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CHAPTER XXXV.
JTHE APPROACH OF THE SHADOW.]

The days passed in what her lady-
ship declared to be a tediousness al-
most insupportable. She‘ had the best
rooms of the best l:ofel,an& they were
not grand enough for her fine London
taste; and as for the scemery, Lady
Grace would have exchanged the
whole Alpine range for a quarter of a
mile of Hyde Park. She would have
been happy enough if Cecil could have
spent every minute of his time with
her; but this Cecil could not &6. In
his present condition of mind the so-
ciety of his engaged wife nearly drove
him mad, and he spent most of his
time either beside the marquis’s bed
or at the villa.

“Surely you do not intend to play
the part of sick nurse, my dear Cecil!”
Lady Grace remonstrated when, on the
third morning after their arrival, he
told her that he could not go out rid-
ing with her, because he had promised
to sit with the marquis.

“Not exactly that, Grace,” he repli-
éd, quietly, “But I am naturally anxi-
ous about him and wish to be with
him, more especially as, strange to
gay, he seems to deslre my presence

“He must have changed” to-an.exs
traordinary extent!” she retorted, with
something like a sneer on _‘her ex-
quisitely carved lips.

- Cecil nodded.

“ “Yes,” he assented, simply. “He has
changed—for the better. I suppose we
ghall all feel the approach of the
Great Shadow! Poor old man!”

She stared at him, then.laughed—a
cold laugh of amusement, almost of
mockery. 2

“Really, you are the most forgiving
of men, Cecil!”

“I'm afraid not,” he said, stifiing a
sigh. “I'm sorry I can’t go with you,
Grace.”

“Oh, 1 dtresay you will 'be happier
with the marquis!” she retorted, as
she turned~to the  glass to arrange
her riding-hat. “Il.only hope and
trust that the marquis will soon get
better, and allow us to }eave this place.
T was never in a duller hole in my
life.” : :

They call Pescia pretty, too,” he
\4eplied absently, as hé followed her
out and helped her to mount.

Then he lit a cigar, and was going
geross to the villa, his mind heavy
with thought, when JudQenly Percy
Levant stopped in tmt ‘of him and
vaised his hat. °
“Cecil's face reddened fof an instant;

Have You
Pains,
Cramps,
Callquses or

aBurning Sensation
at or near vhn the ﬁl‘f
points? . If s0,

DR. SCHOLL

e led u batital
pha.n,hu"l-ﬁn.’.

{ resentment as of dull, heavy sadness.

|the business which brought me here.

" | Goubt. ‘1t ‘18" oy’ ‘natural, that you

{ you permit. me to keep them to myself

,.3“

“I am at yotir service,” m«mn
Lord Cecil, with a slight bow.

Peroy Levanit eyed him Mth sl
strangs expression, scarcely that of

“I presume, my lord, you conceive
that I am here to demand from, or of-
fer both of us—both of u8!"” he add-
ed, grimly.

“f can only say that I am prepared
to accept any proposal you may have
to mke‘, Mf. Levant,” sald Lord Cecil.
“But 1 am obliged, in honour, to say
this—1 don’t want you to take it as
an apology; great MNeavens, no—but

other' evening were uttered in com-
plete ignorance that her word was
plighted to you or any other gentle-
‘man.”

Percy Levant bowed.

“Were you in ignorance that your
word was plighted to another lady?”
he said, in a low voice.

Lord Cecil’s face flamed, then grew
pale, lnd he sprang from his lounging
attitude ugalnst the mantel-shelf to an
upright position; but, with a palpable
effort, he restrained himself.

“That is a rebuke which I have de-
served and must submit to, Mr. Lev-
ant,” he said, grimly. “It is true that
I am engaged to Lady Grace Peyton,
"and that I had no right to address Miss
Marlowe as I did, but”"—he turned his
face away for a moment—"but I think
it you knew all the circumstances,
you—even you—would feel more in-
¢lined to pity than to condemn me.
Bat 1 don’t appeal to your considera-
tion. As I said”—with a touch of
hauteur—“I am at your disposal, in
any way and at any time.”

“You mean, of course, that you are
ready to fight, my lord?”

“You interpret my meaning,”
plied Lord Cecil, calmly. “I have no
Goubt you feel a ved. I ghould if

ltasdfln your plate. I have no doubt
Miss Marlowe”—his lips quivered—
“has told you of our past—our past
relationship—"

“Miss Marlowe has told me nothing;

but T have drawn my own conclusions.
I have been content to accept Miss
Marlowe’s silence—complete silence—
respecting the past.”
"~ “Ah, yes,” said Cecil, with a repress-
ed sigh. “What does it matter to you,
who have- the ‘priceless boon. of her
present and future love?”

The words were wrung from him,
and he would have recalled them if
he could have done 8o, when he saw
the effect they produced upon Percy
Levant, whose face grew white and
whose eyes flagshed.

But he, too, seemed to be striving
for self-restraint.

