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" CHAPTER XXII.
Fanny Mason heard of Ralph’s de

parture when she went down to the 
hut the next morning to “tidy up.”

“Gone!” she cried, almost dropping 
her broom and staring at Burchett 
with pale, aghast face. “I—I saw 
him last night with a bundle on his 
back; but I thought he was going to 
the town—I didn't think—” She 
turped her head away to hide her 
face. “Why, whatever made him go. 
and so sudden, Mr. Burchett?”

“That's his business, not mine, nor 
yours,” he replied, grimly. “When 
the last woman's dead, curiosity will 
be buried with her. You’re late this 
morning.” '

“I overslept myself, and mother 
was busy,” said Fanny, sullenly. She 
was suffering badly, but from wound
ed pride rather than love; for it is 
not given to her kind to love deeply. 
“If I'd known he was going I’d have 
spoken to him, and perhaps—"

She tossed her head and bit her lip.
“Nothing y du could have said would 

have kept him back. He went on im
portant business,” said Burchett.

He was leaving the hut when Mr. 
Talbot Denby came through the 
clearing. He looked particularly 
well; the palor and haggard expres
sion had left his face, and there was 
a touch of color in his pallid cheeks 
and his eyes were bright. Everything 
had gone well with him, and he was 
to hear yet further good news.

“Good-morning, Burchett,” he said. 
“I just loo.ked in to ask you how the 
birds were doing. I rather think we 
may have a shooting party this seas
on.”

“Things are looking very well, sir,” 
replied Burchett. “A shooting party! 
I shall have to get an extra hand or 
two, and I’ve just lost a good one. 
Farringdon’s gone.”

Talbot did not start, but his face 
became like a mask.

“Indeed!” he said. “Dissatisfied, I

suppose? Well, I should think he

was a good riddance. Where has he
gone? Another situation?"

“No, sir. I think he’s making for 
Australia, where he came from.

Talbot’s heart leapt with relief and 
satisfaction. Certainly his lucky 
star was in the ascendant, and Fate 
seemed to* be removing, with one 
sweep of the hand, every obstacle in 
his path. Burchett was passing on, 
but paused. .

“Perhaps you’d be .kind enough to 
tell Miss Veronica that I'll send up 
the roots of the wall-flowers she ask
ed me for, sir,” he said. “I can move 
’em now.”

Veronica bad some time ago admir
ed some gentian and wild orchids 
which she had seen near the hut.

Talbot nodded.
“You need not trouble. Miss Vero

nica has left the Court,” he said 
casually. “She has gone to pay some 
visits, and will be away some time:

Burchett touched his cap and walk
ed away, and Talbot was following 
when Fanny, who had been listening, 
came to the door. She looked very 
pretty, with the sunlight falling on 
her face and golden hair; her cheeks 
were flushed with the emotion which 
had been evoked by the tidings of 
Ralph’s departure, and Talbot, in this 
moment of his elation, was in the 
humour to admire her. Uusually he 
was quite unimpressionable.

“Good-morning,” he said, ingratia 
tingly. “You are Fanny Mason, are 
you not?”

“Yes, sir,” assented Fanny, drop
ping a curtsey and blushing with 
pleasure at the notice of the great 
Mr. Talbot.

“Ah, yes, I remember! Of course! 
I remember you when you were quite 
a little girl; you were pretty even 
then. You and I used to play to
gether when we were little children. 
I haven’t seen very much of you late
ly, but that is because I am so sel
dom at the Court. How hot is is! I 
think I will come in and rest for a lit
tle while.”

He went into the hut; and sat down, 
and continued to talk to her as she 
worked. The relief from the awful 
strain was so great that he felt de
lighted with himself, with this girl 
with the very air he breathed. Pre
sently he as.ked for some water; but 
Fanny brought him a glass of milk, 
and, as he took it from her hand, he 
looked up at her with a smile that 
set poor, weak Fanny's heart all in a 
flutter. And the heart, sore with 
Ralph’s desertion, was, so to speak, 
on the rebound; it was not difficult 
for Talbot Denby to catch it.

