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The Countess
of Landon.

CHAPTER XXVI.

They saw him before he saw them,
and both noticed that he looked grave
and annoyed. But his face cleared di-
rectly he caught sight of them, and he
pulled up his horse beside the carriage
with his usual cheery “Halloo!”

“Have you enjoyed your drive.,
young ladies?” he inquired. e

_“Ohy ¥ery much!” said Madge. Igeme
: Was apparently very busy keeping the
ﬁues still, “Where are you golng.
Foyce?”

i-"Into flie town,” he said; 9&!‘ ﬂt,x
a momentary pause, he added, with .
forced lightness. “By the way, Irend,’
can Jobson, -the tailor, be trusted to
make a habit for Madge, do you
thlnk"'

.ﬁiadge s face went crimson and thenl
Me and Irene blushed in sympathy. I
Z¥0n, yes, 1 should think 50, she
l@hed T —— %
SWell, vm::e‘ﬁ a trial‘anys
hiiw ” he suid,"blth natural cares’
lasness t:‘,"l torgot to
hsrwhen we were
in London.  Yll-hu ap with. it for
I’ve looked outa horse tor you, Mndge,
this morning;” You might drive in to-
morrow and try it on—the habit, I
mean not the horse. Good-bye, I
shall cat.ch you up if you don’t take
care;” and -he galloped off,

Madge looked straight before her as
they drove on in a painful silence, then
Irene stole her hand into Madge's, and
whispered her pame consolingly.

Wa,dge turned her eyes toward her.

They were full of tears.
‘“She told him she had seen me on
th} colt,” she said.
“And if she did,”
"w}:o cares?”’
“Royce cares,” said Madge in a low
volce, “I--I saw by his face. Ah! it
is’of no use—no use.”
¥rene tried to encourage her and
make light of the incident; but she’
cogld npt succeed, and as they drove
up;to the Towers, Madge looked u)i

retorted Irene,

with a faint shiver, as if its shaﬂow
had fallen across her heart.

After the two ladies had lett the
cottage Mrs. Hooper stood at the door
looking after them for some -time;
than she’ went in, locking the door
attgr her, and resumed her wusual
helsehold dnt.ies But when ahe had

-reply Ii_a whining voiee.

i lls't.

cooked her modest dinner she did fiot
appear to have any appetite for it,
and turning her chair to the fire, she
sat, with her arm resting o the table
and her head on her arm, lookiag in-
to the grate with a sad and brooding
air, :

The morning- passed into ufiernoon,
and the afternoon into évening, and
the waning light left her sitll sitting
there brooding,

She ‘got up ‘at last ;gith a weary
sigh, and lighted the parafine lamp,

and had got the wick adjusted, when

therd came a knock at tho door.

The ¥lobe gimost“tell /- from - her
hand, and she stood perfectly still for
a moment,

whm -to. open the door or not than,

‘her tade ﬂgbuned ’

“It's ﬁc," she -~ muritred.
stupid’ and- foolish. u»n\m But lt's
the thinking—thin¥ing.”

With the lamp in her hand, she
went to the door, unlocked it, and
opened it a few inches. Then she ut-
tered a frightened little cry and tried
to close it agaln, for a man stood on
the sfep

“Who's there? she-asked.

“Don’t.be algrmed ma 7
s only
2 gentleman a8 wants ‘& dr.lnk of
water.” ‘ ¥

/She: pushed the door. lnrd bnt the
man had slipped his foot between it
and the frame, and forcing it opem,
stood face to face with her.

Martha Hooper held the lamp as
high as her trembling hand permit-
ted, .and as its light fell upom ' the
man’s face she screamed and shrunk
back against the wall.

The visitor stood for a second look-
ing at her with an evil grin, &s if he
were enjoying her consternation, then
took the lamp from her and closed the
door. it

“How: d'ye do, 'Martha?”-- he - said.
“Kind of a surprise, ain’t {t? - You're
knocked ‘all of a heap With joy, ain’t
zou? _Come, pull: yourseif tu;m;er.
and dan’t stare as if Iwas & ghost.” .

She leaned minst the wall, ltn-
ing at him ‘a8 it ‘he were indeed &
ghost, and seemed incspsble of ntr
tering a word.

“Tt—it 18 you, Jake?” she gupoa at

“Of course it's me!” he m
with a mocking laugh. ' “Did you-take
me for my twin-hrothef, who dlot'l,bo-
fore 1 was born?""

_“I—I thought NI‘W:: ‘dead!” she

as ‘if she scarcely kmew |

.'A. w

He l!mpod bdm her’ hto th. xit-

| chen, udmtlrlun)anﬁi

“That's Netter,”

| what have you got to eat and drinx—

especially drink? Don't:stand there
gazing a8 it I were a staffed pig. Pull
yoursel? together, Martha. Lord!