“I am afraid you do mot know all,
my lord,” he said. “But to come to

re-

Miss Marlowe and I are to be married
on the sixteenth.
Lord Cecil bit his lip and nodded.
“So soon?’ he said, almost inaudi-
bly. “Well, sir, why do you tell me
this?”
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"4 tew minutes” he said, gravely. “We'
_muum-n«ouum_ :
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I'm bound to say that the words you |
;)1 heard me address to Miss Marlowe the
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he said, with a quiet dignity, “but I
don’'t think I can do anything elfe
that grant them. After all, I have no6
claim for satisfaction from you; the
offence lies with me.”

“Just so, my lord,” said Percy Ley-
ant, taking his hat. “I wish you goecd-
morning. On the sixteenth you and.I
shall understand each other more
easily.”

“I hope so,” said Cecil, grimly. “One
moment,” he added, hesitatingly, as
Percy Levant turned to leave the
room. “Is—is Miss Marlowe in
Pescia?” he asked, in a low voice.

“Miss Marlowe is in Pescia, my
lord,” replied Percy Levant, looking
at him steadily.

Cecil’'s face grew hot.

“Will you tell her that—that I knew
nothing of her engagement? No; tell
her nothing!”

“I think that is far the better cour:e.
my lord,” said Percy Levant; and with
another b,ovg;‘he went.
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CHAPTER XXXVI
CONSPIRATORS.

Mr. Spenser Churchill has been hav-
ing the very good time which a man
might be expected to have who has
had a magnificent palace with a host
of obsequious servants placed at his
disposal, and who is monarch of all
he surveys—of another peérson’s pro-
perty.

He enjoyed himself most amazingly.
He went on pleasant little excursions
to the neighbouring towns; He order-
ed the richest and most luxurious din-
ners; he accepted thd best of the num-
erous invitations which Lady Des-
pard’s x{eighbours freely accorded
him, as a friend of her ladyship, left
in charge of the Villa Rimini, and
wherever he went he was voted a most
charming and agreeable companion.
Indeed, since Percy Levant's depar-
ture no one had so completely won the
hearts of the Florentine ladies as Mr.
Spenser Churchill.

And do not for a moment snppose
that the good man gave himself up to
a carnal enjoyment without giving
thought to his less fortunate fellow-

“Because I have to make a proposal
to you, my lord. You expect a chal-
lenge from me?”

“I have expected it for the last three
days, Mr. Levant.”
< *Will you, my.lord, permit me to
withhold that ' challenge until the
sixteenth?”

" Lord Cecil stared at him.
* “Till the duy of your mrr!ue"" he
exclahed

EMly, returned Percy Levant.
“Suich l nquoot lﬂoq.bhu you, mno

lhould dmnd my reasons for this de-
lay; but 1 -shall ask, a¢ a favour; that

nnul the sixteenth. I have ‘wnother
nnko. whl*
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men. No! The  eminent and -tender
hearted philanthropist
his poor brethren, and gave such
touching accounts of the various
gharitable sgcieties with which he was
connected—the ' Sweeps’' Orphanage,
the Indigent Knife Grinders’ Society,
the Society. for “the . Distribution -of
Knives and Forks to the South Sea Is-
landers, and 8o ‘on,AHat he succeeded
in collecting & very tidyinm for these
eminently *deserving and prwﬂenl
charities; and everybody agreed M
it ever there was a man too good for
this sinful and selfish world, Mr. Spen-
ger Churchill was indeed tlut.Ah.-
dividual!

And so the days passed. plma.nu;i-
' {and profitably—and on the 1 morning of

m sixtéenth Mr. Spenser Churehfll]

| was sttting dver the second bottlvot
Lady Despard’s choicest claref, vgth

adt(nmbotwunmnu,mdu..
| benevolent eyes half-closed with &p
‘expressionof bland peace and um‘ ¢
jq which »og;y the truly good c,ug- §
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remembered .

Wit fall, t6 the Wiia Vittorln,
, 8t w o’clodk to-tnorrow after-
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Mr. Spenser Churchill's face grew

