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SYNOPSIS OF PRECEDING CHAP-
TERS.

- Colonel Strangeway, who has a reputa-
tion for gambling, has two beuutlfgl
‘daughters, and«one of them, Vivienne, 18
%o marry Roger Selborne, 2 barrister,
whose place adjoins Barrington Lodge, the
Colonel’s shooting-box. Between Roger's
“best man,’ Jack Braithwaite, and Pa-
tience friendship has sprung up. Lady Er-
‘line Wavenhurst, the bridegroom’s widow-
ed sister, is in love with Jack, and there
is also of the house-party assembled for
4he wedding Mr. Spencer Stern,- a City
man, whom Roger dislikes intensely. The
bride, who is very unhappy, confides to
her sister that some love letters she wrote
years ago are being held over her for
‘blackmail, and a demand has just been
made upon her which terrifies her. If the
matter came to Roger's ears, she declares
passionately, she should drown herself.
lady Erline's Blue Diamond is a subject
of admiring discussion among the house-
party. Vivienne faints during the dinner,
‘and afterwards proceeds to her room. Be-
fore the evening is out the Blue Diamond
§is lost. Is this, Patipnce asks herself, the
blackmail that was lpvied upon her eister?

The jewel is fourdd in Viviennc’s bag,
which Patience haqd packed for her, and
Patience, to securej her sister’s happiness,
wdmits that ehe hefeelf stole it.

Roger explains -tp his sister that Stern,
whom she has before, is a scoundrel,

wmeeeche ~has d@fyered, through a case which

he, as 3 barrisiFt, conducted against him
| the courts.
Laly Erline

price of her silence,

nounce Jack and

demands of Patience, as the
that the girl shall re-
marry Stern and Pa-
tience, horrified at what she is doing,
yields, to be told by her father a few
minutes later that Jack, in spite of what
has taken place, asks to marry her.

Patience admits to Jack that she loves
him, but tells him ehe cannot marry him.
Stern, who has been drinking, follows,
and tells her that he has a proposal he
intends to make to her another day. In
the meantime, he -insists on kissing her.
Patience calls upop Jack, Who knocks
Stern down, and Spencer Stern, taking
himself off, warns Jack that he ghall suf-
fer for this.

Vivienne confesses to her sister that she
took something at the instigation of the
blackmailer and placed it in her bag. He
has written to her that she has obtained
for him all that he wants, and that he
will ot trouble her again. Patience learns
from a glimpee at the eignature that the
writer is Spencer Stern. He has not, how-
ever, returned the old love letters. Pa-
tience explains that finding the stolen
“packet” in the bag she returned it to its
right plage, and there is an end of that
matter.

The South African millionaire Jew,
Baron Gelderstein, informs Lady Erline
that the Blue Diamond she is wearing at
the wedding is an artificial one.

Patience never kmew how she
through the rest of that afternoon. When,
in later years, she thought back upon that
time, the whole thing seemed to her an
awful nightmare; she could hardly believe
in ite truth. It was terrible to pass about
smong the crowd of wedding guests and
sttend to the little conventionalities that
were incumbent upon her position, while
gll the time she was conscious that in the
eyes of some ecight or ten people there
present she was nothing but a self-ack-
nowledged thief. It was worse, too, far
worse, when Lady Birchington began to
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| immediate suspicion fell.

talk to her of the events of the night be-
fore—Lady Birchington, the inveterate
gossip, past-mistress of the uses of a bit-
ter tongue. Had Lady Birchington known
of Patience’s confession there would, in-
deed, have been little hope for the girl.

“Curious thing, my dear, wasn't it, that
lost diamond of Lady Erline’s? To make
such a fuss about it, upset the whole
house on such an occasion, too, and then
to find she had mislaid it herself. But
it’s just what one might expect of her. if
can asure you my dear—" And then
Lady Birchington lowered her voice in
order to indulge in the narration of a
scandal dear to her heart.

Patience replied yes and mo, as seemed
expected of her, and this appeared to
meet all the requirements of the case.
Lady Birchington remarked subsequently
that she had mnever found Patience
Strangeway so sympathetic as upon the
day of her sister's wedding.

And at last it was all over. Bride and,
bridegroom had  taken  their de-
parture among the usual shower of rice
and good wishes. Vivienne had held up
to the end. Indeed, as her husband
bhanded her into the carriage, her face
seemed to glow with happiness. When
alone with Patience ehe had not in way
referred to past events, eave for an ex-
pression of delight that ehe had come un-
scathed through the greatest danger of
her life. And once more she had thank-
ed Patience for saving her, and had kiss-
ed her sister fondly and with more than
usual warmth.

