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CHAPTER XXXI.
WHO MORE WORTHY?

ARLY the next morning Louis 
arrived : the faithful fellow was 
awfully cut up, but kept as cool 

and composed, as his master.
‘ It must have been a dreadful fall 

to knock him over like this, Mrs. 
Hester,’ he said, shaking his head 
gravely. 1 My master is as strong as 
iron and supple as steel. I’ve known 
him to do the most tremendous things 
in the way of riding and that kind of 
thing, things that would make your 
hair stand on end, ma'am ; it must 
have been a dreadful fall.’

The news of the accident caused 
general dismay t and regret, for Daw
son Slade had become popular, and, 
as the duke said, • was not the man to 
drop out of the list without being 
missed.’

Every morning a host of inquire s 
were made at the little cottage, and 
sometimes three or four carriag-s 
would be crowded together in the 
narrow lane, which the duke had caus
ed to be covered with straw, to dead- 
ed the sounds of hoofs and wheels.

Gerald was almost heartbroken, and 
he never allowed a day to rass with
out calling and holding a conference 
with the dame. ,

Harold, too, rode o6er every morn
ing; indeed only one person in the 
neighborhood seemed to keep aloof 
from the sufferer, and that was Lilian 
Woodleigh.

It was rather strange, considering 
how frequent a visitor to the Hall 
the injured man had been, that one, 
almost alone of all the ladies iff the 
neighborhood, refrained from calling. 
Laura Warner had driven over twice 
during the week, and had engaged 
the dame in a long conversation, en
deavoring to discover how the acci
dent had occurred, and whether Lilian 
had any connection with it ; but the 
dame was discreet for a'l her age and 
good nature, and Laura went away 
unsatisfied.

Sir Talbot had sent over a basfket of 
fruit and sickroom delicacies, but 
Slade was not in a condition to tell 
grapes from gray peas, or blàncmange 
from mortar. Sir Talbot could not 
come over himself, or he would have 
done so, for he was too weak to leave 
the house. More than a week had 
elapsed since the accident, and the 
interest in it had not disappeared, 
when the prospect of a still more ex
citing event stirred the county to its 
depths. Harold and Lilian’s engage
ment had not made much stir, simply 
because it had been foreseen and 
predicted from the first ; but now it 
was announced that the marriage was 
to take place almost immediately.

The news ran like wildfire, and the 
neighborhood was divided into two 
parties : the men who envied Harold, 
and the women who envied Lilian. 
Poor, unselfish Gerald went straight 
to the Hall to hear if the news was 
true, and get a few words from Lilian.

As he drove up to the house in the 
low pony carriage, which he prefer
red to the stately barouche, he saw 
Harold standing on the terrace. It 
wanted an hour or two to dinner time 
and Harold was smoking his favorite 
pipe.

Gerald’s eyes were sharp, and he 
scanned the frank, handsome face 
keenly.

‘He ought to look happy, as happy 
as a mortal can look,’ sighed the boy; 
‘but he only looks grave.’

Then when he called to him, Har
old came down the steps with his 
open-hearted smile.

‘Hello, Gerald, where have you 
dropped from? I didn't see you com
ing?’

T came by the Higbam road. I have 
just been to the cottage to inquire af
ter poor old Slade,’ said Gerald, as 
they went up the steps. ,

‘And how is he this afternoon?’ ask 
ed Harold.

‘A little better, they sayf they 
wouldn’t let me see him. No one has 
seen him excepting the doctor. Pool 
old boy! it's dreadful to think of him 
lying there. I saw Louis, who seem 
a little more cheerful and liopefu 
But, Harold, is it true?’

‘Is what true?’ asked Harold.
And he looked up at him wistful! 
‘Yes, it's true, Gerald,' said Hgrol 

with a grave smile.
T am so glad,’ said Gerald, pressinj 

the strong arm. ‘Harold, you ought 
to be happy, very happy—and yOi 
are, of course. And Lilian—is she ai 
home ?’

‘Yes,’ said Harold; ‘and you can g< 
and ask her if she is happy',’ he added 
with another smile, but with a some 
thing that almost savored of sadness 
in his voice.

T shall see by her face; no need 
to ask her,’ said Gerald, simply.

‘She is in the morning room, or wai 
a few minutes ago,’ said Harold, as 
they entered the hall. ‘Go in and sei 
her, and I will finish my pipe.’

