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CHAPTER XVII.
Clifford Revel was waiting for Lord 

Edgar at the station, and greeted him 
with a smile that was rather one of 
relief. He had had his doubts whe
ther honor would prevail over love.

“Here you are then!” he said. "I’ve 
got your ticket; and here’s a car
riage.”

Lord Edgar got in, and Clifford 
Revel followed and lit a cigar.

“Much trouble in getting away?” 
he asked, with a smile; but Lord Ed
gar did not seem in a smiling mood. 
Indeed, there was a look in his face 
which Clifford Revel had seen once 
or twice before—a look which de
noted that Lord Edgar was not in the 
mood for trifling, and might at any 
moment become dangerous if not 
carefully handled. It was the look he 
had worn when Clifford Revel had 
suggested that they should conceal 
Flyaway’s lameness and make capital 
out of it

“I suppose Lady Fane did not like 
your leaving her?” said Clifford Rev
el.

"No,” said Edgar, almost coldly. 
“And I did not like coming; a very 
little would have made me throw up 
the engagement.”

"Ah!” said Clifford Revel, with a 
smile that was almost a sneer. "It 
would have been the first time you 
have broken your word to my know
ledge.”

Lord Edgar nodded curtly. Then he 
half arose from his seat and looked 
out of the carriage window eagerly.

"What is it?” demanded Clifford 
Revel.

"Eh?” said Lord Edgar. "That’s 
strange!”

"What is strange? Heaven and 
earth, my dear fellow, what are you 
staring at?” he said, with an impa
tience which was novel in him.

Lord Edgar sank back and took out 
a cigar.

“Why, it is rather a singular coin
cidence," he said, “but I have just 
seen your Mr. Browne, and he was 
with the man Lela described to me.”

Cütffori Revel «Id not change color, 
but Ms eyes scanned Edgar’s face 
keenly.

“Not much of a coincidence,” he 
said, lightly. “Perhaps Browne Is 
jeet starting abroad; or be may have 
gone mad, and that 1* Me keeper. By 
the way, don’t call him ‘my* Mr. 
Browne, my dear Edgar; I only met 
Mm the day before your marriage, 
quite casually, and he offered to per
form the ceremony.”

Lord Edgar nodded. The point 
seemed to him quite unimportant He 
sighed as he made himself comfort
able; the allusion to his marriage 
called up a vision of his darling left 
alone in the quiet rooms.

“Ton have made all arrangements, 
I supposer he said, listlessly.

“Yes,'* said Clifford Revel. "I have 
rented the same little house for the 
week----- ”

“I go back to-morrow. Immediately 
after the race,” said Lord Edgar, 
quickly.

A strange smile gleamed In Clifford 
Revel’s eyes sad flickered about Ms 
lips, a smile that If one could have 
Interpreted It, would have made one’s 
heart shrink with a nameless fear.

“Yes?” he said, lightly. "Well, 
that’s only natural. But I couldn’t 
take the house for less than a week."

“And the horse?" said Lord Edgar, 
still listlessly.

“Went down last night,” answered 
Clifford Revet "He looked as fit as 
his most devoted admirers could wish! 
You saw him the day before?"

“Yes,” said Lord Edgar.
"And you thought he was all right?” 

asked Clifford Revel.
“Yes,” assented Lord Edgar, ab

sently.
“Hem! Well, that’s all right. I 

fancied that he was unusually rest
less and fidgety."

“You said just now that he was 
fit,” said Lord Edgar, moodily. His 
thoughts were with Lela, and he 
longed to be quiet, and to be free to 
think of her. For once in his life "the 
horse” -did not absorb him.

“I said ’looked!’” responded Clifford 
Revel, with a smile. “But ft might 
only have been my fancy—I mean his 
restlessness. Only, if he should be in 
a worse temper than usual to-morrow, 
you will remember what I said.”

Lord Edgar nodded.
"I dare say he will be In his usual 

tantrums when the crowd begins to 
shout I wish we were well through 
it," and he sighed.

"Are you fudking It?” asked Clif
ford Revel, with the nearest ap
proach to a sneer that he permitted 
himself.

Lord Edgar looked up with aston
ishment

“You know that I have never been 
afraid of him,” he said, simply. “I 
certainly have not grown to fear him 
within the last week!”

“I’m glad of it" said Clifford Rev 
el, “seeing that if you had, the race 
is as good as lost, and with it an im
mense amount of money! But If you 
are not afraid of Assassin, you are 
seriously down in the dumps, my dear 
fellow, and that will look bad.”

