et e s S 0 T 8 e 7 RN 555 S 1

i0R [

Victory After Many Defeats.

CHAPTER X.

A FOOL.

“Very good indeed,” assented Per-
cy.  “I always take a little soda wa-
ter with mine. /It's the fashion now.”

He pushed the siphon towards
Sampson, whom he did not wish to
get quite drunk; and
Sampson -condescended to take
-of the chastening soda.

speechlessly
some

“You are paying a visit to town for
a little change, Mr. Burridge?’ said
Perey, in his silkiest and mest in-
‘gratiating manner,
said Sampson, with a know-

“I'm up .on.a. little spree,

‘“Yes,”
ing nod.
and T've earned it, too; for the gover-

nor keeps me pretty close. He doesn’t |,

likes
to see a young fellow on the tread-
mill all the time. But all work and no
play makes Jack a dull boy, eh, -mis-
ter?”

believe in anything but’ work;

“I cannot imagine you dull at any
time, Mr. said Percy; and
nodded again.
“You appear to he one of those men
who are always capable of enjoying
themselves.”

Burridge,”
Sampson winked and

“That’s me,” said Sampson, with

immense self-satisfaction. “I'm on

the spot all the time; everything

comes easy to me from—from dancing
to cockfighting.” uy'élm
“I very much regret-that your plea-

sure should have _been temporarily

spoiled to-night,” said Percy sym-

pathetically. “It was a most unpleas-
but for

derful self-restraint and command ‘of

ing incident, and, yvour won-

your temper, it might have ended
seriously.”

Sampson’s face grew redder, and
he pushed his lips out angrily.

“Yes, I'd have knocked his blessed
Eeml off if it

hadn’t been for.ladies

being present,” he said. “Of course

he did it on purpose. It was a dis-

tinct shove. And he knew me right

enough. I saw it in his eye; but
he pretended that he didn’t.”

Percy shook his head in reprehen-
sion of Darrel’s conduct.
must admit,” he said; “and I am not
surprised at your resentment. I think
you behaved admirably,

Iet me see, you and Mr. Frayne come
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gestive. system gets into when the
liver: becomes sluggish  apd ' the
_bowels constipated. The poisonous
- waste matter is thrown back into the
“ blood stream and.finds its way mto
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from the same place, Summerleigh?”

“Of course,” assented Sampson
thickly. “My governor manages the
Court estate—but I thought you said
you knew me?” he broke off, with a
touch of suspicion. i

“Quite so0,”
“And no doubt there is "an old griev-

said Percy
ance between you and Mr. Frayne?”

Sampson jerked his head cavalierly.
“Oh, we've never liked -each other,” he
“we used to fight as boys. He
thinks 'a precious sight too much of

said;
himself; vou might be dirt under his
feet by the way he treats you. But
I'll be even with him some day,” he
added threateningly.

said

“I am

“I am quite sure you will,”

Percy, with an admiring smile.
ruite sure you would prove a match
1 should not like to have

Burridge; no,

‘or any one.
vou for an enemy, Mr.
mdeed!”

swelling -under
big head
under his
heavy lids at the pale face, which
was now beginning to float hazily in
Percy saw that the man

Sampson, visibly

:his flattery, wagged his

solemnly, as he peered

nis vision.
would soon be asleep, and he stealth-
ily filled Sampson’s glass with a ver)
‘ittle champagne and a great deal of
soda.

He must be quick, if he wanted tr
zot anything definite out of the tips)
Jool.

“l am rather a judge of character
Ir. Burridge, and I should say, from
ny know]édge of yvou, that you coulc

Yide your time and wait until you
*ould strike home.”

“That’s me,” said Sampson, banging
iis fist on the table and startling the
imid waiter, who was dozing behin«
he screen at the other end of th:
oom. “I can wait until the psychs
—psycho—what d'yeu: call it?—mo
1ent, and then come down a crasher
And that’s what I'm going to do witl
Darre

1is royal highness, Mr.

Trayne.”

: ' voice
“Mr. Frayne behaved very badly, I|

Mr. Burridge. .

