I'll come presently
and try my luck. I've got your prom-
ise not to tell her of those I O U’s?”
he added, keenly, with his hand upon
the door.
“Certainly,”

else.

over

said Hatherley. “She
must not know.”

“Oh, she? We'll
muttered Ralph, as he sauntered up
the drive.

As he crossed to the Hall, he tasted
in ahticipation the success which his
scheme would bring him, and smiled
to himself with cyniéal comiplacency.
It had been 80 easy to lure the sim-

mustn’t see!”

ple-minded old man, ignorant of even
the A B C of the Stock Exchange, in-

: ‘tc; a ruinous speculation;

so simple
that Ralph had sometimes felt amaz-
ed at the blind confidence which had
led his victim into the trap. But he
was in it fast enough; and Mary was
helpless, Ralph told himself, as he
patted the pocket in which he had
placed Lord Hatherley’'s I O U’s. If
she refused him again, he would be
able to put on a pressure which she
could not regist. To save her father
from being turned out of the Manor
and doomed to the exile of a cheap
continental watering-place,
its miseries and degradations,
would marry Ralph—or anyone.

.“I've got her fast enough!” he mut-
tered, as he entered his “den,” and
went straight for the celleret in the
sideboard. His steps tended towards
that cellaret quite mechanically now.
“I've got her. God! how lovely she
looked as she came in, with that dash
of colour in her cheeks! It soon
went, though, when she caught sight
of me, confound her! She doesn’t
like me, I'm afraid; but that does not
' It makes my triumph all the
I'll teach her to be civil and
pleasant when I marry her!”

He mixed himself a tall
whiskey and soda, and lying back
with half-closed eyes in his chair,
gave himself up to the delightful vis-

she

matter.
sweeter.

glass of

ion which opened before him.

he murmured. “The
loveliest girl in the county—my wife!
When that Bryan comes back, he’ll be
I fancy. I shall
d—m0n

“My wife!”

rather surprised,
have the laugh on him then,
him!”

His dream of future joys and tri-
umphs was rudely dispelled by a
knock at the door. :

It was Parkins. He held a

paper, something like a play-bill in

lcng

his hand.

“lI beg your pardon, my lord,” he
his
“A person called this after-

said, in quiet, irreproachable
manner.
noon to alsk if you would patronizg
some kind of a show he is bringing
to Market Ratton.”

Ralph was in an amiable frame of
mind, and nodded pleasantly.

“What kind of a show is it, Par-
kins?” he asked.

Parkins glanced at the bill in his
hand. It was the usual sort of thing;
and stated that, at immense expense,
a company of London artistes would
appear for ‘one night only in their
tremendously successful entertain-
ment at Market Ratton; and in the
centre of the bill the name of the star
performer, “Nita,” was printed in
double capitals.

“Seems a kind of music-hall affair,
in a mnon-
committal way. “The party left this.
Perhaps your lordship would like to
see it?”

“Oh, don’t bother,” said Ralph, with
a yawn. “Throw it in the waste-paper
basket. You can take half a dozen
seats if you like. Hi! put some more
whiskey in this decanter, will you?”

CHAPTER XXVII

As he had done coming, Lisle con-
trived to keep his horse at atslow
trot, so that Cecilia and the groom
got on well ahead. To Lisle this drive
alone with Stella was too precious to
e cut short, and he grudged every
minute as it fled past. To be alone
with this beautiful girl, so close to
him, was a joy unspeakable. He
wondered how she could sit so still
aid unconscious of the love which he
felt radiating from himself; and now
and again he glanced at her face half
longingly. Her
unconsciousness of his great passion
almost awed him; he wondered whe-
ther he should ever find the courage
to zell her that he loved her. If she

my lord,” said Parkins

apprehensively, half
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had shown the least consciousness o

his condition, if she had blushed wher -

sie met the ardour which sometimes
notwithstanding his caution, he coulc
not prevent from shining in his eyes
the
tonich of his hand, his heart woul

if she had even shrunk from
have been relieved from the dreac
that possessed him. It seemed to hin
that anything would have been bet
ter than her profound ignorance o
his devotion.

He asked himself what she wa:
thinking of, as she sat
straight before her, with the half-sad
half-wistful expression in her lovel;

looking

eyes, whose every light and shad¢
was known to him. Was there—wa
there any other man figuring in tha
sast of hers whose mystery only ad
led a piquant charm to her personal
ity? His heart misgave him some
asked himself the

reassured himsel
with the hopefulness of the

times when he

question; but he
lover
Surely if there had been any othe
man, she would have confided in Ce
cilia.

“Might one offer the large sum of
one penny for your thoughts, Mis:
Mordaunt?” he said, with a smile tha
was rather wistful. |

Stella started and blushed.

