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Destiny !
CHAPTER XXI.

THE HOCK OF TRIUMPH. 
“Shall I tell you why I asked *> 

large a sum, Lady Btazche?" he Mid, 
flinging hia cigar away and taking off 
Ms hat with an air of easy assurance. 
"I am not, I think you will admit, a 
vulgar adventurer—an adventurer

J truly, but not a vulgar one—and I 
have no wish to descend Into the con
dition of the vilest of mankind; the 
creature who exists upon blackmail. 
Lady Blanche, I have resolved upon 
asking tor this large sum of money 
from you, who can spare it so well, 
that I may be able to' leave England 

; forever. When I say forever, I mean 
what I say to the MU; I shall never 
return. The twenty thousand pounds 
properly invested wUl produce an in

come which will enable me to live in 
ease and luxury on the Continent If 
il had asked for a smaller sum, I 
should have been compelled to come 
to you again, not once or twice, but 

‘continually; that "would not have been 
pleasant for either you or me." 
j Lady Blanche flushed, and bit her
’-white Up.
* “No! Very unpleasant, rather. 
Therefore I have asked for tMs sum in 

lamp. As X say, I shall leave Eng
land; you will never see me again, 
unless yon chance to meet me by ac
cident m one of your continental 
trips—perchance on your honeymoon
With Lord Norman-----”

; A fierce flush dyed Lady Blanche’s 
lace, as he looked up, and saw the sar
donic smile in Ms eyes.

"You will be relieved of all dread 
•of blackmail, and may, if you please, 
forget that such a person as Oscar 

tymond ever existed. In time, I 
lave no doubt, you will be able to con- 
ince yourself that the little comedy 
-e enacted in the house yonder was 
ïever performed, excepting in your 

^fevered imagination. At any rate, if 
*vou cannot forget me, it will be agree
able to reflect that I shall never put
inyself in evidence against you----- "
s She stopped him with a gesture.

■ - 11 ; am not afraid of that,” she said. 
“^Srmàÿ have sunk as low—yon may 
be~what you are now, but you were
once a gentleman----- ”

"And once a gentleman, always a 
gentleman,” he finished for her, with 
a very soft laugh.

“But if I do not fear you, I have still 
to deal with your assistant-^Josine ! ” 
said Lady Blanche. e

He shrugged his shoulders.
“Josine will give you no trouble, 

Lady Blanche,” he said, with quiet 
confidence. “She will invest her two 
tho- -and pounds In a husband and 
some comfortable cafe in the region 
of t pjcester Square, and will settle 
flown into entire oblivion of Ballyfioe 
and all that occurred there. Besides, 
I think Josine has too wholesome a 
tear of your humble servant to ever 
•iream of betraying us.”

There were a few moments of si
lence, then Lady Blanche looked down 
'upon him.
: “You shall have the money you ask 

she said, gravely. How shall Itor.’
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SHE GOULD NOT 
STAND OB WORK

Bat Lydia E. Piakkam’s Vege
table Ceapeand Restored Her 

Health aad Stepped 
Her Pams.

Portland, Ind.—"I had • displace- 
Bent aed suffered so badly frem it that 

at times I could net 
be on my feet at all 
I was all run down 
and so weak I could 
not do my house
work, was nervous 
and could not lie 
down at night I 
took treatmenta 
from a physician but 
they did not help me. 
My Aunt recom- I mended Lydia B. 
Pinkham’s Vege
table Compound. I 

I tried it and now I 
1 am strong and well 
again andoe my own 
work aad I rive 

\ - Lydia E. Pinkham’s
Vegetable Compound the credit” 
-Mrs. Josnranta Kimble, 965 West 
Race St, Portland, Ind.

Thousands of American women give 
. this.famous root and herb remedy the 

3-edit for health restored as did Mrs. 
timblt.

For helpful suggestions in regard ta 
inch ailments women are asked to write 
to Lydia E. Pinkham Medicine Co., 
Lynn, Mass. The result of its long 

L txperience is at your servies.

ABE MORE BECOMING THAN
FLAT LENSES. "Xsi

The edge* of Tone Lenses do have 
not show as prominently as 
than et flat lenses. They fit in 
close to your eyes. You will find 
Tories much man becoming and 
useful. They give you a wider, 
dearer field vision. You should 
know about Tone Lenses. Let 

^ explain them.

R. H. TRAPNELL,
Eyesight Specialist.

St Joha's.
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give it to you? I do not know how I 
can draw so large an amount from 
the bank without attracting some at
tention and remark.