He opened the door, and Gerald 
went in. The room was almost dark 
lit by a candle or two at the table 
but he caught the glimmer of a wo
man's dress at the further end of the 
room, and Lilian came forward 
meet him, putting her hand into hit 
extended one.

‘Is it you. Lord Vavasour?’ she said 
in her low, musical voice. T car 
searcely see. Let me ring for mon 
lights.’

‘No, don’t,’ he said, dropping into 
chair beside her. T like this ligh 
but for one thing—I can’t see youi 
face distinctly, dear’Lilian.’

She laughed, and at the mirthless 
almost bitter laugh, the smile . flei 
from Gerald's face. "

He sat for a moment holding he 
hand, and passing his Angers over tin 
gemmed rings.

‘Have you seen papa?’ she said 
breaking the silence.

‘No,’ replied Gerald, ‘not yet; 
have only just come. Is he better to 
day?’

Lilian sighed. s
‘No.’ she said, meekly; ‘he is weak 

and tired. He sleeps nearly all day 
I have been sitting with him this af 
teroon, and he has lain back holding 
my hand, and sleeping like a child. 

Gerald was silent.
‘He is an old man, Lilian,’ he said 

quietly.
T know, I know,’ she said, in i 

whisper.
‘You mustn't sit in dar.k rooms by 

yourself, dear,' he went on in a min 
ute, with a gentle chiding.

She leaned back and" smiled.
T do not,’ she said; T came her. 

for some work.’
Then she talked quickly and bright 

ly about the duchess, the fallini 
leaves, and the shooting that had beer 
done; but never for a moment did she 
deceive the true, boyish heart which 
loved her.

‘Lilian,’ he said, suddenly, ‘is it true 
that you and Harold are to be married 
directly?’

There was a moment’s pause.
‘Yes,’ she replied, distinctly, ‘It it 

quite true. Papa wishes it, and a 
wish of his, now, is law.’

Gerald looked it her; her eyes wen- 
downcast. It was not the voice 01 
the face of a bride blushing with an 
tietpations of happiness.

With all his love for her, Gerald 
was beginning to think that he didn't 
understand.

T hope you will be happy, you 
know that, Lilian. I think Harold
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DR. BOVEL’S HERB TABLETS.
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Yours truly.
W. ANDREWS.

For eele by oil Drutftfiete end Dealers at 25c. 
per box. If your Dru«iet or Dealer 
cannot supply you send 25c. (in etempe. 
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he happiest man in the world—you 
mow that, too.'

'Do you?’ she said, quietly, ‘do you 
.hink he looks happy?’ and there was 
ilmost a touch of irony in' her voice 

■Harold always looked grave and 
.vise,’ Said Gerald, patting her hand. 
There was a pause, then he said, sud- 
lenly, ‘by the way, I am forgetting 

-•.omething of importance. I have just 
;ome from Higham.'

‘Front Higham!’ repeated Lilian, 
urning on him with a swift blush and 
t sudden quiver of the delicate lips 

‘Yes; tried to see poor Slade, but 
wouldn’t. They won’t allow anyone 
tear him excepting the old lady and 
Louis. Poor fellow!'

‘Is—is he better?’ she asked, the 
words dropping from her lips slowly, 
is if they cost her an effort."

‘Yes, thank God, he’s better; on the 
‘.urn now, but still very weak, and 
lulte altered, they say. Louis was 
nuch concerned—I saw him, and he 
brought me a message from Slade, 
which I was to bring to you.'

‘To me!’ and her face paled.
‘Yes,’ said Gerald. ‘That picture 

îe was painting, you know. The poor 
'ellow ha% taken a fancy for having 
t over there—says he should like to 
Inish it. I don’t expect he can hold 
i brush yet, but I told Louis I was 
lure you wouldn’t mind letting him 
tave it.’

‘No, I do not mind,’ she said, in a 
ow voice. ‘It shall go over to-mor- 
•ow. Is that all—no other message?"

'That is all. Did you expect an: 
other?'

‘No; oh, no!’ she said.
Then Gerald got up and began 

ldgeting about and fumbling in his 
rocket, and suddenly he took her 
land, and opening it, laid a small case 
in the soft, white palm.

'I thought I’d bring you my little 
wedding present,’ he said, shyly. ‘It’s 
iot a regular kind of present, as it 
>ught to be, fresh from a Bond Street 
jeweler; it is quite an old trifle—it 
was my mother’s, Lilian; but you will 
ike it none the less for that.’

She, still keeping his hand, drew 
lim to the candle light and opened 
:he case.

