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CHAPTER XXVI,
“Willful Murder.”

The squire looked at him and the
decanter; but his gentle nature found
some excuse for him.

“My poor fellow!” he said. “But
this will not help you,” and he pointed

“to the brandy.

“No, I know; but—I'm upset, I'm
dreadfully upset. This—this murder
business——"

The squire sighed deeply.

It was the
gudden shock that struck my poor
girl down. There is some hideous
mistake, some dreadful mystery! It
is impossible that he can be guilty!”

“He—he didn’t deny it,” said- Bart-

ley Bradstone, sullenly.

“My brain is in a whirl.

The squire looked at him with sad
surprise.

“You do not think him guilty?” he
said.

“I? Oh, no; certainly not,” was
the quick “But—but—of
course it's a mystery. I—I wish it
had happened at some other time.
Curse it! It will never be found out.”

response.:

“Yes, it will be found out,” said the
squire, solemnly.

He took two or three turns across
the room, his hand to his brow; then
he stopped suddenly.

“Why, I remember! It must have
occurred while you were on your way
to The Maples. Did you hear noth-
ing? = The glade is not far from the
drive.”

Bartley Bradstone was putting on
his overcoat, and stopped with one
arm in the sleeve. 4

“Who, 1?” he eiclaimed, indignant-
ly. “What do you mean? What do I
know about it?” Then, recalled to
himself by the squire’s look of sad
astonishment at his tone, he contin-
ued, more quietly, “For Heaven’s sake

don’t get me mixed up in the business; |
| that—that would make it bad for Oliv-|

ia, you know. I don’t know anything
about' it, I—I cut across the park
in the other direction.”

“With the carriage?” exclaimed the
squire,

“No, no, I didn’t take a carriage;
didn’t I tell you? I thought I should
save time by running across the park,
and—and I wasn’t anywhere near the
gpot, I'm glad to say. They can’t
force me to attend the inquest and all
that, can they?” he asked, averting his
face.

' The squire shook his head.

“No, as you know nothing about it,”
he said.

Bartley Bradstone drew a breath of
relief.

“That’s all right!” he said. “Olivia
would be awfully cut up if I got mix-
ed up in this wretched business. It
would make her worse than she is.”

“She can scarcely be worse,” said
the poor squire, sorrowfully.

“She’ll get over it,” said Bartloy
ﬁradatone, putting on his hat. “It’s
—~—it’s the shock, and all that. I’ll go
now, I think, Give her my love, and
tell her I'll come and see her direct-
We'll get away the
moment she is strong enough; the—
the change will do her good. If it
hadn’t been for their dragging that

ly they’ll let me.

fellow Faradeane here we should have |,

been miles away by this time, con-
found it!” ;

He passed into the hall and beckon-
ed to a footman who was passing.

“Let him come with me, will you,
squire? It’s—it’s dark, and I'm up-
set and nervous, It's enough to drive
a fellow out of his mind.”

The squire motioned an assent to
the servant, who brought his hat and
a lantern.

At the hall door Bartley Bradstone
paused, and came back to where the
squire stood, looMing vacantly and
sadly out at the silent night.

“Don’t—don’t tell anybody I walk-
ed over to The Maples unless you're
obliged,” he said, with forced care-
lessness. “These police fellows are
always too ready to get a gentleman
mixed up in the business, and they’d
make a mountain of a molehill, and
want me to appear at the trial, and
all that. Good-night,
to—to—my wife.”

He held out his hand, with his rest-
less, bloodshot eyes fixed on the
squire’s boots, and as the old man
took it, he noticed, in a dull way, how
cold and clammy it felt.

The door closed on Mr. Bartley
Bradstone and his protector, and the
squire went upstairs again.

As he approached the door, he could
hear his darling’s voice talking wild-
ly and incoherently, and the doctor
met him with a grave face.

Give my love

“She is delirious,” he said, gravely,
“Has Mr. Bradstone gone?”

They entered the room. Olivia was
lying in Bessie's arms, her eyés open
and staring, a torrent of words
streaming from her feverish lips.

“Bessie! Bessie! Save him! He is
not guilty! My love commit—mur-

der! Ha, ha!” and her wild laughter
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rang through the room. “He’s 80 godd
and gentle! They are mad, mad, mad!
Take me to him, father; take me to
him! It is my place! I tell you that
if all the -world pronounced him
guilty, I would love—love—love him!
He is innocent! Father, don’t let him
take me away! No! Let me stay!
Hide me from him! I hate him! I
hate him!”

