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' THE \
Lady of the Night
mﬁaﬁg&w%s

; CHAPTER XXXVI.

A MEETING WITH SIR JOSEPH

Nora came down next morning pale
anél distrait. Misg Deborah was full of
the ball.

“We must call on Lady Ferrand,”
she' said; “we must do the proper
thing. We’ll call this afternoon.”

hen the afternoon ceme Nora
pleaded a headache, and Mir3 Deborah
went alone. She came back purring
with satisfaction,

“Very nice woman, her ladyship,”
she said; “and her husband is very
nigé, too. Sir Joseph, though not quite
a .gentleman, was very pleasant. He
toltl me all about his new venture, the
Byeworthy Copper Company, and I
have consented to take some shares.
I had a very pleasant time. Is your
head better? Cyril never had a head-
achle—but there! you’re a girl.”

“I am sorry,” said Nora. “I can't
help it. I wish I weren't!”

Eliot did not pay his duty call on
Latdly Ferrand until two days later.
He was full of pity for the poor little
woman, who logked worn and hag-
gard. She was kind to him. as she had
always been. While he was talking of
thé ball he felt his way towards speak-
ing 6t the "Lady of Night, but, alas!

Lafly Féreand could not be brought to.

any recollection of her, and Eliot had

¥ unsatisfied. -© "’ g
%g:consuméd by ‘an anxiety to’

learn something of'the beautiful girl
with whom he had danced and who
had’ 5o strangely impressed him. T6
whiom could he turn? As he wandered
about the Park and the other resorts

of fashionable society he  half-uncon-.

sciously scanned the faces of the wo-
men who drove by him or passed him
ofi the pavement, but he « juld not find
her,- He felt restless, unsatisfied, as
if - something within him were clam-
ouring for-he knew not what.

He had fallen into the habit of call«
ing at the Bartleys’ rooms in Jermyn
Street/Mearly every day, but they were
now_closed to him for ever, and he
waB oppressed and weighed down by
a génse of loneliness; it was, thete-
fore; with a feeling of relief that, some
days later,.he found a letter from Mr.
Trunion, . stating. that Miss Railton
had ‘returned to Moorcroft, and re-
qubsting him to go down thete and
lay:a statement of the proposed de-
velopment of Lonaway before her.

Glad ds hé was 'tb get his marching
orders, he was still reluctant to leave
London, which probably still held the
Lady of Night whom he so ardently
desired to meet again, and he did not
start for the West until two days
later.

He travelled by the night train and
reaehed Byeworthy early in the morn«
ing, And he walked from the station;
and,sthough he had to go out of his
wiy“to do 80, he touched at Ryall's.
AsNe entered the valley he was start-
léd7to see a large mumber of men at
work on the mine. SBhort as the time
had been, they had made great pro-
gress; shafts had been sunk, and the
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This Letter Tells How It May
be Overcome—All Mothers

i side to side as if shé wére fearful of

! close upon him, theh shé stared and

| Bllot had. jukt taken the agréement,

out s
| !‘Good-morning, Sir Joseph.”.

stféam was muddied with the water
from the pits.

He watched the men for some min=
utés, thén he went on to the house
and stood gazing at it with varied
emotions. e place lodked more
dilapidated than ever—indeed, it ap-
peared as if it Wéré unoccupied; but
as he looked at it with his heart in
his éyes.the door opened and Mrs.
Ryall came out. Eliot instantly notic-
ed a certain change in her face and
fhanner, The “make-up” was as crude
and obvious &8 of old, bt hef un-
healthy pallor showed distifictly
through the powder and the paint;
het countenance was that of & wo-
man who had given Hherself up to
drink; but éveh intefiperante could
scarcely account for her furtive man-
fer, for she emerged from the house
like a thief and paused to look from

beifig seen or seeing some one.
Instingtively  Eliot turned away,

but he stopped as if agalnst his will.

She did not eee him until she was

peered up at him.

“What do you want?”’ she said i a
thick; husky voice. “If it's Mr. Ryall
you want, you can’t see him; ’e’s very
ill—’e can’t do any business. Ah;” she
caught her breath and ahrank back,
“It’s you! What do you want? I can't
wait—I'm in a 'urry.”

She put out her hand as if to ward
him eoff; but Eliot stood almost in
front of her; he was too appalled by .
her appearance to leave her without |
a word.