"mw:f.‘

“I koew he'd do it! I knew it! What

' |an éye for character I have! I should
|have made a good general! I know

how to pick my men. I was confident
Percy would do what I waated! To-
morrow! Oh, yes, I'll be there! Bpen-
ser, my dear friend, you ha¥e won the
trick; you have—"” He stopped, and a
shade crossed his benevolent face. “I
wish I'd mdde it twenty thousand, in<
stead of ten,” he muttered, wistfull>;
“I might just as well have done so—
he would not have said anything, cnd
she wouldn't have missed it. Why, her
mother’s portion of settlement money
will bring her five-and-twenty thou-
sand & year, and that will which the
marquis is not capable of altering
makes her the mistress of all his
money. Yes, I might just as well have
had twenty. However”—and the smile
heamed -out again—‘“dear Percy shall
make it up to me. He wouldn’t like his
wife to know of our fittle contract, I
should think, and I might feel it my
duty to tell her, unlesé—unless he
made it worth my while to hold my
tontue Yes, Churchill, miy dear friend,
you have warmed your rest pretiy
well;” and n>w”--filling bis glass—
“new for the enjryment. No more of
these" beastly charitable society; no
lenger any aeed for playing the saint.
Let me see—I'll live in Paris, I think,
most of my time. A man can enjoy
himself in Paris without a 'parcel of
fools interfering or holding him up to
censure! In Paris or—yes, Constan-
tinople.  That's not ‘bad: Oh, what a
time I will ave! And Cecil, dear Cecil,
who used to sneer at me and treat me
as if I were an impostor; I think, yes,
I think, dear Cecil, I shall have the
laugh on you this time—you and your
beautiful bride! For I'm afraid I shall
fecl it my duty tell yeca
completely you have besn
fooled. Yes, I think ! must do that,
really! To-morrow! To-morrow the
new life begins. Hem! Well, the old
one hasn’t been 8o bad! The charitable
business has paid, it certainly has
paid; but no mere of it. I'm sick of it
and the~whole cant of it.' I'll' enjoy
myself in a proper fashion-—enjoy my-
self in my honestly earned wealth.
Let me see. Ten thousand pounds, with
w_hat I bave—ahem!—saved, together
with, say, a thousand nr two a year out
of dear Percy—how grateful he will
be, of course—will make a nice little
income. Spenser, my boy, you are a
genius, and you ought to have been a
general. Here’s your health and your
future happiness!”

And, with a chuckle, he filled his
glass till it ran over, and drained it
at a draught.

The Italian® are not fond of high
houses, and the Villa Vittoria, like
miost of its fellows in Pescia, covered
a .long space of ground, its rooms be-
ing arranged on twé stories, with very
few stairs and fewer corridors.

The apartments which the marquis
occupied for his own personal use con-
sisted of a sitting-room, and a dress-
ing-room and bedroom adjoining, the
latter dlvid_od from the sitting-room
by heavy curtains. Qu the other side
of the centre room wu a small ante-
T06m which the marquis had not used;
it was intended as a reception-room
for. trades-people or persoms who paid
visits of business.

(To be
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JUST THE nnss FOR THE GROW-
"IN GIRL.

2040-—S8erge, gabardine, velvet, cot-
duroy, taffeta, voile, crepe de chine
and all wash fabrics are good for thil
style. The blouse is made to slip
over the head. The Skirt is a two
piece model.

This Pattern is cut in 4 Sizes: &,
10, 12 and 14 years. Size 10 will re-
quire 43 yards of 80 inch material.

A pattern of this illustration mail-
ed to any address on receipt of 10c. in
gilver or lc. and 2c. stamps.

A SMART GOWN FOR A SLENDER
FIGURE,

"2963—This fs a good style for serge,
taffeta, satin velvet, gabardine or
tricotine. Braid or embroidery will
be a gpod decoration for this style,

The Pattern is cut in 3 Siges: 18,
18 and 20 years. Size 18 will require
53% yards of 36 inch material.

A pattern of this illustration mailed
to any address on receipt of 10c. in
silver or lc. or 2c. stamps.
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_FOR THE
HOLIDAY

TAKE A KODAK WITH YOU.
Ony stock of

KODAKS, /a2
BROWNEmd

PREMOCAMERAS

is e.lpld‘.

_ Business Cards of Merchants 344 |

LONDON DIRECTORY,

(Published Annually)

enables traders throughout the World
te communicate direet with English
MANUFACTURERS & DEALERS
in each class of goods. Besides being
a complete commercial guide to Lon-
don and Suburbs, it contains Msts of
EXPORT MERCHANTS

with the goods they ship, and the Ool-
cnidl and Foregn Markets they sup-
Ily; also

PROVINCIAL TRADE NOTICES
of leading Manufacturers, Merchants,
etc., in the principal Provingial Towns
and Industrial Centres of the United
Kingdom.

" Plates. |

R 1
We are offering roofmg at the follow-
ing bargain prices:

o
B S

{Ply 2Ply 3Py
Certain-feed:.:: $2.55 3.35 1.1
Sentinel::::::: $1.85 2.30 2.90

Asphalt Rubber Roofings
outwear Felt &require no at-
tentionafte~ once laid. Every

roll supplied with cement
and nails.

GEO. M. BARR.
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We are still showing
a splendid selec-
tion of

Tweeds

and

No scarcily at
Maunder’s.

However, we beg fo
remind our custom-

ers these goods are
selling rapidly, and
cannof be replaced
f the same price.

John Maunder,
Tailor and Clothier, St. John’s, Nild

To Custo
and Friends !

- Having made satisfactory arrangeinents
with the Dominion Coal Co.,, we have
this day dropped the price of Coal to

$15.00 Per Ton.

Now landing ex S.S. Corunna:

BEST QUALITY SCREENED COAL
CROSBIE & Company

augll,2i

The First Pr’inéiple of Modern

Business is SERVICE.

That s where we shine, &7

Gaod Goods well made, mod.
priced, and honest effort
to deliver on time. Expert-:
mﬁng ‘and satisfactory set- =

tlements of all
m bimt 9loﬂ¥inc ‘manu- - “
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