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CHAPTER XXVIL

“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!” Anq with an
oath he drove his into the
horse’s sides and urged it on.

spurs

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
“They
rebel.

muttered, with an angry scowl.
showed some disposition to
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 up: at him+as he pull-
ed up and scowled, but not one raised
his hand to his cap,
good-morning.

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

“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-

or gave him

en, came out.

His dark eyes twinkled savagely as
he saw the captain, but he touched
his hat and ¢ame 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 take the horse to the
stable; I want a word with you, Job,
aside.” :

Job 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,
tually sentimental, are they?

“Ac-
They

want to know what’s become of that

idiot? I can tell you, and I'd have
told you six months ago if I'd thought
it would have interested you! He's

Leicester was dead, for Willie's face |
-was cool, as well as sullen.

“Sanderson,” sald the captain, “you
are a good fellow and no fool, or I am
much miztaken. 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,
savagely at the men at the door, and
mounting his horse, rode off.

glared

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

room, which was double
during which
_he slept the peacéful sleep of an in-

nocent child, he dressed himself with

scrupulous care, and went down to

the Mildmays’ house.
‘“Was Miss Mildmay up yet?”
asked.
The servant took him

drawing-room, where Violet
.ietter in her hand, and a thoughtful
and pained, yet glad, expréssion on
her face.

She rose as he entered.

“] 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-
Iy

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

“Yes,” said Violet, with a sigh.
is all so sudden and—and what
strange, Lord Boisdale has accom-

he

Violet’s
sat,

to
a

“It
is

panied them.”

“It is strange and most dishonor-
able,” said Howard Murpoint. “For
Mr. Fairfax to forget or ignore hon-
csty is one thing; but for Lord Fitz
Boisdale to lend himself to an under-
handed and dishonorable course is
Lackland is in the
deepest- grief; Leord Lackland
stricken down with affliction, and, of
course, my dear Violet, you will show
the scandalous
friend-

quite another.

your disapproval of
affair by withdrawing your
ship from both parties.”

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

“Do you know,” she sald, 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 Iike Lord
Boisdale ?”’

“Do you love him?”
suddenly,

he retorted,

gazing searchingly and
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_ gone ‘'where all such as he should go| Lo
ote

_—out of the world! Hel dead, rott-
ing at the bottom of the sea!”

“Fetch Sahderson,” said the cap-

tain. after a moment’s pause, and

the air of a slave owner to xa‘

is

med Doylo, Miss Veronica, Summer St.
imn ‘
ending | Duft, :

'nbema;
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You feel better in an hour.
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No treatment so direct. Catarrho-
sone goes right to the spot—acts

quickly cures thoroughly catarrh,
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bed, It-trevemts and cures all man-
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with quivering lips into her face.

“Answer me, I implore you, dear,
dear Violet! Do you love him? If
vou say ves; if you tell me that you
have given your heart to him, I will
I will leave you—leave
pray that you
oh, an-

say no more;
-England, and I
may be happy!

will
Answer me,
swer me!”

Violet trembled and
bled.

“I do not understand,” she mur-
“Why should you
‘Why

looked trou-

mured, hurriedly.
leave England? should you
leave me?”’

first,” he

fearful

“Answer me replied,
brokenly, and with
ness, partly real, partly feigned.

“1 ‘will answer, truthfully,”
said Violet, with “1
do 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 “You
shall not marry him, Violet, if you do
not love him. I would rather see you

earnest-

and

low intensity.

arm.

Boisdale!
wildness, but you do not, you cannot,

know the state of my heart. Violet, I
love you!” he added, rapidly, in an-
swer -to the 100k of deep and profound
amazement .upon Violet's beautiful
face. “I love you, and have loved you
since I first saw- you—do mnot turn
I"am not worthy of you,
for yourself

‘Oh, Violet, forgive me this

rom me!
but at least I love you
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 but the means
wherewith to rebuild his crushed for-
Do you speak!” he continued,
and

tunes.
cagerly, leading her to a sofa,
leaning over her where she sat, silent,
motionless, as if under a spell. “I
know it to be true, for I have heard
I have heard the earl
.spéculate on it; the very money-
lenders are waiting for it, that they
may seize upon the wealth which you

him own it.

will bring him!”

