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Lord Fanshawe had stared at him for Ruin, disgrace, shame!

an instant and then laughed sharply. I But the thoughts of Hetty steadied 
"What can you do?” he cried. "Have 

you got five thousand pounds to give
GOTHAM ODOROUS 9him again. Courage—det him have 

courage. It was for her happiness.
The earl was shaking his head, peer- 

ing at this young man with almost in- 
credulous eyas: Was it possible that 
any one could be such a fool—that he 
could really mean to bear the burden of 
his son’s guilt?

He moved round impatiently. They 
had better strike while the Iron was hot 
—they had better act at once before he 
altered his mind. He might regret It 
in another minute.

He waved his hand toward the blink­
ing lawyer.

“I can scarcely credit it,” he said. 
"It is incomprehensible — my son’s 
friend! But I suppose,” he turned to 
Geoffrey, "like all—all people who make 
such mistakes you thought you could 
repay it in time? But five thousand 
pounds—such a sum! And my son's 
name! Gambling was responsible for 
it, I suppose? Gambling no doubt. 
There is always something of the sort

"It doesn't matter what it was," broke 
in Geoffrey hoarsely. "I am ready— 
ready to stand by what I have done. 
For heaven’s sake let’s end it now— 
let’s get it over. I am ready to go, and 
the sooner you put me in prison the 
better.”

Prison! The earl started a little. No, 
not prison. That would scarcely do. 
Prison would mean a trial, and lawyers 
were difficult to fight and deceive. No, 
he must run no risk of the truth com­
ing out. Geoffrey must have no time to 
regret. What was to be done must be 
done at once—before he changed his 
mind.

He dropped into a chair and sat 
swinging his single eyeglass to and fro 
with his eyes fixed sharply on Geof­
frey’s face. Lord Fanshawe had turned 
his back and was staring out through 
the library window at the dull green 
of the park. Geoffrey’s eyes traveled 
to his still motionless figure and then 

;beyond at the dull trees outside. 
Somewhere there was Hetty waiting. 
In a little while Lord Fanshawe would 
go to her. In a little while, in a few 
minutes now, perhaps, she would be in 
Claude’s arms, her face bright and 
happy once more, the future clear, 
though his, Geoffrey’s, sacrifice.

To Be Continued.
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FILTH PILES UPme? What are you going to do— 
strangle old Jackson and steal the bill? 
or what? You talk like an idiot, Geof­
frey, You—”

"Hark!" Geoffrey had caught him 
suddenly by the wrist, and turned his 
head toward the door. “Hark!" he said.

-------
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ing for you, in the old place, waiting 
for you to go and tell her that you are 
ready to deny this rumor about Miss 
Walter, and to announce your engage­
ment to her. Fanshawe go to her now. 
She is breaking her heart over this 
stupid paragraph.”

Lord Fanshawe started. His face had 
taken on a queer look. A little red 
blood ran up into his cheeks and his 
lips twitched.

"What has she told you?” he asked 
hoarsely.

Geoffrey turned his head away a lit­
tle so that it did not see Lord Fan­
shawe's hardened face.

"Why, that you are secretly engaged 
to her," he replied, "and have been for 
some time. Claude, it’s cruel to her, 
and for goodness sake go and end it. 
Bring her here now and tell the earl, 
and put an end to all this gossip about 
Miss Walter.”

Lord Fanshawe laughed—a queer, 
harsh, unsteady laugh.

“I can’t,” he said, hoarsely. “I dare 
not. It's all very well to talk, but 
I daren’t.”

Geoffrey stood back rigid, stiff, his 
eyes on Lord Fanshawe's face. For 
a moment he seemed unable to speak, 
but when he did his voice was curi­
ously steady.

“Why?" he asked.
Lord Fanshawe turned and took 

two or three quick steps across the 
floor before he replied. He came to 
a standstill in front of the desk, and 
clinched his hand on the back of a 
chair.

“Because I’m in a hole—because I’m 
helpless—because my father has ar­
ranged for me to marry Miss Walter, 
and I shall have to do it. That's all,

CHAPTER VI.
THE SACRIFICE.

