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In His Power.

The wedding was over, the
guests were scattered, and all
the relations had gone back to
their respective homes. Even
Mrs. Grifiin had beca obliged to
leave Elizabeth, but perhaps,
with that iact which was hid-
den so deeply bencath her gruff
manner, she [elt that it was a
kindness to let the girl face these

_first hours of separation from
her sister alone.

Lord O!tershaw had taken
Mrs. Griffin to the staticu. They
were very old friends, and Ellen
Griffin was fond of venting some
of her cyuical humor upon him.
She imagined, indeed, that he
would have accompanied her tc
London, but he made some ex-
cuse—he really hardly . knew
what—and the train went with-
out him.

His mother had left the neigh-
borhood early in the afternoon.
It was evening now. Ottershaw
kept his room at the hotel in
Warminster., A curious kind ol
dream had fallen upon him; his
mind was haunted by a vision of
a woman—-of Elizabeth, in fact—
as she had looked that morning
in the church when she had giv-
en her sister awav., -She had
garbed herself almost as though
she had been Lil's mother; her
dress had Leen of softest gray.
with pricelcss old lace, and she
had covered her beautiful haii
with a small bonnet tied wii.
white strings.

She had lookcd very while
herself, but thourh she had ecar-
ried herself proudly and with
dignity, she had never looked so
young.

Ottershaw’s attention
been riveted on her. He
noticed that, though she
been swept away by a very
whirlwind of emotion, she . had
kept a good grip of herself. He
liked a woman who had plenty
of . self-control. Perhaps hr
alone-—for he watched her keen-
ly—had seen the hungry way in
which 'Elizabeth had put he:
arms about Lil when the pretty
bride had gone around to be
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kissed by everybody. At any
rate, he had been quick to see
that, as Lilian and her husband
had gone away, Elizabeth’s cour-
age had faltered for one moment,
and if he had not put out hi
hand to support her, she woul
have fallen. He could feel th
soft touch of her hand now. H
ordered his dinner to be serve

very late, and then, yielding 1
an almost irresist’ble tompte

sion, he drove cui o th: far:

Some instinet seemed to lea
aim to the garden, and he foun.
Tlizabeth sitting lost in though
ander the trees which she lovec
30 well,

“Send me away if I am a nuis-
ance.” he said.

But Beth did not send himr
away; she gave him a welcome
instead, and made his heart
thrill  with an extraordinary
sense of happiness; indeed, Eliz.
abeth was glad to see him. He
had been so helpful all through
the long, busy day just ended—
30 amusing, so resourceful, st
full of tact, and she felt that it
1id her good to be aroused.

What they talked about she
hardly knew, but she realizec
when she arose tor go that this
svening, that should have been
‘raught with so much sorrow,
had unexpectedly brought to her
. tender pleasure such as she
nad never experienced before. *

It cost Ottershaw an enor-
mous effort to leave her.

“I must be mad,” he said tr
himself, as he drove back tc
Warminster. “I know I am ir
love with her, but why should 1

magine that this gives me the
‘ight to speak to her? Anc
vet,” was his next thought,
selieve she would not misunder
ttand me. To her the fact thai
ve have known one another only
\ single day would not count
she is a woman made for love
10t a pretty pink-and-white dol
such as poor Henry has married
but a living creature, who coulc
andure all things for love. 1T
must go back to-morrow.”

Elizabeth tended her aunt anc
yretended to eat some dinner,
still in the same, dreamlike way
The sound of a certain voicc
haunted her ear, the grip of @2
man’s hand thrilled her in im-
agination.

When she had helped Aunt
Willy upstairs to her room, Eliz-
ibeth turned from her.own bed;
;ired as she was, she could not
face the prospect of sleep for
many hours yet.

She went out into the garder
again, and slowly she paced
away from the house, down
through the orchard with that
sane confused sense of consola-
tion gpon her. The twilight was
about her, there was no moon,
but away in the distance the
sky was clear and beautiful with
night effects.

