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A Heavy Cost I
CHATTER XH,

MY AMERICAN CRITIC.
"You wwt me to merry you, end 

keep our marriage « secret even from
my brother and sister?" she responds, 
without looking up.

“Is it too mpch to ask?” he In
quires, In a tope full of reprogeb and 
entreaty. “Remember, Adelaide. I 
have warned you of what I dread, 
though I cannot give yen my reason 
for trending It l have a #n» «auc
tion that lUit so surely aa the world 
hears of our engagement, Just so sure
ly win sometMeg happen ta take you 
away from m*i *pd deeply, tenderly 
a# I love you. I would rather held f°P 
dead in my arms this moment that» 
give you up now!” he raye, almoat 
fiercely.

“How is it to be, Addle?" he ask*, a 
dangereus look in the handsome dart 
eyes, that are simply devouring her 
half-averted face.

CHAPTER *111.
PLANNING A SBC RET MARRIAGE.

I had certainly no deliberate inten
tion of playing the part of eav#e>- 
dropper on my slater and Ernest War
den; but the subiéet of their conversa
tion has taken me so utterly by sur
prise that I have, nevertheless, gone 
on listening, ulmoet involuntarily.

A secret marriage! What earthly 
reaaen can a man so entirely hie own 
master—so wholly and absolutely 
free to ehoose a wife juet where and 
when he pleases aa Mr. Ernest War
den—possibly have in wishing to keep 
his matrimonial affairs, so entirely 
secret from the world I wonder, a 
vague suspicion of this handsome, be
guiling lover of my sister’s growing 
up in my mind #.{$ I Usten,

"Don’t keep me in suspense—tell 
me once for all, Addle, how le It to 
her Ernest entreats, In tones of ten
der persuasion few women, I feel, 
could ever have resisted. "I know It 
is e good deal to ask; but I thought 
you cared for me well enough to make 
the sacrifice for mr sake."

“Care for you!” she repeats, a world 
of eloquence In the simple words. 
“How can I care for you more than 
I dot But a secret of any kind has 
always been so hateful to me, for the 
reason, I suppose, that I have some
how come to associate the idea of 
mystery with some thought of sin and 
dishonor; and yet I have kept our en
gagement secret because you wished 
it"

“And you will do more; you will be 
my wife, and keep the secret of OUT 
marriage t" he pleads, studying her 
half-averted face with eyee that are 
full of doubt and anxiety. "You will 
believe that I have good reason for 
wishing itr

-ginee you give me the aseurance 
I must believe It," she returns, a pith- 
ful little quiver en her lips es she 
looks up Into the face of the ma» 
whom her heart has chosen for Its 
master. "Whatever is necessary for 
pear happiness must be my pleasure 
to do; I can .refuse you nothing! 
Only. Ernest If there Is anything to 
this desire of yours for a secret mar
riage that can to any way reflect dis
credit on y eu, pray keep your secret 
to the end as you bave kept it new; 
never, I beseech ran, let me know It 
when I am year wife. It would kill 
me to doubt yea!"

"There Is one thing you never need 
doubt—my love for you. dear," he an
swers. a little evasively I think, a 
troubled look sweeping over bis fln# 
face as he turns It for a second away 
from her- "You must be my wife—I 
claim you by the divine right of 
level" hc^masstenatoly adds; "onfr. 
Addle, whatever happens to the ro
ture, remember that i have never pro

I . •

Health and wmfopt in
old age depends largely on 
keeping the liver «W kid
neys in healthful action.

Pgins and aches, stiffness 
of the joints, lumbago »nd 
rheumatism tell of poiwns 
left in the blood by glug- 
gighneae of the liver and 
kidneys.

People in advanced years 
hold Dr. Chase's Kidney- 
Uver* Pills In high esteem 
because of the promptness
sad certainty with which 
they awaken the action of 
kidney», itvur and bowels.

tended to be worthy of you—you de
serve a thousand times a better mag 
for a husband than I am, I know that 
only too well."

