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CHAPTER XXVIIIL
THROUGH THE . NIGHT.

She knew it by the seat, which,
covered with snow, was plainly dis-
cernible under the huge elm in front
of the door.

With palpitating heart this fugitive
—from she scarcely knew what—this
young and beautiful,yand much en-
vied woman fell against tHe post of
the door, and felt with timid fingers
for the latch.

Even at that moment a vague sense
of the extraordinary and' critical posi-
tion in ‘which she had placed herself
flashed across her; alone at night,
she was about to seek the protection
of one of her own servants from her

own guest!
heard, or fancied she heard, voices
in the distance; her thin, soft fingers
pressed down the latch, and pushing °
the door open she stood upon the
threshold,

A man was sitting before the fire
with his head bowed forward, his eyes
fixed upon the glowing blaze which
irradiatet"] and made cheerful the plain
and rustic little room.

The whole scene, small

strike upon

. H
and com-

pact, seemed to her;
senses and convey an idea of safety,
even of comfort,

For the first time she had
started in her wild flight she seemed
She
made a movement across the thresh-
old, and the figure at the fire looked
up.

The whole light of the
upon her lovely face, slightly flushed

now, with its deep, eloquent eyes and

since

conscious that it was snowing.

room fell

sweet, sensitive mouth—the loveliness
made almost unreal and visionary by
the background of ddarkness and snow,
by the absence of any cloak or cover-
ing about the graceful form.

The man looked with his heart in
his eyes, with something of absolute
fear on his face; then he made a step
forward, and held out his arms, utter-
ing her name as it had never been
uttered before.

“Edna!”

Edna stood spellbound, motionless, !

her eyes fixed on, and drinking in, the f
handsome face and stalwart figure. ]

Then she threw up ler arms with

a wild, imploring gesture, as if she
prayed that this vision might not Le
a dream and maddening delusion, and,
with a low sob, fell into his strong
arms. ,

No human pen could describe that
moment of wild, conflicting émotion.

She did not faint, she knew that,
because she could feel his strong
grasp tightening round with so vise-
like a.clutch that it brought pain—a
pain that was an agony of delicious

| joy. She longed, and yet dreaded, {o

hear him speak, lest the voice might
wake her from the ecstatic dream.

And he seemed unable to utter a
word, but each moment he drew her
in a closer embrace, until she had, us
it were, hidden herself in his infold-
ing arms.

At last he spoke.

“Edna! is it you—you, in real truth!
Oh, my God! Have I gone mad with
hiding, hiding! You came in there”
—looking at the door as if he wanted
some evidence of her reality—*“Ah!”
and he started. “It is snowing fast.
Your hair, your face, your dress are
wet! Merciful Heaven!”

And with a cry of agonized alarm,

There was no time for thought; she :_he snatched her from the ground as

if she were a child, and kneeling
close to the fire, held her in his arms.

“Edna! Edna! my darling, tell me
what has happened!
come in the night and through
Oh, my darling! my

the

snow like this?

‘darling!” and with all a strong man's

tender apprehension, he chafed her

hands and wiped the silken

which now fell in a glittering wreath

about him.
Edna lay on his arms, and drank in
every word, every look of tenderness

{ and passion with thirsty greediness.

His touch seemed to burn her, his
eyes thrilled her. She would have
been content to die then and there,
and have asked no greater boon.

It was his turn to tremble now.
He looked round the room and tried
to put her down for a moment, that
he might reach a rug, but she clung
to him, shook her head—and
spoke.

“No, no, do not leave me—Cyril!”

He flushed a deep red, then turned
pale with emotion.

She asked him not to-leave her!
She khew him—was it possible? Oh,
God, was it possible that it had come
at last—that she loved him?

“Cyril,” she murmured, putting her
arm round_his neck; “you will not

and

leave me?”

~Then, as he seemed powerless to

speak, she drew his head_ down to her
and put her warm, soft lips to his, har
head fell back on his arm, and he
thought that she had fainted.

Worst i
17 !

sﬁi'et to Cpme--

ryou, Cyril, but I!

Why have you !

hair |

IN THE GAMEKEEPER'S HUT.

WITH a cry of alarm, he reached :

the rug, and wrapped it round her,
still holding her, and, taking a flask

from his pocket, moistened her llps., e

In a few minutes she opened her
éyes upon him, with a faint, dreamy
smile.

“You are here still, Cyril? It is not
a dream?”

“No!” he said, with a long breath;
“it is not a dream, my darling! See,
I am here!”

She put up her hand and touched
his face, with a little caressing wist-
fulness.

“You have promised mnot to
me—never again. You will not
them take me from you?”

He kissed her twice, passionately,
then glanced toward the door; it
was still opeh, and must be shut. He
dared not leave her for a moment,
but he was nothing loath to take her
in his arms, and he did so, shut the
door, and came back to the fire, and
silently dried her face and hair, as a
mother might tend her child.

