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| (Continued.)

Old Reuben Vale

fempest suspiciously.
“What are you doing here?” he de-
nanded, sternly.

regarded Vane

Vane met his gaze steadily.
“I came here because 1 heard foof-
iteps,” he said.
“What had that
~vas the grim response.
v“V\'ell."
pne sighing, as if he were in pain, and |

to do with you?”

said Vane, “I heard some
I came to see what was the matter.”

The old man watched him keenly;
but there was no sign of flinching, no
indication of duplicity, in Vane's frank
‘eyes.

“Were you spying on (mn‘."' he de-
manded, with subdued wrath.

Vane colored, and an indignant de-

‘nial sprung to his lips, but he check-

ed it.

“The slightness of our acquaintance
is the only excuse you have for such
a question, sir,” he said, quietly.

Reuben
he raised them again.

Vale's eyes dropped; then

“Hcew did you come here?” he ask-
ed. |

Vane nodded over his shoulder.

“Through the gun-room. 1 discov-

ered the—the well, secret door, T sup-
It T had
known that you were here, 1 should

poee it is—by accident.
have come all the same; for I thought
by the sounds I heard. that you were
ill. ill,
added, more gently, as he noticed the

You are are you not?’ he
pallor of the lined and rugged face.

“No,” said the old man, slowly; “I
am never ill.”

“1 am very glad.” said Vane, “and
I'll' go. as quickly as possible.”

He .turned toward a door he could
just discern behind the old man. and,
as was only natural, glanced uncon-
sciously at the curtain

hid the portrait.

which now

Swift as the glance

was, the old man noted it.

that

rather than interrogated.
Vane nodded.

“You—saw picture,” he said,

= “Xes*
“And you are going to ask ques-
tions,” said the old man, gloomily.
“I beg your pardon—not a ques-
tion,” said Vane, quietly but emphat-
ically.
The squire looked at him strangely.
“You do not want to know who it
is,” he said, incredulously,

“or why

After taking Virol.
. Weight 30 Ihs.

Doctor’'s Report.

H. J.,a boy of 12 months,
- was brought to me ; he was
much wasted. The usual
remedies were tried without
avail. He only weighed
10 1bs.” He put on
Virol with immediate and
-gratifying success. His
weight uniformly increased
at the rate of 6 onnces per
“week. He is now a fine
healthy child in the pink
- of condition and weighs
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you find me puling before it like a
whipped cur?” :

He spoke with a repressed savag-
ery quite indescribable.

vane leaned against one of the old

chairs, and looked at him as stead-
ily as before.
“0f course 1 want to know,” he

said. “You are my uncle; you have

behaved like a friend to me. I have

lived in your house as an honored

gue;t. 1f 1 said that I was not at all
curious you wouldn't believe me."”

“1 shouldn't,” was the stern assent.
“Just so0,” said Vape, as quietly as
before. “But I neither ask, nor dc
[ want you to tell me, and 1 certainls
shall not try to learn. 1 am not ir
the habit of intruding on the private
affairs of my host, squire.”

The old man ldoked at him with ¢
kind of reluctant admiration and re-
spect.

“You are too much of a gentleman
| suppose,” he said, but without ¢
sneer.
1t was singular—it was almost ex-
actly what Mrs. Trevanion, at the
Witches' C(astle, had remarked.
said Vane. “I
leave you now, sir; that is, if ¥ou are

“1 hope so,” will
sure that you are all right.”

The old man motioned to him to re-
main, stood as if lost in gloohy rev-
arie for a moment or two, then strode
to back, and
holding up the light, nodded fiercely

the curtain, drew it
at the beautiful woman.
“Do you call her good-looking?” he
demanded.
“Yes,” said Vane, instinctively low-
ering his voice.
Deep down in his heart was that

adoration, worship, for woman whict
had kept him pure and unstained ev-
en through the moral slush of fask-
ionable London.