’Draw two checks for ten-thousand 
each,” he said, coolly; "and if any re
mark Is made, say that you are buy
ing Jewelry.”

She inclined her head.
"If you will please send them to 

this address,” he said, handing her a 
slip of paper—it was the name of a 
large London hotel—“I will wait until 
I receive them, and then leave Eng
land at once; so that, L*dy Blanche, 
we may say farewell.”

He came close to the balustrade, 
and held up Ms smooth white hand, 
and Lady Blanche touched it with her 
finger tips.

Some impulse, too strong to be re
sisted, prompted her to say, In a very
sudden whisper :

"You have no remorse, then, for 
what you have done?”

He smiled up at her, a smile of 
perfect calmness and repose.

“Remorse! Certainly not; only the 
•upremest satisfaction. For the first 
time for months I feel at ease—as If 
my self-love had been avenged and 
satisfied. Oh, you mean on that young 
lady's account,” he added, and he 
laughed softly. “No, no remorse on 
her account, either. She is too young 
to feel deeply; -she will get over this 
little disappointment very quickly. 
Josine tells me that she is good look
ing, I may presume that she is beau
tiful.” ’

“You saw her,” murmured Lady 
Blanche.

He shrugged his shoulders.
"For a moment; I did not notice her 

particularly, and I do not think 
should know her if I met her. Well, 
she is beautiful, and will soon get an
other lover. What is love? ‘Men 
have died, and worms have eaten 
them,’ as Shakespeare says, ‘but not 
of love.’ As for Lord Norman”—a^d 
his face darkened—“he and I are 
quits, more than quits, for the balance 
s in my favor, I think. Good-night, 
Lady Blanche—farewell ! I wish you 
overy happiness.”

And raising his hat, disappeared in 
the dimneis of the night

Lady Blanche shuddered as if a chill 
had passed over her.

"Bad men’s blessings are good 
men’s curses,” Bays the Spanish pro
verb, and she felt as If she had been 
banned. \

Drawing her shawl around her she 
went into the house, and the first per-- 
son her gaze fell upon was Lad^ Bet
ty, sitting pale and anxious over the 
fire, her hands clasped, her brows 
knitted.

She looked up as Lady Blanche en
tered, and tried to smile, but there 
were traces of tears in her eyes, and a 
most cruel triumph filled Lady 
Blanche’s heart.

"This woman,” she thought 
“triumphed over me a short time ago. 
She helped Floris Carlisle to rob me 
of my lover. Now It is my hour of 
triumph. They are parted forever, 
and I shall win him back.”

With this flow of unholy satisfac
tion witMn her bosom, she went to 
bed and slept the sleep of an innocent 
cMld, for the simple reason that the 
awful excitement she had undergone 
had resulted in complete exhaustion.

The morrow came, and Lady 
Blanche glided down to the breakfast 
room.

There were half a dozen persons at 
the table, and Lady Betty among them.

She looked pale and anxious, and
srried, but die flushed as Lady 

Blanche came up to her and greeted 
her with a sweet, sympathetic smile.

‘Have you heard from Miss Car
lisle?” she asked.

Lady Betty shook her head. It seem
ed as if she could scarcely find cour
age to say “No.*

"Really!” murmured Lady Blanche, 
with well-feigned surprise. "How very 
strange!”

“No, it is not strange at all!" re
torted .Lady Betty. “I did not expect 
to hear until to-night. She—she may 
not have had time to write yet."

should have thought she would 
;ent a post card,” suggested La

dy Blanche, smoothly. “We all are 
very curious and anxious, but not so 
anxious as ypu, I dare say, my dear!’

"No,” retorted Lady Betty; “1 dare 
say not!” I

A few minutes afterward she arose 
and went to her room.

Josine was standing with an open 
letter in her hand, and wiping her 
eyes.

What’s the matter, now?” asked 
Lady Betty, irritably.

Oh, miladi, I have had bad news. 
My only brother, miladi! And I have 
not seen him for years!”

“Oh!” said Lady Betty. "And of 
course you want to go at once, is that 
it?"

Josine looked hurt slid wounded.
“Ah, no, miladi, not at once. I 

would not be so ungrateful as to leave 
you so suddenly. I have written to 
tell them to let me know if he gets 
worse. If he doesn’t I shall not want 
to go, but If he does”—and she sobbed.

“Very well," said Lady Betty. "I 
hope for your sake as well as mine 
that he will get better."

Josine dropped a courtesy.
“And—and—may I ask what news 

miladi has had from Mademoiselle 
Carlisle. Pardon, miladi, if I presume 
too much.”

It is scarcely necessary to say that 
she had very carefully examined the 
letter-bag.