“But what H I do net desire a bet
ter?" Is the smiling reply, « tender 
lightTn her eyes, While her face 
grows, bright and happy again. 
"Whatever yon are, Bmeet, you are 
good enough tor me. I want no one 
byt yen—yen are all the world to
m«!”

"And you are willing to take me 
Just as I am? To believe in me in 
spite of all and everything T’ he asks, 
“Tell me, Addle,” he persists, “do 
you think that you could ever come 
to be happy without me?—If anything 
were te separate u», I mean?"

“Happy!" she cries, looking at him 
almost as If he had struck her. “How 
can you ask? As If you did not know 
that if tout ware to happen I should
die.”

•T do know It,” he replies, to low, 
Impassioned tones, “and nothing shall 
separate us! We cannot Itoe without 
each other, and come what may, you 
must be my wife!

“People may say what they please," 
he goes on, to low, eanteet tones, 
‘•hut there le a tote to these things 
that is stronger than human wUl| 
Heaven knows I did want to care for 
ypn. I would net have loved you It I 
could have helped It, for I did not 
think it possible I could ever win 
you—that you would over get to care 
enough tor ma to be my wife, to spite 
of the disparity of years—* am a good 
deal older than you are, my dear- 
end toe had name toe world has ehos- 
en to give mol" he concludes, a little 
bitterly.

“A bad name—you? Oh, Ernest, 
what do they say of you?" Addle in
quires, to a tone pf alarm add incre
dulity; “Purely it cannot he any
thing so very dreadful?"

"What! Is it possible that you 
have not beard?" he asks, with a 
laugh that has little mirth in it “It 
i« quite toe fashion to Hanbury to 
give me the character of a black 
sheep, I believe—a reputation I earn
ed some years ago to London rather 
than by anything I have ever done 
here. I was younger then I am now 
by more than ten years at the time; 
and like many another young idiot be
fore and since, got into bad company 
and habits almost Immediately on my 
arrival to London.

“There is no need to go Into de
tails,“ he adds, with a sigh. "You 
can guess quite near enough how it 
was with me. Extravagant company 
and my own folly soon brought me 
to grief, as It has done others. I got 
tgto debt and other difficulties be», 
sides. My father was living at toe 
time, and my doings—losing nothing 
from the medium of gossip through 
vMeb they passed—Anally ?eaoh#4 
his ears. Dreadfully Incensed by 
Whet he had heard, he came up to 
London unexpectedly to see for him- 
eelf hew much of what he heard was 
true, hew much false. Well, the up- 
shot of It all was, there was a quar
rel and we parted 111 friends, My 
tether went hack to Hanbury, and 
some inkling of ttfr affair leaked out 
to toe town, although toe particulars

remained a secret between my poor 
old father and myself. Nobody ever 
knew exactly why we quarreled, 
though all Hanbury was for some 
time busy trying to sift the mystery 
to toe bottom, and. falling that, ef In
venting all softs of sins and vtoee for
m*-"

"Which were,none of them true, 
am sure ef It," 1» the gentle reply. 
“Oh, Ernest, I hope no one will ever 
repeat any of those stories to me! I 
should not believe them, of cour»; 
hut all the same, it would hurt me In
expressibly to listen to anything 
against you.”

“Promise ms that yen never will 
listen,” he entreats. “For Heaven’s 
sake. Addle, don’t make me feel that 
I stand In danger of having your 
mind poisoned against me as goon ag 
my back Is turned by every tattling 
gossip who chooses to malign me! I 
am not a saint, I never set up ter a 
pattern or anything of that sort; but 
whatever you may happen to hear to 
my discredit, try to believe that I am 
hardly so blaek as I am painted-"

"Yes, I will believe that," she says, 
quite seriously. “But I want to ask 
yeu one question, Ernest Did you— 
you ever care for any one before you 
cared for me?"

