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after another until three hundred
pounds had melted away.

“You’re out of luck,” said a pur-
posely smothered voice behind him:
“better stop!”

He had an idea it was Carbine who
spoke, but in any case he resented
the advice, as a losing gambler always
does, and went on more doggedly than
before, throwing on a five-pound note
instead of a sovereign.

He looked away from the wheel
purposely, waiting to hear his fate,
and suddenly his young, tired face
grew livid, and he put his hand up to
his forehead with a quick gesture, as
though to dispel some oppression.

For it seemed to his overwrought
mind that over the heads of the
players opposite, he saw a -wistful
face whose white lips were parted in
an appeal and whose dark eyes, wide
with pain, gazed with subreme anguish
into his, while the dark hair veiling
brow and cheek was stirred by the
night wind, in the moonlight.

It was only an instantaneous vision,
gone as soon as imagined, dispelled

by the stir of sensation at the
croupier’s voice.
“Zero!”
His last five pounds was lost!
‘With a dizzy feeling, Mauleverer

rose, pressed through the double row
of people behind him and walked to
the bar.

Captain  Carbine, following him
closely, began to speak; but Tubby
ignored him and, having demanded a
whiskey and soda, drank it off, turned
out of “the Bar,” through -a wide
door, and, making his way down  a
back staircase, was outside in another
moment.

Taxis were always on hand.round
this secluded corner, for many of
them knew that a good fare might be
Dicked up between midnight and cock-
Crow, as one by one the South West-
€rn company emerged and went home-
ward.

Tubby stepped into the first that
came, gave the direction and, sinking
back, closed his eyes.

Now that the fever had gone by,
he saw his folly and despised himself
for it. :

“You fool!” he was saying to him-
Self over and over " again, mentally.

You've ruined yourself, and you de-
serve it!”

And the thought of how easy it was
to end such folly with a knife or a
revolver, ran 1ike a dark thread
through his brain as he drove home.

CHAPTER XIV.

THERE are certain persons in Paris
Who hold themselves ready  at
any moment to join a convivial

Party bereft of one of 1ts mewpers.

The obliging individual who fills the

‘84D is the “fourteenth.”

st(;I‘ubby Mauleverer came down

looll{)'s of a very large and shabby-

Wi l}lllg house in St. George’s -Square.

evidc bore on itg blotched face the

B ences of long-continued neglect,

aCiVQr?'lght well have served as an

deco; 1sement for some enterprising
oy ator‘,‘ inscribed something in this
2 Ol N RG0S an wasted  and

the

fl?éﬁted by Messrs. Daubers. Since

effectno other firm has removed the

my & °f London dirt and smoke from
¥ Dboor face.”

th;t tz’as 2 h}lge, rambling mansion,

familywn residence of the Brismain

.Y, bought in the days of pros-
gﬁ;}é’ and since then left to take its
o €. The Brismains hagd always
a(’quir-i: reckless,. spendthrift lot,
st s g and furbishing new habita-
themsli €Xtravagant style, and finding
domic‘ei ves bgrdened with numerous
£ 1les which they had not the
n: ioo‘lfeep in proper order.
h se in St. George’s Square
Q:gs b‘;en very splendid in its early
risﬁla'nd former Lords and Ladies
niﬁcentmscl:lld elntertained on a mag-
Londop soci:ty?l the great world of

€ Dpresent Lord Brismain

2 came
Wf*gg:tt(li‘to his town house. The rooms
i Ismantledq, pictures and fur-

nity: i
4 In  hideous holland
abged pair of servit-
S < asement as care
kers, Sallie Mauleverer had not
portals for years.

€0 she came tq London she sivayed
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with cousins more prosperous than
herself. As to Tubby, he generally
put up at his club, or when funds
permitted, took a luxurious suite of
rooms and did himself well in a more
convenient part of town.

|
|

At the present hour he found him- |

self in such low water that he had
been glad to seek a refuge in the
Pimlico mansion. It promised safety
from the assiduous attentions of
duns. No one who had any personal
knowledge of the Honourable Theodor
Mauleverer would have dreamed of
seeking for him there!

It was the evening after his
bouleversement at the South Western
Cilub. He still felt dazed by the

magnitude of his losses, and could
only repeat to himself the question:
“What crass idiocy induced me to
plunge in such a headlong fashion?”
He had as little hope of paying the
couple of thousand pounds for which
he had signed his I O U’s as of raid-
ing the Bank of England so as to

obtain the necessary cash, and he
knew also that his father would
repudiate the debt entirely. Lord

Brismain found it difficult enough to
defray his own losses at cards and
races without wundertaking those of
his son, Theodor.

Tubby walked slowly towards the
river, with grim despair clutching at
hig heart. He had incurred debts of
honour which he could not pay. Dis-
grace was before him. He would be a
social outcast—a pariah amongst his
own class as soon as the intelligerice
became public that he was a de-
faulter. He leant over the stone cop-
ing of the Embankment, racking his
head to think of any means of escape.
He had known many cases similar to
his own. Sometimes men endad their
difficulties by putting a bullet through
their brains; sometimes
themselves in front of a train, on the
railway line; sometimes men drowned
themselves.