“It will be another lovely day
to-morrow,” said Elizabeth, and.
somehow the word “to-morrow”
made her pulses beat, for it
brought with it the promise of
seeing Ottershaw again. And
then, all at once she started vio-
lently, and gave a little ery of
fear, for a figure had passed
from behind somé@  trees, and
stood immediately ‘in ‘front of
her, looking at her in a strange
and* almost-ivienacing way. ™
Dim as the light was, Eliza-
beth recognized him. It was
David Barostan, the man she

| been discussing with Mrs.
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Elizabeth’s heart beat so
fiercely that she could feel the
throb in her throat; the loneli-
ness of her position oppressed
her, and the man’s attitude
alarmed her. She found her
voice at last, but even as a ques-
tion trembled on her lips, the
man sbefore her made a move-
ment forward and imprisoned
both her hands in his.

Elizabeth was no coward, but
this sudden attack made her
heart quail.

If her life had depended on
it, she could not have spoken or
have cried aloud; her fear was
so acute it made her dumb.

It was Barostan who spoke.

“So we meet at last, face to
face, Elizabeth Forsyth,” he
said, and there was uncontrolled
passion in his voice. “How I
have waited for this moment!
Jow I have prayed to have you

n my power! And now my
prayers are answered.”

Elizabeth dragged herself back

'rom him, but he clung to her

1ands, and words broke from

er in a hoarse whisper.

“By what — right—do—you

some here? How—dare you
touch- me? Let me go! let me

yo!”
Barostan only tightened his
zrip on her wrists.

“I am here,” he answered, “be-
rause I have the right to be
here. Perhaps they may not
have told you what has passed
with me this day. My brother—
the only creature left to me in
the world—is dead. He died by
nis own hand, shot through the
heart, and this is your doing,
@lizabeth Forsyth. His blood
\ies on your soul!”

A cry that was half' a moan
sscaped from Beth’s lips.

“You are mad!” she almost
gasped; “what have I to do with
your brother? Let me go! You
—you are a coward to hurt a
woman! Loose me—I will be
free!”

He released her so suddenly
-hat ‘she almost staggered and
fell.

“Coward?” he repeated. “I
im no coward—I am a judge—
7our judge—Elizabeth Forsyth
{ am here to shame you—to de
mand justice—it shall be a life
‘or a life—your life for his! Nc
—I'm not going to kill you,” ht
aughed hoarsely; “there arc
yetter ways of getting vengeance
han by dealing out death. 1
nean you to live—and suffer
For the blow you struck at my
soor lad you shall be given bacli
1 hundredfold. You found him
too poor and mean a creaturc
aven to look at your fine lad;
sister.  You shall be taught tc
tnow the proper place of a Bar
sstan, and I will be your mas-
ter! You should have remem
bered me when you dipped yous
pen in gall and wrote the word
that sent him to his death. ]
have suffered your contempt to:
long not to be ready to hate you
with a cruel, a merciless hate
and now’’—his voice rose anc
he stretched out his hand to
ward her—‘you are in my pow
ar, and by God! I will show you
no pity!”

Elizabeth had retreated :
yard or two, and with her hand
clasped to her heart, trembling
in every limb, she listened to hi
words, spoken deliberately, not
wildly. :

A sudden and awful anguis
had fallen on her heart, a sud
den convietion that this mai
was not mad, but only too ter
ribly sane.

The poison of an almeost in-
credulous doubt crept into her
veins. As he ceased speaking.
she gave a low cry and covered
her face with her hands.

CHAPTER III.
A Shocking Revelation.

Words came to Elizabeth at :

last. She lifted her face from
her hands, and, overwhelmed as
she was with the most cruel
mental suffering, she rallied her-
self. p
“I do not understand anything

g

of what you are saying,” she
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wrong—what does this mean to
me? What have I to do with
your brother? To my know-
ledge, I have not even passed him
in the road these last two or
three years. And yet, strangers
as you are to me,” she added,
with a catch in her voice, “the
news vou give me shocks me —
and—I offer you my heartfelt
symathy.”

