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A Child of 
Sorrow.

CHAPTER III.
As he did so, his eyes bent on the 

ground. Something in the gutter, 
something shining brightly in the dim 
rays of one of the gas-lamps with 
which the first city in the world is 
mainly illuminated—save the word !— 
caught his attention. He knew what 
it was, and he picked it up, dusted it 
on his sleeve and looked at it. It was, 
as she had said, just a plain gold 
bracelet, a narrow band worth two 
or three pounds at the most. He 
carried it under the gas-lamp and 
saw that there was an inscription on 
the inner side: “To Maida from Car
rie. Maÿ 1, 1899.”

His first impulse was to call a cab 
and drive after her; but a striking 
clock reminded him that the hour 
was too late, and, slipping the brace
let into his breast'-pocket, he walked 
homewards.

His rooms were in Bernard Place, 
off St. James's Street. They were 
three only—a bedroom, bathroom, 
and sitting-room for himself, and a 
bedrcom for his man. They ^ were 
small and by no means superlatively 
luxurious, but they were cosy and 
comfortable enough. Baxter, his 
man, had been Heroncourt’s old sol
dier-servant, and had bought himself 
out so that he might continue in his 
master’s service. He was devoted to 
Heroncourt, and would have consid
ered The sacrifice of his life for his 
master as only in the ordinary day's 
work—not that there is anything re
markable in his state of mind, be 
cause nowadays Tommy is quite ready 
to risk his life for his officer, and the 
officer is just as willing to risk jiis 
death to save Tommy. It’s a way 
they have in the army; and the little 
peculiarity is one of the reasons why, 
in the long run, we manage, despite 
all the muddling and blundering, to 
come out of the little and big right 
side up.

Baxter was waiting for his master 
—he would have waited for a week 
of Sundays without a word or thought 
of complaint—and had the whiskey- 
and-soda and a small pail of ice ready 
on the table; and he removed Heron- 
court’s dress-boots and put on his 
slippers and mixed the whiskey-and- 
soda in silence—the silence of devo
tion—noticing, though he did not ap
pear to glance at Heroncourt’s face, 
that his master was looking graver 
than usual.

“Sorry you sat up, Baxter,” said 
Heroncourt. It was the usual formu
la—one of those little speeches which 
cost the master nothing, but which a 
servant values above a rise of wages. 
“Any letters?”

Baxter, who never spoke unless he 
was compe'lled—an admirable silence 
which they learn in that admirable 
school, the army—brought a letter on 
a salver, and Heroncourt glanced at 
the crest on the envelope. It was 
that of Lord Raymont, the diplomat, 
to whom Heroncourt was let.

Heroncourt opened the letter, and, 
as he read it, his eyebrows went up

with surprise. It was just a short 
note: even the youngest diplomat has 
a horror of long letters, and Lord 
Raymont was an old and a wary one. 
This is it:

"Dear Heroncourt—I’ve got this 
place of yours for a year-, as you 
know. I’m just ordered off to Con
stantinople: same old trouble. Now, 
of course, I could shut the place up; 
but it wouldn’t be fair to you, and 1 
should not think of underletting it. 
Would you care to come down here 
and run it, servants and all? Say m 
straight out, if you wouldn’t. Bn’, 
come, if you can: you can make it up 
to me next summer—if you like—i: 
they don't poison or otherwise get rii 
of me out there.

Yours,
RAYMONT.”

The colour actually rose to Heron- 
court's face. He had, as he had told 
Lady Glassbury, suddenly discovered 
that he loved the old place: and here 
Raymont made him an offer of it for 
the summer! Servants, horses, car
riages—he knew that Raymont meant 
the whole thing. His pride said No 
as Raymont had suspected it would, 
but the clause about his "making it 
up next summer” soothed and silen
ced the pride. The offer was irres
istible, and fearing lest the morning 
should bring wiser, and, therefore, 
colder council, he went to the writ
ing-table and wrote a grateful accept
ance.

