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CHAPTER XXXVIIL
RETRIBUTION.

Doris screened her face with her
hands.

“Why does not he—"

She stopped. \

“Why doesn’t he come forward and
beg for forgiveness and ask you to-be-
come his little Deris again and Mrs.
Marquis?” cried Lady Despard, drily.
“Because he is as proud as you are, my
dear. What! Ask a girl as rich as &
female Creesus to be his wife when he
has only a few paltry thousands &
year; ask the girl who would scarcely
speak a word to him when he came to
wish her good-bye, perhaps for the
last time. Why, isn’t he a Stoyle, too,
and haven’t all of you got, and haven’t
all of you always had, the pride and
stiff-neckedness of the dev—ahem!—
the evil one? My dear, I am the lazi-
est soul in London, and I've registered
a vow that I'll never get excited and
warm ever anything; but really, when
1 think of you spending your days and
nights in hungering for him—"

«Oh!” murmured HBoris, and she
glided to her and hid her face on her
shoulder.

“So you do, Do you think I can't
hear you sighing long after you ought
t> be asleep, you obstinate and aban-
doned girl?" rotored Lady Despard.
“Doris, my dear, if T were only old
enough, or you wore young enough, it
would be my ploasing duty to shut you
up in your room on bread and water
till you came to your senses and con-
sented to hide your silly little head
against hig shirt-front, spoiling his
clot}hes instead of mine. My dear,
would you mind covering my dross
with your pocket-handkerchief if you
are erying.”

“I'm not crying,” said Doris, indign-
antly, and giving her a little push, but
still hinding her face. “When—when
did you hear from him last?’ she ask-
ed,.in a whisper.

“Just two months ago,” replied Lady
D;@;ard, her voice growing suddenly
gerfous. “You were too proud to ask
for-the news, or I would have told you.
He was~well then, but was going up
the country after those miserable De-
coys—Dacoits, or whatever they’re
called, and from what I've read in the
papers I'm afraid—"

Doris's hand tightened on her
shoulder spasmodically.

“Don’t pinch me, my dear. 1 didn't
send him there. Catch me! I only
wish he’d ask me to be his wife. I'd
have married either of the two men
you sent to Jericho; but there's the
way with the gods; they always 'show-
er their gifts on the unworthy and un-
grateful, and deserving people can g0
starving.”

«I wish he had,” murmured Doris;
“you ®Fould both have been happy
then.”

“No, you don’t wish anything of the
kind,” retorted Lady Despard, in-

dolently. “You would be ready to tear
my eyes out if there had ever been the

| slightest . chance. of such & thing. Oh,

you cant delude me into thinking yoeu
the gentle dove most people imagine
you, you little scorpion.”

' “And that'is all you know about—
about him?* said-Doris, timidly.

“Nearly all. I wish I knew more. I
did mention the matter to his grace at
the receptiom the other night, and he
looked rather grim and solemn, as if
the whole expedition was sentenced—
No, no, Doris, I don’t mean that!” she
added, hastily, as Boris’s hand relaxed
its hold, and she drew herself up,
white and shuddering. “No, it isn’t so
bad as that; but—but— Well— Ah!
my dear, you ought not to have let him
go.” :

Doris threw herself down again. “It
was not my fault; if—if he had said—
it he had asked—"

“Give me no ifs!” retorted Lady Des-
pard. “My dear child, no man could
have asked you anything while you
tre him as you treated Lord Cecil
after ‘the marquis’s death. You were
not a live, breathing woman, but a
marble eﬂjy, a block of ice, and you
froze him—you froze him—and cent
him to Burmah to thaw himself. Now,
I'm not going to talk any more about
him. Get on your habit, and let us go
for a ride. Thank Heaven, I love no
man, and no man loves me. Heighho!”

The footman brought in the evening
papers-as she spoke, and she took one
and glanced #t it languidly; then sud-
denly she sat up and uttered a low
ory.

Doris, who had gone to the door, but
who had not left the room, went back
to her swittly.

“What is the matter?” she asked.

Lady Despard closed the papers. "I
—thought you had gone,” she sald
“Matter ? Nothing., The pins and need-
les in my feet—"

“There is something in that paper,”
said Doris, in her low voice, her eyes
fixed on it. “Tell me what it is!”

Lady Despard hesitated a moment,
then she shrugged her shoulders.

“Well, you'd buy one and see for
yourself, so I may as well show it to
you; but—but don't imagine the worst
at once.”

