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CHAPTER XX.

The Dictates of Fate.

This request rather surprised Cyril,
and he was silent for a second or two.

“Certainly not, if you don’t wish it,”
he said; “but——"

“You’re wondering why I should ask
you, sir?” said Furlong.

“Well, it does seem rather strange,”
said Cyril. “I don’t see why you
should care whether Mr. Wesley
knows or does not know that I have
met you.”

Furlong did not respond for a while,
and Cyril felt, rather than saw, him
looking at him sideways from under
his bushy brows; then he said:

“Strange;.’ Yes, I dare say; but I've
got my reasons, sir, and they are not
altogether whimsical ones. If you in-
sist upon my telling you——"

“Oh, come,” Cyril interrupted him
quickly, “I haven’t the least wish to
pry into your private affairs. If you
have good reasons for keeping your
movements secret, that should be
sufficient for both of us; it is for me,
at any rate.”

“Thank you, sir,” said Furlong,
quietly, and not a whit embarrassed.
“] dare say I shall be back before Mr.
‘Wesley misses me.”

There was silence between them for
a while, but Cyril every now and then
found his companion glancing at him

covertly; and he smiled to himself as-

he thought that if Mr. Furlong was a
bad character, how easily he could
deal him, Cyril, a sly blow and ease
him of his watch and chain.

‘But the idea did not alarm him, and
he could not get up any definite dis-
trust of that gentleman.

“You're traveling by an early train,”
said Furlong presently, not curiously,
by any means.

“Yes,” said Cyril, with a sigh, “I am
going to leave England; for some time,
I'm afraid.”

“Yes, sir? On pleasure, I hope?”

“No; business,” said Cyril.

“That’s pleasure sometimes,” re-
marked Mr. Furlong, philosophically.
They were nearing the station lights,
and he stopped as he spoke.

“Going back?” said Cyril. “Weil,
thank you for your company; I wish
¥ou an enjoyable holiday.”

“Thank you, sir,” said Furlong;

J that you chanced to meet me?”

i
“and you won't mention to any one

“Not to any one,” said Cyril, with a

smile. “Good-night; or, rather, good-
morning.”
. They parted and Cyril hurried on,
but, happening to glance back, he saw
that the man had left the high road
upon wﬁch they had been walking for
gome little time past, and had struck
into the :NOOd again.

When Cyril got to the station the
train was just coming m. There were
one or two persons on the platform,
which was dimly lighted—a farmer or
two, and two or three women going
to the market town, and yawning em-
phatically.

Cyril was making his way to the
booking office, when one of the womer,
who was carrying a couple of bundles
and a basket, and was approg;\ching
the ticket hole, let one of the bundles
drop.

Cyril picked it up for her, and she
took ‘it and thanked him, but in her
efforts to get out her money let the
basket é&j9p.

Cyﬂl’s‘good nature was always to
the front, let the circumstances or the
condition of his mind be what they
might.

“Let me get your ticket for you,” he
said. “Where are you going?”

“Oh, thank you, sir. To London,
please. A single.” i

.Cyril went up to the hole.

“Pwo thirds single, please,” he said.

The booking-office clerk gave him
one,

“Two,” said Cyril.

“You said one,” remarked the clerk
with a sullen yawn.

“I said two, but it doesn’t matter. I
want two, anyway,” said Cyril.

The man flung the other ticket down
in the courteous manner for which
the station clerk is so justly famous,
and Cyril looked round for the wo-
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uickly wins the liking of poor neqplo.

“Well 1 hope you will have a. good
time.

Then he settled hlmself in his&ar

: nor, and once more gave himself up
to thinking of Norah.

CHAPTER XXI.
! The Deadly Drug.
Guildford Berton had remained until

ncarly all the guests had gone; and
a‘ter Norah had vanished he had, so

o speak, transferred his attention to

Lad\y Ferndale, hovering about her
and rendering her little services in
his peculiarly unobtrusive fashion, so
tin
morseful for her poor opinion of him.

at Lady Ferndale felt almost re-

Indeed, when at last he came up,

hat in hand, to take his farewell, she
smiled upon him more graciously than
she had ever done, before.

“You have been very kind, Mr. Ber-

ton,” she said, with a novel friendli-
ness in her .tone. “I don’t know how
to thank you enough for taking so
much trouble..”

But even as she spoke she caught

herself asking mentally what it was
in Mr. Berton’s dark, handsome face
which jarred upon her.

“I have taken no trouble, Lady

Ferndale; but have just enjoyed with
the rest what has indeed been a de-
lightful time. I only hope that you
are not quite worn out with all your
exertions. It is a pity that you could
not have retired with Lady Norah, but
that would have been impossible, 1
suppose? I trust Lady Norah will
have recovered from her fatigue to-
morrow.”