The prospect of spending some 
months in the old place filled him 
with keen anticipation, and he sat 
and smoked and sipped the cooling 
beverage which Baxter had mixed 
lost in pleasant reverie. He quite 
forgot the incident of the young lady 
and the pickpocket, and was only re
minded of it by seeing Baxter walking 
off with the dress-coat on his arm.

“One moment, Baxter, please,” he 
said. “Thank you.”

When the man had gone he stood 
and looked at the bracelet and ab 
sently tried to put it round his own 
wrist—needless to say unsuccessful 
ly-

“It's absurdly small,” he murmur 
ed, "and yet she faced me with the 
pluck and spirit of a woman.”

CHAPTER IV.

Carrie was waiting up as usual, 
and she greeted Maida a little sharply 
—for she was rather later than us
ual, and it was Carrie’s way of show
ing her anxiety.

“How late you are! I suppose you 
stayed to be petted and made much of 
and have had a gorgeous supper and 
don't want your milk; but you’ll have 
it all the same, young lady. Well, 
was it a success?" she added, looking 
at Maida ap she took off her hat and 
cloak. “You look pale and rather 
done up, but as if you weren't dis
satisfied.”

“It was a success beyond my anti
cipations; and they were all so kind, 
so very kind. I shall never forget 
it!” responded Maida, looking beyond 
Carrie, as if she were recalling it all.

Carrie’s face flushed and her eyes 
sparkled.

“Oh, tell me all about it!” she ex
claimed. “How I wish I had been 
there ! , Come and sit down in your 
own chair and lean back and drink 
your milk.”

She caught Maida’s wrist to drag 
her to the chair; then, feeling Maida 
wince, looked at her in astonishment.

“Why, what is the matter? Did I 
hurt you? What's that mark on your 
wrist—and where’s your bracelet?”

Maida sank into the chair and 
looked at the scarlet mark dreamily.

“I’ve lost my bracelet. Oh, I am 
so sorry, Carrie, dear. It was stolen 
from me by a pickpocket.”
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Carrie stood with her arms akimbo 
while Maida told the story. She was 
an adept at story-telling, and she 
gave the whole thing in a monotone 
but dramatically, and Carrie's eyes 
grew large as saucers and her mouth 
opened.

“Why, It’s an adventure!" she said. 
Tell me what lie was like.”
“I scarcely saw him. He was just 

like an ordinary tramp or rough, very 
poor and wretched—”

T don’t mean him—the thief,” 
broke in Carrie; “but the man—the 
gentleman.”

"Oh, he was Just—a gentleman," 
replied Maida, with lessened interest. 

He was tall and rather good-look
ing, I think. He was in evening dress. 
It was a horrible blow, and the poor 
man went down as if he were shot; 
and liis lip and his face were cut an! 
there was blood. I can’t think how 
anyone can be so cruel—”

Carrie regarded her curiously. Well 
as she knew her, Maida’s attitude to
wards men and things often puzzled 
her more practical sister.

“Seems to me that all your sym
pathy is lavished on the wretch who 
stole your bracelet, and hurt your 
arm—the brute! You say he was in 
evening-dress. Do you think he had 
been at the party; that lie had heard 
you recite?”

“It is very likely,” said Maida, with 
a slight shrug of her shoulders. “He 
may have been, or he may have been 
just passing by. I wish he had not 
been there. I would rather have lost 
everything I had possessed than that 
the poor man should have been so 
hurt. I shall see his face in my 
dreams to-night.”

“Well, upon my word ! I am per
fectly aware that one must not ex
pect gratitude in this world ; and 1 
should think the gentleman, whoever 
he was, must have that feeling very 
strongly to-night, and must be firmly- 
resolved never again to go to the as
sistance of a maiden in distress. If 
you ask me, or If you don’t, I've no 
objection to telling you, Miss Carring
ton, that you have behaved shame
fully. It appears to me, that, instead 
of being grateful, as you should have 
been, you fell to abusing him as it he 
were the pickpocket and had hurt 
you. They say that geniuses are more 
than lialf-mad, and really, when 1 
contemplate your conduct, I am in
clined to think they are right. And he 
got you a cab after all, and was polite 
and kind up to the end?"

