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CHAPTER XXVIL

AN autumnal drizzle fell on the pit
and gallery quenes .-waiting outside
the Theéspis. They were ‘doing good
business at the Thespis; ithe queues
were long, and, notwithhndln‘ the
police regulations, straggidd some-
what over the pavement; a man who
was slouching along, with a”hangdog
expression and his hands thrust into
his pockets, was forced into the road-
way. He muttered an oat[::. looked up
to see the cause of the lobstruction,
and, pausing in his progress, gazed
vacantly at the gaily-lit "theatre en-
trance; then, in an undécided = ‘way,
joined the long line of ‘ult.en for the
gallery. When the doors opened he
got a place in the back xi‘w., and sat
hunched up, gazing before him with
the same vacant . expression,” which
still - remaffied unchanged 'when the
curtain wu raised. ‘Indeed, judging
by the lack of interest he dhpl&yed in
the perlormance, the man mlght have

" been dear »But sud@anly——ln fact,

'hen Miss Grace Lawless made her
eng;lmee -and her first sppech—his
m gred. He started, stared
wltl;__\i?'id “interest, and even rose to
lirfee‘{':erle there mounted to his
,sn'ny and Yet haggard face an un-
Bmh' flush, his éyes became alive
", nis swollen lips moved' excitedly.
4y the time Miss Lawless was on the
u:e his eyes wbre fixed on her wm\
a teverlsh eagerness, and whth she
left it he sank back and lost all iater-}~
egt in the play.

E;M the dropping of the “¢urtain 'he

‘shufled down the stairs and, making

Wi way to the stage door, stood a lit-
tle way from it and waited. In about
& quarter of an hour the actors began
t.b-emerge and presently Maud ap-

n‘ared throwing a “Good-night” over
Ber shoulder to someane behind her.

A taxi-cab was in waiting, and she
was: going towards it when the man
who was ‘watching slouched forward,
dnd, laying his hand on her arm, said
thickly:

" “Maud!”
. Maud started slightly, drew back,
and eyed the man at first without re-
cognition—for, indeed, this seedy, dis-
sipated-lookihg wretch was very dif-
ferent from the old Stephen Fleming,
even on his worst days. She redden-
ed angrily, flung off his hand, and
went on her way to the taxi; but
Fleming followed her, muttering:
_“Don’t go. 1 want to speak to you.
1. tell you I want to speak to you, and
you'd better hear me,” he went on;
with a threatening note in his husky
voice. “I've got semething to -tell
you about—him.”

« Maud was acute naturally, and the
practice of her profegsion had trained
that acutepess. She stopped short,
looked at him, and then said, with &
forced cheerfulness:

“Who is it? Oh, it's you, Steve!
You took me by surprise. You're look-
ing in a pretty state. What have you
M doing, to yourself?”

“l’m all right,” he replied, impa-
tiently, sullenly. “Are you going th
listen to me? Is there anmy. place
where we can go?”

“1 don’t know,” she replied, thought-
fully, but quickly; for some ,of her
fellow-actors were coming. ont, and,
pot unnaturally, were regarding her
*{ disreputable-lopking companion curi-
ously. “Yes, there’s a coffee-shop ov-
er the way, Follow me—but not too
tlose.”

: She walked towards the narrow
Btreet behind the Thespis and enter-
ed a fifth-rate restaurant,. and Flem-

| ing followed her.

“Now, then,” she said, seating her-
ult with an air of resolution. “Why
wgre you waiting outside there for
me? What do you want to say? Here,
you look as if something to eat
wouldn’t hurt you.”

She beckoned to_the waiter, but

+ Fleming said shortly:

“] don't want anything to eat; I'm
not hungry. I'd like something to
drink—brandy, if they’ve got it.”
““Looks to me as if yowd had too
much already,” said Maud, with bare-
1y veiled contempt. “You'd better
have coffee.”

The waiter brought coffee for.them
both. Maud made pretenee of sipping
hers, but Fleming thrust his aside.
“So that's what you are—an act-
he said, his dulled eyes wan-
“and a swell one,”
“Yes, I'm an actress, and doing
very well, thank you,” said Maud,
fighting with her disgust and speaking
as ‘pleasantly as she could, for the
words, “I've got something to tell you

ress,”
dering over her;

and she knew she would have to hu-
mor the man.

“An actress with plenty of money,”
he said, eyeing the rather expensive
jacket of fur, the diamend ornament
glittering at . her - throat. “You've
turned him off.”

The colour rose to Maud’s face and
tuled slowly, as she forced a smile
and shrugged her shoulders.

“Who told you?” she asked lightly.
“And whom do you mean?”’

“You know who I mean well
enough,” he said, with rising anger.
“The man you went off with. What
did you send him away for? Did you
get tired of him?” .

Maud shrugged her shoulders again
and laughed.

“That’s not a nice way of putting
it,” she said. “But suppose I did?”

He leant forward and eyed her with
a strange mixture of desire and dis-
trust.

‘] suppose you left him because he
cduldn’t give you any money—because
he was poor? That's the way with
you women; you're all alike.”

