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CHAPTHER XXXVIII.
A TORTURED MIND.

Now the brook came in sight and the
excitement rose like yeast.

~‘Now, then,” shouted one old’farmer
above the cheering and- hurrahing,
“put the old un well to it, cap'n.”

And Reginald, with a nalf smile,
lifted the good old horse at the broad
span of water.

Before he could clear it, however,
Sir Charles passed him and, amidst
an outburst of cheering and shouting,
leaped the silver stream and, pulling
himself together, shot on ahead.

Reginald followed after, Sir Bois in
the rear of him and sending splashes
of water into the marduis'a face, who,
after a most gallant effort, landed in
and fioundered through the water aad
crawled -out, horse and rider soaked
and dripping.

The excitement, however, was too
_ great for the spectators to notice him;

he ‘was ant of the race, and the 'whole
interest centered in the four rémain-
ing, Lord Tauntcn having succeededl.
with a touch of his spurs, in se;adlng
his horse cn to ke#p company with the
rest.

Now, almost abreast, they rise and
clear the hurdle, thén spih round the
piece of turf on their way home.

Whiz! Clack! Smash! At the first
barrier Sir Bois comes a cropper and
the xslfant horse falls lengthways.

Lord Taunton, with a brief-muttered
curse, {ries to take him in the leap,
but falls short and tumbles within a

~ yard.

Reginald Dartmouth and Sir Charles
have it all their own way now, and
amidst a death-like silence, bred of

the most intense excitement, urge
their panting horses toward the brook,

“Ten to one on Sir Charles! Fifteen
to' one on thé captain!” shout the
crowd.

“Here they come! Oh, the brook--
the brook!” exclaims the ladies, ric-
ing in the stand, as if by one impulse,
and waving their handkerchiefs.

With stern, set face Reginald Dart-
fiouth bears down upon the calm line
of water.

Sir Charles, with the old, careless
smile upon his handson':e face, follows
half a yard after.

“The " brook—the brook—that’ll do
it!” roars the crowd.

Then they raise their voices with
one loud ¢ry as Reginald Dartmouth,
raising - his eyes toward the stanl,
charges ' at the water and, lifting the
chestnut, clears it by an inch.

Bir-Charles. takes it more cautiously,
b}lt clears it, nevertheless, and then
a roar rises:

“Now the last hurdle! . Two to one
on Sir Charles—no, no; Captain Dart:
mouth—"

The roar ceages as if by magic.

The last hurdle had been cleared by
the broad-chested chestnut, but the
racer had missed it, and as Reginald
Dartmouth rvides on, winner of the
precious ring, Sir Charles is thrown,
as_from a catapult, full upon his gold-
en beard, and lies stretched out, still
and motionless, upon the greensward.

A ahriek cleaves the air, followed
by another and yet another—the fence
goes down before the onslaught of
the crowd, and lords and ladies, farm-
ers and laborers, throng round the
prostrate form.

“Lift im up carefully—don’t move
him!"” ¢ryv different voices, warningly.

But before uny one could do any-
thing o sterdy figure pushed its way
through the crowd and, with the aid
of a stable-helper, provesded to lift
the uge>nscious wan with gentle ~are.

_Reginald Darmucuth came torward'
at this moment and, wiping thé por-
spiration Irom his ferehead, bid them
be carcful-—=very careful.

But they sesmed not to notice him,
and, going sedately through the crowd,

{bore the }imp form to a carriage that

had stopped on the outskirts of the

-4 throng.

' Régirald" Dartmouth opened his

{mouth to ‘ask for an explanation and

give some command, but he shat it as:

| a lady, dressed tn deep mourning, |

{etepped from the carriage and, look-

ing very white and determined, said,

- “Captain D‘I‘hﬂlﬂi. Sir Charles

{ Anderson'is my cousin--the Warren is

mmmm

1 Then, m he could angwer, cho

pallid-looking by the

| tactes perched on &"bu. while in

Girect antagonism ‘his hair which, to

| maich his complexion, should ‘ have

been blauck, or at’ lmt brown. was of
an unmistakable nnd lonmilm ml-
: llant red.

‘:; Evidently the young :enm whs|

no stranger in Dal

at every turn

ot the long, dusty road he paused and, |

ahlttlng the little wallet he earried on
his back to a fresh position, looked
curiously roundabout, him, ,

‘Bometimes, as; for instance, when
the new row ot oottuu by Manor
Farm met his viow. he seemed lost in
meditation, and nodded once or twice
with an approving air.