Lord Fanshawe swung around on his 
heel. His face had grown grayer, and 
the dull chill daylight drifting in 
through the great windows seemed to 
change it strangely. He stood, with 
Geoffrey’s hand still on his wrist, star­
ing toward the door.

“It is the earl,” he said huskily. “It 
is no good Geoffrey; you can do noth­
ing for me. I must face it somehow.

CHAPTER V.
“LET ME AND MY PASSIONATE 

LOVE GO BY."
“Fanshawe!"
The figure seated bowed over a desk 

had looked up with a start at the 
sound of his voice, and then rose im­
patiently.

“What the dickens do you mean by 
jumping on me like this?" he cried, 
"I haven’t got the nerve of a cat. I—”

Geoffrey crossed the great library 
toward him. Lord Fanshawe’s face 
looked white in the dull daylight. 
There was a wild and desperate look 
in his eyes. Geoffrey, looked at him 
afresh as he saw in the handsome face 
signs of dissipation and recklessness 
end wild living. And Hetty loved him!

“I want to speak to you, Fanshawe,” 
he said slowly. He had scarcely known 
how to begin. He and Lord Fanshawe 
had been almost like brothers those 
last five years, that a gulf seemed to 
have sprung between them in the last 
hour.

"What is it, Geoffrey? You look dis­
agreeable. For goodness sake don't 
badger me this morning, for I'm ready 
to put a bullet into my head as it is. I 
tell you. I’m sick and miserable and 
desperate. What have you got to say "

Geoffrey hesitated. Then his eyes had 
fallen on the Oldcastle Chronicle lying 
crumpled on his desk by Fanshawe’s 
side, and he took it up.

“It’s about this," he began, “about the 
paragraph announcing your engagment 
to Miss Walter." Lord Fanshawe 
snatched it from him.

“And what the dickens has it got to 
do with you?" he cried. “Curse Miss 
Walter! I hate her."

New York, July 1.—The strike of the city 
garbage collectors is over, and the fears 
of a serious epidemic as the result of the 
conditions which have existed for the past 
week are at rest.

A committee representing the striking 
drivers called upon Mayor McClellan today 
and conferred with him for some time. He 
told the committe that he could not deal 
with them, because, by operation of the 
civil service law, they were no longer in 
the employ of the city. He promised, how­
ever, that if they would return to work 
he would take up their grievances and in­
vestigate them carefully.

After a second conference the committee 
announced that they had decided to send 
all the men back to work. It was also 
announced that the men would work over 
time until the accumulation of filth in the 
streets had been removed.

All day long the health department offi­
cials put forth their utmost efforts to gain 
some headway against the rapidly increas- 
ing piles of filth in the strets. About 250 
carts were in use all day. In some portions 
of the city the streets were well cleaned, 
but in others the great heaps of decaying 
refuse grew higher and the odors arising 
from them grew more nauseating and 
dangerous to health.

Every cart was protected by police, who 
did all possible to prevent assaults on the. 
drivers. Even on the east side, where the 
danger to health from the heaps of putrify- 
ing refuse was rapidly becoming very 
grave, people hooted the strike-breakers 
from the windows of tenements and hurled 
missiles at them.

Police Sergt. William Duggan was eeri- 
ously inured by the explosion of what the 
police believe was a bomb, while escorting 
two carts in One Hundred and Sixteenth 
street late today. He was blown several 
feet, and his clothing was torn and cover- 
ed with powder marks.

Several of the drivers were badly beaten, 
by strike sympathizers before they could 
be rescued by the police. On the east side 
streets conditions tonight are almost un­
bearable. The return of li t weather has
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and Hetty—"
He broke off and turned away.
"God bless Hetty!” Geoffrey 

suddenly. "God bless and keep
cried 
her!

Fanshawe, if I get you out of this, 
promise you will marry Hetty Lan­
caster—quick, promise!”

"How can you get me out of it?” he 
asked quickly.

"Never mind," came Geoffrey’s 
hoarse, unsteady voice, “only promise 
—swear to me quickly now that you 
will marry Hetty! Swear it now—now 
—and be quick."