“Oh, I hope s0,” responded Lady

Ferndale, and she looked at him keen-

ly, for there was something in the

tone in which he spoke Norah’s name
which ca.ught her ladyship’s acute
ears.

“So that is it,” she murmured, as

she watched him walk off in his leis-
urely, impassive manner. ‘“Yes, he has
been paying court to her all day. Poor
man, I wonder how he would feel if he
knew how much Norah dislikes him?”

Whatever his feelings might have
been under such knowledge, Mr. Guild-
ford Berton was in the best of humors
with himself as he sauntered out into
the cool, early morning air; and as

he carefully chose a cigar from his
case and cut it, a smile of satisfaction

premﬂng it. He d‘ﬁ not knov, as|

He found her just outside the book-
ing office door, gave her the ticket, and
helped her and her

‘When he followed her he saw that
she was a young woman of the humble
but respectable class, and as he put
the bundles on the rack for her he
noticed on one of them a direction
Tabel, “Nova Scotia, by the ship Pene-

“You have a long journey before

going out to join my sister in Canada.
She’s in service there, and have got a

L erm glad to hear that,” he said in

My i How Indelicate.

iBy Dorgan.

flitted over his dark face.

Every man in the game of life has
occasional innings, and Guildford Ber-
ton had'enjoyed some pretty success-
ful innings that day. Indeed, as he
went over it all as he walked along,
he was conscious of a feeling of sur-
prise at the good fortune which had
attended him.

He meant winning Lady Norah, by
fair means if possible, by foul if foul
were necessary; and as to scruples—
well, no such word as “scruples” was
in his lexicon.

Some natures delight in plotting and
scheming, and Guildford Berton’'s was
one of them. In the silent solitude
of his gloomy cottage he had spent
many an hour, since I}Xorah’s arrival
at the Court, in trying to find ' some
means of securixig her; but to-day
there had actually been no need for
scheming. Everything had played in-
to his hands; even Cyril himself, al-
though unconsciously.

He had feared th&t when Cyril ar-
rived he would seek out Norah and
monopolize her; but events had occur-
red which, trivial in themselves, had
kept them apayt, and then had come
-the scene between Cyril and Becca.

If Guildford Berton could have
“staged” it personally he could not
have done so to greater advantage to
himself. Not only to Norah, but to
any one, the placing of the ring on
Becca’s finger by, Cyril woudld have
looked like love-making, and Guildford
Berton looked up at the stars with an
almost devout thankfulness that bhis
luck had pi'ompted him at that mo-
ment to ask Norah to come into the
air. To her it must have seemed as
if Cyrif were carrying 'on at least a
fiirtation with Becca, and Guildfora
ﬂeftan kuew how Norah would re-
xmd such a proceeding.

“ fancy that you have put a ipoke

}in your own ‘Wheel, Mr. ﬁumb" ‘he |

muttered, with a sinister smile, “That
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yet, that Cyril was leaving Bmtleigh
by the early train, and might be ab-
sent for months, or Guildto’rd' Berton’s
spirits would have risen still hlgher.
He was a little uneasy, too, about
his posiﬁon with Becca. R

moments, and ln one of these weak
moments Guildford Betton had allowed
himself to be smitten by Becca South’s
black eyes. He had begun by meet-
ing her secretly and flirting with her;
and almost insensibly he had drifted
into promising fo marry her.

She was pretty and fresh; her half-
wild, defiant manner had taken his
fancy; but some time before Norah
had appeared on the scene he had
grown tired of Becca, qnd now she
threatened to be very much in his way,
notwithstanding that she had been un-
irtentionally of such use to him to-
n ght

As he walked along he tried to think
what he should do with her. Becca
was not easy to get rid of. He might,
il he had set about it earlier, have
procured her a good situation in Lon-
don, but Norah had, by taking Becca
ii.to her service; all unconsciously
destroyed his chance of getting rid of
her in that way.

As to marrying her! He smiled
scrdonically at the thought.

The person he meant to marry was
Lady Norah, not Becca South, the vil-
laze girl who had served to amuse him
ard while away a dull hour or two.

Perhaps, he thought, he might offer
her money, but there was not much
encouragement in the idea. Becca
was no’t the kind of girl to be bought
off; but still, he might try it. _

He 'put her out of his mind after a
few minutes, and walked on slowly,
smoking his cigar—a very good one—
and building castles in the air.

What a fortune and a career lay be-
fore him! As the husbhand of = Lady
Norah and the owner of the Arrowdale
wealth he would be almost the most
important person in the county—he,
who had been looked down upon by the
swells. He would pay them back in
csocme way when his day cam‘e!

He would show them that the stew-
ard’s son could be as good and as
grand a gentleman as any of them.

