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CHAPTER XXXV,

“Yes, I'll go,” he said, and he turn-
ed uncertainly and with a staggering
Then he turned back again and
“I—I spoke harshly

gait.
approached her.
to you just now,” he said, hoarsely.
“I—I beg your pardon. I—wish you

happiness. Oh, my God!
it's hard to believe—hard to

every
Mary,

believe! You false!”

‘She stood motionless, white to the
lips, her eyes fixed on him in despair-
ing imploration, and all unconscious-
ly she put her hand on his arm.

He looked down at it in a dull

fashion; then he took it from his

arm, held it a moment, then let it
fall.

“Not mine—not mine any longer!”
he said, almost mechanically, and
turned and left her standing there.

Some hours later he entered the

hall at the Court—a weary, mud-
stained man who might have been
walking for miles. - At the cry which
the butler gave at the sight of him,
Lady Bryan rushed out of the draw-
ing-room with his name on her lips.
“Edward!”

He caught her as she fell forwara,

“Edward!” she cried.

and after a moment or two sle

fought against the faintness, and,
with the tears running-down her face,
drew his head down to her and kiss-
ed him.

“Oh, Edward—you know—I see ynu
know!”

“Yes, mother,” he replied, hoars«ly.
“I have seen her—I have heard from
her own lips—"

“A cruel—wicked girl!” she sob-
bed.

“Hush!

word—I couldn’t bear it, mother! Let

No, no! We won't say a
me go to your room for a minute or
two—just a minute or two.”

With his arm round her they went
upstairs. We shall not follow them.

There are some scenes too sacred
for even the modern novelist.

At last Edward remembered Rath,
and started guiltily.
mother!

“My friend, God forgive

me, I had forgotten him! TI'll go
down to him!”

His mother looked at him with sud-
den fear in her streaming eyes. Had
the blow driven him mad?

“What—what friend, Edward?” she
asked, soothingly.

‘“Rath—Rath Rayne. He
here. Why do you look at me like

that, mother?

came on

He is here, is he not?
He has told you that we are rich—”
He broke off with a sigh. The gold
was of no use to either of them now.
‘Was there a curse upon it?

“Edward, I—I don’t know what you
are talking about. There—there is no

one here,” she faltered.

CHAPTER XXXVI
That day Ralph the earl did not
leave the Hall. He said that he was
ill; and the excuse was not an empty
one; for what with the -excessive
drinking and the terror and emotion
of the preceding night he was in a

A
condition approaching mental and
physical collapse.

He had not been able to sleep at
night, he could not sit still daring
the day, and he paced up and down
his “den,” drinking glass after glass
of brandy and soda, and smoking the
black strong cigar which his soul
loved.

He had got over the terror which
Nita’s sudden appearance had caused
him, and in its place was a hatred of
her, which grew more intense with
every hour. It seemed to him the
mere spite of féte that he, so young,
so popular, so rich and highly placed,
should have - his life sacrificed be-
cause of his early and
marriage. If he had only been single,
if he had not committed the fatal
folly of marrying the low-born music-
hall singer, he could mate with Lady
himself

imprudent

Mary, whom he persuaded
that he loved; for whom he had in-
deed that gross passion which
swers with men of Ralph’s nature for

As the day wore on and he

an-

love.
realized all that
lose—not only the most beautifuli and
charming of girls, but the social suc-
cess which he had attained witk so
much trouble and tact, self-denial
and watchfulness—his
more bitter, and his loathing of the
unfortunate woman who was tied to

he was going to

rage gew

him became deeper and more fietca.

He thought of all kinds of expedi-
ents, of ways of getting rid of her;
but he knew of none which would be
successful. He would willingly have
given her any sum, to the extent of
in the
Nita
was not to be bought off; indeed, he

half his fortune, to remain

background, but he knew that
might consider himself fortunate if
he could persuade her to fall in with
his plans, and go off with him quiet-
1y, concealing the marriage, and pre-
tending that -they had only recently
met. It was the only way to save his
name in the county, to render it pos-
sible for him to continue living at the

Hall.