But as he reached the top of the
hill'and came within sight of the new
Hall, which reared its stately head
above the trees like a new Tower of
Babel, he stopped point-blank in the
road and, opening his eyes wide be-
hind the blue spectacles, stared with
unbounded amazement.

For a few minutes he seemed tod
astonished to proceed, but, still keep-
ing the spectacles turded upon the
new palace, he walked slowly on and,
with an air of puszzled bewildermens,
gained the new gates, which, in all
their glory of iren mounting,presented
& magnificent and imposing barrier to
the outside world.

As it unable to take in enough of
the sight by a long, stand-up gaze,
the youth seated himself upon one of
the huge stone bowlders flanking thk
gate, and leaning his chin upon hil
hands let his éyes wander from cellur
grating to garret casément, reveling in
a long, e#crutinizing gaze.

Presently, while he was still Iook-
ing, an old farm .laborer trudged by.

The youth  turned quickly and, in a
voice slighly tinged with' an aceent
that might be foreign but could not
have been recognized as belonging tu
any language in particular said:

“Good-morning.”

“Good-morning; master,” replied the
old man, with apt civility,

And touching his wrinkled forehead
he essayed to proceed, but the youth
arrested him with:

“Can*you tell me what -place* this
is?” '

The old man, leaning on his hoz,
turned with a significant smile.

“You be a stranger in. these parts?”’

“yes,” nodded the youth; “quite.”

“Ay, ay, so I was thinking,” re-
turned the old man. “Well, tdis be
the new Hall.”

And he removed his eyes from the
youth to gaze at the enormous place
with admiring awe.

“The new Hall!” repeated the youth.
“Humph! © Well, ‘it looks new—"

YAy, it looks new, doesn’t it?" as-
senited the old man, with quiet delight.
“So 'u'd anybody say; but it bean‘t—
not quite, you know. 'Tis only the out+
side, as one may say, on'y coat and
clothin’; the bricks and mortar, and
t’ stones be the same as when it wus
called t' Dale.”

“On!” said the youfh, rather
strange, and with a sudden drop of his
face; “so this used to be called the
Dale, eh? How long ago?’

'« Pwo years nigh upon,” replied the
old man, pleased at the evident inter-
est which the strange wayfarer took
in the mew Hall, the pride of the
county—"two years nigh upon. Ay”
—this with a sigh—"it be more’n two
years since t’ ’ould squire died.”

The youth uttered an exclamation
and sprang to his feet, letting fall
the knapsack with a:crash.

“There must be some ants here
somewhere,” remarked the youth,
sinking down upon the siome again
and looklng round him carefully while
he rubbed his ieg ruefully., *“I think
'l change my seat,” and still keeping
his face, which was white and work-
ing, no donht by the sudden sting—

—ants can sting, and pretty sharply—
picked up his ‘wallet and s,eltodr him-

nige blue spez-| £
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self upon the opposite stone.

‘0ld squire died, you say, two years

8g0?” he Trepeated, looking down, but
speaking with a tone of curious inter-
est; “and this place was built i:poll
the old house, eh?” }
"Yes, that be it," sighed the old man,
taking off his battered hat and wfp‘nq
his brow with = glaring bandarna,
“It be a wonderful change! If Squirg
Darrell could come from his “grave
yotider ha'd nevs know the place.” -
“I don’t think he would,” muttere({
the youth, sorrowfully.
“I beg t’ pardon?” said the old nmut
not catching the reply.
“I don’t suppose he would,” snld ‘h)
youth. “This looks such a very gran
place. Pray to whom d_oes it belong?:z
“To the -capt'n—Captain ' Dang
mouth,’ replied the old maa. P
“Cartain Dartmouth!”- echoed® tE}p
youth, so glibly and with su¢h an eugr
pression of amazement and mdlgnw
tion that the old laborer staredf bl}t
the youth continued, in a coldes atyd
more indifferent tone: “Captain pDary-
mouth! A sea-captain, I supposy?
Bought it, eh?” *"
“No;” sighed the old man, “he dldtz
buy it. T’ squire left it ’im by widl.
lI-Ie be a sojer, not a sea—captain:" ;
“By will?” repeated the youth. “IHd
he leave him anything else besitigs tie
old house, which he lost so little tinje
in effacing?” i ;
“He left - him everything,” answergd
the old laborer, with a certain bitter-
nerr in ‘hig tone.” “Everything—Dale,
lands, and money, and all.” i
“Ah!” said the youth, with a cep-
tain ‘hesitation in his voice. “Thepe
were no other relations, T supposey—
there is no nearer?” {
The laborer looked at him a muj-
ment before answering; then, with n
sudden reserve, as of a servant rip
specting his rér
plied: 3

8
¥

master’s business,

“No, none nearer than the captajn
He was his neffie.” 5

“No son—no niece?’ asited thﬁ
youth, carelessly, and with a yawij
that necessitated his covering his fams
with his hands. “No son or daug-hte,
or niece?”