“I won’t detain you a moment qu.!
Ryall,” he said gravely. “I'm sorry
that Mf. Ryall is so {ll. I have 1ot |
heard-of it” -

“Yes, yes;,” she said hturriedly. “’E
is very-ill—it’s a stroke—you can’t see
him=—it’s fio use your Waitihg.”

Bhe tried to pass him, but Elot
again detained her by a firm but pity-
ing gesture. <

“I want to ask you about your step-
daughter,” he said, “Will you tell me
where she is, if you have heard from
her lately?”’

She shook like & leaf, and her pallor
increased. so that the paint and the
powder stood out on her cheeks like
the colouring of a clown.

“She-—she’s in South America,” she
said, forcing a ghastly smile. “She’s |
married. a8 Yyou know—they're very.
happy, she and hér husband. I hear,
from them regularly. She is very.
rich.”

“Because of the money she got frof
this mine?” said Eliot gravely.

SHe seemed spéechless for a mo-
ment, then she laughed.

“Yeés, yes—from the mine! I really
can't stay any longer. I've import«
afnt business. You’ll remember that
my husband is too ill to see any one,
any one?”

She fluttered past him with uncers
tain steps, and Hliot, after watching
the vulgar wreck, went on his way.
He reached the cottage in which he
had lived as Sir Jeseph’s servant, and,
finding no one there, entered and sat
Gown to pondeér over the ruin which
had overtaken the house of Ryall.
Presently: he remembered what he
had come for, the agreement between
his father and Bif Joseph, and he went
into the inmer room, found the box in
which he had left some papers and
odds and ends, and cafmeé upon the
thing he was looking for, He put it
in his pocket, intending to read it
later on, then he lit a pipé and saun-
tered about the place—and thought of
Nora. It was well for her that she
was go far away, married and happy!

He was returning to the cottage,
when he heard footsteps in fromt of
him, and was surprised to ses that it
was Bir Joseph himself, Sir Joseph
approached the cottage almost steal-
thily, opened the door goftly, and
went in, and Eliet followed in his slow
way, Sir Joseéph Wwas not in the sit-
ting-room, and Eliot was startled at
seeing the baronet in the bedroom and
kneeling Peside the box from which

He was so surprised that for a mo-
ment stood In the doorway with-
peaking; then he sald quietly—

Bir Joseph started and turned
awiftly, his face suddenly red and as
S Moy aon be e pperi

8 n
out his hand, ik
."H"

business ‘of Mr. Trunion's®,
What decounts do you,

e | Bhe sald, but she saw watching him |
4ll the while through hek half-closed |

Sept. 14, 1914, ‘- writes:

| “My darling, iy .sweet darling, I
kpow: that in your: preocoupation you
will siles me hdd our little family and

" vgrig heaith Wil be better now that
‘our friend’ (thése réferences to Ras-

{putin are freqiiéfit throughout the

coftespondence) has seen Him.

“These telégramis cafinot be very
affectfonats, for they Havé (6 pass
throdfh thé Hands 6f SBo many officers.
You will be able to read between the
iises my love and my longiig for you.
For ever; your dearest wifla”

All these messages are couched in
the same terms of éndearment.

“My love bifd,” she writes, “God

say,” said Bir Joseph easily. “Yes,
take it With you,” He added readily.
“I must toddle back; some people to
see.”

He shook hands, &fid went off to-
wards the Hall, and Ellot looked af-
ter him with a. puzzled firown. The
least suspicious of men might well
have had doubts of the triith of Sir
Joseph’s explanation of his visit to the
cottageé, and Eliot pondere’ ovér the
incident on his way to Moorcroft.

\

CHAPTER XXXVIL
PAUL GRAHAMS SON:

He reached Moorcroft in the short
twilight of the late Season, Was ad-
mitted by Jacob, and at ofice shown
into the sitting-room which was al-
most in darkness: As he entered it
some one left it by anothér door, and
he caught sight of a skirt as the some
one passed out. Miss Deborah was
seatedl at the table; shq peéted up at
him through her spectacles, and in an
agitated voice eXélaifed

“Who is it? Who is it?”

She looked so frightened that Hljet
advahéed, and, taking her hand, “sald
soothingly——

“Pray, don’t be alarmed, madam.
My nameé {8 Eliot Graham. I have
come to see you about some business

He stopped abruptly, and his hand
closed over hers with a sharp grip,
for he saw that she was the old lady
whom he lad seen at the ball=theé
“mistress® of the Lady of Night. He
was so startled that he stood and
gazed at her, still, unconsciously,
holding her hand; and thus they both
8tood and stared at each other in sil-
gnce. It was Miss Deborah who-spoké
rst. -

“Graham! Graham'” ghe exclaimed
tremulously. “Are you—are you any
relation of Paul Grallam who went
out to Australia long, long ago?”’