“Yes, she is lovely,” he said.
“And

inquired Reuben Vale.

you den't ask who she is?’

Vane shook his head.

“Cover it up, sir,” he said, almos!

pityingly; for he saw how the sig!

of the exquisite face moved the ol

man.

“Look at her,” said the squire
pointing a ‘shaking finger at her,
finger that shook accusingly. “Tha.

was my wife. That is the portrait ¢
the woman who nearly sent me mad
with joy for one short year, and the
memory of whom has nearly sent me
mad with misery ever since. She

was my wife.”

Vane looked his surprise,

“Your wife!” he said; “I did not
know you were married.”

The old man seemed scarcely to

i

he murmured,
more to himself than to Vane. “To
pay with the misery of a life for one
short year! And yet the fools who
and novels would teli
you that love is ‘well worth buying
at such a price.

hear him.
“One short year!”

write poetry

Love!”

He turned to Vane, who stood fix-
edly regarding him.

“You laugh! You think that with
such as I, a plain country clod, love
is impossible.
love, boy?”

Were you ever ‘in
He asked the question
in accents of bitter self-scorn.

Vane started and shook his head.
“I think not, sir.”

“You think not?’ repeated the old
“You’d soon know, if you had
loved as 1 loved her.
her.

I worshipped
I would have laid down my life
her. 1 did lay it down, for the

|life I live wow is a living death. I
:f would have cast’ myself at her feet

that she might tread on me. Day

-{ and night I thought of her, and her

only. 1 toiled for her.

I wrought

nn e

-i with heart, apd head, and hands to
;_! make her happy—to- gratify
*{ lightest wish; and willingly, cheerful-
“ 1y, with no thought of sacrifice. Why
; not? What was 17 A common man,

her

\
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with an ugly, common face, with a
form like this, hands like these”—he
stretched them out, guivering, before
him—“compared with beauty like
hers. She was a star, a goddess, and
1 had but to kneel at her shrine, to
pour out at her feet all that I poss-
essed. I gained wealth for her. 1
held it but as the dirt from which 1}
tore it. - I loaded her with yewels”"—
he strode to a corner of the room
and flung open the lid of an iron box.
Vane saw that the keys were in the
lock, as if it had just been unlocked.
“I,ook!” The old man plunged. his
thin-veined, knotted hands into the
box and dragged out a heap of spark-
ling gems. She was fond of them, as
a child is fond of a glittering toy, and
I lavished them on her. 1 hungered
day and night to prove to her how 1
loved her, to win her love in return.
I’ would have committed any -crime—
murder itself—if she had bidden me,
and made the prize her love. And I
thought that I had won her—!
thought that she loved me—for a
year—just twelve months.”
He laughed, and wiped the
from his face, staring hard at the face

sweat

looking down, as ‘it almost seemed t)
Vane, with sweet scorn of his emo-
tion.

“1 was older than she,” went on the

old man, “but I told myself that such

love as mine would wipe a score of
yvears away. She was a lady—one ol
vour clags—and 1 was what you see
me: but I told myself that she must—
she must—see that underneath this
rugged exterior there burned and
throbbed a heart as full of love and
tenderness as any that could beat
‘n one of her own kind. She said su
enough. Those lips—
look!—could
boy, as readily as smile. The

before she left me she let her head

rest on my shoulder and whispered

1erself often
see how true they lie.

night

of wifely love.”
His face went white, his voice al-
most inaudible.

Vane, filled with pity, to-
ward him; but the old man seemed to

moved

have lost all consciousness of his
presenceé, and stared before him va-
cantly.

“They went together,” he said—
“she and the man who betrayed me
He

sport

and stole her from 1me. was. a

It was fine for
that

Vale was his friend, and to rob the

‘gentleman.’
him to pretend plain Reuben
country clod of his wife.”

There was a moment’s silence, thea
:he old man's voice sounded througn
“he dim room again.