“It is false!” said Violet,
to her feet. . “It cannot be true!”
“It -is; see here,” he replied,

idly,

starting

rap-
and  with lessened yet telling

vinced h;,r.
Then she sank upon the couch and
coveréd her face with her hands, sob-
bing violently.

“Are all men base and vile?” she
cried. "011, 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 I 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 thal.n 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 ‘ves’—say you will be mine—
say you will let me guide and protect
you!” he whispered, tenderly.

Violet, driven to bay, confused, be-
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tomorrow and after. For troubles of
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in your grave than the wife of Fitz

earnestness he reasoned and con-

| wildered, overcome, placed her
trembling hand in his, and the cap-
tain knew that at last he had won the
great stake for which he had been so ung some food before Leicester ag he 33
spoke
don’t eat, siv. Come, just to pleage
me.”

long playing.

What could

cold,

Do not blame her, gentle ; reader.
she do?—helpless, de-
ceived, overwhelmed as she was. To
her, since Leicester's death, all men

were the same. This man had been

“What was #?' said Leicester

rousing himself.

“Just this here,” said Stumpy, set-

“But I shan’t tell you it you

“And mysclf, tee,” said Leicester,

‘for 1 am sick and ‘hungry.”

(To be continued.)

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.

Tel

Fashion Plales.

CHAPTER XXVIIIL

We last saw Lejcester 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 his rough
face, which soon lengthened to an

expression of sym.p‘athy.

“Here you are, sir,” he said; “and

you've -been at it again, 1 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. “I
knows it by the look o' ye. Now, I've
and it ain't
it; but
cheer
to the

been among old folks,
made me unhappy, not a bit o'
that's different. Come,
and he drew a chair

there,
up; 8ir,”
table for Leicester, who sank into i
the . old
advice—

“I’ve been among
my

wearily.

folks, sir, and I've got
and good enough it is, and no mis-
take. It’'s a wonderful thing, it is, how
we drop upen lucky meetings. How
old

line—smug-

this afternoon I met an friend
who used to be in our
gling, you know, sir—and be blest if

ke didn’t just give me a regular hint

as is worth a bad half-crown.”

List of Unclaimed Letters Remaining in the
'G. P. O. to Feb. 2nd, 1915.

A

Adams, A. W.
Avery, Miss M., Patrick St.
Andrews, H., Springdale St.
Andrews, Miss Francis,

Rennie Mill Road
Arnold, Miss Maggie, Signal Hill Rd.
Ambrose, Mr. and Mrs. Wm.
Armison, Miss Madge, Gower St.
Amor, Mrs.

B
Barrett, Miss Mary, Mullock St.
Baggs, Mrs. James, Bond St.
Ball, Albert, care Gen’l Delivery
Black, Henderson
Blandford, L., New Gower St.
Bransfield, Felix
Baggs, Miss Lenora
Byrne, Jas.,, Long Pond Road
Byrne, R., care Mr. Sonw
Springdale Street

Broaders, Miss Katie, Brazil’s Square
Boland, M. F.,
Bourke, Patrick, Barron St.
Burgess, Mrs. H., Freshwater Rd.
Butt, Miss Lizzie, Alexander St.
Butt, Mrs. Geo. H.
Butcher, Miss L., care Post Office
Bursley, Mrs. Eleazer,

Board of T. Building
Butler, Edward, Long Pond Road
Bearns, 8., Newtown Road
Barnes, Mrs., retd.,, mother of Harvey
Bugden, Jessie

Emberley, Miss Bridget,

LeMarchant Road
Ellis, J. Ernest, care Gen’l Delivery
Elcoe, Miss Bridget, Duckworth St.
Evan, George; retd,