“Oh, yes, he was very kind and at
tentive," assented Maida, placidly ; 
“and, as I told you, I did thank him 
before we parted.”

"Really! How very kind and gra
cious of you ! I wonder you didn't 
give him in charge for daring to ad
dress you! There! never mind, 
won’t tease you any more,” she broke 
off, as Maida’s eyes were lifted with 
a look of pain and doubt. “The 
bracelet’s gone, and—and the whole 
affair’s finished, and we won't worry 
any more about it. I was going to 
say that I'd buy you another bracelet ; 
but it seems to me that you’ll be able 
to buy as many as you want for your 
self after to-night. It’s you first very 
big success, isn’t it, Maida? And now 
your fortune’s made. Perhaps you 
will be rich—who knows? Oh, if I 
could only think so! Fancy having 
enough money to live in a house of 
our own, to be able to give father 
nice dinners, "to have proper servants, 
and a brougham to take you to your 
entertainments, and beautiful dresses 
for you—diamonds, too, perhaps.”

She sat on the arm of the chair and 
put her arm round Maida’s neck, and 
Maida leant her head against the 
warm, young bosom which throbbed 
with love and admiration for her.

“You think only of me, Carrie, 
dear,” she said; “but I am thinking of 
you and father. I am fond of this 
dear, old room, but I know it is not 
good enough for you; and it is for 
you and him that I want the house 
you have always in your mind’s eye.
I want life to be brighter for you— 
both of you.; and, please God, it shall 
be so. Lady Glassbury was very 
kind—I can't tell you how kind. She 
slipped a cheque into my hand as I 
was leaving. I haven't looked at it 
yet”

She took out her purse, and Carrie 
snatched the cheque from her hand 
and danced round the room with it.
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“Guess how much!” she cried.
“Five guineas,” hazarded Maida, 

with a smile.
“No, ten!” exclaimed Carrie.
Maida’s face flushed and her eyes 

glowed, but more in sympathy with 
Carrie's delight than at iter own good 
fortune.

“So much?” she said ; “and for 
such a little work, such a little time!”

“You can’t measure it that way. 
It’s a gift; and look how you’ve culti 
vated it; and look what the work 
costs you ; and how those few min
utes take it out of you. Why, you 
come home white and tired as if you’d 
been through a battle.”

"But very happy, Carrie,” said 
Maida ; “happier than you can guess. 
To have all those people—some of 
them clever and intellectual—under 
one’s power, if only for a few min
utes, to bring the tears into their 
eyes, and then, all in a moment, to 
set them laughing, and all by one 
weak girl—”

“Who bullies a gentleman for try
ing to save her from a pickpocket, 
put in Carrie. “There, there! I won't 
say another wprd. And now, you’ll 
come to bed, if you please. You'd like 
to sit there dreaming and mooning 
over your triumph <op planning an 
other recitation—not if f know it! 
don’t want you to look to-morrow like 
a washed-out pocket-handkerchief. 
Oh,' what a constant care and anxiety 
a genius in the family is! No won 
der I am thin and emaciated, broken 
down in health and spirits by such c 
burden! To-morrow we will cash 
that cheque and go and buy you some 
swell things. Oh, I can see exactly 
the dress I mean to get for you! And 
we'll have a swagger dinner and take 
seats in the upper circle—”

"And I’ll buy you and father and 
Ricky something,” said Maida, witli 
quiet joyousness.

“Oil, no, you won’t,” retorted Car
rie; “you won’t be allowed to waste 
your substance on your family, to say 
nothing of an impudent lawyer’s boy. 
He’s been here all the evening, 
plaguing me to death ; and I had to 
bundle him out at last. I think lie 
hurt himself falling down the stairs-- 
at least, I devoutly hope so.”