“What does it mean?”’ moaned the
squire, piteously.

“It means just nothing,"' replied the
doctor, who had watched beside many
a delirious patient, and was as dis-
creet and silent as the grave. “Pay
no attertion. Who’s that?”

It was Aunt Amelia’s voice at the
door, begging to be admitted.

“Miss Amelia can do no good. Keep
her away, please,” he said, quietly;
and the squire persuaded her, weeping
bitterly—for Aunt Amelia’s heart was
sound, though her head was flighty—
to go back to her own room.

long it seemed!—the three watched
beside the fever-stricken girl, listen-
ing to her delirious cries; but toward
morning they grew less wild, and as
the dawn broke they ceased altogether
and she lapsed into a deep sleep.

The"' doctor’s grave face cleared. .

“Thank God!” he said, with a long
breath of relief. -“Go and lie down.
squire; the worst has passed. We
shall only have to fight against the
weakness and exhaustion now. But
mind,” he added, as he gently forced
the squire out of the room, “keep Mr.
Bradstone out of the way, and don't
mention his name before her. There
must be no excitement.”

The squire asked if he should send
to Wainford for a skilled nurse; but
the doctor shook his head.

“No,” he said, decisively. ~ “You
could not get a better than this girl.
Bessie, and—nurses talk,” he added,
under his breath.

The morning can;e and the long
day passed. The hushed household
moved about on tiptoe and spoke in
whispers. Almost every hour, as he
had promised, the squire sent word to
Bartley Bradstone; Olivia was lying
in the sleep of unconsciousness.

About six o’clock in the evening
Bartley Bradstone entered the 1lib-
rary, where the squire sat, his head
resting in his hands.

“I—I couldn’t stop away any long-
er,” he said, sinking into a c¢hair.
“How is she now?”

“Just the same,” replied the squl‘re,
looking at his white face, pityingly.
“She lies now like one dead, indeed—"

Bartley Bradstone groaned and
wiped his forehead.

“I've spent a wretched night,”- he
said; “wretched. I suppose  you've
heard the news?’ he asked, suddenly.
The squire shood his head.
“They've held the inquest and
brought in a verdict of willful mur-
der against Faradeane.”

The squire sprang to his feet, then
dropped down again.

‘_‘They must be mad!” he exclaim-
ed, tremulously.

“I don’t know anything more than
I've heard,” said Bartley Bradstone.

up, and he—he just behaved as he did
here. Wouldn't say anything, or gh'e
any explanation. What were they to
do, under the glrcﬁmnuncés?" e S
The' squire. let his hand fall upcn
the table. - -

All through the night—and how |

kg 3 wmlld ltlke my life upon his}|
inpocence!” he said, solemnly. . 5 o

“Things look black against him.”

“I care not how black they look,”
responded the squire. “I know that
Faradeane is incapable of such a
crime.”

As he spoke the door opened.

“A gentleman wishes to see you,
sir,” said the bhtler; and as the
squire made a motion of assent, a
short, commonplace-looking man,

_dressed like a well-to-do farmer, en-

tered.

“Good-evening, sir,” he said, quiet-
ly and respectfully. “My name is
McAndrew, ‘detective, from Scotland
‘Yard. I've got charge of this case.”

The squire waved him to a seat and
leaned back wearily.

“Why do you wish to see me?” he
asked.

“Yes, we know nothing about it,”
said Bartley Bradstone,

The detective looked at him as if he
had not noticed the presence of a
third person, and bowed.

“Certainly not, sir; but I called to
pay my respects and to ask a few
questions. You've heard how the
verdict of the coroner’s inquest has
gone, sir?” addressing the squire.

“Yes.”

“Well, sir, I don’t attach too much
weight to coroners’ verdicts, but this
seems reasonable enougﬁ. There's
the fact of the prisoner’s presence on
the scene, and the revolver with his
name engraved on it being found near
the body.”

“That's very bad,” remarked Bartley
Bradstone.

“Yeg, .8ir, very bad, as you say,”
assented Mr. McAndrew; “but I'm
not quite satisfled yet. I've seen the
prisoner, and swatched him through
the inquest. - And—I've had a good
deal of experience, Mr.
doesn’t look guilty.”

