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tis come when he is to be laid to rest

At the Mouth of
the Treacherous Pit

STORY OF LOVE, INTRIGUE AND REVENGE
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CHAPTER XXXVIIL

Through the open window came the
.peal of mufied bells—clear, distinct.

“it is for papa,” replied the girl.
“All these years they have believed
' him guilty, and now they are endeav-
oring to outvi each other in doing him
honor, All the church bells- around
will ring muffied peals for himj;" but,
ah, mamma, no Christian. in those
churches stood up and said, ‘Think
twice before you pronounce judgment
on an absent mani”*

They went down together, Out-
",side the sun shone warm and golden,
Ithe birds sung gaily; inside, all was
/dark and solemn. The great en-
trance-hall was transformed into a
chapelle ardente, It was draped in
'black and great tapers shone like
stars in the darkness. In the middle
of the hall stood the funeral bjer,
'cgvered with a black velvet pall, and
upon the oaken coffin which contained
. all that remained of the once hand-
30me, gemial baronet, lay a wreath
! #f ‘wiiite roses, and in-the midst of the
Uowers was the r'uby ring. Dolores
and  he -had parted sixteen years be-
'fore, oﬁ a sweet summer night, with
loving words and caresses, Sixteen
Years 05: doubt and pain, of anguish
°nd desdlatiog’liy htween them, and.
sbe waa lividg, Se ?as-v dead. They*
were toé’éth’ei- again. Dolores did
net utter a word. She went straight
to the coffin and laid her fair head
upon it, clasping her arms around it
as thcugh she would never leave it.

“Oh, my darling, ghe
saw it last on earth; so let me see it

my love,”

cried, “I think of your face as I

first in heaven!”™

It was Lord Fielden who at length
went to her. .

“My dearest Lady Allanmore,” he
said, “there are many who wish to
pay their last respects to Sir Kari.
Would-you like to go-away first?”

JThe face she raised to ‘his struck
him with awe and wonder, ° ”

“No,” she said, “I will not Ileave
him until he is carried away.’

And she did mot, It was a terrible
vigil that Lady Allanmore kept by
her husband’s coffin; for, thought
there were times when she felt half
fainting by it, she would not leave it
until it was bourn away. =

His kindly face would never bend
over her again, his arms would never
more infold her, his lips
pressed to hers; she would never rest
again with her head on his breast,
feeling that her sure refuge was
there; but she would rather have
knelt there by his coffin than have sat
by another on a throne. Lady Fielden
came to her at last on the day ap-
pointed for the funeral,

Nearly the whole country had been
to do him homage; men, women and
children ‘had. crowded round the bier,
and-people had wept as much to see
the fairhaired wife beside the coffin
as they had wept for him who lay
within it

“'My dearest Dolores,” asked Lady
Fielden gently, “will you come away?
I have not asked youn bhefore. I have
felt that if you liked to spend these
hours with your beloved dead, you
had g right to do 80; but now the day

never be

at last, and you must come away.”

| Dolores raised her white, worn tace
[ to that of her old friend.

“Where will they lay him?*
asked.
“By Gertrude’s desire he will be

she

{ buried at Scarsdale. There is an open

space of ground in the park, and she

says that it will be your wish to have /

d -mausoléum erected there. She
thinks to ha¥e him buried so near to
you, where you can go every day and
strew some flowers on his grave, will
be liké some little atonement for lett-
ing him lie-all those years unburied.”

Again Dolors bent her head over the
velvet pall; and Lady Fielden heard
her murmur— :

“I did not know, my darling, I did
not know!”

“You will like that, will you not,
Dolores?” said Lady Fielden.

And she answered meekly, “Yes.”

"“You will come with me my dear?”
continued her friend. “Gertrude, come
and help me—come and persuade
your mother to go away.”

The white, worn face from which
all light had gone, and the quivering
lips, were piteous to see. Lady Allan-
more kissed the velvet pall.