& ;you-r. ‘Jugt the same frighteped, scar-

ed, rabbit-headed individteal you used |:

to bo. Bat m’u altered ‘in ‘appéar-
“Ance, MY Aokt Ybn'n gu om Martha

| —very old™" .~

She drew a long breath, and went
tremblingly to a cupboard and brought
out the dinner she had left, snd plac-
ed it on the table,

Jake eyed it critically, and swore
with disgust,

“Cold chops-—Ieastways, there’s only
one cold chop! That's & cheerful kind
of food for a hungry man! And-—and
you don’t mean ta say you ain’t got
-.nyth!ng better than that?’  he  ex-
claimed, with dismay, as she placed a
jug ‘of water 0n the table,

She shook her head.

“Not ‘g drop of gin even, or rum?
Well, I'm dashed!”’ -

He flung-a ohair to the table, drop-
ped Inta it sud drawing the despised
dhop toward: him, proceeded  to - dis-
pose of it as a dog does,

“The shrinking woman wasched him
With a wry taoe; ‘and W an-ugly,
Tlay pipe. %3

AAnd 5o ye ﬁmlzht 1& ﬁd"’*

Ihe. satd, titing Hts chafr back and'|

staring up at-her with a sinister smile.
“Yes,” she faltered, “I thought s0.
1 heard so0.”
“Hah!” he retorted, drawing at his

pipe and pufing out a thick volume |,

of moke which seemed to nn the
small ‘roont,~and made " .the “ woman,
coughv’ud choke,.. “that’s v!m.t most
wives say when ‘they give: their hus-
bands’ the slip and want to»get mar-
ried ggain. By tM. ‘way, arp you mar-
ried again ™ |

She hook her Mnm staring at
him, Fear seemed to hive almost de-
prived her of her senses. /

“That’'s just as well, though I
shouldn’t have minded much. You
see, you‘ve gone otr 80, my“ dear
h!'ths. Lord! to think that you are
as used to come tripping down the
lane-to meet me at the stile—tck!
tck'" and he clicked his teeth.

The woman’s eyes filled with tears,
and she put her hmd to her throat.

"Don't Jake!™ she said.

“Don*t what? Not go back to old
times, eh? You want to forget ’em,
I suppose, as you've forgotten me!”

] have never forgotten you,” she
said, mthtnlly, and with a shudder,

Be hllthed.

'Mlo&odu!fmhulwhent
came ip.” he said. “But I suppose I've
altered a lot, t09.” He pulled up his
ragged and dirty collar with a touch
of wanity which' would - have been
‘comio if it had not been se grotesque- |
ly hideous. “Yes, when a man’t been
‘¥mocking about the worid, gettiag all
‘the: mm nong of the smooth, for |
—-how many years is it?—he gets the
paint kndcked off. Look!uumnw,
-who'd m the Gentleman Strol-

were! -~ Ab! xum;nutylu
never!. Men who couldn't °

{ account of his life on
“We were Tunning "the’ ‘privateers.
We sighted a boat!

Jake scowled up at her.
 “Well; that'w'n

the plain but neatly furnished kihl-.
with its spotiess hearth and shining
tins and covers, its red Chlv window
curtains and tidy ﬂn-nluo. "th.
,m‘;o‘mﬂﬁﬁu‘-’-ﬁ'
She made & pestube of assent.
T #And you sl miFred: s aguth, and
you’ifvs all alome Beret: Wiy, "—he
laughed an wnpleassnt faugh—"dlest
it I wasn’t !ommng ‘Where's the
boy? ’
(To ® continued.)

A Double Tragedy of
the ’70’s Recalled

A recent issue of thes .New York
Sunday Herald-Tribune contains’ a
reminiscence of the oldest active
Tire CNtef in ‘the  world, Stephen
Hare, eighty-four, of the Sparkill, N.
Y., Fire Department. He had, accord-

ing to his own story, a checkersd
career, having been a grocery clerk,
carpenter, hotel manager, pritter and
seaman. In the latter capacity he
gerved on the George Washington and
her sister. ghip the George Cromwell.

Telling of the exploifs of the 'former -

ship he says:

“I made maybe a dozen trip to Noﬁ
Orleans. Down there-'we Jauedto
up tn,the theatres. I rémembér gomq

Bob, Hurt, a NéW York act
who as ﬁn at tni‘t*‘l}; Joh
hutre. ;

‘“On one trip back 1 was contlnual-
ly smelling something burning. I tolﬂ
one of the officers.

“*There’s no filre on * this boaﬁ
young feller, except in the enginea}
“But I knew there was, and Wwe
had no sooner docked than fire broka
out in one of the cotton bunlers
ship was sc‘%‘ﬂﬁ
transferred 594
George Cromwell, Ca

The ricidents recorded Nyppened in
the sefénties during . gp Civil War, |
and Chief Hare gives th
Cromwell:

down the coast.
coming: out of ‘Savannah. It
prlvuteer of the Confederacy.
. “Captain Gager ordered full steaﬁ
ahead We had an engineer namod
Staats and he.-was a good one too.
Try ‘our darndest, the pffvateer gaims
ed on us. Finally the captain called
Staats. and .asked him if there. was
anything we could do to . shake the
enemy off. Staats went to the store-
room and took all the bacon and hams
we had aboard. He put them in the
furnace and we picked up to twenty-
four knots'an hour That was the last
we saw of the privateer.”
In January, 1865, Stephem again’
sailed ‘on the George Washington af-
ter it had been _ reoonltn