“I am glad you are happy,” Patience
had replied, simply. ‘“May you always be
80, Vivienne.” :

After, the departure of the mewly-mar-
ried couple, Patience had retired to her
own room. She might allow hermself, she
thought, a few minutes’ rest before com-
ing down to bid ‘“farewell” to the parting
guests.

It was at this time that Baron Gelder-
stein found the opportunity which he
had long been sceking of talking to Lady
Erline. He drew her a little aside into
an alcove of the drawing-room—this much
to her annoyance, for she had no' desire
to, appear on friendly terms with the He-

raic Baron.

“Why did you come here?”’ she asked
him, petulantly. “I had no idea—-"

“That I knew Colonel Strangeway,” re-
turned the man, shooting out his under-
lip in a manner which was characteris-
tic of him. ‘“Perhaps not, my lady, but
I was invited tq the wedding all the same,
vou see. And now”—he drew his heavy
brows together and glanced at her from
beneath them—“I want to take this op-
portunity of eomplimenting you upon
your appearance. I cannot find words
complimentary enough to apply to you.”
He spread out his broad palms. “But
why, Lady Wavenhurst, why, if I may
make so bold as to ask you the question,
are you wearing an artificial stone in-
stead of your own beautiful Blue Dia-
mond ?”’

little twinkling eyes. Lady Erline start-
ed back in evident horror.

“False!"” she cried. “The Blue
mond false! What do you mean?
must be mad, Baron!”

“I mean what I say,” he replied, slow-
ly. “The diamond you are wearing, Lady
Wavenhurst, is a false one, a poor imi-
tation of your own!”

Dia-
You

| CHAPTER XII.

Lady FErline Wavenhurst tore the

brooch from her dress and held it out ex-
jcitedly to the man. ‘“You say that this is
{false?” she cried. “It isn’'t true—it can’t
!‘ne true! Am I likely to be deceived about
jmy_own diamond ?” She drew herself up
| with some attempt at self-control, but her
! lips quivered painfully.
I Baron Gelderstein took the trinket in
his fat fingers and examined it carefully.
“Pghaw!” he esaid, when he had finished
his inspection. “It’s a poor copy, and 1
wonder you were taken in by it. I am
afraid, my dear lady, that you have been
robbed.” He shrugged hie broad shoulders
and his eves twinkled maliciously. “It's a
bad look out,” he went on, “and under the
circumstances you will admit that it is a
most unfortunate occurrence.”

by now. Patience was in the hall bid-
ding them farewell, one by one, her heart
a little lighter as each carriage drove
away. To-morrow the house party would
break up also, and she would be alone.
Lady Erline snatched the brooch back
and turned it over feverishly in her own
hands. SHe had hardly examined it when
she had put it on that morning. She had
had no doubts as to its being genuine.
But now she was constrained to admit
that she could see points of difference in
this star which she had been so proudly
wearing from her famous Blue Diamond.’
She knew something of jewellry, and now
she felt ashamed that she should have
been taken in by so clumsy an imitation.
Yet it was not upon Patience that her
She turned ex-
citedly upon Baron Gelderstein, breathing
low and heavily, speaking as though it
were by dint of a great self-control that
she restrained an outburst of passionate

» rage.

He shot a keen glance at her from his'

The room was almost empty of guests |
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“This is the brooch you gave me.” She
kept her voice under restraint, but there
was no mistaking its menacing tones. “If

She laughed shortly. It had suddenly oc-
curred to her that she was being made the

