THE PANGS OF REMORSE

A commcmn “rANGl.E.

“Trust me,” he said, with a sharp,
hard laugh quite new to him. *“I
will be as good as a Quaker, Kate, and
keep as free of danger, as a thistle
does of grapes. And now go, lass,
“dear, and let me hear the wheels in
an hour.” ; 4

He drew her to him again, and pres-
sed a kiss upon her forehead.

AShe snatched one from him, cower-
ed afterwards, as if she expected a
blow for her presumption, and glided
from the-roome
the

He stood looking at

through which she had gone, for a! have, and that they need me,

door |

|

4

breoding ones were fixed, like the man
in-the alehouse, upon the fire,

- Miss Lucas, entering after her in-
terview with the man, Melchior, found
her thus, and startled her into a
semblance of life by telling her ‘that
she wag summoned abroad by the ill-
ness of a relative,

“I thought you had no rela’tlves?"
said Lady Melville, raising her eyes
for a moment, then returning to the
fire before the answer,

“I thought not, likewise, my lady,”
“But it seems that I
Have 1

was the answer,

fuil minute, then, with a sigh dropped | your ladyship’s permission to take a

into the chair again.
“Poor Kate!” he muttered.
ie the. only woman who ever
loved me.
without her grand tact apnd courage?
Poor Kate! Poor Kate!”
Then with a harsh laugh,
the bottle, but before he had poured
i€ wine cut he had gone off on-anoth-

he seized

er‘train of thought, and he sat droop- |,
in®. before tlte fire without lifting the'

{lﬁss. or moving hand or foot, until the
'.*.a:{‘tlo of carriage wheels went past the
then he started up, caught up
“Poor Kate!

I¥use;
:» candle, and muttering:
Kate!”

his hedchamber.

Poor ascended
an’/hour he came down into
with a face lopkirig ten
without wrinkles . of
bright bloom upon
light-hearted

in half
the little har,
years younger,
hollows, with a
thé full cheek,
smile upon his lips,

He called for another bottle of wine,

anhd passod it to the men, with a grae-

and a

igus wave of the hand,

‘Drink, my men,” he said, “drink;
it's long since I have seen an English
I have just come from over the
Come, another bottle, my good
can any of you tell

face,
SeRs,
woman, And-now,

me the way to the Hall?”’

CHAPTER XXI,
As solitary as the man, Melchior, in

the alehnuse parlor sat Leonora, Lady }-
drawing '

Melville, In the luxurious
room. Dinner Had been served in the
small dining room, and her ladyship
had toyed with the wing of a chicken
and had been seen to eat a few grapes.

She was back now in the drawing
room with its waxcandles and silver
candlesticks, its costly hangings and
buhl furniture. But .for all the beau-
ties and Mixuries of the apartment, my
lady had no eyes, her dark, Eombqr,

the stairs to|

“She
really | her chair, and her eyes flashed up

{

holiday?”
Her ladyship shifted uneasily in

What should I have done; again.

“Why do you go through.the mock-
ery of asking?”’ she said, hastily;
“who is mistress here—are not you?”’

Misg_Lucas, beyond a s‘le,/made
no rep ‘
"Whe! do you go?” asked Lady Mel-
ville.

“To-night, within an hour.
lativé is at death’s door.”

“What relative ‘s it?”
ladyship,

“My aunt,” said Miss Lucas, with a

My fe-

agked her

dry cough,

“You may, go, if you are waiting for
my perinission, as goon as you please.”

Miss Lucas still waited,

Lady Melville, who thought she had
left the room—it was generally im-
possible to tell by the sense of hear-
ing whether Miss Lucas was in the
room, 8o snakily did she move about—
when, looking up, she saw that she
still stood there.

“What do you want—Money?”

“It {s the figst time I have ever
asked,” sald Miss Lucas.

Lady Melville rose, wearily,
walked to. her writing table.
¥ “How much do you wish?” ghe sald.

“Your ladysHip can make it for five
thoun'nd pounds.”

Wearily and indifferently she drew
up »mly“chock, signed it &n(! handed it.

The two-hands met in the transfer-
eénce of the piece of paper and at the
contact her ladyship shuddered.’

“Are you coming back? she asked,
as Miss Lucas folded the plece of
paper and placed it in her bosom care-

and

| fully. .

Miss Lucas hesitated a moment,

four ladyship shall hear from me,’
she said, and, with a smile cofd and
full of significant disdain for the

weaker clay, the womnn of iron left
'

.thd room.

She Mgono hal? an hour and then

the weak woman began to wish her

back.
She looked round the.room fearfully

{’and’ shivered as:with cold.

“Alone, all alone!” she murmaured,
drawing nearer to the fire. “Better
to have her to watch and guard than

no one. Why did I let let her go?'Why |

.did I let her go?” 3
herself ‘to and

A Mcha. skilled in the signs of
incipient insanity, seeing my lady just

d

b ‘m!x then gotng up o her |

‘touched her on the arm gemtly.
“At that she sprang up.

. ®Who fa 1t?” she asked, ‘tremibling. g
“I thought I wu dreaming, Who s |

it %

“It 18 1, Leonora; aom not how
me?” he said, softly, bending over' her
and gazing into the thin, wasted face.
“I, Melchior Clifford, your old lover!”

She Jooked at him, breathing slowly
her eyeés distending, her color coming
and going at each pulsation. @

“You!” she said, hoarsely, “You,
come back from the dead!”

““No, Leonora; not from the dead.
I am alive and well—~give me your
hand.”

He ,put out his hand as he spoke,
but she strick it away wildly.