THAT
INEFFABLE TOUCH

was &
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following |

: anmwm;nh And on

ijvery mext trip“itsister ‘ship, the

preceded mond@u‘ﬁh on the
New York-St. John's- mce The
George Washington ‘on- her last event-

fyl voyage left New York and was |
| tost at Bt. Bhott's. A wesk afterwards

the George Cromwell sailedl: on hner
regular schedule with instructions (o
geek the Washington as nothing had
been heard from her, "Days passed
and nefther the Cromwell or her sis-
ter ship was reported. Eventually
some matresses  were discovered
floating on the water near St. Shott’s.
An investigation followed and a diver
was seat to the scene, and both ships
were found lying side by side on the
bottom. /

The test of Ivory Soap is that it
keeps its promise which {8 to cleanse
the skin thoroughly. No soap can do
more. Many promise to wbrk won-
ders with your complexion—but how
many soaps can talthrully keep that
-‘promise?

Canada’s New
London Headquarters

- e
The Canadian House of\ Commons
has voted 1;800,000 dollars for tha|
purchasé of the Union Club building!
in Trafalgar - Square,. London, tor[
Canadian’ Government offices. The |
| purchase was vigorously opposed by
the Conservatives and some Progres-
sives on/the ground that the country
had‘ ‘been ‘committed  without Parlia-
tﬁintary sanction to an investment of
doubifn] value. Mr. Mackenzie King,]
the Premier, defended the action of’
the High’ Commissioner, declaring the |
site an excellent one and that the new-|
quarters will suffice to housée all the |
Canadian offices in London. He said
the Government would stand or fal
by the transaction.
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For INDIGESTION
'Lure of London

LONDON, April 24 — (Canadian
Press)—The lure of London in . the
14th century was dealt with in an in-
teresting manner by Sir Israel Gol-
lancs, University Professor of Eng-
lish Language and Literature, King’s
College, London, in a recent lectyre
to the Royal Institution. His subjéct
was “Fourteenth Century Ijt.enry )
History and London.” _

Sir Israel emphasized the position |
of London—its life and politics—as
the background of much of the poetry
of the second half of the 14th century;
and as a potent influénce on the lives
of leading men of letters. He placed

in juxtaposition with the postry . of |

Chaucer, the Londoner, the vrlungsl
of poets whose work belonged “in
form and ‘spirit to provincial districts

| ot Emgland, notably the alliterative
poetry of the Hﬁlma! and dwelt on
"1 the predominating references to Lon=
"I don life and poMtics®in the “poems:
j,.pmnnrlly intended” 1o
[ «f ers. The lure of Landon was evidently

. | greatest logician of the.

Because it runs on time
and calls on time he depends
on it to wake him and de.
votes his bed-time hours to
sqund, restful sleep.

He looks for the trade mark
Westclox on the dial when he
needs a new alarm clock or
a low priced watch for every
day service. ‘

who must be at

jha certain time

each day isthe one who best

appreciates Westclox depend-
ability. - -
For him
other Weste
than a time|
his workin
starts his dg

§ Big Ben, or
g alarm, ismore

e, it is part of
equipment—it

CLOCK COMPANY LA SALLE, ILLINOIS, U. S. A.
‘utclox Big Ben, Baby Ben, Sleg—Mder, Awmca Good Mormm,, Jack
0’ Lantern, Blue Bird, Black Bird, Glo-Ben, Pocket Ben.
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RITING l}ompetitiun!

DREN BETWEEN THE AGES OF 6 TO 15 YEARS

plece of plain white paper, the following sentence I
~times: /

Write in ink ‘
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Write your na
aper, and address
(R,ompetltxon,

You may send
companied with

For the'best.:_
CASH PRIZES wi

age and address in the ui%r right hand corner of the
e, together with one MILKMAID Label, to “Milkmai
er Street, St. John’s, Newfoundland, P. O. Box 697.

@s many . sheets as you like, but each sheet must be a¢
MAID Label.
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Children over 10 yrs. and up to 15y

First Prize .. .. .. $1900
Second ” R 1
Third ” = 250
Fourth ” .. .. .v ec .o oo 150
Fifth SR

For children 10 yéars and under:
nrst Pnze oo o%ﬂo oo o0 ..$10.00
: by °* e 5.00
v e 200
.« 150
2k ' 1.00

; BE HUNDREDS OF CON%LATION PRIZES.

ompetition will be:
jon, M.A., Headmaster Methodist College.
incipal St. Bonaventure’s College
, Headmaster Bishop Feild (%ollege
Nestle & Anglo-Swiss Condensed Milk Co.

The Judges for this

" "Mr. S. T. Haa
Rev. Bro. R
Mr.R.R. ¥
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ﬁllt t!.ds be stricken

e ‘\W ™ 0]

RGNS

7 C

t
;|
¢
i3