She carried Maida off to bed; and it 
was Maida who fell to sleep at once 
and slept deeply, while Carrie lay 
awake for some time thinking of Un- 
sister’s "adventure.” Her mind was 
full of conjecture as to the unknown 
gentleman whom Maidi had treated 
so ungratefully; but on Maida lierselt 
he seemed to l#ave made little im
pression.

(To be Continued.)

ARE MORE BECOMING THAN 
FLAT LENSES.

The edges of Toric Lenses do 
not show as prominently as 
those of flat lenses. They fit in 
close to your eyes. You will find 
Tories much more becoming and 
-useful. They give you a wider, 
clearer field vision. You should 
know about Toric Lenses. Let 
us explain them.

R. H. TRAPNELL,
Eyesight Specialist.

St. John’s.
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NOTICE.
Estates cf Deceased Soldiers and Sailors.

Put the butter dish, after it has been 
washed, in the refrigerator until want
ed for the next meal. This cold dish 
will ofteif keep the butter hard 
through the entire meal!
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PRINCE ALBERT TOBACCO.
The smoker’s delight ; does 

not bite the tongue.
Wholesale and Retail.
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Distributor.
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Persons having the custody or knowledge of the 
existence of WILLS or other testamentary documents 
of Deceased Soldiers and Sailors, are requested to com
municate with the undersigned.

R. A. SQUIRES,
H. M. Attorney-General

Address :
St. John’s, Nfld. mar28,29,30,31,m,tf
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NOTICE.
Estates of Deceased Soldiers and Sailors.

NOTICE IS HEREBY GIVEN that all creditors 
and other persons having any claims or demands 
against the Estates of Deceased Soldiers of the New
foundland Regiment and of Deceased Sailors of the 
Newfoundland Royal Naval Reserve, the official noti
fication of whose death shall have been first published 
in Newfoundland on or subsequent to the 1st day of 
March, 1917, are hereby required to send particulars 
in writing of their claims or demands to the under
signed at St. John’s, Newfoundland, on or before the 
expiry of two months from the date of the first publi
cation in Newfoundland of the official notification of 
death; after the expiry of said period of two months 
the assets of said Deceased Soldiers and Sailors will be 
distributed having regard only to the claims and de
mands of which notice shall have been given, and the 
person or persons responsible for the distribution of 
said Estates will not be liable for the assets of said De
ceased so distributed to any person or persons of whose 
claims or demands notice shall not have been given in 
accordance herewith.

Dated this 27th day of March, 1917.
R. A. SQUIRES,

II. M. Attorney-General
Address :

St. John’s, Nfld. mar28,m,tf
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Hodder & Stoughton’s 
35c. Novels,

Containing some of the best books 
ever published. Come In and see 
them.

GARLAND’S Bookstores
177-8 Water Street.

of the finest quality, our own make. Every one guaranteed to 
be of Solid Gold. All sizes, and prices ranging from

$3.00 to $16.00.
Be sure anti buy your Wedding Ring from the 

RELIABLE JEWELLERS,

T. J. DULEY & CO.
Ring Measuring Cards Sent on Application

Your Business
in 1917

Rests upon the dependability of your 
service of supply.

Three big facts—big buying power, 
tremendous production, expert work
manship—stand behind our claims of 
superior service.

It will pay all merchants to see 
our spring ranges in

Men's and Boys' 
Suits, Overalls, 

Shirts, etc.
DO IT NOW.

Newfoundland Clothing Co., Ltd
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VERITY MILK. 
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2 lb. tins.

TOMATOES— 
California, Ml 
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LAZENBY’S PH I
ROYAL BAKING 

All sizes.

PURE 
SPICES.

Phone 332.

The "Evening Telegram” is read by 
over 40,000 People daily.
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