TWO THE CATHOLIC RECORD

A FAII{ E:\l](}l{‘,‘\r\}'l‘ Then followed curses, stamping on lowed the little procession unper I have reason to fear This is what  between the two wrel hed old men " Wait he said hoarsely, = give
ik the floor, and an unequal struggle : | ceived in the darkness, and to whom | I want you to understand. I thought | in the ruin, and that he had accident- | me just a few minutes, and then |
but suddenly the intruder, man or it was probably a satisfaction that | I had made you understand it on ally come within hearing of the will see them

BY ROSBA MULHOLLAND fiend, dropped his prey and stood | the ancient glory of the Adares was board ship, but you have geemed to  sound, while out of ren h of the He closed his eyes, desiring to shut
AUTEOR OF MARCELLA GRACE : * A NoveL." listening In doing so he turned his | thus properly maintained in his sis forget it. meaning, of what was sald Ag he  out a last, haunting memor but
CHAPTER XXXVII face now toward the door, now 1o ter's case to the last, “1 have forgotten it I will forget could di stinguish no word he did not | the scene came back to him the more

wards the window, and revealed to it again, if you will let me."” feel that he was eavesdropping, and | vividly ; a quiet country road along
Bawn the same awful countenance CHAPTER XXXVIII “1 must not let you. You must | listened with a keen appreciation of | which he was proceeding in hi
If Bawn had cherished a faint hope | that had looked at her through the \‘ - keep away from me and think of me  the mingled grotesquenes and fea machine, when rather suddenly the
that Mave Adare might yet regain | pane few nights ago. It was Luke RUIN no more. 1f you knew who I am | fulness of the situation. Presently | way narrowed He remembe red look
gtrength of mind and body, and that Adare come to recapture his sister. Rory having resolved that he | you would turn awa and never ask he began to perceive that there wa ing up at the tall cliffs on one side,
from her she might learn gomething @ Before Bawn had time to move Betty | would speak plainly to Bawn made | to see me again only one voice, and that its owner, and down at the deep gorge on the

ESCAPED

pl'uh[ﬂ-lvlulnn enterprise, she was | was 1n the room in answer to the  one more endeavor to learn some “That I will not believe vou  if quarrelling quarrelling with other, then with only a slightly anxi
doomed todisappointment The poor | patient’'s cry, and Luke, seeing his | thing positive concerning her past, | tell me what u mean, till you give | himself Now a loud harangue w ous feeling he perceived a machine

creature, all whose energy geemed to | attempt was baffled, skurried away | wa et undecided as to the means | up talking L myvstery, till u  poured forth in sonorous, arroga coming down the hill in front of him
have been spent in her desperate | past her like a startled wild animal,  he would take thus to try to obtain | ¢ xplain the meaning of you ounding tone and then | f He sounded his warning at once ; the
struggle with lonely sutfering in the | and fled from the house her confidence hints your probably misleading  silence came narling. vema oceupant would of course slow up,
ruin, had, now that now she was 1n ['he next minute Bawn was follow Thinking it all over, he came hints. Girls have often exaggerated groan und sharp, short crie off o e e e 4o Sanali v wide Do
comfort and at peace, collapsed into |1ng him swiftly down the path to the | . .ough the Hollow one wet, windy idea in [ myself must judge ! o aware that miserable | of the rond before attempting to pa
a state of chronic lethargy from | orc hard, calling him in a volce clear | gutumn morning, and was startle 2 { ] A for what other il samnatin e g 4
which she only wakened up occasion- | i a silver trumpet s
ally to declare her belief that shie “Luke Adare ! Stop! \ ome

was in heaven \l1l Bawn's gentle | thing to say to you

¢y standing under the beecl } i f you, that is nothin own hearing they migh
in front of the ruin, her shawl ) B A u & onally  de ke dare t | but the tl

folded tightly round her, her eyt i 1 ! yo ) i t | 1 1 dangerol
ns fail N { v ( S ) ted 1 | | (
ministration iled to win ar lem he expec A th raised to the shattered windows, and

