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CHAPTER XLVIII
HIS FLORAL OFFERING.

“Bless you, sir,” replied the gnrdén-
er, delighted with Sir Charles’s affabil-
ity and trimming the leaves from a
plant as he spoke—*“bless you, sir, nev-
er see such a silent, solemn young man
in my life. Excepting a good-morning
or good-evening, as the case may be,
he never opens his mouth. Always
thinking, thinking, with hig hands -be-
hind him and his spectacles bent on
the ground. They do say that he.is
very clever up at }he house, but of
course I don't know.” o

“Yery difficult to know whether a
man’s clever or not if he says nothing
more than good-morning, eh?” said
Sir Charles, with a pleasant laugh.
“Well, P'm curious to see him. Good
morning, Thompson; and thanks for
the flowers.”

And’ Sir ‘Chatles strolléd-dway. .’

5 ’No‘w there was nothing particularly

culpable in being possessed of so beau-
tifdl a nosegay; but, seeing a bevy of
ladies on the terrace, Sir Charles, with
a‘sudden- flush of color, that made his
haggard .face look excéedin'gly hand-
some, put the bouquet behind him, and
then, as if still fearful it might be seen,
turned down an alley in the shubbery
and madé his way ‘back to the house.

After breakfast, as Tpompson was
putting on his coat preparatory to tak-

irg a walk, Sir Charles re-entered the
conservatory and, looking round in a
careless way, to see that all was clear,
said:

*Here’s the bouquet, Thompson. If
you are going up to the Warren per-
haps you will take it to Miss. Goodman
with my compliments; if you are not,
3 ym stroll up with it myself, as I
should not like one of your men to
cnuh 2%

*Oh, I am going that way, sir!” said
the man, promptly. “It'll be safe with

_me; sir; a man don’t spoil his own

wo!

The baronet watched him till he got
clear of the terrace and upon the high
road, then.turned back with a shrug
of the ahonlders, muttering:

“Perham if Master Thompson guss-
ed there was something else there be-
sides the flowers he might not feel 50
fattered.” =

But if the gardengqr did not know
there is no reason why the 'reader

should not", and although letters are a

nuisance ln genen‘l we must be per-
witted to gommunicate the contents of

this one, as they are of some import-

ance.

“My dear Rebecca,” it commenced,
and it was wonderful how easy these
first three words were to write in
comparison with the remalnder, for Sir
Charles was not quite so ready with
the pen as he should have been.

‘“My Dear Rebecca:—This is the
first letter I have written to you since
one indited some ten years back which,
if I remember rightly, coi:tained prin-
cipally—and solely, I am afraid—a
modest request for a ten-pound note.
I feel this morning that I ought to
have taken that old fogy, Todly's, ad-
vice and remained in the quiet seclu-
sion of the sick-room a day or two
longer. That is to say, I have spent so

restless and unsatisfactory a night as

to be reminded that I am not-in good
training as yet.

“Seriously, my dear Rebecca—for I
feel that this attempt at light-hearted-
ness is out.of. place~-I feel most ter-
ribly miserablé. I wish sincerely that
there was no such person as Reginald
Partmouth and no such place as this
new Hall.

“I seem scarcely able to breathe with
the dread and horror of the thing.
What you must have endured with the
constant, never-ceasing nightmare
continually with you, night and day,
since the old man’s death, must be
indescribable.

“Great Heaven! It is
credible! And at present I see no way
out of it-at all. e

“Were it fot for your wish—which
with me has more weight than a king’s
command—I would not stay here an-
other moment; but for ohce I must
serve the cause of justice, and hold
myself ready to follow your direc-
tions.

“These expressions will naturally

prepare you for what I have to tell.
Last nlght——torlqented by the suspic-

ions your story had filled me—1I devis-
ed a plan whereby I might get some
clew to the truth of the terrible fears
you possess. Rebecca, I am almost
without a doubt of theé correctness of
fyour surmises. To-be brief,” during
a~quiet moment in the drawing-room,
while no one was near us save the

fearful—in-

~countess, I got into conversation up-

on the old Dale, and with intentional
suddenness merntioned the old well,
watching Reginald’s face intently.

"lf cha.nged-—ny, he cha.nged
shrnk, and quaund beneath it to such
an exbent that in an effort to recover
ig usual calmness he broke between
his ﬂngér and thumb a massive ivory

I c;xeupa.n. which I could not, if paid
i tén zhouund pounds, break’ with my

[ two ‘hands,”
ot :course, he lost his presence of
mind ‘ohly for a few moments, but I

: uw enmh to conﬂrm my worst fears.