“It you are Melchior Clifford!—and
no ghost—give me’ back my boy, my
child—my child!” P

4Boor Leorora!” he murmiied. “And

you believe it all? Alas! think you if
it had been I that had stolen him that
I should not have cherished him for
your sake?” i

- She stared at hfm for a moment,
her lips forming the words over and
over again:

*My child; my e¢hild!”

He took her hand.

“Leonora,” he said, solemnly, “the
child died! , It was not I that stole
him. A man your lWusband had in-
jured  robbed you of your child. I
waa in France—-—lmve been in France
eved since”

“It's false!” she retorted. “I heard
your voice in my slﬂ,}lhbery a few
days ago!”

He started and turned pale.

“So be it,” he muttered, savagely.
“I must change the tactics.”

Drawing himself to his full height,
hé seized her arm roughlyt and
brought his' face clogse to hers.

“And, ¥ you did, what then, wom-
any Look me in the face, the man
you played false—the man whose llfgi
you ruined, Look me in the face and
tell me what you see there, Is\it a
face you can conquer—or will it con-
quer you? Tell me, weak idiot! I
am here to-night to pay back old
scores in a mew way., Collect your
senses, Leocnora, Lady Melville, for I,
your old love, am here to woo again;
this time to wed!”

She still stood like a thing of stone,
looking at him with wild, distended
eyes.

“Sit down,” he said, “and listen.
Drink this”—and he took a small bot-
tle of cordial from a side table and
forced it tolhar lps. “Collect your-
gelf. You used to be a sensible wom-
an. Look at me, You remember me?
I am Melchior Clifford, and 1 have
come back to marry you.”

“To marry me!” ghe breathed, with
a shudder. |

“Ay,” he said, with a short laugh.
“And to save you, to save you!”

“To save me?™ she repeated.

“Ay,” he said, again. “Do not ask
what from? I reply—the gallows!”

She shuddered from head to_ foot,
and shrank from the scoffing interro-
gator as it he had been the loathed
thing itself. :

(To be colmn;ul,)

The grasd old:
town of Needles
has sizzling sum- |
mer days; the
. coppers and the

evinces no prom-
1se /of a change;
.and clerks and
merchant princes
are fried, as on a
range. The mer-
cury is rising while yet the morn is
néw, - to. altitndes .surprising, say
ninety-ons or tivo. Whendinner horns
are screeching the fact that mo'rning ]
o'er, the mercury is' reaching a4 hun-
dred and a score. The days are hot at
Needles, and changelessly they cdme,
alike as those old tweedles dee anfl
dum. In other towns men languish and
suffer in thé heat, until htey, in their
anguish, peruse the weather Ssheet;
they mark the Needles reading, and
cheerily . they drool. “Why are our
bosoms bleeding? This town 1: mlly
cool! In Needles heat is ptltﬂs‘!“thc
voters to their knees, the sidewalks
there are mealting, and charred are
&Il the trees.” Oh, Needles, grand old
Needles, I would not in you dwell,
though blithe promoter wheedles and
argues passing well. For me the cool-
eér places along the ocean shores,
where men don’t cook their faces if
they go out of doors. Yet you've a
nobld mission—to make tien satsfied
with their abject condmon, when ofily |
partly fried. Their lives are dark and
checkered, they think they’'re hot un-
til 'they see the Needles record, and
then they have a chill,
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Nova Scotla Lcadl
" in the Fish Catcll

VALUE OF FISH LAN’D!D l'! THIS
PROVINCE FOR SIX MONTHS
OVER $4,000,000 DOLLARS.

Ottawa, July 24.—Canada’s sea fish
catch for. the first six months of this
year was valued at $9,778,040, as com-
pared with $9,155,438 in the same per-
iod in 1924. Of this year’s total*Nova
Scotia contributed $4,081,417, Prince
Hdward Island $670,625, New Bruns-
wick $1,447,360, Quebec $620,728, and |
British- Columbia $2,958,010., Accord-
ing to varieties of fish Lobsters led |
with $3,181,166, Cod $1,472,720, Hal-
but $1,467,498, Salmon 81,183,369! Her-
ring  $909,629, Haddock'  $353,686,
Mackerel $351,176, and Smelts $339,-

valued at $2,22,120, Cod - $1,067,

Haddock $347,850, Mackersl = $208,661,
Halibut $134,227, and Herﬂﬁg $67,615.
Prince Edward Island’
was valiled at $542,)
$64,576. New Brunswick’s Lobster
catch was valued at $466,337, Smelts,
$261,869, Salmon $189,851, “Herring,
$120,407, Cod “$122,153, and Sardines
$93,656. Quebec’s Cod catch was val-
| ued at $215,084, Lobsters $150,246, -
Mackerel $94,481, Salmon m,m M

g Jlnl.cutt
748, 0§ ¥
NovaiScotia's lobster - cateh m;-
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Ladies’ White Canvas Shoes

Reg. 1.49.
Leather sole, Cuban heel.

All sizes.

98c
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compmtlvely recent results m tho

use of the latest nrethods of treat-

s Lobster ; ment, according to W. H. P. Ander-,
y nmiﬂ!m" son, "nu-d gecretary of the Mission

to Lepers, with healiquarters in Lon-
don. Bnlland

“Mr. Anderson, who is a native ot
Guelph, Ont., has been engaged for
the last 20 years in work nn‘bng the

000 lepers in its own aided lnstltu-
tions. S
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Oxfords
learing line.
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The diagonal movement
side fullness are creating 2
of interest. ;

An evening gown of hosé &4
an apron og gold and silverss
broidery.
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