A cross, formed of emeralds and 
liamonds, flashed in her eyes.

At a glance she saw that it was of 
mormous value, a gift fit for an em- 
irees.

With a start she pressed his hand; 
md drawing a long breath held the 
ïlittering mass toward him.

'Oh, no, no,’ she said. ‘Not such a 
lift as this; I am uot worthy.'

‘Not worthy,’ he echoed, looking up 
it her with a rapt smile of worship- 
You not worthy? Tell me who is. 
then, dear Lilian?’

With a gasp she sank on to the 
door, and hid her face in her hands. 
His question pierced her to the soul 
iVho was more worthy! He should 
lave said who was less worthy than 
ihe, than she, the impostor—the crim
inal.

Gerald shook like a leaf, and bent 
over her, white and agitated.

Lilian! Lilian! Dear Lilian, you 
will kill me. Are you unhappy—what 
is it? Tell me, you can trust me. Lil
ian, you know I would die to shield 
you from one minute’s pain. What is 
it?’

Her good and bad angels struggled 
for the mastery for a moment, then 
she looked up, a smile quivering on 
1er lips, her eyes wet and languid, 
ind put her hand on his arm.

‘It is nothing,’ she murmured, ‘it is 
>ast now. Ï am a naughty, unreason
able girl; don’t tell of me, as they 
say at school, Gerald.’

Only halt satisfied, he bent and 
touched her forehead with his lips.

Is it nothing?’ he asked, wistfully. 
Don’t Kneel—don’t kneel, I don t

like to see your proud bead so low— 
you, who are my queen. Rise, dear 
Lilian.’

She rose slowly and put both her 
hands in his.

‘You will keep my poor gift—it ’3 
a poor one, too. Thinly of the Wood
leigh diamonds. You will keep it?’.

’Yes,’ she said, ‘I will keep it un
til—'

‘Until?’ he said, wonderingly.
‘Until you yourself are convinced 

that I am unworthy to wear the 
gems that have shone on your moth
er’s bosom. Hush, here is Harold. 
Will you go?'

Slowly he loosened his grasp and 
left here. •

As he passed into the hàll he saw 
the lady's maid standing beside three 
large boxes that had just arrived.

He stopped and spoke to her. Mar
quis as he was, and heir to a duke
dom, he never passed the humblest 
acquaintance without a smile or a 
word.

‘Fresh treasure, Mary,’ he said, with 
his pleasant smile.

‘Miss Lilian’s dresses, my lord,’ she 
replied, dropping him a courtesy. 
‘The wedding dress is among them, 
my lord,’ she added, with something 
like awe.

To be continued.
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using several bottles it made a com
plete cure, and it healed all up and 
disappeared altogether.
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Adams, Miss E,

Andrews, Katie 
Atwood, Matilda,

R„ card, 
Prescott • St.

B
Baird,

Duckworth St.fGilllngham,

H
Jadk,
care W. E. Beams 

Biggs, Mrs. James,
Charlton Street 

Bishop, Laura, card,
Belvidere Street 

Brooking, Almira,
Bond Street,

care J. LeDrew 
Brown, Ralph, card 
Brostrom, F. W„

care Mrs. S. Rabbits 
Butler, John 
Butler, E. J.,

Mt. Scio Road 
Butler, Michael 
Butler, Miss A. T„ card 
Burnell, H. J., Water St. 
Button, Levi, Water St. 
Butler, Alice, card 
Butler, Richard, Lime St. 
Burridge, John, slip

G

Gibbons, Miss G.
Gilbert, Mrs. Arthur,

George's St. 
Thos.

Crane, Miss Etta,
Pleasant Street 

Clarke, Dawson J.
Campbell, Mrs,, Power St. 
Cliton, Walter 
Conrad, Herbert 
Coadÿ, J. J., card,

Pleasant Street 
Coady, Miss Mary, card,

Gower Street 
Cooper, Mrs. John, card,

Lime Street
Cosh, Philip, South Side 
Conrad, Malcolm, card 
Cor.kum, S.
Collier, Miss Emily,

Springdale Street
D

Day, Geo. E.
Dahl, Karl, care G.P.O.

Dwyer, Michael,
Mundy Pond Road 

Driscoll, Mrs. Willis,
Gower Street

Dicks, Winsor,
late Grand Falls 

Ougmore, A. R.

, E
Effert, Mrs. Annie C.
Ellis, J. C„

late General Hospital, 
Patrick St.

