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CHAPTER XXL

The Avenger.
“Handsome

I've lost mine.”
into her- waistband

thing.
the watch
smiled, and Mr.

bore the appropriation of his proper-

ty without a protest.
“So you won’t come&?”
“Very well.

ticker—jeweled Dback.
You always were fond of that kind of
: She slipped
and
Bartley Bradstone

she said.
But you haven't done
with me yet; don’t flatter yourself I'm

-

let me send it to you.” :

She shook hér head, and, with.a
laugh, caught at a branch of the tree
with one hand and drew herself up,
bhanging for & moment gracefully
motionless, then dropped like a fea-
ther to the ground, and Kkissed her
hand to him. s
“No, I'll have my way. Bring it
bhere to-morrow at four o'clock, or—
1l go with you now! I'm not exact-
ly in evening dress; but you can ex-
piain—you're good at explaining, yo
know.” ’
His face paled, and his breath came
fast for a moment, as he thought of
this woman with her cigarette in her
mouth, her stage smile, and loud, de-
flant voice, accompanying him into
the pure presence of Olivia; then he
nodded.

“Very well,” he said, sullenly. “I'll’
come. And now I must be going.”

He put out his hand for his watch,
and she laughed mockingly.

“I'll tell you the time,” she said.
“No, I can't see. Off with you. Re-
member, four o’clock, and Yyou can
make it the extra fifty. Here! wait!
give me the rest of those cigarettes.”

He held out the silver case, and
she was about to pick out the cigar-
ettes, then looked up at him exaspera-
tingly, and put the case in her pocket.

“Perhaps T'll give it back to you to-
morrow, perhaps I won’'t. Good-
right,” and with a nod she motioned
4 him to go on.

She stood looking after him for a
few minutes, puffing at the .cigarette,
and thinking with half-closed eyes.
very much like a lithe, graceful cat.

“] wonder what your little game is
down here, Master Bartley,” she mut-
tered. “No good, I'll het. You never

So many customers who suffer from
run down nervous tion with its
consequent ills of in indiges-
tion and general debility are being'
greatly helped by c—the mnerve
O 3 e tovn o e sanlin ]
ing person

famous. remedy. It is all that a tomic
should be and more than any other
tonic is. It combines the most
precious. of health-building sub-
stances. Glycer Phosphates are the}
actual element of the human body
most assimilative form. You know
the value of Cod Liver Ofl and the in-
vigorating effects of tonic wine. In
Zoetic these are combined into an ex-
ceedingly pleasant tonic which in two
weeks will work quiet wonders in your
health. If at the end of two week's
honest trial you cannot report real
progress toward health we will refund
the purchase price. Doesn't this con-
vince you that you should start trying
it to-day? Sold by T. McMurdo & Co,,
Sole Distributing Agents for New-
foundland. 1)

“Why, what are you afraid of, you
and your master?’ she demanded,
scornfully, a spot of red burning on
each cheek. “Do you think I want to
steal something?” .

“I don’t think and I don’t care,” he
rctorted, much less respectfully; “I
kuow what my orders are, and I'm
carrying them ount. If you want to
gee my master leave your name,
ma’am, and ¢when he comes back I'll
tell him. You can't come in, that's
certain.”

Her white, even teeth clinched vic-
iously.

“Oh!” she said, with a sneer. “Per-
haps you’ll tcll me where he’s gone.”

“] don’t know,” said the man,
phlegmatically, “and I shouldn’t tell
you if I did.”

“You insolent——" she began, furi-
ougly; then she pulled up short, and,
eyeing him closely, put her hand in
Ler pocket and held something out to

calmness.

“|'come in—she wanted to. I asked her|

to leave her name.” :
Faradeane unlocked the gate, took
the lamp from the man, and signed to
him to go in; then he turned to the
‘woman and regarded her with a dead

_ “Yes, you have found me,” he said,
not. defiantly, but in a - ‘still, steady
voice. “What is it you mean to do--
what is it you want?”

Her black eyes flashed up at - him,
and her lithe, strong hands clinched
at her side. : 3

“You talk as if I were nobody--
nothing!” she said, hoarsely.

“You are as nothing to me,” he re-
fponded, with no trace of scorn, but
with something in his tone that cut
her more deeply than any outspoken
contempt.

; “Oh, I am, am I?” ghe retorted. “I'll
show you differently presently. Do
you think I om afraid of you? You'd
like to kill me—you wish me dead---
I know that! I can see it in your
face. But I'm not dead, worse luck
for you.” .

He turned his head slightly. Some
one was passing in the lane. The
footsteps stopped as if the pésser-by
had heard the words and had paused
to listen.