onstration from hey ex the | f er for her call, » stopped, he

an expression on her face and in her  YOUt 1 ( ¢ 1 I ( ( ) \ °
whispered assurance to Peggy that in | stood still and ¥ for hex whole figure and attitude of deepest Jawn gt L B 1 < | condemned hin ts onl it i The Old"tlxne

her absence she was tended b 1 What do you with me and sternest despondency. and | ( tust turned

asked roughl

angel i » DY . p Y - thinl " \ tyn L 0 ( A A . ' : g ‘ " P i S §
“That is why I know 1 a in [ want you to come back and have Her presence here on such a morn ( enou ) : ’ ‘ e 0 e, mal v L alnter ays:
heaven, Peggy and 1 am alway gsome uppe You have allowed truck him ‘ trange and Inex ; ; Vel . . " 3

my guest Will vo PO Mave Adare wa ¢ ] J * ’ ety 188 W ) ‘ , “It bea S8 P St
her she had expressed a deep inter L . ;

going to asl t some one 1 wanted | youl
to meet herx ut o the right | not
moment forget The angel has a |
voice like , and is why 1 fo

hospitality for few cents off the price of

gelf s late t ight and nd on her e had expended : ! pe 1 ‘o y . turn round and waste
Y ) " I Vhat further did she ) I

get, bect he angel 8p¢ 1 | }“i"'. , v. t y ) : ‘ : ‘ line o fe
think it is Arthur h a1f, and 1 1 ! . by : ana inaikes ¢ ) 1 ¢ " 55 : » g L tn ‘ as long to put on lov
content But it is himself old men ; y ? sl : . - : does the good kind

moulderin e b : ! v y ) 5 : 4 The good kind w
hope 1 alr ) 1 1 \ Yet | . A . (

On most jobs lal
times more than j

I wonder he d come to me, { peri

I ki

Bawn, watching for these glean You wers ( ‘ y U 3 1 A ' ou : e " . : olf : : ‘ It's just a case of sin

yw he must be here. pend to two or three years of t

of the iri ym the poor worn-out | ure ) ¢ ringe i X ' p y thi hat dn o d and money saved, by «
clay, and lis to the wild words,  drive, an and using

concluded that the invalid had recog- | not bring ! ] z t er i h i ) qt 06 8 angri ( n \ ‘ . N - e
nized Desmond's tones in his daugh residence a1 ‘ & ; ( wh \ [ \ , i ”'\ EV! B % AR
ter's voice, and she resolved to en Bawn | e but dimly th L 1 a ny tie 1 P 4 y f o trumpet A 1 : \ b A b

deavour to gain some advantage pression e hideous face wl £ ¢ \ 8 ( . p . lid they come fr What | - . Pue rins : s “!nﬂ

from this fact. One night, sitting matched the contemptuous y une awi 1 1 T ¢ h iy | thev a1 t1 Ak od
alone by Mave's bedside in semi- fierceness udict pomposity I j been zing 1 : 7 \ ) 7 ‘ Y ; A, : E
darkness she reflected on the means | ol the creature's tone 1 1 hood of an 1 & = o his savage g | | \ sk b g :
that might best be taken to coax “1t was late,” she ged, "and you e i ¢ romantic enterprise ; a ticuls ne fe | FElicne e s &

gome admission from her pal ent's | 8IS as tired ere are \ 1 gales, Ul forerunner { 't . . Vhy ule l¢ dent

lips; and as she watched the last as I was proud and glad to | Wi torn 3 i ynnot dare to . } ) st ar threshold be ef ywingt
vestige of the landscape without dis 3 ) d 1y roof—reasons | & she 1 astened 1 r that ’ t o hile he ref | g ¢ , I i ‘
]

appear from De yond the window whic wil 3 some day, if you  mornnp ‘
idea came to her and she repeate i OW I you again duced to ¢ ap ubbi i v 1 ly ca | en, a I L€ A ) h f p M
aloud, softly but distinctl “What are your reasc Cannot | last m Adare unholy