“Yes,” said Percy, lowering hi

impressively. “I understanc
that you have him in the hollow o
hand, Mr.

{ I have

vour Burridge?”
,” said Sampson, opening hi:
uge fist and closing it slowly witl
an air of malignant satisfaction.
“You know something?’ Percy in-
sinuated confidentially.
Sampson nodded and leaned for
“Look  here,”
thick whisper and breathing heavily
‘if my father liked,
up the Fraynes, swallow ’em bod)

ward. hegsaid, in

he could smasi
and bones. They're rotten, rotten t«
have been for
the funny thing is, that that old fool
Sir Anson,
my father is one «of the leary omnes

and he can keep his mouth shut. Anc
so can 1.”

_the core; years, anc

don’t know it. You see

He winked with an as-
sumption of acuteness and discretion
which would have amused the cynigal
Percy 'if he had not been so intent on

his purpose.

“Your father holds all the mort:

gages?” he said, in a still lower voice

“He does,” replied Sampson signifi-
'cantl,v. “He could come” down upon
‘em at any moment. I know,
I'm in the office——"  He stopped
suddenly; smitten by a half
sciousness of his  foolish communi-
cativeness to a comparative stranger,
yawned, stretched his arms and rose
unsteadily. Im confounded sleepy
somehow,” he said. “I shall be all
right if T have a five minutes’ snooze.”

because

con-

ed *his aim, and poured some of the
‘wine on the table. With a foolish
laugh he sank back on ithe seat his
‘head fell forward, and in a little less
than ‘a2 moment he was tast asleep.

ing Percy rose, and aeating mmself
Im unpleasant eompanim leaned

; “his lnnd; Iolaod on his knee

smoothly.

He attempted to fill his glass, miss- |

With ageature ot disgust and loath- i1
ln an a.rmehalr at some distance trom {

back with closed eyes, bis legs cross- |||

mights.
young children and a .
Asthma. smduwmllorw"m

heavily handicapped. He was the son
of a man with an evil reputation, a
man who, but for his rank, would
have been outlawed by society.

He and his father were hideously
poor. They literally lived from hand
to mouth, and they were always in
debt. Lord Standish enjoyed quite a
reputation among his boon compan-
ions for dodging writs and bailiffs.

Most young men in Percy’s position
received assistance from their fathers.
Percy's' was of no use to him; he
must rely upon himself. In only on@
direction could he look for help, in
the direction of Lady Westlake.

From early boyhood he had regard-
ed himself as her heir, but Cynthia,
che girl from Summerleigh, had come
o Belgrave Square, and -Percy knew
hat in all probability Lady Westlake
would leave her large fortune to Cyn-
hia, and that he might consider him-

elf. lucky if he were menticned in
e will.

If Cynthia were out of the way, if
e could only oust her from Lady
would in all
the Griffin’s

for there was no one else to

Vestlake’'s favor, he
ikelihood come in for
noney;
~vhom she could leave it. She was
he last woman in the world to be-
He had at one

marrying Cynthia

jueath it to charities.
ime thought of
imself. But he was astute enough
o feel that his chances of doing so
vere small; for, with all her inno-
*ence and inexperience, Cynthia was
inick-witted, and, he knew, had in-

tinctively taken his true measure.
3esides, she was in love, or was go-
ng to be, with Darrel Frayne.

that night,

'nd had seen her eyes melt as she

Percy had watched her
nrned them on Darrel.
He had determined to prevent their
narriage, by fair means or foul. The
‘evelation.of the parlous condition of
he Fraynes' affairs, which this tipsy
20l. had made, rendering the break-
1g off of the proposed mateh quite
asy. Perey had only to go to lLady
7estlake and make her acquainted
cith all he had learned that night to
cnder the
npossible.

threatened engagement

He would  go round to
‘elgrave Square to-morrow and put

v spoke in Darrel Frayne’s wheel.
He flung his cigarette in the grate,

ose and took up his opera hat and
wercoat; he had no intention of wak-

ng Mr. Sampson Burridge, had no

nore need of him, and sincerely
trusted that he would never have the
misfortune to meet him again.

