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CHAPTER XXIV.
*“How do you mean?’ she questiomn-

ed.

“Well, T mean who were his father |

and his mother ,and the rest of his re- |

lations?

as he is. he looks to me as if he had |

in him what they call a touch of the'!

‘tar-brush? 7

“I know,” she returned,
“He has.”

“l thought so. How was it?”
“From his mother.

white and English.”

“And -his mother was a mulatto, or |

something of that sort, I suppose?’ I
said; and Nat laughed.
. A mulatto? She

and very beautiful, as

No, vou stupid!
was a creole,
creoles often are.

His family were

in an awful rage with Mr. St. George |

for marrying her, but he would do it.

I have heard my father say that she

was beautiful enough to tempt a man
into making a worse fool of himself
than that. I
but she was old and faded then.”

“And the son is like her, eh?”

“Oh, yes; it is
its both his beauty and the look you
noticed! He has her nature ico. His
temper is terrible—he loses all con-
trol of himself. 1 have seen it once
“At such
times I don’t think he really knows

what he is about.”

or twice,” and she shivered.

“This Raby St. George is really half
a creole, then, Nat?”

“Of course; but he hates to hear it
even hinted at.
tive abdut it.

He is morbidly sensi-
Once”’—dropping her
voice—“when he was quite a boy, he
tried to_kill another boy ‘who taunted
him with it—so mind you say nothing.’

“For fear he might go for me, eh?”
I said, aughing.

|
|

IO AT LAST.

Do you know that, handsome |

quietly. |

His father was |

remember her a little, !

- 5 ]
from her he inher- |

dame!”

Madame came in, hiding a covert

| vawn behind her white hand,

| amazed to see the hand of the clock
jointing to ten minutes to twelve. She i
ordered Nat off to bed forthwith; and |
; i, feeling sleepy, too, tock my candlef

nd followed her. Passing

Dent on the stairs,

d my good-night in her usual soft,

lemure tones, and with her

eat little courtesy, and
s perfectly self-possessed a figure
had

i crouching by that clump of bushes by

| 2s though I never

the park palings, scared and shiver-

12, not half an hour before.

* Somehow I did not sleep well that

night. I tossed and turned and

{ dreamed incessantly, and all my

ireams took one direction—Roger

| Yorke was in some terrible trouble,
i and I was trying to help him out of
it. But, try as I would, there always
 came to balk me in the very moment
{ success the face ard figure of Ra-
St. George. We were struggling

| ander a tottering roof which threat-
¢ned every moment to fall upon us,
beams  come

nd 1 saw the heavy

i crashing down, hiding the crushed

:dight. Then 1 was on the bank of
he sullen river, close by the group of
yollard willows, and in the dark wa-
ter I saw a hand and arim outstretch-
>d imploringly for aid; then Roger’s

face, drawn, haggard, changed and

ireadful as I had never seen it, was
visible, ghastly white in the moon-
light.

hand, but he cried out that he was

I called to him to take my

being dragged down; and then, as
with a terrible shriek he disappeared,
I lookd down into the shifting depths
of the water, to see lithe arms coil-
forcing him
Then a face

ed around him tightly,
yvet lower and lower.

fiagshed into view—the face of Raby

TIERE’S NU BRANDY
WORTH DRINKING
BUT THE BEST
AND THAT'S

and |

Virtue |
carrying some- |
hing on a waiter, that damsel return- |

usual |
passed on, !

found her,

ind writhing form of my friend from

“He might. Hush—here comes ma- ] St. George, a terrible smile of cruelty
and cunning upon it, which changed

its dark beauty into something infin-
horrible and diabolical
han any ugliness would have been,

itely miore

and, with a scream as I thus watched
my friend die, I awoke to find that it
wwas morning and that my hair and
‘orehead were damp with perspira-
tion.
& = B3 B

Sunday came and went, and, despite

to Nat, Yorke

while each day

1¥  prediction Roger
.ad not come home,
saw Raby St. George at Mount Cha-

asse.

