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‘The _Shadow of
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CHAPTER XXX,

So earnestly she was thinking, look-
,ing starward, that a movement below
\"was unheeded. A figure from the house
ossed the lawn, passed over the slop-

' ing meadow to a curve of the stream
‘beside two drooping willows, then
igtood, & bare six sinches from the
»eddying ;pool. There her eyes suddenly
‘rested on it—took in the spot, the

dorm Something more subtle than in- |
of that|

tinct showed her the peril
* conjunction, and in that moment’s aw-
Fgul fear she kmew the truth. Gilbert
! Hurst's life was dearer to her than her
-own' Swift as thought, with soundless,
’tahppered feet she was down the stairs,
tout from the openswindow, over the
‘?grass, near, near, nearer to him; and
E:not' a whit too soon!
.~ Forgive him all who can. Bethink
"you, any who would condemn, ‘how
"horribly close to mortal sin most men
=gome time or other of their pligrimage

Shave been. How. the strongest heart |

thas had its hour of sickening weak-
".neu How the lives of well-nigh all

#mortals“know some era when ‘sense | -

t seems incurable. Such, slow-
thering through -months, culminated
night in the hour when’any world
¥promised Gilbert Hurst more zest than
éthis. In the white full light he’ ltood.
Yavery pain-racked feature plainm, one
hand pressed hard upon his mouth.
'21"01' one beat of the pulse he swayed;
other——
“Wait patiently ‘for Him, id—-ﬂe
’hha.ll give thee thy heart’s desire.”
: Close to him now, she ¢ould not
Epeak. She could not cry to him. Words
£ her own her lips refused to frame.
n" that great crisis volition was all
fnuenched. From a source beyond her=
Fuelf the message rose that laid the evil
dpirit tugging so hard’ for ‘oune more
Mainting soul. Gilbert Hurst turned,
;ﬂwhite as death, toward the hotes which
{sounded like an angel’s help.
“Why are yop here?” he
bzoarsely. “What brought you?”
] saw you,” she answered, panting,
#s0 near the water, I was afraid for
fyou.”
. Afraid for him! afraid for him! And
fhad flown to his side thus, in her in-
inocent” bravery. Verily temptation had
mot done with him. yet. He moved a
sstep from the water. " ‘
“You need not be afraid for me
#ow,” he said; “go back;” the cold
pwords so warring with the fires in his
reast they rang-out rough and harsh.
“Not withont, you,” : said . Sydney;
jEpeak as he might, she would not leave
him thus. “Mr. Hurst, do coifre.”” ‘She
:;Iet Her hand fall timidly upon his
'shoulder; which of them was it' . who
“was trembling s0? “Do come,” she.re-

and even faith are overriden by agony
]

said,

| 1688 proud, 1ess oonndent' wﬁr

ted and to t!m mot imploring,
that torture too dear to be deniéd, he
yielded. Her light touch holding him
in tender tharge, silently they regain-
ed the house, & journey brief but never
to be forgotten. A fitful night-breeze
swept her long hair.across his hands
as they were entering. He started aside

as though the soft tress stung him.

“Go and sleep now, for I am safe
enough, Miss Grey,” he said, and strode
up-stairs. :

Alone’ ghe nofiselessly barred the
window, then noiselessly erept back to
her own roomi. But there strength sud-
denly discarded her, Upon her knees
she fell Ybeside her bed. Thence sent
one great entreating cry to Heaven—

“Safe! Of Thy mercy keep him safe.
My love—my love!”

CHAPTER XXXI

The week bargained for, and thred®

days’ grace beyond, Mr. Drayton stay-
ed at St. Clair’s; long enough for Mary
to rub her eyes plenty of fimes and
make_ quite Sure her new-come hap-
piness  was . no ' mere - dream; long
enough for Mr. Vaughan to sun him-
self in the bright ‘situation with the
keen, amused pléasure “which: almost
turns ‘unselfish age to ‘youth again;
and long enough for.Lady Comyngham
to be attracted by the tidings to the
Gate House, there to make congratula- |-
tions in nnchl__‘__rt 28 set Mrs. Dacie’s
ma,‘torm!l bride, in ‘8, bIsze vkich has
never since subsided.
To this day she. r_elates how the
countess said: “St. Clair's must not ex-
pect to find another Miss. Dacie in a
hurry, but they must beg -her 'to. put
young. Mrs. Duvesne in training before
she left, and Edward, ! with his small |
parish, must.help Mr, Va.ughe.n with
his large one, and they must all try]
and make the bride as little missed as
possible.

