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IN THE TOILS;

But Happiness
Comes at Last.

CHAPTER XXXII
LIKE AN INQUISITOR.

IT was an hour after the opera, and
Hastley Derrick stood leaning against
the mantelshelf in his chambers, in
Grafton Street.

Of those said chambers it was not
every one of his friends who had the
emtree—very few, indeéed, knew ex-
actly where Hastley Derrick abode.
He lived so much at his club and at
the Heatherdene mansipn, in Grosve-
3jor Square, that there was a general
yinion abroad that Hastley Derrick
3lept at a hotel. But that astute geén-
tleman was too wisé to put up with
discomfort when comfort and luxury
could be obtained with so little trou-
ble; so his chambérs were an admir-
able suite, in one of the best localk
.tles, and replete with every modern
luxury. There was a living room, a
patlor elegantly furnished in the
medieval style, with emproidered cur-
tains of neutral tint; curiously carv-
€d furniture, Bome of it of Indian
workmanship; a carpet of Turkestan,
showing a border of inlaid wood. On
the walls, where they were not cover-
éd with Persian hangings, were speci=
mehs of the ancient and modern
schools, and by no means indifferent
speciftens. Rare and costly china
and bronzes, collected Irom all parts
of the globe by their owner himself,
stood upon pedestals of Parian mar-
ble. A heavy hanging near oné cor-
ner of the room only half concealed
a doorway leading to an inner room,
fa  ‘which was® cohsiderable wealth,
and was lined with bookcases. It was
noticeable that, beside the many valu-
able copies of rare editions and speci-
mens of bindings, there Vage 8 small
collection of busts, both statuesque
and phrenological. They had served
as helps to Hastley Derrick’s study of
his fellow creatures. - In One corner
of the room stood a small, ornament-
al easel, and upon a table were paint-
ing materials,

The canvas on the eagel was cover-
ed by & mahogany case, which effects
vally prevented the curious from crits
fcizing Hastley Derrick’s artistic ef-
forts. Add a plano and a chamber or-
gan—both of the finest description

compatible with size—a rapier and &
case of dueling pistols, both of which
weapons had seen service on Ihdidf
sands, and the inventory of furniture
and effects is almost complete. The
bedchamber and dressing room ad=
Joined, his valet sleeping in a room
on the upper floor.

So much for the furniture and el
fects; but there were two persons m
the room, the one, Hastley Derrick,
tall and aristocrati¢™in his perfectly
fitting evening dress, standing against
the mantelshelf looking down oh the
second, a bent, prematutely aged mah;
who sat in & low chair, against thé
purple satin of whiéh his datk, pdle
face, worn with dissipation and pri-
vation, showed with ghastly ineisiva
ness, vainly trying to assufie an ap-
pearance of composure, but visibly
shrinking and quailing under the
keen scrutiny of the hawklike eyes
looking down at him.

It was Stephen Rawdqgn: He was
miserably dreSsed, and, notwithstand-
ing the season, and that, as usual,
there was & fire in the room, he ghiv=-
ered occasionally, and drew his
threadbare coat round him with a con-
vulsive, irritable movement:

Hastley Derrick looked down at him
with the criticicing scrutiny that
would have done honor to a professor
examining a new specimen, 6f an old
onte under a new phase. Then he mo-
tioned to a chaif nearer the fire, and
said:

“You are cold; go and sit there.”

The tone was polite, bit . a8 com-
manding as if it had been used to a
dog.

With a moment of hesitation, the
miserable man moved to the chair and
sank into it, holdibg his hands to the
fire., _

Hastley Derrick walked to a bub-
eau and t60k out a couple 6f flagons
of rare Venetian workmanship, with
glasses to match.

“You are also thirsty, no doubt,”
he said, with a curve of the thin lip.
“There is some Liebfraumilch ahd=-
some brandy. Help yourselt”

Stephen Rawdon robe,

“Which is the brandy? he saked.

“The farther flagon; you prefer
brandy to German wine?”

“Yes, I do,” wanswered the other
curtly. :

“Perhaps you would like something
to eat?”

