A Child of
Sorrow.

CHAPTER XXVIIL

He dctually shuddered at the
thought of losing her.

“You shall not
go—you must not, It wbuld send me
mad if I were to drive ’you away.
You must stay until you are quite
well. I won’t speak to you about
this again. Oh, you needn’'t be
afraid. T shall keep my word;
pecially”—he laughed bitterly—"“as I
know that if T didn’t, you'd take
flight. I'll go away myself. No one
shall know—not my mother or any-
one—that T have spoken to you.”

He watched her with a steglthy re-
gard, his natural cunning predomina-
ting for the present, at any rate, over
l?is passion.

“Give me your that
won’'t go, that you won’t tell
mother, anyone, and I'll promise not
to—to worry you again. I'll go
lowered his lids—"as
Come, '

“No, ho," he said.

es-

word you

my

away”’—he
soon as I can.
want' to make trouble,
want to have a fuss, to make my
unhappy. Give your

you don't
you. don’t
mother me
word.”

“We ought to go,” said Maida; “but
we will remain for a little while; but
it can be only for a little while. I
have no right to cause unhappiness
to those who have been so good to
me.”

He drew a long breath.

“Good!” he said. “I have got your
word— Here’s your sister coming;
she must not know; we can keep it

Walk away
you're pale and—she'll

to ourselves. towards
the
see there is something the matter.”

He waited until she had gone a
few yards, then, swearing between

his set teeth, he went to meet the

horses;

unsuspecting Carrie.

As they rode homewards, Robert
Broseley tried to appear as if, noth-
ing had happened. He kept close to
Carrie’s - side and’ talked and laugh-
ed with her with a forced gaiety,
only occasionally speaking across
the middle horse to Maida.
almost silent, except when
addressed; for she thinking
deeply and sadly; she .felt that she
was wrong in having permitted him
to extract a promise of secrecy from
She wanted to’ tell Carrie; it
leave Milda

She was
she was
was

her.
would be difficult to

>

Woldn without giving some reason..
and}

The promise embarrassed her
made  her uneasy; but she had giv-
en it, and she must abide by it.

A strange sense of coming ill, &
presentiment vague and undefined,
but not to be fought against, weighed
on her heart.

’

CHAPTER XXVIIIL

qu, scarcely fifty miles . distant,
Lord Heroncourt, otherwise Mr. Ow-
en Tudor, was riding across the plain
in the qpposite direction to that taken
by Robert Broseley and the girls.

Short as had been the time . since
his separation from Maida, .he was
much changed; his face was tanned,
his eyes shone brightly with health
and vigour; but his face and form
were thinner, and the hair at his tem-
ples was speckled with'grey; but the
change was not altogether thg
worse, for the heavy, lethargic look of

for

a man who was sinking in the deep
waters of despair, which his face had
worn just before he left England, had
given place to one of alertness and
energy.

Dartford had turned up with his
offer at a providential moment; he
had saved Heroncourt from plunging
into that whirlpool of dissipation in
which, too often, better men than he
endeavor to drown their sorrows—
and generally succeed in drowning
themselves.

He found that Dartford had not
drawn a fancy picture of his station
on the Quashi River; it was neither
better nor worse than he had painted
it, and Heroncourt soon learnt that in
one particular Dartford was certainly
accurate: there was plenty of work
to be done. y
saddle or amongst the men all
late into

Heroncourt was in the
day
ldng, and sometimes the
night.

In addition to cattle and sheep rais-
ing, there was, at some little distance
from the station, a big lumber con-
cern; and Heroncourt had to superin-
tend the felling of trees and their re-
moval by road and river. There was
a large number of hands both at the
station as well as at the woods, and
they were composed of all sorts and
conditions of men, from the rough
laborer, who was very often ah escap-
ed criminal or a desperado driven for
a time to honest labor, to the regular
hands who would be more or less re-
lied on. At starting, the former re-
garded the new master askant, and
were inclined to tfy conclusions with
him; but though Hercncourt was one
of the bhest-tempered men in the

And the Worst is Yet to Come--

‘a.nd, as Carrie had said once or twice,
& ab, in his way, quite as mulish as

[ Matda.

