.

Our polxaes are up-to-date and most m
in their terms. A competent superintendent . i .
vnll-be availzble when needed to give infor- >, §
mation and assistance. ‘
CROWN LIFE INSURANCE CQ., Toronte.
WRFFE TO-PAY FOR PARTICULARS TG
C.J. CAHILL, Manager for Newfoundland,
St. John's, Nfid.
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CHAPTER X. /
& ABONE IN ’!H,E WORLD;
. Irle was an orpban! Godfrey Kuigh-
¥on's death Created 3. painfully pro-
‘touni‘ sensation. ‘His neighbors . and
‘those few who Bad been: intimate with
shim had always regdrded him as a
yparticularly strong and- robust man;
‘he =i never had a day’s illness, had
‘never complained even of those slight
taflments which aiffect the generality
of us.

That he shouild be found dead im his
Med, without a note of warning, amaz-
ved and horrified the county.

There was a whisper as to-the nec-
esgity of an inguest. but the dector
pwho had attended the Revels put in a
[word that dispensed with any formal
tnquiry. ‘He he hdd “Kfiown ‘Mr.
Kuighton's heart was not strong, and
the squire had been aware of it him-
self, and carefully kept in from the
knowledge of Iris.

“The poor squire had taken more
wine than usual the preceding night,
as I gather from his friend, the Signor
Ricarde, and that dangerously aeceler-
ated the heart’s action; the counterae-
tion following, in my opinion, resulted
in death.”

The great London physician who
was brought down—as if he could re-
store the dead to life!-—confirmed the
cpinion of the local doctor, and the
anthor’ties were satisfied.

There had always been a tinge of
mystery about him, people said, and
his sudden and strange death was felt
to be in accordance, somehow, with
his life.

For Iris the deepest sympathy was
felt.

With the exception of the Cover-
dales, the branch of the family with
which the Knightons were at deadly
feud, she had no relations in the
world, and was utterly and completely
alone! Women whose hearts ached for
the bereaved girl came to the Revels
to endeavor to console her, but they
«could not see her.

Felice, the pale woman with dark
eyes hidden by, their long lashes, met
Rll inquiries with one response: ,

¥My mistress is i11.-She has not been

out of her room sinée my master’s

death. She can see no one.”

For days, indeed, Iris was, perhaps
happily, unconscious of the blow which
Fate had dealt her. She lay, like the
Israslitish king, her face turned to the
wall, refusing comfort. She shed no
tear, but at intervals broke from her
lips the one word “Father!”

Of all who had endeavored to be-
friend and console her, none was more
untiring and devoted than Lard Mont-
acute. Every day he came {o the house
and saw Felice; and the pale, anxious
face grew mor'e anxious and miserable
at the invariable formala, “My mis-
tress is toe ilk to see . any one. She
thanks you, but wishes to be, left alone.
She cannot see you.”

On the morning of the discovery of
the depth, Signor Ricarde, had left the
Revels and gone to the “Knightonm
Arms,” but he rendered every assist-
ance to Clarence Moutacute, who, as

the dead man’s nesrest friend, under-|

took the arrangement of the funeral.

Clarence was too overwhelmed by
grief for Iris’ loss, and anxiety about
her, to pay much attention to the sig-
nor, but he felt the strange repugnance

' toward him which Iris had experienc-
| ed on his arrival at the Revels; but the
' signor was so guiet, and stole about

the place in his deep mourming so
noiselessly and unobtrusively, that
Lord Montacute could find no cause
for complaint, mueh less guarrel with
him. ;

- The day of the funeral came and
passed. ¥t was a quiet ceremony; that
is, asquietalsuchacaremonyccn
‘be; ‘when the mourners~comprise  the
population of a whole village, and all
the principal people of a county; and
when it was over, Lord Montacute and
Mr. Barrington sat  in ‘the library,
gravely - discussing the future of ‘the
beautiful, sorrow-stricken girl shat up,
in her room, with her first great grief.

“She is so utterly and completely
alone,” said Clarence, gazing sorrow-
fully out of the window. “My mother
would so gladly have her with her,
but—but—she will not come!”

His eyes were moist as he spoke,
and the view from the window grew
blurred and indistinct. §

Mr. Barrington nodded gravely.

