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CHAPTER XVIIL

PROSPECTING FOR GOLD.

To-night, then, after vainly trying
to recall his companion’s name to his
mind, he fell asleep, but awoke later,
to see “Digger Jack” awake and lean-
ing on his elbow. The fire fell full
upon his face, and Lord Cravenden
saw that he was gazing with a deep
tenderness upon something which lay
in his hand. Whether a flower or a
ribbon he could not see, for at his
mgvement, his companion slipped
down full length, and feigned to be
asleep.

Morning broke as can only an
Australian day—yvith an irresistible
charm, and an atmosphere so soft
and clear that it was a pleasure mere-
ly to breathe. Wynter had been up
at the dawn, and was now engaged in
cooking a pird which he had shot. He
gave a pleasant good morning to Lord
Cravenden when he awoke, restored
and refreshed, and the two, so widely
apart in station, ate the meal together
in friendly converse, as‘if they had
been campmates for years. \

Lord Cravenden, though deeply
curious as to the antecedents of his
companion, forbore to ask any ques-
tions; and as Wynter vouchsafed no
information, the talk was mostly on
the subject of the Australlan bush,
the gold flelds, and sundry topics of
local interest.

When they had finished breakfast,
Cravenden deslared he was well
enough to accompany “Jack” to his
tent; and accordingly the two set
forth toward a narrow defile, which
Reuben’s sharp eyes had detected,
and which promised an easier ascent.
An hour later, they reached the little
tent which Wynter had left on the
preceding night.

“Welcome home,” he said, waving
his hand toward it; and Lord Craven-
den sank down on the soft turf out-
side, with a sigh of relief.

CHAPTER XIX,
STRIVING AGAINST THE STREAM.,

MEANWHILE, in far-away Bing-
leigh many changes had taken place.
Time had passed slowly and sadly
gsince the day when Sir Edwin had
learned of his great loss. Unwitting-
ly he had rendered himself liable, as
a director of the companies which
had failed, for large sums of money,
and he strove hard against a stream
of misfortune which threatened to
sweep away his whole estate.

Month after month of the cruelest
suspense; month after month of con-
fusion, of which the end had not yet
come; and Olive wondered, as she
sat, striving to work, how ‘long it
would be before they were forced to
leave their home, where signs of the
great calamity were only too evident.
The army of gardeners had been dis-

charged, and the once well-kept
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grounds were rapidly assuming a wild
and neglected appearance. The sta-
bles, which so short a time since had
been full of life and stir, were now
hushed into something more than si-
lence. The horses were s8o0ld, the
grooms gone. “Brag,” the horse that
Reuben had usually ridden, alone re-
mained to mourn over the days that
had fallen upon him.

In the distance arose the thatched
roofs of Farmer Styles’ farm, and
there again the change was only too
apparent; the once well-kept little
garden was in as bad a condition as
Bingleigh itself. All was confusion
and disorder; the fences broken
down, the animals neglected; while
the .farmer himself looked the wreck
of his former jovial self.

All this Olive had wept over till she
could weep no more. She knew—from
old Griley's lips—that Reuben, whom
she had once loved and trusted, had
betrayed poor Polly Styles, and that
he had also stolen money . from
Sir Edwin. To Olive, as she sat there
on that glorious summer evening, the
world seemed drear and full of
wickedness.

The sound-of carriage wheels broke
in on her sad reverie, and she looked
up with a frown, as she saw the
Grange carriage driving away from
the house.

If a change had come over the Hall,
a greater one had taken place at the
Grange; indeed, it seemed as if the
fortunes of the Vermers had changed
places with those of the Seymours;
for the Grange, once so negiected and
dilapidated, was now resplendent and
flourishing. The stables were full of
horses, the house peopled with ser-
vants. The tide of gold which had
receded from Bingleigh Hall seemed
to have rolled toward the Grange.

Olive sighed as she saw the car-
riage, for deep down in her own heart
she blamed John Verner for all their
misfortunes.

