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o CHAPTER XXVII

He wiped his hand across his

mouth Then his tonechan;ed.,ﬁ

"Here get me. some money, sharp,
; d'ye hear? As much as you've got—
" the more the better. Come, gather
; those scattered brains of yours, my
! dear. I'm going to manage this busi-
| ness from this time forward. A poky,
| miserable hovel! D’ye hear? Some
; coin, quick! Don’t shake your head.
! T ¥now you of old. You've got &
; stocking semewhere, I'll be bound. You
{ always had. Careful, Martha, eh?*
| and he grinned at her savagely.

She put her hand to her head as if
, half stummed, as indeed she was, then
| Jett the room.

Jake limped up and down impatient-
t 1y, knocking the furniture aboat, and
Hn a few minutes she came in again
‘wlt.hasmauboxinhermd.

He snatched it from her, knocked
| off'the 1id against the table, and pour-
! ed out the contents.

I “Is this all?”” he grunted. "Never
more, plenty more,
‘heaps more where it came from; isa't

1 there,lmy dear?” he added, as he flung

. the empty box in the fire. "Now,'the:g,
| I'm going into the town. You meedn’t
sit up unless you like; but make up
| the fire, for I shall take a smoosze in
' the chair. Bring the lamp here and
' Jock the door, and if any ome calls, say
'm ‘at the club.’ By George! and it
won’t be Dong, too, before I belong to
, some of the swellest clubs in London,
eh, Martha? Cheer up, old pale-face!
Lord! you look as if you'd lost a for-
tune, instead of coming into ong.”

With a chuckle he went out, slam-
ming the door behind him defiantly,
triumphantly. -

Martha Hooper sunk into a chair
and almost fell across the table, her
head upon her arms, low moans of
fear and despair breaking from her at
intervals.

Suddenly, as if nerved by the great-
ness of her despalr, she Tosge, took
down her bonnet and shawl from their

f
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l

toe, opened the mt door n‘ .!!M
out.

" She had not nadel the gate when
= 'hand gripped her- arm, and - Jake's
voice said: : 4

“What! you would, would you?”

“Let me go!”

"ot you gé!™ he snarled. “Where
e - s o

“Y want li!h"' she panted.

“Go on with you!” he retorted, with
fierce derision. “Do you think I don’t
know where you were off to? You were
sneaking off to the Towers—to her—
to give her warning. Look here, my
dear”—his grip tightened and he forc-
ed her backward to the house—“you
go in and stop in; and if I catch you
trying this game on again, I'lI"—he
hissed into her ear—“I'll kill you! I'l
wring yotir neck as I would a jack-
daw’s! What! You'll spoil my gaime,
will you? Try it—only try it!. I'm with
you!”

Uncle Jake, having forced Martha
into the passage, where she stumbled
and fell, locked the door after him
and left her. : y

As she sat, a couple of hours later,
crouching beside the fire, she heard
him come in, and, turning her head,
stared at him in a dased fashion. She
scarcely knew him.

He had exchanged the fustian sguit }

for a second-ht#nd one, consisting of 2
black velvet coat and walstcoat and a
pair of fashionable trousers. In place
of the rough gypsy cap hie had & curly-
brimmed felt hat. His heavy boots had
been discarded for a pair of Oxford
:hoes,andhewﬂedgn!aheame,
and wore'a crimson scarf. But the
most marked - alteration was In his
face. A clean shave and a crop will
do wonders at all times, and they had
worked a striking transformation in
Uncle Jake, It was not so dificult to
imagine kim to have been, in his youth,
a good-looking man of the fiorid, thea-
trical kind. Indeed, as he stood im the
middle of the room holding himself as
upright as he could—for he had paid
a visit to the public-honse as well as

_} the barber’s and ready-tnade clothier’s

—<there -was a distinct flavor of ‘the
strolun;playcmm

“How’s that for high?” he demand-

hook on the wall, and treading on tip-"ed, and in a tone that was somehow

a.umuruotﬁn:mm»

Yleman .moré plainly than—~hie—his |

mech ‘Sure you won't have lone
‘more gin? Better. It o't ball for &
country pub. Well, just ag you like,
There’s none too much of it. First of
all, who’s living at the Towers? You
gee, I know the name and the place.