“No; I don’t want anything to eat.
I never do noW. Give me brandy and
I am content.”

Hastley Derrick watched him as he
poured out the brandy—a mll'lh.'l‘lj

v

SPBCIAL Opportumty of

He strétched ot hio hand @8 he
gpoke towafd the flagen; but Hastley
Derriék’s whité hand fell upéfi the
tremblifg arm with a grasp of ifon.

“Not yet,” he said. “I did not bring
you here to get you drufik; you ean
do that later on. I want to talk to
you®

Btephen Rawdon leaned baek, with

: an angry scowl at the ecalin fagé—a

seowl which waxed resolute and
transferred itself to the fire, as he
answerad: 4

“Well, go on. I'm listening.”

“Pardon me,” said Hastley; “it is I
who wish—dahd ifitend to listen. Fifst,
what dre yoti doinig here in Hngland?”

What am I doing?” fepeated Ste-
phen Rawdofi, with an atteimpt at te-
sentment. “What are you doitig?
What is any man doing? I supposeé I
have a right to be in England or any-
Where else; fof that matter?”

“I am glad yon put it in'the form of
a question, because the right is ques-
tionable,” said Hastléy Derrick, with
the same imperturbable smile of pow-
er. - ;

“Well, if you must know, I am doing
nothing, éXcept starfve.”

“So I Bubpeéted; you might do
worse,” said Hastley Derrick signi-
ficantly.

Stephen Rawdon looked up sus-
piciously from under his dark  eye-
brows.

“Did you bring me here to insitit
#e?’ he démanded.

Hastley Derrick let. the question
pass unnoticed.

“How long have you been in Eng-
land?* he #sked.

“How long? I don’t know what you
fmeéafi. I've fiéver been otit of Eng-
LT, :

He stopped short, warned by the
Béaf whiéh showed dpon Hastley Deér=
rick’s face.

YWill you answer oneé question
promptly; I wonder?” he said. “Now,
then, why did you ask me the name of
the lady who came out of thé opera oii
iy arm?”

Stephen Rawdon glanced up at the
keen eyes, then fixéd hi8 6wn on the
fire.

“Curiosity,” he said. “Hungry mef
aré amused at triflef, I-=="

“That will do,” said Hastley Der=
rick, interrupting him with a motion
of the white hand.

%You had a reason for ihe guestion
—what was it?”

Stephen Rawdon hesitated, then he
answered sullenly:

“What business 18 it »of yours?”
Then k& lookéd up with a sudden 2er-
ocity on his face, and added, with an

b

'l oath:

“What aré you aiming at? What
do you méan by badgering me in this
mannér? You know well enough why
I asked the question. Ceild I do any-
thing els®e but ask it? CurSe me if I
didn’t think that I had lost my senses,
that I had gon'h fad in real earnest—
gone mad by hunger, and cold, aud
weariness, &nd brandy; then I saw her
come out—and she wasn't leaning on
your arm, you &fe ‘Wwrohg there! 4 1
tell you when I saw her all ablaze
with diamonds, and looking like a
quéeen, I thought that I had got an-

| othér attack of D. T, and that the

dream I had had so often at night,

sleep, I thought that the dream was
going to weize mo out there in' the
streets.”

He rose from his chalr, and stood
upright—as upright as his bent fig-
ure would aliow him-—and extended
his emaciated hands, clawlike, o
Hastley Detrick. “Yes,” he repeated, |
almost as if he were speaking to him-
selt, “I couldn’t believe It for the mo~
ment. I had often seen - her, asleep
and waking, but she always looked as
she did that night when-——" He stop-
ped, and sank into the chair again,
“Very different’to what she looked

- |to-night. But—God! altered ao she
“{was, I knew her.”

He clasped his hands, and bent over

I knew her,” auumm
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asked; with a pure affectation of po-
lite interest; “of the lady whom you
Baw me escort to her carriage?”

“Yes,” replied Stephen Rawdon,
with a strange; upward glance. “What
—what is hér name?”

Hastley Derrick smiled.