“You're too pretty and—and clever 
a girl to waste your sweetness on the 
desert air of Lynne, Fanny,” he said. 
“You ought to be in London. You 
would see something of life then ; you 
are buried alive down here amongst 
a set of yokels and chawbacons. 
You've never been to London, I sup
pose?”

At the moment he had no definite 
object in view, and the desire to flirt 
with the girl was born of his mood, 
of his sudden exaltation ; but Fanny’s 
downcast eyes and blushes flattered 
him.

“Oh, no, no!” she said, timidly. 
“But I’ve heard of it; and, oh, how I 
should like to go.”

“Well, we must see about it," he 

said. “I will try and find a place for 
you. I think I know a lady who 
would take you.”

Fanny blushed still more deeply 
and her pretty face was alight with 
the pleasurable emotions that chased 
over it.
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“Oh, yes, you can!” he said, with a 
smile. “There are better ways of 
expressing one’s thanks than by 
words, Fanny. Don’t you know one 
of them? Let me teach you.”

He put his arm round her, and, 
raising her face, looked down at her 
with a smile and kissed her.

“Oh, I forgot!” he said, in a low 
voice. “It was you who should have 
done that, wasn't it?”

She hmig her head for a moment, 
then she raised it slowly and kissed 
him.

Mr. Talbot left the hut with the 
smile still on his face. The little 
flirtation with Fanny had made his 
heart still lighter. After all, there 
were other" ways of amusing oneself 
than at the gaming table. And she 
really was very pretty and tempting ; 
not an icicle of a woman, like Vero
nica, for instance. For a moment or 
two he asked himself why she had 
gone—had her disappearance any
thing to do with Ralph Farringdon’s? 
The question drove the smile from his 
face and drew his dark brows to
gether; but he thrust it from him. It 
was sufficient for him that she had 
gone and left the field clear for him.

As for Fanny, Mr. Talbot's “kind 
ness" had soothed the wound inflicted 
on her vanity by Ralph’s departure. 
She could almost thin.k of him con
temptuously, for what was a game- 
keeper compared to Mr. Talbot of the 
Court! And Mr. Talbot had kissed 
her, whereas Ralph had actually re
fused her proffered lips.

She met Mr. Talbot in the lane the 
next evening and for several follow
ing evenings, for he lingered at the 
Court, though the whip of his party 
sent him the usual imperative no
tices from the House of Commons.

A week later Fanny showed her 
mother a letter she had received from 
a lady in London, a lady in St. John’s 
Wood, who required a servant. Mrs. 
Mason was opposed to Fanny’s ac
cepting the offer, but Fanny overrode 
her mother’s opposition and one 
■morning she started for her “situa
tion.”

Mr. Talbot had left the Court the 
preceding night.
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“Oh, if you would, sir,” she breath
ed. “I’m so tired of this place! It 
isn’t life, as you say, sir—”

“And you ought to see life,” he put 
in, smoothly : really with her com
plexion of milk and roses and her 
foolish, child-like eyes she was very 
pretty. "I’ll see what I can do. But 
I think I wouldn’t say anything about 
it, Fanny, in case it came to nothing. 
I daresay we shall meet again. Let 
me see, you live in the cottage on the 
hill? There’s a lane behind it, I re
member. Now, suppose you meet me 
there some evening; shall we say to
morrow, after dinner?”

Fanny nodded eagerly. To meet 
the great Mr. Talbot of the Court, and 
secretly! The honor of ft nearly 
turned her weak little brain.