F
Freeman, Miss G. M.,-Postal Telegraph
Freeman, Miss Violet
French Nellie;- Duckworth St.
French, Master John, Water St.
Zlynn, Mrs. Annje, Lime St.
‘Flynn, Mrs. Wm., card, Steven’s St.
Fitzgerald, Joseph
Flynn, Miss Mary, Pleasant St.
Field, George, care Gen’'l Delivery
Forester, Rev. S. J., Duckworth St.
Foley, Charles, Duckworth St.
Foote, Mrs. James
Fogwell, Samuel, Victoria St.
Foley, Miss Ellen, retd., Quidi Vidi
Ford, Samuel G.
Fure, Peter, care Mrs. Taylor
Furlong, Miss T., card
Francis, Jack M.

G -
Garland, John T., Lime St.
Gaden, Miss E., Queen’s Rd.
Green, Miss A., card, Pennywell Rd.
Greenidge, Arnold
Gilbert, Miss Hannah,

care Gen’'l Post Office

Gosse, Miss Ita, Newtown Rd.
Gillingham, Newman W.
Guy, N. W.

Clarke, John, Convent Lane

Cahill, E. J., Newtown Road

Cashin, Richard, Patrick St.

Clarke, Miss Gertrude, Springdale St.
Cake, Joseph, care Gen’l Post Office
Carty, V.

Cleary, Miss G., Barter’s Hill
Coonburg, Mr. and Mrs.

H
Harris, Wm., care Gen’l Post Office
Hayes, Thos., care Mrs. Emberley
Haney, W. C,, Bond St.
Hall, Miss Aggie, Water St. West
Harvey, W. T.
Hart, Mrs. Frank
Hall, E,, LeMarchant Rd.

Crowe, Mr. Thos., Mullins’ Cross
Collins, Miss Mary E,

Convalescent Home
Collins, Miss J.

Collins, Mrs. M. A,

Cole, Miss, Queen’s Street

Cross, Stanfield

Cosmin, Barrett, card, Prescott St.
Cotter, D., Nagle’s Hill

Corcoran, John

Colbourne, Miss Matilda,

LeMarchant Road
Cotter, Mrs., retd.

Courtney, Miss Alice, Lime St.

D

Dawe, Mrs., Gower St.

Davis, C&pt Wm., care Gen’l P. Office
Davey, Mrs. Clms., Freshwater Rd.
Davis, Miss Jennie

Deuney Miss Lizzi
%me’s Bookstore

Dewlin R., Lelllrchant Road
Dyke, Miss Blanche, Water St.
Dwyer, Samuel, cabman, Signal Hill
Doyle, Miss Margaret, Springdale St.

, A, M.
s K. M, New Gower St.
Duggan, Tom, Signal Hill -
Dunphy, Alex. M.; card

" | Day, Samuel,

Doy!e. Miss uzry I, sprmm St.

E
Eﬂ‘le. Leowd

Heasley, Geo. J., Water St. West
“Hill, Miss Fannie, Bond St.

Hollett Miss Annie, Casey St.
‘Hookey, Mrs.

Holland, Mrs. Samuel, Flower Hil
Hutchings, S.

Hurley, Miss Bride

Higgins, Mrs. Richard, slip, Water St.
Halley, J. H., card

Hefferman, Miss Lena, McKay St.
Healey, Miss Lizzie,

- care Gen'l Delivery

Johnson, Mrs. Logan

Jackson, George, card, Central St.
Jackson, Hayward, care Gen'l P. Office
Janes, Capt. Robt..S.

Janes, Hayward, Lime St.

Janes, Miss Sarah A

Jonés, M. F.

Jones, Mlas Mnry. Water St.

K
Kelly, Miss Gertru‘e Mmtary Road
Kennedy, B, eard
Kennady ‘Mrs. M. T. Josephine,
care Postmaster General
Kp.v‘m’gh. Willie o
Kennedy, Miss Ethel,”

s eRTe Gen’l Delivery
H . B-t nP £

Paul W!Ieu ﬁvr
Eiﬂdto.'lehomu i 0”"

L
Langill, Mrs. John, King’s Road
Lannigan, Mrs. J. J
Legg, Percy
Lewis, Wm., card
Lynch, Mrs. Andrew, card
Lock, Mrs. Wm., George’s St.
Luscombe, N.