“Always believe, dear, that you are 
the one love of my life,” he replies. 
“Not that I wish to deny that I have 
had my fancies as well as others; few 
men live to my gge Without But my 
love for you is a thing distinct and 
apart from everything I have ever 
felt or ever shall feel! Never once 
since the day when, stepping out on 
the little platform at Hanbury, yon 
came upon me like a sudden revela
tion of loveliness and delight, have I 
doubted that you are the one woman 
ig all the world for me!"

“And yet there are people who dis
believe in the reality of }ove at first 
Sight,” Is the h^lf-doubtful reply. “I 
used to think the same thing myself 
once; and what If a love so easily won 
should be as easily lost? A heart so 
easily Impressed may be as easily Im
pressed anew; and, Ilka poor Juliet, I 
feel Inclined to complain that ‘I have 
no joy to this compact to-night It Is 
took quick, too sudden, too like the 
lightning which hath ceased to b* ere 
one can say it lightens.’ ”

“Yet Romeo’s love was tolerably en
during, I think,” Ernest replies, to a 
tender tone, as, drawing her arm 
Within his own, they move away to a 
distance, from which their voices are 
scarcely audible to me in my dusky 
corner in to» deep embrasure of the 
Old window.

•‘What la that. Imar 
toquiras,
Priory, 'did you sgjjp

Yqg; Mr, CUthefoe »gd hie daugh
ters."

"Tea don’t mean that? 
making progrès» with a van- 
ml" la the reply. "Pan«y old 

Qrrull going; to such length* aa Outil" 
"Tee," le the moody reply, “It to 

rather surprising, I confess that I 
»«ver supposed that toe disagreeable 
Old misanthrope, whs shuts 
up like a dog in the manger amid to* 
splendors pf to® Priory, ever opened 
hie heart sufficiently wide to give a 
cruet to a follow mortal, much lees a 
dinMiV1 ' :x

"Nor do* he—often!" Is toe signi
ficant response. "But, mr dear Ken
drick, don't mm see the purpose to he 
served by this very unwonted piece
of-generosity? There is a pretty wo
man In the ease. And old and miserly
though he is, Mr. Erroil is Still a man.

not altogether insensible to the 
attractions of a fair face, I take it" 

"A purasse!" Lon repeats. "I 
dent understand you! What purpose? 
I hate insinuations, Warden! It you 
have anything to spy, why toe mis
chief don’t yeu say It at earn and have 
done with It?" he adds, to a tone of 
very unusual asperity.

"Whew! Seta the wind to that 
quarter? Den, degr hoy, don’t lose 
your head or your heart over the fair 
Gwendolen," to the Jocular response, 
“Ton may take my word that she to 
net wort* it She has no more heart 
or conscience than a marble statue; 
and I don't want to see you come to 
grief. The Clltoeroee are net rich; 
and poverty to Gwendolen's special 
detestation. Luxury to k«r native ele
ment; and to spite of her innocent 
looks and sentimental little speeches 
Gwendolen CMtoeree would Jilt the 
noblest man to creation for toe wealth 
and position that could give her e 
grand heme, with toe eeetiy appen
dages of dree», carriages, and opera 
box, so neoeswry to the existence of 
a fine lady.” e, ...

“Did she ever JUt you?” jto the irate 
response. •” ^^

‘Never! But to do her Justice, I 
hive pot a doubt that she wenid have 
done so with the utmost pleasure had 
I gfvep her toe chance. Miss dither- 
e# Is not at all averse to a little flir
tation when occasion serves; but, 
matrimonially, She files a higher game 
than a poor country lawyer!”

"Or a still poorer artist, you are 
probably totobto*. Ypn mean to say 
that she would accept eueh a man

tom Outs. These will It
te refer *e frees tome ts i

JUST THE STYLE FOR CALLING OR
AFTERNOON WEAR, Tweeds

I Ho scarcity at

Maunder’s.
Howem, we beg to 
remind m custom- 
ers these goods are 
sellhMîÊPidly, and 
cannot be replaced 
it the same price.

