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Fashionthe robbery, and my friends, the Brus
sels' detectives, were very anxious to 
renew bis acquaintance. I read the 
bill attentively, and I discovered 
something else about It Can you 
guess what tt waaF 

He passed, and smiled with a ter
rible glitter of crushing power In his 
eyes.

Stephen Rawdon did not move, but 
eat cHftehlng the glass.
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But our ads. will help you some (at least we intend 
them to do so). The buying and getting of goods is 
for us difficult, and sometimes we are short of some 
items. Just now we have received some things, long 
expected, that you may want. They are:
LADIES’ BLACK RUBBER COATS.
LADIES’ BLK. A WHITE BUCKRAM HAT SHAPES. 
A Small Selection of MILLINERY VELVETS.

“No F went on 
voice relentlessly. "It was a photo
graph of the prisoner!"

Scarcely were the words out of the 
thin lips, than the glass dropped from 
the stiff hand, and the bent figure in 
the chair sprang upright and darted 
toward Its tormentor.

But Hastley Derrick had been 
warned by something In the glaring 
eyes, and, with a quick movement, he 
had snatched his rapier from where 
It hung against the wall, and, stop
ping back, pointed It full at his assail
ant.

"The photograph of the bank-note 
robber, of John Smith," he went on, 
between his teeth, "was an excellent 
likeness of my friend, Stephen Raw
don.”

He lowered the point of the rapier, 
for his opponent had fallen back 
against the table, the edge of which 
his hands were clenching hard to sup
port his trembling frame. Panting 
and breathless, he glanced at the 
man who had mastered and conquer
ed him as a dog that had been beaten 
might have done, longing to fall up>- 
on him and tear him, and yet know
ing that, cur as he was, he was pow
erless through fear and actual weak
ness combined.

“Now," he said, “what are you driv
ing atF

“You will see directly," replied 
Derrick. “As I said before. I have a 
good memory. I have been out in 
India—ac you know—and, as you 
may, perhaps, also be aware, time 
hangs rather heavily there. We tall 
back upon all sorts of amusements 
and pastimes; sometimes It Is too 
hot for many of them; but It Is never 
too hot to listen to gossip and read 
the papers. Now, several months af
ter my arrival, a friend came out He 
had been running round the Contin
ent and had brought with him u 
batch of news, and, what was more, a 
bundle of foreign newspapers.

“Among them—won’t you drink 
your brandy?”

Stephen Rawdon had been sitting, 
with a set look on his haggard tace, 
and his hand clenched tightly round 
the slender stem of the Venetian 
goblet At Hastley Derrick’s mock
ing question, he started, and half 
emptied bis glasq.

“A bundle of papers. In one of them 
the Brussels Times, there was an In
teresting account of a robbery" of 
bank notes, which had been commit
ted by a young Englishman, who 
called himself John Smith—that be
ing an uncommon English name.

“My friend had happened to be In 
Brussels at the time—yon don’t know 
Brussels? Charming city! I should 
recommend you to visit It when you 
get a chance."

Stephen Rawdon set his teeth hard 
and breathed quickly. Hastley Der
rick put up his hand to conceal a 
smile.

“He happened to be in Brussels at 
the time, and, having nothing to do 
on the evening of the trial, looked in 
to get an idea of how they administer 
the criminal law in the capital-city of 
Belgium.

“Well, to cut a long story short— 
I am afraid I bore you—he was so 
struck by the appearance of the pris
oner, his white face framed in dark 
hair, his hollow, restless eyes, and 
half-sullen, half-ferocious manner— 
I am merely quoting my friend, of 
course I did not see the unfortunate 
young man—that my friend brought 
to India a lively recollection of the 
whole affair, and used to describe the 
scene and the prisoner, perhaps twice 
a week, until we got quite tired of the 
whole affair, and begged at last that 
he would at least allow ns to forget 
it, if he could not Well, on my way 
home I happened to idrop In at Brus
sels, and had quite forgotten the 
bank-note robbery, when a placard 
stuck on the outer walls of a police 
court recalled my friend’s stock story.

“From this placard It appeared that 
the young Englishman, with the un
common name of Smith, bad made his 
escape as cleverly as he had managed
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CHAPTER XXXIV.
A BEATEN CUR.

“YOU!” said Stephen Rawdon. “Ah! 
I see; you think you can make a 
criminal charge of the little affair at 
St John’s Wood the night you left 
for India. Ha! ha!” and he laughed. 
“I have not forgotten to take that In
to consideration. It was rather risky, 
but—but you forget Mr. Derrick. A 
wife cannot give evidence against her 
husband, and your evidence alone 
wouldn’t convict!” and he sank into 
the chair, leaned back, and rubbed hts 
hands, his thin face working with tri
umph.

Hastley Derrick turned and leaned 
one arm on the mantelpiece, looking 
down with a contemptuous smile of 
approval.

“Excellent! You add a dash of le
gal lore to your other accomplish
ments, Mr. Rawdon. Are you as well 
up In the foreign judicial code as you 
appear to be In the English? Doubtless 
you know something of the criminal 
jurisprudence of Belgium.”

The smile of triumph faded slowly 
away, and the haggard face looked all 
the more wan for the rapid change. <

“What—do you mean?” he asked, 
with an effort at easy indifference.

Hastley Derrick nodded, as a man 
might do who was about to play a 
card that would win a point in a well- 
contested game of skill.

“One of the questions with which 
I was compelled to bore yon earlier 
in this pleasant evening was as to the 
length of time . which had elapsed 
since your arrival in England.”

