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CHAPTER XXII.—Continued.

But Siinday comes at last—a day for
which Maurice has been longing, upon,
it is to be feared, most hutilenlsh

grounds.
in’“which unrestrained talk is allowed
—only sixty minutes, and he' has 80
much to say!  To his intense rellef
Mr. Blades joins him at once, and
plunges “in medias res,’ without ocir-
cumlocution.

“You ses,” says that ingenious gen-
tleman, “time is limited. The author-
itles at Portland %ave no idea of our
talking about nothing, like s0 many
members of Parliament. It'd do a few
of them good—a turn here. If they’'d
a week to think out all they had to
say, and just sixty minutes to say it
in, ‘they’d be better worth hearing.
They'd have to leave out their coughs
and hems and stammering, and a goed
deal of the froth of it; and froth in &
speech’ ain’t quite thé point it is in a
pot. of porter. There’s mostly nothing
below it.”

It occurred to Maurice . that. his
companion, like some of.the orators
he was . ridiculing, showed signs of
giring  his . own .  rheteric—of = seeking
simply. to convince his -auditor of his
own cleverness, instéead .of endeavor-
ing to throw light upon the subject o
discussion. It has been before re-
marked that Mr, Blades was possessed
of inordinate vanity. His two special
weaknessds were his abilities in his
“profession” and his talent for speechi-
fying. He had been a prominént
member of & Judge and Jury club be-
fore his committal, and had distin-
guished himself at his trial by some
rather humorous cross-examination of
the witnessges, not, as may be sup-
posed, in the least to the point, but
his impudént questions had occasioned
soma laughter—almost as satisfacto
to the man, at the time, as if he
completely broken down :ge evidence
against him. - It was in the grain eéf
him, and he could' no' more resist an
opportunity to astenish any one with
the glibness of his tongue, than a cat
can- résist créam, a hypochondriac the
narration of his ailments, or'an under-|
graduaté-wearing a blue necktie in the
latter part of March. -

“Do.you think I shall hear again
soon?”’ asked Maurice.

“Of course you will,” Treplied the
companion. “The thing will be in my
hands next timeé, and there will be
nothing like as much difficulty- about
getting hold of it then. They know
me outside, and are quite awares Bill
Blades is top of his profession. Tell
you, I found last week what's a knife
now. If I happen to drop -on to any-
thing else as useful, blessed if I shall
bé able to-keep my hands quiet. Ishall
go out of this plaguy old bullding,;
if it’s only to eome back again. I
shan’t be able to resist the tempta-
tion. Think of ‘Escape of Bill Blades,
the Notorious “Burglar,’ in all the
papers. - :How the swells here would
stare if they found my cell emptiy one
morning! and I shouldn’t: want- much
to'- take ‘ me outside. There, never
mind what-I'm saying. It's only chaff.
1 should
like to astonish these Portland people,.
too,” continued ‘Mr. Blades . medita-
tively.. “They dow'twquite believe in
my talents.” i o b

Though Maurice listened attentively
to all his ‘companion said, he looked
upon it..as mere braggadocio. Alrea:
had he: fathomed the extreme vanity
of the man’s character. Nevertheless,
he still believed that Blades could for-
ward letters to ‘the outside. True this
had not been as yet tested, for Dain-
ty’s note was manifestly no reply to
his own, and it was/ not till he ob-
fained an answer to that he could be
assured -on this point. -Yet Maurice
did remember Mr. Blades’ trial, and
the extraerdinary lock-and-bar~break-
ing power that had been then orly too
clearly proved against him. Rl

But the hour of license draws to a
close, and he calls forth no regret on
Maurice's part, for Mr. Blades is now
launched upon a stream of self-glori-
fication which. there is:no stemming,
and relates feat after feat of his own
performing, which, although they tes-
tify to his abilities with regard to.ob-
taining < the goods his fellow-men
deemed so securely stored, are most
corroborative evidence that his deten-
tion in Portland is beneficial to the
public.

“Time’s wup,” he ' says, stopping
abruptly in his harangue, and casting
a qiick, keen look into his companion’s
face. = “You think what I've been tell-
ing you's all bounce, Very well. You
ain’t likely to be leaving just yet,” and
Mr. Blades cast an ironical glance at
Maurice’s terrible badge. “Perhaps
you'll acknowledge, some fine morn-
ing, that Bill Blades had the key of
the lock after all; that he only stayed
here because -his constitution required
it. It's’ a fine air, very; but I shall
perhaps find it just a leetle too keen as
the winter draws on; and if so, my
dear friends, much ag it will grieve|
me to leave you all, my duty to myself
will require ‘me to seek repose’ in other
climes. - Bless you-~here comes the
warder! Adoo, and don’'t forget that
bacey in the stick is grateful.” \

Not very much in this conversation,
and yet it showed that Mr.- Blades’
restless vanity - was fermenting. Had
the man been sentenced to be hanged,
he- would have experienced much relief
from the mewspaper comments on his
forthcoming execution; and that such
should be conducted, as under the
present law, privately within the jail
would have been, indeed, a bitter drop
in his ‘last draught of existence,

But that idea of an escape has now
entered that .third head, into which it
is so essential it should before any-
thing can come of ‘it. Mr. . Blades’
vanity may compass. inside the prison
what Dainty and Jennie are so anxious
to facilitate outside—Maurice’s escape.

CHAPTER XXIiI.

. Kisses _and Counsel,

i Dainty, when he got back to Wey-
mouth, mused a good deal over that
scene he had taken part in at “the
Wishing Well” True, he has 'been
pretty confident thét Jennie’'s heart
was his, for some time past, but it
has been very swest to héar her con-
fess it—to see her cheeks glow, and
her large grey eyes swim, as, dban-
doning all 'restraint, he poured forth
the story of his passion into her ear.
And the girl was frankness itself. She
made no mock-modest pretense, but
owned she was his, freely and honest-
ly; that he had possessed her love
from the first. “But time was, Frank,”
she whispered, “I thought you wonld
never care to ask for it. Ah!  how
happy you have made me!”