A

Before he had been on the station
a week, he had'quelled what threaten-
ed to be a mutiny by the simple' and

bat. He had ridden down one morn-

. lng to the lumber wharf and found

:ga hands buaily employed in playing
w!th a greasy'pack of cards or sleep-

{ing peacetully under the shade of tho

t.gees which they ought to have beex
felling. He had ordered them to

do 80 until they had finished their
game, he had got off his horse, taken
the paék of cards from the hands of
the dealer, and had then quietly ii-
vited the biggest of the gang to step
aside and take off his coat.

The man—he was called Black Jake
by his_ fellows, and was ‘thé most
troublesome of the lot—had respond-
ed promptly enough. There followed
a stiff fight, in which Heroncourt hb.(‘
been rather badly knocked about, buf
a dexterous back-hander
from the shoulder had
Black Jake; and, no one coming for-
ward to accept Heroncourt’s cheerful
invitation, the men decided that the

straight
“downed”

new “boss” was a man to be respect
ed, and obeyed him.

Heroncourt said a few words tc
them, to ihis effect:

“My men, let
I have come over here, for

us understand one
another.
my sins, to run this station; in othe:
words, Providence has willed that 1
should be your master, and I intend
to be; but I've no desire to be a hard
master. You do the
undertaken to do, and I will under
take that you shall be well fed,

that the paymaster shall be on

work you've

anc
the
spot regularly.
complaint to make, let him come tc
me, and, if it is'a just one, I'll see that
he’s righted. How does that strike
you as fair?”

There was a cheer cry of
“That’s all right,” from the well dis-
posed, and a murmur of grudging as-

If any man has any

and

sent from the bad ’'uns, and Heron-
court rode away, victor on that occa-
sion, at any rate.

The little set-to had done him good;
the hard work continued to benefit
him. In London and down at the
Court he had had plenty of time to
brood; but here, on the Quashi, he
had no leisure for brooding during
the day, and at night he was too tired
But the memory of
his

to lie awake.
Maida was lying coiled up in
heart like a little snake, and every
now and then it stung him: it was
stinging him now as he rode towards
the station, and
planning in his mind the work for the
next day. ‘Sometimes he wished that
he had left word of his whereabouts
with Maida; but he knew that she
would not have written to him, that
him—

even while he was

there was only one hope for
that he should make a fortune out
hére in this far-away place, and so be
able to return and claim her.

The sun was at its height when he
same in sight of the station, but he
had grown accustomed to the heat,
for he was as tough and sinewy as a
greyho‘und. Presently there arose
the barking of dogs, and half a dozen
of them came bounding out to meet
him as he rode into the enclosure.
The building was small and rough,
was indeed little better than a log
hut with a large kind of lean-to shed
at the back for the housing of the 'men
when they were at home; but it had
a comfortable look and quite satisfied
Heroncourt to whom it already seem-
ed like home.

Much as we sybarites appear to
value ease and luxury, it is wonderful
how little we miss them when we are
compelled to do without them. No
man was more fastidious about his
surroundings, in clothes and his little
than Heroncourt
but out

personal luxuries,
when he was in England;

.here he roughed it without any sense

of loss. He slept on a straw pallet

land sometimes out in the open und_er

a blanket; his food was of the plain-
est—not seldom a crust of bread ser-
ved for his lunch, another slice ac-
companied by a piece of meat and a
can of tea, did duty for his dnmer—
he had a couple of riding suitl——and
he had left his silver-backed hair
brushes behind him with his wndon

‘elothes. Bnt he missed ,nothin,g of
’. all these; indeed, but fot_' that perpet-
! ual aching in- his heart he would \

world, he was “a nasty one to rile,” |

.eharming arbitrament of single com-

work, and when they had refused to
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A glass of this
bubbling tonic is
like a shaft of
inner sunshine.

Gloom or a grouch
cannot Jlive in the
- same body with it.

AT ALL DRUGGISTS, e

ABBEY’'S VITA TABLETS
—For Nervous People—50 Cents a Box

ha\;e found happiness enough in thi‘s
invigorating life in tlie open air, in
the manifold interests of the work he
had undertaken.

