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CHAPTER XIL

A DREAD FOE.

*T.am not likely .to forget this
path” Colin Hrascliffe said, when
! they were within a stone’s throw of
“the. ayal’s dismal home. “It ‘was here
I éncountered Lord Somerton. and it
must have been fate that gufded' my
steps this way, for I had wandered a
long-distance out of my course, By
Jove! so this is your ancient nurse’s
cottage. She must be fond of the
dark!”

Elsie. tapped at the door,- and on
the instant there was the distinet
“alink, clink” of coins, as though
money was being hastily secreted.

“Will you not open the door to ms,
Zeba?” “It is I-—l't—is Elsie,” the girl
called.

“One ‘minute, dearie—one minute,”
 was the rather hoarse response, but
| the minute lerigthened into five be-
}fore the bolts were withdrawn, and
Lthe door was opened.

The sudden glare of daylight daz-
| zled. Zeba’s eyes, and she looked any-
?thmg but pléased-to sea that Risie
i was accompanied by a man—and that

{man a stranger,

‘“Who is this?” she demanded, sus-
| piciously. “Ah, my pretty lamb, tfou-
lble has crossed your path. Send him |
:away at once—send him away! Why
|take your greatest enemy within your
jdoors?” : o

“Silence, Zeba!” Risie sternly com-
jmatided, her cheeks flushing with an-
jger, for Ernscliffe’s face had sudden-
ly grown as whité as death. “If your
fprophecies come g0 glibly, why do you
mot discover who 1t is—what man it
fis that haunts thé vicinity of your cot-
Rage? To me {t 1s a standing terror
Jest some harm befall-you.” 2

The Indian’s eyes- glistened with
fcunning, #

“None but p‘jends ever comé to see
jme,” she replied *Why. should they?
]What is there—wHo. is there;to hurt
Zeba? I will tell the gentleman’s for-
fune for a silver coin,” .she added,
puddenly:

Elsie was‘ about to Interpose, bnut
Ernscliffe had already. thrust his hand
jnto his pocket, and produced, not a
gilver coin, but a bright gold sover-
pign,

“Perhaps’ this will-wean the strange
jroman into regarding me with less
jiisfavor,” he whispered. :
| *"Gold! gold!” Zeba croaked hoarse-
|v, snatching at the coln with her
plawlike fingers: “Gold is* bright and
)aeautiful, but nothing can gild lMes
pntil they shine like the truth!”

She took Ernscliffe’s hand between
per own, and he watched her with a
jtrange fascination. ;

“Zeba, you must be able to see in
‘he dark,” shuddered Elsie. *“This
Jlace grows more uncanny _every
Jayi”

“I cannot tell your name, sir,” Zeba

came, but you are my young mistress’
bitterest enemy! You are her father’s
most dreaded foe! and I curse you—
curse you!” '

8he uttered the last words with &
shrill shriek, and Elsfe angrily bade
her be silent.

"Zobn.f" she said, “this nonsense
proves to me, conclusively, that your
fancied prophecies are utterly false.
Poor old murse, who used to be so
loving and good to me! Why will you
not come back to the house, to your
own bright rooms?

“No—No!"” was the sullen response.

“Zeba, T do not wish to unnecgssar-
fly alarm }:9&, but I fear for your
'safety, and I have come to plead with
you to leave this horrid place.”

*No,” replied Zeba. “I will
leave it! It is mine! Sir John gave it
to me! Tt contains my secrets!”

She whispered the last words, and
glared from side to side.

‘“Ha! ha! Money will not buy them
—u‘;y secrets and yocurs! The seerets
of Blairwood. T have fooled him! I
have fooled him!™ ¥

“Fooled whom?”’ demanded Hrns<
cliffe, interested in.spfte of himself.

"The man with ., much gold—hun-
reds of beautiful.pieces of gold. Ha!
ha!"

“She is losing her reassn,” Colin
sald, ;n a low. volce to Hisis. ‘Tt Js a
sin that she should be left here in
loneliness snd:-filth. I-am afrald that
you will be accused of ¢ruelty, of in-
'humamy. it thil gets to the ears of

never

lthemee vis o the‘well-belng of the
‘untortunnte -

Do you ‘thittk 507" asked the girl,
Lin sudden terror. “Oh, how disgrace-
ful it would bel] What am I to do?”
she ‘added, pitecusiy.

“Have the surrounding trees cut
down, if she insists upon staying here,
and send in workmen to clean and re-
pair:the place. I believe that she has
hoarded a few coing—"

“You ite!” hissed Zeba. *I have mo’
money—I"have nothing! You are my
darling’s enemy—curse you! curse
woul”

“Let us go,”
vously.

