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Not Be Denied.

CHAPTER XXVII.
„ "Married!” he muttered, hoarsely 

“Married! I have been tricked— 
tricked ! And I have given him bills 
in full for twenty thousand pounds 
I’ll stop the check!” And with an 
oath he drove his spurs into the 
horse’s sides and urged it on.

The animal reared and tore for' 
ward. He spurred it again and again 
and reached the station in time to see 
the train, which was bearing Mr. 
Smythe to town, steam away from the 
platform. It was his first failure 
and his bold, bad heart misgave him.

The next train did not start for 
three hours, and after a few moments 
reflection the schemer urned his 
horse's head toward Penruddie.

"I’ll give the rogues a look up!” he 
muttered, with an angry scowl. “They 
showed some disposition to rebel 
I’ll cow them!"

He reached Penruddie, and the first 
thing he noticed was a group of men 
lounging at the door of the "Blue 
Lion.”

They glanced np at him as he pull 
ed up and scowled, but not one raised 
his hand to his cap, or gave him 
good-morning.

The captain’s face grew dark, and 
his voice was harsh and stern as he 
■aid:

“Can any of you men tell me where 
the carrier, Job, is to be found?”

One man jerked his finger over his 
head toward the house, and at that 
moment Job, hearing his name spok­
en. came out.

His dark eyes twinkled savagely as 
he saw the captain, but he touched 
his hat and came forward.

“I hope I see you well, sir,” he 
said, "and that the young and old la. 
dy be well.”

"All well,” said the captain. “Send 
some one to ta.ke the horse to the 
stable; I want a word with you, Job, 
aside.”

Jiob nodded, beckoned to a man to 
take- the horse, then followed the cap­
tain into the parlor.

“Now,” said the captain, “I have 
come down to put my threat into ex­
ecution. I am going to punish you, 
my friend, and all the rascals with 
you. Where is the money? Where is 
the share I was to have regularly of 
the profits out of your precious trade? 
Where are they, I ask?”

“There ain’t any, captain,” said 
Job, sullenly. “The men won’t work; 
they say if you want all the profits, 
you may do the work, and take the 
risk yourself. 'Sides, they’re can­
tankerous, captain, about another 
matter.”

“What else?”
“They wants to know what's done 

with Master Leicester.”
“What!” sneered the captain, "Ac­

tually sentimental, are they? They 
want to know what’s become of that

told you six months ago if I’d thought 
It would have interested you! He’s 
gone where all such as he should go 
—out of the world! He’s dead, rott­
ing at the bottom of the sea!”

“Fetch Sâhderson,” said the cap­
tain. after a moment’s pause, and 
with the air of a slave owner to a 
slave.

Job stepped out and returned with 
Willie, who had been among those 
standing outside.

Job bad evidently told him that
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Leicester was dead, for Willie’s face 
was cool, as well as sullen.

“Sanderson,” said the captain, “you 
are a good fellow and no fool, or 1 am 
much mistaken. What does this mean 
with the men? Do they refuse to run 
the cargoes?”

"We do,” said Willie, sullenly.
The captain took up his hat
/‘Then, I’ll waste no more time. I’ll 

give them a week to think about it, 
and then—well, if you don’t be in jail 
every mother’s son of you, it will be 
no fault of mine.”

He went out as he spoke, glared 
savagely at the men at the door, and 
mounting his horse, rode off.

That night he returned to town, 
and, although clerks and secretaries, 
detectives and spies, his servants and 
tools, were waiting to see him, he 
would see none, but went straight to 
his own room, which was double 
locked and guarded.

After a slight rest, during which 
-he slept the peaceful sleep of an in­
nocent child, he dressed himself with 
scrupulous care, and went down to 
the Mildmays’ house.

“Was Miss Mildmay up yet?” he 
asked.

The servant took him to Violet’s 
drawing-room, where Violet sat, a 

; letter in her hand, and a thoughtful 
and pained, yet glad, expression on 
her face.

She rose as he entered.
“I am so glad you have come,” she 

said, wearily, but with a smile. “I 
have just had a letter,” and she held 
up the open envelope.

“And I have some news,” he said, 
or I would not have intruded so ear­
ly.”

“Perhaps you know it,” he added, 
with grave face. "Lady Ethel Bois- 
dale and Mr. Fairfax have eloped.”

