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CHAPTER XXVII.

“Ah, yesi Mary!” said Garling. “She
kept the secret, too. Where is she?”

“She is living in a little village near
London,” said Mr. Fielding. “I don’t
think I'll give you her address; it
would ‘only distress her to see you,
to know you are alive. Though”—he
mused, his eyes flashing keenly—*I
shouldn’t be surprised if she’d guess-
ed it. All along she has been ner-
vous, apprehensive, At any rate, she
must guess the cause of Diana’s flight.
Let me see, you said Diana’s address
was—"

Garling shook his head. “I daren’t
give it to you,” he said uneasily. “She
wouldn’t like- it; she—she wants to
be alone.”

Mr. Fielding nodded and sighed im-
patiently. It irked and distressed

him not to be able to disentangle this
raveled skein; he, the clever Mr.
Fielding, found himself helpless and
impotent in this tragic case.

“I'm afraid she’s right,” he said re-
luctantly. “The sins of the fathers—I
beg your pardon, Bourne; I did not
mean to rub it in. Strange, the con-
viction that money ean do everything
is nowadays as strong as, nay, strong-
er than, any religious belief. And yet
here’s a case where money—and 'a
million or more, eh, Bourne?—can’t
help us.”

“I wish I was dead!” groaned
Bourne.

“So do I,” said Mr. Fielding. “Par-
don, pardoen! But—you’re alive, you
see. -By the way, aren’t you in—er
—some little danger? Wouldn’t it be
Tather awkward if you were seen?”

Bourne nodded gloomily. “Yes.
I've a ‘ticket’ only.”

Mr. Fielding pondered for a minute
or two. _ i

“Better leave the country,” he said
gravely. “No, that will scarcely do;
for if you were to die in sober earnest
we shouldn’t believe it. Oh, I don’t
know what to do with you! Or for
her. And I tell you tranl{ly, her fu-

ture is my first consideration. The
sweetest, dearest girl. Oh, Lord!
Bourne, it’s hard on her., And the
man who loves her. He is taking it
badly, and is going to the dogs. Real-
ly, if you were quite heartless—which
I see you're not—you might be moved

af the wreck and ruin you have all
unwittingly caused. - You will have
actually affected the line of a peer-
age; for Lord Dalesford will  never
marry, and the title will go to his
cousin, Mr. Desmond March. Why
did you start and swear, Bourne?”

Bourne had done both; and now sat
staring at the lawyer’s troubled coun-
tenance.

“Desmond March! 1Is that his
name?’ he asked hoarsely.

Mr. Fielding nodded. “You've
heard of him? If you have, you have
heard of the choicest specimen of the
scoundrel and the blackleg to be
found even in this scoundrel-ridden
city. Yes; he will get the title, and
will bring the money to clear the es-
tates. The wicked flourish as the

bay-tree-—pardon, Bourne, I meant
nothing personal—and Mr. Desmond

March, who ought to be standing in

the dock at the Old Bailey—tut, tut!
—is going to marry an heiress. But
this does not interest you. I only
mentioned it to you to show you how
far-reaching was the trouble you
have caused. And you are living at

”

Bourne shook his head doggedly.
“No; if you can’t help me and her

Fielding—I’d rather keep in hiding,
even from you. God knows what we
can do, where we can go.” He sigh-
ed heavily and rose.

“All this money, now, Bourne?”’
asked Mr. Fielding, as he went with
him to the door.

Bourne turned on him fiercely.
“Curse the money!” he said.

Mr. Fielding shrugged his shoul-
ders. “Well, we’ll wait a bit. Don’t
do anything, or leave England, until
you have seen me again. Good night.”

1 He held out his hand, but Bourne,

afte ra moment’s hesitation, shook his
head and passed out.

Mr.. Fielding returned to his room,
and, sinking into a chair, sighed heav-
ily.

“Yes; amateur Providence is a
risky part to play,” he muttered; “es-
pecially when the dead come to life
again; and one is dealing with human
hearts—and a woman’s among them!”

Garling, when he went round to Di-
ana’s the next morning, said nothing
of his meeting with Mr. Fielding; he
knew that it would cause Diana use-
less suffering; but he regarded her
with an acuter and respectful pity,
a still more intense remorse. But his
resolution to leave England and take
the sick girl with him had grown
stronger.

“Do you think she’s getting better?”
he asked 8s he stood and looked down
at her.

Diana shook her head. “I'm afraid
not. The doctor came in the night—
he is anxious. She is so weak.” She
sighed as she gently forced some milk
through the scarlet lips.

“And-—and her mind’s fixed on her
trouble,” he muttered. “Go and lie
down. I'll watch her.”

Diaan reluctantly went to the chair
bedstead he had sent in, and, stretch-
ing her weary limbs on it, closed her
eyes for the first time since Lucy had
been brought to the attic. She must
have fallen into a half sleep, for sud-
denly she was awakened by the Sound
of .a knock. Garling started and look-
ed from her to the door.