“Oh, we're none of us angels,” said
Maud, with an affectation of cynicism,
and, leaning back in her chair, she
surveyed the pale, bloated face oppos-
ite - her through half-closed eyes.
“How did you know he was poor and
hadn’t any money?” g

“Ah1” he said, with'the cunning dis-
ployed by the habitual drunkard in his
sober moments, “you’d like to know, I
dare say, But, no; I don’t suppose
you care. You're the sort, Maud, that
don't care what happens to a man
wheén you've done with him.”

“Qh, don’t be so disagreeable,” said
Maud, playfully. “You're talking like
an old friend; I don’t think. What's
the matter with you? Here, you're
right; that stuff’s too horrid to drink.
-ﬁctter have some brandy after all.”

v She beckoned the walter and gave
the - oﬂlnr. It was & ‘non-licensed
house, snd l‘ho plld ‘for the liquor in

about him,” were ringing in her ears, [

spirit went atml‘ht to hh ead,
| faco flushed: and his eyes brichtenod
with an alcohonc glaze.

friend, mind you—not one as would
lead a girl astray. It's
his, but ow!ng to your own cleverness:
that you ain’t lying in the gutter.”
Maud’s face went red, her eyes
flashed; and her hands gripped each
other under the table; for the longing
to strike him was almost irresistible.
“Oh, youre a friend all ri‘hlt
enough, I dare say,” she said.

“Yes, and more—I'm your own true
fover still,” said Fleming, leaning for-
ward, his lips working. “Maud, I'
don’t take no account of what’s hap-.
pened. I'm willing to forget all that’s
passed between you and him. I'm
ready to marry you, even now.”

She leant back, h\er teeth clenched
to restrain the torrent of scorn and
indignation which threatened to es-
cape her.

“You’re very kind, Stephen,” she
said, “and—and we’ll talk about it.
After all, an actress’s life is a very
hard one, and uncertain, too, and I
don’t know but what I should like to
go back to the country, to the old
place.” 3

“Aye,” he said, eagerly. “Come
back with me, Maud. There’s the farm
—you shall be mistress of it. The old
man will be only too glad to have you
there. No one shall dare say a word
against you. As for him—"

His hands clenched,and he grinned,
showing his teeth, like a dog that has
come off victorious in a fight, and left
the vanquished one lying in the gut-
ter. At his concluding words Maud’s
restraint nearly gave way. She had
almost sprung to her feet and over-
whelmed him with her contempt; but,
with an effort, she mastered herself,
and with downcast eyes, and bosom
still heaving with the struggle, she
murmured:

“We'll talk about it some other
time. You've seen him, then, Steve?”
she added, with an air of indiﬁerenceg
as she took up her glcwd"&nd begu‘
to put it on. .1
“Aye, I've seen him,” ‘he replied,
with a chuckle of malignant satisfac-
tiqn.

“Down at Chertson?”’ she said, casu-
ally. As she did so she beckoned to
the waiter and signed to Fléming’s
glass; and the little motion was made
so covertly that Stephen did not no-
tice it, but, ﬁhén the waiter had re-
filled the glass, took it up half me-
chanically and drained it as before.

“No, not at Chertson,” he said, with
a laugh. “I reckon he won't go back
there; he dursn't.”

“Why?’ almost sprang from Maud’s
lips; but she checked herself, and
said, instead, and with the same air
of indifference, “Ah, I dare say not.”

“No,” said Stephen, emphatically.
“I up and told Miss Norton what he'd
done; how he’d misled you.”

It was almost too much for Maud.

She rose¢, with the movement of a
tigress; but, battling with herself,

she sank down again, and even forced
a laugh.

. “Oh, you told her that I'd gone off
with him! And what did she say?”

“She said naught,” replied Steve,
blinking, and evidently struggling
against the effects of the raw apirit on
an empty stomach. “She said she
wouldn’t interfere; ’twas no business
of hers,”

“No more it was. She was right
there,” said -Maud; and there was a
note of gpite in her voice. -

“But it was business of mine,” said
Fleming, ~shaking his head with
drunken gravity; “and I interfered
right enough. Don’t you be afraid
that he’s gone unpunished, Maud. I've
made up old scores with him, on your
account and my own foo, Don’t you
be afraid; he’s had cause to rue the
day he ever played you false, my
gel!”

Maud’s henrt bea.t 80 hard and fast
that she was almost suffocated; but
she managed to laugh, actress as she
was, and, leaning across the fable and

.