Waist—woo. sm-tw.
Comprising Waist Pattern «00 pud 

Skirt Pattern 8104, Foulard, taffeta, 
batiste, dmitir, dotted Swiss, organdy, 
shantung, orepe and satin are de
sirable for its development. The skirt 
may be made without the trimming. 
The waist is flnisbsd vtto shaped vest 
portions. The sleeve may he made to 
wrist or elbow length- The Skirt 
Pattern 180* to out to 7 sixes: 2*. 24. 
26, 28. SO, it and 84 inches waist 
measure. The Waist 2606 u| 7 ef* 
84, 36, 38, 40, 41, 44 and 41 inches bust 
measure. It will require 6% yards of 
40-inch material tor the entire dress 
to a 88-tech else. The skirt measures 
about 2 yards at the foot

This illustration call# for TWO 
separate patterns which wW he mail
ed to any address on receipt of 10 
cents, FOR EACH pattern, m silver 
or stamps.

FOR AFTERNOON* OR CALLING.

John Maunder,
Tailor and Clothier, SL John’s, NBA

CHAPTER XIV.
ON THE VERGE OF A QUARREL.
DISTURBED, surprised, frightened, 

I sit watching their two figures dis
appearing down the path between the 
trees, wondering what I had better 
do, or whether i had better do any
thing at all

How I wish, as I think, with a sor
rowful heart, over what I have heard, 
that I had some one older anjl wiser 
than myself with whom to take eoum- 
*1.

Some instinct tells me that there is 
danger to my sister In this proposal 
for a secret marriage; and for tot 
moment the thought occurs to me that 
I will speak to Lra and toll him what 
I have heard.

But à second" reflection convinces 
me that I have no right to betray a 
secret that was never Intended for my 
ears, and that I have really no re
source but to leave affaire to take 
their own course.

To our surprise, accustomed as we 
have lately become to hie absence of 
an evening, Len states into too par
lor Just as Addle, seated at toe plane, 
with Ernest Warden hovering about 
her as usuaL fitia toe quiet room with 
one of Chopin's dreamy nocturnes.

"Well, good people, and are your 
deeds so evil that you shun too tight?" 
he aske. In a tone of suppressed Irri
tation as he walks to the window, 
through which too last expiring raya 
of evening ar, faintly stealing. "What 
an owlish light! Addle—Lesley, what 
are you thinking of? When are we to 
have ltehtot".

"This moment, If you wish It," t re
ply, rising from my teat to light the 
lamps. “You see, we did not antici
pate the honor of your company. Len, 
or we would have Illumined before. 

Fbtyoa wen 
the rectory.”

“No.” be-replies, te a tone, 
ncee.m*

--------------- *j|gj

are

“As the master ef toe Priory? Most 
decidedly," is toe placid roe panse. 
“What will you bet me, Len, that Miss 
cittheroe do* not become Mrs. Erroil 
before toe year to out?"

“Absurd! The man is old enough to 
be her father!"

"He might be old enough to be her 
grandfather, and yet still aspire to 
the hand ef the fair Gwendolen 
long a# he la backed by a fine estate 
and an income of fifteen thousand a 
year! You ought to know the world 
well enough for that, Kendrick.”

“One moment. Warden!" Len ex
claims, hto face turning white and 
hard as stone, as ho leys his hand on 
the other’s shoulder, "have you any 
authority for what you Insinuate?”

“Authority! Why, my good fellow, 
I "am only repeating what every one 
to saying.” Warden replies. " “Why, it 
to common gossip! Do yon mean to 
say that you have not heard the talk 
that to going on about Mies Clithero# 
and eld Erroil?”