Passive, and with her eyes
on his, Edna lay back content.

“You are not angry that I have
come?” she said, in a low voice.

He smiled down at her.

“I should have come to you soon,
my darling; my strength would not
have lasted longer than to-night.”

She sighed and shuddered.

“If you had only been weaker, and
I stronger. Oh, my darling, what
can I say—what can I do to humble
myself, and win you back to me—how

leave
let

fixed

to win your forgiveness?”
“Forgiveness!” he echoed, with a
world of meaning. “Look into my
eyes, Edna; do you see only forgive-
ness there? That word is for me—
Idiot that
blind, insensate fool——!”

for me! I have been!—

f,.uuuu_ swear by its
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' You know thaé pine io msed in nearly
prescriptions and remedies for coughs.
The reason is that gme contains several
‘peculiar elements that hayve a remark-
able effect in soothing and healing the
membrancs of the throat and chest.

Pine is famous for this purpose.

. Pine cough ayrups are combinations of
pme and syrup. The.“syrup” part is
usually tlam granulated” sugar syrup.

To make the best pine cough reme y
thtt_moneg cdn buy, put 21% ounces of
Pinex (50 cents worth) in a 18-oz.
bottle, and fill up with home-made sugar
syrup. Or you can use clarified mo-
lasses, honey, Or corn syrup, instead of
sugar syrup. Either way, you make 16
ounces—more than you can buy ready-
made for $2.50. It is pure, good and
very pleasant—children take it eagerly.

ou can feel this take hold of a cough
or cold in a .way that means business.

The cough may be dry, hoarse and tight,
or may be persistently loosc “from the
formation of phlegm. 'The cause is the
same—inflamed membranes—and this
Pinex and Syrup combination will stop
it—usually .in 24 hours or less. Splen-
did, for bronchial asthma, hoarse-
ness, or any ordinary throat ailment,

Pinex is a pighgb concentrated com-
pound of genuine TWay pine extract,
and is famous the world over for its
prompt effect upon coughs.

.Beware of substitutes. Ask your drug-
gist for “2%: ounces of Pinex” wit
directions, and don’t accept anything
else. °~ Guaranteed to give absolufe sat-
isfaction or_ money promptly refunded.
The Pinex Co., Toronto, Ont.

game, and critically observant of
every card that was played; but, in
reality, he did not see a single card—
he could not have told one suit from
another; the very table seemed to
dance under his eyes; but not a
muscle of the well-trained face was
beyond control, and the white hand
resting on the dark oak chair was as
firm as it had been when he fired the
fatal bullet through the heart of the
young Spanish lad who had crossed
tiie path of his wanton pleasure. That
white hand had more than one lifa to
answer for, and its master had train-
ed it perfectly, and got it under the
most exquisite control; even in that
supreme moment of suspense and ex-

“Hush, hush!” she murmured, put-,
ting her tiny hands to his lips and
“Not you,
It was all
I was a foolish, ignorant

leaving them there. not
my
fault!
girl!
yet I have been punished; oh, how I

have been punished! Cyril,” sudden-

I ought to have died; and I—

' with a ghastly smile;

citement, such as he had never felt
before, he could not withhold a tri-
bute to his own indomitable self
possession. He looked gt the hand,
and raised it to stroke hi_s mustachse,
the hand was
firm argd tremorless, thodgh his heart

! throbbéd fiercely.

e ¢ 1 i
ly, “I have never lived a day or ﬂigh{‘}' He looked for his Watcblé—tlme was

“&p! Now to grasp

which he had been
struggling for so many = months—the
prize "which had ‘so gfown in value
in his estimation that its possession
was as life or death to him.
With a languid air he strolled
ward the curtain and lifted it. In an
detected the

since—since - that night, without'
thinking of you, longing, longing for;
you.”

His eyes filled and he bit his lips.

“If I had but known—but known,”
he muttered, hoarsely. “I thought
that—that—you hated me!”

“Hated you,” she murmured, “hat-
ed you!” and. as if words failed her,
she nestled against his breast.
started and drew

Suddenly she

thg., prize for

contending and

to-

instant his sharp eyes
absence of his victim.
With a great leap his heart seemed

away from him, and looked round *he | to stand still.

room warily.

“Where am I?” she gasped. “Where
am I? Alone—alone, at night!” and,;
with a cry of hysterical alarm, she|
drew away from him.

“Edna,” he whispered in
“Edna, you are here, with me,
Cyril! Don’t know me?
God, she will go mad!
are you thinking? What do you
fear? You are here, safe with your
husband; Edna, my wife!”

With a start she looked at him,
murmuring the word to herself.

“Wife, wife! Your wife!”