M
Martin, W. J., Patrick St.
Mallam, Miss
MacCormack, Miss Mary,
Pennywell Road
Maloney, Alex., care Post Office
Manuel, Miss Alice
Manslan, Mrs. Wm., Avalon House
Marshall, Miss Hazel, card
Mandival, Miss Maud
Maskell, Randali
Martin, Ray, care Marshall Bros.,
' Water Street
Malone, P.
Merchant, Myers,
care Fred Smallwood
Mitchell, Miss Carrie, Freshwater Rd.
Morrissey, Pat., College Square
Molloy, Miss Ethel
Morfs, Miss M., John St.
Moores, Mrs. Wm., Brazil’s Square
Morris, Mrs. Samson, Wm. St.
Mogridge, Miss Mildred, card,
LeMarchant Road
Moore, Mrs. Chas., Pennywell Road
Moss, Mrs. Wm., Forest Road
Molloy, Miss Ethel, New Gower St.
Murphy, Miss A.
Murphy, Miss G., Hamilton St.
Murphy, Master Joe, Prescott St.
Murcell, Richard
Mace, Tom
Moore, Mrs. E.,, retd, mother Thomas
Me
McCarthy, Mrs. Eliza, Flower Hill
Mackay, M., care Gen’l Delivery
McCarthy J. T.
McD., Lillie R.

Nisbet, Pollick S.

Noall, Thos., slip

Norman, Jacob L., care Ayre & Sons
Norris, Wm.

Norman, Mrs. Edward. Barnes’ Rd.
Nugent, Miss Sadie, Carter's Hill
Nunn, E. Cuthbert

s

0
Oakley. Jas., Knight St
O’Leary, Philip
0O'Keefe. Charles
O’'Brien. Margaret, card, Summer St.
O’Neill, John

Powers, Miss Molly
Puddester, Joseph, Steven’s St.
Parsons, T. J.

Q
Quilty, Miss Eli, card, Duckworth St.
Quinton, Mrs. Edward, Lime St.

R
Ralph, Miss Susannah, Riverhead
Ramsay, C. H.
Rankin, Mr. and Mrs., Cochrane St.
Rose, Miss Emily T., Queen St.
Roache, Mrs. Morris, Casey St.
Roe, H. M.
Roberts, Moses, care G.P.O.
Rogers, A. S.
Roberts, George, Allandale Rd.
Rowe, H. J., care John Moore
Rodgers, Miss, New Gower St.
Roebuck, Miss Emily
Robson, Mrs. M., care Jas. Daily

\

Stares, Miss Lillian,
care Hon. S. D. Blandford

St. John, J., South Side

Stacey, James, care Gen’l Post Office

Slade, F.

Stewart, Miss Adell

snelgrove, Miss Ethel, William St.

Sheppard, Mrs. Lillian

Stevens, James

Sexton, Gertrude, Springdale St.

Stevenson, Mrs. Ellen, College Square

Sheppard.'R. W., card

smyth, Hedley V.

St.ckland, Miss- Minnie, Water St.

3cott, Miss L., card, Gower St. -

Stroud, Charles, George's St.

Short, W.

Scott, Mrs. Elizabeth J.

Snow, V., Springdale St.

Sullivan, Mrs. J. T., James’ St.

Spurrell, Thos. card, Simms’ St,

Spurrell, Wm., Parade St.

Sweeney, Jas.