He pondered over these words with

softened face—and Dainty’s face had|termed it), he was unable to make up

worn a hard, deflant expression of late,
Thay had been very sweet to listen
# ¢

At length comies that hour 4

£/ he pictured to himself what wild work

dy | what he has to. do; he has made up

to at the time, they weke very sweet
to “think over now., To this man at
war with the world—at war, I grant
you, echiefly on account of his own
morbid feeling regarding his brother’s
iSgracé—thére was something inex-
pressibly touching in the  great love.
that he had won. And #till he muses
dreamily, “How is this to end?”  He
has never harbored evil thought con-
cerning Jennie. He does. not now.
But can he marry her—a girl so much
benéath his own station? Hé should
ave asked himself that question be-
fore he permitted his lips to say what
they have uttered this day. And yet
he thinks, “Why should I not? Where
again- shall I find such a love as this?
What am I?—a broken man. 1If I
wished to wed in my own ¢lass, what
girl would have thé courage to say
‘Yes' to the forger’s brother? Bah!’
and his lip curled, “I have done with
society. 'Why should I not marry her?
The world T have hitherto.livéd in and
I _are henceforth gtrangers. Jennie
knows.my. story, and it has butstreng-
thened her affection. We -will tread
life’s path together. How blind I was
never to see how handsome she is be-
fore!! Tim Weaver's eyes are better
than - mine, that's - certain.” And
Dainty gave vent to a low. laugh, as

Jennfe must have made with his im-
pressible friend’s heart.

The mere Dainty turned all-  this
over in his mind, the more he became
confirmed in another idea that had
for some weeks been floating in his
brain; and that was, to leave the
army. - As he sat there, musing over
all these things, gradually he 'shapes
out a future for himself; and when,
throwing the end of the cigar into the
grate, he rises to seek his bed, Dainty
has determined to sell his commission
—t0 rescue Maurice if possible; but,
gbove  all, to marry :-Jennie before
Christmas. *

Man has often much difficulty about
making-up his mind; and when he has
done 8o, the fates make mockery of
his resolutions.. As we'get on in-life,
and look back wupen -our boyhood’'s
dreams, how few. of us have realized
them! We have never nearly achieved
what we then thought. Many of us
are not even in the groove we marked
out for ourselves. We meant to be
soldiers, and we find ourselves priests,
We raved of “the ever free, the glori-
ous sea;” gloated over Marryat's nov-
els, hewildered our feminine relations
with talk about spankers  and cute
waters, and here we are, steady-going
oity men! BEminent barristers we have
pictured ourselves, and find ourselves
writers of burlesques., Whiist others
there are, all hope of fame and am-.
bition ‘long since buried, who. earn
‘their scanty bread and cheese. in dark,
recondite fashion, that they would
scarcely care to dwell upon. Men who
started high ef heart, and with bound-
:less aspirations, but. who now, with
the life well-nigh crushed out oi them,
are content if they.can earn -a bare
subsistence. The ,golden dreams of
our youth, how \hey shiver! . The
golden dream of our love,—it .is well
for us when that also lles not shat-
tored in the dust!

Dainty, when he rises next morning,
feels more his .0ld. self than he has
singe that t ble day:when Maurice
first .confesged to himt his crime. At
last his path is cledr. He knows now

his mind. He came ta Weymouth
dispirited, listless, almost purposeless
——possgessed with nothing but a vague
idea .of communicating with his broths
er. : Now ‘his pulses beat flercely in
response to a woman’s love. ' No pul-
ing love either is it that he has won,
but that of a wild, paésionate heart,
that will cling to him in stermy days
even closer than in sunshiny weather
—one that, though it could swell with
exultation at his success in life, would
nestle to him even more fondly in

aid hMm and abéet him, to the full ex-
tent of hen capabilities, in whatever
he would fain do. |

Dainty. knows this; he feels that
this girl, in her passionate devotion,
would sacrifice herself without a muyr-
mur, let him but lift a finger—that
she. would dare everything at a mere
word from him. He loves her honest-
ly and truly. Has hé the right to mix
her up in so dangerous a game as he
is bent on playing?—for assisting the
escape of a prisoner from Portland
carries pains and penalties that would
undoubtadly be enforced in case of
detection.

He muses on this as he dresses. He
will talk it over with her, he thinks;
but nevertheless he does not feel much
compunction about availing himself of
her assistance. “We will rigk this to-
gether,” he mutters. “I shall be cruelly
tied without her aid. Nance and all
these people will work for me at Jen-
nie’s nod. They dare not play  her
false. But gold lavished by my hand
would . not ensure their fidelity. That
imp Nance always looks askew at me,
#nd but for Jennie’s influence, I'm
sure, would refuse to give me -the
slightest assistance. I will point out
%o Jennie the risk she runs hérself.
My God! what & humbug I am!--as
if she does not know that more thor-
oughly than I do!—as if aught that I
could say would turn her from stand-
ing by me in this thing! But I will
see her today, at all events.”

How. easy to find a pretext for see-
ing the woman we love! Dainty made
his way out to Upway, and contrary
to his usual practice, went straight to
the cottage. There he was unfortu-
nate enough to, find not only Jennie
out, but the Captain at home. . That
bibulous veteran ‘received him with
the most stately and elaborate. cour-
tesy. In the chivalry of his nature,
Captain Holdershed felt it incumbent
upon him to display unwonted polite-
ness and hospitality to a man upon
whom the world looked coldly—to one
'who, howevar unjustly, lay in some
sort under the stigma of crime.