“He is not guilty!” said the squire,
earnestly.

.

Vanley—he

“He’s a friend of yours, sir?”’

“He is,” assented the squire; *‘a
very dear- friend.”

Bartley Bradstone shot a glance of
jealousy at the sad, worn face,

“Just so, sir; then ‘you can tell me
something about him—who he is and
so on.”

The squire passed his hand across
his brow.

“I—I’m afraid I cannot,” he re-
plied; “L-know - mothing about Mr.
Faradeane, excepting that
here; to é, cottége called The Dell, a
few months ago.

“When, sir?”

“In May; and that he is distinctly
a gentleman, and incapable
crime laid to his charge.”

“That’s it, sir,” said the detective;

he came

of the

“Mr. Faradeane is a gentleman, as
you say, and I've never in all my ex-
perience known a real, genuine gen-
tleman commit a crime of this kind.
In the heat of the moment—in a sud-

instance—a
But this was

den fit of jealousy, for
gentleman might do it.
premeditated.”
that?” said
Bartley Bradstone, sharply.

(To be Continued.)
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“My man ‘was there and—and told me 1 §
what passed, They had Faradeane |

Mr. McAndrew nodded respectfully.
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Fashion Plates.

: The Home Dressmaker should kess
a Catalogue Scrap Book of our Feé

tern Cuts. These will be found verr
useful to refer to from time to time

. A STYLISH DRESS.

1824 — Taffeta, serge, gabardine,
nun’s veiling, satin, velvet and broad-
cloth are well adapted for this design.
The waist may be finished without the
cape collar. The sleeve is close fit-
ting from elbow to wrist. The skirt
is fitted with deep pockets, and is
gathered under the belt.

The Pattern for this model is cut
in 6 sizes: 32, 34,-36, 38, 40 and 42
inches bust measure. It requires 7%
yards of 44-inch material for a 36-
inch size. The skirt measures 3%
yards at the foot.

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

A POPULAR MODEL.

1831—Middy Suit for Juniors.

Linen, galatea, voile, khaki cloth)
gingham, chambrey, percale, mixed
suiting and flannel are good for this
style. The blouse is made to slip
over the head. The skirt has shaped
yoke sections which may be omitted.
The Pattern is cut in 3 sizes: 12, 14
and 16 years. It requires 51 yards
of 44-inch material for a I4-year size.

A pattern of this illustration mail-
ed to any address on receipt of 10
cents in silver or stamps.
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Hats with brims with ‘a graduated
ripple are a novelty.

Shoes wih tops matching the cos-
tume are still favored.

0“69‘

"JUST AS YOU WANT

it, we cut the choice meats we offer
you, Come in and tell us what you
want and how you want it and see
how satisfactory

OUR MEATS,

our service and our prices prove.
You will like sanitary cleanliness of
our market, our honest weight and fair
dealing also.

M. CONNOLLY.

marlsitu.thatt

Consult Us!

If it’s trouble, consult a
lawyer; if it’s health, see a
doctor ; but if it’s anything
about

Cigars, Cigarettes,
Pipes or Tobacco,

talk to US, and we will
surely suit you.

Cash’s

Tobacece STORE.
Wat- St.

SKINNER’S
Monumental Works,

ST, JOHN’S, N.F.

(Established 1874.)
829 and 333 Duckworth Street.

A large assortment of Headstones
and Monuments always in stock. Lat-
est designs, etec., with prices and sizes
to suit everybody. Outport custom-
ers can save time and money by writing
to-day for Catalogue of designs and
Price List. We have satisfied thous-
ands of customers with our mail or-
der sysiem of buying from our photo
designs.

N. B.—First-class carving and dur-
able lettering, combined with first-
class stock, give us the superiority.
Give us your order and get the best
there is at reasonable prices for good
work only.

LOCAL CEMETERY WORK PROMPT-

LY ATTENDED TO.
aprlf,6m,s,tu,th

Fountain and
Stylographic Pens!

We have a large stock of both. The
Fountain Pens priced from 25¢ to
$6.00, and the Stylos from 55¢. to $1.76
each.

The “Beaver” Fountain Pen, 25¢., 35¢.
and 70c. each.

The “Camel” Fountain Pen, with Gold
Pen, $1.75.