IS face hardened, and lines ap-
peared deeply graven, like those
of an old man, as he stared down

into the depths of the water.

He conjured up all the gossip and
scandal that would follow the dis-
covery of his death and folly, and a
cold shudder made his flesh creep
with the anticipation of this climax to
his troubles.

“Suicide. of the Hon. Theodor
Mauleverer, heir of Lord Brismain—
found drowned in the -~ Thames—
Rumours of heavy losses ata gambliqg
club,” etc. Poor Tubby groaned in
spirit and, raising himself from _111s
stooping posture, began to drag him-

self towards the bridge where : he
might take his final leap- into
Kternity.

Two girls came at a brisk pace,
arm in arm, along the Embankment.
They were talking earnestly—so
earnestly that they nearly collided
with Tubby, who drew to the side,
muttering an apology. His eyes met
those of the taller girl. She gla.nc_ed
quickly at him, and then gave in-
voluntarily an exclamation of recog-
nition. Tubby raised his hat.

“Miss Leach! I—er—I'm surpris_«_ad
to see you—I had no idea you were in
London. I hope there is no worse
news from The Chase. The last I
heard of Laurence Pridham he seemed
pretty bad.”

Fenelia stammered out rather con-
fusedly that she herself had left The
Chase some days before. Probably he
—Mr. Mauleverer—had later news of
its inmates than she possessed. ;

“My sister went over there to in-
quire,” Tubby continued in a stol!d
tecne of non-committal. “She said
Pridham was still unconscious. Very
strange affair, eh?” ?

His eyes seemed to search Fenella’s
face for some revelation of her
thoughts. She had flushed painfully,
and her embarrassment was so great
that she could not speak. Janet,
standing silent beside them, looked
from one to the other and drew her
own conclusions. During these days
that she and Fenella had spert to-
gether she had learnt much of
Spinney Chase environment, and the
name of Mauleverer had become
familiar to her.

(To be continued.)
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lRE AD THIS TRANSLATION

) As for her who desires beauty.
\2) She is wont, to anoint her limhs with
| oibof palm and | oil of olives.
Therz cause to flourish these | oint- ¢
~aments the skin. \
(#) As for oil of palm | and oil of olives,
| there is not their like for revivi-
fying, making | sound and purifying
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EXPLANATORY NOTE

This is a translation of the story of
palm and olive oils written in the hiero-
glyphics of 3,000 years ago.

The characters and the translation are
correctly shown according to the present-
day knowledge of the subject.

Read hieroglyphics down, and to the

right.

Secret

3,000 Years Old

The Egyptian maid of 3,000 years
ago was famous for a perfect complex-
1on—probably due to the use of olive
oil in combination with oil of palm.

We know that no other products of
Nature have been discovered since to
equal palm and olive oils in benefit to

Palmolive

For’a smooth, clear complexion, for perfect purity, for delicate Oriental. perfume, for
cool, sweet refreshment; for immediate lather in hard or soft water, for the best cleanser,
plus dainty charm —for more than mere soap—there is only one choice—Palmolive.
PALMOLIVE}SHAMPOO—the Olive Oil Shampoo—makes the hair lustrous
“and healthy and is excellent for the scalp.
“hair soft and tractable.

Price 50 cents:

PALMOLIVE CREAM cleanses the pores of the
sk}n and adds a delightful touch after the use of Palm-
olive Soap. Price 50 cents.

THREEFOLD SAMPLE OFFER—Liberal cake of Palm-
olive, bottle of Shampoo and tube of Cream, packed in
nteat sample package, all mailed on receipt of five 2-cent
stamps.

B. J."JOHNSON SOAP CO., Limited
155157 George St., Toronto, Ont.
American Address: B. J. J‘ohnson Soap Co., Inc.
Milwaukee, Wis.

It rinses out easily and leaves the ﬂ
I

the skin. Our scientific combination
has developed their utmost effectiveness
in Palmolive.

The daily use of these oils in Palmolive
surpasses any other method for
keeping the skin soft, smooth
and beautiful.

A cake costs but 15 cents.

! SHAMPOO

LIMITED
Inventors and Makers of

PRICES:
To carry 2L tons - - £67
£ 4 v S
% G - - £88
L7 Bt = w2102

F.O.B Liverpool or London.
Transplanting Machines

William Barron & Son

Borrowash, Derby, England

Peerless Ornamental F encing accomplishes

two great purposes.

It beautifies your premises

y giving them that symmetrical, pleasing, orderly
appearance, and it protects them by furnishing rigid,
effective resistance against marauding animals, etc.

Peerless Ornamental F encing

is made of strong, stiff,
sag.

tr galvanized wire that will not
In addition to galvanizing, every strand is given

a coating of zinc enamel paint, thus forming the best

possible insurance against rust,
fence is made in several styles,
and holds its shape for years.
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T ‘ Winnipeg, Man. —Hamilton, Ont,

Banwell Hoxie Wire Fence Co., Ltd,

Peerless ornamental
It’s easy to erect

Send for free catalog. If interested, ask about o
farm and poultry fencing. Agents nearly every‘-"