without its object. She tried to change
her tone, to modulate the assiduity of her
voice. ‘“There, there,” she said. “I was
nearly losing my temper, which was quite
a foolish thing for me to do. For, of
course, it's all clear what has happened,
Baron, though you might have told me
the truth at once instead of making a
stupid joke of it. I asked you to let me
have the Blue Diamond as a great favor
just for this occasion, and you consented.
It was very good of you, considering the
large sums for which you hold it as se-
curity. I thought you were extremely gen-
érous, and was particularly grateful to
you. But I was wrong to think that you,
a man of business, were capable of doing
such a kindness. It was quite sufficient,
you told yourself, to let me have this poor
imitation for the occasion. You hadn’t
much opinion of my powers of perception,
and thought that as long as I was con-
Ftent it would be all right. Rather rude,
wasn't it? though, as it turned out, you
were quite right. You must have thought,
too, that my brother would be so intent
upon his own affairs that he, no more
that I, would recognise the stone as a
false one. Again you were quite right,
for T don’t believe he’s even noticed that
I was wearing it, though it was mainly
on his account that I asked you to let me
have the Blue Diamond back. But why
having been so successful, you should now
come and tell me of the whole fraud is
more than I can imagine. You have gone
down in my good opinion, Baron, both be-
cause you couldn’t trust me, and because
you have been weak enough to proclaim
the fact.” She turned disdainful eyes up-
{ on him as she spoke.

| Baron Gelderstein had heard these
Ewords without comment. Now he smiled
| once more, a rather enigmati¢ smile,
| spread out his broad palms.
| sure you, my dear lady,” he said, ‘‘that
you are utterly mistaken. It was the
real Blue Diamond that I handed to you
(and no other. I can prove this without
difficulty, if there is any nced for me to
do so. You may remember that I was
'\ very averse to doing as you suggested, but
|[ was over-persuaded by your charming
! solicitation. You told me that it would
| mean ruin for you if your brother, Mr.
Roger Selborne, knew anything about your
dealings with me, that his suspicions
would be aroused if you did not wear the
jewel at his wedding, that he would put
awkward questions to you which you
would be unable to answer. It was against
my inclination, quite against my inclina-
tion”’—he had a way of repeating his
words, as if to emphasis them—“but you
were so charming, you urged your case 80
nicely, that I was forced to yield. 1 am
! weak in the presence of a handgsome Wo-
man like yourself.” He screwed his eves
up into a leer intended to be amiable,
then once again assumed a more business-
like manner. “And now, TLady Waven-
hurst,” he said, “what’s to be done?” He
eyed her keenly as he spoke.

It was some little ‘time before Lady
| Erline would accept the man’s statement
as truth. She cried aloud that a plot had
been devised against her, that she had
| fallen into a trap Jaid by an unscrupul-
! ous man, that Baron Gelderstein had de-
vised this scheme in order to obtain an
influence over her. She had thrown her-
self down into a low chair, while he sat
}bo.ﬂidp her awkwardly and in a constrain-
| ed position, obviously unaccustomed to the
manners of the drawing-room. Angry

anyone is deceiving me it is you, Baron.”

vietim of a pleasantry—a pleasantry not:

walking | &

ed topped by a tailored shirtwaist of lin- | ribbon. ' pi
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and | bowels is like a network of blood-Vessels,
“T can as-|and if subjected to persistent pressure,

|

|

as |

| <he was, she was compelled to speak in a |

low voice, for they were mnot utterly
| alone in the room, and the door that open-
led out on to the -wide staircase stood
| open.

| Sharp words of vituperation came to her
| lips, though she could but whisper them.
| Her face had grown alimost coarse in ex-
pression, as something of the woman’s
true nature camec out in those few minu-
tes of tense excitement.

“It is you who have cheated me,” she
crird again and again; *or if there is a
plot, it s you who is at the bottom of it.
I took the jewecl-casz you gave mc,
and it

“And has it never passed out of your
posscssion since you came here?” he ask-
ed.

She flushed deeply, a natural color. Yet
even mow she would not admit to him
the events of the preceding night.

He looked at her curiously. T don’t
know what is passing in your mind, my
lady,” he said, “but 1 am quite surc that
there is something that you are keeping

| thereby maintaining a high standard of

lca are at Routh, staying with Mrs. Rye-

knotted in front a pretty plaid or striped

her | silk scarf. And to complete this toilette |

jaunty hat of straw, linen or canvas
smartly trimmed with quills, wings or
The pictured skirt is a two-tone |
very light in weight,
and the waist is of plain madras. The
hat is black and white; the belt is of
black kid; the footwear is white canvas
oxfords, with white lisle hosiery.

from me. But it’s no good mincing mat-
ters, is it? It's no good bandying words.
You've called me some pretty names, but
1 can stand that, my skin is thick. Be-
sides”—he laughed hoarsely—I admire an
outspoken joman. Your drawing-room
miss isn’t fay sort at all. This isn’t the
first time by a long way that I've told
you I admire you, is it? And I'm getting
tired of being treated as though I were
dust under your fegt, a poof thing to be
kicked away or made use of according to
circumstances.” 3

“T loathe you!” she muttered, under her
breath.