“Yest” said Violet, with a sigh. “It 
is all so sudden and—and what is 
strange, Lord Boisdaie has accom­
panied them.”

“It is strange and most dishonor­
able,” said Howard Murpoint “For 
Mr. Fairfax to forget or ignore hon­
esty is one thing; but for Lord Fitz 
Boisdaie to lend himself to an under­
handed and dishonorable course is 
quite another. Lackland is In the 
deepest grief; Lord Lackland is 
stricken down with affliction, and, of 
course, my dear Violet, you will show 
your disapproval of the scandalous 
affair by withdrawing your friend­
ship from both parties.”

Violet, who had listened with 
shame and pained attention, flushed 
deeply.

‘Do you know," she said, slowly, 
"that Lord Fitz asked me to be his 
wife?"

The captain did know it, but he 
professed complete Ignorance, and 
grew deadly pale and haggard. Violet 
rose with alarm, but he stopped her 
from calling out for assistance by 
grasping her arm.

'Do not call—give me time. Oh, 
Violet! Violet!" he groaned, hiding 
his face in his hands.

Violet gazed at him with her deep, 
mournful eyes opened to their ut­
most At present she did not under­
stand his elaborate acting.

’How have I pained you?” she 
murmured. “Do you not like Lord 
Boisdaie?”

Do you love him?” he retorted, 
suddenly, gazing searchingly and

“Catarrhozone” Prevents Bad Colds
Strengthens Weak Irritable Throats.

Employs Nature’s own Methods and 
Is Invariably Successful.

Few will escape a cold this winter, 
but alas! many colds run into Ca­
tarrh.

Neglected Catarrh Is the straight 
gateway to consumption.

Catarrhozone is a germ-killer—des­
troys microbes that cause Catarrh.

It heals and •ebothes, relieves the 
cough, gives throat and lungs a 
chance, cleanses the nostrils, clears 
out the phlegm.

You feel better in an hour.
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No treatment so direct. Catarrho- 
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bronchitis and all throat affections.

“Nothing could kill a cold so fast 
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suffered from Itching nose, running 
sy.es and torturing headache. Ten 
minutes with "Catarrhozone" Inhaler 
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Carry ‘Catarrhozone’ Inhaler In your 
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with quivering lips into her face. 
“Answer me, I implore you, dear, 
dear Violet! Do you love him? If 
you say yes; if you tell me that you 
have given your heart to him, I will 
say no more; I will leave you—leave 
England, and I will pray that you 
may be happy! Answer me, oh, an­
swer me!”

Violet trembled and looked trou­
bled.

“I do not understand,” she mur­
mured, hurriedly. “Why should you 
leave England? Why should you 
leave me?”

"Answer me first,” he replied, 
brokenly, and with fearful earnest­
ness, partly real, partly feigned.

"I will answer, and truthfully,” 
said Violet, with low intensity. “I 
Jo not love him ; you .know that my 
love is buried forever, and that I have 
no heart to give. My hand would 
have been his, all unworthy of its ac­
ceptance as it is, but—but—for this.”

“I forbid it! I forbid it!” cried the 
captain, grasping her arm. “You 
shall not marry him, Violet, If you do 
not love him. I would rather see you 
in your grave than the wife of Fitz

Boisd,ale! Oh, Violet, forgive me this 
wildness, but you do not, you cannot, 
know thé state of my heart. Violet, I 
love you!” be added, rapidly, in an­
swer to the look of deep and profound 
amazement upon Violet’s beautiful 
.ace. “I love you, and have loved you 
since I first saw you—do not turn 
Zrom me! I am not worthy of you, 
but at least I love you for yourself 
alone. Can he—can that foolish boy 
say that? I am rich, he is poor. His 
family is ruined, and he seeks in a 
marriage with you hut the means 
wherewith to rebuild his crushed for­
tunes. Do you speak!” he continued, 
eagerly, leading her to a sofa, and 
leaning over her where she sat, silent, 
motionless, as If Under a spell. “I 
know it to be true, for I have heard 
him own it. I have heard the earl 
speculate on it; the very money­
lenders are waiting for it, that they 
may seize upon the wealth which you 
will bring him!”

“It is false!” said Violet, starting 
to her feet. “It cannot be true!”

“It is; see here,” he replied, rap­
idly, and with lessened yet telling 
earnestness he reasoned and con­

vinced her.
Then she sank upon the couch and 

covered her face with her hands, sob­
bing violently.