Lord Edgar raised himself.
"Set here, Clif,” he said, "I am a 

little—quiet, because I hate the thing 
I am doing, and I detest having to do 
it without Lela’s knowledge. It is the 
first concealment I have had from her, 
but do not fear, I shall carry out what 
I have promised, and if we have any

And the Worst is Yet to Come—

\-c

CS-l3fT-Vr<pHl"S-»or>

ARE YOU 
A MAN?

If you are, you either shave you£ 
•elf or go to a barber. It you visit 
a barber you may have the unfor
tunate experience of Mr. M. Butler, 
of Bridgeport, Conn., who developed 
what Is known as "Barber’s Raeh” 
on hie face through the use of an 
Infected razor. He writes:

“My face was covered with sores, 
which caused me a great deal of 
suffering and Inconvenience, and I 
was unable to shave for four 
weeks. Repeated applications of 
Zam-Buk, however, entirely rid me 
of the trouble.”

To avoid the possibility of such 
an experience, Immediately you see 
a rash or spot appear, treat it with 
Zam-Buk. This balm will destroy 
all germa, prevent the disease 
spreading and soon end the trouble.

For eczema, old eores, uleere, 
blood-poisoning, burns, and cuts 
there it nothing to equal Zam-Buk. 
All dealers 60c. box, 3 for 31.25.

luck at all, your—and my—money is 
quite safe.”

"Right!” exclaimed Clifford. ‘‘That 
is something like the tone I wanted ; 
and now I’ve roused the lion, I will 
subside In my paper till It is safe to 
emerge again,” and laughing, he un
folded the Globe, and got into a cor
ner with It

Seeing that every one knows all 
about the Badmore meeting, It would 
be a display of Impertinence to at
tempt to describe it. Every one 
knows the aspect the little town—so 
quiet on all the other three hundred 
and sixty-four days in the year—puts 
on for the Race Day; how the streets 
are thronged with people more or less 
respectable; how every inn, however 
modest, is filled to cramming; how 
every house that is lettable is snap
ped up for the week at fancy prices, 
and how everybody, gentle and simple, 
in the place, is utterly absorbed and 
engrossed by the one great question: 
“Which horse will win the Gentle
men’s Race?”

Everybody also knows that the Bad- 
more meeting is the most aristocratic 
race of the year; that the number of 
splendid equipages, and owners there
of, exceed by four-fold those which 
gather around any other course; and 
that, though the spectators are aris
tocratic, the betting rune higher than 
that which occurs either at the Derby 
or the Oaks.

On the morning which broke upon 
this particular Badmore day, the 
crowd was, if anything, larger than 
usual; the turnpike man was prepar
ed to assert, on oath, if need be, that 
twice the number of carriages had 
passed through his gate than at any 
previous meeting; and, as a matter 
of fact, the seats in the grand stand 
ran to a premium which exceeded any
thing that had ever before been de
manded. Royalty itself was present 
on a stand of its own; royalty as re
presented by a popular prince and 
princess, surrounded by a bevy of 
personal friends.

In the inclosure, sacred—it is ra
ther an incongruous word, by the way 
—to the fraternity of men who get 
their living by book-making, a vast 
crowd was surging to and fro howling 
the odds, and trying to out-yell each 
other ; but above the din could be 
heard now and again the name of one 
horse, the "Assassin.” Indeed, all 
through the whole crowd, his name 
was most frequently heard.

Little groups of men clustered in 
corners and whispered it; ladies mur
mured it behind their race chairs and 
fans, and the prince himself showed 
a deep Interest In the animal, who 
seebmed to occupy the position of fa
vorite.

Indeed, so great a favorite was he, 
that the race would have been accord
ed to him by popular prophecy be
forehand, but for that serious defect 
in him of which all were talking.

And that defect was his temper.
“What sort of humor would Assas

sin be in?” That was the question 
they were asking. Would he be in a 
good temper? If so, the Gentlemen’s 
Race was his, and his owner and rider 
Lord Fane’s. But then he was so 
rarely in a good temper! It was well 
known that the Assassin was a proud 
and haughty beast, upon whom yell
ing and hooting crowds had a mad
dening effect, and that it wac quite 
within the bounds of possibility, that 
at the moment of starting he might 
refuse to move, or sway around, and 
make a dash for the paddock he had 
just left

The crowd knew that there was 
only one man who could ride him, and

their faith on him; and relying on him 
so entirely they grew impatient to see 
him, to judge for themselves whether 
the gentleman who was to ride Assas
sin was fit, and in good courage.

But while they were yelling hie 
name. Lord Edgar eat In the parlor 
of Holly bank Villa—ae the little 
house was called—smoking a cigar, 
and quietly waiting for the last mo
ment. Until that arrived he was re
solved not to appear.