“Very well, my lady,” he returned.
“Then you've juet got to face the posi-
tion as it stands. The Blue Diamond is
my property since you have never re-
deemed it. T lent it to you at your ur-
gent, request. It's not my fault that you
have lost-it. What you've got to do is
to find it again orgelse make it good, and
if you can’t do éne' or the other, all I
can say it will be abad look-out for you.
No doubt jour brother, Mr. Selborne,will

pay ap if T go to im, but therell be a
pretty story of debts to lay before him.
He doesn’'t approve of - bridge, does he,
nor of horse-racing, especially for women? |
There'll be a bit of a fuss, I take it
thongh mno doubt hell square up the |
whole lot rather tham let his sister be!
made bankrupt.” i
Lady Erline clenched her hands, and

then rose to her feet.
(To be continued.)

HE IS CORRECT

Dr. Hamiiton Proves That Piles Are
Caused by Constipation and Strong
Cathartics.

Knowing the frequency with which peo-
ple suffer from this ailment, Dr. Hamilton
fnade an exhaustive study into the cause
of piles. .

He found that the lower part of the

a section will bulge out and form what is
commonly known as piles. |
The only effective mode of curing this
trouble is the regular use of Dr. Hamil- |
ton's Pills, which can be taken before re- |
tiring. Next iday will Dring wonderful |
relief. ‘;
“I suffered up to about the limit of |
human endurance with piles,’* whites Miss |
Lueders, from Cornwall, Oht., “I was em- |
ployed in a factory here, but for a while
had to give up work till T got better of\
this trouble. I read in the Montreal |
Herald about Dr. Hamilton’s Pills. and
after using them for two weexs was cured.
T can tecommend these pills very high-
ly; there are none better. They at once
relieve and prevent a constipated condi-
tion of tha bowels, and from my experi-
ence can be depended upon as a perfect
safeguard against piles. Dr. Hamilton’s
Pills of Mandrake and Butternut, I am
sure, would be a benefit to every girl or
woman.” |
Take Dr. Hamilton's Pills and your sys-
tem will be regenerated, revitalized, and

made proof against disease.

(ood for men, excellent for women, and
most effective for children. All ages and
both sexes find Dr. Hamilton’s Pills a
marvelous - medicine.  Although active,
they do not gripe or cause inconvenience,
still they cleanse and purify the system,

health. Sold by all dealers, 25c. per box,
or five boxes for $1.00, or by mail, from
N. C. Polson and Co., Hartford, Conn,,
U. S. X., and Kingston, Ont.

FREDERICTON JUNCTION

FREDERICTON JUNCTION, June 1—
The remains of Mr. Ryecroft, C. P. R. op-
erator at Routh, were, brought here yes-
terday. Rev. E. H. Cochrane read the buri-
a) service. : |

Dr. A. J. Murrays wife, in Victoria
Hospital, is not improving as was anticip-
ated.

Misses Myrtle Tracy and Jennie Duplis-

croft in her recent trouble.
Gilbert Hartt of west St. John spent
Monday with friends in town.

Warts Disfigure the Hands

but can be painlessly removed in twenty-
four hours by the use of Putnam’s Wart
and Corn Extractor. Fifty years in use

and still the best. Insist on getting Put-
nam’s only.

N -
Dr. Sproul, of Campbellton, was regis-
tered at the Victoria Saturday.

REST ON
—mest op, embaimed and asinted dead,
Dear was the blood you gave;
No impious footsteps here shall trear
The herbage of your grave.

WWHERE DOES
THE PAPER GO?

The first question asked by a general advertiser. The
Telegraph and Times reach that class of people who sub-
scribe and agree to pay for the reading privilege. Thesa papars
go first hand from the publishers by carrier and not
through street boys to be left in office or store by purchaser
after reading.
passed into homes direct will be read. The Telegraph and
Times are home papers. Do they contain your advertise-

Common sense teaches that every paper
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TR CANADIAN DRUG CO., LTD.

Drugs, Patent Medicines
Toilet Articles
Druggists’ Sundries

Bverything‘the’Drug"T rade needs. The Best Goods, the Right Pricea,
» Prompt and Satisfactory Service.

Address all correspondence to

THOMAS GIBBARD, Manager

5. CANADIAN DRUG CO.,LTD-
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