“No,” said the old man,
fain hesitation in his voice }
“Leastways—no, none. -Good-day t|)
you, young sir,” and with anothed
touch to the forehead he moved o

The youth, after another long looli
at the house beyond the gates, ros’
likewlise and, with averted face, paaseni.
into the road,

Before he got fifty paces a suddel
shout broke the mid-day stilness, |
shout followed by a mingled roar o
excitement, a shout and uproar of ;
crowd interested in some spectacle o&
accident. i

The youth turned and saw a ca.ré
riage coming down the road towa.rq
him. ° £

He stepped .on one side just in ﬂmf’
to escape the horse—and so narmwlz
escaping it that his face almost to\ic \

shortlyf.

-ed the window, through which he 19,'

a lady's face.
‘The lady saw hlm and sudd;nli
pulled the -check-string.

A (To be Continued.)

;‘ especially for 'slenﬂer figures.

2816—-—Tlus ls a."charmlnz model,
It is
just the thmg tou organdie, dimity,

“ voile and crepe, a.n.gj will require little

trimming eXcejjtini/ a smart sash of
belt of bright belmn Dotted swiss,
with collar of! orggndle or net edged
with Val. lnce.. angP a sash of chinese
yellow or llbe.ty Fed, would be very
attractive for &hia" style.

The Patte!‘ll"l'S‘G]!t in 4 sizes: 14, 18,
18 and 20 yeais; Bize 18 will require
6% yards of ' Knch material. The
skirt measuregia'pout 2 yards at the
foot, with pla.l§s d‘rawn out.

A pattern offthi¥ illustration mailed
to-any addres} on receipt of 15 cents
in silver or sl{tmg,;s.

¥

A SIMPLE rm?r'n FROCK FOR
THE pn;'ru: GIRL.

Pattern 326L ls here portrayed. It
is cut im 4 SIZQS z,, 3, 4, and § years:
A 4 year size| Wlltr require 3% yards
of 27 inch matenal

As here shol'n «dotted - challie in
white and blud; was used. Pipings of
white poplin {jrimé the dress. This
model is pretty in dimity or Swiss
with lace or embrpoidery. It is also
nice for glnghim,fpercale and pique.

A pattern of 'thig' illustration mailed
to any address on l'receipt of 16 cents
in silver or stam;;gs.
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NOTE:—Owiag # the continual ad-
vance in price of paper, wages, cte,

| we are compelled tb advance the price

of patterns to Fc. feach.
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Now ?Lgndmg

,hg_ rdered where

arg, sgre you will get

s;‘sa igfaction: Our reputa-

tion for First Class work

- d’ﬁel urance,

with the Well

Selecte@ Stock of Fashioned

Goods always on hand, will

make your visit to our store
a pleasure. X

e vl
CHARLES J. ELLIS,

High Class Taﬂor, 302 Water Street.
febh28 tu,th,s,tf

For Sale

Blg Fish Packmg
Plant at- Bay Bulls!

i Propesty of NEWFOUNDLAND PACKING
| CO., consisting of :

Waterfront, 265 feet; 2 Elérﬁ_ljgrﬁé Factory,
Fish Storés, Fertlhzef Planﬁt, {30‘5& Sforage,

Smoke Houses, Oil Refinery, Cooperage, Coal
Sheds, together wil

HYDRO-ELECTRIC POWER PLANT,

situated Onmain river, developing 125 H.P
(water shed 15 sq. miles).

For further particulars applv to

A Suit or Overcoat at
Maunder’s. selected from
a splendid variety of

British Woollens, cut by
an un-to-date svstem

from the latest fashions,
moulded and made to
your shape by expert %
workers, costs you no
more than the ordipary
hand-me-down. We al-
ways keep our stocks
comnlete, and voun are
assured a good selection.
Samples and style shects
sent to any address.
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