“Are all men base and vile?” she 
cried, "oti, where can I'turn to find 
the true and the real? Where, 
where?”

“Here!” exclaimed Howard Mur­
point, touching his breast, and speak­
ing in a soft, soothing, almost pater­
nal tenderness. “Here is succor and 
safety, dear Violet. I do not ask you 
to love me; that I cannot expect, un­
til X have proved, ere long, my un­
dying devotion to you! I do not ask 
you anything else but the right to 
protect you from the worthless ad- 
venutrer and mercenary rogue. Oh, 
Violet, if you could but know that it 
was his—your dear father’s—last 
wish that we should be united. He 
would, had he lived, pleaded for me 
more eagerly than I can dare to plead 
for myself. Will you’ listen to his 
voice, which, though dead, speaks 
through me," and be mine? Come to 
me, Violet, my own, my darling! Let 
me , be~ protector, worshipper, hus­
band ! ”

Violet struggled to rise, but he had 
knelt, in his eagerness, on her-dress. 
She felt faint, swooning, charmed, 
and thoroughly overcome. She drop- 
pd and fell back.

“Say 'yes’—say you will be mine— 
say you will let me guide and protect 
you!” he whispered, tenderly.

Violet, driven to bay, confused, be­

wildered, overcome, placed her cold, 
trembling hand In his, and the cap­
tain knew that at last he had won the 
great stake for which he had been so 
long playing.

Do not blame her, gentle reader. 
What could she do?—helpless, de­
ceived, overwhelmed as she was. To 
her, since Leicester’s death, all men 
were the same. This man had be’en 
kind, and had been, in a sense, her 
guardian .and protector. It was nat­
ural, considering the fearful, deadly 
power of his will, that she should fall 
a helpless prey to his wicked wiles.

Wise Precaution
will prevent the little illness of today 
from becoming the big sickness of 
tomorrow and after. For troubles of 
the digestive organs you can rely on
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CHAPTER XXVIII.
We last saw Leicester passing from 

the alcove where he had overheard 
Fitz’ proposal to Violet,

With a tempest of jealousy and in­
jured love he returned to his humble 
lodgings, to brood over all he had 
heard.

The moment he had entered the lit­
tle sitting-room Stumpy came to meet 
him, a smile of welcome on bis rough 
face, which soon lengthened to 
expression of sympathy.

“Here you are, sir," he said; “and 
you’ve been at it again, I see."

“What do you mean?” said Leices 
ter.

“You’ve been making yourself un­
happy with the grand folks again 
said Stumpy, shaking his head. ‘ 
knows it by the look o’ ye. Now, I’ve 
been among old folks, and it ain’t 
made me unhappy, not a bit o’ it; but 
there, that’s different. Come, cheer 
up, sir,” and he drew a chair to the 
table for Leicester, who sank into i* 
wearily. “I’ve been among the - old 
folks, sir, and I’ve got my advice— 
and good enough it is, and no mis 
take. It’s a wonderful thing, it is, how 
we drop upon lucky meetings. How 
this afternoon I met an old friend 
who used to be in our line—smug­
gling, you know, sir—and be blest if 
be didn’t just give me a regular hint 
as is worth a bad half-crown.”

“What was ltf” said Leicester, 
rousing himself.

“Just this here,” said Stumpy, 8et. 
ting some food before Leicester as he 
spoke. “But I shan’t tell you if y0„ 
don’t eat, shr. Come, just to please 
me.”

"And myself, too,” said Leicester 
“for I am sic.k and hungry.”

(To be continued.)
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Hart Mrs. Frank Me
Hall, E„ LeMarchant Rd. McCarthy, Mrs. Eliza, Flower Hill
Heasley, Geo. J., Water St. West Mackay, M.. rare Gen’l Delivery
Hill, Miss Fannie, Bond St McCarthy .1 T.
Hollett, Miss Annie, Casey St. McD., Lillie R.
Hookey, Mrs. N
Holland, Mrs. Samuel, Flower Hill Nisbet, Pollick S.
Hutchings, S. Noall, Thos., slip
Hurley, Miss Bride Norman, Jacob L„ care Ay re & Sons
Higgins, Mrs. Richard, slip, Water St. Norris, Wm.
Halley, J. H„ card Norman, Mrs. Ed ward names’ Rd.
Hefferman, Miss Lena, McKay St. Nugent. Miss Sadie, Carter's Hill
Healey, Miss Lizzie, Nunn, E. Cuthbert