“Take her back?’
f he were addressing some one who
was pleading to him—“take  her
back? TForgive her? Yes, yes! when
she can give me back my ruined life

he muttered, as

—~when she can change this heart she
furned to stone back into one of flesh
and blood. Yes; when she can give
ne back herself as she was—the
woman I loved—but not till then!”
His voice dropped and died away.
He put his hands to his forehead and
held them there for a moment or two;
then, with a deep sigh, he seemed (o
recover consciousness of the situation
and the fact that he was not alone.

Going forward slowly, but with a
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again and faced Vane.
“You know my secret” he said,

sternly, grimly. “That was my wife.
She left me—betrayed me. She is
dead. The man who took her from
me was a gentleman—an aristocrat,
'ike you and yours. I hated them

took my sister from me; judge if 1

Headaches and
Heart Trouble

l\‘l'e'srt'vi‘ouds1 Pr(ést,mﬂon of Three Years’
nding Cured a Year A by Dr.
Chase's Nerve Fi - i
Anyone who knows the discourage-
ment and despair which accompanies
the helplessness of nervous prostra-
don will appreciate the gratitude felt
by the writer of this letter. >
Mrs. H. C. Jones, Scotch Lake,
C. B, writes: “I suffered from nerv-
ous prostration for nearly three years.
Ihad frequent headaches, had no ap-
petite and was troubled with my
heart. After consulting two doctors,
without obtaining satisfactory results,
I began the use of Dr. Chase’s Nerve
Food, and was completely cured by
this treatment. It is nearly a year
since I was cured, and I want others

|to know of this splendid medicine. I

now attend to my housework with
Dleasure and comfort, and am glad to
have the opportunity of recommend-
ing Dr. Chase’s Nerve Food.” .,
. At least some benefit is bound to be
erived from each dose of this great
fodd cure, as day by day it forms
g:w blood, and builds up the system.
mc::ts a bonx..o 6 tlzgxr $2.50, all deal.
E Edmanson, Bates & Co., .
fted, Toronto. - ety
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before; hated them when your father |

have not. still greater cause to-hate
them.  You are one: of them. You

will never inherit 4 rood of my land,
a pmiuy éf my money. But you are
my sister's child, and for her sake I
will give you money to fling in the

gutter, after - the manner of your
kind.”
Vane would have indignantly re-

fused the proffered gift, but pity re-
But  the old
eyes were sharp.

strained- him. man’s

“You refuse? You need not.”
Vane shook his head.

The old man pointed to the door.
“Go to the l_ibrury." lie said, in still

calmer tones.

Vane teok a last look round the
zloomy place,-made his way to the
library,. #md in a minute or so the
squire !'olﬁ;\\"cd him. His face was

still whité=and its, lines seemed even
deeper cut-than usual ;the dust of the

room had fallen on his corduroy
coat, and even on his hair; but his
hands no longer trembled. and his

gaze was steady and keen as usual.

speak of business, and
said. “The ‘offer 1

made you is one vou can

“Let us
that only,” he
have just
accept without sacrifice of pride.
When your mother married, 1 bought
some of the land belonging to her at
the ordinary price, not knowing the
it. that
wealth—1 know the proportion—fair-
ly

will give-it you.

wealth . beneath Some of

belongs to you. Vane Tempest, 1
What you do with
it is nothing to me; save it, squander
it, as you will.”

(To be Contiinued.)

e T e e

i~ The —choicest product
of the famous Sherry
i district—Spain.
Welcome your
guest with a bis-
{ cuit and a glass of
& Dry Sack- Sherry—
it’s a graceful, old-
time custom now
! eoming inte favour
again.

In bottles only—
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Mustad’s Celebrated Key
Brand Fish Hooks.

See that ‘0. Mustdad & Sons’ name is
on the box before buying. They are
the best made-and cheapest. Bxclus-
lve_l_yf _l_lkse_dl{_ Nc}rwezia.n Fishermen.

