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CHAPTER XLIL

The next moment she
having misjudged him, for a pained
look came into his eyes.

“I have offended you!’ he said.
Do not let me lose your
I have written' to Sir
Charles. I have asked him to help
me in my troubles. Great heavem! I
said more! I said that which may
hasten my father’s ruin! I wrote in
confldence to the man I love, hoping
4hat he would come to me, mnever
$reaming that other eyes would
dead what I had written.’

“Your letter is safe,” the barrister
sastened to say. “You may rest as-
sured of that, Lady Gladys. I only
paw the envelope; I only desired to
explain to you what must have ap-
peared to be a cruel silence. I knew
intuitively that it contained some-
thing of importance, and I did not
wish you to be pained with the
thought that my friend was treating
with neglect the one woman in the
world that he honors and loves.’

“YI shall never forget your kindly
sympathy, Mr Gardner,” Gladys re-
plied. “You have taken a great load
from my heart. I could not doubt
8ir Charles, and yet his silence filled
me with misery, because my letter de-
manded an early reply—a reply of
some kind, and I feared that he was

shocked by what I had written—was
shocked to learn that he had ever
cared for one whose father had help-

ed to wreck his life. I do not hesi-
tate to tell you this now, Mr. Gard-
ner. I do not hesitate, for I feel that

it will be best to confide all to you.
‘You ghall hear the whole history from

Lord Cecil, and then I leave it for
you to advise my unhappy parents
what is best to be done.”

"' The young barrister had “made one
statement that he could not verity,
rnd it gave him cause for grave an-

regretted

“No, no!
sympathy.

xiety.® He had declared that Lady
Gladys’ letter was safe, but he was|
not sure of this. He had attributed
the theft to Ada Craythorne, hut heé
had ne proof that she had stolen it.
If she had done so, would she dare to
make use of it for furtherance of her
own desires?

So far he could not understand the
announcement of her betrothal to
Hastings; he could not understand
the story that Hastings waQ free to
marry again. If that were true, he
would come to the woman he truly
loved, unless he had pledged himselt
to Miss Craythorne in a fit of mad-
! ness. Herbert Garéner was burning
to sift this to its foundation, and re-
solved to make a flying visit to Em-
den the next day.

He told Gladys this much. He said
that he could not rest until he knew
that his friend was recovering.

Lord Cecil and Lady Marcia came
in a few minutes later, and the earl’s
sister was charmed with the barrister.

She had expected to meet with a much
,older man. She remembered reading
several of his speeches in the Times,
and thought how wonderful it was
that one so young should be so gift-
ed.

“I have just left the doctors,” ob-
served Stanhope; “and the earls re-
covery is certain, though he will never
be the same man again. They almost
wish that his insensibility had lasted
longer, as he is beginning to
worry.”

After dinner Lord Cecifl held a
short consultation with Lady Marcia
and Lady Gladys; then he asked
Gardner to accompany him to the
earl’s busines room.

His face was white, and there was
a wild, half-furtive look in his eyes.

“Do you know, Gardner,” he said,
when they were seated, “I feel like
a man under sentence of death, and
picture you as my executioner. Still,
I believe that the nctixal penalty will
be nothing compared with the sus-
pense.”

(to be continued.)
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CHAPTER II

She put her arms n;und his neck
and kissed him.

“I will not ask you. But tell me this
one thing. She was a Talbot, was she

Groome?” 2

“Yes; she was the only ‘child and
heiress of Sir Bernard Talbot of
Groome,” he replied.

“Shall I ever see any of har rela-
tives?” she asked.

“She had very few, Irls, and all cor-

V“mpondmmun 'd!od lonc

since.” >
"utumovlt.m ntouu.

not, papa—one of the Talbots off

asked.
‘“Your name,-and all about you, papa.

Harl of,Hugo Francis Hyltton Fayne,

succeeded his father 1858. Educated at
Eton and Oxford. Married Guinevere,

ard Talbot of Groome. No sons; heir-
ess, his daughter the Lady Iris Fayne.

and lily, I may be prejudiced,” she
continued; “none the less however
that certainly seems to’me the very
prettiest paragraph in the Pearue
But, papa, how is it that the date of my
birth is not there?”

The earl looked at her with a start-
led glance.

“Is it: not there, Iris’"—and, bend-
ing down, he looked over her shin ider.

“No. You see all that is inserted 's
my name; but the date/ot my birth is
not given. Still, there s one advantage
—1I may grow old now with impunity;
no one will turn to the ‘Peerage’ for
my age. How ' is it, papa, do Yyou
think ?” ;

“T ghould say, my dear, that it is an
oversight that has airsen from the
fact that you were not born in Eng-

land.”
“I should like to see my birthplace.

Why did we not go there when we
wer® on the Continent?”

“Because my past is a painful onme,
Iris. I loved your mother as few men
love their wives. Why should I reopen
| the old wounds? Your birthplace is the
lovely, quaint little town of Bergheim
on the Rhine, a picturesque old-fash-
ioned place, built on one of the rocks
that look down upon’ the river. The
town looks asleep in the sunshine, and
by moonlight it is indescribably beau-
tiful. We were there three months;
and I havé the Keenest affection for
the spot for your mother’s sake.”

Lord Caledon rose hastily from his
“When I go up the Rhine again, I shall
love it all the more for thinking how
often those dark eyes of hers have rest-
ed on it.”

Lord Caledon rose hastily form his
chair, and with, bent head and trou-
bled countenance walked up and down
the room. Presently he stopped before
his daughter, and, bending over her,
kissed the fair young face.