A programme which, it is pl
to record, obtained forthwith, and«aai
remains in excellent working order.
Then the bridegroom-expectant went)
off on his less agreeable errand, and,.
having run down to overlook what he
had in hand at Granfylde, and Teft
ed thence to see after his- weddir
suit in Bond Street, was pgttlug aw.

a Monday afternoon, before - startin
the same evening for Paris, ‘hy@‘-a
lounge in the park, when from.  the
herd of idlers ‘he was -unexpectedly
accosted by Major - Villiers, begide-
whom ‘was Mr. Rupert; whose acquaint-
ance he had not before had the henor
of making.

Both these gentlemen were extreme-
ly willing to receive a third party into
tieir conversation.

The honest old major was sorely

‘hurt, far below the surface, by what-

he considered his son’s currish con-
duct ‘at the Dale the summer before,
This, combined with the young man’s
breach: of promise as to loo and con-

‘geners. of that seductive pastime, had

set up a barrier between: father and

son; neither was well ‘at ease in the

other's company nowadays. By a sub-
stratum of selfish sense Mr. Rupert
had escaped going to the dogs, but he
was imbued with a distaste for. thc

deigned to look round. at this.

T gm affaid he won't eontﬂve toob-
Mn._ 2 o

“It is the sort of thing I don’t care
‘for, sir” answered the younger man,
with his chin in the air, and a tone de-

| claring him bored with the subject.{

“The Channel always turng me bilious,

"and I would rather not go.”

“Paris!” said Richard Drayton.
“Why, that is where I'm: bound. to-|
night. When do. you go, “Major . Vil-
liers?”

“Oh, Thursday, if go I must. We've
a summons from Mrs. Alwyn to her
daughter’s wedding on Saturday. I sup-
pose I have to'give - the ‘young ~lady
away.”

“Mrs. Alwyn’s daughter! You ‘mean
the elder? You don’t mean——" '

“Yes, yes, the elder, Not Sydney—
Miss Alwyn,” put in the major, with a
quick look at his son, who pretended
not to hear what was being talked of
—“it is my own hiece, Leonora, who
I'm given to understand is making a
grand match at last. But I wish they
had not dragged me over for it. Sup-
pose, Mr. Drayton, you go to them with
my compliments and say you’ll be de-
puty for me!”

“When they would send me back
with anything but compliments,” ‘was
the laughing answer, “No, I must de-
cline. such a delicate embassy!” .

“Ah, yon've np taste for these affairs
either,” sighed the major. “So I must
@’en pack up my coat and show up my-
gdlf, T'm afraid.”

T“That you ‘must &ir. Thongh"——wmx ;

a moaninx twinkle—-"l am not-at all
above taking an interest- .in"
things. In fagt, I'm.going to take a very
strong interest in ome somewhere
about the end of this month.” L5
“You don’t say so!!” cried the major.
“What have I come on now" Why,
who’s ithe lady?’ .- A
““Some one you know, sir, I have to
fetch her from St. Clair’s.” Mr, Rupert
“It Is
Dacie.
"HWdBY %t dewn and tell us ajl
: it'" sa.}d the major, with .3
utch st ‘some . vacant chair. “I'm

'_h&!ﬂl! glad: to hear again about that

Jtriend of—about Miss Dacle. When was
it ‘saftled ?-and’ when does it come off?”

'.mese and sundry wmore queetionu
‘Richard ‘Drayton freely answerefl’ the

{'much interested inquirer, Mr. Vmiem <

‘sitting mea.nwhﬂe a few paces off, con-
suming cigarettes with an aspect of
totdl Indifférénce. For finale the cause

‘of ‘his expedition to Paris was explain- || '

ed; whlch his hearer with many an in-
terpol&ted. “scamp” and “scoundrel, »

: was. getting vastly excited over, when | |
2 passer-by with friendly greeting|’

‘claimed “'61d Villfers,” and for a couple
of minutes Richard Drayton was left
to Mr..Rupert.only. By way of civilly
saying‘something, he handed the young
man a commonly executed carte-de-

visite, remarking “People should not|
leave thede tell-tales behind them. 'Tf}:
1 had not picked this up by accident |:

at Granfylde I should never have been
able to track out the'original, whom
I have been telling your father of.”
The photograph was that of a young
man with marked features, gazing not
Btmighttorword, but sideways from the

)

'0'be continued)
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LARGE’ number of women’s ailments are not surgical

ones.
yet taken plaoe

“A tiny part in a fine clockmay become loose.and cause the
or lose.’ lfnetltbendedtomtlme,—thepartm

clock to

Serious dupheem‘ents or radical ¢hanges have not

fall from its place and cause serious trouble. So. it is wi

women’s ailments, they start from simple causes; but if anowed ;

to continue, produce serious conditions.
When the waming sgmptoms are first noted, take Lyd:a. E.

Pinkham's Vegetable

ompound to relieve the present trouble-

some ailment, and to prevent the development of serious trouble.