For a second Lord Fanshawe hesitat­
ed. Marry Hetty Lancaster? He would 
give his head to be able to do it, but—

“Quick — swear!” came Geoffrey’s 
voice.

“I swear!" said Fanshawe.
He broke off and turned away as the 

door opened. Geoffrey did not move. 
His eyes seemed to have had all the 
light blotted out of them, but as the 
earl entered the room, followed by 
Jackson, the lawyer, a dull flicker 
passed over them for a moment, and 
died out again. He had made up his 
mind, but in the flesh he could see, as 
you may see the night in a flash of 
lightning, the whole wreck of his life 
before him.

The earl hurried across the room to
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“I knew it—I knew it.” Geoffrey said Geoffrey.
half under his breath. "Fanshawe, I’ve i
just left Hetty Lancaster. She’s wait-

“Why?” said Geoffrey’s cold and 
steady voice again and again Lord 
Fanshawe went backward and for­
ward over the thick carpet before he 
replied.

"Heaven knows, Geoffrey, you may 
as well know," he said at last. "Read 
that."

He took a letter from his desk as 
he spoke and held it out in a shaking 
hand. His face looked gray and 
shaken, and Geoffrey gave him a 
quick, curious look as he took the 
letter.

It was short and aprupt — half a

his son—to his only son—peering 
him through his single eyeglass.

“Claude, what does this mean?”

at

I B
he

said, in a harsh cracked voice. “Jack- 
son here has brought a bill—a forged 
bill, that seems to have been drawn 
and cashed by you—what does it 
mean?"

His hands were trembling. He was a 
tall, thin man, with a face like his 
son’s, as his son’s would be if more 
years of dissipation and selfishness and 
vice had passed over it.

“What does it mean?" he repeated. 
“Sir Arthur Walter's name—forged— 
forged—do you hear? Do you know 
anything of it? Tell me the truth— 
who signed this bill? Do you hear?”

For a moment Lord Fanshawe did 
not seem to do so. Then he turned 
swiftly on his heel and faced his 
father.

If your local dealer does not 
handle the " Sunshine " write I 
direct to us for
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added to the seriousness of the situation. I 
In places the heaps of garbage practically- 
choke the streets and traffic is interfered- 
with. Attempts to dispose of the accumu-: 
lation of filth hv brrning ha e been largely : 
unsuccessful. Children continue to play in : 
the streets in the tenement house districts, : 
wallowing in the filth.
. But it is not alone the east side that : 
suffers. The entire city tonight is affected : 
by the ill-omelling garbage. The health 
department is still struggling tonight to 
make some impression on it but even if 
the full force returns to work tomorrow 
it will require several days of hard labor before noimal conditions are restored.
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M ClaryNew French Destroyer Can An­
nihilate a Fleet of 

Battleships.
4185 dozen lines in all—but it had 

enough to turn Geoffrey's face
been 
gray, ASH 

PANtoo, as he looked into Lord Fanshawe’s 
eyes eight years ago! London, Toronto, Montreal, Winnipeg, Vancouver, 

St. John, Hamilton, Calgary."What does it 
hoarsely.

Lord Fanshawe

mean?” he cried,
Paris, July 1.— A quiet, middle-aged man 

living in the Avenue de Jena, promises to
J. A. BROWNLEE,

385 Talbot Street.
J. C. PARK,

663 Dundas Street, London East
laughed again. McCormick ON TRIAL.

Rochester, July 1. — James Mc- 
Cormick, accused jointly with Fred 
Schmultz and Big Ed Kelly, with the| 
murder of Edward Pullman, the 
Sodus night watchman, was placed on 
trial in the supreme court this morn­
ing. Schultz and Kelly were sentenced! 
to serve life sentences in Auburn 
;prison. Pullman was shot and killed' 

The torpedo launcher has only one trick, on the morning of March 22, 1906| 
but like that of the cat in the fable, it is while defending Knapp’s bank from 
sufficient. Though small, the vessel carries rubbery, 

a torpedo of the largest size, so that when ---------— ________________ _______________
it operates its destructive powers are equal 55%n-P.