Then a blush stole over her face,
and she hid her eyes in his bosom.

agony,
with -

you My

He clutched the
tain with the hand that had lost
cunning. Then he sauntered back to
the room and bent over Aunt Martha,
“Miss Weston is rather tired,” he
said, “and has gone to her room.”
“Gone!” said ‘Aunt Martha, looking
“Dear

cur-
its

up, all anxiety on the instant.

Ime! I didn’t see her pass, and I have
Edna, what | been watching in the glass opposite.”

“She went from the next room,” he
said, with a smile that almost cost
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cn, pique, cashmere, albatross, repp
and poplin, are nice for this desigu.|
Cingham and percale also may be
used. The dress may be finished
without the trimming, Its
may be in wrist or elbow length.

The Pattern 1s cut in 4 sizes: 2. S,
4 and 5 years. S:ze 4 will require 314
yards of 27 inch material,

ed to any address on receipt of 19
cents in silver or stamps.

—_—
A POPULAR STYLE,

2741—This design shows a pleas-
ing combination of plaid silk ang
Georgette crepe. It is good also for
serge and plaid, or check suiting; for
gabardine, for' velvet and crepe, and
for other desirable combinations, Tka
jacket is sleeveless and may be omit- |
ted. . ]

The Pattern is cut in 4 sizes: 6, 8, !
10 and 12 years. Size 10 will require
4% yards if 36 inch material. ('

A pattern of this illustration mail-
ed to any address on receipt of 10
cents in silver or stamps,
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him too great an et‘fo?‘t:

“The next room!"*{said Aunt Mar-
tha. “She can’t, Capt. Morton; the
door is locked on the outside—it al-
ways is, though why I do not know,
for I am sure I am always thinking

“Yes,” she murmured, “I
ber. Is it true? Am I—am I your
wife?”

“My he cried,
pressing her to him. - “My wife!
God, I do not deserve this!
wife!”

Let us leave them in that moment
of ecstatic joy—that rare moment of |
perfect happiness which comes to
poor mortals but once or twice inf
their whole lives, and return to Mor-}r
ton. He had played his best and
strongest card, and he knew it; as he
turned, for one instant, before pass- |
ing into the large rroom, he man-
aged to let fall the curtain, aad so
shut his dazed and persecuted victim
in her cage.

The card players were deep in their
whist, and did not éven look up. He
moved behind Aunt Martha, so that
he could command the curtain, and,
motionless and silent, watched. No
one, .looklng at him, would have!
guessed that the critical moment ot;
his adventurous life was so near nti»
hand. He was a little pale, and there
was a drawn look about the r,hin,'
delicate mouth—but those were tis;
only signs—and they were faint—of |
the storm of hope, doubt, fear and ]
passion that was raging within him.

He stood, five—ten minutes—lights

remem- |

excitedly,
Oh,
My

wife!”

ly leaning over a prie-dieu chair, ap-|

parently deeply interested in the

| wild beast Balked of the prey it has

about it; but you see, my dear Lady
More, the room is not much used——"

He waited for no more, but glided
past the curtains and made straight
for the window. The cold air that
came in seemed to mock and deride
him,

With a smothered oath he tore the
window open and looked out at the
snow with the suddenly dazed air of a]

marked down for its mnext savage
meal.

Then he turned. swiftly, the
curtain, slipped out, shut the win-
dow, and threw himself on his knees
in the snow.

(To be Continued.)

“INCREASE BABY'S STRENGTH

'Everybody loves-a baby and
every wants .a baby abun-
dantly ro
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LONDON DIREGTORY,

(Published Annually)

enables traders throughout the World
to communicate direct with Engliah
MANUFACTURERS & DEALERS

in each class of goods. Besides being
a complete commercial guide to Lon-
don and Suburbs, it contains ‘ists of
EXPORT MERCHANTS

with the goods they ship, and the Col-
cnial and Foregn Markets they sup-
rly; also

PROVINCIAL TRADE NOTICES
of leading Manufacturers, Merchants, '
etc., in the principal Provincial Towns
and Industrial Centres of the Unitei
Kingdom.

Business Cards of Merchants 114
Dealers seeking

BRITISH AGENCIES

can now he printed under each trada
in which they are interested at a cost
of $6 for each trade heading. Larger |
advertisements from $15 to $69,

A copy of the directory will be sent

by post on receipt of postal orders for | &

§7.50.