CHARTER XXV.
“Really, Ned, you had Dbetter  ask
donis to take up his abode beneath
1is humble rcof for the rest of his
atural life,” Alice Deeping declared,
terrily.
We were all in the big
oom—Alice and her major,

morning-

and a
retty girl, Rcsa Thrale, a_cousin of
ers, Nat and myself. The three from
e rectory had walked over to Cha-
and

asse in the morning, were to

stay for an early luncheon. Madame
nd the governess were not there. On
e following night we were going to
sive a grand ball, and Chavasse was
in a state of bustle and exeitement in
The ball to Dbe

something quite out of the usual run

consequence. was

entertainments,
had upon a

.ven of Chavasse

vhich madame always
grand scale when they took place at
z11; and it was an understood thing
besides that Nat

real formal entry into Daleshire soci-

was to make her

oty. But the morning-room was free
from the general stir and bustle, be-
ing left in its usual state of cozy com-
fort, and I do not think that just now
any of the group in it much missed
cither madame’s stately figure or nia-
demoiselle’s pale face. Gathered about
the fire and the winodw we Were
iavgrking and tafking to our hearts’
content. Glancing up in the middle
of some gay jest with which she was
.making us laugh, Miss Alice's bright
eyes encountered a figure coming up
the drive, of which the window' com-
manded a view, and she gave vent to
ihe speech T have set down. By the
nickname of “Adonis” the lively
young woman, had dubbed Raby SQ;

-} George upen the day of his first in-

troduction to her, ‘and by it she al-
always called him.

So far there was no sign of his
leaving Whittlesford; he never spoke
of it or mez';thx\_e({-\thg probable length
of hig stay. He had left the draughty
Statiim_Hotel. and had taken urrlua

quarters over Haddon's shop—Had- |
don was the High Street tallor—next
door to Bovere the saddler, where the
Rev. Titus Poinsett lived. Every day
he came to Chavasse, and every day,
to the best of her power, Natalie
Orme remorsely chilled and snubbed
him, and held him in check.

1 may add that after his second visit
madame contrived to worm out of me
all that Nat had told me, and, al-
though I do not think she .spoke to
‘the little lady about it, she was not
inclined to regard the dark-faced
young fellow favorably in the light
of her lover, rich as we had by this
time found out that he was. Madame
khoped and meant great things for her
pretty ward, knowing how charming
was the sweet little dark animated
face after the faces of most English
girls. Certainly to have her whisked
back to Jamaica would not be at all
to her taste. So, although she was
always gracious to St. Georgg, I do
not think that madame herself would
have been sorry had Whittlesford seen{
the last of him.

1 looked up at Alice’s speech from
Roga
Thrale, while Nat, perched upon the

the orange I was peeling for

edge of a table, and swinging her
feet in a manner which would have
horrified madame had she seen i,
jumped down with a frown and a
shrﬁg.

“Oh, he’s coming again, is he?” I
said.

“He is; and most uncommonly chil-
Iy he looks. Nat, my dear, if you be-
stow a frown upon him when he ap-
pears, you will pcsitively freeze the
last spark of life out of the poor man.’
Nat looked as though she wisheed
she could.

With an amused look upon his fine
face, Major Constable rcse and ap-
proached the window.

“Who is Adonis, Alice?”

“He is,” answered Alice, nodding
her fur-capped head toward the drive
“Oh, you can’t see him now—he has
got round the corner! Never mind—
you will directly; and then both you
and Ned had Dbetter

that you never saw a prettier face in
vour life!” Alice cried, laughing, as

openly confess

she pulled at one of Nat's curls. “You
never saw, George, such a perfect pair
Seri-
ously, though, he's awfully handsome,
isn't he, Nat?”

(To be continued.)

GHILBLAINS SO BAD HE
COULDN'T WEARBOOTS

Douglas’ Bgyptian Liniment
Cured Him

Thonugh thousands suffer from chil
blains every winter, few are laid up with
them es was Mr. J. A. McFarlane, of
Napanee, Ont. What cured him will
sursly cure anything in the way of chil-
blains, ’

Mr. McFarlane writes:

‘‘Douglas” Egyptian Liniment curec
ie of chilblains. My case was so bac
hat at times I was confined to the
nouse, the affected parts being so sore
wnd festered .that I was unable to wea:
noots, Many remedies were tried with-
>ut benefit, until I procured Egyptian
Liniment, which gave immediate relief.

“Whenever I feel symptoms of this
rouble returning, one application of the
Liniment, is sufficient to check it.’*»

It’s wise to keep a bottle of Egyptian
"iniment always ou hand, ready for im-
nediate use when needed. In the case
f frost bites, burns or .scalds, it gives
astant relief. i 47

25c. at all Druggists. Free sample on
equest, Douglas & Co., Napanee, Ont.

of gypsies as these two make.

LONDON DIRECTORY

(Published Annually)

Enables traders throughout the World
‘to communicate direct with English
MANUFACTURERS & DEALERS
in each class of goods. Besides being
a complete commercial guide to Lon-
don and its suburbs, the directory

contains lists of

EXPORT MERCHANTS
with -the Goods they ship, and the
Colonial and Foreign Markets they
supply;

STEAMSHIP LINES,
arranged under the Ports to which
they sail, and indicating the approxi-
mate Sailings; :

PROVINCIAL TRADE NOTICES.
of leading Manufacturers, Merchants,
ete., in the principal provincial townsg
. and industrial centres of the United
Kingdom. ;

. A_copy of the current edition will
be forwarded, freight paid, on receipt
of Postal Order for 20s.