“The tall lady, with the dark eyes
and eyebrows-—rathér pale=beauti-
ful—"

“Yes, yes—you know,” broke in the|§

other.

“That,” said Hastley Derrick, watch-
ing his vietim keenly, “is the Vis-
countess Heatherdene.”

Stephen Rawdon looked up, with a
startled stars ofi His haggard face.

“The—the Viscountess Heather-
dene?”’ he echoed, as if he could not
trust his ears. -

Hastley Derrick inclined his head.

“Yes, Lady Heatherdene, the future
Countess of Livermore. For one who
has hever left his native land, you
are Strangely ignorant of the Tbest-
knowh woman ifi society, my friend.”

But the taunt passéd Stephén Raw-
don unnoticed.

“She—Lady Heatherdene—Countess
of Liverfieré?” he repeated, staring at
the fire. *

Then he looked up suddenly.

“Who was the man she was with?”

“Who, biit her husband!”\ replied
Hastley - Derrick leisurely.  “Lord
Charles, Viscount Heatherdene; her
husband, my friend.” :

Stephen Rawdon raised. his8 white
face, and stared at Hastley Derrick;
then he smiled curiously and rubbed
his hands together in an aimless kind
of manner.

“Oh!” he said simply.

“Have you got all the information
you require?’ askéd Hastley Derrick,
with comieal politeness. “Is there
anything @lse—her ladyship s address,
perhaps?”

“Yes,” added Stephen
“Where does she live?”

“At present, at the Heatherdene
mansion, in Grosvenor Square. Any-
thing elsa?”

Stephen - Rawdon shook his head.

“No,” he said. Then he added sud-
deénly: “Yes; are there any chil-
dren?”

“No,” said Hastley Derrick calmly.
“There are no children.”

(To be continued.)
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PRIZES

MEN Buy BUDDY BOOTS for yourse]t and the
I¥ ™ hoys, and see if you will not be one of the

Prize Winners this year.

WOME Buy BEAR BRAND RUBBERS

7 e or yourself and the Children, a :d see
if you will not be one of the Prize Winners this year.

Send us your name as often as you make a purchase

of -Buddy Boots and Bear Brand Rubbers, or have your

dealer register your name.
We will give away free, this year, to those who pur-

chase Buddy Boots and Bear Brand Rubbers, the following

prlzes. viZ:

FIFTY DOLLARS ($50.00) IN GOLD.

ONE FIFTY DOLLAR GRAMAPHONE.

ONE FIFTY DOLLAR SEWING MACHINE.
TWELVE PAIRS MEN’S BUDDY HIP BOOTS.
TWELVE PAIRS MEN’S BUDDY LONG BOOTS.
TWELVE PAIRS BOYS’ BUDDY LONG BOOTS.
TWELVE PRS. YOUTHS’ BUDDY LONG BOOTS
TWENTY-FOUR PAIRS WO’S LONG BOOTS.
TWENTY-FOUR PRS. MISSES’ LONG BOOTS.
TWENTY-FOUR PAIRS CHILD’S LONG BOOTS.
FIFTY PAIRS WO’'S,;BEAR BRAND RUBBERS.

Cleveland Rubber Co.
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Tord Lansdowne’s utteranc
having a disquieting effect i
countries. The Globe has r«
know that in Canada they h
only been widely resented, b
raised in many minds the fe
the realities of the situation n
respond more nearly to Lans
pessimism than to official opti

Before the echoes of his firs
have died away, Lord Lan
writes a second one in a strain
ly humiliating to British pric
equally calculated to undermin
dip
and statesmanship. The recent
of Count Von Hertling, the G
chancellor, was characterized |
Balfour a few days ago as “cor
ly unsatisfactory,” but Lord
downe professes to find in it a
¢eptible advance.” He . favors
chancellor’s suggestion of an in
meeting of representatives of 2
belligerent nations, and the r
tion of all territorial questions|
final peace confereence.

What inferences are the
people to draw from the cont
tion of the foreign secretary b
who has held that great office
belongs to the same party, and
Wwas until lately a member of the