“One moment,”
firmly. “I am convinced that papa
has no knowledge of the real state of
things, and I shall take your advice,
Colin. I am mistress of Blairwood!.
Papa’placed its conduet in my hands,
under the guidance of the rector. In &
case’ like this, where the well-being of
my poor old nurse is at stake, I need
not consult Mr, Vallance.”

She turned to Zeba, who was seated
on & 'low stool, her head between her
hndl her bead-like eyes shining
wlth a8 pholphoruoont kind of glow
in the sun—;loom—-uylng lhu-ply and
doelilvoly.

“I will not permit thls sort of thing
to go.on another day, Zeba. Your
dottage sHali He taken from you, but
it shall be made wholesome, clean,
and. brightetied by sunshine. To-mor-
‘row. the -trees shall be-cut down, so
you had better, prepare.”

At first ‘the Tndian -woman uttered:
a hm like mtotanangry snake, then

Broscliffe said, ner-

egan. “I know not from whence you | she clupod her arms about her young

> —

—

rthose necplo tn.unthoﬁty who interest |.

responded Elife, |

momndcuruiottheuﬂ.
“I have done right, ~have I mot,

| Colin?’ the girl whispered, with white

lips, “It grieves me bitterly to cause
Zeba pain, but it 18 all for her good.”

“Ot course, it is,” the “artist told
her; then both relapsed into silence,

‘until the park was left behind, and the |

‘turrets of ‘Blatrwood  church "fha
visibie beyond the top of = Milt near:

Ay a mile away.

Securing the church keys from Mr.
Vallance, the rector, they hurried up
to the gallery; and while Colin busied
himself at the bellows, Esie -selected
her music and began to play.

Never betore ‘had ‘the young man
heard. such muterly music, and sev-
eral tlmes he found himself pausing in
his occupation, and listening like one
entranced. There were songs of sad-
ness, mad melodies, the thunder of

battle, and fairy numbers, and then’]

Elsfe paused, half laughing, half cry-
ingd, for at times like these her soul
weént out to the musiec. ' X

“Beautiful, my clever little woms<
anl!” Colin said, enthusiastically. *It
you are not tired, will you play and
sing once more to me?”

“Anything you like, darling” she
replied, her eyes shining with glad‘-
ness. “I am pleased that you like my
music. I fly to it In every mood, and
find relfef. It §s too me a kind of con-
fessional, a medium through which I
communicate my joys and sorrows.”

Ernscliffe caressed her shining hair,
and looked into the misty blue eyes
that were turned up to him with in-
effable tenderness.

“There is one melody of which I am
extremely fond,” he said, “and if you
like T will sing with you. I fhink “T
can manage to do that as well as blow
the bellows!”

“I have not heard my lover sing!"
murmured Elsie.

“And you must not be too critieal,
young lady,” smiled Colin.

He turned over the music, and their
heads came very close together, so
close that My, Vallance, -who _had
quietly entered the church, and was
standing ‘n the chancel below, was
horrified. "

“This 18 ‘h# favorite J ll]udad‘\b‘,"
cnntinued the artist, pausing with the
book open at “She Walks in Byany.”

He turnod- back to the bellyws,
while Elste played the prelude: ther,
as the organ pealed, their voicas rose
in unison, and the rector llstenéd ke
one transfixed.

"She Jwalks- in-beauty, like.the night
Of cloudless climes and starry
skies,
And all that's best of dark and bright
Meet in her aspect and-her:syes,
Thus mellowed to that tender light .
Which heaven to gaudy day denfes,

*One ll:hade the (rore, one, ray the
ess
“Had hal? lmpalred ‘the :nameless

grace
‘Which ‘waves-in mry raven tress,
Or softly lightens ‘o'er her face,
‘Where ‘thoughts serenely sweet ex-
~ press
How pure, how dear, their dwelling-
place.

“And on: that cheek. and o'%er that
brow, 3
So soft, 8o calm, 8o eloquent,
The smiles that win, the tints: that
glow,
But tell of days In goodness spent,
A mind at peace with all below,
A heart whose love I8 innocent.”

The organ ceased its music, a;:d the
voices became still, but Mr. Vallance
saw that Colin Ernscliffe and Sir
John Sterne’s daughter were danger-
ously near fo each other agsin, Dim
and religious as the light was, he felt

assured of this, He heard faint whis-
pers in tones  of endearment, and:

awoke to the fact that they were
loversdn an advanced stage. He could
not einderstand t. He had known Miss
Sterne from babyhood, and never once -
had he reason to even suspect her of
anything but truth and candor in all

| things. She had held ‘in his estimation

& high place for her goodness—her
gweet charitableness — her . almost

‘| angelle qualities—and now!