She handed her the paper, and point-
ed to a letter from the seat of war.

In a few—but, alas! how pregnant!
—words the correspondent told the
story of the disaster which had befall-
en a detachment sent into the interior.
Surrounded and outnumbered by the
enemy, savages in nothing more than
in their mode of conducting warfare,
the handful of English soldiers had
fallen, as so many thousands of their
fellows in the glorious years of the
past have done, fighting to the last.
There were only the few details which
can be crammed into a column of
newspaper type; but one line stabbed
Doris to the heart.

“I am sorry to say that an aide-de-
camp—the Marquis of Stoyle, better
known as Lord Cecil—accompanied
the detachment. Throughout the cam-
paign Lord Cecil has distinguished
himself by his bravery and devotion
to duty, and by his genial and modest
disposition had won the hearts of both
officers and men. If, as there is too
much reason to fear, his lordship has
fallen with his ill-fated comrades, his
loss will be sorely felt, and he can

And the Wor»stwis“y_et to Come—

| r————— o ——

1

N

r

FOR THE
"HOLIDAY

& - 4
TAKE A KODAK WITH YOU.
Our stock of

KODAKS.
BROWNIE and

PREMO CAMERAS

is complete.

Also a full stock of Eastman
»-1 Wim, and Film Pack to fit
every size camera at
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never be replaced. It will be remem-

bred that he succeed to the historic

title just twelve months ago, and very

shortly before joining the regiment.”
to be continued.)

For Her Sake;

—OR,—
The Murder in Furness
Wood.

CHAPTER 1V.

A dinner party at Tresham Park was
always a great success. Sir Grantley
and Lady Tresham had but one
thought—the comfort of their guests.
There was no formality in the draw-
ingroom when dinner was over. There
were music and cards for those who
preferred such amusements, and the
long French windows were opened
wide for those who chose to stgp out
and enjoy the peaceful beauty of the
moonlit garden.

Lady Scarsdale, who was in one of
her most amirable moods, looked very
handsome and stately as she stood
against the long, open window, the
light flashing on her diamonds and on
her rich, gleaming dress.

When the gentlemen entered the
room, with a practied turn of the head
she looked for Peter Cameron. An al-
most imperceptible smile brought
him to her side.

“You have been talking politics,”
she said, in her Dblandest manner.
“Whenever gentlemen leave the din-
ner-table looking very much in carnest
and very determined, I know they
have been talking politics. May I asky
whether you are Liberal or Conserva-
tive?”

“I am an ardent Liberal,” he repli-
ed.

“And I am a Conservative,” she re-
joined, laughingly. “We must agree to
differ. How beautiful the moon is to-
night! Mr. Cameron, I should very
much like to speak to you for a few
minutes, if you are disengaged.”

“You do me great honor,” said Mr.
Cameron, with the politest how he
could make.

“We will walk round the lawn,” said
Lady Scarsdale, with a smile.

Mr. Cameron, while just a little sur-
prised, was delighted, for great ladies,
as a rule, had not taken much notice
of him. How beautiful this woman
looked, he thought, her gems flashing
in the moonlight, her eyes bright as
her diamonds! What a delicate frag-

rance came from the flowers she carri-
| ed! As he looked at her he thought ot!
the gentle fair-haired woman so long
dead. How many years was it since
she had clung to his arm in'the white
moonlight? But what a different world,
what novel surroundings were horo!l
His gentle wife would have been quite
out of place amid so much splendor
and wealth. ‘

Lady Scarsdale wondered a little at
the dreamy expression of her compan-'
fon’s honest face. {

will not think me intrusive, but I was
struck not so much by what you said

were alluding to the Duchegs of Stone. ‘
If you will forgive me, 1 should like

“|'to speak to you mbout the matter, I.

take the greatest interest-in you and—

at
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“I hope,” she said, gently, “that you

a8 by the tone of your voice when you .||

| | need I add?—your beautiful daughter.” | lf =
| “You ate very kind, Lady Scarsdale.” | }}

4 R

“1 _f'qdh anrp;" she said, “that
{here has been same mistake—that the
Duchess would Jever have passed over
your daughter in her invitations if she
had seen her.”

“I have been told,” ho answered,
smoewhat stifly, “that the Duke and
Duchess, in dispensing their hospital-
ity, draw the lime rather rigidly. I am
not ashamed of my origin, Lady Scars-
dale, I assure you.”

Lady Scarsdale laughed.