“You would, Steve,” she said,

| “You're right,” he said. “T'm/an o g
friend, the best you ever had—a trite '

no fault of] |

ot
© ftween her teeth. “Youre a true}’
"&bnd. wnmwmmmr

steady hand and drained it. The neat]

him by the shoulders and shake the
truth from him was almost irresist-
ible; but yet again she cop-trolled
herself and laughed and -nodded at
him with a pleasant approval.
“I suppose you came across him in
London here?’ she asked.
Fleming shook his head and half
closed his eyes with a cunning smile.
“No; ’twarn’t here,” he replied,
gloatingly. “I had him at a better ad-
vantage than I should have had him
here; ’twas more lonesome  like; &
place where a man could meet him
face to-face and have it out with him.
I've given him cause to remember the
way he treated you—and me {003
that is, if he ain’t beyond remembering
anything, which is more than likely.”
There was silence for a moment;
Maud stared, her face grown sudden-
ly pale, ‘stared above his head, her
hands gripped each other again under
the table, and something seemed to
grip her heart—a deadly fear, a terror
beyond words. She moistened her lips
and forcing her voice, which threat-
enéd ‘to desert her, she said, lightly:
“"#8o that’s where you met him?”
“Aye," gaid Fleming, with a nod and
a tipsy, complacent smile. ‘““Twas a
surprise to meet him; I own; for the
first minuté or two I thought I was
dréaming. There he was, dressed like
a navvy, with his boots all over clay
and gravel, and his hands all big and
hard, looking just 1like a - common
labouring man—him,%s used to" be
such a swell! It tooka me by sur-
prise—and, come to think of it, Maud
not without cause—for even mnow I
don’t understand - what had brought
him so low, or why he was a-working
there, at the embankment, like a la-
bourer.”

“Oh, it was on the Embankment?”
she said, as slowly as she could, and

waving her gloves to and fro; she
had taken them off again, for their

pressure seemed to add to the sensa-

tion of choking which threatened to
ovércome her. *“On the Embankment

here in London? I don’t understand.”
“No; not here in London, he re-

plied, slowly and thickly, as if the
splrit were finishing its work and ac-

tyally stupefying him. “No, mnot
here; but over there.”

He paused for a moment; then, with
a vacant expression, as if he were
turning over his tongue the sweet
morsel of his revenge, he wandered
on, in a sleepy voice:

“] looked him up and down. He
was as surprised to see me, and, with
that cursed free-and-easy way of his,
he give me ‘Good-day.”’ But I wasn’t
to be soft-sawdered—not me, Maud!
I thought of you. I said nothing; but
I bided my _tlme. And it came; it al-
lus does, if you wait long enough. I
watched on him, day by day, night by

i night, as you might say; and at last
{1 come upon him all

alone, when

there was no one to help him.”

(To be continued.)

With those plain dark gowns zesn
so often just now pea.rls may be worn
to great advantage.
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fighting against the loathing which |
| possessed her, she-patted the arm in :
| the dirty sleeve approvingly.

2484—You may have this in naiu-
sook, dimity, batiste, crepe or silk, or
in muslin, cambric, longcloth or flan-
nelette. The shaped yoke is a naw
feature. The gown may be finished
with openings at the shoulders, if the
slip-on-style is not preferred.

22-34; Medium, 36-38; Large, 40-42;
Extra Large, 44-46 inches bust meas-
ure. Size Medium requires 7% yn.nll
of 27-inch material.

A pattern of this illustration msiled'
to any address on receipt of mram
in silver or stamps. {
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HERE IS AN IDEAL SUIT FOR-PHE
GROWING GIRL, "#'20%

ing for the skirt.

the vest of contrasting goods. *TPilne
serge for the coat, with plaid in blue
and green for skirt and vest would bho
very nice.

The Pattern is cut in 3 sizes: 12; 14
and 16 years. Size 14 will réquire 3
B-8 yards for the skirt, 3 1-8 yards for
the coat'and 7% yard for the vest, of
27-inch material.

A pattern of this illustration mailed
to any address on receipt of 10 cents
in silver or stamps.
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The Pattern is cut in 4 sizes: Smai}, |

2588—As portrayed, velvet and satin{.
are used for the coat, and plaid suit-
The coat may % of ] K
the same material as the skirt, with|
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To be in ‘fashion yoy show
wear a
WARNER’S CORSET.

A comfortable fitting COl‘set,
fashlonable shaping Corset
a Corset guaranteed tp 'y
Wi_thout rusting, breaking
tearing.
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That is where we shine. “%®
Good Goods well made, mod-
erately priced, and honest effort
made to deliver on time. Expert
Hecounting and satisfactory sete
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£acturing organization in New-

foundland backs up . its clalm:

“{for Superior Service.
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SLATT ERY’S
Wholesale Dry GO "

Now offering to the Trade and Outport Deal
; the fo].lowmg ‘
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Hungarian.

an Nails, 100 1b. boxes, 1 1b
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16, 15, 14 Ring Tin
5 Square Bultow.
Small Qr. Kirby.
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pgket Knives, Splitting Knives,
Dessert Knives.

Rabbit Wire.

Best quality Brass.

Shoe Rivets,

ol

Iron and Brass.

 Razor Strops.

lhowmg a good assortment
to $1.50 '

Saws.

id Saws, 18, 20, 22 irfch.
Buck Saws.
Cut Saws, 3 feet.
Hack Saws.

 Trawl Lines.

bought before the udvance,

ll Cookers.

burner Perfection, offer-
than they can be imported
" need the room for other

Heaters.

$8.00, $10.00 each.
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