Just then the door opened, and Sir
Edwin entered. He, too, was chang-
ed; in place of the tall, upright dig-
nity and cheerful expression, that she
had always known, there was a thin,
bent figure, with face pale and wrin-
kled. And at this moment he looked
even more troubled and nervous than
usual, for he felt that he had bad news
to impart to the child whom he loved
so well. ;

Olive flew to his sidé; then, as she
glanced at his careworn face, she
said anxiously:

“Father, dear, what is it? Is there
anything fresh—tell me, I can bear
;2 A

He stooped ‘and kissed her fondly.

“My darling!” he murmured. “You
are braver than I. I think women’s
hearts must be made of sterner stuff
than men’s, after all,, I feared that
this trouble would prove your death.”

“I am not disposed of so easily,”
gajd Olive, trying to smile. “Besides,
dear, what does it matter, so long as
we two are together. Now, dear, tell

me what has happened.”

“The sale—it has got to come,” mur~
mured Sir Bdwin. y
“Well, dear, we expected it,”
“When is it to be?”
" “Next month,” replied Sir Edwin,

she

| “Next month Bingleigh, the home of |
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will have passed from us forever.”|
| He sank down tnto . m. almost |

“I cannot tell,”

| platn ta

‘wd her father
feebly. “All seems mist and uncer-
tainty. Mr. Vmor was trying to ex-
to me, but I feel that the
end is come, and that there is no hope
anywhere.”

‘_‘Dear-—l dare say there will be
something left, be it ever so small,
and we will go right away. Do you
know, I feel that anything would be
better than these last months of un-
certainty? At least, we shall have
peace,” said Olive tenderly.

“Peace!” wildly cried Sir Edwin,
Never in this world for me. I shall
never know another hour’s peace
again. When I pass these gates, dear-
est, I leave life behind me—even if I
did not suffer for myself, I should
suffer for you ;' your sweet face would
geem to reproach me for having rob-
bed you of your inheritance. Oh,
Heaven!”—he hid his face in his
‘hands, with a groan of anguish—“if I
could but die, and in my own place be
buried, amid my own people.”

“Olive was alarmed at the depth of
: his misery, and in her anxiety a moan
escaped her.

“Oh,” she cried, “is there no hope—
no loophole anywhere? I would do
anything—anything!”

Sir Edwin looked up, his face pale
and strained.

“Would you?” he said tensely. “Do
you care so much? Then there is one
chance.”

Olive gazed' at him breathlessly.

“A hope that we may remain here
—at Bingleigh?”

“Yes,” said her father, in a Ilow
voice. “John Verner, of the Grange,
could save us.”

Olive’'s heart sank with a new
dread.

“It {s possible, then,” she said bit-
terly, “for he ruined us!”

“No, no,” said her father; “it was I
—and I alone—who did that.”

Olive shook her head.

“No, it was not,” she said, “But if
Mr, Verner cAn help us, why does he
not do so? Is he unable, or unwilling,
to stand by those he calls his
friends?”

“It demands a sacrifice, which he is
willing to make—if—" began Sir
Edwin timidly.

“Then, why does he not make it?
Ah, I see!” she broke off. “He asks
some return.”

Sir Edwin did not speak, and Olive
knelt down by his side.

“Tell me all, dear, then perhaps 'I
may be able to help. What is it he
asks?”

Her father raised his dull eyes and
looked into her face.

“He asks yourself,” he whispered,
huskily.

Olive’s hand tightened on his con-
vulsively, but she said-nothing.

“He makes your hand the reward.
It would take immense sums of his
capital to save us, and it is a sacri-
ﬂ\ce; and—he put it delicately. He
even implored me not to tell you if I
thought you disliked Morgan.’t

“Morgan!” repeated Olive.

“Yes,” said her father. “He
young, and he loves you passionate-
ly. But, no; no man ghall say that I
forced my darling to marry against
her will. Not to save the world would
1 see you the wife of a man you did
not love! Why should I sacrifice
you? A few months more and my
life will be done; while yours—no—
let Bingleigh go!”

There was silence for a moment.
Sir Edwin’s head was bowed on his
hands, and Olive remained motion-
less, her eyes fixed on his bent fig-
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She Went l)ays
Without Food. |

When Hospital Tmﬁncnt Failed an
‘\ Operation Was Advised — But
Cure Was Effected Without
The Use of the Knite.