“There are grades and grades,” she
said. “I repeat that I am guite sure
there has been a mistake, for, if the
Duchess had eyer seen Miss Cameron,
she would-—she must admire her. You
must allow me to remedy the mistake
by introducing your daughter and
yourself to the Duchess of Stone when
she comes to Stonedale.”

“You are very kind to think of such |

a thing,” he replied, half hesitating:
“but—"

“I understand,” she interrupted—
“you have scruples. But you need have
none. The Duchess is a very noble
woman, and always ready to admit
when she has made a mistake. Your
daughter would grace any position.
You see, Mr. Cameron, I understand
perfectly the science of social politics.
I know ~ and realize the fact that,
beautiful and wealthy as your daugh-
ter is, unless she is known to the Duke
and Duchess, she is excluded from the
inner circle. The entree to Stonedale
is, in fact, the entree to the upper cir-
cles in this country at least, and cers
tainly in town also, The Duchess of
Stone is very popular in town; she is
also a great favorite with royalty, Of
course it is of the utmost importance
to your daughter—I see that plainly.”

“You are very good to take so deep
an interest in us,” replied Mr. Camer-
on., “As regards myself, I feel nothing
but a sense of annoyance; for my
daughter, exclusion from Stonedale
means much moare. I do not like to aee
the pained expression ‘on her face
when she hears, as she does continu-
ally, of the gayeties there, to which all
her friends are invited; Wut she is so
brave and true that she comes to me
always with a smiling'face, and says.
‘Never mind, father, you are worth all
the dukes and duchesses in the world.’
I must say it would be a great satis-
faction to me to see her in what I must
ctll her right place. You are so kind
and so sensible, my dear Lady Scars-
dale, that it is a pleasure to me to
talk with you. I consider it a great ad-
vantage to be able to hear your opin-
ion on the matter; and I am sure you
will realize the awkward position in
which this exclusion places me. For
instance,” he continued, “only a few
weeks since I was at a great pc;litlca.l
meeting at Edenwood, and, for a time,
1 saw and felt that I was the leading
man present. The people all looked
up to me; my words carried weight I
suppose you will laugh at me, Lady
Scarsdale, but I must own that I felt
a sensation of pride when I heard peo-
ple say, ‘That is Mr. Cameron, of Fer-
ness, one of the richest men in Eng-
land, a . man of mark.’

(To be Continued.)

T.J. EDENS,

151 Duekworth Street.
(Next t» Custom House.)

Soluble
Barrington-Hall
COFFEE

Is made in an instant in the
cup; as clear as wine and of the
strength desired by each person
to be served. No mussy grounds
—no coffee pot to clean—no
“left over” to be thrown away.
GMVEN%%!PN APPLES,
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__GRAPE P orr: o
Pre-War Patent
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DURKEE’S SALAD DRESSIN
COOKED CORNED BEEF, -
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BOLOGNA SAUSAGE.
F 6{ EGGS.

Early June Peas,
8250 don. 386, tin.
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Fashion
Plates.

GIRLS BLOUSE DRESS.

2967—As here shown, checked
brown and white suiting and white
gabardine is combined. The style is
good for serge, also for combinations
of satin and serge, gabardine and
crepe. Wash materials such as ging-
ham, linen and seersucker, are also
desirable,

The Pattern is cut in 4 Bizes: 8, 10,
12 and 14 years. Size 12 will require
4 yards of 40 inch material,

A pattern of this {llustration mail-
ed to any address on receipt of 10e
in silver or 1c and 2¢ stamps.

A COMFORTABLE PLAY BUIT.
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2942—The small bgy will be pleased
with this garment, which is comfort-
able and has roomy pockets. The
sleeve may be im wrist or elbow
length. The Pattern is good for de-
velopment in gingham, seersucker,
khaki, drill or linen.

It is cut in 4 Sizes: 2, 3, 4, and §
years. Size 4 requfres 134 yards of
27 inch material.