Faradeane raised the lamp.
night, Alford,” he said. ;

Alford—for he—glanced
from’ Faradeane to the dimly seen
figure of the woman with an air of
surprise; then, touching his hat, re-
turned the “good-night” with deep.re-
spect, and walked on.

“Do you think I'm afraid of you?”
she repeated. “You're mistaken if
you do! You've got more cause to fear
me. You know the secret between us.
Drive me too bard with your -cursed
coldness and I'll shout it out here and

“Good-

it was
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going to let you off so easy! Let me

gee; I'm going to stay here till to-
morrow night, just for change of air,”
end she laughed.
four o’clock to-morrow afternoon.”

He started, and his face reddened.

“That’s impossible, Bella,” he said,

quickly. “I've got an—an

engagement.”

“Oh! you've —go—an—important---
engagement, have you?”’ she said, with
slow contempt; “then you'll have to
put your important engagement off for

one more important still.”
The sweat started on his forehead
and he wiped it away covertly.
“Don’t be absurd, Bella,” he said
with a sickly smile. “I tell
time.
next day.”

“No you won’t; to-morrow night I
in the
and you may as
well bring a few notes with you—say
I'm rather short ju'st

shall be gone. Four o’clock
afternoon, please;

for a hundred.
now.”
He affected consternation.
“A  hundred pounds!
think I'm made of money!

come for it, Bella.
here——"
She smiled.
“No, you won’t.

miaking you bring it—just for the sake
You seem very disin-
clined to meet me to-morrow; what's
your reason, I wonder?” and she eyed

of old times!

him suspiciously.

The lids of his downcast eyes quiv-

ered. -

~ “There can’t be much pleasure in
“I don't

“7our meetings now,” he said.
care to be raminded of the past; you
must feel that. Look here, you shall
have the money. I'll make it a‘hun-

Bilious
Headache

.lThc Ilin;- m"
uggis the
" bowels cqtlt'lplhd
e ::d b:lirn comes
e ous
with a2 8
and stomach trou-
bles.

_ Dr., Chase’s Kid-
ney-Liver Pills re-
lieve this condi-
tion most prompt-

3 Iy and theroughly

» by reason of their

vou went. Well, it doesn’t matter to

“Meet me here at

important

' | standing ' before the gate as

You must

Well, you
shall have it, for—for the sake of old
times. But you needn’t trouble to
I'll send it to you

I've - a fancy for

me. So long as you keep up my
allowance and yourself quiet you may
do what you please.”

Then she pinned her shawl round
Ler, and, walking quickly out of the
wood, went down the lane, and stop-
ped in front of The Dell.

“This- ought to be the place,” she
said. “Yes, it’s like him to choose a
place like this. I should die of the
doldrums in a week. But he——"

She stopjled a moment or two,
if she
were collecting her courage or her

» | mind, then put her hand on the gate.
you I
can’t meet you to-morrow—not at that
T’ll meet you at night, or the

“Locked!” she said, with a smile.
“I don’t think that will keep me out!”
and, resting her strong hand on the
side post, she sprang over the low
gate as easily as a boy of fifteen could
have done.

As she did so, the dog came>bound—
ing down the path with a threatening
growl.

She drew herself together, tighten-
ing every mauscle, just as she did be-
fore one of her dangerous feats on
the trapeze, and waited for him, her
teeth set, her fist closed. The dog
came up to her, and sniffed at her,
then wagged his tail.

She laughed softly.

“You're a fraud, my friend,” she
said, stooping down and patting him;
then suddenly she gave him a kick,
exclaiming: “I'll make yoix afraid of
me before many hours are passed,
bow-bow!”

The dog retreated with a yell, and
she walked up to the door and knock-|
ed.

The servant, in his game-keeper
suit, opened . it.

“Is Mr., Faradeane at home?” she
asked.

The man held a small lamp above
his head, and surveyed her, then look-
ed beyond her at the gate with not
unreasonable surprise.

“No, he isn’t,” he said.
rou want?”

“I want to see him,” she returned,
firmly.

“My master is not at home,” he
said. “What name shall 1 say,
ma’am?”’

She thought a moment, her dark
eyes flashing past him into the small
hall.

"“It's of no consequence, my name;

“What do

voice—“he’'d see me, T know.”
“But he is not at home,” said the
man, in a matter-of-fact voice.

| said, and she made & forward move-

him.

The man shook his head.
“No, thank you, ma'am.
under orders, and I can't break

them.”

“You’ll be sorry for this,
fellow,” she said, between her teeth;
“when your master comes home and
finds who it is you've been treating
like a dog, you’ll sing a different
tune.”

The man looked at her grimly.

“What am I to do?”’ he said; “I'm
only obeying my orders; I tell you. I
don’t know who you are, or what
right you have to come in; I —only
know I can’t let you, If youwll take
my advice, you’'ll leave your name
and come again.”