“It is very kind of Lady Montacute,”
he said; “it would be an excellent ar-
rangement; there could be no better,
unless Miss Knighton could go far-
ther away, right away to a thorough
change of scene.”

Clarence sighed heavily.

“My mother would take every care
of here,” hp said. “She could take her
away. It is dreadful to me, the thought
of her lying upstairs there, with no
one near her but Felice.”

She seems a most devoted woman,”

said Mr. Barrington. “She accompani-’

ed her and her father from Italy.”
He paused.
“I ought to thank you, my lord, for
all you have done. I am sure Miss
Knighton will not be wanting in grati-

tude when she is in a condition to real- | .

ize how true a friend you have proved
yourself.”

Poor Clarence stammered. '

“I have done little or nothing,” he
said. “I would lay down my life to
spare her a moment's pain; I suppose
everybody knows that.”

Then he looked at his watch. -

“Is there anything-else I can do?" °

h-m 1 ., mﬁo, has preached the
non-vloleneo, but many of

ne &‘m followers have ;cme much

T | “Thsts *wlq mm"-uu otar-| fif
A encc’ ?l‘llh!i W‘m Knlg‘h-

He stopped. “It s dtrange, as you w.
for. I think there was a will.”
Clarence looked &t him in a puzzled
fashion. i :
“I know there-was a will, for I drew
it up mysélf. But that was a year ago.”
“And—and it ism't—you can’'t find
it

cannot find it; I have searched

| everywhere. Of course, I have looked

there”—as Clarence's eyes went to the
safe—“that is the firét place to search,
naturally. I found everything else
‘there—deeds, serip, and other docu-
ments—just as 1 expected; bnt no
will.” .

“It's vewy stwange,” said Clnrence,
helplessly; “but, of course, it does not
matter?” I

“No, it does not matter, in one
sense,” -said Mr. Barrington.. “The
whele of the property devolves upon
Miss Iris.”

Clarence nodded.

He could almost have wished that
it were otherwise, that he might go to
her and lay everything of whlch he
was possessed at her feet.

“It is an imamémse property,” con-
tinued Mr. Barrington, gravely. “‘Im—
mense. She will be one of the wealth-
iest women in England-—poor giri!"”

There was sflence for a moment,
then the lavyers dry voice %poke
again: -

“It is most singular, this absence of
a will, and most unlike poor Mr.
Knighton.”

“His room-——" guggested Clarence.

Mr. Barrington nodded.

“Yes. I found the family jewels, and |

Miss Iris’ jewelry there; everything as
I ,expected, as I said before, but no
will! ‘My ‘lord, you ‘may rést assired

that. ] have left no place unsearched! |-

Besides, why should Mr. Knighton
conceal -his will?” he added, grimly.
Clarence shook his head.
“Doyou think he can have destroyed

HE® : ‘
| . “Destfoyed it? Humph! ‘Thére could

be only one reason for his doing so0.”

“What is that?” asked Clarence.

“The fact. that he intended making
a new one. He may have destroyed it
the -night before he died, my lord. He
died suddenly. He may have intended
gending for me on the morrow—on
the day, indeed, of his death.”

“But why should he make a new
will? He wouldn't leave anything away
from Miss Iris?”

Mr. Barrington shook his head.

“I should think not.”

At this moment there came a knock

‘at the door.

Clarence opened it. Felice st.ood out~
side, looking pale, and more statues-
que than ever in her black dress.

“My mistress would like to see Mr.
Barrington before he goes, my lord,”
she said in hushed tones.

_Clarence’s face brightened”

_“Yes, yes! Thank Heaven she is bet-
ter; that she is well enough——"

“Tell Miss-Knighton I am at her ser-
vice,” said the old lawyer.

“Yes, sir. My mistress will come

down presently,” said Felice, and turn-
ed and went.
* Clarence was closing the door, when
Signor- 'Ricardo suddenly and noise-
lessly appeared. He was in deep
mourning, and looked very grave and
solemn.

" “Pardon, my lord!” he murmured
in a low voice. “I have come to ask if
I can be of any service to you or Mr.
Barrington before Ileave!” - -

eh

“N—o! Stay! Yes, of course. Yes, I
remember! Tut, but that is strange
now.”