A pattern of this illustration mail-
ed to any address on receipt of 10¢
in silver or 1lc and 2c stamps.
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LONDON DIRECTORY,

(Published Annually)

enables traders throughout the Werld
to communicate direct with English

MANUFACTURERS & DEALERS
in each class of goods. Besides being
s complete commercial guide to Lom.
don and Suburbs, it contains ‘ists of

EXPORT MERCHANTS

with the goods they ship, and the Col-
cnial and Foregr Markets :Rey sup.
ply: also

PROVINCIAL TRADE NOTICER
of leading Manufacturers, Merchants,
etc., in the principal Previnclal Towns
snd Industrial Centrep of the United
Kingdom. ®

Businesg Cardn of Merchantr
Dealers seeking

BRITISE AGENCIES \

can now he printed under each trags
§» whick thay arc interested at & cost

aad

advertisemento from $1C to $60.
A copy of the directory wiil bo sent
by post on receipt of poste! orders for

of $& for each trade heading, Larger
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WARNER'S _
Rust-Proof Corsets!

The value in Warner’s
Rust-proof Corsgets has al-
ways been one of their fea-
tures., That is why we are
able to guarantee them to
you.

Our new models have ar-
rived and among them are
unusual values, in the lat-
est fashion lines ' such as
are here shown for aver-
age figures.

We have also many spe-
cially recommended styles
for stout figures and slen-
der—all guaranteed not to
“RUST, BREAK or TEAR”.
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We are still showing
. a splendid selec-

tion of

Tweeds

and

Serges.

No scarcify at

Maunder’s.

However, we beg fo
remind our custom-

ers these goods are
selling rapidly, and
cannof be replaced
7f the same price.

| John Mn*er,
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STANFIELD’S
WOOL

UNDERWEAR
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Tailor and Clothier, St. John's, Nild.

/

For Men and Boys,
go to Headquarters !

W e stock the most complete
range, and you cannot
better our prices.

- The cooler weather will
soon be here but it is better
to prepare now, and not wait
until you have caught cold.
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’i‘—o-day?s
Messages

ON THE HIGH SEAS.

OSTEND, Belgium, Sept. 27
Ring Albert, Queen Elizabeth a1
the Crown Prince Leopold of I
gium, are to-day on the high seas,
thelr voyage to the Urited Sta
The steamer George Washingt
ahick kad been at anchor at Cal
left her moorings yesterday
noon shortily after the Royal cou
wenat on board from a United Sta
dostroyer, which took the soverei
cut of Cstend shortly befors r
THEY LOVE DAVID,
PORTSMOUTE, Eng, ¢
vies Admiral Sir David Beatty
st night given a unigue
ment, wWhen, with forty-tw
Admirals, he was entertain
per in the Town Hall here
five hundred lower deck mar
progented with a silver cig
a token of loyalty and affoct
all the ratings in the Nav)

ELECTIONS NEXT MON'TH,
TORONTO, Bept
An official announcement that
Provineial General elections will
held on Monday, Octobet 0th,
game date as the vote on the 1
endgmm, was made this -afternoo
8ir William Hearst, Premie:
Provinee of Ontario Nominatic
will be held the previous
October 13th. The )
tions was . generally anticipatec
it was not till after ¢
Cabinet this afte
nouncement was I
REPUBLICANS RUN THE SENAT
WASHINGTON, Sept. 2
The Republicans took act
trol of the Peace Treaty proced
in the Senate to-day. By a thr
margin, the first test in the fight
being waged about the part
League of Nations Covenal
a motion by Chairmar
Foreign Relations Cc
pone for one week
some forty odd am
would relieve the U ] ¢
gervice on commissions cr
the Treaty. The formal
a fixed date, was put I
ate, after the Vice President
tained a point of order
Hitchcock, leader of th
tration forces for ratificat
& motion for indefinite consic
and it was reported on ant
cepted.

IMPROVING

af

date

LABOR CONDITION

LONDON, Sept
(Reuter’s Despatch.)—TI

port. Ministry came into exister
terday, when Sir Eric Gedd
as Minister of Ways and (
tions, the huge task of bringing
2 single control, the whole trar
of the country, Sir Erie believes
will result in economies by b
means of eliminating compet
tween the docks and the railways
hopes to eliminate empty haulas
terminal delays. Sir Eric
wrote that transport must g«
kand with housing. Visua ;
the dock laborer of the fut
in a garden city, with a branch Lal
xchange ir connection with the d
area, and putting in his free t
his garden, from which 1 1
called by tclephone tn his work a
doskn. Thia will do away wit
ing about public houses
and cramped areas of our sea
do this however, we must have
equate and quick means of cor
between the workers home and
docks. That has to be worked out

BOLSHEYIKI MASSACRE CONSIIE
ATORS.

[LLONDON,

A Bolshevik wireless despatch 1

day reporis the discovery of an an
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+ will be received at
Bowring Brothers,
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