The “Falcon” Fountain Pen, 45c¢.

The “B. & H.” Self-Filling Fountain,
fitted with Gold Pen. Prices $1.756
and $2.50.

The “Temco” Fountain Pen, a pen
of superior writing qualities, fit-
ted with 14k. Gold Pen. Price
$5.00.

The “Onoto”, a self-filler, built to last
a lifetime, $4.50 each; gold band-
ed, $5.30.

STYLO PENS.

The “British Bulldog”, bb¢.

The “Scotch Collie” in mottled vul-
canite, 75¢.

The “St. Bernard,” large ink holding
capacity, 95¢.

|GARRETT BYRNE,

Bockseller & Stationer.

Matutory Notice !

In the Estate of Ellen Carberry, late
of St. John’s, Spinster, deceased.

Notice is hereby given that all per-
sons claiming to be creditors of, or
who have any claim or demand upon
or affecting the Estate of Ellen Car-
berry. late of St. John’s, Spinster, de-

| [Per SS. “Stephano,”

Oranges, Apples, Pears,

| Bananas, Grape Fruit, Lemons,

‘Turkey & Chicken,

Celery Tomatoes, Oysters,
No Yb Bﬂt“l,

' juues ST 011

d, are required to send particu-
lars of their claims in writing, dyly
attested, to William T. Scully, of
Number 2656 Duekworth Street, Saint
John's, Medical Practitioner, Admin.
istrator of the Estate of said Elen
Carberry, deceased, .or to the under-
signed Solicitors for said Administra-
tor, on or before the Fifth day of Oc-
tober next; after which date the said
Administrator will proceed to dis-

only to claims of which he shall then

have had notice. .

‘Saint John's. August 29th, 1916,

E - WO00D & KELLY,
So‘lleltors for Adnhlutntor.
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Books Reeommendeq H
This Year’s Study,
Have in Stock Now.

PRIMAR ,\4\
thentnre—RicharG t *the ‘Lion
Heart, Ballads of British History.

History — The Cg nm&te History
Reader, Book 3; ge I-Ilstory
Reader, Book 2.

Hygiene—The Way to Health, Part 1.

PRELIMINARY.
Literature—Richard of the Lion
Heart, The Christmas Carol, Ballads
of British History, Book 1.
History—Nelson’s Highroads, Book
4A.

Hygiene—The Way to Health, Books
1 and 2.

Seripture History—The Gospel Ac-
cording to St. Luke.

Geometry—Hall & Steven’s Geom-
etry, Part 1.

Latin—Macmillan’s Latin, Part 1.
Book-keeping — Thornton’s Primer
and Easy Exercise.

School Management—A Primer of
School Method, or Practlcal School

| Method.

Geology—Macmillan’s Primer of Ge-
ology, by Geikie.

Domestic Economy — Chamber’s
Home Management Manuals, 1 and 2,

Algebra—A First Algebra, by Baker
and Bourne.

INTERMEDIATE.

Literature — A Book .of English
Prose, Grey’s Elegy.

Geometry—Hall & Steven’s, Bdoks
1, 2 and 3.

History—Gardiner’s Outlines, 66 to
1910; Hist. Geography of the British
Colonies.

Navigation—Macmillan’s Primer of
Navigation.

Chemistry —-
try, Jones.

(Geology—Elementary Geology, by
Bird.

Household Science—Home Manage-
ment Manuals, 1, 2 and 3.

Latin—Macmillan’s Latin Course,
Part 2; Eutropius, Macmillan’s Ele.
mentary Classics.

Greek—First Greek Book, by White.

French — Siepmann’s Primary
French, Part 2.

German — Macmillan’s Progressive
German, Part 1.

Office Routine — The Beginner's
Guide to Office Work.

School Management — Primer of
School Method, or . Practical School
Method.

Seripture History—Old Testament

History.
ASSOCIATE.

English—Henry VIII, Julius Cae-
sar, Saul and Rabbi Ben Ezra, Es-
says and Tales, by Joseph Addison.

Literature — Richard II., Quentin
Durward, The Laurate Poetry Books,
No. 8.

Navigation—Theory and Practice of
Navigation.

Education—Lectures on Teaching,
or Manual of Method, by Garlick; or
Foswer’'s & Shore’s Physiology.

