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" At the Mouth of
the Treacherous Pit

STORY OF LOVE, INTRIGUE AND REVENGE
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CHAPTER XXII.
Dolores was Nving tn Paris when ,

!vshe heard that the Villa Baira was to
~let, and it occured to her that Flor-
-ence would be a very suitable place
yof residence for her. There she would
have every opportunity of educa.tmg
her daughters, and at the same time
»would find a haven of rest and the
happiness to be derived from a lovely
i climate and beautiful scenery.

So to the Villa Baira, as to g haven
1of rest, she came, with her two little
faithful, old

children and servant,
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rest from sorrow ana shame must, on
account of her dear children, come to
They would net always be
content here.

an end.

Everything was
calm,

so peaceful and
The orimson light was lying
The same thought
recurred to her which, like a poison-
ous snake, had stung her every hout
of her life since her husband had left
her—“What is he doing now? Is he
standing by Lola’s side, watching with
her some scene as fair as this?”

now on the river,

John Frodsham; and there for &n‘xt,eenl
years she lived. i

But she had never grown accustom-
ged to her pain. It was ag keen now
yas of old. If she woke in the mlddle
‘of the night, her first thought was
ralways this—why had Karl left her
whom he loved for one whom he had
*not loved? She never grew reconciled
"to the loss—she never quite under-
:8tood it. One

mystery to her,

other thing was a
Sir Karl had never
‘drawn any monéy; and she wondered
?vﬂrom what source he derived his ins
tome, aad decided in her own mind ]
.fat it was merely a strong sense of
;ijustico on his part that had caused
money untouched
for his wife .and child. Then her
heart rebelled.against the notion that |
he was living om Lola’s money..It was
‘'so unlike the brave, generous, manly
husband who had been her hero.
Kathleen was over twenty now, and
Gertrude a beamtiful, blooming:girl of
They had not suffered by
their mother’s They
had received an excellent education;

him to leawe his

seventeen .
voluntary exile.

masters came every day from Flor-
ence to' instruct them. They could
not fail to imbibe every pure, high,
yand holy prirnciple from Dolores; and
from her they inherited also that high-
bred grace -of manner and refine-
‘ment of taste that made her ome«wf the
most charming-of women, They mov-
ed in the highest society. Dolores
mmade but one stipulation. They
imight make the acquaintance of
Italians, Austrians, Spaniards—peo-
ple of every and any nationality ex-
icept English; they were forbidden,
mnder the severest penalties, .ever to
pllow any introductions to the.latter,
ho matter what their rank or posi-
kion. '

As the golden-haired lady with the
Eweet, sad face stood looking over the
|Arno, the waves of which were slow-
Jy brimming over until they reached
her feet, she thought of all those long
years, and wondered if her peaceful

She turned from the river with a
cry of pain on her lips. She felt more
lonely than usual this evening, for
her children had a.sked for a holiday,
and with a good- na.tured Neapolitan
Countess for their escort,. had gone
to see the famous Pitti palace. Dol-
ores had wished the old butler to ae-
compahy them—he was in her eyes
a bodyguard in himself; but her
daughters had laughed so merrily,
and the eountesa had seemed so amus-
ed that she had been compelled to
abandon the idea. Frodsham was al-
ways on the alert when there were
any English about, and Deolores knew
that, She was beginning to think
that the children were rather late
when she heard the carriage stop.

Ah, what a difference those sweet,
fresh, young voices made! She heard
them in the distance, and her heart
beat at the sound. “My darlings!”
she said to herself.

Presently Gertrude cried:

“Frodsham where {8 mamma?

“I saw her by the river, Miss Gert-
rude, not three minutes ago.”

“Oh, Kathleen, there she is, under
the vines! I can see the gleam of her
golden hair. Come, Kathleen, quick-
Iyt”

But the elder sister drew back, as
though reluctant, which wasg some-
thing unusual.

“She will be so very angry, Gert-
rude, and we have never seri‘onsly
displeased her before—never.”