The Captain, in this-phase, was a
sight to see. In-his studious endeavors
to say nothing thet could possibly
wound the feelings of his guest, he
was perpetually gulping down com-
monplace observations that, to his be:
wildéred  mind,  seemed, when half-
uttered, to contain what might be
deemed a painful allusion—a thing of
itself inexpressibly irritating, as might
be well supposed, to Dainty. The Cap-
tain considered that it was proper to
assume an aspect. of -chastened woe
upon the occasion, and ‘had to struggle
with an inclination to Dibdin’s min-
strelsy that gave him much trauble.
Then aggain. the proffer of something
to drink was so_essentially part of
the Captain’s views of hospitality that
this also was matter .of much tribula-
tion to him. Aware that Dainty was
of a temperate disposition (milk-sop 1
fear the gallant mariner would have

his mind in what form' that hospitals

ity should be displayed. ' Port wine,

he thought, .was .essentially of a
mourning character, both:in color and
supporting qualities; but then he pos-
sepsed none. At last, after much fid-
geﬁ‘x}g in his seat, considerable stifiing
of. “A can of  good stuff had they
twigged  it,”—a . very pet ballad of the
veteran’s, he suggested a glass of
sherry to his guest, to which, in sheer
desperation, Dainty .congented.
,Igmense was the relief to the Cap-
tain’s mind. He bustied about and
produced mnot only & decanter for
Dainty’s benefit, but a black bottle
containing something more congenial
to his own tastes. 4
“Help 'yourself, Mr. Ellerton,” ob-
served the Captain, having solaced
himself with a gulp of most porten-
tously colored brandy and water. ‘I

)| recollect when I was anchored at Table

Bay once, my first officer got into a
scrimmage, ‘and was locked up by the
police——" Here the Captain, sudden-
1y becoming conscious that he was
treading on forbiddogx ground; stopped
short, buried his fate in his itumbler,
then concluded vaguely, *“and—and
came back with some fresh vegetables
in the morning.” > g

Bven Dainty, though half annoyed,
could’ scarce refrain from smiling.

“I see you've got a mew bird since
I was here last,” he remarked, point-
ing to a bullfinch’s cage in the win-
dow. “A pet of Miss Jennie's, I sup-
pose?”

“Yes, he’s a new 'un—such a one to
pipe!” replied the Captain enthusias-
tically. “Sings Dibdin through every
morning! Blessed if -he don’t, But
he’s not satisfled, somehow. He don't
like confinement. He's always trying
to break his cage. I mean,” continued
the veteran apologetically, “he don’t—
that is, he doesn’t, you know that is
he’s not ' quite used-to it yeét.” And
the veteran ' quite ’perspired, in his
overwrotught delicacy, at the thought
that - such an allusion might be un-
palatable to his guest.

But the more the Captain strove to
avoid all topics connected with cap-
tivity; so much the more did such sub-
jects float through his perturbed brain.
At last, emboldened by brandy and
water, he conceived the idea of pour-
ing some comfort into Dainty.

“You mustn’t be ' cast down, Mr.
Bllerton,” he observed. ¢ ‘While there
is life there is hope’—hope, you see.
You needn’t -despair—you understand.
They get out sometimes. There was
Jack Sheppard, for instance;’
know——-"

But here the veteran pulled up dead
short and covered with confusion, as
it flashed across him that, despite of
that hero’s prison-breaking feats, the

‘gallows had been his ultimate destiny.

To Dainty the position :was becom-
ing insupportable, when the door of
the parior opened, and Jennie stoed
before thém. She paused for a second
at the threshold, then with a smile on
her lips, and with love-lit eyes, walked
forward, and extended her hand to
‘Elerton. f
T “Welcome, Frank,” - she’ said; “I
thoulght I should 'see you today, but
fancied I should come across you out-
side. It is too bright an afternoon .to
spend in the house. = You, too, unele,
I fancied were out.”

“Im, afraid .I am the wse - of the
Captgin’s detentien,” ; 3, A A
called, ‘you -see,.-and caught him at
home. ' He has 'been sacrificing his
love for fresh air to his sense of polite-
ness.”

*Well, sir,” Ilaughed the girl, “I
can’t. If you would talk with me, you
must come outside.” = | Y

Dainty shook hands with _his host,
and then followed his mistress down
the Iittle garden. The Captain looked
after them with a soméwhat ,troublet}
expression of countenance. :

“Damme,” he muttered, drawing a
long breath, ‘‘what’s she mean by call-
ing him Frank? I am a muddled old
idiot, and ought to have seen to this
befors. These sparks, when they come
fluttering round &4 handsome girl like

ennie, don’t always intend fair sail-
ing. That fellow, with his soft voice
and jessamy looks, maybe means to
make a fool of my darling. I daresay
he thinks an old hunks like me, who
is always taking just one more tot of
grog than's perhaps good for him, has
no .eyes,” -and . here the veteran in-
dulged in a wink of supernatural
sagacity. = “Perhaps he don’t . think I
love .that niece of mine, just because
we tiff a bit at times. By the Lord,
sir!” soliloquized the Captain, bring-
ing his fist down on the table with a
tremendous thump, “if he thinks that
Bob Holdershed, though he’s laid on
the shelf, wouldn’t smash his telescope;
though there never was such a glass,
on the man’s: head who attempted foul
play’' to Jennfe, he'll ind himself most
blank, blank, etc., mistaken.”

The Captain was most sincerely at-
tached to his niece. It was no idle
boasting this on his part. Most as-
suredly would he resent any injury or
insult to Jennie, flercely and promptly
—and by his own right hand to boot,
for the veteran had small opinion of
law courts or legal redress. He was
deeply imbued with the spirit of his
favorite minstrél—had strong ideas
concerning righting . his own wrongs
with his own hands, and but that,
luckily for Himself, he had no griev-
ance to avenge, would have led a
troublous life of it with the lodal
magistrates. y

But the notion that Jennie ig in
danger from Dainty’s attentions has
now taken root in his mind, and he is
of that stamp that it is very difficult
to disabuse of an idea once established
in their brain. The Captain conceives
it behooves him to keep an eye upon
his niece in future. A piece of super-
vision upon. his part likely to interfere
considerably with her and Dainty’s
schemes regarding Maurice, as it is
quite possible that the well-intentioned
veteran may discover reason to inter-
pose at some critical moment, upon
most erroneous foundation.