Algebra—Baker & Bourne’s Elem.
Algebra, or Hall & Knight's Elem.
Algebra.

Trigonometry — Hall & Knight's
Elem. Trigonometry.

Geometry—Euclid, Books 1-4.

Latin—Caesar, Book 2; Cicero—in
Catalinan, Orantio prima.

Greek—Xenophon’s Anabasis, Book
1; or Euripides Hecuba.

History—From 1585-1901; Hist. Ge-
ography of the British Colonies.

Geology—Geikie's Classbook’ of Ge-
ology.

Hygiene — Practical Domestic Hy-
giene.

Elementary Physics — Lesons .in
Physics, by Higgins, e

DICKS & CO., Limited.

3. J. St JORN.

Introductory Chemis-

Before Flour
| goes higher put
in your stock.

1500 barrels on hand and to
arrive, of best brands,

o

Pork, Beef, Jowl¥

. Spare Ribs at $19.00 brl,, or
10 Ibs. for $1.00.

Molasses—1st runnings.
% Tea, Sugar, Kero OiL
Oats, Bran & Cattle Feeds.

Our ECLIPSE TEA is
the best in Newfoundlund
at 45¢. 1b. 3

¥

J. J. ST- JOHN,
Duckworth St. :‘:dg\!lnnﬁl

Wool handbags are :.ie' latest no7-
elty, and some qf the are orna-
mented with French knots. 3
A few jackets are made -of con-
trasting materials; toe-inlhnee, ‘of

_| tribute the said Estate, having regard lo]den brOwn silk 'elvet OVOI' n." >
taffeta skirts. y

For bouffant dreu eﬂecu the ﬂlny
stuffs are, of . courpa, chflnn,‘
long-line draperies, V;l%\’

firm rlch fabrics are 'but.

'1 o

Rey. Dr. Ridout
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Wef are”amrfng these lines in C
rado, one of'those charming Wes!
States,c made famous by its canj
mountains, peaks,” waterfalls and
mines. The altitude here is 3,500
ahbove sea level; the air is pure;
breezes are-freighted with ozone
the' country round about one
stretch -of ranches and farms 1
which countless thousands of ca
are being raised.

In a world so full of the nois
bloody conflict and Europe bleec
at every pore it would seem
America was providentially chose
be a house of refuge for the distr@
ed, a land of liberty and plenty §
the oppressed, the hungry, and
sad; and no doubt after the war}g
over, teeming multitudes will
crossing the seas for the Onfl
States and Canada—the lands of M
free and the homes of the brave

Strange it may appear, but
singularly true that the West
always been the land far off towd
which all the ideals of Mythol
Romance and Poetry have turf§
Homer sang of the Elysian Fi
the abode of supreme happiness as
ing in the West—out there in the
of the unsetting sun ' where Ap
stabled his horses at eventide. 04
seus went to talk with the spirit
the departed, and Virgil led &2
out into the West to see the spirit
the dead heroes basking in ete
sunshine; and the Norsemen in t
legends tell of the long ship ul
which they laid the body of the d
chieftain and they hoisted the g
sail and mid flaming torches sent
ship out upon the trackless oceart
find its harbor where Odin wai
welcome the spirit of the warrio
Valhalla’s halls.

In the Western States there
some wonderful developments ta}
place and prosperity, energy, exy
sion and wealth are to be seen onj
hands.

The thing possibly that led
hosts Westward in the long ago W
the “gold diggings” of California
1849. .The finding-of gold there cal
about in many unusual
Stories which come up from that
are amazing. < A gqld digger died
starvation; his partner in digging
grave turned up a nugget of pure g
worth $40,000. A tramp unable
pay his fare was put off one of
wagon trains; he wandered across
fields and stumbled over a nugge
geld worth $2,500. A man died
pauper the other day in one of
Colorado cities who discovered
which brought him $100,000.
squandered it all, and one of the nj
valuable gold mining claims 1
Colorado Springs the original ow
sold for a few dollars and sg
whisky.

The United States just now are
gaged in - a most intense Presiden
political campaign. The issue is
tween Wilson the Demeocrat,
Hughes the Republican. The
men. ave so° singulariy alike in n
nificent Christian manhood and ch
acter that it is hard to make a cho
I have had the good fortune of kn¢
ing and meeting President V
personally. He was Governor of
State of New Jersey with the St

ways.
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