With scarcely a glance at the
heaped-up form on the settee, he had
veached the door,

when suddenly

there flashed across his mind one of

those 1deas which come 8o frequently

‘0 clever men like Percy Standish. It
nad sent the blood to his face, his
pale eyes gleamed, his thin lips drew
together tightly. He went back -to his
chair and pondered, turning over the
idea this way and that, enlarging, de-
veloping it.

‘When his little scheme was round-
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| less.red, he

son with a little lhndder of disgust
clutched the huge ghoulder and shook

him roughly; then, as Sampson woke
slowly with‘heav'y writhings of his
limbs, Percy slipped into the chair,
beside the table, as if he had not
moved from it.
“Eh, what's the
Sampson,

yawned
stretching himself. “Oh,
there you are, mister! 1 thoughf I
was in bed. What were we talkin’
about? Blessed if I didn't = fall
‘asleep!”

Percy saw that his snooze had par-
and Knew

time?”

tially sobered Sampson,
that he must be treated warily.

“It is getting late, Mr. Burridge,”
Vh‘e said; not suavely now, but gravely.
“I think we had better go to bed.”

said Sampson,
He stretched out
his hand toward the champagne bot-

“Right you are!”

,with another yawn.
tle, but Percy drew it away from him.

“If I were yvou I wouldn’t drink any
If you

more to-night, Mr. Burridge.

will forgive me for saying so, you
have an inconvenient and rather dan-
gerous habit of talking too freely
when you have taken too much wine.”

“Eh, what?”

comfortahly, as he noticed the change

demanded Sampson un-
in the manner and tone of his com-
“What have I been sayin’?”
Perey shrugged his shoulders with

panion.

an affectation of reluctance.
“Well,

you have been talking rather openly

of the affairs of Sir Anson Frayne.”

if you insist, Mr, Burridge—

Sampson’s mottled face grew rather
screwed up his eyes,
pursed his thick lips, and peered sus-
piciously at Percy's now serious
countenance.
He tried . to

happened, how

what had
that he
should be hobnobbing in this familiar

remember
it chanced

fashion with a stranger, and what he
but his
short as it was, had acted as a sponge,

had said to him; slumber,
and hat_l wiped from his memory, at
cny rate, for the present, all but the
faintest records of their conversation.

“\,'ou'\'p forgotten, I see,” said Per-
cy, still ,gravely. ‘“Mr. Frayne, who
‘i a friend of mine, had an altercation
with you outéi(le the Savoy

“I rementber,
Sampson.

“Quite so. It

seriously for you, for

curse” him'" growled

might have ended

you were not
quite yourself. Mr. Frayne is - a
friend of mine, and I got you away
before the police came up. You ask-
ed me to come to your hotel here and
inzisted upon having some more
You had already hﬂd. quite

And Mr. Burridge, wine, es-

affécts

wine.

enough.
pecially champagne, men  in
various ways. So’me it renders secre-
tive, it loosens the tongues of others:
Outside the Sav-

shouted

It loosened yours.

oy you had said, or, rather,

several_ things relating to the - pri-
vate affairs of the Frayne family—"'

(To be Continued.)

Dr. de Van’s Female Pillg

A reliable French regulator; never fails. Thesc
bls are exceedingly % owerful in regulating th
generative portion of the female system. Reiu...
all cheap imitations. « de Van’s are sold at
#5 a box, or three for $10. Mnﬂed to any address
Yha Scobell Drng Co.. % Tatharines. Na*
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Targips.
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ed on' and nea.tly completed he rose, v
|| and approaching the -snoring . Samp- |

' COLUMBIA RECORDS,

By BILLY

WILLIAMS,

3 The Famous English Comedian.

10 in. Double Discs, 75c

1564—Here We Are Again.

—When Father Papered the Parlor.
15665—1'm the Man That Buried Flanagan.

—I've Found Kelly,

1566—Let’s Have a Song on the Gramophone.
—I'll Lend You My Best Girl
1645—Where the Crowd Goes.

—Wake Up, John Bul
1655—You're the One.
—Rosetta.
1656—Don’t Go Out With
—Mrs. B.

B

Him To-Night.