“I am his son,” replied Eliot in &
low. voice. “And:yoti—you knew him?”

Miss Deborah sank- into-a chair, It
séemed as if she could not speak,
though her lips mvoed.

“Why, yes,” said Eliot, aitost fn«}.

audibly. “There is a .portrait of my
father upstairs=I saw it when I was
here a little while ago. You did know
him—were a friend———?" r

“My dear, I was—your father’s
sweetheart,” quavered Miss Debofah,
gazing at him through & mist of tears.
“We. were to have been married, but
hé was poor. My people came between
us—he went to Australia—to make
money that we might—be married.
But——"

(To be continued)
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"BABY DAVIS,

After.Influenza

5, Hill Side Villas,
Caldicat,
Nr. Newport, Moa.
March 7th, 1919,
Dear Sirs,

I am forwarding photos of my
little boy, aged 3 yeare, At 3
months I commenced giviog him
‘“Virol.""~ This is the result. I x
found it a really wonderful foed.
He is just recovering from
infliensa, and again it proves
his best food.

I strongly advise all mothers
to try it.

Yours ttuly,
J. DAVIS,
Virol 18 used in lirge. Ta-
e et
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vital

| tstic ones are schsdiled for a drastic
| fight. The’mantle of Hlijah fall§ up-

f every dead game sport recalls that

| the prophets all unite to say that Jack
f will winh the serap, and Jack 18 bea:-

| phiet save his map? The prophets

| | dead to pinoh. And 80 I wagered all

Bless you, and keep you ffomi all ill.
We are in the middle of our meal;
the children afé Chattering without
, Bease, and it i8 very @ifficult to writ"
But, she adds, “Good-bye, light of my
lite” ; ]
| 1t is at the begibning of 1915 that
the Bmpress begini to show hef hos-
tility to the Gramd Duke Nicholas,
Whom she charfgeés with usurping the
Czar’s authority afd abusing the com:
fldence reposed ifi Him. 3
It is evident {n this telegram that
ghe 18 astihg undér thé infliefice of

“our friend,” Rasputin

In June she is urging Hef husband

to have his own way. “My darling,

always be ptirshing forward.” He

_must be reminded that he is the Bm-

| peror, and have the fight to do what-
ever he pleases.

In Augist the Czar gave way, and
She réceéived the news of the Grand
Duke’s suppression with an ottburst
of joy. !

“I cannot fiid words to tell you how

shown so much decision, and it will
not bé long before its fruits bécome
apparent.

“Good night, my fay of lght I
await your kisses with impatience.—
Sunny.” %

The note of insistellds on the ‘antc-

and aghifi;

Shottly before the énd "“Raspuiin
Wais advising the Caaf t5 Glose the
Duma, and weé find the Empress wiit-

rock.” :

In the following May it is from hLer
prison that she addresses him:

“We have now been.  here three
weeks” (she writes on May 8). “It
has been raining &ll day. Marie has
been writing sacred texts. Nicholas,
as usuAl; has beénh reading the Bible
and the gospél for the day.

“Baby (the Csarevitch) has hyrt his
knee. 1 héve put Him into Marie’s
bed. . His sisters will sleep on mat-
tresses on the floor in the next foom.”

“The last letter is dated July 16, the
tiay béfore that on which she and the
Imperial family were murdeted.

“A grayish morning, bt clear suh-
shine later. . . . I have been play-
ing bezique with :Nicholas.”

THE PROPHETS.
" The wise old

s ¢ prophets of the
! .ring now figure

in the daily nets,

and they explain,

i  Jike - everything,

| why Carp will

Al win or why nhe'll

lose. T hecee

- gevenith sons f

gevetith sons are

always here to

s L e WPy ‘guide us right,
X i whenever pugil-

on the Wise men of the rng and

prophet-éering has its sting, For if

el in the fight, how shall each pro-

told me, years ago, that Willard had a
ledd pipe cineh, and - aftér 8even
rounds or 8d, poor Jack would be too

my nieats, aoccording to the prophets’
réde, and when the winners got their
‘beans my bank account was gome to
seed. The prophets said, in. days of

blows, and he would knock Fitzsim-

Snows. And so, to bet on Jim’s sue-
Cess, I put.my watch 'and cow fh
s0ak; conceive my subsequent dis-
—I never was so badly broke. I

~not bet on' Jaek or Oarp, no
the prophets say; while

ef Il tune my harp, Bndf s B
5 £ e W R e e LB T
¥ : Address In full:— : ;

b de $o wb o; l"f.l',.‘,flo‘f.l .A .. |

herry lay

full is my heart. You have never|

cratic power of the Czar recurs again |’

ing. to her husbard to be “firm as a

| Bouse, who identified the burglar as

Having entered her Bédrooth Whils she
Was in bed. : % J
She made a pretence of sleeping,

#yelids, ;
Then came the youthfiil barristér’s
turn, :
“Madam,” he began, “what time
it when you saw tHe prisonér in your
foom?”

ihg,” came the feply.