Flemming, James 
Fitzgerald, Thomas,

late Grand Falls 
Fitzpatrick, T„ Pleasant St. 
Fowler, Bride, Water St.

Haliday, Miss,
Long Pond Road 

Healey, Janies, Blackhead 
Hilcher, Roy 
House, Miss Bridget 
House, Mrs. Robert,

Lower Battery Rd 
Hughes, H. V.
Hart, Win.,

care Mrs. Whitten
Water Street 

Hutchinson, Ledgemoor

Ingram, Nellie, card,
Rennie Mill Road 

lvany, Andrew,
LeMarchant Road

Jackson, Archibald,
Springdale St.

Jones, Mrs.,
LeMarchant Rd.

Martin, Mrs. P. M.,
New Gower Street 

Miller, John, card 
Morgan, Jacob, card,

Bannerman St. 
Moran, Janie, card,

Springdale Street 
Morgan, John,

late Bell Island 
Morgan, Wm. T„

late s.s. Portia
Murphy, P„

Larkin’s Square

Murphy, D. M.
Matthews. Miss Emma 
Maloney, Mrs., card . 
Murphy, Mrs. M.,

late Goose Bay,
King’s Road

Me
McEwen, Mrs. W. E. 
McCarthy, Miss Fannie,

card, Quid! Vidi Rd. 
McLoughian, Mr.
McBean, W.
McMillan, Professor

McKillop, D. J.
McKenzie, Andrew,

Water Street

N
Newman, Lillian, card 
Nelson, John,

late Bonavista BranchKennedy, Mrs. F., card,
Brazil's Square Newhoo.k, W. H., card 

Kelly, Elizabeth, I
care Mrs. Snow, 0

Brazil's Square!
Kenny, Wm., late s.s. Home O’Neill, June, card,
Kelly, Josephine Miss, | ' Circular Road

New (lower Street O’Brien, Mrs. Agnes,
Kelly, Mrs. Jas. A., Q|lldi Vidi Road

Gower Street O'Brien, Sylvester,
Kellv, Winnie, retd., v Colonial Street Vavasseur,

Brazil’s Square Oldford, Samson

Reddy, Miss L„
* Rennie Mill Rd. 

Riggs, Edward 
Rogers, W. J., card 
Ross,'Jos. F.
Roche, Edward 
Rose, Hannah,

Mundy Pond Road 
Rogers, T., card 
Rogers, A. W., card 
Russell, Miss,

Queen 8 Road

Shave, Marl bn.
Duckworth Street 

Salmon, Thomas 
Stamiland, Mo, Wm.,

late of Cambridge 
Spry, Thomas, card 
Spry, J. H.
Sheehan, John 
Steed, Mrs. W. J.,

Cochrane Street
Simms, Mr.,

care Reid Nfld. Co, 
Simpson, Robert, card 
Simms, Mrs., Cochrane St. 
Simons. Mrs. Peter 
Scott, George,

late s.s. Argyle

T
Taylor, Miss Florence,

Springdale Street 
Taylor, Hattie,

Queen’s Road 
Taylor, Miss Harriet,

late Carbonear 
Tilley, Miss Annie,

Alexander Street

care Mrs. Ennis,
Kell;', .unies,

care General Delivery 
Kent, Wm.,

late Bell Island 
King, Robert P.
King. Joshua, George’s St.

Lamb, Mrs.,
Brazil's Square 

Larder, C'apt. J. G.
Lamb, Patrick, Gower St. 
Lanigan, Miss Johanna,

Patrick St. West 
Lundrigan, Mary A.,

Gower Street
Lane, W. H.,

LeMarchant Road

Martin, Lar, card, Lime St. 
Martin, Capt. Frank 
Martin,1 Rebecca, retd. 
Martin, Hannah

Perry, Jethro 
Pritcbet, Wm.,

Freshwater Bay 
Pincault, Rev. Peter 
Piercey, John,

care Mrs. White, .
Monroe St. 

Power, Miss May, Gower St 
Powers, Elizabeth, Mrs. 
Power, W. A., card 
Power, Richard, card,

Bond Street
Power, B.
Publicover, Purvis 
Parsons, Jas. J.,

LeMarchant Rd.

R
Ryan, Mike,

General Hospital 
Ryan, Katie, retd, 
liyall, Miss J. B., Lime St. 
Reid, Julia, Water St.

Verge. Charlie, card 
Vickers, Miss N.. Water St.