“I have been thinking,” said Dainty,
as they strolled along the bank of the
stream that they had so often fished
in company, “that I ought not to mix
you up in this business of Maurice’s.”

“Oh!” exclaimed the girl, with an
impatient shrug of her shoulders.

“You see,” he continued, “I .may
come to grief over it, and it would
make me very miserable if I brought
harm to you besides. I shall run the
risk of imprisonment if detected, and
yon, of course, the same.”

She made no reply,
quietly on by his side.

“TPherefore, although, of course, 1
shall have to come to you for advice,
it would be better, perhaps 2

“That you should talk no meore non-
sense,” interposed Jennie brusquely,
“Listen to me.” And as:she spoke she
stopped and turned towards him,
“You asked me yesterday for my love.
How proudly gave it you perhaps
vou hardly understood, though, shame
on me, it had been yours these months
past, Dainty dearest,” she continued,
with softened voice, and clasping her
hands pleadingly on his arm, ‘I claim
it henceforth as my right to be by

but « walked

you

you?” §
kissed her. :
shall be as you will.” .

brace for a few sgeconds; then, raisin
her head from' his shoulder, looke
archly up into his face, and murmured:

shall ‘be both in it.” S
we'll hope for. better luck.

in, wouldnt’ -it?”

and then we will talk business.”

her lover’s embrace, she

cent proceedings.
them . to

of the trees was, Nance. ¢

Lovers ‘are usually.- a‘omewfm.t ais-

expected witness of their caresses. It

Jennie inquired - what she was. doing
there.

stolidly.

me?”’ sald .Jennie: sharply. .
“No,” returned

often in the well:
Miss ‘Jennie,” cried the child passion-
ately, “no

dearer than my :life!: It's 'not  very
likely that I should:harm her .

speech, as she 'said: «
“You dream, Nance.”

sides?
your death all' thé samel”
i home, you little.

ling into her lap.
our wedding yet!™

mutely as she rose and walked swiftly
away-in the direction eof ‘her home.
Her ' evil
Dainty, and he became somewhat si-
{ﬁnt and distrait. In vain Jennie ralfied
m
any attention to the whimsical fancies
of & half-wi
was - ‘not that
monomanis conterning the Lady .of

enough on' other subjects:

own folly, but ddrniitted that he could

Jbad augury’ for 3 ;
?“I_‘wond'éx‘, Jehié/ that- you are no

dismayed’ at ‘hefo“propheey,” -he ex-~
claimed at- ldst. "0 : S R

this afternoon. I'am too happy.

arms, Dainty. I‘think, dearest, Icould

.She nestled still closer in his em-|she -usually is,
seldom see . their way
shooting : till the last week in July, but
b they find their way' to capital moors
Then, if a scrape comes. 6f it, welall the same. E
2 Mr. Blades was pursuing his accus-
Yes, pet,” heéreplied, laughing; “but!tomed vocations Lg the %lacksmith“s
It. would| shop: a couplé of days after he had
be a terible mistake, in trying to help|given way to the above refiections,
one person out of prison, to put two{when one of the carpenters. from the
' T adjoining establishment brought in a
Yes. . Kiss me once more, Dainty,|lot of tools to be ground, reset, and
v Ag he_hdnded them Over to
As Jennia Holdershed withdrew from|the warder in charge, there dropped,
became con-|unnoticed by either of themi, a gimlet,
scious that & pair of blg black eyes|This fell close to & small heap of de-
had been steadfastly regarding her re-|bris and ashes that lay close by the
.. Their walk had led| forge at which Blades was at work.
that ‘willowrclothed Ilittle|He saw it fall, and,. moving sharply
gilght
mong
v d;g-
duly

repaired.

it

di
concerted at the discovery of an un-| til

weeks were over.

the" transaction.

the ‘Wishing Welk: but: she was shrewd |plate; my eyes, tha
talk about!" b

promontory that hed been fhe sceneiround to that side, with a .
'| of Jennig’s  first. .méeting ~with .Mr.| movement of "his foot kicked it aj
Weaver. Seated just within thefringe|the gshes. The carpenter, having
ed himself vf his mission,
arted. Blades conhtinued his. work
he saw his opportunity, when he
1) stooped down, Seized his prize, and
was, thebefore, with somewhat helght- | concealed it in thg garter strap of his
ened..color, .and . in . angry tones that|knickerbogkers.. = g :
Very elate was that worthy when he
e pe Jproh 45 . regained his. cell in the evening with
Looking at you,” replled Nance|his booty undiscovered by the ward-
0 ¢ ers, Cautlously did he rémove asmall
‘You don’t mean tp-say you have!gplinter from the flooring of his cell,
come here for the purpose of watching| beneath which he iept his treasures—
the . memorable pilece of ' steel, now
L ~ Nance mournfully;|fitted with. a rough wooden hahdle
“I was here by chance; but I 82w’ you|and -metamorphosed into a knife keen
in his arms, ‘just as I have seen you|gg g razor, a couple of large nails, and
On! Miss Jennie,| sgome half-dozen yards of mariine.
n-| “Hal"” he said, “I could db it, Ithink,
ood can come of it! .He'H|with that, but I should like & chisel
bring harm to you, I know he: willl™ lang an’ jron hook, to make a certainty
“Why, Nance, -you- foolish girl,” in<lqof it - The .gimlef’ wants a bit doing
terposed Dainty quickly, T love herlts besides.” *
Then Mr. Blades carefully fitted the
splinter in again and brushed the dust
Jennie's  grey eyes flashed a grvate-iover it, not being satisfied with /that
ful  acknowledgment of her--lover'siperformance for some minutes. Brush-
ing it off again, indeed, more than
; once, and having recourse to a small
“Yes, this: dream very often; and|pisce of beeswax that 'he had’ in' his
has not ‘the Lady’ shown it me be-ipocket, héfore
He may love you, but he’ll be|eritical eye. ' . i
»1. “That looks blind enough, I think,”
croaker!”ihe ‘said at ‘last:
laughed Dainty, as he.dropped & shil-|would make it werth my -while, Il
«“Yow'll -dance atihave a shy for liberty before many
: I suppose I'm'bound;
But- the child ‘only .shook her head|to try it, dnyhow.  With all' thoss
tools, it’d be sinful hot toshow these
duffers ‘what~ a sham ‘their’ prison’ is.
prognostications infected) There really won’t be &'deal of credit
in breaking out of a' place like this.
Bat it don’t seem quite/ business-iike
about the ‘absurdity of paylng|there being no swag'ts be got out of
T 'should like to do
d:iigirl; though Nance|the governor’s house afterwards. '‘But
eitlier—she had her|it’d be too " venturesome—or  else’ to
leave Portland with “the ' governor’s
t'd’ be something to