“It means," he said, “that in a few 
minutes I shall be disgraced, ruined— 
branded a forger and a thief. Old 
Jackson is with father now; he was

“Yes—yes—I—" he began, hoarsely, 
and stopped abruptly.

Geoffrey, as though he had been sud­
denly galvanized into life, caught his 
breath with a harsh, rasping sound and

revolutionize maritime warfare. That is 
indeed the ultimate result of the experi-; 
ments and investigations of Count Recope, 
a naval engineer to whom we owe the de­
velopment of the automobile canoe, or Housekeepers and Others

Now that housecleaning time is here, 
your every day duties can be reduced to a 
minimum and your comfort corresponding­
ly enhanced by using

shown into him a few minutes ago, 
and when they come, it will be to— 
to accuse me of forging Sir Arthur 
Walter’s name to a bill to the tune of 
£5.000. You see Jackson guesses that 
I forged it. and he’s with father now.
They are having it out; they will be lie that was to mean the happiness 
here direetly, to accuse mo!" of the girl he loved, faced them all

Geoffrey stood, rigid, stiff and dumb like a figure of stone. Lord Fan- 
in the center of the room. With eyes shawe shuddered as they saw his face 
that saw nothing he stared blindly into then. Had he remembered it since? 
Lord Fanshawe’s face. His own had

motor boat.
Count Recope has given to his new in­

strument of war the name of automobile
started forward. He said only one 
word:

“I!”
For a moment there was dead si-

vedette torpedo launcher, and the title
expresses well its function.

lence. Geoffrey, straggling with the
PINOURNTEDIBRE WARE 
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to those of the greatest vessel afloat.
The ordinary torpedo boats have been 

hitherto considered admirable for coast de­
fense, for in this work the r small size;s a 
positive advantage, and it is pcssibe to 
build fifty torpedo boats for the price 
of a cruiser, and the crews are proportion- 
atey reduced. But what the torpedo boat 
is to the cruiser, such, to some extent, ie 
the vedette torpedo launcher to the tor­
pedo boat.

Hornets at $10,000 Apiece.
Count Recope’s vessel costs only $10,000, 

and it requires only two men to handle it. 
For the price of a battleship, therefore, it 
would be possible to construct some 500 of 
these little vessels, and what battleship or 
what fleet of ships could hope to maintain 
a blockade in such a nest of marine hor­
nets, each provided with a most deadly 
sting?

The two men who form the crew of the 
vedette are not overoccupied. One of them 
devotes his attention entirely to the motor, 
which is a petroleum machine; the other 
steers, and at the proper moment sends 
the torpedo on his mission.

The great advantage of the petroleum 
motor over steam is that for the same 
power it is much lighter. The motor while 
in action produces neither smoke nor 
noise, and the vessel itself moves lightly 
on the surface of the water, with no wash 
and with as little as possible to attract 
the attention of the eye or ear.

If the vedette accomplishes its purpose it 
destroys a fighting machine of the highest 
value. At the worst, if it is sunk, the loss| 
is only that of two men and $10,000.

As Portable Destroyers.
But Count Rccope has hit upon some-i 

thing more ingenious still. These boats: 
are so portable that he has keen able to 
design a vessel protected like a battleship,' 
and having the same size, but which, in-: 
stead of carrying the artillery of an ordin­
ary battleship, will simply serve as trans­
port for fifteen torpedo launches. Its, 
weapons, so to speak, will not be guns, i 
but vedettes. It will have the same speed i 
as the squadron which it will accompany1 
to the scene of the battle. Arrived there, I 
it will scatter upon the water its fifteen 
vedettes and then will then do their work.'

One can imagine nothing more terrible; 
than, in an engagement between big battle-' 
ships, suddenly to find these microscopic 
but deadly engines darting in and out in 
every direction. The idea is perfectly 
feasible, because, as Count Recope pointed| 
out, and as can be verified by reference to| 
history, there never has been a great sea 
fight that did not take place close to the 
shore.