He had some dinner sent into his
den, but he could not endure even
Parkins near him, and he sent the
He could eat nothing, but
he nearly finished the bottle of cham-
pagne which he had ordered; and af-

ter drinking it, he threw himself ou

man away.

the sofa and fell into an uneasy doze

He dreamt th;t he was living ir
the wretched room in the Londor
slum; that Nita, worn and haggard
was cooking a bloater, the scent from
which was stifling him. He woke
with a start, to find that the lamg
was smoking. He got up and turnec
down the wick, drank some soda wa-
ter, and looked at his watch. With 2
start he saw that it was time to wzei
out if he meant to keep the appoint-
ment he had made with Nita. And

what else could he do?

He cursed her fluently as he put
some bank-notes in his pocket and
opened the French window. Then he
paused suddenly, and, after a mc-
ment’s consideration, took off his soft
hat, concealed it behind the sofa, 2:¢
rang the bell.

Parkins answered it—and brought
a fresh bottle of whiskey—just as the
waiter at a German hotel Nbrings a
glass of beer when you ring; the
chances are all in favor of its buing
the thing you rang for.

“I feel sleepy, and think I’ll go to
bed,” said Ralph, yawning. “You
needn’t trouble to come up until I
ring; perhaps I shall have a doze be-
fore I undress. And don’t
one disturb me, mind! I fancy I've
got a touch of this beastly influenza.”

He went up the stairs yawning, ana
Parkins, looking in at the pantry on
his way to the servants’ hall, re-
marked confidently to the butler:

“Strikes me that his lordship +ill
have to put the brake on.

let any-

Seems to
me that he’s not very far off an at-
tack of D. T. He has just the look
my old guv’'nor had when it was com-
ing on. And his lordship mixes so.
It was whiskey in the morning,
brandy and soda in the afternoon,
and champagne at dinner; and 1

suppose he’'ll wind up with whiskey

in his bedroom. He’s ‘not to be dis-
turbed.’” I know what that means.”
The old butler ihook his head. The
Rattons whom he had served for so
many years had not been conspicuous
for their virtues, but they had none
of them been drunkards, though some
of them had druﬁk deeply on festive
occasions. : _
“It isn’t our way to take to liquor
in this common style, Mr. Parkirs,”
he said, sadly, and with an ominous
shake of the head. :

Ralph noisily locked the door, and
moved about his room for a minute
or two, as if he were undressing,
then he stood still and listened; and
hearing no servants about, softly un-
locked the door and returned to his
den by the back staircase. Here he
got his hat and noiselessly
self out by the window. He had not
exchanged his morning suit of dark

let him-

serge for evening-dress, and as he
slipped along the park under the
shrubbery, with the collar of his ul-
ster turned up, it would have been
very difficult for anyone to recognize
him, for the moon had waned, and
the night was now not particularly
light.

He made his way through the trees
to the left of the avenue, and having
reached the spot where he had ar-
ranged to meet Nita, stood in the
shadow of one of the big elms and
waited.

He waited, with sullen rage depict-
ed in ‘his downcast eyes and set lips,
for a quarter of an hour; but she did
not come.
to fear. Had she decided to make nc
pact with him, to proclaim their mar-

Then his hate gave place

riage and expose him? The sweal
broke out on his white face, atid he
cursed her.  Anything would be bet-
I1alf
mechanically, he crossed the avenuec

and went through the wood in the di-

ter than such absolute ruin!

If she would not
come to him, he must go to her. Hc

rection of the town.

must make terms with her, must get
her away from Market Ratton. -

He had reached the thickest part of
the wood, and was necessarily walk-
ing slowly and carefully, when he
heard something: moving -in front- of

him. He stopped and was about to
call “Nita,” but checked himself ever
1s her name was on his lips, and fol-
lowed silently and as quickly as hc
could. The
grew fainter, and Ralph presently lost
them.

footsteps receded =nd
He stopped again, perplexec
and uncertain, then turned to retracc
his steps. As he did so, his

struck against some small, hard sub

foot

stance—something which, as he kick-
2d it, rang like metal. He
about for it, feeling

looked
in the bracken
with his foot and hand, and after a
minute or two he came upon a clasp-
knife. He picked it up and looked at
it in the faint moonlight. It was a
large and heavy knife, with a single
blade, and looked as if it had some
wear. There were some initials en-
graved on the shield, but the - light
was not good enough for Ralph to de-
cipher them. .