Y b Mr. Blades, ifi'his “excessive vanity,

Dainty even siiilled himself at his a little \}tndermtes the difficuities of

$ 51 ; escaping from the“prison, as ‘he may

not put away" tk mggt:;‘;{-tmg Was 8| chance, to find skould-his inordinate

F self-éstédin/ dmfel#himi to' try” that ex-
péfiment! s s a1 - £

“Now,

Maurice, “meéanwhile, is

s . i i | cOnistant “létters from:Dainty.

“11” eried the: girl,; laughing. “It irregularly, it may be;
would take a good deal to dismay meé|go 'reaech  him ‘through Blades - mnow
S : 1 Be-| every few days. :That illustrious bur-
sides, think what''sh¢ has promised|giar, subsidized by -continual sticks of
should her prediction be accomplished.! tobacco,” takes ' great: interest in fur-
If I am to die, 1t'is clasped’ in' your|thering this correspondence: Some

I know

receiving
A little
but :still' they

share your troubles, te do my best 16| what they wish—to sigh becanse it
comfort and help. you in them. When| seems unimﬁ:abl'e—tgan 1o!
& woman 'loves, it is her prerogative.|thrown-at their feat. Girls despairing
She can.exult even in suffering for]of. the achievement of some country
the man who holds her heart. You|bal 'they have set their -heart upon,
won't refuse my aid now, Dainty, will| suddenly get an- invitation, and carte
: AL blanche for a dress to boot.
He drew her  fondly to him and one philosopher: of this kind whom I
8! ] Lt have often heard -Say, ‘1
No, my darling,” he whispered. “It]élothes, no money, an
you will 8ee I shall be -there, —and
There are. men who
into. grouse-

it is

“L have no
no : billet;: but

it  ‘qaite 'plea_sed» his

if any one

escape,

him.

events attempt freedom.
this conclusion,

less he is to help himself.

impossible?

walls.
his neighbor,

opportunity, . and for. a

day.

at once joined him. -
said the burglar with a wink.
able thing, but

with tools when I get hold. of ’em.”.
“What did
rice, with some. curiosity.

let,” replied Blades facetiously.

that any great acquisition,
Iook said as much. =

his companion’s face.
maybe think more of
hence. Now, what’s

too much so.

as they stand, Ugh!
get out”
‘Blades meditatively.

identical compldaint. I'm quite
prised at your catching it!”
“Don’t
what I mean.
at an escape.”

But no sooner has he- arrived at
than ~ Maurice be-
comes - painfully aware of how power-
To him
the bolts and bars of -Portland seem
insuperable. What is the use of prom-
ise of assistance on the outside, when
you feel that the getting outside is
To achieve this of, him~
self, Maurice knows to be hopeless.
He must have help from within . the
His mind naturally reverts to
He recalls the contemp-
tuous way in which Mr. Blades has
spoken of the precautions taken for
his security—of how- he boasted that
he could leave the prison fast enough,
if he thought it would conduce.to his
benefit in any ‘way. - Clearly he must
have a. talk ‘with. Mr. Blades the first
lengthened
conference- of ‘this. nature it was in-
evitable that he must await the Sun-

He . contrived; .in the course .of the
week, to let that worthy know he had
something important to say to him;
80 . that no soonmer were. they turned
loose for the customary hour of license
on the ensuing Sabbath. than Blades

‘I've had a find this week, mate,”
“Not
& very big thing, nor yet a very valu-
if they happen to
leave one or. two. more. such apout in
my- way, Em bjessed if I shan’t have
to make use.of.’em... My fingers are
always itching to see what I .can do

.~you -find?’ asked Maur

“Nothing you'd think of much ac-
count—wouldn’t know how to use it
when you got it~——which it were a gim-

. ‘Maurice certainly did not consider
and  his

“No, I didn’t suppose you’d think a
deal of it,” continued:Blades, answer-
-ing the unspoken comment visible on
“But you’ll
it a few weeks

the ' matter?,
Out with it, quick, for time here is
limited as.regards talking and eating;
though when it comes to work, they're
liberal—oh! very—perhaps just 4 trifle
They’ve_ calculated to
about forty seconds what’s the utmost
to. be got out of you on the rations
the skinflints!”
| *Well,” replied Maurice, “I' want ]
! “Singular that, very,’ observed Mr.}
“There’§ fifteen

hundred or so here suffering from that
sur-

talk ‘nonsense—you Know|
I want to try ‘my hand

scheming against the authorities is 80| “Try away, by all means -
congenial to-his-nature that it would(comes 'off, I'll cheer, if I

have- gone : against his grain not to t 2
assist in it uader any .eircumstances.
But when it kept him ‘so“bountifully
supplied with Cavendish, of course he
entered into it heart and soul: Dainty’s
letters have: of late gradually dwelt
upon the possibility- of his brother's
He has pointed out ‘that can
Maurjce once get outside the prison,
there will be; plenty of help awaiting
In his -last letter he-encloses a
small but very .accurate plan of the
island, and tells him that minute in-
structions for his guidance will be sent
him whenever th8 can see his way to
avail himself of them. Maurice, sick
at heart at the dread monotony eof his
lite, turns the idea slowly over in his
mind; till at _last thete awakens a
feverish longing within him to at all

days in ‘the ‘separates’ for i
youre clean mad. - You!—wh,
wouldn’t have a ghost of a char
L “I know that,” returned M
not alone; but you're going wirh
“Well, you swellg are cool, |
replied . t

“Why,” urged Maurice, “you are
ways bragging that you can go
this, place when you like. Wh
you refuse to take me with

is the way amongst clvilized p

“Confound your .foolery,” ex
Maurice angrily. “What do you

“Don’t talk. .so Joud,” int
Blades quickly. “I mean this, that
whatever.I might .think fit to do, |
shouldn’t burden myself with a greey.
horn- like you in the business.”