“Yes, I am afraid she will be vexed.
The best way will be to tell her the
truth at once. We have done wrong;
but how could we help it? I almest
dropped when that dear old lady
caught hold of me, Why, Kathleen, it
is quite an adventyre! Come and let
us tell our mother all about it,”

They hastened to the vine-walk.
Dolore’s fair face brightened as she
saw them, and -the sadness died out
of her eyes. Gertrude went up to her.
“Darling mamma,” she said, “do not
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young gentleman wallked

the large saloon, so that he was at
some distance from his mother. I
think ghe had grown tired, for she sai
down in ome of the great chairs ard
gighed. A few minntes afterward she
drepped her purse, and it slid along
the palished fleor until it came to my
feet. New, mammae, in eommon polite-
ness, eould I help picking it up?”

“certainly not.”
taught her children to be atteptive to

the gged.

course, handed it to the owner,
face flushed, and I felt very uncom-
fortable.
English, and that yon had forbidden
us te speak in such a case.
I said, ‘I think this is yours.’

Doleﬁu iru m surtled. and

wered qnlvtly.

“I am quite sure, my. darlings, thn
you have done no wrong. But where is
the Countess?”

sage came to her at the palace; She
left every pessible apology and com-
pliment for you, mamma, She has been
very kind to us, and we have had a
happy day. But, oh! mamma, how am
I to tell you what has happened?
Kathleen says you will be dreadfully
angry. I feel that too, yet I cannot
see how we coud possibly have avoid-
ed it.’ .

“My dear Gertrude, you forgot that
all this time you are keeping me in
suspense,” her mother said, half smil-
ing.

They made a striking group, these
three fair women—Dolores in the fair
splendor of matronhoed, Kathleen with
her pathetic beauty, and Gertrude in
the freshest bloom of her girlhood,
dainty, delicate, and lovely.

“I will tell you at once, mamma,”
she said,” and you must promise me
not to be very angry.”

CHAP'!_TT;—XXHI.
Mother and daughter walked down
‘to the water's edge.

“Ir you have a long story te tell
me,” said Dolores, “let us sit down
inviting.”

She did net feel alarmed. Her
children had not hitherto caused her
any uneasiness. Still it was plain that
gsomething out eof the usual current of
events had happened. Kathleen had
grown pale, and Gertrude rosy red.

“Mamma,” began Gertrude, “it is
better to tell you the truth, thomgh I
am afraid a great deal of mischief has
been donme. You know that Kathleen
and I have net asked you any ques-
tions about England; we both knew
that if there was anything to tell you
would tell it in goed time. But, Mam-
ma, to-day, for the first time, we have
that there s something
strange—"

“Strange, Gertrude?’—and Dolores’
face was troubled.

“Yes; but, darling, never mind what
comes of it. Kathleen and I are your
devoted children; if you say that we|
are to forget this, and never ask any |
questions abeut it, we will do so.”

“I know that you are the best child-
ren in the werld,’ said Dolores; “but
what is it you have heard, my dear?’
“You know we went with the count-
ess to see the Pitti palace, and one
room in it delighted us above all
others. Some of Raphael’s most
beautiful Madonnas are there, and a
lovely ‘Dolorosa’—ah, mamma, how
like your mame—by Fra Angelico.
Kathleen and I stood before it for a
long time, Other people were in the
room; and at last I saw a group that
I felt sure were Emnglish. Presently
we heard the sound of their volees. I/
was right in my surmise, for they
spoke pure, beautiful English. The
away to!

heard

look at a picture at the other side of

“No, my dear,” said Doleres, gently—
She had always

7 did piek it up; and as a matier of
My

I knew that she wag

T

Madam,’
They

“She had to drive off at once; a mes. |’

here; thesq bamboo chairs are quite:

her face paled u iittle, but she ams-|
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nich and poor, Punty Condensed Milk i- in
daily use. For cooking and for use in Coffec
and Cocoa it is universally favored. Keep a
supply in the house and you'll never be short
of “milk and sugar,” for Purity is both.
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4] | for Emigrants,

A colle of huts and airship
hangers | have been converted
into home recreation rooms,
Atlantie pstel—to give its pro- |
per nam a temporary home for';
many thou of emigrants—mostly |
Russian ang ish—who are held up |
from time B8 in this country ow- |
-ing to th that the emigration
queta in is full,

Under ited States emigration
laws only tain number of emi-
grants 0 gh country are allow-
ed to land OB American soil within
specified times; thus emigrants who
reach Soi ipton’ when the quota
has been gusted are taken to At- |
lantic Park housed and fed there‘

until the ‘? quota is opened in
America,

AM Crossed in Vain.