“Iris, my darling, bear this in mind.
I am not unkind. I am perhaps over-
sensitive; but . if we are to live to-
gether happily, you must spare me
this constant reference to the past. I
loved your mother, and I cannot
bear it.”

The next moment the “Peerage” lay
upon the floor, and the girl’s arms
were clasped round her father.

“Forgive me, papa! How cruel I
am to you. And yet I meant to be 8o
kind. I will Yemember how it must
pain you. I knew so little of her; and
in my heart there is always a longing
to hear of her, a longing I cannot de-
fine or understand. I feel as though
ghe had somethlng to say to me, and
it prompts me always to ask ques-
tions about her. It seems strange that
no one talks to me about my mother.
Mrs. Bellew, kind as she is, always
tries to change the subject. But I
promise you most faithfully, papa,
that I will remember how it pains you,
and not speak of her again.”

The earl laid his hand upon the
fair young hand.

2 (to be continued) f 1‘ %
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How well it reads! Listen—‘Caledon,

fourteenth Earl. Born May 24th, 18—,
sole daughter and heiress of Sir’ Bern- }'
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OOK at your tooth brush.
If the bristles are even
across the top, place them
against your teeth and look
in the mirror. See how they
bridge over the spaces be-
tween the teeth and how
they just clean the smooth
-outside surfaces. 2

Now look at the Pro-phy-lae-
tic Tooth Brush. The tufted
bristles get between the teeth,
and the curved handle makes it
:asirhto reach every part of every

ooth.

.’ Regular brushing with' this
brush and four visits a year to
your dentist will insure good,
sound, attractive teeth for &
lifetime, § o 3 a?
¥ Look for the name Pro-phy-
lac-tic on the handle. Adult’s,
youth’s, and child’s sizes." Always
~ pold in the yellow box. For sale
) by leading druggists.
Distributed in Nfid. by
GERALD 8. DOYLE,
St, John’s.

Just Folks

By EDGAR A. GUEST.

(L
BILL’S IDEAS.
Bill thought the world would be all
right if all the men were Bills,
If all would till their patch of ground
the way he daily tills;

If Jim and Joe and Jack and George
would only change their ways
The troubles of the world would end

and peace would rule our days.

Bill used to talk by night and.day
about the wrongs he saw. -

To curb his neighbour’s greed tor
gain there ought to be a law,

There ought to be a law to stop the
man across the street

From charging money for his hay, and
money for his wheat.

The troubles of the world are great,
the government is lame,

Here sin and misery
someone is to blame;

If men in power and men with wealth
and men' of high degree,
Would change their ways and be like

Bill, a happy world ‘twould be.

Bill’s garden wasn’t much to see; in
fact, the ground was bare

And running wild with ugly weeds he
never knew was there; v

And when Bill had a thing to sell,
though greed’s a dreadful vice,

Bill wanted all that he could get and
asked a fancy price.

L 8

Bill could have helped the world a bit
by cleaning ‘up his yard,

He could have won with little toil his
neighbour’s high regard;

But Bill was satisfied. with Bill, and
80 he spent his days

Insisting that his neighbours should
be:forced to change their ways,

Crutdlei and Rum
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Tan Calf. Only $5.50.,

Only $5.50
This Boot has rubber heels at-
tached. Made of the finest Dark

Only $3.00

GIRLS’ BUTTON BOOTS,
Sizes 214, 8-and 31%5. Worth $5. 00
and $6.00 the pair.

Now: only $3.00 the pair, |

Cnl $3.75

MEN’S HEAVY ‘ALL SOLID
LEATHER WORK BOOTS.
Only $3.75 the pau'.

BOOTS

Only $4.75

the pair.

MEN’S DARK TAN LACED

withott rubber heels,

per pair.

SEA RUBBERS.

The Rubber with the White Sole.
Double wear in each pair.

Price Only $5.50

SKUFFER BOOTS . for  Children,

We have just opéned up this fa-
.mous line of ,Children’s School
Boots, . '
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The Palestine Mandate.

On’ no subject would opinion seem
to be more Hopelessly in conflict than
Mandate. In
1917 a pledge was given by Mr. Bal-
four that the Jews should have the
opportunity of ‘establishing a na-
tional home, Arab rights being fully
safeguarded; in the name of self-
determination the Arabs strenuously
opposed the policy embodied in the
Balfour declaration; the agitation
won considerable support in Eng-
land and acquired momentum when
a concession was given to Mr. Pinhas
Rutenburg; a Russian Jew, for elec-
tric and industrial developments in
the valley of the Jordan. In the House
of Lords towards the end of June,
Lord Islington moved that the Man-
date in its present form was unac-
ceptable. The Earl of Balfour made

F

a fine speech in defence of his de-
claration, but the result was a vote
agalnst the Government of 60 to 29.
On July 4 Sir William Joynson-Hicks
in the House of Commons attacked
both the declaration and the con-
including
Australian officers and Indian en-
gineers, had been turned down, and
yet this “astonishing concession” to
Mr. Rutenberg had been agreed to.
Mr. Churchill denied that “a stream” |
of applications had come from Arabs
and British, and Sir John Norton-
Grifiths said that this “very conces-
sfon” had been hawked about Lon-
don and refused” by firm atfer firm.
‘Mr. Churchill described the vote iy
the' House of lLords ad dnfortunate,
and “ingisted that the vote of the
Commons be considered one of con-
fidence. The d!vislon gave -the Gov-
ernment a majority of 2567. Lords and
Commons are therefore as sharply
divided on the whole problem as
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SPARE RIBS,

in barrels.
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