David Barostan laughed.

“You are a liar!” he said, em-
phatically.

She started as if he had
struck her, and the whole wealth
of her anger, or her offended
dignity, swelled into a passion
that swept aside all remaining
weakness.

“Leave me,” she said. “How
dare you speak to me in such a
manner? By what right are
you in this place at all? Here
I am mistress, and I command
vou to leave me—"

But he'laughed again.

“No, T will not go. I meant
to have shamed you to-day in
the face of all your gxand
friends. I meant to have gone
to the church and have shouted
aloud-your sin—but then I re-
flected.” I said to myself, ‘She
will be protected—they will
drive me away, and she may es-
cape’—so.I decided to wait, and
let the wedding proceed. . I
watched you holding yourself
proudly, and looking like 2
saint, and T waited—I knew you
would ‘be alone to-night—it is
not for the first time,” Baros-
tan added, “that I have watched
you walking to and fro in thc
zarden at this hour. I chose my
‘ime well, and now—you cannotl
»scape me, nor your just pun-
‘shment !”

Elizabeth drew back till her
hand rested on the nearest tree
She steadied herself, gratefu:
‘or that support, and she look-
»d at him in the eyes. She look-
:d very tall, and slim, and grace-
ful in the mist of the night.

(To be continued.)
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Fashion Plates.

The Home Dressmaker should keep
s Catalogue Scrap Book of omr Pat-
tern Cuts. These will be found vor)
aseful to refer to from time to time.

9366—9365. — A PLEASING AFTER-
NOON OR CALLING GOWN.

Composed of Ladies’ Waist Pattern,
9566, and Ladies’ Skirt Pattern, 9365.
The waist pattern is cut in 6 sizes:
32, 34, 36, 38, 40 and 42 inches. bust
measure. The skirt in 5 sizes: 22, 24,
26, 28 and 36 inches waist measure.
Broad cloth, serge, cheviot, woolen
mixtures, satin, silk or velvet may be
used for this stylish . dress. It re-
quires 5% yards of 44 inch material
for a medium size,

This illustration calls for TWO
separate patterns which will be mail-
ed to any address on receipt- of 10c.
FOR EACH ‘pattern in silver " or
stamps.

Suitable materials for any of thes
patterns can be procured from AYR:
& SONS, Ltd. Samples on reques
Mention pattern number. Mail order:
promptly attemded to.

9372.—A STYLISH SKIRT MODEL.

Three-Piece Skirt with or Without
Tunie, for Misses and Small Women.
(In Raised or Normal Waistline.)

Blue voile with Persian embroidery
for trimming was used for this design.
The tunic fronts are crossed, and the
shaping is most pleasing. The Pat-
tern is cut in 5 sizes: 14, 15, 16, 17
and 18 years. It requires 334 yards of
41 inch material for a 14 yéars size

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

PATTERN COUPON.

Please send the above-mentioned
pattern as per directions given below.

Address n full:—

“8 89 25 ®s 26 60 00 S8 Be e 08 O B0

“e @8 o% S0 50 S e 89 S0 e B0 R o0

TR ®e 20 80 o0 90 2 BE a0 00 8 6 s

N.B.—Be_sure to cut out the illus-
tration and semd with the coupor,
carefully filled out. The patterm can-
not reach you in less tham 16 days
Price 10c. each, in cash, postal note
or stamps. Address: Telegram Pai
tern Devariment. . ' :
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willing to give his cow up to some

 one more deeply interested in the]|

xperiment, .

However, Eph Wiley says he is|

{Here are the Latest in’

" Books, Magazines &

Fashion Journals !

Conan Doyle’s New Book, “The Lost
World”; something entirely new
in fiction, 50c. and 70c.