She thought a moment or two. '

“Tell your master—— No, I'll wait
for him outside if I can’'t wait in,”
and she leaned against the door-post,
and folded her arms in sullen defi-
ance.

my fine

The man looked perplexed and non-
plussed. ;

“Well, I can’t help it,” he said at
last,.and he leaned against the other
door-post, with his hands thrust into
his pockets.

She remained in her attitude of
stubborn patience for some minutes,
then she walked down the path.

The man followed her.

“That’s right, ma’am,” he said,
soothingly; “you’d better go. TI'll
open the gate—— Why, dash it all,
it’s locked! How did you come in?”

She voucinsafed no answer, but

He stepped past her and guarded the
door as before; and she, with an angry
snarl, went down the garden path and
leaned on the gate. There she remain-
ed till the darkness wrapped the lone-
1y lane.

The man spoke to her two or three
times urglng her to go, but she made
no reply, and took no notice of him
whatevér, The weary hours rolled
along, then suddenly a firm step was
heard in the lane, the man hurried to
the gate and held up the lamp, and iis
light fell upon Faradeane.

It shone, too, upon the woman’s,
face, defiant still, but now pale with
scme new emotion, as the black eyei

man for whom she had been .'l.lﬂn&: :
He did not start, but into his grave,}

if he’s at home”—and she raised her | weary eyes came & strange look, u_u-l_tf ‘acknowledged king of all tonic medi-

the long-expected had come to pass at
Wat. g 3 Fgrde .

I'm acting |

turned and walked up the path again.|

flashed up at the handsome face of the | ing of physical collapse, cleanse, and

» | “So I've found you,” she breathed | ouge they regulate their system With
“I'll come in and wait, then,” she|'Do you know,” she panted, “that|¢his old reliable family remedy. Noth-
this fellow has kept me out here— ing so good for the bowels, stomach

now!” and she raised her
fist and shook it at him.

He looked down at her in silence,
with an impaassive face, but with a
strange expression in his
mixture of loathing and
like pity—the
might wear who looks upon a wild.
furious animal.

The loek seemed to madden her.

“Why don’'t you speak?’ she de:|
manded. “Are you going to keep me
standing out here any longer. Do
you know how long I have been kept
uaitlng';bsg that brute of yours?”

“Say what you have to say here,”
he said, guietly.

clinched

eyes; a
something

expression a man

‘“And suppose I refuse?
use the power I've got over you and
iasist upon going in? "I've got my
rights.”

“Ne,” he said; “you forfeited them
long ago. Why have you come here?
What benefit can you gain by track-
ing me down?”

“Tracked you down! Yes, you're
right. That’s just what I have done!”
she retorted, with a lgugh of triumph.
“And now I've found you, I don’t mea.
to leave you! You can’t force me to,
either.”

Suppose I

“No,” he said, as quietly as before,
with an accent of weariness, “you are
cuite right; I cannot force you to
leave me, bu: I can leave you. You
demand, by tlie right of the secret be-
tween us, to enter that cottage; do so
if you will, but I shall never cross the
threshold aza}n. You know that.”

“You—you hard devil!” she panted,
with impotent fury.

“Am I so hard? Think!” he said,
sternly. “Do I treat you hardly or
unjustly? I have yielded to all your
demands—all of them. All I asked of
you in return was that you should
leave me in peace to live out the life
you have degraded and ruined. Can
-you not do this? Are you not satis-
fied?”

(To be Continued.)
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The Rossley Lilliputian Musical Comedy Co.

British Theatre To-Night.

GRAND HOLIDAY FEATURE SHOW, UP-TO-DATE IN EVERY DETAIL. UNIQUE, NOVEL AND

THE

LOTS OF NAMES, AND SOME REAL TALENT AND REAL FUN.

TEST BEST

Two Shows nightly, 7.30 and 9 p.m.

open early.

INTERESTING.

FRIDAY NIGHT,
BEST OF ALL CONTESTS.

YOU WILL LIKE THIS CON-
NEW COMPETITORS ONLY. CHILDREN UNDER 15
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One Show only Friday night.

OF ALL.

Don’t miss it. Doors
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and are worth 3 cents a coupon when redeemed for merchandise, etc.
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pons is an advertising idea to stimulate business during the dull months, and by spending your
money at this Store during these months you get a share of the profits. Every dollar you spend
means three cents in return to you.

If you are not already acquainted with the idea, come to our Store to-day, spendv one dollar, and
every phase of this new idea will be explained to you. 8 -

Come and See Our Bargain Counters.
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Cake Pans.
.Clothes Lines.
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Baking Pans.
Fish Turners.
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Graters.
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Peroxide.
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St. John’s Newest Store,

THE C. L. MARCH Co, Ltd.,
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