“‘What is strange?” demanded Mr.
Barrington, dryly.

“That you should speak of 1t and I
to remember it.”

“Certainly! Indeed, why not? I was
the night before he died—ah, my poor
friend {—the last night. We sat over
our wine. My poor, dear friend, he
drank-—alas!—too heavily that night.
And the wine was strong. Ah! tut, tut!
but  we will say no more of that. No,
no. And it was getting late when we
talked of all this great place, and he
said, in his affectionate- way, ‘Ric-
ardo, I shall make a new will!’”

(To be- continued)

Brick’s Tasteless can be pur-
chased at T. McMurdo & Co.’s,
Water Street. Price $1.20 btl.
Postage 20c. extra.—sepl5,tt

THE -MODERN GIRL,

The other day

w h il e chasing

| along the _thor-

oughfare, my 6ld

" bus blew 'a “cds-

ing, and I "was

| stranded there,

i -1 heaved a sigh

abysmal, a n d

started to per-

b spire, "and  life

seemed bleak and

dismal—I hate. to

change a . tire.

For I am old a.nd cheesey, my hinges
groan and crack, my ancient lungs
are wheesy, and cricks are in my
back. With rusty jack 1 wallowed
upon the baking soil, and, toiling
there, I swallowed about a quart of
oil. Then on her motor cycle up came
Jemima Blair; “Well, in the name of
Michael,” she said, “you've grief to
spare! Your clothes _you're. disar-
ranging, your Whiskers are on. fire;
you are not built for changing a non-
skid rubber fire. Go, rest—for rest
is bracing—beneath yon sycamore,
and I will change the casing, so don't
swear any more.” And I had said
this maiden was frivolous and wvain,
a modern female laden with isms
most insane. Because she was ath-
letic, and wore a mannish h€t, I'd
said it was pathetic to see a girl like
that. Because she rode her pony, one
leg on either side, I'd said she was
too phony to be a good youth's bride,
“I will not let you wrestle,” I said,
“with my old scow; man is the strong-
er vessel, in theory, anyhow. But
since you 've made the offer, I do my
hat to you; and I'm the champion
doffer ‘when great souls are in view.”

“You are going away, Signor Rlc- :

ardo?” said Clarence, as civilly as he |
could,
The signor m«i.

’"uu,yu'lmuneg toqudonon ’

Whﬂt business! But if there is

anything I éan do—""

i wmmmmmf
the signor stole into the room,

with 2 heavy sigh stood regarding the

.»mmtotmmvmchhm

further, notabdly, the ere say,
the case of Malabar. 'l'hero, it is.
claimed the religious torch was used
‘start the cor it * being

on-cooperative campaign. |
The strength of the m—cooperauve!
movement consists in the appeal it !
makes tn the religious instincts of the|

|

whom  they regard as the;
Mahatma, or worker of miracles, who i
will introduce the mfillenium, when |
none neeg toil, when there will be no
when prlces will fall to

anhs Exeltement.

The magses are little concerned in
politieal or conmstitutional reforms, and
the professedly non-violent character
of the movement cannot always. be
maintained. There have been occasion-
al outbreaks of rioting. Considering
the size of India these outbreaks have i
been infrequent, but are regarded as
sympathetic of growing excitement. ' ’
The Hindu masses are not ugly tmn-‘
pered and their reverence for Gandhi
is a steadying factor. The Moslem ex-
citement over.the Khalifat question ’
runs throughout the movement like
a sinister thread, and it is believed :
that if Gandhi’s movement leads to‘
violence, it will be because he has been !
unsble to restrain Mohammedan fanati- ¢
cism, roused to fever heat by the
threatened eclipse of Turkey. It ‘will
be remémbered that Indian Mussul-
mans have always insisted on a priv-
ileged position -in  politics on the
ground of their relizlons kinship with
the Turks, Afghans and other fighting
Moslem people of Asia.--The collapse
of the temporal powedMf Islam  ig
therefore viewed seriowsly by Indian
Musselmans, who 'feel their claims to
a privileged position-gre in danger of
vanishing. Since-the Treaty -of> Sews §
res they have pinned their faith to the
Turkish Nationalist government of
Angora, which they hoped would be-
come the center of a revival of the
political prestige of Islam, but the lat-
est Greek successes -‘have destroyed
this hope, and a feeling of desperation
seems growing, which may prove too
strong for the influence of Ghandhi.
The Khalifat party, maintaining a sep-
arate entity within the ranks of non-
cooperatives now displays in itg con-
‘ferences an increasing violence of
langauge, asserting its alleglance to
Turkey and threateming a declaration
of independence if the British govern-
ment embarks upon hostilities against
Angora.