"Pray spare me!" is the scornful 
response. “I have a hatred for ‘com- 
mon gossip,' particularly second hand. 
And, once tor all, Warden, if you and 
I ere to remain friends, you will he 
good enough to remember that I de
cline to discuss the young lady with 
any one "

(To bo Continued.) - «
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Delco
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DELCO LIGHT is a complete Electric Pow
er Plant, a model of simplicity for the Home, 
Church, Schooihouse, Barns, Ships, Villages, 
etc. Half* gallon of kerosene oil will light up 
your home, etc,, fbr one week, also operate 
Household machinery such as Washing Ma
chine, Wringers, Cream Separators, Churns, 
Sewing Machines, Vacuum Cleaners, etc. No 
danger, protects your home and family from 
fire; no lamp or matches required, no shock or 
explosion»; safe and reliable. Prices and Cata
logue on application.

Sole Agents,

«08—Here to. » eosrt gad pretty 
model, easy to develop, nice for soft 
batiste, crepe or foulard, and Just as 
good for satin, gabardine, sorgo or 
unen. As here shown, white volte 
w«g combined with cluoy Insertion. 
The girdle to e* pale Mue satin. The 
tuniQ to finished separte from toe 
skirt, and could be made of contrast
ing material. White serge with braid
ing or embroidery would be alee for 
this model.

The Pattern to out in 8 «iras: IS, 18 
and 80 years. Mat 18 will require 
614 yards of 40-lnch material. The 
skirt measures about 1% yard at the 
foot.

A pattern of this Illustration mailed 
to any address en receipt of 18 neats 
In stiver or stamps.

BOWRING BROTHERS, Limited,
HARDWARE DEPARTMENT.

This Week’s SPECIAL !
Men’s Fine Balbrigan

Summer UNDERWEAR.
Sizes, 36 to 44,

Only 80c. a garment.
WILLIAM FREW, Water St.

Smallwood’s Big Shoe Sale!
TeGlesr, 300 Pairs

tbaea
ramjLadies9

Canvas Boots
Original Price $4.00.

In the following colors: 
All Brown Canvas- 
All Grey Canvas.
White & Grey, two tone. 
White & Brown, two lone 
Lightand Dark Grey, two 

tone.
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LONDON. July 16th, 1918. | «
AMERICANS PASSING OVER.

We are already permitted to know 
a great deal about the great American 
military rally in Europe. We have 
the figures of the army in France up 
to date; we have the records of their 
most efficient first blows at the ene
my. Independence Day has helped 
us to come closer to the men them
selves, who are so fine physically and 
so fresh and direct in mind. But 
there is still a gap In the published 
story. Nothing has been written about 
the extraordinary way the American 
masses domiciled ip this country 
have taken possession of certain 
areas, which are the gateways of 
their passage across the narrow seas. 
There is a certain famous town where 
nowadays Americans in khaki pervade 
everything. The committee of the 
town spends its time showing them 
round the antiquities of the place; 
shopkeepers flourish behind the Am
erican, camouflage of their windows— 
in fret, the only things there that have 
not become Americanised are the 
kinemas, for they were that already.
But with all this the town keeps its 
ripe old English flavor, with Its pic
turesque High Street full of mellow 
brick and eighteenth-century bow 
Windows, with its air of peace that 
even war cannot disturb.

THE INFLUENZA EPIDEMIC.
Indications are not lacking that the 

influenza epidemic which I mentioned 
last week in London, at all events, is 
now well in hand. While the Metro
polis may not have suffered so seri
ously as certain provincial towns, the 
visitation has been sufficiently severe 
to cause a certain amount of concern, 
and also a slight dislocation of the or
dinary buslnébs of the city. Cases are 
still coming to light, but they are few
er than the numbers reported during 
the last week or two, when people 
were prostrated in the streets and at 
business. As a topic of conversation 
the “flu” has almost crowded out the 
perpetual subject of the war, and it is 
stated that in a surprisingly large 
number of cases persons had been in
fluenced to such an extent by the talk 
about the disease that most of their 
trouble was a too lively imagination. 
That, however, is not meant to mini
mise the real character of the visita
tion. The simple symptoms of the dis
ease were so generally known that 
no one who experienced them was 
likely to remain In ignorance of their 
meaning, and many cases were' check*-
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