Company, Ltd.,

25. Abchurct Lane, Lendon, E.C. 4
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AN IMPORTANT DECISION. i
: PARIS, March 18. ;

Men’s Top Sh@

MEN’S GREY UNION

Reg. Price $2.60. Sale Price

MEN’S FANCY STRIPE WOOL SHIRTS.
Reg. Price $2.75. Sale Price . G

MEN’S DARK STRIPE

Reg. Price $3.25. Sale Price

MEN’S GREY FLANNEL SHIRTS,
Reg. Price $3.50. Sale Price

MEN’S KHAKI DRILL

Reg. Price $1.65. Sale Price . . ee vl . 8149
NOTE.—The above Shirts are all

with Sateen neckbands

and are specially priced for this week,

. ﬁe fortifications on the Isla.nd of i
land, Germany’s formidable |
Gu‘(i’ the North Sea, must be dis- | p _
b ﬂe!:i- This decision was reachedgml
s by the Supreme Allied War! o
1t was decided also that the :3\:
canal should be international- g
e d made available to the ships prd
1imnatious on even terms. ’I‘o'lls bt
; 1l be collected to pay for the main- | o

o
ny prob-
nce of the Canal. Germany p :’\un

SHIRTS, !

mall
]

..$2.39
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rouncil.
ee e . 8249
WOOL SHIRTS,

.. ..$289

l;; will retain sovereignty of the

terway. The Council has undor]i;r
‘ngideration the question of main_"ﬁw
:mmg Heligoland as a port of refuge m"
or peaceful craft. - =5
ﬁisposition of the German warships !

s not likely to be inclufied in L?w
eaaty of Peace, according to the |
jew of the American Peao-e delega- |
jon. Germany, however, will be Te- |
uired to surrender title tf’ the ships.
rhe ultimate .ownership will be de-
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SHIRTS.

well made
and detachable collars,

sizes 12, 1214, 13, 1314,

Also full range of BOYS’ UNION

—

SHIRTS,
Reg. Price $1.15.
Sale Price 95¢. up

ermined later.

SHIPPED

JOHN’S,

LONDON, March 18.
Pritish aviators are to try for a

[BPLANE TO ST.

HENRY BLAIR

jight across the Atlantic. A secretly
hjult airplane accompanied by ”‘q‘”"-"‘;’
Hawker as pilot, and Commander |
MacKenzie Grieves, Royal as|{ §
havigator, was shipped from England | of
esterday to St. John’s, Nfid, from | ot
nich it will start at the earliest fer
bossible moment in an attempt to win = Le

—

Navy,

We are still showing
a splendid selec-
tion of

Tweeds

and

Serges.

No scarcify at

Maunder’s.

However, we beg to
remind our custom-

ers these goods are
selling rapidly, and
cannot be replaced
7t the same price.

e

John Maunder,
Tailor and Clothier, St. John’s, Nili.

pe Daily Mail prize of 10,000 pounds } to
or the first machine to fly across the ‘ fir
Atlantic. The machine is a Sopwith, j cog
wo seater biplane with a 350 horse- |in
bower engine. The fusilage is hna:-ljm
haped and will support the machine [ te
n the water. Newfoundland lies |1y
pearer to Europe than any other part | in §
bf North America, the distance being pc
pout 1,900 miles. |1y
—_— | tak
IN KOREA. lit
TOKIO, March 17. |bef
(By the A.P.)—Korean demonstra- |d¢
fons continued Saturday and Sunday:
jccording to despatches printed in
ewipapers here, and it is in\iioatod‘;
he National Independence move- |
ment is remarkably extensive -andiF
ell organized in some of the strong- |
st provinces of that country.
ports state that the railway station at
Pingyang has been stoned by a mob|c
f ten thousand persons, the Korean
ational flag being commonly dis-
played. There is some uneasiness at
feoul but the situation there is said |
0 be under control. il

Re-

PARIS, March 18.
An important Conference with Pi
miers Lloyd George, Orl
lemenceau will be held ¢
Wilson’s residence to-day.
gathering of Premiers,
be supreme directing force
Peace Conference, takes the
ne session of the Supreme
fhich has been postponed un
uorrow to permit the meeting. ;
fuestion to he discussed is the large
bné of securing accord between the
reat Powers on all phases of the
peace treaty and its early presenta-
ion to the Germans. Tt is expected
il agreement will be reached
be inclusion of the League
ions as an integral part of the
reaty in accordance with the 1

represent

of

ion which has been already ¢

elelelolelololololol ol olofolalofolololatotol
JUST ARRIVED!

by the Peace Conference.
igrest attaches to to-day's
0 fice in view of recent reports of di-!
fergencies between the powers as to
he' inclusion of the league plan in the
redty. The meeting is looked upon

confe

Windsor Salt,

all sizes.

Regal,

hx in Cartons.

$’8n earnest, decisive effort to re-
foicile all views into a common un-
Ql‘itanding for an early conclusion
bt peace in a comprehensive form, in-
lnihng military, naval, economic and
Bancial terms as well as the League
bt Nations.

Also

HOW LONG MORE?
} LONDON, March 18.
The more aggresegive section of the
iilh Fein Party in Ireland, contem~-
s a campaign similar to that

—

'T. A. Macnab & Co.
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City Club Building. Throug
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