“I was thinking of Lady Mary,” sh
said, and with some truth; for thougl
her thoughts as usual had been o’
Rath and the island, Lady Mary hac
traversed them. “I was thinking she¢
was one of the prettiest, most beau
tiful women I seen—Dbut
then I have seen so few!—and I was
wondering why she looked so sad.
She did look sad; it was not my fan-
cy?”

“No,” he said; “I noticed the change
in her. When I left home, saw Le:
last, she was a light-hearted girl;
now she is a grave and rather me-
lancholy woman. Yes, she is beauti-
ful; she was pretty as a child. But
I don’t think her the most beautiful
woman I have seen,” he said in par-
enthesis, as he glanced at the lovely
girl beside him. “Perhaps her fa-
ther’s health—she said that he was
not well=—troubles her; or there may
be something else. She hinted that
she was worried.”

Stella received the suggested ex-
planation doubtfully

“I think it is ‘something’ more than
her father’s health,” she  said, with
the shrewedness and

have ever

enced of girls will sometimes
play. “It is
which concerns herself personally,”
Lisle laughed softly.
“Where did you learrf such perspi-

cacity?” he asked “Mary can have

some

no personal trouble, she is the only ’

child of Lord Hatherley, and is watch-
ed over and guarded as if she were

something too precious for the winds |

to visit too harshly. She may be in
love,” he added, after a pause.
“Yes,” said Stella, drea.mﬂy.

He looked before him thoughttully. 1

“Yel thatistt. heluld.uithe
had suddenly hit the hem‘t bt

{ he not care for her?”

insight which |:
even: the youngest and least experi- ;
dis- | ;
secret sorrow

.an? And did you notice how the col-
'our rushed to her face, though it had
j_gone again in a moment,
?spoke of him? put perhaps you did
not notice?”

when we

~ admittéd  Stella.
Does he—care for

“Yes, 1 did,”
‘“Where is he?
her?”

«“1 think so. Yes, I am sure of it,”
said Lisle, thdughttully. “Your ques-
tion calls up to my mind all sorts of
little - incidents. She and Edward

|'were always together when we were :
all playmates, and he gsed to call her

his ‘little wife’—yes, that is it.”

“Where is he, then, and—and does
asked Stella.
“But of course he does.. Lady Mary
is not the girl to give her heart un-
asked.”

“No; you’re right,” he said.
if Edward Bryan loves her,
wouldn’t make her much the happier.
He is the second son. He weit out to
in the
somewhere, and I'm afraid that he

“But
that

make his fortune

has not done it.”
Stella nodded and sighed.

her innocently frank way.
because -there is little hope of his
winning her that she looks so sad. 1
san understand it—to be separated by
thousands of miles!”

Her face grew pale, and the long
ashes veiled her eyes.

“How
sou have settled the case,” he said.
vith-an uneasy smile. “Where did
ou gathe"r this experience of life and
ts troubles, Miss Mordaunt? You are
roung to possess such knowledge of
he human heart.”

completely . and definitely

“I am not too young to know what
;eparation means, Lord Lisle,”  she
aid. “Sorrow is not reserved for old
ge.

“No;

aost bitterly.

”»

that’s true,” he assented, al-
“Youth has its griefs
und disappointments. But it is a hard
aying on such a lovely evening as
his. Do yeu see the sunset behind
he pines?”

o was‘looking at it,” said Stella.

She did not add that it had recall-
xd, with a poignant longing, the sun-
iet behind the firs on the island—ihe
“junset at which she and Rath had so
iften gazed; but she shivered under
he memory..

“You are not cold?” he asked, anx-
ously, as-he felt the tremor of her
rm, so close to his.

“Oh, no!”

“But I'm afraid you are. The even-
ags are growing: chilly. Let me put
his wrap more. closely round you.
stay! Perhaps you’d be warmer if
ou had something to do.

«ever driven, have you?

You have
I think you
aid you had.not.. Take the reins for
v little while. | It will warm you.”

(To be Continued.)

COULD NOT
STAND ON FEET

Mrs. Baker So Weak—Could
Not Do Her Work—Found
Relief In Novel Way.

Adrian, Mich. — *“I suffered terribly
mﬂ: fando wukneu and backache and
m got so weak that I
{ could hardly do my
{ work. When I
| washed my dishes I
had to lit down and
{ when I would sweep
the floor I would get
soweak that I would
§ have to get a drink
every few minutes,
and before I did my
dnstmngould have

you try it?’ So I did, and
had hkcn two bottles I felt
_ -ndln'!d 0 m

colonies,

“You have explained it,” she said in !
“It is be- |
| cause she is séparated -from him, and

If You Intend Going in the Country

on the hohday, we can fit you out from qur large stock of Camping and

Outing Supplies.