“Was there a light inh the room?”

l‘No‘ll /

“Could you see your husband at
Your side?”

“NQ.'.

The lawyer frowned Iimpressively;
and shot a side glance at the JUry as
He fairly thundered: “Then please,
madam, explain haw it was yoi 68uld
See the prisoner yet not #8886 yous
Husband?”

“My husband,” was the quiet an-
Bwer, “was at his club.”

i‘ashion :
_Plates.

A “TRIM” AND SIMPLE HOUSE OR
WORK DRESS.

Pattern 3617 is here attractively fl-
lustrated. It is cut in 7 Sizes: 84, 36,
38, 40, 44 and 46 inches bust measure.
A 38 inch size will require 61 yards
of 27 inch material.

{ mohair, repp and poplin afe seérvice-

, thé skirt at the foot is about 2 yards.
|

old; that Oorbett was the prince of |

Figured percale with handing, pip-

ing or folds of a plain constra;&nx

color would be pleasifig for this,
Gingham, chambrey, lawn, sateen,

able and appropriate. Thé width of

A pattern of this illustration mail-
ed to any address on receipt of 15¢. in
silver or stamps,

A STYLISH ONE.PIECE DRESS.

“About two o'elock in the morn-|

¥
=% {
Pattern 3618 was employed for this

1
0 itich
bardine,

mons cold, among Nevadd's ghastly with

x.n 4 s o KL SCTN

For vor

esign. It is cut in 8 Bizes: 16, 18 and |
year size will ‘d |

Now that we anticipate having FINE WEATHER,
YOU are no doubt making arrangements to spend
YOUR HOLIDAY at YOUR FAVOURITE RESORT,
but to make that holiday enjoyable YOU will require
a wellsfilled Hamper of Good Things. WE CAN SUP-
PLY YOUR NEEDS, as we carry a choide assortment
of the necessaries required,

|’K Few Spggaétions

Marmalade, '

’i . TINS: Ouwl!olt Tea. %
Camp Ratlon. | & W.Coffec, =~ | Fraiis (tns). '
Coffee gllonee. Janis (asstd.),

Whitehouse Coffee, | Flckles,

Libby’s s A Saucess
Carnatio ardines.
t. Chﬂh!% iobstar. )
%-m Cheesd (tifis). )
o Butter (tins), '
CREAM-—

Bacon (glass)." -,
Supér Creaim.

Bofled Ham— ;
s'd Meaf Pastes. |« Nestle’s, Machine sliced.
| m— e

'BOWRING BROTHERS, Ltd.,

GROCERY.

\
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Exclusive
Wedding Gifts!

For those who prefer to give &
Wedding Gift that is distinctive
and of real value, the selections
we have to offer yéu cannot fail
to appeal to . your individual
taste. Our stock of Wedding
Gifts is specially selected so that
your gift is exclusive as well as
beautiful and lasting.

T. J. DULEY.& CO.,
Limited.

The Reliable Jewellers and
Opticians, .

S

“() 15 jo o

Do c o
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KARL S. TRAPNELL, Opt,

Eyesight Specialist,
307 Water St.

Testing Hours:
10-1 2.30-6.

Evenings: By Appointment,
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is real English Breakfast Tea
of Exquisite Quality and Flavor.

JOHN P. HAND & CO.,

Phene 761.
" W.lod ytt
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On the réntal plan, one house situated on Milltary. Road, 999
lease, ground rent only $15.00 per year. THhis§ ‘house has
been fitted up with all-modern improvements, has a large

hop;-and is a good stand for an Ice Cream Parlor; has & nice
skyard with entrance gon Knight Street. Possession given

hotse on Fleming Street (frechold), plistered all
le. all ‘moderd  appliances. Other property situated
rent parts of the ocity. L AR

houses on in first class condition,

g 9 the other 6; fitted up with all modern
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