“Some_ d——d poacher!” he muttcr-
ed. “I'll track him to-morrow by this
knife. I wonder where he’s gone, and
if he saw me?”

He turned the knife over in his

hand, looking at it absently; then hLe
opened the blade. It was sharp at
the end like a dagger, and in every
way a formidable weapon.
“Very likely he’d have stuck tlis
into me, if I'd come up with him, the
infernal scoundrel!” thought Ralph.
“Yes; I'll have you safe and sound in
Ratton jail before to-morrow’s
my fine fellow!”

out,

He slipped the knife in his ‘ceat
pocket and moodily went on through
the thick undergrowth. Suddenly he
heard other footsteps, lighter ones
this time, and he drew behind a trec
and waited. By the uncertain light
he saw that it was Nita. Her ‘face
he saw that it was Nita. Her face was
pale and wore an anxious, uncertain
look. | She looked old and worn and
haggard, and Ralph as he watched
her felt his hatred of her rising like
a spllgn fire within his breast.
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As she came up to the tree Be
stepped from behind it, and she re-
coiled with a subdued cry of alarm.

“Hush!” he said, with a half-aud-
ible oath. *“Do you want all the place
to know you're here?” Then his tone
changed ‘as she regarded him coldly
and doubtfully. “Why, where have
you been, Nita? I've been waitinrg
and looking for you everywhere.”

“I lost my way,” she said in a low
voice. ““Theré-were. people on the
road near the entrance, and I enter-
ed by one of the small gates, think-
ing I could find my way to the ave-
nue, but I could not. I was going
back—or what I thought was back to
the town, when Isheard you.”

“When was that?’ he asked; “ard
where?”

“Ten minutes ago, and over there.”

He knew that she had not heard
him, but the other man, the poacher;
but he did not correct her.

(To be Continued. )
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Fashion Plales:

The Home Dressmaker should keep
a Catalogue Scrap Book of our Pat-
tern Cuts. These will be found very
useful to refer to from time to time.

1318.—A SIMPLE DESIRABLE SUIT
FOR MOTHER’S BOY.

Boy’s Blouse Suit with Trousers hav-
ing Straight Lower Edge.

This style has many practical
points, it is simple, easy to develop,
and very well suited to wash and
woolen goods. The blouse is made
with a coat closing, and finished with
a wide belt that holds the scant ful-
ness at the lower edge. The sleeve
has narrow tucks at the wrist. For
white linen, striped gingham, gala-
tea or seersucker, this style is excel-
lent. It is also nice for serge, flan-
nel, chevoit, velvet or corduroy. The
Pattern is cut in 4 sizes: 3, 4, 5 and
6 years. It requires 33 yards of 27
inch material for a 4 year size.

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

1325.—A SIMPLE PRETTY DRESS
FOR MOTHER’S GIRL.

The Great War
Guessing Competition.

In one of our East End store win-
dows we have placed a glass jar filled
with marbles. Every purchaser at
either store of War Papers or Books
to the value of 15c. up will have the
privilege of guessing how many mar-
bles .the jar contains, and the two
nearest guessing its contents will re-
ceive a prize of $3.00 and $2.00 respec-
tively. Competition will ciose on the
fiftenth day of July next. See that
you get a check with your purchase,
mark your guessing figure, name and
rddress thereon and send it to us be-
fore that date.

"GARLAND'S BOOKSTORES,

177-9 and 353 Water Street.
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HAVE US WRITE YOU A POLICY

of fire insurance to-day and you’ll
sleep sounder to-night. The man who
is insured isn’t half as nervous about
fire as the man who isn’t. Why
should he be? ;

FIRE INSURANCE PROTECTS
him from all loss. He knows if his

-house or store burns down where he

is going to get,money to replace it
without borrowing. Are you in that
comfortable position? = Why not put
yourself in it by taking out a policy
right now? 3= :

PERCIE JOHNSON,

| Insurance Agent.
An Intelligent Person may
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Girl’s Over Blouse DBress with Guimpe

This style is lovely, for plain or em-
broidered lines, for 'cool dimity, or-
gandie, lawn, challie, gingham or
chambrey. Simple cheap percale will
also develop it nicely. -The guimpe
could be of crepe or lawn. The pat-
tern is cut in 4 sizes: 4, 6, 8 and 10
years. It requires 234 yards of 44
inch material, with 1% yards for the
guimpe of 27 inch material, for a 10
year size.