4 Mr. Jakeson Hooper keeps his eyes
and ears open, I can tell you. Theére's |

She made a sign of assent.

“The countess! Lord! and it only
géems the other day when—But never
mind tha.t.v Life’s. a game of Mw
for most of us. And she’s a's proud-and
hoity-toity as ever, I suppose?”

Marthé moaned. :

“Ah! Pl fetch her pride down a peg
or two, you'll see. Not that I mean to
be anything but gentlemanly. No;-once
a gentleman, always a gentleman:
That’s my motto. If she acts fair by
me, I'll act fair by her. Don’t you be
afraid, my dear. You'll see how I'll
work it,—and—hic—yow'll be proud of
me. And who else is there? Who's that
fair-skinned, delicate-looking girl I've
seen?” e

He kicked the chair with.fierce play-
fulness.

“Miss Tresylian,” she murmured,
“her—her ladyship’s ward.”

“0-h, oné of youF out-and-out nobs,
she is!” he commented. “I could tell
that at a glance. Got the rhimo-—the
money, I. “DME‘;

“She is rich,” she answered. in the
same reluctant, weary way.

“In-deed! And what’s her ladyship’s
game with her, now?” .

He thought a moment. “Going to
marry her to one of her sons, eh? Let’s
see! The young 'un’s married already.
Pretty girl that, old woman?” and he
looked at her keenly; “but not a nob
Iike the other, eh? Never mind. So
there’s only the other/ the earl—the
Earl of Landon.” He leaned back and
laughed noiselessly. “Oh, Lord! it's
like a play, ain’t it? And to think that
Pve got her under my mmb—'mgc'l
can bring her down om her marrow-
bones with a word—with half  a
word!” He poured out some more gin
and drank it, chuckling. “And the
young lady with the golden hair is to
marry the youngearl, eh? W_elLthefll
make a handsome “couple. Don’t you
think so, my dear?” and ‘he leaned
torw'}rd and laughed in her face.

- She shrunk back, shivering.

“well,” he said, with tipsy gravity,
“that’s no business of mine, I ain’t go-
ing to spofl sport—hic—it Im treated
tairly. But T must be so treated, my
dear. None of her hoity-toity tricks
with me. Treat me fafr, and Fm a
gentleman to the core; but try snd
play it low down on me, and it’s war
to the knife. Now, look hére— Are you
asleep?” &

She raised her heavy head. .

“I mean to plwtib game out of my
ovt—w “you've got to do
is keep your mouth Mm iut
ungn. See? can ‘do that  easy
enough. It sny one wants to know who

Mmasmorf)vm.‘

‘Jmake?Wet
of making up customers owh

fnodx t.prices that are absolutes
%:est for first cluss
L THE TAILOR, 3
St—novig e

thought that Bin-

go Buster might’

well be taken as

our guide; Nis:

fame has shone
w it h dazzling
luster, he long
has - been our
boast and ptide.
When strangers
came, the town
surveying,
we shéwed them
it was wearing bells, and always
ended with the saying, ‘“Tis here
that Bingo Buster dwells.” | But re-
cently his fame has faded, and not a
delegate knows why; - perhaps the
folks are getting jaded, with so much
virtue always by. It's sure that

eertain bootleg vendors are out to do|

him deadly harm, ‘denying all his
moral splendors, and saying he's a
false alarm. And all the convicts
in thé prison“would rend his wreath
and diadem; they say the
by which he’s risen should put him
in the jail with them. And at the:
poorhouse all the paupers denounce
him as a totabJdels: the stories of his'
worth are whoppers, they say, b
henchmen: put deross. The tinho

gamblers of the village abjure his

} every stately . stunt; they say he's

always out for pillage, while putting
up a -sainfly front. ' And so hig
friends can Scar¢ely muster a quor-
um when theéy would defend thefr
former leader, Bingo Buster, who
sadly sees his glories end. It seems
a shame that accusation from all the
cheaper grades of men should speil
a well earned reputation, so none can
build it up again.