“If 1 must go,” she said,
dear love, good-by!”

As she bent over the coffin, she saw

‘“good-by,

‘the Fing for the fAret timé;a ‘Tow cry

came from her lips,
“Who brought.this here, Gertrude?”
she cried, clinging to her daughter.
(To be ¢ontinued.)

Household Notes, *

Very often when cold, cooked cereal
is stirred into fresh cereal it causes
lumps. To avoid this, first put the
cold ‘cereal through the potato ricer.

You will find it convenient to have
a yard of silence cloth materfal cov-
ered with clean muslin, and ready for
use in pressing embroideries, laces,
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For a sound sleep

last minute. A Wvestclox will
call you on time.
‘"To be sure of getting. thls

‘ONIGHT, the retiring

A hour may be late but to-

morrow.the risinghour;willbe
the .saie ‘as usual. With a .depcndable gervice, look for -

Wcstcloa: on. the ]Ob you can. ' thename Westclox on the dial % -
*_ and sxx-;s:&ed fagoftheahrm# ;

*Why, what an independent young

/| gentleman we have here, so nl‘t.-ooa’—
.| scions and Wise that he declines all
.| help, and is going to begin life in a
:| land he never set foot in hefors on the
‘| principle of letting every tub stand on

its own bottom. If you Were & dozen
years older, I would twist your neck
for you, for your insclence. A Spani-
ard more or less is no great loss in
the world; and I have settled the hash
of many a better man than you will
ever be for less than that!”

“I have not the slighest doubt.of it,
sir,” said the lad, with so ready an
acqguiescence as;to sound:like flattery,
while a slight and almost impercepti-
ble smile broke for an .instant over
* handsome face.

"Oh you ‘haven't!” growled Cnptnln
Niek, slightly mollmed “WWell then,
le# mo give you'a piece of. frlaudly
advice: don’t attempt..to , provoke
Captain Tempest, You had a passage
over in my bark, - and', we’re broken
bread together, and ‘been good friends
ail'along, and I don't kmow but what
I-kinder liked you: but still I tell you,
e8 a friend, don’t provoke me, Master
Jacinto.” J

“Really, Captain Tempest, I had no
intention of offending:you, and regret
exceedingly having done s80,” sald the
youth, bowing deprecatingly; “but;the
fact is, I could not, if I would, tell you
 my plans; foy I do not know myself,
h.lving formed none "as yet. Most
likely I shall do as I have always done
—trust to luck, and let to-morrow take
care of itself.”

“A mighty proﬂmble maxim, and a
beautiful way : of _passing i throygh

‘[ 1ife,” said the captain, with'a snger.

“Trust to luck, indeed, the slippéry
jade! No, sir, T wouldn’t trust her#he
length of my nose, and that’s nogt
the longest either.”

“Providence,: then, it-you lke that
better. Don’t you trust’ in’ Provid-
ence?’ said the boy.

“Providence!” said Captain Nick,
jerking out his tobacco, with a look
of utter contempt. “Paugh' dorgt
make me sick. I think'I -sse myself
trusting in Providence! No, sir.
Since I was knee-high to a duck, I've
put my trust in. something that has
never deceived me yet, and never will
while one timber of this gueer craft
of a world hangs together; and I'd ad-
vise you, my little Spanish friemnd, to
do the same.”

“Indeed! perhaps I may. What is
this wonderful sheet-anchor called?”

“Captain Nick Tempest, sir,” said
that individual, drawing himself up,
i and ﬁxing his flashing eyes on his

companion’s face. ‘“T've trusted in
| him, sir, and Il back him against

luck and Providence, and all the
| other sheet-anchors in the world.
l Luck! ugh!” said the captain, with a
| look of disgust, ag he let iy & last
volley of tobacco juice,

The boy would have smiled, but
there was a warning gleam in the
eyes of the captain that forbade it; so
he said nothing, and again they walk-
cd on for a short distance in silence,
and sulkiness on the part of the gal-
| lant commander of the Fly-by-Night.