care Gen’l Delivery 0
Johnson, Mrs. Logan Oakley. Jas., Knighi St. ,
Jackson, George, card, Central St. O’Leary. Philip „
Jackson, Hayward, care Gen’l P. Office O'Keefe Charles ^
Janes, Capt. Robb S. O’Brien. Margaret, card. Summer St. '
Janes, Hayward, Lime St O’Neill, John
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Stares, Miss Lillian, '
care Hon. S. D. Blandford 

St. John, J., South Side 
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Stevens, James
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Strodd, Charles. George's St 
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r, V., Springdale St 
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Here is an apron that is not only 
simple and practical, but becoming u 
well. It is fitted to the figure under 
the arm by darts, and the skirt por­
tion Is ample enough to protect lie 
dress worn underneath. The back 
portion is extended to form strap» 
that cross at the centre and fasten 
over the shoulders in front Gingham, 
linen, percale, or alpaca, are all suit­
able for this garment. The Pattern il 
cut in 3 sizes : Small, Medium and 
Large. It requires 3 3-8 yards of 
36 inch material for a Medium size.

A pattern of this illustration mailed 
to any address on receipt of 10c. k 
silver or stamps.
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sateen. The free edges may be bound 
with tape, hemmed or finishd with a 
stitched underfacing. A pretty ef­
fect may be obtained by finish- 
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scallops. The Pattern is cut in » 
sizes: Small, Medium and Large, if 
requires 3% yards.of 36 inch material 
for a Medium size. .

A pattern of this illustration mai eu 
to any address on receipt of 10c. in sil­
ver or stamps.
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CHAPTER IX.
While looking at the rocks and isl 

I lands which present themselvèes fron 
Channel Head, we were interested ii 
one particular rock which seemed td 

I eland out in bold relief to the others! 
I F0r the time being we. thought it wasr 
I a real rock-; but soon" found that we I were mistaken, and whàt we took
I be a rock, -whs none elsei than part of]
II huge iron ship, which some four or 
I(joe years ago had struck at this par-I ticnlar place and became a total I 
I,reck. As far as we could learn. the| 
I ship's name is the “S^ S. Metapedia.'"
| and is of quite large tonnage. She is | 

the hands'" of the underwriters, 
igi,’therefore, cannot be interfered | 
Itifh by irresponsible persons : but we 
jlhdersiand that our local department I 
I of jjjarine and Fisheries have been e'n- 
Ifavouring to enter into negotiations
■ with Lloyds for the purchasing of the 
|hull,5 with the intention of painting it 
I white, so that R may be in future used

is a beacon to passing ships.
No doubt many of our readers have I

■ seen this ship in their coasting west 
1 of Channel, and they can readily un- 
I derstand how beneficial she should 
lbecome to coastal traffic in general, 
lit is not often that marine disasters ] 
I run so high upon a rock as did this | 
I particular ship; and while her rusty
I hull may be a warning to passing I 
I mariners, if it were painted white, and [
I recognized as a beacon, it should cer- 
I tainly tend to save other ships from |
|meeting a similar fate._

These ships, and their relics, which !
| one meets in travelling around our 

. âre tell-tales of loss and suffer­
ing, an# she1 grim reminders of the 
kngerg of the deep. The day was J 

! and clear at Channel, but with- 
i the range of our vision from the 

|»ranfeence upon which we stood we 
1 see the various localities where 

nt ships had met disaster! 
i near us were the graves of thq 

(crew of the S. S. “John Knox” whirl 
P ran ashore at Channel Head 
le twenty-five years ago. The shi;i 
i laden with hoop iron, and had al­

ii on board specie, some of which wasl

Wise
Said—

“ A penny sæ 
a penny eai

With the price of bee] 
soaring higher and highe 
lem of economic living 
many, housewives to coil 
values in planning meals]

For years many hd 
and others are now findil
true economy in -

This food, the true ir­
ishmen t, builds -nèrve an] 
°u^hly commended it the]

A package of Grape-] 
"“ither-proof and germ] 

î in price!
Grape-Nuts, served , 

? food value, true econ<]

There’s