“There is no news,” said Lady Bet
ty, with a sigh.

Josine held up her hands with an 
expression of dismay and shrugged 
her shoulders.

"Ah, but that is bad!” she muttered 
between her teeth.

“Hold your long tongue!” exclaim
ed Lady Betty, peremptorily, “and 
leave the room.”

The morning wore away. Some of 
the party went out riding, others 
played tennis or wandered about the 
grounds, but on all there seemed to 
rest a cloud as of expectation and dis
quietude, and everybody looked for
ward to the return of the hunting ex
pedition.

A heavy weight hung upon Lady 
Betty’s spirits, and she seemed to 
count the hours that must elapse be
fore she must see Bruce and tell him 
of Floris’ sudden disappearance.

Luncheon came and went, and the 
dinner hour approached.

If the hunting party made good 
traveling it would return before dusk, 
and Lady Betty was standing on the 
terrace looking toward the road that 
wound through the park when she saw 
a horseman appear in the distance.

He was riding very hard and evi
dently urging his tired horse at its ut- 

, s most speed.
Her heart misgave her, she knew 

not why, and, like most women of her 
temperament,^she looked around for 
help and company; and at the mo- 
melt, as it she, too, had been watch
ing—-as indeed she had—Lady Blanche 
glided through the window and stood 
by her side.

“Who is that coming?” said Lady 
Betty, in an agitated voice.

“It is some messenger," she said, 
very quietly.

“Something happened!” gasped La
dy Betty.

Lady Blanche smiled contemptuous
ly.

“Why should you think so?" she 
said. "Sir Joseph has sent one of the 
men on in advance to tell them to put 
off the dinner for an hour—that is 
all."
. Lady Betty tried to smile.

“I wish I had your nerves, Blanche," 
she said, almost spitefully.

“It ^n’t a question of nerves, but 
of common sense,” retorted Lady 
Blanche, coldly. “What could have 
happened?”

“I don’t know ; we shall soon leern,"
answered Lady Betty, grimly.

The man rode fearfully hard, and 
soon passed into the road leading to 
the house; and they saw that the 
horse was covered with foam and 
nearly exhausted.

One or two others, attracted and 
alarmed by the sight of the horse, 1 
had Joined them on the terrace, and 
as the man rode up and flung himself 
ont of the saddle almost at their feet, 
one of the gentlemen ran down the 
steps to Mm.

It was Donald.
"A letter'for Lady Pendleton," he 

said, hoarsely; be was nearly as ex
hausted as the poor beast he had rid
den.

“Give It to me!” exclaimed Lady 
Betty, snatching it •

The rest drew away from her, all 
but Lady Blanche, who remained 
where she stood at her side.

Lady Betty tore the envelope open, 
and glanced at the scrap of paper In
side, then staggered against the bal
ustrade with a faint cry.

Lady Blanche, without the slightest 
hesitation, took the letter from her 
hand and read it

She did not stagger as Lady Betty 
had done; no cry escaped her lips; 
but they all noticed that she turned 
white to the lipe, a deathly white, aw
ful to see and remember.

For a moment she stood as If turned 
to stone, her eyes distended and fixed 
firmly on vacancy, her fingers clutch
ing the scrap of paper.

For a moment only, then she looked 
around and in a low, hard voice, so 
unlike her usual smooth tones, said :

"Lord Norman has met with an ac
cident; he Is In great danger.”

There was a murmur of alarm and 
sympathy as the group gathered 
around Lady Blanche.

With a piteous cry Lady Betty held j 
out her hand.

"Give me the letter! Oh! what shall 
I do? Poor Bruce! Poor Bruce! I 
can’t read it!” she sobbed. “Will 
some one----- ”

One of the gentlemen took it from 
her trembling hand and read it alSud.

Sir Joseph had written a few lines 
only, saying that Lord Norman had 
met with a serious accident, and that 
one or both of the medical men who 
were staying in the house was to come 
on to Scarfross with the necessary 
things.

He added in a postscript: "I need 
not exhort you to be careful not to 
alarm Miss Carlisle!”

As those words were read out, Lady 
Betty groaned and put her hands be
fore her face.

“Oh! what is to be done?” she wail
ed. “Do you think he Is killed?—no, 
not killed or they would not send for 
a doctor ! Where is Dr. Greene?”

Some one set off to find the young 
doctor, who was playing tennis, and 
came bounding on to the terrace alert 
and ready witted.

"What Is to be done?” panted Lady 
Betty, who, like most of her class, was 
thrown into a complete state of help
less despair.