Glace Bay, N. 8., January 8th, —

Here i8 a case whlch gorely puzzled
the hospital doctors, It was evident
that the great suffering from pain
under the left shoulder-blade was due
to torpidity of the liver, but no medi-
cal treatment seemed to do any good.

In fact medicines failed, and the
doctors said an operation was the
only hope. “But Mrs. Watkins hesi-
tated before the enormous risk of an
operation and decided to try Dr,
Chase’s Kidney-Liver Pills first.

The result was that she was per-
fectly cured three years ago, and feels
now that she can report the cure as
thorough and lasting. This is not an
iisolated case, but proves that this
| great medicine cures when ordinary
prescriptions fail.

Mrs. Annie Watkins, Glace Bay,
New Harbor, N.S., writes: “I think it
is time for me to give my experience
with your wonderful Kidney-Liver
Pills. For seven months I.suffered
with what the doctor called indiges-
tion; but whatever it was, I suffered
terribly. The pain would start under
my left shoulder and pass down my
side until it reached the pit of my
stomach, It just seemed as if the flesh
were being torn from the bone. At
times I used to go without food from
one morning until the next. I had
no energy left for work at all. At last
our doctor sent me to the hospital for
a month.  For four days and nights I
never broke my fast except for a drink
of water. After four weeks’ treat-
ment there I returned home, and was
back only four days when the pain
came back worse then ever. Then I
was told I would have to undergo an
operation, but I would not consent to
that. At last I read about Dr. Chase’s
Kidney-Liver Pills and started to.take
them. At first I did not notice much
difference, but still I kept on using
them, and by the time four boxes were
used I was perfectly well again. That
was in 1914, so you see I can safely
say that I was cured. I shall always
be grateful to Dr. Chase’s Kidney-Liv-
er Pills, as 'they did more for me
than four doctors.”"

Dr. Chase’s Kidney-Liver Pills, one
pill a dose, 26 cents a box, all dealers
or Edmanson, Bates & Co.,& Limited,
Toronto. Refuse lubstltutel. for they
only disappoint.

ure; then she laid a hand gently on
his arm,

“No, it shall not go,” she said, in a
low voice. “Oh, my dear, for all the
love you have, given me, I have done
nothing., Now, if I can but save Bing-
leighf—-—" She drew herself up proud-
ly. “If'I can save the old place, I am
proud and glad. Dear—you may tell
Mr. Verner, as soon as you wish, that
1 promise to marry his son—on con-
difion that he saves and restores the
house that he has ruined.”

= . . . ]

The sacrifice on John Verner’s side
was made, though what that sacrifice
was he would not have liked to ex-
plain, Certainly there were a vast

number of deeds to sign,and gbld pass-
ed. Sir Edwin fully believed that the

noble-hearted master of the Grange
had paid thousands to liberate unfor-
tunate Bingleigh, and was proportion-
ately grateful; he did not guess that
the vast sums by which he had beg-
gared his own treasury, and paid over
to John Verner as chief director of
the various insolvent companies, had
not gone to relieve the other share-
holders, but had simply been appro-
priated by that gentleman.

mind and body, was too rejoiced to
see his beloved home once more in its
usual condition, to give much thought
to the means by which it had been
restored to him; alfd there weré
many who whispered that Sir Edwin
would not live long to enjoy his re-
gained possessions, for the shock had
been a serious one.

Olive, having given her word, had
striven to resign herself to her fate
as cheerfully as possible, and certain-
ly, in her father’s presence, she never
gave way to the grief which consum-
ed her. She dreaded the idea of be-
coming the wife of Morgan Verner.

Her trial had yet to come; for, un-
til the deeds had been drawn up aand
executed, the happy lover had not put
in an appearance. 'His father said
that he was in Paris, on important
business connected with the affairs
in hand. Certainly he was in Paris——
but as to the business, that was an-
other matter. Ugly sto,ries were rife
among his associates in London as to
the doings of young Verner; but they
did not reach Bingleigh, and Sir Ba-
win remained in happy ignorance-as
to the real character of his intended
son-in-law, !