When I ited Atlantic Park
Hostel, w 18 conducted hy Colonel
R. D. Barl . the manager for the |
three prﬂ&_ Atlantic steamship
lines—the the Canadian Paci-
fic, and Yhomlte Star—I discovered
a very happy and contented colony of
almost a tw: emigrants ,most of
whom had & there nearly six
months. TWe hundred of them actual-
ly crossed ﬂaAﬂlntic only to be
turned back, ‘Within sight of the pro-
mised land, ﬁen they reaehed Eilis
Island. Thd‘ are now awaiting the
time when m will he able to pro-
ceed,

The hostel extends over an area of
twenty-five géges and the huts in
which the @l nts live are provided
with every peasomable comfort. The
occupants g#® emeouraged to beautify

homes, which, as I

Pse of my wisit, they

gger to do, There is

Bll-equipped hospital that keep diseass
"ﬁh any outbreak of away. He says

gneency which, f’t it sttmulates tha

4 guarded. against in brain and makes

pees—while, as the it function fine;

em)grantg iprise both Jews and
Gentiles, "there are two different kit- e, Sheman 1
hold him scarcely

Special coeks, ome for m e
Bh food) and the other SEAS, I8 No e
cern of mine. Pete Potlatch fills him-
self with beef, the well done sort and
rare; he says he sidesteps lots of
, whe haye little of | 8rief by such a bill of fare; I know
regarding lack of | that such a diet’s bad for shert-
waited upon in the | Decked men like Pete, but I don't
Waitresses. Therel‘chaee around the grad denouncing
fior room, and a foot- | What men eat. James Jumbleson {8
p.sapehool at which | fond of eggs, he eats them raw and
| are tayght various|fried; they put new vigor in his legs,
ly English. and brace him up inside. I feel that
L wery likeable people,” | there is better food for gangling men
JOF told me. “They are|like James; but I would think it
ghildren. But perhaps I | coarse and rude to chide him for hiz
ganse I have lived so | games. We stir up trouble every day
, know the people so | by taking men to task for eating
heir 1gnguage. They | prunes or prairie hay, or saurkraut
intelligent, particular- | from a cask. What others do, within
, Who show the most | the law, is no concern of mine; and
de and eagerness|if they eat their turnips raw, my soul
: will not repine. And if they read the
sort of slush that has a vile renown,
I will not to their doorways rush, to
harshly call them down. And when I
h it. They are all | cut a slice of soup, I call no man my
Pugh coming from |friend who comes severely to my

3, and helding widely | coop, to lecture without end.
opinions, it is nec-
pe of the men sgpsi-

ppanions.
her a bad few minu-
what sounded like
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iy thought it must
my fears wien I |
soon allayed. One |
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d te discover that
|8 the man who had
. drowning twenty
they had not seen
day. It was
meeting, and the
mutnal delight

hion.
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had the pleasant -duty of marryin;
more than one couple. But the mes
remarkable fact cencerning the plac
is that some of the English shops ir
the near vicinity of the hestel hea:
notices on their walls and window:
written in Russian, Walking alon;
the country road, seeing these sign:
and meeting the groups of refugee:
out for a stroll, one might easily ima-
gine that one had been suddenly trans
ported to some foreign land. —Ti
Bits,
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Fresh Lobster and Chicken
Salad served daily at LIDDY’S
HOTEL, Torbay, ’Phone 14F2.
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summer fur.
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as a Good Cook You
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Supplying You witl“

were very simple words, but the ef-
fect upom her was somethipg mar-
veloys. She sprung up and caught
me by both hands with a cry that|
rang through the great saloon, But,
mamma, you are growing paler and
paler!”

“Go op,.my dear,”
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me to send

said Dolores— mention

| mamma—quite old, with a fine face
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‘atulgrm flashed. « ‘Who are

“never mind me."

“She caught mg by beth hands, and
crl.d/ont, ‘Child, who are yom, who
are you?” She was a besutiful lady,

that had many lines on it-not fair

'balr, “When she hgld me snd looked |
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