Smith, J. T., slip

T
Tavernor, Colin, Hayward Avenue
Taylor, Miss Gladys, card,

Gen’'l Hospita)

Taylor, Mrs. George
Thistle, Joseph
Tilley, Mis Daisy L., Duckworth St.
Tucker, Margaret, Pleasant St.
Thomas, W. J,
Tobin, Richard
Thorne, Miss Elsie, Lime St.
Thomas, ‘George, Lamb’s Lane
Tucker, Arthur

P

Parsons, Miss Irene B,

Parsons, Capt. R. H., Lc\larchant Rd.
Parsons, Arthur, Prescott & Gower St.
Parsons, Mrs. Allan

; P’hm.ipl. Mlsn Minnie, Bond St.
! S

Perkins. Mrs. Altun, care Postmaster
Percy, H.

Penney, Miss Catherine

Phelan, Ed.

Phelan, Wm. J care Gen’l Delivery
Percy, Mrs. R.. Central St.
Piercey, Mrs.. Gower St. '
Phﬂllpl. Miss Minnie, John St,
Phillips, Mrs. Spence

‘| White, George, Bond

| Whitten, Miss Clara, Water St.
‘Whitten, Miss L. T.
Wiseman,

‘k km Mrs. A, Springda

wm Philip, Prince's

Y
Vickers, Mrs. Martin, Hagerty’s Lane
Voisey, Miss B.,, E. End Office

W

Whelan, Miss Emily, Hamilton St.,
care Mrs. J. Angel
Wall, Michael, Bannerman St.
Walsh, Miss M. A., card, Mt. Scio
Wardell, Mrs., Chariton St.

White, Miss Reigon

Wells, Gus

Whelan, James, East gltl.d Station

Miss e.GoodviewSt.

le St.
AlL, care Gen’l Delivery

ms, Stephen, Water St. w.

Emma, Alhndale Rd.| E

W‘!k. L.. Buchan St. 5
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1021.—LADIES’ ONE PIECE APR(QY,

Here is an apron that is not only
simple and practical, but becoming as
well. It is fitted to the figure under
the arm by darts, and the skirt por-
tion is ample enough to protect the
dress worn underneath. The back
portion is extended to form straps
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 Patternis
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. i
silver or stamps.
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CHAPTER IX.-

while looking at the rocks and is
jands which present themselvees fron
'wel Head, we were interested i:
one particular rock which-seemed t
gtand out in bold relief to the others
For the time being we thonght it was
a real rocks but.soon found that WwWe ;
were mistakeén, and whét we took tof
be a rock, v&)?s none else, than part of
.hge iron ship, which some four or
m)ears aga had struck at this par-
ﬁclm place ) and became a total
"act As far as we could, learn, the
Ehine name is the “S>S. Metapedia,”

nd 18 of quite ldrge tonnage. She is

lin the Bands of the underwriters,

3 erefote cannot be interfered

¢ lrrespunsxble persons;

tand that our lecal department

fof Marine and Fisherieg have been en-

ieovourmg to enter into negotiations

ﬂlLlouis for the pprchasing of the

inll,m;h the intention of painting it

whité, so that it may be in future used
4s a beacon to passing. ships.

No doubt many of our readers have
seen this ship in thejr coasting west
of Channel, and they can readily un-
derstand how beneficial she should
become to coastal traffic in
It & not often that marine disasters
it 80 high upon a as di
particular ship; and while her
hull may ‘be & warning to pa
maripers, if it were painted white,
recognized as .a beacon, it should cer
wnl} tend to save other
meeting a’ similar fate.

The!e ships, and their relics. which §
one ‘mieets in travelling around our
coast, are'tell-tales of loss and suffer- |
ug, ; are! grim’ reminders ‘of ‘the
jingeps of the deep. The day was §8
bﬂgﬂfand clear at-Channel; but with- j
ﬁthé range of our vision from the

nen(e upon which we stood we
fld gee the various localities wher
diﬂEre‘nt ships. had met disasten

Qiite near us were the. graves of
CT?W of the S. S. “John Knox” wi
8lip ran ashore Channel H
fme twenty-five years ago. T""
¥ laden with hoop iron, and
so'on board specie, some of which
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a penny eat

With the price of bee
soaring higher and high¢d

* lem of economic living
E many housewives to co
Values in planning meals
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For years many h
ind others are now findj
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