“Well, and I told you I had never 
left it,” said Stephen Rawdon, with a 
nod.

“True, you did so reply, but false
ly,” assented Hastley Derrick. “Now, 
from certain facts and dates in my 
possession, I should Imagine that you 
have been in England about—let me 
say a few months, more or less.”

Stephen Rawdon bit his lip and 
clenched his hands, but he smiled and 
sneered.

“I don’t understand what you are 
driving at,” he said. “You have the 
fun all to yourself—I—will have a 
little more brandy, It you have no 
objection.”

"Do—you will want it directly,” said 
Hastley Derrick.

Stephen Rawdon poured out some 
spirit, and sat with the glass In his 
hand.

“Can I ask one question F he said
hoarsely.

“Twenty, if you like. I do not prom
ise to answer half a one.”

"I would ask,” faltered the miser
able man, “what your motive may be 
for—for troubling yourself in this 
matter. Is it hate or—or love?"

Hastley Derrick puffed at his cigar 
and smiled as he watched the smoke 
circling to the ceiling.

"Both he answered; “a little of hate 
and a great deal of love."

Stephen Rawdon Inclined his head, 
with a heavy sigh.

"Love!’’ he said hoarsely, eying the 
Indolent, but alert figure. “Love- 
God help her!”

"She’d better be In my hands than 
yours.”

Hastley Derrick pointed to the 
door.

“Go!" he said. “Stop! you will 
want some brandy; get H with that”

And he threw two or three sover
eigns on the table.

Stephen Rawdon picked them up 
without a word, and, with lowered 
head and trembling limbs, passed out

Hastley Derrick sat, with closed 
eyes, motionless for some minutes; 
then he rose, and walking across the 
room to the easel, unlocked the ma
hogany door, and throwing it open, 
revealed a woman’s face—a face beau
tiful enough for a poet’s dream, with 
dark, lustrous eyes, and lips curved in 
a wistful, touching, and subtly be
witching smile.

It was Olive’s!
He stood before it, his eyes devour

ing it, for five, ten minutes in si
lence ; then, as if reluctant to leave it, 
he shut the door slowly, and turned 
away, murmuring:

“Mine! mine!”
(To be Continued.)-
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do duty as a dress for warm summer 
days. The drawers are cut on com
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CHAPTER XXXV.
THE LAST CARD.

HASTLEY DERRICK bent the ra
pier to and fro playfully, and watch
ed the distorted face with a smile of 
self-satisfaction and amusement for 
a minute or so, then he waved the ra
pier toward the chair.

“Sit down,” he said. “Wait; get an
other glass and take some more 
brandy. Fortunately, my carpet is 
thick, or my delicate Venetian goblet 
would have been smashed to atoms. 
May I trouble you, Mr. Smith—par
don! Mr. Rawdon, to replace it on 
the table. Thanks!” he added, as the 
cowed man obeyed every command; 
tehen, after a draft of brandy—it was 
soft, and old, and priceless—he sank 
into the chair, and, covering his face 
with his hands, cried like a child.

Hastley Derrick hung up the rapier 
In its place ; he knew that he should 
have no further need of It, and then 
lit a cigar and sat down to enjoy • t 
his leisure this strange specimen of 
the genus man.

"Come," he said at last “When you 
can sufficiently control your emotion 
as to listen to me, I shall be glad to 
say a few words."

Stephen Rawdon shuddered—the 
cold, hard voice went through him 
like a knife—and he leaned his head 
on his hand, which at the same time 
shaded his face.

“You see now that your little 
scheme for blackmailing Lady Hea- 
therdene cannot be executed. Thor
oughly realize the fact that Grosve- 
nor Square la the most direct route 
fer Brussels. I assure you that the 
day you venture to make your exist
ence known to any one to connection 
with Lady Heatherdene, that day, that 
same hour, if possible, I send a line to 
Scotland Yard.”

"I promise----- ” began Stephen
Rawdon brokenly.

"But, spare yourself," Interrupted 
Hastley Derrick. "I rely on some
thing more substantial than your 
promises—upon your cowardice. That 
Is quite good enough security for me. 
Now, then, where are you hidlngF

"Where do I live? I have a misér
able garret at number twenty-four 
Mercy Street, Pentonville."

"Good! I shall not forget Hand 
me that certificate."

Without a word, the miserable 
wretch took out the roll of paper and 
placed It on the table—without a 
vord, but with a quiver of the eUent 

lips.
Hastley Derrick did not offer to

take It
"Yea," he said, thinking a moment 

"yes, that to all, I think. Now you 
may go and crawl Into your hole, my 
good Jackal—jackal—It to a good 
name; you are the lion’s provider.”

Stephen ttawdon rose, looking more 
bent and worn and aged than when 
he had entered, all the brandy not
withstanding. With one hand on the 
table to steady himself, he turned his 
bloodshot eyes upon the pals, intel
lectual face.
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Everyday Etiquette,
-*i was recently Introduced to a very 

nice young man and he has asked per
mission to walk with me from the of
fice upon several occasions. What 
should I do?" Inquired Edith.

"Give him an Invitation to call at 
your home and if he does not, I should 
be very careful about carrying the ac
quaintance any further,” replied her 
elder sister.
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cellent play suit It to good for gala- 
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and other wash fabrics, also for serge, 
flannel and flannelette.

The Pattern is cut In 4 sizes; 1 
year, 2, 3 and 4 years. Size 4 requires 
3% yards of 24-inch material.

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