SKINNER’S

Monumental Art Works,

St. John's, Nfid.
Established 1874,

‘Now on hand a large stock of
Headstones and Monuments, all
sizes and prices. Our new cata-
logue of Photo Designs and
Price List with Mail Order Sys-
tem sent to any address on re-
quest. Write to-day. ‘
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a Catalogme Scrap Book of our Pat-
tern - Cuts. These will be found very

The Home Dressmaker should keep

aseful to refer to from time to time.

9681—A NEW AND DESIRABLE
"MODEL,

Ladies’ Apron with Revers and Panel
Front.

Lawn, nainsook dimity, cambric,
crossbar muslin, or percale are suit-
able for this design. It may be de-
veloped without the revers and sash.
The pattern is cut in 3 sizes—Small,
Medium and Large. It requires 47
yards of 36 inch material for a Medie
um size.

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

9692—A\ DESIRABLE SUIT FOR
MOTHER’S BOY.

Boys’ Knickerhocker Suit.

This style of garment is most prac-
tical and convenient for little boys,
and lends itself readily to serge, flan-

nell, velyet, corduroy, galatea, kinder-

atton cloth, linen or madias, The

design shows a yoke panel effect in
front to which the side fronts are join-

ed. The back yoke is stitched over the
back, and may be omitted. The pat-
tern is cut in 4 sizes—3, 4, 5 and 6
years. It requires 4 yards of 36 inch
material for a 4 year size.

A pattern of this illustration mailed
to any address on receipt of 10c. in
silver or stamps.
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Address ia full:—
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N.B.—Be sure to cut out the illus-
tration and send with the coupon,
carefully filled om. The pattera can-
not reach you in less than 16 days.
mec. u::‘l;& in cu; lpo:tal note,
or s DS. ress: elegram Pat-
tern Depariment.

Per 8.8. * Stephano”
From New York,
Bananas, Plums, Oranges,
Apples, Grape Fruit,
Cantaloupe,
Celery, Green Corn, Cabbage,
New York Corned Beef,
: New York Chicken.

JAMES STOTT.

SOLID GOLD GEM SET RINGS,

mm High Quality, &
Attractive 'Prices.

We illustrate here a few de-
signs picked from a large and
beautiful stock of Gem Set Rings.
They are all Solid 10k Gold, and
while very moderate in price, are
made with the same strict re-
{ gard to the settings and finish
as more expensive ones.

A Ring is a gift that the reci-
pient will treasure—and remem-
ber the giver by. Do not over-
look this selection when choos-
ing yours.

Send for Ring Size Card—it’s
free.

T. J. Duley & Co.

The Reliable Jewellers.

1061—3%$5.00.
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to save
fromi = 15

to$150%on

Choice Barbados

Molasses

In tierces and barrels ; also,

BRIGHT WEST INDIA SUGAR.
SALT.
BAINE, JOHNSTON & CO.

M asone” M

is as useful in Summer as in Winter.

“MOLASSINE” MEAL helps all animals to
get greater nourishment out of their other foods
and digest them. : :

e

Worms cannot- exist in animals fed on
“MOLASSIN E” MEAL. It is therefore a neces-
sity during the grazing season.

Good for: HORSES
COWS

SHEEP
CALVES
OXEN .LAMBS
PIGS POULTRY
Try “MOLASSINE” DOG CAKES on your
Dog. ‘
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Harvey & Co.'y.

Wholesale. .

MINARD'S LINIMENT RELIEVES
NEURALGIA, E
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1s Red APPLES, 30 bo

100 br .
tarrels CABBAGE,

g 30 [P9F :
4o brls New POTA
5 = ; 20‘ bo,\:es‘ R
-3 ‘ Sound Stock at Botf
" Sept. x2th, 1913. ED
Apples, Cab
s Due Thursdav Morning

100 barrels
50 barries Gret
30 bunches |

30 cases O
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Finished in Sea Green and Br
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28 C.
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Paul's

Coast Outside

34 (.—Steady Brook
THE HOLLOWAY
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