Wanted a Second Hand Fish
Serew - for ecask fish. THE
COWAN BROKERAGE CO.,
L’I‘Dd—-am'uf e

A rainbow-colored sports frock of .

fine wool twill and knitted yarn has a

scarf collar of heavy white crepe, |

knotted ot one shoulder. ~y
The new coats of sflks, sa,tlns a.nd.
fine twills have a liking for the cape-|

back ,and for the sleeve that grows
tall fust below the elbow.
The most popular umbrella of tbe 2

mbGment has a great hand-painted de-
sign on the sflk. It may be a parrot,
a spray of flowers or motif, but it is
certain tobeeolor!nl.

means |

Jmt,as you need food to do your
food to produce good crops.

Putting Ferhhzer into your ground i
you-get back greater value in the |

Try Farmers’ Tested Fertilizers this

of potatoes or
tilizer. -

otl:er vegetables wxll

_Farmers’ Fertilizers have been fave
make your garden grow. ’

Put Fertilizers

on your- g‘ronni now

ness into the soil.

; ' After your crops begin to show ove
oftbegronndneareachplantand

Don’t .pay too much attention to ¢

we guarantee our Fertilizers.
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THE ROYAL YOUNG

I you were oi-|
fered the chance
“to give ‘up the
“existence 'y o u
‘‘sow " lead and!
»*qun}y becoms |
‘the 'king of n'
‘g r'eat nation
‘ would you - ac-
“ ¢ept it?
_ Tt would have
its mugu, o ‘course, that job, but
‘it would have its disadvantages too. *
‘think if one could gét the Prince of
Wﬂu to speak MUy in ome’s ear

| on“the subject ft "would make tre-

The Choice| = T
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Feminmlty;

1 am, sey-—hic—that I'm 8’ long-lost|

mmh&. Yotinit-ynn. 7
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High As Weil As Low.
Wam ‘constantly reading and

- SIDE TALKS.

By Ruth Cameron.

PEOPLE REVOLT.

his son, Prince Kemal ed Din,
nounced his right of succession.
_too-earad ‘more for. personal

'mess. “I have the best wite and the

: best horse in the world,” he
"Why should T want anything more

“Happy As A Eing?

‘I think it s an intéresting phase @
.the worst unrest,—the revolt of the

royal young people. You will ne
other manifestations of it in
daily mews from time ‘to timés

menf Dmrtmnt and guaranteed

free from pulverized

sand or other

adulterant. You can rely on their

good quality.

who ule vFerﬁlizers. They get larger

e nutriment which your

crops took out

work, so does your ground need

ke putting money into the Savings Bank,

ing, remember, 10 additional barrels
the cost of 5 or more bags of Fer-

e

for years in Newfoilndland, they’ll

| let the Spring rains carry their good-

ground, put seme Fertilizer on top

” you can be deceived. Remember

p it has its selfish side as have
the manifestations of the indiv-
ists. But-it has its appeéaling hu-
i side. Its suggesjion of a better
of true values.

“Happy as 4 King” is a phase of}
gh some recent royal experiences'
p made a mockery. (If it ever!
nt anything). And that faet thel
]l young people seem fo be not

¥y discovering but proclaiming to

e world instead of keeping it as a

y - skeleton, as better behaved
mgs-used to be willing to do.

The long printed scarf or handker-
f is worn knotted, like a man’s
t, and puffed out beneath the|
For the tallored suit nothing
qore chic. i

'n bell, Ltd.

St.JOHN:!

_Grocery Stores

A Best Grade Flow
58c. Stone.

Clioicest Cut Rib Po
22¢. Ib.

Very Choice Bl
12¢.1b.

Spare Ribs
l3c. Ib.

Potatoes

14¢. Gallon.
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daily to any part