Religious Jealousy.

Signs are seen that members of the
left wing of the Moslems are going
too fast for the majority of H_Indus'
and the old jealousy between the two |
religions may possibly break out
again. At a meeting of the working
committee of the Indian National Con-
gress this summer dissensions broke
out. The left wing .Mohammedans
and soxﬁq.ﬂindu were anxious to de-
clare ‘“civil disobedience,”  which
means non-payment of taxes and
passive resistance to certain  laws.
This step might lead to serious dis-
order and Ganhi opposed it on the
grounds that the country was not yet
ready. He insisted that his latest plan,
bo; of foreign cloth and the in-
trodyetion of the old-fashioned spin-
ai

 Special Showing of New Has

$2.00 to $18.00 Each.

Every type of Hat can be found here, embracing the seasony
newest ideas in fabric, construction and style conception.

e~ SEE OUR WINDOW DISPLAY.
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Children’s Hose.
Just another shipment.of these
Special Value Hose. Here you
get a heavy ribbed cotton stock-
ing in either Black or -Dark
Brown; sizes 5% to 9% inch.

Special Priee,-per pair 25(:.
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Ladies’ Col'd Hose.
A sample shipment of Ladies’
Hose to be had in the following
colors: Brown, Tan, Light and

Dark Fawn, Navy and Grey;
suitable for opresent wear.

»Speehl Price, Pﬂl’ Pﬁl 70(:.

Boys’ School Hose.

These come in gizes to fit from
7 years to 16 years; are extra
heavy, strong and will stand a

lot of hard wear. Spe-
cial Price, per pair .. soc-

ALEX SCOT

Children’s Underwear.

We have now a full range of sizes
in Child’s and Misses’ Underwear.
These are suitable for present and
winter wear; sizes range from 2 years
to 16. Don't fail to see our stock.
Prices right.

Table Damask.

A new shipment of low-priced Table
Linen, 72 inches --wide. This line
comes half bleached and is t.he cheap-
est that we have had for a long while.
Special Price, per yard .. ..

e = 80c.

4% *9 %4 ce e 9 e e e

Men’s Wool Singlets.

A line of Men’s Wool Singlets in
Stanfield’s Green Label make. These
are slightly soiled; sizes 36 to 44;
shirts only. Special Price,
gerlent . ... vl 51'85

\ L]
Fleece Calico.
Also: a pure White Fleege o
medium weight, We urge you
to see this line, for we know
is the very thing you wyy

Smclnl Prlce, per yard 3&.

T ———

Fleece Calico.

A medium weight Fleece Cali-
co, 27 inches wide, at pre-wy
prices. This line is unbleached,
or, as is usually termed Blay,

Spechl Price, per yard 25

» se be e ee o

Wool.

Made up in 2 doz. shps; to be
had in the following colors:
White, Créen, Red; Saxe, Black
Heather and other shadeg,
Sale Pr!ce, per sllp . 20

C. |
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T, 18 New Gower st

OPEN EVERY NIGHT.

Men's Ileavy Working Boots

only

FIVE DOLLARS A PAIR
MEN'S BLAGK BELLOWS TONGUE BOOTS

IOES with Solid Leather In- (,

the '
fFair
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=
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Men’s Dark Brown Norwsglan Galf Bluchers

Half Bellows Tongue, Solid Leather Insoles and Outersoles

~ Only $5.50 the pa r.
Also Men’s lleavy Grain Belows Tongue Boots

Solid Leather Insoles ard Outersoles

Only $5.50 _ihe pair

e British connection and
- statesmanship of Lord Hlack Selvet:
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