Arthur Desmond! Arthul Des ou tell them now? gray at 1id had not et = nd was & t \ Sha laid

mond ! Arthur Desmond ! “It is too late, for, sinc will | ¢ med a n Lt l'omorro ill wh ) carrving on his bed, a eat \ No Sir—I'm not killing m

ade in Canada

It Makes Good Because It's Made G

There was & movement 1n the bed, not come int
the waxen face turned to vards her,  you good-night. it, believe me, you el t prolonged e a y f vo I ' s hter \ hand i \ Maple Leaf or recommend you to buy
and the eyes unclosed ) 1d be inte n hearing some meanti s hatred of her pres ¢ we n _ ) Ihink of { ] g . ) aid at t a it from the hardware dealer that's gr;l
' Whert i Desmond t 1 ( Il you 1 ! e ae 1 | . JTOW ) \ I entle the M. L. Sign on his store.

asked Mave Ad in a voice that ‘1t 1s 1 1 furic ly, | WOl i) | turne it qu t yutt ng. t ot y You'll want to know something &

sounded quite e and conscious. | W wel al n led 1 and he 1 ) . o 4 i vith { ran of white this quality, money-sas

o my house, | yust bid X u L mix ( { C ¢ oh ! gon beside hin roked bands building a better reputation when

“1 have been looking fo1 him ever impostor 1 i no1 ¢ hoj eft of refuting i ¢ t U1 th ' e forg ¢ t advise you to write a
where and I cannot find h . Yet [ \ ow d¢ nat calu 1y W ast ! he ) i 4 &1k t, a 1 1 { rot colors and suggestior
know he must be here 11 1 th la rs il und wa reel I ’ I 3 ; ; p i1 h d 1 od at th Maple Leaf Decorative
Bawn 1e( wit ‘ i ! 1 1 : ! | a ) ] Al s yOt 1 t 1 - "
thought, so naturally did t - isked Bawn, wit barrier between her and th - 0 ; ‘ ‘ ‘ 1 IMpERIALYARNI
m.!ekrl : t I b 1 PR ; : - . 1 I ttled ) ud by l WINNIPEC 10
1OW Ccal < I v N L £ | { 1
here, you wh
And ther
ing a bu
wandaer
to her
cams
YRy
throug
by long
God and
me. |
deser
thou
whic
Bax
the

words

willir
content
S
and B
the
salid
inst

to d¢
thi
or
mal
had
cou
S . s oY va H 1 ) ———————————————————————————
there any 1 that t t th f e bed : : pl fi ( i . ; “Hms

had \ tt 8 ta t t y alone ! ( t 16 A b F .

rev )

further Suddenl

to contlr hex 1 11§ 1 \ | 1« t nt g i t P I Sy vho had od | gra Feler

night-air, she rose 1, pls y , i " ‘ A ‘ ¢ e ——————————————————————
a small hightea lamp the 3 1 W ¢ 3 N 1l p e o1 t n ot y s 6 O I : ; o FRANK J. F

so tl tl ght might n istu { ( [ i Y 01 LV ( ‘ : : 2 | h . ad 1 , Ri

the sl er, s went out of * :

and out of t h and

breezt i v pulses and ¢ i

her excited nerves. Having ling h 1 1e, W 1) trust, ) 1 . L L e Was it right 186 P o1 \ 1ow f 1OV 3 3

a short time on the ge of 1 1ing a s ag 3 s g : vt oo | A6 forceful word, W 1 X 0 | abs t ) ) \ St- !’E! ome's ‘:5?!‘.1‘:2;6

orchard slope, she had returned 1 yaper was found under the ( ] 1 a gesture to silence 3 bl : r ‘,“ reh | to day a new h [ ;A & 7y i t ) | “l"""é RERLIN., ONTAR

was about to re-enter the house, on g crawled bu 11 peak ( ‘ ation ol | o . ely understood ax 1 > yunaed Lot BRISLLLN, UINLALL
it