Small Boats for Small Countries.
The speed of the vedette is about seven-

Had he even recalled it?—that terrible 
gray, hopeless face? Had he ever, in 
the eight years that had gone by. seen DODDS 

IONE
grown drawn and gray like the face of 
a dead man.

"And Hetty—Hetty!" he cried wildly 
at last. "It will kill her."

"Then it will kill us both," he cried, 
for I may as well blow my brains out 
as not. What possesses me, Geoffrey? 
I thought I could pay it back, I thought| 
I should manage—oh, heaven knows I 
never dreamed of this. I was desperate 
enough, but I must have been mad. too.| 
And what am I to do? What in

it again looking into his own as 
had seen it then?

It sent him cold. It stopped

he

DONALD McLEAN, Agent, 426 Richmond Streetthe

4186 PI1beating of his heart for a moment, 
and he threw out his hand with a sud­
den passionate gesture of denial.

But Geoffrey had recovered himself 
now, and was before hlm.

“I am now ready to bear it," he said 
unsteadily. "It was my doing—I—I did 
it."

Jackson, the lawyer, demure, quiet, 
blinked at them curiously through his 
glasses. The earl faced round slowly, 
and then suddenly the sharp light of 
understanding leapt into his old hard 
eyes. Lord Fanshawe spang for? 
ward.

“Geoffrey, you are mad. It is non­
sense. It isn't true. Father, I----- -”

The earl stopped him with a quick 
gesture. His thin lips grew set. He 
understood. He saw what it meant, 
and the light sharpened In his eyes 
Once more Geoffrey was to save the 
life of his son!

“Claude—Claude—no. Say nothing. I 
will hear nothing," he said. “If Geof­
frey has done it he must suffer the 
consequences. Sir Arthur Walter's 
name to a bill—five thousand pounds! 
He whom we have trusted—the boy 
who has grown up one of us—Bah! 
We might have known. Such things 
never answer—and yet—have you no 
explanation, Geoffrey? No excuse?- 
Nothing to say?”

Geoffrey did not meet his eyes. In 
this case he was afraid they might see 
innocence and not guilt in them.

"I have nothing to say,” he said 
sharply. "I can give you no explana­
tion, but I am ready—I am ready—to— 
to suffer the consequences—to take my 
punishment.”

His voice broke. His punishment!

S
1/1 should you wear Wny ill-fitting sets of 

/ teeth when you 
can get GUARAN TEED 
PLATES for only 

$7.00

0 -IONEM 

^saisi 7 DIABETES BA
EXCELLENT MODEL FOR UNDER-

WAISTS AND DRAWERS—4185- 
4186.

A practical underwaist which an­
swers all the requirements of the un- 
developed figure, is given as a sug­
gestion for the home sewer. The 
waist closes in back and is fitted by 
its underarm and side-back seams. 
The neck may be round, as shown er 
high if desired. The drawers are of 
the newest shapes and just what every 
girl needs for general wear. They are 
easily full at the waistband, and flare 
a little at the lower edge where a few 
tucks or a ruffle may complete them. 
The usual materials may serve, of 
which 11-4 yards, 36 inches wide, are 
needed for the underwaist, and 1 5-8 
yards for the drawers in the medium 
size.

Two patterns: 4185—4. 6. 8, and 10 
years. 4186— Sizes, 4, 6, 8, 10. 12, 14, 16 
years.

The price of these patterns is 20c, 
out either will be sent upon receipt of 
10c. /

heaven’s name am I to do?”
Lord Fanshawe was pacing up and 

down, his head bent and his hands 
clinched at his side; as if in answer 
to Geoffrey's thoughts he stopped 
tbruptly.

“I suppose father may pay the money 
to shield me," he said in a husky, fal­
tering voice. “Oh, yes, he will, of 
course, manage to pay the money some­
how—though heaven knows how he is 
to manage it. We are as poor as rooks 
and those beastly Jews—but he will 
manage somehow. I suppose, but he 
will do it only on one condition."

Geoffrey looked up sharply. Lord 
Fanshawe stood before him, stiff and 
motionless.