“You'd be well paid for it,” rotorteg
Maurice sullenly.

“Hum?” said Blades, “that’'s anothep
thing. Why couldn’t youl say so be.
fore ?” : 3

“Because I didn’t think of it

“L shall go off in hystrikes—I knowy
I shall. -T've heard—beg pardon—yqy
were a man of business once.

“Well, you came to trouble. It ain't
much to be wondered at. Didn't yoy
ever find out, when you wanted any.
thing, that .the edsiest way was to
ask whoever had got it to sell w
he wanted for it? It would havs
saved a deal of time in the present
instance.”

(To be.continued.)

Seeds, Trees, Pla]ig

for the farm, garden, iawn, boulevard
or congervatory. Acclimated stock. 0ld-
est -established nursery on- the Mainland,
Catalogne free, '

M. J. HENRY,

3010 . Westminster Road,
Britigh . Columbia,

Valuable Farm Property and
Stock For Sale

Tenders will be .received by the under
gigned up to-the 8th day of March, 1907,
for thé purchase, of the undersigned farm
property and stock fbelon.gm§ to the estate
of Richard Hoey, late of Lilllooet, B.C.

Tenders may be for the whole or any part
of the procerty as below listed.

Farm -abun tly - supplied with water,
consisting .of about 880 acres partly under
cultivation. Specially adapted for fruit
raising. Sitnate about six miles below Lil-
looet, B.LC.. > g

Ahbout ‘800 adres of pasture land situvate
on Pavilion Mountain, B.C.

Eight horses; 13 ‘hogs, 14 . cows with
calves, .37 cows, 34 .yearlings coming two
years old, 18 heifers and steers two years
old coming three, two bulls, 63 yearlings
coming two years

Vancouver,

meét death hus, without mueh terror.
To leave this’ wo¥ld with- ryour kiss
warm upon my' ‘cheek would be to
spare me half thé “anguish of the
separation.” 4l

She was almost idolatrous in her
jove; but do you Suppose that Dainty
thought so? He bent his lips to hers
in answer, and Wwhispered:

“Better to’' live, ‘my  darling; but
ghould Nance's 'ill-omened prophecy
prove true, may we die together!”

CHAPTER XXIV.
A Bid for Liberty.

Portland prison ‘has been consider-
ably scandalized this last week—i.e.,
can hardly help.laughing. That ter-
cause.

It may be remembéred  that, after
his' escapade in the quarries, Carnoul
had been ‘condemned ko the “sepa-
rates,” . or punishment  cells. Here,
according to custom, he was visited
by the governor. -Carnoul, crouching

on the floor of his place of confine-
ment, like a.wild beast in its lair, re-

len. apathy, taking no notice, The
warders were shocked at this breach
of discipline and.decorum,’ and indig-
nantly explained to Carnoul that eti-
quette required him to receive the
governor's visits standing, He growled
inaudjbly 'in response, and the mnext
time the cell was opened for ‘the
governor’s inspection Carnoul stood—
Jbut on his head,  This was more in-
sulting than ever. =~ Three warders
promptly reduced him omnce moreé to
a horizontal position, and wrathfully

pudence. - But the,incorrigible Carnoul
only replied that “they had told him
to stand; but nobody had said any-
thing about which end he was to stand
on.” ph

Such stories . permeate through a
prison in manner inexplicable, and no
one enjoyed the joke moré thoroughly
than Bill Blades. The worthy, indeed,
felt quite a pang: of jealousy shoot
through ‘his breast. To a man of his
vanity there was something irritating
in the idea that .any one should be~
come the hero of the community in
which he
Blades ruminates, over this subject
more than is good for him. He feels
that he, too, must do something that
shall startle Portland generally. A
savage outbreak of Carnoul's usual
kind is foreign to his disposition, nor
do such outbreaks command his ad-
miration. But -the audacious humor
of Carmoul’s last feat has tickled him
much. It was & bit of cynical foolery
after his own heart.

The more -hé muses over
things, the more it occurs to Bill
Blades that it really is- incumbent on
him. to show Portland what :a farce
their bolts and bars are when attacked
by a first-class artist. :

“They really believe,” he soliloquizes,
“that these gimcrack arrangements
would hold me if I had made up my
mind to go. I do think—yes, 1 actually
do think that I shall have to show
thém how very easy Portland is to get
out of. If I happen to.comeé across
two or three more essentials, I really} [
must have a turn outside, if. it's only
for a few days.”

There are people in this world born
under a lucky star. No sooner do

your. side in danger or in sorrow; to

they begin to puzzle how to compass

in’ this
gec;ms.n because: she is
the ruling powers therein, albeit they rbec:x;f: ]5111: h;‘g’:i:gm
ties which inspire admira-

rious in the
perfect
upon men and upon the

ceived that dignitgry’s visit with sul- civilidation 'of the® world
could never be messured, °
Because of them men have

attained the very heights

of ambition ;
them even thrones have
bgt?;)n established - and de-

then, to sée the

wife’s beauty fading away

before a passes over
YB‘X sickly,

demanded what he meant by his im- ge!h

especiail;
the mother. of a family,
is a damper to all:joyous-
ness in the home, and a
drﬁ:pon her husband.

dwelt - but himself. M. | 4.9
her sleep is

own
zpondancy, she,
with

done more i

with
ead

time w:
“ L

a0un

ighths of the men |
world marry a

rible malignant, James Carnoul, is the ﬁ%:upeot and love.

re is a beauty in'

health which is more at-
tractive to men.than mere

larity of feature. The
uence of women glo-
> on of
physical - health

use . of
hat a d!eapg;:n;h;:;::

ead half-
ead-and-alive woman,
when she is

cost of a wife’s cone

stant illness is a serious
drain upon the funds of a
household, and too often all
toring does no good.