1728—Why Can’t We Have the Sea in London?
—My Lass From Glasgow Toon.

1751—I Don’t Care,
—Let’'s All Go Mad.

1752—1 Do Wish That I Was a Ladies’ Man.
—Take Me Back to U. S. A:

1853—1 Never Heard Father Laugh So Much Before.
—I Keep on Toddling Along.

1855—Cohen.

—All the Silver From Silvery Moon.
1978-—Wait "Till I'm as Old as Father.

—Where Does Daddy

Go When He Goes Out?

1979—1t's a Grand Old Song is Home, Sweet Home.
—The Kangaroo Hop.

1980—It’s Mine,
—Molly MciIntyre.
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The Canada Life.

In"each of the past

four years the Canada Life

has earned a LARGER SURPLUS than ever

before in its history.

Favorable mortality,

7

and low expenses, the re-

& sult of good management, have helped.

C. A. C. BRUCE, Manager,

St. John's

We own and offer for sale in lots to

suit purchasers, a

block o’

Harris Abattoir

Company,

6 per cent. Bonds,

Interest is payable
and August.
$1,000.

Limited,

due 1st February, 1928.
half yearly, 1st February

In denominations of $100, $500 and

The Bonds are secured by a first mortgage on

all the property and ot

her assets of the Company.

These assets are valued by the Canadian Apprais-

al Company at nearly
the bonds outstanding.

three times the amount of

Net Profits over a term of five years average

nearly four times the
the bond interest.

amount necessary to pay

Price 100 and aecrued interest, yielding a full
6 p.c. on the money invested.

Circular giving full
upon application.

particulars will be sent

F. B. McCURDY & CO.

MEMBERS MONTRE

AL STOCK EXCHANGE.

C. A. C. BRUCE Manager,

St. John’s,
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“To be burnt out
Why not fend o

none but the sufferers fully know'
ff such a dreadful calamity by in-
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The Hom= Dressmaker should keep
s Catalogue Secrap Book of our Pat-
tern Cuts. These will be found very
usefal to refer to from time to time.

9554—A PRETTY LINGERIE MODEL

Ladies’ Corset Cover.

This design is made with surplice
fronts, and finished with a peplum o
skirt piece. The neck edgeris in point-
ed outline. The model is suitable
for lawn, nainsook, dimity, cambric,
crossbar muslin, erepe or silk. The
fronts may be embroidered and the
trimming may be of lace or embroid-
ery edging and insertion. The Pat-
tern is cut in 6 sizes: 32, 34, 36, 38, 40
and 42 inches bust measure. It re-
quires 114 yards of 36 inch material
for a 36 inch size.

A pattern of this illustration mailed
to any address. on receipt of 10c. in
gilver or stamps.

9549.—A\ SIMPLE LINGERIE MODEI

Ladies’ One Pic¢ce Night Gown.

This plain but none the less at-
tractive design - was developed in
French nainsook, - with embroid
for a finish. Crossbar muslin with
lace, or lawn with embroidery or lace
insertion and edging, would be equall)
effective, The design is also suitable
for cambrie, crepe, or silk. It is cut
with kimono sleeve and in round necl
edge. The sleeves are short, and the
plain lines of the model conform t«
prevailing “styles. The Pattern is cut
i 3 sizes: Small, Medium, and Largs
It requres 3 yards of 36 inch materi «'
for a Medium size.

A pattern of this illustration mailed

to any address on recelpt of 10¢, in
SIIVET o Stamps,

PATTERN COUPON.

Please send the above-mentioned

pattern as per directions given below.

Address in full; —

N.B.—Be sure to cut out the illus-
tration and send with the coupon,
carefully filled out. The pattern can-
not reach you in less than 15 davs.
Price 10c. each, in cash, postal nkb.

or stamps. Ad {-
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More nght.

Our new 40 mdle power lamp can
supply more light at less cost than

| any other system of Artificial lighting.
: Thhltmpiaesmcmlyaedgnedfor

‘our new ten-cent Slot Meter.
Dl‘op ten cents in the slot, and the
P will run for 32 ho\u'l, slrly
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