“He will do it!" he added slowly, 'on 
condition that I marry Evelyn Walter. 
She is rich, and as you can guess, it 
was father who got that paragrph put 
in the Chronicle. He and Sir Arthur 
settled it between them. I am to marry 
Evelyn, and now—now—”

“Now you can't,” cried Geoffrey 
hoarsely. “There is Hetty—Hetty wait­
ing for you. You can’t marry any one 
but her, Fanshawe. You—you must 
stick to her.”

He broke off. struggling with the 
temptation that assailed him to let 
things go. Fanshawe was not really 
criminal. He had blundered—blundered 
hideously and stupidly, but after all he 
was only weak and driven, easily 
tempted, easily led. And Hetty loved 
him! And if this could only be put 
straight he might yet make a good 
man—he might yet marry her. But, on 
the other hand, suppose things took 
their course suppose he let them go? 
Fanshawe would marry Evelyn Walter 
and Hetty—why should not Hetty 
learn to forget him—and perhaps to 
care for another man in time? Why 
not?

The thought of her face came before 
him, and he rose to his feet cold and 
shivering. He set his teeth and looked 
steadily into Fanshawe’s eyes. They
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teen knots, which is quite sufficient for 
its purpose. The French' Government has 
faith in the vedette, and the first of its 
kind is now on its way to Cherbourg, there
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to co-operate with the submarines and 1 If he cannot supply the n 0) 
other means of coast defense. other, but send accept for • /

"I am not only an inventor," said Count 1 illustrated book—sealed. It gives
Recope, with his illuminating smile, "I | full particnists and directions to- ililil 
sell these little vessels at $10,000 apiece. ! WINDSOR SUPPLY CO., Windsor, Ont. 
Small countries that feel the need of being General Agents for Canada,
reassured will find them a good invest-! 
ment."

MAGIClooked back at him, bloodshot and hag-! 
gard—the eyes of an old man in a 
young face—eyes that were old with 
dissipation and vice; but Geoffrey was 
blind to everything except the memory 
of Hetty’s face. She loved Fanshawe— 
loved and believed in him, and after 
all, why not? He had only been weak, 
and if he was saved now why should 
not all the rest of his life be straight 
and true?

He turned to his heel and took a 
sudden step toward Lord Fanshawe.

"Claude," he cried, “leave it to me. I 
may be able to get you out of it and 
help you to marry Hetty yet, only leave 
things to me.”

good hotels and clubs; or tell

your wine merchant you want it.
IO

BRANKSOME HALL
102 BLOOR. ST. EAST, TORONTO

A Residential and Day 
School for Girls.

Under the joint management of MISS 
SCOTT, formerly principal of the Girls’ De- 
partment of the Provincial Model School, 
Toronto, and MISS MERRICK.

3.1.0520
Feather Bede. Pillows and Mattresses 

renovated and sterilized: also manufactur. 
ers of Mattresses, Feather Pillows, Cushions 
and Spring Beds. Brass and Iren Bede 
$3. Stoves, Furniture, Camp Beds, at the 
Feather Bed. - _ — ttress Cleaning
Factory. J. F. HUNT 4 SONS. 593 Rich, 
mond street. Phone 997. _______ ‘

PLEASANT AS SYRUP.—Nothing equals 
is as a worm medicine. The name is 
Mother Graves’ Worm Exterminator. The 
greatest worm destroyer of the age.

MAKES YOUR CAKES LIGHT.
MAKES YOUR BISCUITS LIGHT.
Makes YOUR BUNS light.
MAKES YOUR LABOR LIGHT.
MAKES YOUR EXPENSES LIGHT..

Order from yeur Grecer.
r 37 All I PTY COMPANYGeVULLE 8 I LIMITED

TORONTO.ONT.

is better—yet costs no more. Auxiliary Ironing
Boards...............40cThe Mineral Springs Limited,Toronto 

For Sale By 
SCANDRETT BROS.

E. B. SMITH, GEORGE H. O'NEILL, 
T. A. ROWAT &. CO.

WESTMAN’S
Hardware, 121 Dundas St. Phone 350

Autumn term will begin Sept. 10 For 
prospectus apply to Mies Scott. wty

a
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