There had been times when each an 
occasion ae this would have been 
provocative of gratified pride, and full 
of satisfaction; but he felt no pleas
ure In it this morning.

He sat In the little parlor quietly 
smoking hie cigar, while notabilities 
of fashion and the turf came In, all 
eager to see and to greet him, and to 
exchange a word with the hero of the 
day—the man with whom the fate of 
their money rested.

He was qnlte cool; the Farintoeh 
blood asserted Itself on such occasions 
as this, and he was by far the most 
self-possessed of those around him; 
more self-possessed than Clifford Rev
el, who for once—amazing wonder!— 
looked pale and haggard.

So much bo, so unusually so, that 
a great duke twitted him upon it.

“Revel,” he said, "you look as If 
you were going to ride Assassin, and 
Fane, here, looks as It he had laid 
against you.”

Clifford Revel smiled, but though 
he showed his white teeth to the full
est, there was little of merriment In 
the smile.

“If you knew how much depended 
on It, your grace,” he said, "you 
would not be surprised.”

And there was a significance in his 
tone which they afterward remember
ed and noted.

At last the moment had arrived 
when Lord Edgar must get down to 
the course and don the Farintosh 
blue silk, whether he had finished his 
cigar or not He arose, and sur
rounded by a ring of what were noth
ing else but couriers, strolled down 
to the paddock. Clifford Revel, who 
had scarcely left him for a moment, 
was still by his side, the haggard look 
upon his face quite as marked as be
fore. It did not lessen a#3 the portly 
form of Mr. Palmer broke through 
the crush, and that gentleman, re
spectfully touching Lord Edgar’s arm 
to attract his attention, said:

“My lord, the marquis is here, and 
would be glad If you could see him 
for a moment.”

"Impossible!” said Clifford Revel, 
with almost fierce impatience; "the 
time is nearly up.”

But Lord Edgar turned calmly.
“Certainly,” he said. "Gentlemen, 

excuse me for a few minutes.”
(To be Continued.)

“When a woman makes a call on a 
man in his office, is it proper for him 
to escort her to the elevator?” asked 
Miss Particular.

“He should rise when she arises 
to leave but it is not necessary for 
him to go beyond the door with her,” 
replied her brother.
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2086—This design le simple and 
crarmtng. The waist is In Empire 
fashion and finished with tab exten-1 
slons which may serve to hold a smart 
sash or girdle. The round neck edge 
is outlined by trimming hands. The 
sleeve may be finished In wrist or el
bow length. Challie, lawn, organdie, 
gingham, voile, repp or silk may he 
used for this model.

The Pattern is cut In 4 sizes: 2, 4, 6 
and 8 years. It requires 2% yards of 
44-inch material for a 4 year size.

A pattern of this Illustration mailed 
to any address on receipt of 10 cents 
In silver or stamps.

A SMART LITTLE DRESS FOR 
MOTHER’S GIRL.
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DRICH
GARDEN HOSE
It’s worth just the difference between a dry, color.' 
less garden and a Iresh, green one—a water-spotted 
suit and a dry comfortable one—the annual purchase 
oi hose and a perennial one that does not need watch
ing with every bend and twist, r
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You don’t have to buy garden hose”annually-it you 
use “Goodrich." .It costs less to pay a little^more, 
and get hose that lasts for many seasons.

Try^GOODRICH!”
Even the feel of it u different j

Other. Special Garden Supplies

Black as Dirt
About the Eyes.

Liver Was All Upset and There Was 
Pain Under the Shoulder-blade— 

Two Interesting Letters.
So many people suffer from derange

ments of the liver that we feel sure 
these two reports, just recently re
ceived, will prove interesting reading 
and valuable Information t.o many 
readers of this paper.

1 Mrs. F. L. Harris, Keatley, P.O., 
Sask., writes: “I was suffering from 
liver trouble—had a heavy pain under 
one shoulder blade all the time, and 
was nearly as black as dirt around the 
eyes, so I concluded to try some of 
Dr. Chase’s Kidney-Liver Pills. I did 
so, and before I had taken one 26c. 
box the pain had left me and I com
menced to gain in flesh, and by the 
time I had taken two boxes I was 
completely cured and felt like a new 
person. My trouble was caused by 
heavy work out-of-doors, and, of 
course, heavy eating and constipation. 
I would advise anyone suffering from 
kidney or liver trouble to give Dr. 
Chase’s Pills a trial.”