“Oh, I’m so grateful; It’s so kind 
of you, sir!” she murmured, with 
suppressed excitement. “I can’t thank

Such Troubles Now Quickly Rubbed 
Away by Powerful 

Remedy.
If you have any muscles that are 

strained and weak, that are fre
quently subject to rheumatic pains; 
if you have any painful swellings that 
refuse to go away—get busy with 
Nerviline. This is the very sort Of 
trouble that Nerviline is noted for 
curing quickly. “I have proved Ner
viline simply a wonder in reducing a 
hard', painful swelling. It followed an 
injury I received in my left leg and 
caused me great, pain and discomfort 
The muscles were strained and sore, 
and no either remedy gave the ease 
and comfort I got from rubbing on 
Nerviline. There is a soothing, pain- 
relieving power about Nerviline» that 
touched the root of my trouble. Ner
viline reduced) the swelling, it de
stroyed the pain, it brought my limb 
back to perfect condition.” The ex
perience of Mr. Bowen, whose home is 
in Middlesex, is not unusual. Thous
ands are proving every day that mus
cular pains of every kind, chronic 
rheumatism, lumbago, neuralgia and 
sciatica will yield to Nerviline when 
nothing else can possibly cure. Ner
viline is an old-time family pain rem
edy, used nearly forty years with 
great success. The large family size 
bottle costs 50c., trial size 25c. at

On the following evening, a little

later, he was in his place at the
House and spoke in support of a bill
introduced by his party, spoke with 
more than bis usual force and elo
quence. Once only did the low, clear, 
level voice pause and the impassive 
face change. The pause was only for 
a moment, but In that short space of 
time the House, crowded with mem
bers eager to hear Denby speaking 
on his own side, saw a strange and 
subtle expression in the mask-like 
face. It seemed to grow set and rig
id, the dark eyes were fixed on the 
opposite wall as it the speaker had 
suddenly seen something terrible, 
awe-inspiring; the faint color caused 
Ly the heat and excitement of debate 
gave place to a death-like pallor; and 
the spectators almost held their 
breath as they looked at him.

But, whatever the emotion might 
have been, it passed in an instant; 
the face again grew impassive, the 
clear, level voice flowed on in fluent 
rhythmical sentences which carried 
conviction with them.

The two old members, Mr. Welch 
and Mr. Bouchier, had exchanged 
glances, as the change had come over 
Mr. Talbot Denby’s face, and when 
the speech was over and the govern
ment side of the House was cheering 
wildly, Mr. Bouchier whispered :

“What was the matter with Denby 
just now?”

Mr. Welch shook his head.
“I don’t know. A splendid speech. 

It will help them to carry the bill 
But he looked—bad, just then, didn't 
he? I've not forgotten what you said 
about him some time ago; and to
night it seemed to me that you were 
right. That man has something on 
his mind or conscience—”

“Say mind : conscience is out of 
date,” said Mr. Bouchier.

—“He is leading, a double life, and 
the other life, the one that is not ap
parent to us. cropped up just then. If 
ever a man looked in mortal terror 
Denby did when he paused just now." 

’ There was. however, no terror on 
Talbot Denby’s face as he left the 
House after receiving the thanks and 
approval of his whips, thanks all the 
more emphatic for their rarity—is 
there not more rejoicing on the gov
ernment benches over one repentant 
sinner than over a hundred right
eous?—and called a hansom.

He told the jpan to drive to Rose 
Cottage, Pav.k Road, St. John’s Wood 
and he leant back in the cab and 
smoked a cigar with a serene and 
placid countenance, and with a smile 
of satisfaction hovering about his 
thin lips. He had scored heavily that 
night. All was going well with him.

The cab pulled up at a pretty 
little house just peeping above a high 
wall ; the kind of house which, pretty 
though it be, seems to shrink from its 
neighbors and crave for privacy.

(To be Continued.)

mssArm
A NEW 

AND

TOTALLY

DIFFERENT

TALCUM
POWDER

Not only softer, smoother, more satisfying 
than any other, but distinguished by the 
‘ Trw Oriental Odor,” a fragrance inimi 
table in its subtlety and charm.

uLr<U!ïflirî,1.î?’ MSssatta‘ w carry a complete 
thf » ft””?"» Specialties, including
U'atm unUT*?. _Pe'*ama- delightful Toil*

At aH Druggists, St Jobs’s, NSi.

Telegram
Fashion Bates.

The Home Dressmaker shoal* keep 
• Catalogue Scrap Seek ef ear Fat
tens Cate. These will be f#aai aery 
aaefal to refer to hem Urne te Urne.

9972.- -A PRETTY GOWN FOB
YOUTHFUL FIGURES.