Suddenly a shiver ran through La
dy Blanche’s frame, and, as if she had 
recovered from an awful stupor, she 
turneiT to Dr. Greene.

“There is no time to lose,” she said, 
in a low, hard voice. "Will you start 
at once, Dr. Greene? I will see that a 
conveyance follows you with anything 
you may order.”

He glanced at her white, set face 
approvingly.

(To be continued.) .
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The Heme Dressmaker should keep 
a Catalogue Scrap Seek el sir Pat
tern Cuts. These will fee teaad very 
asefwl to refer te frem thee to time-

A PRETTY FROCK FOR SUMMER.
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2*88—In organdie, batiste, dotted 
swiss, foulard or linen, this model will 
bo very attractive. It is nice also for 
crepe, gabardine, serge and other wool 
fabrics. The bolero could be of con
trasting material.

The Pattern is cut In 3 sizes: 16, 
18 and 20 years. Size 18 requires 
yards of 36-inch material. The skirt 
measures about 1% yard at the foot.

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

A POPULAR, “EASY-TO-MAKE” AND 
“COMFORTABLE - TO - WEAR’ 
MODEL.

"VST*
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THE

LONDON DIRECTORY,
(Published Annually)

ENABLES traders throughout the 
English World to communicate direct 
with___  ___
MANUFACTURERS * DEALERS 

in each class of goods. Besides be
ing a complete commercial guide to 
London and its suburbs the Directory 
contains lists of

EXPORT MERCHANTS 
with the goods they sMp, and the 
Colonial and Foreign Markets they 
supply;

STEAMSHIP LINES 
arranged under the Porta to wMch 
they sail, and indicating the approxi
mate sailings;

PROVINCIAL TRADE NOTICES 
of leading Manufacturers, Merchants, 
etc., in the leading provincial towns 
and industrial centres of the United 
Kingdom.

A copy of the current edition will 
be forwarded, freight paid, on re
ceipt of Postal Orders for 86s.

Dealers seeking Agencies can ad
vertise their trade cards for £ i, or 
larger advertisements from £8.

The London Director), 
Company, Ltd.,

K, Abefeareh Lane, London, E.C.

2509—This is Just the style for sat 
in, crepe, gabardine, foulard, silk or 
wool Jersey cloth and nice for other 
seasonable materials. The tunic 
blouse is arranged on a simple skirt 
foundation, cut in princes^ style and 
so combining an underwaist for the 
blouse. The sleeve may be in wrist 
or elbow length.

The Pattern is cut in 6 sizes: 34, 36 
38, 40, 42 and 44 inches bust measure. 
Size 38 requires 7% yards of 44-inch 
material. The skirt measures about 
2 yards at the foot

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

No.

Size

Address in full:

Name .* ..

•» •» »< »« *«.«■■» .4
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MENARD’S LINIMENT CURES DIPH
THERIA.

NOTICE, v— Correspondents 
are requested to accompany 
contributions with their REAL 
NAMES, not necessarily for 
publication, but as a guarantee 
of good faith. The editor re
fuses to accept any matter un
toss this rule is adhered to.

CHOICE GROCERIES
To tempt the appetite and 

satisfy it as well.
Chicken a la King.

Welsh Rarebit. 
Graced Spaghetti. 

Spaghetti & Cheese. 
Heinz Tomato Soup. 
Cream of Green Pea 

Soup.
Cream of Celery Soup. 

Campbell’s Soups. 
Bacon in Glass. 
Anchovy Paste. 

Lazenby’s Potted Meats 
♦ McLaren Cheese.

Elk Horn Cheese. 
Parmesian Cheese. 
Tomatoes—Glass.

BOWRING BROTHERS, Limited,
532.332 GROCERY, St. John’s.
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We are still showing 
a splendid selec

tion of

Tweed s
and

No scarcity at

Maunder’s.
However, we beg to 
remind our custom
ers these goods are 
selling rapidly, and 
cannot be replaced 
it the same price.

■x

WARM
WEATHER DRINKS. - 

Rose’s Lime Juice Cordl 
Rose’s Lime Juice. 

Morton’s Lime Juice. 
Apple Juice, Apple Cider 
Schwepp’s Ginger Ale. 

Schwepp’s
Non-Alcoholic Wines.
Sliced Peaches and 

Pineapple.-
Royal A mil Cherries. 

Preserved Ginger. 
Guava Jelly.

Black & Red Currant 
Jelly.

Shimff’s Marmalade. 
Junker Tablets. 
Sheet Gelatine. 

Libby’s Mince Meat 
(Glass).

Mushrooms in Glass.