Khnck. Sask.—“My mother 'has
taken Lydia E. Pinkham’s -Vege-

table Compaound and-upon leaming of my '

troubles advised me to’try it, as I seemed
all run down after the flu and had
a bad weakness, lhanulkenLydh

Hamiltm. Orit.—“I have suffered for
three years from a female trouble
lndtpamandmegu-
larity which kept me ‘in bed four or five
days each month. I nearly went crazy
with pains in my back, and for about
a week at a time I could not do my

‘such| "

LYD!R l.PINKl'lM Hlblml CO.

Mnnymchlel:hnmnthevnrtueof

work: I saw Lydia E. Pinkham’s Vege-
table Compound advertised in the Hamily
ton Spectator, and I took it. ' Now I have
no' pein and -am quite regular. I keep
house and doall my own work without any
trouble.” —Mrs, Ewur BEECROFT, 269
Victoria Ave., N., Hamilton, Ontario, ¢

LYN N, MASS.

In ‘every neigh-
E borliood of chil-
5 ; - drep there is a
home where all
‘ the children just
naturally - gather.

Sometimes it's
the house with

the largest yard,:

‘but. not always;
¢ “sorhetimes  it’s
st h e
house, but not
-always. - Once in

a ‘while it is the |

finest houee but- very seldom. But
there is ome thing it always is—the
‘home where there is a ‘mother who

understands - children, who does not|
mind their clytter, who does not. in-

ltertere vﬂﬂt t reason- in play, and

ply the. properties of their play h-‘

Amd of -mu “Don’t:

largest

18 YOUR HOME THE ONE.

keep —ixer house immaculate and does
not like to have a gang.of youngsters
circulating about it, who makes them

feel constrained when they are in her THE REASON.

living room, who is always too busy ! His collar is immaculate, his clothes!

with more important things to bother are neatly pressed,

h ;
(t::- ;l; tdug s;ﬂnfh i e b e forever from his vest;

& RO heii, S TRy ouy 1, Upon his trousers Jittle feet haye never
buys her immunity from bother at the left a track,
price of driving her children away ‘And it is plain no little boy has ridden

from e. on his back.

Better Thar~ & “Handsome aning He never has been sprawled upon or

climbed upon for fun,
's ‘never rolled upon the floor as I
g0 oft have done;’

Room,
To my mind the. most beeutiful

living réom 1 ever saw was a  big,His raiment’s always cprck and span,

shabby~ living room in an old hquse so very straight he stands,

Afilled with comtomble chairs; book- hands.
shelves. centering around a big table $
always pﬂed w!th magazines,
showing in every detail of it the,
fact that the children of the temﬂy,
and of the ndxhborhood loved . towhy can’t you be more orderly, and
gather there. I would rather have keep yourself in trim?”
& ‘Toom like that in my.-homie- m.n ?ut he, he has no little chudWMWI
the finest drawing room fn.the land, S .

No 1little hands demand his wn‘tch and

-snatch it from its place,
Upon his clot.hing little feet ha.ve never

fine he always Iooks!
| He’s like the picture of the men you
see in fashion books;

He keeps his linen ont of reach of dirty’

and | “Behold,” the women say to me, “how

His tailor keeps the wrinkle smoot.hﬂd cod,tt

)!
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‘When ‘it comes to-Speeial Boots:for special

pL es, this store stands out prommently
o-day we’ll make brief mention of oy
Hunting Boots. Hunters will appreciate their

> ~correctness and goodness.

"“K” Hunting Boots are made of the best
English Calf. Full double soles to heel, bellows
tongues, absolutely Waterproof, 12, mches high,
in Black and Tan leathers.~

® “K” Hunting Boots cost.a htt}p‘v more than
ordmarv Hunting Boots, but’ doutble wear i
each pair. ’

If you are interested in good Hu'ntmg Boots,
- gir, we'll be pleased to show you, at-any time,

Mail Orders Receive Prompt, Attention.

The Home. of Good Shoes,
218 & 20 Water Streef.

“K” Agency for Newfoundland.
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Isenm"éh’s
Rebuilt
- Orga

- EVERY IN STRUME]
GUARANTRED.

Our Catalogue gives
opinions of some of our

I musicians' and will conv
yOUu We can-save you mo
It is yours for the askin

Musicians’ Supply

“* DUCKWORTH STRE
(Royal Stores Furniture

o ——

STEE R BROS.

New: Arrivals:
25 boxes CHOICE CANADIAN CREAMERY
- 25 brls. SPARE RIBS. y

6 cases CITRON and LEMON PEELS.
150 ‘cages SHEFFORD CONDENSED MILK
50 ases CAMPBELL'S SOUPS:

f-‘m cases HOVINDEN’S COCOA,:-I Ib. tms
25 cases MACARONI, 1 Ib. pkgs.
: ‘60 boxes. CHEESE. o