(T Continued.) !
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Fashion
_ Plates.

" "fhe Home Dressmaker moﬂdmp
a Catalogue Scrap Book of our Pat-
tern Cuts. These will be found very
useful to refer to from time to time. -

A NEW "COVB’B ALL” APRON.

A DAINTY AND BECOMING
. NEGLIGEE.

1339—Ladies’ Kimono Perforated
for Sack Length in Straight”or Point-
ed Outline.

This style of garment is easy to
develop, and very comfortable. It is
nice for cotton or silk crepe, for cash-
mere, albatross, lawn, dimity, crepe
or batiste. The design shows a walst
in Empire effect, finished with a head-
ing at its lower edge. The sleeve is
cut in one with the body of the waist.
The neck is finished low in becoming
“y” effect. The Pattern is cut in 8
sizes: Small, Medium and Large, and
will require 4% yards of 44-inch ma-
terial for the full length style, and
2% yards for sack length, for a Medi-
um size.

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

2042—Ladies’ Apron.

This style is fine for gingham, drill,
chambray, lawn, percale, alpaca, bril-
liantine and sateen. Back and front
portions form panels, to which shaped
gide sections are joined. A smart col-
lar finishes the neck edge. The Pat-
tern is cut in 4 sizes: Small for 32 and
34 inches bust measure, Medium for
36 and 38 inches bust measure, Large
for 40 and 42 inches bust mensure,
and Extra Large for 44 and 46 inches
bust measure. It requires 5% yards
of 36-inch material for a Medium size.

A pattern of this illustration mailed
to any address on receipt of 10 cents
in silvér or stamps.
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Mammoth Musm Sale

lewrommn’s MUSIC SHOP.

50c. and 25¢. Music selling at Sc.
Rolls, containing 5 copies, at Sc. a roll.
All must be sold.
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War Books and Others
as New Year Gifts!

Cathedrals of Norway, Sweden
and Denmark, with 40 illustra-
:ions, by T. T, Bumpas. 8550
OF: <3 evive 3 $oW

French Porce]am by E s Aus—
cher, with 24 coloured and 48
B. and W. plates, $10.60. Our
L g gt

The Freaks of Ma.yfa.lr by B F.
Benson .. .. . v e e

An Irish Gentlemu.n by M G
Moore, $6.50 for .. .

Education of the Will by T S
EnOWISBOD <o oo o5 o oo vs oo

Life and Letters of James Wolfe
and the Conquest of Quebec by
Beckles Wilson, $56.50. Our
PEICE Gif i v e PRSP 1

Campfire Yarns of the Loet Leg-
ion in 8. Africa by Col. G. Ham-
ﬂtton-Brcrwne, $4.20. Otrered
B i e s IR

The Aeroplane, Pa.st and Present,
by E. ‘White and H. Harper,
1llustrated $5.25 for .. .. .. 2

Alll)iverslty of Creatures by Kip—

The British Campalgn in France
and Flanders by Dr. A. Conan
Doyle, Vols. 1. & IL, each .. 8226

The Great War by H. Belloc; let
Phase «c «o oo oo 1,76

The Great War by H. Belloc; 2nd
Phase . ve oo+ BLT6

The First Hundred Thousa.nd by
180 HAY «o <o oo oo . $L75

Over the Top by Empey .. .- ..$L7o

Toward the Goal by Mrs. H.
ward .. .. . .. 90c.

Ameriea and the New World State
by Norman Angell .. .. .. ..$1.40

'‘Neath Verdun by M. Genevoix..$1L00

My. Four Years in Germany by
Gerard .. .. $2.25

First Seven Divislons by Hamil- °
ton ..8L75

Soul of the War_by Philip Glbbs 75¢.

Happy the Wounded, containing
Nflld. Items

The Brown Brethren by Patk.
MeGill .. ..

The Red Horizon by Mrs. P. Mc-
¢ |} TR

The Baked Bread by author Boy
of My Heart; now selling in
thousands daily. Get it. .. ..$100

S. E. GARLAND, Leading Bookseller St. John
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Fund.
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