He was enjoying himself in this
fashion when he reached the small
door in the high wall of his cheerless
cottage, and had inserted the key in
the lock, when he felt a touch upon
his arm, and a voice said:

“Guildford!”

He turned, and saw Becca standing
in the shadow beside him, and with
difficulty repressed the oath of impa-

his lips.

had deceived knocked dowh his castles
his voice was as composed and suave
ant surprise:

“Ah, is that you, Becca?” :
{To be continued.)

PAINS AFTER
EATING

WIND IN THE STOMACH—ACIDITY,
HEADACHES-—CONSTIPATION

ARE SIGNS
OF INDIGESTION.

Indigestion—the complete or partial
failure of the digestive processes—ire-
quently throws out of gear the whole
machinery of the body. You can’t enjoy
the vigour and vitality of good health
unless your sfomach, liver and bowels
do their world regularly and efficiently.

MOTHER

SEIGEL’

SYRUP

As a digestive tfonic and stomachic
remedy, Mother . Seigel’s Syrup -is
esteemed in tens of thousands of
homes, wherever the English language
is spoken. If you suffer much or little
from disorders of the stomach, liver
or bowels, try the effect of takmg 15
to 30 drops of this famous remedy
o water, after meals. for a few

* days and note i(s ‘beneficial effects.

A < L4018

“The new].00size contatris : ...c.b
umwumgmm

'F Plﬂes
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The touch and voice of the girl hed
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A SMART- DRESS FOR HOUSE OR|
- PORCH WEAR,

.

1884—Ladies’” House Dress, with or
without Pockets and with Sleeve in
Either of Two Lengths.

white linen is here shown. Striped
seersucker, checked gingham, challie,
serge and taffeta are also nice for this
style. The Pattern is cut in 6 sizes:
34, 36, 38, 40, 42 and 44 inches bust

44-inch material for a 36-inch size.
The skirt measures about 314 yards
at the foot.

in silver or stamps.

A POPULAR AND SERVICEABLE
MODEL.

1591—Ladies’ Night Dress, Perfor-
ated for Sack Length and Short
Sleeve.

Muslin, cambric, lawn, batiste,
crepe, silk, flannel or flannelette are
good for this style. It may be finish-
ed with a bit of lace or embroidery, or
with tiny ruffles of material on collar
and cuffs. In such shape the pattern
could also be used for a dressing sack.
It is cut in 6 sizes: 34, 36, 38, 40, 42
and 44 inches bust measure. It re-
quires 4 yards of 27-inch material for
the sack style and 7 yards for the
gown style for a 26-inch size.

A pattern of this illustration mailed
fo any address on receipt of 10 cents
in silver or stamps.
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Eggs and Butter !

AN PR
To nrrivo ex “Sable Island,”

P.El Eggs and Butter, |

Best quality, lowest price.
- Remit Outnort Omeu.

'J. DULEY &

4'
: & REL\ASLE JE.ELL‘-@
[kl 1

‘When you buy from us you get

Fine Gold,
. Good Weight,
Bright Finish,

and every Ring is carefully examined before going out.

Out ef town orders receive every attention from

T.J.DULEY & Co,,

THE RELIABLE JEWELLERS, St. JOHN’S.

Dotted percale with trimming of

measure. It requires 61 yards of
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A pattern of this illustration mailed
to any address on receipt of 10 cents
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TEA

AT THE LOWEST PRICES, BUT UPON WHICH
YOU CAN ABSOLUTELY RELY, AT

BLAIR’S.

We offer:—
REAL:GOOD TEA @ .. & <. .. (i ievs 40c. 1.
EXTRAGOODTEA @ .. .. .. .. «. .. .. 45c. 1b.
SUPERIOR QUALITY TEA @ ..: .. .. .. 50c. Ib.

We are enabled to do this as we import these teas
in large quantities direct from Ceylon when the mar-
kets are at their lowest, and we give our customers all
the benefits. We have on these values quadrupled our
Retail Téa Trade during the past year, as all our cus-
tomers find our teas are the very best they can get
for the money. The above are all straight Ceylon
Teas, but we can also give you the milder Blended
Teas as packed by Messrs. Lipton, Ltd., London (and
which have always had a large sale), at 50c. and 60c.
Ib. The other teas previously mentioned are put up
by ourselves to suit a large portion of the Newfound-
land market which does not care for blended teas.

However, we can suit you to a T no matter what
your taste.

ENRY BLAIR

:

“ Always Merry and Bngh!.
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NAWUFACTURED N ENGLAND

BUY BRITISH COCOA
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- $100,
Write for Price List I\o ._.l
M.Wulisohn & Co.
122, 124,128 West 26ih Street, N
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Like Money, OXO Cu
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They are handyand g
for use in the Kitcl
Dining Room, Offic

ursery.
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a delicious cup of hot.OXO
be ready in a few minutes.
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