Mrs. Charles Terry, Tweed, Ont, 
writes: '“Before I was married I was 
troubled with enlargement of the liv
er. My liver became so enlarged that 
you could detect the swellings on 
either side, and it was only with dif
ficulty that I could get my clothes on. 
A friend advised me to get Dr. 
Chase’s Kidney-Liver Pills and take 
them. I commenced this treatment, 
and used nine boxes, which cured 
me at that time. Then, about two or 
three years afterward I was troubled 
again with the swelling, but only on 
my right side. I secured some more 
Kidney-Liver Pills, and took them, 
which finally cured me. I have not 
been troubled in this way since. I can 
cheerfully recommend Dr. Chase’s 
Kidney-Liver Pills to anyone having 
kidney or liver trouble.

“We have also found Dr. Chase’s 
Linseed and Turpentine* excellent for . 
coughs and colds. In fact, any of Dr. 
Chase’s medicineo which we have used I 
have been good.” i

Dr. Chase's Kidney-Liver Pills, one 
pill a dose, 25c. a box, 6 for 31.00, at1

that was Lord Edgar, and they pinned ?L^le”;,°rn^dmangon Bates & Co ’j

2137—This model Is lovely for the 
new summer cottons and linens. It is 
also good for soft woolens, crepe, gab
ardine and silk. The sleeve may be 
finished in wrist or elbow length.

The Pattern Is cut In 4 sizes: 4, 6, 8 
and 10 years. It requires 3% yards 
of 36-inch material for an 8-year size.

A pattern of this Illustration mailed 
to any address on receipt of 10 cents 
in silver or stamps.
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European Agency.
Wholesale indents promptly execu

ted at lowest cash prices for all Brit
ish and Continental goods, Including:

Books and Stationery,
Boots, Shoes and Leather,
Chemicals and Druggists’ Sundries, 
China, Earthenware and Glassware, 
Cycles, Motor Cars and Accessories, 
Drapery, Millinery and Piece Goods, 
Fancy Goods and Perfumery, 
Hardware, Machinery and Metal, 
Jewellery, Plate and Watches, 
PhotograpMc and Optical Goods, 
Provisions and Oilmen’s Stores, 

etc., etc.
Commission 2)4 p.c. to 6 p.c. 
Trade Discounts allowed.
Special Quotations on Demand. 
Sample Cases from 350 upwards. 
Consignments of Produce Sold on 

Account.

William Wilson & Sons
(Established 1314.)

25 Abchnrch Lane, London, IX. 
Cable Address: "Annuaire, Lon."

BOWRING BROTHERS, LIMITED, 
Hardware Department.

DON’TBEA 
PACIFIST!

Be a red blooded 
Britisher.

Pacifism and non-resistance cost Russia 76,000 square mile* 
of territory, 56,000,000 people and a 33,000,000,000 indemnity, 
and although peace Is signed Germany is still plundering Rus
sia.

Young Man
Join the train for Berlin and help sign a Righteous Peace 
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Patriots and
Patriotism.

THE REAL AND THE FALSE.
Editor Evening Telegram.

Dear Sir,—The dic'tiOriaries define 
“Patriotism” as “love of one’s coun- 
try," and a “patriot” as “one who 1 
loves and faithfully serves his coun- j 
try.” These definitions are generally j 
accepted as correct, and they should j 
be well kept in mind, especially at 
such times in which we are now liv
ing, when the word “patriotism is 
on every lip, and an appeal to “pa
triotism,” from whomsoever it may 
come, and by whatever motive it may 
be prompted, is sure to draw popular 
applause. Even those who see the 
glaring baseness of the false “patri
ots" amongst us, are, alas only too 
willing to forgive, in the name of 
“patriotism,” the gross injustices done 
that sacred name.

The extension of the life of the 
present rump parliament is, just one ^ 
example of the many crimes, that are 
being done those days in the name of 
"patriotism.” The very essence of 
popular control, which is essential to 
the wellbeing of free government, is 
laid in the gutter by a bunch of poli
tical parasites, who cover their, hide
ous actions by resorting to the use of 
the word “patriotism." These are 
the class of “patriots” who are well 
fitted by Dr. Samuel Johnson’s robust 
saying. “Patriots” of the Coaker- 
McGrath, Bennett, Harvey, Cashin, 
Crosbie type will be always seen and 
heard amongst the most noisiest of 
"patriots,” in whose opinions no ac
tion is too drastic and no measure too 
tar-reaching, as long as they can ex
ploit their fellow countrymen by us- , 
tog patriotism as a smoke screen to 
cover their baseness of purpose, and 
their contempt for the rights of oth
ers.

In the name of “patriotism” they 
will leave no stone unturned to break 
town the spirit of those public men 
who remain sufficiently cool, when the 
clouds seem darkest, to guard the pub
lic Interest They will, by their pub-
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