INC
The sentiment represented by

THE WEDDING RING
suggests the selection of an article guar
anteed to be Finest Gold, good cldur, and 
made with greatcare—a ring to be found

T. J. DULEY & CO.,
Reliable Jewelers, St. John’s.

John Maunder,
Tailor and Clothier, SL John’s, JVfld.

MENARD’S LINIMENT CURES OAR-
SET nr com.

European Agency.
Wholesale Indents promptly execu

ted at lowest cash prices for all Brit
ish and Continental goods, including:

Books and Stationery,
Boots, Shoes and Leather,
Chemicals and Druggists’ Sundries, 
China, Earthenware and Glassware, 
Cycles, Motor Cars and Accessories, 
Drapery, Millinery and Piece Goods, 
Sample Cases from $60 upwards. 
Fancy Goods and Perfumery, 
Hardware, Machinery and Metal,

Jewellery, Plate and Watches, 
Photographic and Optical Goods, 
Provisions and Oilmen’s Stores, 

etc., etc.
Commission 214 p c. to 6 p.c. 
Trade Discounts allowed.
Special Quotations on Demand. 
Consignments of Produce Sold on 

Account.

William Wilson & Sons
(Established 1314.)

«hot ‘ajivnuaYe teswppf 9[q«3 
■yg ‘uopnog ‘wnri qajnqjqy 9;

MIN ARIFS UNIMENT" LUMBER-
PHYSICIANS.
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LONI
LONDON, June lgi, 

PEMBERTON BILLING j 
ALLAN.

The trial of Member of 
Pemberton Billing for a fa 
famatory libel of Maud All 
mous dancer, and of J. T, 
naturalised Dutchman w! 
produces plays here, prac 
lapsed after a -yery sensat 
ing lasting many days, 
will be known to readers 
long before this, but it is 
teresting to record that; n 
for many years has made 
lie sensation. People slot 
crowds round the various 
whence the afternopn an 
editions of newspapers we 

, ted to grab hold of early 
the latest reports in. Wb< 
ended with the acquittal of 
Billing 9f libelling Maud 
when, further, the othei 
against him were with 
scene inside the Centra 
Court baffled description 
like such tempests of cheer 
plauding have ever before 
in those almost sacred prei 
side the Old Bailey the ch^ri 
taken up and the victorioi 
ant, Perberton Billing, ha 
tically fight his way into 
car and out of the thorougl ir 
newspapers of the followin 
here appeared to universal] 
with the verdict of “Not Gi ty 
ing it striking but undei 
this the newspapers were 
with the general public 
predominating pro-Billing 
mind of the average citiz 
country the feeling remains 
is something wrong in hi 
and that while this is so 
forward action of the war ii 
peded.
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MEN OF MARK.
Fleet Street is greatly in: P- 

the news that Mr. Le Sage a; 
a title at last. The fan) 
Street editor (of the “Dl 
graph”), who is now SI, is 
have several times previoui 
ed a knighthood. He has 
journal for over fifty years 
interesting to note to-day til 
he was the first correspond 
to London the news of the 
the Prussians into Paris. H 
vigorous man, scarcely 
middleaged in appearance, 
fact that he is in the Honors 
need not imply that he is 
leave the arena: For the 
Londoner, Food Controll 
Rhondda's viscounty is t 
noted and praised in the li 
ness, fairness, and a clear 
gained him more than pub 
dence. General popularity 
lowed from a task that 1 
most thankless in the 
Lord Rhondda would not hi 
ed unpopularity- He delig 
ing big things, and solvingj 
of organization or finance 
hopeless. Having a mind 
one in a million, he finds 
and, indeed, life in using it.

KAISER AND THE U-
One who takes a great ii 

the work of Germany’s si 
tells me that he regards the K 
refusal to design the Kiel 
ity’s monument to “U-boat h

T. J. EDEI
From New York to-di 

July 6th:
20 crates NEW CAB BUG 
30 crates NEXT ONIONS. 
30 cases CAL. ORANGES. 

5 cases CAL. LEMONS.
2 cases CANTALOUPES.
3 cases GRAPE FRUIT.

TURNIP TOPS. 
NEW TURNIPS.

Black Cherries—in tins, e: 
cial.

Peaches, Lemon Cling, 2< 
tin, 80c.

Pears, 25c. tin.
CampbelPs Soups.
Libby’s Soups.

PORK T0NGI
Freshly Corned.

PURITY BUTTI
Sold only by 

T. J. EDENS.

10 barrels
NEW YORK CORNED B*Ij

1 J. EDEI
Duckworth St s»4 

Cross.