A pattern of this illustration mail-
ed to any address on receipt of 10¢. in
silver or stamps.
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N.B.—Be sure to cut out the illus
tration and send with the coupon,
carefully filled out. The pattern can
not reach you in less than 15 days
Price 10c. each, in cash, postal note,
or stamps. Address: Telegram Pat-
tern Department.

New Grass Bufter

In Two Pcund Blocks,

Just arrived, selling at very lowest
: Prices,

JAS.R. KNIGHT, |

Commission Merchant.

| MINARD’S LINIMENT CURES l)ll'll-!
i : f .“;l’m; A, Vi .

Armada
Tea

— Is winning
Golden
Opinions
from everyone.

Just Try It and be convinced.

FOR SALE EVERYWHERE.

The coming of Spring mesans the shedding of the old coat
and the putting on of the new. We are showing something neat
and dressy in Spring Coatings. JIave you seen our Greys with
silk facings? Topnotchers, aren’t they Also something good
in Scotch suitings, Gleniris anl Wha-haes; all hand made.

EXCLUSIVELY MAUNDER.

SIATTERY’S

Wholesale Dry Goeds House

Being in close touch with the American Markets,
can quote the finest wholesale prices on all classes of
POUND REMNANTS and REGULAR PIECE GOODS,
FLEECE LINED UNDERWEAR, MATS, RUGS and
CARPETS, ete.

Before placing your Spring order, we would appre-
ciate an opportunity to quote our prices.

SOLE AGENT for the Leader Overall Co. (Local
manufacture).

Slattery EBuilding, Duckworth and

George s Streelts,

ST. JOHN’S, NEWFOUNDLAND.
F.\! 0. Box 236. ’Phone 522.

Ca“pbage, etc.

; \ To arrive Monday :~
CHOICE GREEN CABBAGE.
- SILVERPEEL ONIONS.

CALIFORNIA ORANGES.
CHOICE BANANAS.

! Also
CABBAGE PLANTS—Early and Late.

BURT & LAWRENCE,
Box 245. ' 14 New Gower Street.

)
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cannot €hange his
of spots and blemis}
if SUNLIGHT SoAP i
eyes gleam in the ¢

clothes
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of day. Unlike t
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the finest fabric.
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- Snappiag”’
Lions in the
Jungl

By .PAUL J. RAINEY.

Photographing wild animals
their native haunts is to me the f
sport in the world.

But it is a sport
must take time. For example, to
cure the series of African hunt «
matograph pictures now being sl
to thousands of people at the [
monic Hall, Great Portland
London, meant an expend
something like £50,000, and a
spent in the depth of the Afric
jungle.

My expedition consisted of 30 wh
men, 300 black men, 135 camels
horses, 50 dogs, 54 oxen, . and
sheep on the hoof. At Mombassa t
complete “sofari,” or hunting journ
was arranged. Hardy African tribe
men noted for their endurance,
other worthy qualities, accompar
the expedition, some as emploves
and carriers, and the remainder
the love of the sport.

The expedition included also a hi
dred American bearhounds. The
thing I did was to get two lion
which I captured only after a des
ate struggle with their mother.
were used to acquaint the dogs
the scent of a lion.
days these young cubs
through the grass, and into the
gle for a mile or more.

over which

For three or

were

Dogs to Hunt Lions.

The dogs were then put on
scent and easily took up the
adept did they become in
the spoor of a lion that wi
time they were
hunt, and easily ran their q
bay.

Amazing, indeed, are the
these wild beasts among which
have spent so much of my time. Take
for example, the water-hole withir
ten degrees of the egquator which fu
nishes water to them, and where
took a series of photographs. They

trail

tracki

sent out

ways
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