“It’s not the doctor’s knock,” he
said with the certainty of a man
whose sense of hearing has been

©9 |'trained by years of dread of detec-

Some people are constantly an
froq onep ezr’s end to the ,otZer m
rmsﬁe;tm nchxa}lxcoug, h, whiﬁnix' ml-
y  unn Ty. ere is a e-; e
remedy that gets r ﬁ at the cause and
will make you wom}gr what beecame of it.
3 2% 3uneeg Pinex (iotcentalwmm
from any ur into a 16-oun
 bottle and fill the bottle with plain grant.
lated sugar syrup. Start taking it at
onee. radually but ‘mrgl{ you will
notice the phlegm thin out and then
ending a
would

disa r altogether, thu
ﬂ?e: t_you never tho
; It al loose:d the
fi i 1o 5 DRtk

ir Syrup mixture
h to last 8 family
by '-&f'

tion.
“May 1 comeg, in?”’ said Mr. Fielding,

‘and he entered.

Diana hushed the cry that rose to
her lips and shrank back, white and
trembling. Mr.
hand and patted it, smiling and nod-
ding at her as if he were soothing a
frightened child.

“Yes, I've found you, my dear,” he
said with his odd mixture of the legal
and paternal manner. “By chance”
—he had been watching in the neigh-
borhood since the early morn—*“I
happened to see you—Mr. Bourne,
and followed him. No need to speak,
my dear. I know all. Who is this?”

" Diana told him of the rescue of the

name,” she sald.

—and I don’t see how you can, Mr.

Fielding took her}.

girl, “We do not even know her »'i

_ Mr, Fielding looked down at her,
| Dianas arm still held within his, ax
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about some old friends?”’ he said.

Diana drew a long breath and
shook her head.

“] saw—him the other night. Oh,
Fairy Godmother!” her voice broke.
“T am past even your help; but if
you could help him!”

Mr. Fielding cleared his throat and
frowned; it was not pleasant for the
clever man to acknowledge his help-
lessness.

“I want you—Mr. Bourne,” he said.
“I am glad I have found you. I'm
afraid I things
straight; but don’t you forget, please,
that- I am still your legal adviser.
Will you come, Bourne? What a dev-
il of a job I have had to track you!”
be said after they had reached the
street. “If my proper practise should
ever go I ghall take up the detective
I want you to ceme to my

can’t—well, put

business.
Hffice.”
Garling hesitated, but’ Mr. Fielding
hailed a cab, and gently but firmly
sushed him into it.
As they entered the
Mr. Fielding said:
“Wait here for a minute or two,
will you?’ and passing into his pri-
vate room, he took off his hat te-a
bent, veiled figure that was seated in
the clients’ chair. %
““Glad you've come, Mrs. Burton,”
he said. for you

outer ~office,

“I've some news
that will surprise you!”
Mrs. Burton raised her veil. Her
‘ace was ‘deathlike in its pallor, and
1er eyes looked out from their hollow
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“You have found Diana?’ she said,|
moistening her dry lips. “Take—
take me to her.” '

“Yes; -I have found Diana,” assent-
ed Mr. Fielding, with a cheerfulness
that was meant to have a restraining
effect. "Yoq will be glad to hear
that she is—er—well, as well as we
could hope. - Thinner and paler, yes.
But”—with a shrug of the shoulders
—“what could you expect? ¥For, you
have guessed, of course, she knows
'who and what her father is.”

Mrs. Burton looked at him strange-
ly.

“Yes, I thought so,” she said in an
expressionless voice. “It was the
discovery that sent her into hiding?”

“And she has discovered that her
father is alive,” said Mr. Fielding
softly.

“Benjamin—alive!
cried Mrs. Burton.

“Alive and well. It seems that the
report of his death, the certificates,
were applicable to his
who——"

Mrs. Burton rose and faced him
with an awful mixture of despair and
| defiance.

Oh, my God!”

partner,

‘‘He is here,” she said.
to him!”

Mr. Fielding opened the door and
beckoned Garling in.

For a moment or two brother and
sister looked at each other; then -Mrs.
Burton gasped:

“Benjamin!”

“Mary!” he said. “Yes; I'm alive—
worse luck! I want to thank you for
the care of ‘my gel, Diana. She’s told
me how good you've been to her, how
you've kept the secret. It was my
fault that it was ever found out; but
I'm grateful to you, Mary.”

She seemed to be struggling for
breath and speech. At last she gasp-
ed:

“Take—take me to her.”

Mr. Fielding had slipped out of the
room and ordered a cab, and they
drove to the house in which Diana
was lodging; and during the journey
Mr. Fielding told Mrs. Burton as
much as was necessary of the plan
by which Bourne had deceived him.

They went up the rickety stairs as
quietly as possible, and Diana open-
2ad the door to them. She flew into
her aunt’s arms and Mrs. Burton
pressed her to her bosom and bent to
kiss her; but suddenly drew . back
and eyed her almost with fear.