“He Who Pasged.” Another shipment

of that famous anonymous nov-

el, 50c. and 70c.

“The Rock of the Ravens.” John A.

Steuart’s new book. Steuart wrote

“«The Minister of State,” of which

there was a bigger sale locally

than any other book we Kknow.

Cloth, 70c.

Charles Garvice's new book, “Two

Maids and a Man.” Only a few

copies, ladies! 50c. and 70c.

“pPan’s Garden,” by Algernon Black-

wood, 50c.

Did you see what the Reviews said

of these strange stories?:

“Bve—Spinster — Dedicated to My

Husband -that is to be.” Delight-

fully bright and witty.

«The Street Called Straight,” by the
author of “The Inner Shrine,” 50c.
and T0e. \

“Mightier than the Sword,” by Al-
phonse Courlander, 70c. Every-
body is reading this remarkable
story of a journalist’s life on a

. great London newspaper.

“The. Case of Oscar Slater,” by Conan
Doyle, 15c.

“Hypnotism and Suggestion,” by Ed-
win Ash, 30c.

All the new Magazines and Fashion

Journals just in by the Furness and

Allan boats. Come and see them at

DICKS & Co, Ltd.,

Biggest, Brightest and Best Book.
Stationery and Fancy Goods
Store in the City.

A A, MARKS,

701 Broadway, N.Y.

Celebrated makers of Artificial
Legs and Feet, Arms and Hands.
Any person having lost a limb or
part of limb, just write a Post Card
to our Agent in St. John’s and re-
ceive from' him a free booklet or
treastise of 414 pages on Artificial
Limbe, prices of same, how to use
them and their uses to the maimed
and 1njured.

Measurements and diagrams
taken and limbs supplied by our
representative in NcwE)undland.

Peter 0'Mara, The Druggist,

46 & 48 Water St., West,
- 8t. John’s, Nfld.
P. 0. Box 357. Telephone 334.

QOutport patrons attended to on
arrival of train or steamer.
ap25,eod, tf

High-Glass
Tobacco
Mixtures.

The Celebrated JOHN COT-
TON Mixture.

The World Renowned GAR-
RICK Mixture.

The Great: American YALE
Mixture.

Wills’ CAPSTAN Mixture.

Hymin’s ENGLISH Mixture
and the Famous CASH’S
Mixture.

brands of the world and can
be had at

JAS. P. CASH’S

Tobacco Store,

oct21 Water Street.

\
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and wemlﬁgzve good §
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LIFE SAVING STATION

Fishermen! Don't get your feet
wet.

Get Smallwood’s Hand-made Water.
proof Boots, they will keep your feet
dry and warm.

Beware of imitations.
Look for this plate on the heel of

Hand-made Waterproof
Boots bear this heel-plate.

None genuine without this stamp,

Hand - made Waterproof Tongue
Boot. Also Tongue Wellingtons,
Tongue High and Low % Boots. Meas-
.ure taken and perfect fit guaranteed,

Men’s Field Boots, hand-pegged. 17
inches high. Price $5.50. Men's 12
inches high, full Bellows Tongue to
top. Price $4.50. Men’s 10 inches
high. . Price $400. Men's 8 inches
high. Price $3.50.

0€s

Boys’ Storm Boots, 8 and 10 inches
high, with full Bellows Tongue to 1op.
Just the thing for the bcys in
weather.

/

Men’s Hand-pegged Grain Leather
Boots.  Price $2.20.

Men’s Hand-pegged Bellows Tong-
ued Boots. Price $2.50,

These Boots are guaranteed all
solid sole leather, and solid in every
particular.

' The Wellington Boot.

Hand-made and Waterproof.
'Our stock of Rubber footwear is oneé

of the largest in the city.

Men’s Women’s, Children’s, Boys’ &

,Girls’ Long Rubbers, Gaiters, Storm
‘and Plain Rubbers. -

rders receive prompt attentiom

ood,
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