If a woman finds her éne

r

the doc-

TR1

ef are

, and that everything tires her,

shadows a

uild her -up at once b

r under her eyes,
sturbed by horrible
dreams ; if she has backache, headaches,
pains, nervousness, or de-
should take means to

& tonic

o ers, suchsag Lydia E,
Pinkham's R st e ifepel

t remedy for women has

n the way of restoring health

these| 0 the wemen of‘America than all other
“medicines put together.

guard of woman's health.

It is the. safe~

Following we »;mbl_ifsh,' by request, a

letter from a young: wi
Mrs. i

e.
i of 611 South 10th
writes :

e
Street, ’I\oomn,‘*WuK,.,
Dear Mrs. Pinkham 1«

‘“Ever since my child was born T have

inflammation, female

suffered, &3 I hope few women ever have,
bearing-d pains, backache dwes?c:l::i
earing-down 4 and wre

hi féxe. It affected my stomdch so that

could not enjoy !:;{ meals, and half my.

spent in b

+

s B. Pinkham's Vegetable Com-
made me a well womm;-m?i.l -

Lydia E. Pinkham’s Vegetable Compound Succeeds Where Others Fail.

feel

Bessie Ainsley

80 grateful that I am glad to write and tell
you of ihy marvelous recovery.. It brought
me health, new life and vitality.”

. What Lydia E. Pinkham’s: Vegetable
Compound did for Mrs. Ainsley 1t will
do for other women who are in poor
health and ailing.

Its benefits begin when its use ‘begins.

It gives strength and vigor from the
start, and surely makes sick women well

and robust.

Remember Lydia E. Pinkham’s Ve,
table Compound holds the record for
the greatest number of actual cures of
woman’s ills. This fact is attested to
by the thousands of letters .from grate-
ful women which are on file in the
Pinkham laboratory.

Women should remember that a cure
for all female diseases actually exists,
and that cure is Lydia E. Pinkham’s Ve-
getable Compound. :

If you have symptoms you don’t un-
derstand write to Mrs. Pinkham, Lynn,
Mass., for special advice.” The present
Mrs. Pinkham is the daughterin-law of
Lydia E. Pinkham, her assistant before
her: decease, and for twenty-five years
since her;advice has been Ireely given

to sick women. &

THE IDEAL WIFE

Shapes the Destiny of Men—The Influence

‘of a Healthy Woman Cannot Be Over-

: The hlg.he t or any. tender not necessar-
fly accepted.
Address tenders, sealed . and
“Tenders Hoey Estate” go 3
PSS 91007 PEN"X'SH‘!}U%T.;I‘}',

,% ﬂ;bé;fﬁrolbslﬁaw
o BUSINESS

endorsed

. VANCOUVER, B. C.
836 HASTINGS BT, W.

Offers @ Choica of 2 to 4 Positions

To eve quate.  Studepts always I
. ‘“Grel't'Dc-u

Commercial, PiMé« snd Gregg Short-
hand, Telegraphy, Typewriting: (on the six
standard makes of  machines), and Lan-
guages, taught by cempetext speciailsta
H. 3. SPROTT, 8. A., Principal
H. A.,S8CRIVEN, B, A.. Vice-President.

L. M. ROBERTS, Gregg Shorthand.
H. G. SEINNER. Pitman fhorthand.

CORRIG COLLEGE.
Beacon Hill Park, VICTORIA, B. C.

Select  High-Class BOARDING College
for BOYS of 8 10 15 years. Refinements
of well-appointed Gentleman’s home In
lovely BEACON HILL PARK. Number
Hmited. Outdoor sports. Prepared for
Buslness Life or Professions’ ot Unlver
sity Bxaminations. Fees inclusive an{
‘strictly moderate, L. D. Phone, Victorla,
A743.

Principal. J. W. CHURCH, M. A

POULTRY AND LIVESTOCK

WANTRED—A pure bred. Pekin drake and 8
couple of ducks, not akin, Drake must
not be under 7 Ibs. G Bernard, Mil-
stream. B

WANTE:D—Three or ‘four - bronze turkfys.
Write, statlng price, etc.,, to Insklp,
Kamloops, B.C. 39

FOR SALE-First class Jergey cow, just
fresh, second calf, very gentle, price
with heifer: calf, $50.00.  Oldfield, Lake
View, West" Saanich road, Box 408 city.

SHROPSHIRE RAMS-—A: limited number
of good range rams on hand, also some
well grown ram lambs. G. H. Hadwen,
Duncan.

FOR SALE—First class helfer, just fresh,

very gentle; also famlily cow, good mlilk-
Can be seen after 8 p. m.

Fraser street (take Esqulg
8

er, gentle,
Beesemyer,
malt ear).

FOR SALE- Span farm _horses,
harpess, few . good roadsters,
carts and wagons; house and acre | H
five Toom “house to let, centrally located.
Apply 1. J. J. Fisher, Carriage Shop.
Store street. ol?

WANTED—Horge, buggy and harness;
parties having same to dlspose of please
communicate, Inquire Box 451 Colonist.
State full particulars and lowest price.

WANTED-—_Young boar fit to serve. Gl
age, welght, breed and lowest price. Ad-
dress J. D.. Cebble Hill, H. & N. Ry.

FOR SALE Lot of nice Jemsey Helf
. Lmkes, Gordon Head.