"Whtt my night has been I can not
deocrlbe to you. I will only remind
you that for long years I have called
this man friend. 'Tis true, I always
knew him to have no heart, and
scarcely’ gave him credit for cons-
cience; but he was my friend, and this
sudden revelation of the man’s true
character has been nothing more or
less tlian a shock.

“I hasten to let you know the result
of my test—scarcely knowing whether
I am doing right in so doing. The bou-
quet in which I have inclosed this, I
trust securely, will be brought to you
by the gardener, an unsuspicious and
honest fellow. If you have any mes-
sage, written or otherwise, you need
not fear to intrust it to him.

“I am a bad letter-writer, Rebecca,
but you will believe me that, though
I can not express my gratitude any
better on paper than I have done in
words, -my sense of your kindness,
gentleness, and goodness grows clear-
er every moment..

“Ever your, C.

“P.S.—I have omitted to say that
the sevetary is away in London. He
seems a strange character from-' what
I hear, and T am almost convinced—
though why I could scarcely say—that
he is in sofhe way a-part and parcel
of this fearful systery. If he is not, he
is. I should think, a tool of R. D's. I
leave him, and all else, my dear Re-
becca, to your keenest comprehension.
Do not forget, I entreat you, that I
am, heart and soul,’at your service,
even to death.”

Strong langunage; but, unlike most
written strong language, perfectly
true, for Sir Charles wrote as he felt.

CHAPTER XLIX.
THE END OF THE SEASON.

All thoughts, all passions, ail delights,
Whatever stirs this mortal frame,

All are but ministers of Love,

And feed his sacred flame.—~COLE-
RIDGE.

It was the last ball of the season at
the new Hall. ;

On the morrow the guests who aad
been enjoying its hospitality were to
take unto themselves wings and fly to
fresh fields and pastures new.

The great saloon was all ablaze rith
light, the ante-chambers affording wel-
come relief with - well-toned
delabra and half-darkened nooks of
satin and buhl.

can-

Flowers, added by foreign parfumes,
threw a subtle scent upon the atmos-
phere, and the strains of fifty choice
performers wafted from the carved
and gilded orchestra at the end of the
magnificent saloon, gave the finishing
touch o the scene of gayety and lux-
uribus abandon.

But a small number of the original
guests had been compelled to depart,
and the saloon was well-filled, and
looked like a splendid conservatory of

exotics all in flowers and bloom.
It would be difficult on the first mo-

ment of entering such a scene to pick
out' she principal actors in it, but the
dazzled eye after a few minutes would
single out first and foremost among
the ladies, the tall and graceful form
of the’Countess Vitzarelli.

Attired in a magnificent costume of
pearl-gray satin, dotted with sprays of
frosted silver and glistening ‘with pre-

out innumerable scintillations of daz-

‘| zling" light, her glorious hair bound
il round: in one massive Ionic coil and

shining in the  brilllant atmosphere
like satin, and her dark, lustrous, yet
mournful eyes, gazing dreamily around
her with a look of calm meditation, she

7] did. indeed seem-the impersonation of
.. {all that was goddefis-like and beauti: |/

At least, 8o thought all the men—
most of them asquainted with beauty

B mmanomuordw.,m

one and all declared her to be, in grace
ud qml!h henv. perfect and

cious stones, that at every rise and |
fall of her perfectly-molded bust shot |

“
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Applied
After Shaving

Keeps the Skin Soft and
Smooth

ANY men suffer from
irritation of the skin
as a result of shaving. With
some it assumes a form of
eczema and becomes most
annoying and unsightly.

By applying a little of Dr.
Chase’s Ointment after shav-
ing the irritation is overcome
and such ailments as Barber’s
Itch and Eczema are cured.

s , all dealers, or Edmanson,
Bates & Co., Ltd., Toronto.

GERALD Se DOYLE
Water St., St. John’s,
Distributing Agent.

ful night; but his face, though the
heart below it throbbed with the ex-
cited pulsations of a stern and sud-
den resolve, remained as placidly calm,
serene, and nonchalant, as he stood
with one foot resting upon the slight-
ly raised dais, looking round the room
and its magnificence, as it had when
he lounged through the old Dale
rooms, toying indolently with the fiery,
untamed nature of the _young girl,
Grace. Yes, quite calm and placid—so
much so that one men, who has been
watching. him “frony¥ behond a statue
of the Venus de Médici, with keen
eyes, turns away with a sorrowful sigh
and murmurs in the voice of Sir Char-
les Anderson:

“Wonderful! He must be more than
man!”