As he dismounted, a couple of
‘hands sprang forward to.take his
horse, and a -girl with a pleasant face
and child-like blue eyes came to the
door of the hut and, shading her eyes
with her hand, looked out from under
it with a smile of welcome; but the
stiff figure of Baxter slipped by her,
as if it were his place and no one
else’s to welcome the master.

No pen can tell how great a com-
fort Baxter had been to Heroncourt.
His presence had lessened the sense
of loneliness, had given the sense of
companionship which all men feel
and crave for in a strange land. He
had tried to persuade Baxter to re-
turn to England, had pointed out to
him that he—Heroncourt—could have
no possible wuse for a valet; but Bax-
ter had obstinately refused to leave
his master.

“I am hoping you can find I can do
something else besides valet you, my
lord,” he had said, and he proved his
hope a correct one.

An old soldier can generally turn
his hand to anything, and Baxter, as
Generdl Utility,
fulness.

He helped with the
could act as a spare rider,
wait at table—if the rough-and-ready
service could be called waiting—he
was an excellent shot and he still
valeted Heroncourt to the extent per-
at any rate,

soon proved his use-
cooking, he
he could

mitted: by: his:master;
Heroncourt’s linen was always in or-
der and his riding-suits well brushed.
Baxter had found it difficult to ex-
change the “my lord” for “sir;” but
he had succeeded at last and no one
suspectéd that the new boss, Mr. Ow-
en Tudor, was an English peer.
“Luncheon’s ready, sir,” said the
girl, from over Baxter's shoulder.
“The master will want ‘to change
first,” said Baxter, with a kind of
“I've taken the water to your
You forget he’s been rid-

growl.
room, sir.
ing ever since daybreak!” he added,
in an undertone of reproach to Lucy.

“Oh, she said, with a
jerk of her pretty chin. “And I sup-
pose I can keep the things back, can’t
I, Mr. Baxter?" '

(To be Continued.)

Everyday Etiquette.

“lI am going to ' entertain twelve
ladies at four o’clock. Should I call
it a luncheon or a reception?’ ques-
tioned Mrs. Newleywed.

“You can hardly call it a luncheon
as it is too late in the afternoon. It
might be called an afternoon tea. A
reception is a large and more formal
affair with only punche and wafers
and some light refreshments like
that,” replied kind Mrs. Neighbour.

no, I don't,”

ASK FOR MINARD’S LINIMENT AND

TAKE NO OTHER.

A
Adams, Miss Lillian, Colonial St.
Andrews, C. R, care G. P. O
Anderson, Miss Annie, New Gower St.
Andrews; Miss Annie;, Military. Road
Albertsen, Johannes, care G.P.O.
Anstey, Miss E., Cochrane St.
Andrews, Miss I.; Quidi Vidi“Road
Andrews, Miss Maggie, Gower St.
Abbot, Jesse, Livingstone St.
Anstey, Miss E., Beaumont St.
Armstrong, Mrs. Mary

B
Batt, Miss Mary"E.,,
clo Mrs. Howley, King’s Bfidge Rd. !
Black, Miss A., Rennie’s Mill Road |
Barnes, Miss N., LeMarchant Road
Bray, Miss @G, care A. Parsons
Barxt, Louis, late Curling
Baines, Miss Francis, Pleasant St.
Barker, Michael
Barnes, Mrs Stephen,

late Grand Falls |
Bartlett, Miss J.,, Gower St.
Batstone, Capt. C. A,

Benson, George, care G, P. O.
Byrne, T. J., Nagle’s Hill
Bemister, Mrs. W. T.
Best, Josiah, card, Hagerty Lane
Beckford, Miss Carrie, Thedtre Hill |
Bennett, Miss Clara J.
Bennett, Mrs. Edward,

care J. Bennett, Freshwater Rd.
Bennett, Mrs. Peter, c]o Gen. Delivery |
Byrne, Matthew
Bishop, Pte. Edward, Monroe St.
Brine, Miss Mary Ellen
Bowring, Wm.,,
! care Mail Clerk s.s. Portia
Brooking, E., Lime St.
Boone, Mrs. E. J.,, Moore St.