. He shivered with dread. This Colin

Ernscliffe was a stranger, by her own

contedsion. Sir John was away, and
bad left Flsle to him &5 & sacred
charge. He slipped quietly out of:the
chtirch; for he could hear that
lovm“nmtuto M

The King is very particular about
his gups, in’ which respect he re-
sembles most good sportsmen.

Whether he is shocting grouse over
the moors by Ealmoral (a8 he will be

ing pheasants at Sspdringham, he al-
ways uses§ a Ivudamentally * modern-
type of gun. In one respect, however,
he remains old-fashioned—he has
never discarded the now out-of-date
hammer action. He flnds it suits him

8ibly refuses to discard it.

A good gun, practically speaking,
lasts for ever. For that reason royal
orders are few . and far between.

he does so a year before he requires
it, for it takes a whole year to make
—or “build”—the perfect weapon
used by his Majesty.

The type of gun supplied to the
King has now been standardized, and

‘is- known throughout the world. It

costs a hundred "and thirty guineas,
and bears the royal crown in gold in-
lay on the lever.
What constitutes the ideal gun?
The perfect gun, such as the King
uses, weighs just 6% 1bs. It has a 12

«| bore, a barrel length of 30% inches,

and a stock exactly 141 inches from
tip to tip. These dimensions are the

‘result of years of experience, and-fire

known, to be perfectly . right. for -a
man of medium height. Short men or
men well op in years require modifica
tions, and some old sportsmen have
two inches taken off the barrels to re-
ducé weight to its minimumn,

all The fine workmanship in the woﬂd
will not make it an efficient ‘weapon
for sport. _

The King’s guns‘are designed to
achieve the maximum -killing ef-

away, is choked - so ~that the shot

The English guns—for his Maiesty
has Irish and Seottish*weapons, too, of
course—are produced in their entirety
under one roof; and in this Yespect

& hundred men are employed on each
gun. ‘

Serve stewed prunes with grated
lemon.

Oysters are delicious when sauted:
and served on toast with creamed cel’
ery sauce.

Finely choppod candied fruit makes
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doing shortly) or whether he is shoot- |

When the King orders a gun, however, -

Unless a gun shoots wen. of contsge, ||

olency. This is attained by the 'nun-
ner in which the barréls are-' bored..

The right' barrel—the first - fired—

speads the shot wide, covering a wide |
area and enhaneing ‘the chances of'al
hit when the birds are mear. The left, |:
fired usually as the - birds -are. .well |-

travels farther; but does not spread so |
-| ’8 to become ineffectual.

they are upique. From start to finish s

an sttracuvo) garnish for a fruit salad. |
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’I!IP TOPS lavish-

before have .
- gives
HEALH and

BISCUITS. . VITALITY.

SATISFACTION

admirably, and therefore very sen-|.

Enticing Irresistible

sustainmg,- i

§
TIP TOP SUGGESTION: Before serving at table place|]
the TIP TOPS in the oven for about five minutes and

then allow to cool, then note the result.

A.HARVEY&CO LIMITED,

Manufacturers.
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START RIGHT <&
m“ ON THIS SEASON’S FISHING g’;;

wear a

Roomy and comfortab!c, made ktrong at’
every point. 'Worn by ﬁshcrmen
cverywhcrc. '

Al TOWER CO.
B_QSTON, MASS.
rzrzk;‘& SONS, ST. JOHN'S, Agents

S
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NEW ARRIVALS OF

Yo and Qiitimgs

and Overcoatings

You will find ‘these Goods a specially
‘well selected assortment. If your order
~ has not been placed, see ours before-
T ,
'GET ONE OF MAUmER’S OVERCOATS
and kwpnptheshndardyfgodhﬂ- |
ord ch&e;. Wﬂte for samplec aml
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ifuxedo Coat Sweaters

all much under price,

fat $3.95 each

Ladies’ Heavy Wool

L Coat Sweaters

-
2

only $3.00 each §
‘Ladies” Soft Wool
Pull-Over Sweaters

’ 2 the newer loose - fitting makes

y $2.50 and §2.95 each

Al-Wool
Fancy Mufflers

SHENRY BLAIR

{ 6 O 0 LEELDL 0',\0,‘101'0‘ KRR KK

. QUR WINTER'STOCK OF : -
‘and WELSH ANTHRACITE
COAL - _
Wln arrive about-August-15th.
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