But the next moment- the
quigt of the handsome face had gwen
place to a sort of keen scrutiny as the |
lithe figure of the Count Vit-

placid
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A QUAINT AND UP-TO-DATE nch
FOR TRE LITTLE MISS. .

Pattern 3269 fs Mustrated here. It
is cyt in 4 Sizes: 4, 6, 8 and 10 years.
A 6 year size will require -3% yards
of 36 inch material.

White voile is here shown, trimmed
with *Val” insertion and ribboned
beading. This 1nodel is attractive for
poplin. wash silks, taffeta, gingham,
linen, 4imity, swiss and organdie.
The flounce on the skirt may be omit-
ted. ;
A pattern of this illustration mailed
to any address on receipt of 15 cupts
in silver or stamps.

o A PRACTICAL OUTFIT.

Plates. -

2789—Here is a choice combination
for a set of Short Clothes. It com-
prises a pretty dress that is excellent
for lawn, batiste, voile, nainsook and
crepe, a petticoat which is comfortable
and easy to develop, and simple draw-;
ers. The undergarments may be of
lawn, cambrie, or nainsook.

The Pattern is cut in 5 Sizes: 8§,
| mos., 1, 2, 3 and % years. Size 2 will
| require for Drawers, .1 yards; for
| Petticoat, 1% yards; for Dress, 24

zarelli paraded itself through the maze A yards of 36 inch material.

of dancers and reached the side of the
host.

The count had honored this ball be-
cause it was the last. Usually he re-
mained in his room during festivities,
busily engaged morning, noon, and
night, in receiving and answering the
dispatches wl;ich came sometimes by
the ordinary post, but more frequent-
ly by well-mounted special messen-
gers, who were great at swallowing
the new Hall ale, and also great at
keeping their counsel, as the prying
domestics did not fail to complain.

(To be continued.)

““The Little
Nurse for
« Little Tlis**

_THE troubles that summer
bn:ﬂ to the skin yield
?'m y to Mentholatum.
instantly soothes the stin
“and smart of sunburn an
uqu the itch of insect lntel.

|

A pattern of this illustration mailed

'to any address on receipt of 15 cents

in silver or stamps.
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No. -
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Address in fullie—

Name . oo oo 0o oo oo oo

o oo 0o S0 S8 64 68 B4 so
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NOTE:—Owing tr the continual ad-
vance in price of paper, wages, otc,
we are compelled to advance the price
of patterns to 15c. each.

A New Ember of

SPARE MOMENTS. 'f

Interesting reading
for everybody. -~

Price 50(!.—5 '. '-

Postage 2c.. . .i§. .

q Overcoat at
aumler’ s,aelected from

.g/spl' ndid  variety of

Briﬁsh Woollens, cut by

an up-to-date system

from the latest fashions,

moulded and made to.
your shape by expert
workers, costs you no
more than the ordinary
hand-me-down. We al-
ways keep our - stocks
complete, and you are
assured a good selection.
Samples and style sheets
sent to any address.

John Maunder

Tailor and Clothier, 822:318__‘ Duckworth Street
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Immediate Deﬁvm%
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MEN’S-TRENZ

Protect your spring trade by placing your c. ler
at once for the following popular goods

MEN’S SERGE SUITS—Asstd. prices.
MEN’S T-7EED SUITS—Asstd.
MEN’S WORSTED SUITS—Asstd. pricos.
MEN’S TROUSERS—Asstd. prices.

CH COATS. qusi

Customers ‘report making quick sales witl
“Victory Bran‘” Clothing on account of
good fit and finish of the garments.

WHOLESALE ONLY.

prices.

The White Clothing
Manufacturing Co.,

259-261 Duckweorth Street.

Cleaned
CURRANTU

NEW CROP.

Just Arrived One Pound Cartons.
For Lowest Price

W. A. MUNN,
Board of Trade _Building,

bLATTER Y’S

Wholesale Dry Goods

are now offering to the trade the following

English and American Dry Goods.

English Curtain Net.
S Enzllsh Art Muslin.

chies.

White Curtains.

Valance Net.

White Seersucker.

Children’s Gingham
Dresses.

‘Ladies” Handkerchiefs.

Gent’s Colored Handker-
chiefs.

Also a very large assortment of SMALLWARES.