“You have found me, Aunt Mary!”
sobbed Diana, struggling with her
sobs because of the sick girl lying
there:: *“And-I -am- glad, though I
sught to be sorry.”

(To be Continued.)
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STOCK OF  WAR LITERATURE,

Imperial Germany, by Prince Von Bu-
low, 65 cts. ;
How Germany Makes War, by Gener-
al F. Von. Bernhardi, 75 cts,
Cavalry, by General F. Von Bern-

~ hardi, 75 cts.
The Nations in Arms; by Baron Vor
der Goltz, 75 cts.
The Frontier of the Heart, by Victor

Marguritte, % cts.
Men Around the r, by Frederic
W. Wile, 60 cts. -
Thé Russian Army From Within, by
Wm. B. Steveni, 75 cts. ;
| The British Army From Within, by
- E. Chas. Vivian, 75 cts. :
The German Army From. Within, by
A British Officer who has served
in it, 75 cts.
The Great War Book, a narrative
“which led up to the present war,
35 cts, ;
A Scap of Paper, by Dr. E. J. Dillon,’
30 cts:

Hacking Through Belgium, by Ed-
mund Dane, 30 cts.

The Campaign Around Liege, by J. M.
Kennedy, 30 cts.

How the War Began, by W. L. Court-
ney, 30 cts. ‘ i

How the Nations Waged War, by J.
M. Kennedy, 30 cts.

Great Battles of the "~World, by
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BISHOP
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Grocery Dept.

Sweetbreads in Tomato
2 Sauce.

Wild Boars’ Head.
Scotch Haggis.
Curried Fowl.
Curried Rabbit.

Finnan Haddie.
Fillets of Cod.
Kippered Herring.
Scotch Cured Herring.

New York
Corned Beef.

New York Sausages.
Frankford Sausages.
Sausagettes.

Blue Point Oysters.
Asparagus.
Spinach.
Dandelion.
Succotash.
Brussels Sprouts.
Celery.

Epglish
Plum Puddings.

Salted Almonds.
Crystalized Violets.
Metz Fruits.
Crystalized Cherries.
Glazed Cherries.
Dessert Novelties.
Oranges.
Apples.
Grape Fruit.
Grapes.

The Original Bath Oliver
Biscuits. -
Scotch Short Bread.
Scotch Oat Cake.
Huntley & Palmer, Craw-
ford’s and Henderson’s
Biscuits.

The Children’s

~ Christmas

must be bright and unclouded, even though
the older folks spend theirs under the
shadow of the war cloud. Merry little folks
must have their Christmas Gifts from “San-
ta Claus”, or they’ll be greatly disappointed,
even though Mother and Daddy are sad

thinking about big Brother far away.

f When you want to-get Toys for YOUR
small people, just visit our Showrooms and
see the display of Real Toys-that-are-differ-
ent. We have Brass and Enamel Bedsteads
Dollies, Tables and Chairs—knee-

hole, Writing Desks with drawers, complete-
ly fitted Kitchen Cabinets, ete.—big enough

or the little folks themselves to use; be-

sides a great variety of Rocking-Horses,
Teddy Bears, Go-Carts, Slides, Expresses
and many other Toys dear to the hearts of
If you’re choosing Christmas
Gifts for your little Girl or Boy (or some-
body else’s little Girl or Boy), come and see

for big

children.

our stock of Toys-that-are-different.
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HAVE YOU CALLED

here recently to see our new line of fabrics and fash-

ionable designs in

TAILORING FOR MEN?

If not, we will be glad to have you come in and let
us take your measure for an attractive and becoming

suit that will prove satisfactory.

We are always glad to see you, whether you are

ready to give us an order or not. Call any time.

J.dJ.Strang,

Ladies’ and Gents’ Tailoring,

153 Water Street, St. John’s.

decl0,eod,tf

A large variety of Xmas
' Crackers.

Fuller’s Chocolates and
Sweets.
Abdulla Cigarettes.
Abdulla Tobacco.

"Phone 679

- 2

J. J. ST. JOHN.

If You Want to Save Money
Call on Us.

Flour is cheap now but
likely to advance. We carry
a large stock at low prices.

Windsor Patent
Five Roses
Verbena

Roval Household
Olivette, &c.

Ham Butt Pork. Fat Back,
Heavy Mess, Jowls, '

Once December is here the days slip away in

confusion, especially. about Christmas time.

buyers look ahead. We just want to say to the house-
wife that yesterday we opened some new window ma-
?enals—something different than before to the public
in general. We have purchased a large lot of Sample

Toys, the newest and cheapest in the market.

Pears’ Xmas Annual, 15¢. each.

COME AND EXAMINE OUR GOODS.

Wise

" Robert Templeton.
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Spare Ribs, Boneless Beef, | ;
Plate Beef & Beef Cuttings, ||

and the best value in Teas, ||
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