Dress for Misses and Small Women 
(With or Without Chemisette and 
with Long or Short Sleeve.) 
Figured dimity in white and blue is 

here shown. The waist is simple, and 
becoming. It is made with long 
shoulder effect and has a sleeve that 
may be finished in wrist or shorter 
length. The three piece skirt is gath
ered at the top and finished with a 
deep tuck fold in front. The paniner 
may be omitted. Silk, crepe, lawn, 
gingham, ratine, eponge, duvetyn, taf
feta and linen are also appropriate 
foi this style. The pattern* is cut in 
four sizes: 14, 16, 17 and 18 years. It 
requires 6 yards of 44 inch material 
for a 14 year size. The Skirt meas
ures 1% yards at the foot.

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

9979. A POPULAR SEASONABLE 
STYLE.

c. \

Per S.S. Stéphane from
New fork:

California Oranges, 
California Plums, 

Bananas, Cantaloupes, 
Celery, Tomatoes, Cucumbers, 
New Potatoes, New Turnips, 

New York Chicken,
New York Corned Beef.

JAMES STOTT.
An Intelligent Person may
earn 1160 monthly corresponding for 
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ladies’ Dress, with Long or Short 
Sleeve, and with or without them- 
isette.
Blue ratine embroidered in self col

or, was used in this instance. The 
waist fronts1 are crossed diagonally. 
The sleeve may be in wrist or elbow 
length. The skirt has simple lines, 
and is finished with a hem tuck at 
the centre back.. The right front is 
shaped over the left. This model is 
easy to develop. It is finished -,vith 
slightly raised waistline. Eponge, 
taffeta, striped or figured viole, crepe, 
gingham, lawn, dimity, batiste and 
tub silk, are all desirable materials 
for its development. The pattern is 
cut in 7 sizes: 32, 34, 36, 38, 40, 42 
44 inches bust measure. It requires 
6 yards of 36 inch material for a 36 
inch size.

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

The Skirt measures 1% ÿards at 
the lower edge.

IMtom im full:—

»„« »:« »;« senre r« hh m i

REAL GOOD SPECIALS
FOR THIS WEEK:

MEN’S DENIM OVERALLS only ..................... .. .. - .58c. pair
CHILDREN’S LAWN & EMBROIDERY HATS ft BONNETS re-

duced to................ ............................................................ 30c. each
LADIES’ WHITE LAWN BLOUSES. Good value for..70c. each 
LADIES’ JOB CORSETS.

Values up to 75c. for........... ........................................50c. pair.
Values up to $1.00 for.............................................................. 70c. pair
Values up to $2.00 for............................................................$1.00 pair

A^o Please remember we have
CUPS ft SAUCERS, TEA PLATES, BREAKFAST, DINNER and 

SOUP PLATES, at 5 c. each.
We have also for sale 1 SHOP COUNTER, 11 feet long, for $5.75 

And 1 FIREPROOF SAFE (medium size).
Give us a call and we shall be pleased to show you our stocks.

GEO. T. HUDSON S,
Dry Goods, Millinery and Novelty Stores,

367 and 148 Duckworth Street.
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Tailoring,
193 WATER STREET. 

St. John's.

Samples and Prices for a 
Postal Caid.

Sitisfaction Guaranteed.

Eyes Front!

If your friends are get
ting married in July,

TRY

ROPER’S
For Pretty and!

Useful Presents.
Junes,eod,tey
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N.B.—Be rare to cut out the illus
tration sad send with the coupon, 
carefully filled out The pattern 
■ot reach you in^leee tha* 16 days.

FREE! FREE ! !
Is Your Watch Balky and 

Troublesome ?
If so, there is no need to have it in 

such condition. Just you leave it in 
our care and we will free it from all 
trouble. We employ capable and 
competent workmen, who are both 
willing and able to free your watch 
from all unnecessary bother. A trial 
will convince you of our ability.

W. & R. ENGLISH,
Watchmakers ft Jewellers.

406 WATER 8T„ ST. JOHN’S, NFLD. 
P. 0. Box 447.