Brown, Miss G., Hamilton St.
Bursey, Mrs. A. L.
Baker, Mrs. Joseph,

Post Office, E. End
Barnes, Mrs. P., Brazil’'s Square
Brace, Mrs. Alt‘red Casey St.
Boone, Mrs. John, card, Pleasant St.
Brown, Master, Hamilton St.
Bassett, John

C
Carey, John, Cabman, Convent Sq.
Chafe, Miss Jean S.
Clarke, Wm., New Gower St.
Clarke, Ed. P.
Carter, Joseph, Flower Hill
Cheater, Norman
Critch, Miss D.
f Colbert, Mrs. James, Plank Road
Cole, H.
Cole, H. W.
Cook, Mrs. George,

care General Post Office

Collins, Annie
Coombs, Miss Annie, 90
Cluett, Vincent, Bannerman St.
Clark, John, City
Collins, Mrs. Thomas, Chapel St.
Clemens, Miss F., Rennie’s Mill Road
Connors, P.

Costigan, Mrs. Patrick

B, s
Day, Miss M., Water Street
Dawe, Miss Mary,

clo Capt. J. Dawe, Spencer St.
Day, Mrs. Martin, cjo H. Long
Davis, Monsieur H., Gower St.
Dean, Mrs. Ambrose,

care General Delivery

Downey, Miss L., Springdale St.
Doyle, Mrs. Ted, clo Gen. Delivery
Doody, John, Mundy Pond Road
Downton, Edward, McFarlane’s St.
Downer, Thomas, clo Gen. Delivery
Duffy, James P.
Devine, Mrs. Annie, Job St.

E
Ebbs, Mrs. T.
Ethridge, Miss L. B.,
care Mrs. Griffiths
Edwards, Joséph, Pennywell Road
Eddiecote, Miss K.

Elliott, Miss Jennie, Bond St.

b
=

Farrell, R.
Ferguson, Daniel, Springdale St.
Fleet, Mrs., Pennywell Road
Fifield, Miss Flgssie,
care Harry Fifield

Mrs. Patrick, 42 St.
John
Mrs. Eva McD,,

New Gower Street
Foust, Luthar, card
Fudge, Wm., New Gower St.
Fitzpatrick, A. E. Rennie’s Mill Rd.

Flynn,
Fowler,
Forristal,

G
Gaulton, Miss Elsie, Water St. West
Grace, Miss A, Bond St.
Gillett, Miss Fannie, Barter’s Hill
Gilbert, John, Larkin’s Square

late ‘Bay Roberts |

Brothers, Miss Beatnce Codner’s Lane |

Gilbert, Miss Elsie, Larkins Square
Griffin, Miss L. M., Water St.
Glllard Miss Annle, clo Gen. Delivery
Godfrey, C. L.
Goldsworthy, Miss Mary,

Rennie’s Mill Road
Gorman; Miss Alice
Gushue,- Miss Blanche, Pennywell Rd.
Gillingham, Miss Dora,

Monkstown Road
H

Hancock, Henry J., Bond: St.
Hawkins, Mrs. Wm., Monroe St.
Hartley, Mrs. Annie,

(next of kin) Pte. Jas. Jos. Hartley
Henry, Mrs. L. Mitchell

Hellyer, Wm., c¢/o Chas. Newhook

| Hennessey, Mrs. May, card,

care Mrs. Power

‘Hewnt Mrs., Allandale Road

Hiscock Rlchard
care Royal Stores
‘Holt George H.
Horwood, John P., Freshwater Rd.
| Holloway, Jphn, Lime St.
 Howel], Miss Julia, cjo Gen. Delivery
Holloway, Eli John
| Hogan, P.
| Hull, Miss Annie, care J. J. Seviour
| Hussey, Mrs. A., Spencer St.
lHunt, Lizzie, care Gen. Delivery
Humber, F. J.
| Hoyles, Mrs. Thomas, Hamilton St.