Miss Alice.
New Gower St. 
JuliaG. P. O.,Verge, Mrs.

W
Warren, Miss Nell.

Catherine Row 
Way. Chas. W., card 
Whelan, Miss A.,

late Hospital 
Whelan, MiSs Mgt.,

Water Street
Wills, James 
Wooldridge. Alexander,

Buchanan St. 
Warford, Harry,

care Mrs. K. l’inn
W--------, Laurence,

Boggan Street

Young, John,
care

Young Walter
Mr. Smith
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Goldsmith, Charlie,

schr. Alberta 
Webber, Capt. George,

schr. Antoinette 
Devereaux, Gapt. C. J„

schr. Arkansas 
Haines, Alfred,

schr. Arkansas

B
Haynes, Capt. Wm.,

schr. Belle Franklin 
Francis, Alexander,

schr. B. G. Anderson 
Morris, Capt. Wm.,

schr. B. G. Anderson

vlU:f ill-s .C F
Atkinson, Capt. N.,

Wills, James, schr. Clara schr. Favorna
Gushue, Stewart, Bond, Walter,

schr. Crissie L. Thomeyj schr. Florence M. Smith 
Conrad, Capt. T. A., ! Morris, Gerald.

schr. Conrad brigt. Fleetwing
Jones, John, schr. Conrad | G

Hibbs, James J.,
D [ schr. Gladys Whidden

Hopkins, Henry, Winsor, Arthur,
schr. Dorothy Baird schr. Golden Hind

dltmson. Alexander,
E schr. Gladys Whidden

Smith, Capt. Darius,
schr. Empire 11

Ryan, John J„ McDonald, J. J„ s.s. Home
schr. Excelda Kansaul, Capt., schr. Harris

L
House, Avalon,

schr. Lizzie H.
M

Becquet, Capt.,
schr. Madelina 

Verge. Robert, 'schr. Maggie 
Young, Bennett,

schr. Minnie J. Hickman 
K

Burke, Mark,
schr. Nellie Louise

R
Bates, E., schr. Rose 
Anstey, Capt.,

schr. Reginald Anstey 
Wiseman, Robert,

schr. Reginald Anstey

G. P. O., September 3rd, 1910. H. J. B. WOODS, P.M.G.

PORTRAIT WORK
IS THE MOST IMPORTANT BRANCH OF 
PHOTOGRAPHY, but

Copying, ^Enlarging, Reducing, landscape 
Work, Lantern Slide Making, Training,
AniatCUr Work, all require the best possible attention, 

and we give everything we do our best attention.

THE HOLLOWAY STUDIO,
Corner Bale»’ Hill and Heury St. j 24, t f
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IN A BAD PLACE-
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Enamelled Blue and White, 45c. 
To 70 els. each.

ENAMELLED IRON, very superior 
quality, $1.20,1.45,1.75 and 
1.95 each.

BRASS, $2 00 and $2.50 each. 
Wood Spoons, 4,5 and 6c.each

JOHN MAUNDER, Tailor & Clothier, 281-283 Duckworth St
LATEST Style and 

Workmanship guaran
teed. Our Ladies’ De
partment is now stock
ed with the LATEST 
shades in Costume 
Cloths. This depart
ment is superintended

BY A CUTTER OF MANY YEARS EXPERIENCE.

The Latest English, French & American Designs.

JOB PRINTING I Job Printing Executed !

PUT YOUR ADS IN THE

rvEfflTELEQMi
AND PET RESULTS 
EUROPEANJGENCY.
WHOLESALE Indents promptly ex

ecuted at lowest cash prices for all 
kinds of British and Continental 

goods,*including • —
Books and Stationery,
Boots, Shoes and Leather,
Chemicals and Druggists’ Sundries, 
China, Earthenware and Glassware, 
Cycles, Motors and Accessories,
Drapery, Millinery and Piece Goods 
Fancy Goods and Perfumery,
Hardware, Machinery and Metals, 
Jewellery, Plate and Watches, 
Photographic and.Optical Goods, 
Provisions and Oilmen’s Stores, 

etc., etc..
Commission 24 per cent, to 6 per cent.
Trade Discount» allowed.
Special Quotations on Demand.
Sample Cases from £10 upwards. 
Consignments of Produce Sold'on Account.

WILLIAM WILSON 6 SONS,
(Eetablished 1814.) 

ag, Abchurch Lane, London, C. C.
Cab'e A*,rne ’ " Annpairf Lomxi»,
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