Boiled Ham.
Ox Tongue.
Corned Beef,
all wafer sliced and
guaranteed absolutely
fresh.

TINNED MEATS.
All leading brands,
including
Lunch Tongue,

Ox Tongue,
Corned Beef,

Roast Beef,

Boned Chicken,
Collops,

Vienna Sausage.
Oxford Sausage.
Beefsteak and Onions.
Ox Tongue in Glass.

Heinz Pickles.
McVite & Price’s
Biscuits.
Hartley’s
Jams and Jellies..
Empire Tea.

Bacon in Glass.
Tinned Soups, etc.
CIGARS.
Bock, Avec, Vous,
La Belleza, and our
famous Jamaica.

Ayre & Sons

Limited,
GROCERY DEPT.

TINNED FRUITS.
All fresh stock.
Apricots, Peaches,
Pears, Pineapple,
Strawberries,
Raspberries, Cherries,
Also Fruit Salad in glass
Hartley’s Strawberries
in Syrup.
Apples, Egg Plums, etc.

Canvas Camps,

Primer’s Oil Stoves, Collapsible,
Thermos Bottles in Cases.
Cooking Outfits.

Paprus Plates, 5c¢. doz.
Folding Fork. Knife and Spoon,
Camp Axes.

Cloth Bag with padloek & handle
All kinds of Fishing Gear.

worry of daily life, g
the pressure of the coming days.

\

Everything to make an outing a real pleasure and full of comfort, relaxing one’s mind from the
1v1ng new vigor and enthusing new staying power to body and mind to face
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Let the Good News

Travel Broadcast into every home that on MONDAY, MAY 3l1st,

The C. L. MARCH, Co., Ltd.,

BEGINS THEIR SPRING

FURNITURE Sale.

g || {

cost.

find it to their advantage when in town to see us.

order.
through factory for us now—sold.

No explanation or elaboration of the Furniture Sale is necessary. People al-
ready know what we mean, as we can prove to the most skeptical that the very

We have been preparing for this Sale for some time, and have now some of
the greatest values to offer, especially in Beds, Springs and Mattresses.

But the backbone of the event is of course the vast array of Furniture of the
moderate kind—which the average home demands—substantial, well-built Furniture,
that gives comfort and satisfaction through years of steady service.
spect the furniture at your leisure and feel at perfect liberty to ask all the questions
you like without incurring the slightest cbligation to buy. Out of town folks will
Young people getting married
should certainly see us, as we arrange terms to suit them and will store and hold
goods until required—doing it in a numker of cases now.

Have solid Oak Parlor Suites, sol:d Oak Table, solid Oak Buffett going

Come and in-

Can make anything to

[

o

‘The G. L. MARGH Go., Ltd,

Cor. SPRINGDALE & WATER STREETS.

mﬁﬁﬁhﬁﬁﬁ&ﬁﬁhﬁﬁﬂmﬁmmﬁmﬂﬁﬁ

best class of Furniture can be bought here now at decisively lower prices than it
. usually brings. In other words, the person that has a certain sum of money to spend
in furniture can get one-third more furniture one-third better or save one-third in
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SPRING

A TRIANGLE OF HEALTH

Due to Wearing Our

UNDERWEAR

Make Your Selections This Week.

A &S. RODGER

B EOEEEEEE =g

of all.

Maritime Dental Parlors,
THE HOME OF GOOD

¥ DENTISTRY.

gm‘ can obtain expert

my:ilubranches.

“Our new Anaesthetic, used
exclusively by us, makes our
method of EXTRACTION abso-
jutely painless.’

Extracted free eof

PRin .. oo co a0 5. .. 2Be
Best Fitting and most na-

tural looking Artificial

RS (T T
Crown and Bridge Work and
Filling at prices within the reach

EXAMINATION FRER!
176 Water Street

. (Opp-M. Chapli’s)

’Phone 62.
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Just Received!
A €arload of
WOOD,

ZINC
and

. GLASS
WASHBOARDS

Also,

Glothes
'Pins.

Wholesale Only

_"?he Direct Agencies
 Limited. |

Skiner's Monumental Works.

Head' of Beck’s Cove Hill and
and 333 Duckworth St.,
St. John’s, N.F.

In stock a large anortment of
Headstones and Monuments
Catalogue of photo designs of
our own work with price list and

information for mail ordering
Sent to any address on request.

#40-day. Local cemeter:

Wﬂ( attended to. First-clas:
only at reasonable prices

ne but first-class stone sock
ets supplied with all headstones

JOHN SKINNER.
Wm’!,tu th

MEATS THE BEST.
€ give every patron cour