J
Jones Miss L., Carter’s Hill
Jones, Francis H.
| Johnson, C. W., Pilot’s Hill
| Jackson, Miss Elsie,
i care General Post Office
B Janes, Miss Nellie,. card, Central St.
lenes Wm. J,, Wickford St. ;
lJarvns Miss Hannah, Codner’s Lane
Johnson, Miss V. M., Duckworth St.
‘J.mus R H
| Jones, Mrs. William
\

K
| Kearney, Joseph, South Side
| Kean, E. J.
‘Kelly, James, New Gower St.
| Knee, Miss May 'J., 39 St.
‘;Kennedy, John, Barnes’ Road
| Kennedy, Mrs. Barron St.
| King, Miss E. A., Garrison Hill
| King, Albert, Mundy Pond Rd.
| Knight, Mrs. Francis, King’s Road
| Kelly, Miss Mary, Carter’s Hill
Kennell, Miss Mildred, Allandale

l

Miss C., Parade St.

Lukin, Mrs. J. H.,, Hayward’s Ave,
Legge, James, care General P. O,
Lewis, Miss Kitty, Plymouth Road
Linfield, Miss A.

Lordon, Miss May, New Gower St.
Luff, Miss Violet, late Dildo
Luby, ‘Miss Mary, New Gower St.
Late, Miss Eva, Pleasant St,
Lash, Mrs. Lillian
l.ewis, Frank, Water St.

Lamb,

West

M
Moloy,: Mrs. May
Mason, James, Plearant St.
Mason, John Pleasant St.
Martin, Robert, card, New
Martin, Miss B., ¢/o Mrs: Jno. Johnson
Matthews, Mrs. Joseph, Colonial St.
Maddox, Miss Maggie, Bond St.
Myers, Mr., care Harvey & Co.
Meehan, Miss A., Gower St.
Myers, Edward, Lime St.
Miles, Mrs.,, Bond St.
Myler, P., Quidi Vidi
Miller,
Morris, Winnfe M., card
Mulley, Harold, Gower St.
Murphy, M. M.
Moores, Miss G., Forest Road
Murray, IEdward, Stephen St.
Moores, Chas,, ¢/o General Hospital

Me =
McDonnell, Miss C.
McAllister, Mrs. Wm., Pleasant St.
McCarthy, Miss Alice, New Gower St.
McCarthy, F., late Grand Falls

Road

Newhook, Charles

Nicholas A., care Reid Co.
Noseworthy, E., care G. P. O.

Noel, Mrs. E., card, Balsam St.
Noftall, Miss Winnie, Carter's Hill

0
Oldford, A.,
O’Leary, J.
Oates, Miss Fannie, Military Road

Prescott St.

P
Parsons, Mrs. S., Long’s Hill
Parsons, K. 226 Water St.
Parsons, George, Pennywell Road
Parsons, Eli, Water St.
Parsong, Wm. H., Coronation St.
Percy, Ed. C., card, care G. P. O.
Peel, Robert

Rd.

Gower St.

Miss Maggie, Franklin’s Cove
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Penney, Miss L.,

clo Mrs, Brown, Prescott St.
Pearson, Miss E., New Gower St.
Pike, Miss K., Cabot St.

-Pynn, Charles, Nagle’s Hill

Power, Mrs. John, ¢are G, P. O.
Prowse, 'Mrs. Wm., Alexander St«
Power, Miss Alice, New Gower St.
Purcell, Mrs. Mary, 24 Prospect St.
Penney, Miss E;, clo Mrs. John Scott
Power, Mrs. Wm., card, Water St. W.
Pretty, Miss Margaret, Gower St.
Perry, E. C.

Penney, Mrs. M.

Quinton, Miss Sarah, care G.P.O.
Quirk, Miss Margaret,
care T. A, Pippy

R

Rendell, Frank, Terra Nova Hotel
Reid, Miss L., Bond St.
Reid, Miss Nellie, Patrick- St.
Reid, F. E.
Reynolds, J. J., Water St.
Robin, Henry P.
Rockwood, Mrs. Polly, clo Post Office
Rose, Joshua, €arey St.
Rose, Gordon, hasey St.
Roberts George, Freshwater -Road
Rowe, John, Cabet St.
Rossley, Miss Florence,

care General Delivery
Rowsell, Archibald, Flower Hill
Roger, Miss Lilly (telegram),

care General Delivery
Rose, Nicholas, Power St.
Rowe, Alexander, Temperance St.
Russell; Harold, care G. P. O.
Russell, Miss L. F., Circular Road
Reid, H. J.