WANTED—A pure bred Pekin drake and
couple of dwcks not.akin. Drake must
be Inder 7 pounds. G. Bernard, Mill-
stream, 11

WANTED—Ladies to do plain- and light
sewing at home, whole or spare timc,
good pay; work sent any distance ch
paid. Send stamp for full partic
National .Manufacturing Company, Mo!
treal. . ®

FOR SALE—A few registered Shrop T'“
ewes in lamb to “Ist- prize shear
ram at Victoria.

BUSINESS CHANCES.

FOR SALE—Two hundred and fifty doliar
every month in the year from Vic
Creamery. - Here is a dairy farm f
wise invester, going comcern. Make :
pHcations to -view, Box 50, Mayne
and, =

WANTED-—Partner or investor tmmediat
1y, to.share in highly profitable theatric
enterprise. Experience not essent!
Edwin V. Hopkins, Broadway and ¥
tieth street New York City. Jl

wagon,

1

bR

CHAPTER XXIV.—Co

————=20id Maurice 4
jm:.”ﬁam Mr. Bladd

of hearing his
slope from
matter

it on

"7 'mllanthropig pip

xxy > for restoring &
1 unily ?”
mﬂgv‘;‘,;‘tu\?lil}l’ I guarantee
ce interrogatively.

“NaW, really,” said Mr.
precatingly, and shé(kxln}g{
“this ain’t business, you

use of your guarante
this precious old combinati
Maurice 1mgnt.ie'm1_v.
M ipity you ain’t got a
for pusiness,” replied ,'t
«Just you sum up what yoy
to lodge in the hands of a

t the ‘Cock and Compassg
atreet Drury lane, before
fingert °1 feel pretty ripe

yself, and I've got to|

el needful; but I

yet and shan’t be probab

Y her tortmight. If you ma
my, while; well ‘€o.”

“what will® make it
while?” asked Maurice. 1
thing within reason Icanp

“et me think it over a
the two paced. round and
silence.
aListen, now,” said Bla
«Remember, I shall run a
in trying to take a greenho
out with me. All the worl
to be done by me, becaus
holding- -the candle will b
much a8 you're good for
we must go by night. You
won’t flinch?" he exclaime
staring his companion stra
fa‘(:’el‘.ry me% replied Mau
and His*blue “eyes met t
Blades undauntedly.
“youll do;* replied the
don’t oftem make. & mista)
fellow: =¥ou may "be clum
won’t funk. Now, he co
have two hupdred lodged
before I start, and know
And yon shall sign a pro
to pay two hundred moOTS
month, if you get clean off]
o ?”
Maurice laughed.

“What are.you grinning
ed Blades testily. “Is it too-
child don’t do it cheaper,

“No, I'am Jaughing at yq
Vaurice.  “You ecount you
of business. What do Yo
convict’'s promissory notd
worth?”

«well, I mean . some of]
shall “8ign Tt replied t
somewhat chapfallen at h
mistake.. k

«“ e¢an’t of course promi
i till ‘I have. commu
g!yn%rie'nds." said ‘Maurice.
want i§ ‘two- hundred dow
morée. within a month, if
my. eseéape.”.
yBlades nodded.
“yery well. ~You say Y
ready , yet. Continue yourp
and’ think how you mean
when everything is ripe. T
whilesE ! see if the mg
found’ )

“Look” “hers,” 1'f>plled_ t!
“you -spealk +like a gentlemy
made ne haggling about t
T've put it up pretty stiff.
and do. go;'T'Ml play. on the
you, TH méet cramp your
hampering:you with me.
hand.”

And: the two clasped hd

If Mr.-Blades’' last speeq
little. magniloquént; we
that astute gentleman in
certainly ;meant ‘to behave
Maurice. ‘Hé justly sun
amateur. help would be at
as soon as he was outside
but ‘of amateur assistance
had- thé most supreme coO
judged, ‘4n the: few. minu
had fer reéflection, the soo
disembarrass himself of hig
the better would be his ov
escape. JAnd with an assu
hundred pounds awaiting
don, Mr. Blades felt tha
would be bittez indeed. T
aware that no one as yet
clear ‘away from Portland
he argued, no one of his
had ever: tried. Mere &
these predecessors of his,
A very -different affair fro
brated- Bill Blades making
tempt. : Am* for that secon
dred,'"well, he never expe
any of that, but it was J
to putiit in the bond.

Had he dreamt what hd
was to receive from the d
by what skilled hands it

conducted, “he would probh
made it a:sine qua non tha
Share his fortunes.

Mauri!

Note.«S8ince this story
have been . informed ti
&ctually succeed in makir

from Pertland. He was of an
of mind,~apd returned his
carefylly dome: up in brown g
Governor,  about a year afterw
intimation ‘that he had no furt

CHAPTER XX
The Maid of the

The ‘plot thickens; we
the denouement of the dra
has formally requested pe
Tetire “from the army.
letter from his colonel beg
think: ‘over it again, he }
briefly bat courteously, thd
Wwas tharoughly made up
as he - regretted leaving th
Circumstances were impers
) It ‘must be, then, as
wrote his chief in reply.
‘\\ell, Ellérton, how sorry
¢ to. lose you. If I thoug
money difficulty, I'd say
‘.‘{\th me at all events, befq
Cide, but I feel that it is ol
Suppose I shall best further

¥ - sending on yvour paf

Orse Guards at once, and|
Anvhow,  you will come A4
§°°d'bYE, and shake hang
ref(’re you are gazetted out|
¢el hurt if you don't ma|
that.»

It cost Dainty a pang to
Leltiter. It was so like the fi

Soldier who penned it
\,:}}gty had always been a
Yor © from the day he joine
nes boy. But his answer
nd\l’ertheless, and he begge|
bootto put his horses up

Most ‘men feel a pang ab
;:elr old-regiment. It is a
h&{' adleu to those  with
foot? been living for vears
g Ng '6f a' brother in th
“n"rl‘a!‘aderle that I verily|
s ulown out of the twin o

ink that you will ne