Is that the inn we are to stop at?”
at length inquired the boy Jacinto.

“Yes,” said the captain with a sul-
len growl, “that’s the inn I'm to stop

tat. I dont know anything about

yours; and what's more, I don't care.
- You may go where you please.”” .
Again that slight and seemingly ir-
repressible smile flickered for a mo-
ment around - the .led’s ' handsoms
mouth; but it was-gone directly, and
he was standing with his hand on the.
captains art, and his dark, Dbright

saying, in his soft, huian accents:

while to be mny m m Wo.hsve
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hands on it—if I spoke impertinently
that time, I am sorry for it. Will that
do?”

He held out his hand—a small, fair,
delicate hand, that no lady need have
been ashamed of— and looked up, with
a pleading face that was quite
resistible, in the gruff captain’s face.
Captain Nick, with a stifled growl,
took the boy’s hand in hig own huge
digit, and gave it a crushing shake.

(to be continued.) ’
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It is wiser to buy a small amount
of ice daily, and keep the refrigerator
full to capacity, rather than buying
a large amount twicé a week.

—_——

Chopped pecans, mixed with a little
strained honey, and -seasoned with a
pinch of salt, make a good filling for
bran-bread sandwiches.
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'Russia Agam TR
Faces Famine

London. (The Canadian Pressg)—
Soviet Russia is again fdced with
famine, says Prof. S. Procopovitch, &
well known Russian economist who
was a member of the Famine Relief
Committee formed in Moscow in
1921, in
London Times.
vitch was' a member
Provisional Government in 1917. The
Famine Relief Committee of 1921 was
dissolved by the Bolshevists, many of
its members arrested, and soﬁ:e, in-
cluding Prof. Procopovitch, were ex-
iled from Russia. The Professor
writes to the Times as follows:

Soviet Russia is again faced with
famine. The south and southeast
are under the influence of prolonged
heat and drought, while the north

Professor
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St. JOHN’S

Grocery Stores

. i

Pickled Meats
at Lowest Price;

Bologna Sausage,
Sliced- Tongue.

Sliced Corned Beef. "~
Choice: Ham Butt Pork.
Choice Fat Back Pork.
New F:ami]y Beef.

New Spare Ribs,
quality.

Staple Strong Pickles ang
Chow.

Best Grade Canadian Butter
! TURNIPS.
SELECTED FRESH EGGS

superior

But now |

' J. J. ST. JOHN.

EDuckworth St. & LeMarchan
Road.

|
|
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Spare
Momems

Packed from cover to
cover with the most 1nter-

short stories, Jokes and

poems.

Price 55c.~ :

vacation.

GARRETT BYRNE,

Bookseller and Stationer.
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The Value Of
EXPERIENCE

A Trust Company’s Officers are
specially trained and experi-
enced in the handling of Trust
Funds—that is their business.
All transactions in the admin-
istration of an Estate are the
result of careful consideration
by the Trust Company’s Officers,
guided by the Board &7 Direc-
tors. Every BEstate administered
by the Trust Company is bene-
fited by the experiemce of its
Directors.

From the date of its appoint-
ment, the Trust Company is a
tried and experienced Exeocutor.
It does mot require to gain ex-
perience at the eexpense of the
Estate.

Appoint this Company
your Executor

‘MONTREAL TRUST
COMPANY

EOYAL BANK BUILDING.
Sir Herbert 8, Holt...President.
A. J. Brewn, K.C.....Viee.Pres.
F. 6. Donaldson. .Gewl Manager
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“GOODF ORM”
HAIR NETS.

“THEY FIT>» iy

Made from the highest quality
of human hair. These nets are
| _carefully selected as to work-

manship, shape, color, size and }'

quality. In fact they are the
highest grade of hair nets ob-
-tainable. /
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