S

Sparrow, Miss Minnie, Gower St.
Samson, Martin, Water St,

Sparkes, James, Young St,

Skanes, Miss Mary, Water St.
Stanley, Miss hthel Water St. West
Sparkes, B
Stafford, Miss Madeline, South Side
Sheppard, Mrs. Mark, New Gower St.
Sheppard, John, care G. P. O.

Searle, Miss Jane, Spencer St.
Snelgrove, Amos, Lower Battery
Sterling Mrs. George, Casey St.
Sheppard, L.,.care G. P. O,
| Smith, Miss P., card

Sinnott, Mrs. James
Sinyard, Thomas, Adelaide Road
Smith, Miss G., card, McDougall St.
Smith, Miss Maud

Smith, Miss Mary, Mullock St.
Shields, James, Theatre Hill

Snook, Miss Annie

Snow, Gordon B, care Gen. Hospital
Short, Miss Maud, clo Gen. Delivery
Short, Miss L., Military Road
Squires, Miss Mabel, Spencer St.

T
Thornhill, Manuel, eare Capt. Douglas
Thorne, John, Quidi Vidi
Thompson, Wm., Larkin’s Square
Taylor, Mrs, Annie
Taylor, Mrs. Corbet, George’s St.
Taylor, Wm., Parade St.
Thorne, Miss Lillian, *

care General Delivery
Miss Ethel,
Tucker, Miss Rose, Gower St,
Tilley, Miss L., card
Tulk, Mrs. Mary, Hoylestown,

\
Herbert John,
care Bowrinz Bros,

Tucker,

1 Vey,

W
Way, Miss Florrie, Spencer St,
Walker, Master B. J.
Whalen, Thomas, New Gower St.
Walsh, Miss Ellen, Water St, West
Whalen, Miss M.,.care Royal Stores
Walsh, Miss K., Adelaide St.
Walsh, Miss Agnes,
care Mrs. John Baxter, Leslie St,
Walsh, Miss Annie F., Queen’s Rd.
Walker, James, Water St.
Walsh, Miss Annie, Gower St.
{ Warford, Mrs. Wm., retd.,
Brazil’s Square
Whelan, Miss E.
Walsh, Martin, Long Pond Rodd
Weir, E., Newtown Road
Wiseman, Miss Margaret,
Boncloddy Street
White, 8., card, Freshwater Road
Windsor, J. W. &
White, Louis
Williams, Mrs. . H., Harvey Road
Wells, Edward, care G. M. Barr
Woodman, Miss Rose,
care Waterford Hall
Woolfrey, W. J., care G. P. O.
Woodfine, Mrs. Richard,
LeMarchant Road
S., South Side Road

J. ALEX. ROBINSON,
Postmaster-General,

Worthy,
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SLATTERY'’S

Wholesale

Dry Goods

o O B NS jo o)

House.
50 DOZEN
Men’s Balbriggan

Underwear
"AT LOWEST POS

SIBLE PRICES.
P. O. Box 236.

|The “Evening Telegram” is read b)
“over 10,000 People daily.

LONDON DIRECTORY

(Published Annually)

enables traders throughout the World
to communicate direct with ‘English
MANUFACTURERS & DEALERS
in each class of goods. Besides being
a complete commercial guide to Lon-
don and its suburbs the Directory con-
tains lists of

EXPORT MERCHANTS

with the goods they ship, and the Col-
onial and Foreign Markets they sup-

ply;

STEAMSHIP LINES
arranged under the Ports to which
hey sail, and indicating the approxi-
mate Sailings;

PROVINCIAL TRADE NOTICES

of leading Manufacturers, Merchants,
etc,, in the principal provincial towns
and industrial centres ¢f the United
Kingdom. ;

A copy of the current edition will be .
forwarded- freight *g:-ld; on receipt of
Postal Order for

Dealers seeking Agencies can ad-

vertise their trade cards for '.21, or

larger advertisements from £

The London Illmhry
c‘-; I-Ho,

% Abehurelr Lane, London, E.C.
WINARD'S LININENT CURES DIFR.

-

Howley Avenue -
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