Dealers seeking Agencies can ad-
vertise their trade cards for £1, or
larger advertisements from £3.

THE LONDON DIRECTORY, Co., Ltd.
2. Abeliurch Lane, London, E.C.

Evening
Telegram

Fashion Plates.

The Home» Dressmaker should keep
a Catalogue Scrap Book of our Pat- |
tern Cuts. These will be found very
aseful to refer to from time to time.

9508, — TWO PRACTICAL SIMPLE
IDEAS FOR LINGERIE.

Ladies’ One Piece Corset Cover and
One Piece Drawers. .

Dainty lingerie is always pleasing
to a woman, especially if good effect
can be gained with little labor. The
Patterns here submitted are easy to
develop and suitable for all lingerie
fabrics. The Corset cover and draw-
crs are each one piece models. Flounc-
ing .could be combined with lawn or
nainsook, or, cross. bar dimity, or
batiste with lace edging and inser-
tion. Ribbon run beading would trim
and also hold the fullness of the cover.
The Pattern is cut in 6 sizes: 32, 34,
2t 3R. 40 and 42 inches bust measure.
1t requires 2 3-8 yards of 36 inch ma-
terial for the medium size.

A pattern of this illustration mail-.
eded to any address on receipt of 10c.
in silver or stamps.

9515—A UNIQUE AND COMFORT-
ABLE HOUSE APRON.

The “body and sleeve in one” idea
has been carried out in garments of
every sort, hence the busy sewer and
home dressmaker, will welcome this
mode in an apron that is not only
simple but practical in that it covers
most all of the dress
neath, and is asy to make because of
few seams. The design is suitable
for percale, alpaca, lawn, Anderson
gingham, seersucker or . chambrey.
The free edges could be scalloped and
embroidered. Blue and white check-
¢d gingham, with bandings of white
would be neat and would launder well.
The pattern is cut in 3 sizes: Small,
Medium, and Large. It requires 3%
vards of 36 inch material for the
medium size.

A pattern of this illstration mailed
to any address on receipt of 10c. in
siiver or stamps.

PATTERN COUPON.
Please send the above-mentioned
pattern as per directions given below.
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carefully filled out. The pattern can-
mot reach you in less than 16 days
Price 10c. each, in cash, postal mots
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N.B.—Be sure to cut out the {llus- |

The attention of investors of small
amounts who wish only the safest kind
of securities—bonds, is called to our
offering of bonds at $100 denomina-
tions.

Hewson Pure Wool Textile 6’s with
Common stock bonus.

Trinidad Consolidated Telephones
6's.

Stanfield’s Limited 6's.

Nova Scotia Steel & Coal b6's.

Nova Scotia Steel & Coal 6 p.c. De-
benture Stock. ‘

Maritime Telegraph and Telephone
6’s.

F. B. McCURDY @ CO,,
Members Montreal Stock Exchange.

C. A. C. BRUCE, Manager,

dec24,ti st Jahn's
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The Canada Life.

In each of the past four years the Canada Life
has earned a LARGER SURPLUS than ever be-
fore in its history.

Favorable mortality, and low expenses, the
result of good management, have helped.

C. A. C. BRUCE, Manager,

St. John's.

Superior

Merit Alone

Can win the approbation of those accus-
tomed to the luxuries of life. Their approval is
not lightly given. The unstinted praise accorded

‘OLD HOME TEA by tea-drinkers of this class
clearly proves its vast superiority.

Made from the finest, purest and most care-
fully selected teas, OLD HOME is precisely

what a perfect tea should be—full flavored, rich
and exquisitely mild.

One Cup Means ManyMore

For Sale at all Grocers.

- 40c. 'and 60c. per Ib.

J. J. ST. JOHN.

10 cases BAKE APPLES.

Very Choice DUTCH CHEESE.
3 Ib. tins BAKED BEANS, 12c.
BLANC MANGE POWDER.
LARGE KIPPERED HERRING.
FRESH EGGS, STUFFED OLIVES.
HEINZ’S INDIA RELISH. HEINZ’S MINCE MEAT.
BAKER’S CQCOA.
ROYAL PALACE BAKING POWDER, 20c. Ib.
FINEST IRISH BUTTER.

J. J. ST. JOHN.
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