¢ I lot o | & ement 1 wther
when her step was arrested by the “ The Adar were alwavs bui You dare not deny 1l You knov tha omehow 1 as 1 t ¢ v ¢ .t Business College Department. Excalleat
gight of a moving shadow, Vi ible | v torehlight their ancestral bur u love me. And either you : § i IV ; must be saved at all co wl 1 " ligh S 1 cademic Department. Kxcellomi
d S . DRSS PR { t m v huw 1 having ) 8¢ @ went 11 gently ( d Ph f partment
through the window, flitting across ¢ 'n 1 ¢ some terrible secret whicl X or not there
s + e ial-place 1 ld  graveyard ; : it 4 an X =i \ \nny mean- | , 15
the walls within the invalid’s room I'oome ¢ g 1 o learn, or yo ( | olit that life \
. . 1 1 th nd solitari
She had believed that Betty was in . 18 4 own heart wantonl 5 g science has issued that decree
Bawn rightly concluded that 1 . 1 [ time he satis | 1t ol | “ An accident
. : {ed clen : ybe )
words had been writte Y ) { T 1 tor | fled himself [ ounds pro ' .H il i i lv., " how
1 , alter 1wends not Something of st nes ! v
; , and were int d ¢ W biray f : ceeded from i lar window ; nsible 1
and have g wtend to. h i = he storn 8§ Vi ¥ : 0 ame into the man’s face ; what
. p on for her. smal ( rred W 1 rus
Bawn went close to the window mnd : ns w 3 | X SRS ' '1 he future hold for him
\ alwavs £ th y n, out he glass hac
looked in 3 ays of then v pa s ange new life of his

The guant, uncouth f re of a whims said  Be *You or me tis tru have a terribl t been sh el 1 e ¢ y portion nd th I 1 1 d sulff he ) ¢ 3 | B John Fergusan 8.‘
man. weirdly out of place in the neat might be put int g nd while the ustling of the dead leaves and ced that t 1 { must learn patience ; and X ( willta e851 180 KING ST.
chamber, was bending ovel the bed, | 8Un wa ghinin’, but not an Adare ¢ i} { the boughs on the path | ance f on | \prisoned lonely life and silent h ‘ 1 wil P n

ymer Y¢ A
TORONTO

R T SO

bed. Could that g woman have

hear v y out in

ing Undertaker

" Thev were va talka . : § s A | 5 " " . o ren ‘e "
and then followed a scene like the Fhey w always taken away in the ned to catch up the murmur and ( remained oyt and be pitied by men e ot AR kid

horror that happens in a nightmanre night with torches, and the flames of | spread it W1 through the Hollow. ndi vher wa with some A\ light step sounded neal House

The intruder seized the sick woman's their fune rals co 1ld be seen over the “l have a hideous, intolel vble cpectat f \ e come to | nur stood at his bedside. het tion of runnii
hand, and shook her by the shoulder, | country-side secret,” continued Bawn a sorrow | the windoy ling himself | ,ye visitors for you,” she said g \ took that automobil

and called her by her name, till she Bawn saw no reason why she that brought me across the sea and | subject to the wrat Adare for vour brother and a youn 1 cour fault that the ro

awoke and lay staring at him help- | should not act upon the hint. and | brought me here. I know what on the ancient family you feel equal to seeing them go down hill suddenly Vi gyt s &
‘ E. C. Killingsworth

lessly arranged that her father's’early love people are saying ol me and what | demesne. he man caught his breath s v | vour fault either that it narrow

He put his long arms round her should be laid among her kindred in | You would ask me. Ingram is not No face appeared, t after another | sooner or later he must forgive t | o certain point and certainly { Funeral Director

and attempted to lift her out of the | the ancient grave vard, and by night, | my name, and I am not what I pre pause the snarling voice went on, was what the bright faced young | not youl fanlt that you became terri Open Day and Night

bed. And then her cry broke forth: | And there was one at least who did tond to be. I thought to wash & | pouring forth speech sO vehemently | priest had said when he had tried to | led when you saw me in your way
“Oh Luke! Oh!mno. O!not back not think her action extravagant stain off my real name, but I have | that Qomerled’s next conclusion was | inspire him with resignation, but | If there was carelessness 1t was also

there !” the gaunt, ragged creature who fol lost hope, and stained it must remain | that a quarrel must have arisen could he seem to do so now ? mine, for I had my senses about me,

491 Richmond St. Phone 3971




