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CHAPTER XXXIV.
A BEATEN CUR.

“YOQU!” 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 his
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 mcan?”’ 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 you 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
Ieft it,” said Stephen Rawdon, with a
nod.

“True, you did so reply, but false-

“Now,
in my

ly,” assented Hastley Derrick,
from certain facts and dates
possession, I should imagine that you
have been in England about—let me
gay 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
“You have the
fun all to yourself—I—will have a
little more brandy, if you have no

driving at,” he said.

objection.”

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

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

“Now,” he said, “what are you -drive
ing at?”

“You will see directly,” replied
Derrict. “As I said before, I have a
good memory. I have been out in
India—ae you know-—and, as you
may, perhaps, also be aware, time
hangs rather heavily there. We fall
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 =a
batch of news, and, what was more, a
bundle of foreign newspapers.
“Among them—won’t you
your brandy?”

Stephen Rawdon had been sitting,
with a set look on his haggard face,
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 his glasq.

“A bundle of papers. In one of them
the Brussels Times, there was an in-
teresting account of & 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—you 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 capitalcity of
Belgium.

“Well, to cut a long story short—
I am afraid I bore you—he was 80
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 us to forget
it, if he could not. Well, on my way
home I happened to drop in at Brug-
gels, and had quite forgotten the
bank-note robbery, when & 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, had made his

drink

escape as cleverly as he had managed
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renew his acquaintance, I read the
Dill attentively, end I discovered
something else about it. Can Jyou
guess what it was?™

He paused, and smiled with a ter-

eyes. ’

sat clftching the glass. :
“No?™ went on the cold, incisive
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

toward its tormentor. i
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, step-
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 rapler,
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.

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
gelf-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 mnow that your little
scheme for blackmailing Lady Hea-
therdene cannot be executed. Thor-
oughly realize the fact that Grosve-
nor Square is the most direct route
for Brussels. I assure you that the
day you venture to make your exist-
ence known to any one in connection
with Lady Heatherdene, that day, that

Scotland Yard.”

I promise——" began
Rawdon brokenly.

“But, spare yourself,”
Hastley Derrick.
thing more substantial than your
promises—upon your cowardice. That
is’ quite good enough security for me.
Now, then, where are you hiding?”

“Where do I live? I have a miser~
able garret at number twenty-four
Mercy Street, Pentonville.,”

“Good! I shall mot 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
-yord, but with a quiver of the silent
lips.

Hastley Derrick did not offer to
take it.

“Yes,” he said, thinking a moment,
“yes, that is all, 1 think, Now you
may go and crawl into your hole, my
good jackal—jackal—it is a good
name; you are the lion's provider.”

Stephen Rawdon 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 tarned his|
bloodshot eyes upon the pale, intel-

lectual face.

Stephen Rawdon did not mave, but}

the chair sprang upright and darted |
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be worth
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“Can I ask one qneaf.lon?" 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.

“f,ove!” 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
coor.

“Go!™ he said. *“Stop! you will
want some brandy; get it 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, ar;d lips curved in
a wistful, touching, and subtly be-
witching smile.

_ It was Olive's!

He stood before it, his eycs 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.y

Everyday Etiquette. !

~1 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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SEAL BRAND
COFFEE

“SEAL BRAND"—from the
best plantations, cultivated by
experts. .1 hen, lilymded u;: >
mwduw those W
have mpde a lifetime study of
the subject.

“Seal Brand™ is a tich, full bodied, de-
licious beverage —wholesome, invigar-
ating,

ground or fine ground for percolators.
“P%BCT COFFEE, PER-
MADE

** is our new
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JUST WHAT YOUR LITTLE ONE
NEEDS FOR A SET OF SHORT
CLOTHES.
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2416—The dress le ideal, in that it
is comfortable, neat and easy to make.
The sleeve, cut in one with the body
portions, may be finished in wrist or
elbow length. The slip petticoat could
do duty as a dress for warm summer
days. The drawers are cut on com-
fortable, loose lines. One could use
lawn or nainsook for all of these gar-
ments, or make the dress of dimity,
batiste, crepe, linen, pique, voile or
cashmere. The undergarmnts are also
good for cambric, long cloth, lawn,
outing and canton cloth.

The Pattern is cut in 5 sizes: 6
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But onr 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
yitems. Just now we have received some things, long
expected, that you may want. They are:

LADIES’ BLACK RUBBER COATS.

LADIES’ BLK. & WHITE BUCKRAM HAT SHAPES,
A Small Selection of MILLINERY VELVETS.

- ——

W bl

Don’t Wear Out Your Boots

tramping the town looking for
/,LADIES’ WOOL GLOVES (barring White one.sz.‘
LADIES’ KID GLOVES.
BLACK BEE HIVE, 4-ply fingering. :
BLACK CRESCENT, 4-ply and 5-ply fingering.
RIVERSIDE FINGERINGS in Brown, Heather, Black
and Navy. g
BOYS’ NAVY SERGE SUITS.

We can give you the best valués in these and many
other items you may be searching for. We have been
thinking about you.” As a matter of fact we are trying
to make your shopping excursions

A Pathway of Flowers

as far as possible. With this end in view we are this
week showing

A Job Line of Flowers,

Prices only

months, 1 year, 2, 3 and 4 years. The

material.
27 or 36-inch material.
134 yard of 27 or 36-inch material, for

a 3-year size.

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

THE SMALL CHILD.

2393—This model will make an ex-
cellent play suit. It is good for gala-
tea, gingham, reersucker, pique, drill
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
8% 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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Now Landing
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M. MOREY & CO.
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CRASE & SANDOMA,
MINARD’S LINIMENT CURES GAR.

MINARD’S LINMENT CURES GAR-

mncow;

/

dress wlil require 2 yards of 38-inch |,
The petticoat, 154 yard of @X
The drawers, '

i

10¢c., 12c¢. and 15c.

Get in amongst these early and pluck the best, don’t
wait for the last rose of summer. Be one of the wis
crowd that watches the buying opportunities here.
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The First Principle of Modern
Business is SERVICE.

That is where we shine.

Good Goods well made, mod-
erately priced, and honest effort
made to deliver'on time. Expert
accounting and satisfactory set-
tlements of all claims.

The biggest clothing manu-
facturing organization in New-
foundland backs up its claim
for Superior Service. ¢

WHOLESALE ONLY.’

Newfoundland Clothing (:o Ltd

WM. WHITE, Managt:
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Pork ;° Beans

HAM BUTT PORK
“ BOS ” FLANK BEEF

“ BOS ” PACKET BEEF
BONELESS BEEF
BEEF CUTTINGS.
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Millions of People in this World are
Starving.

Hundreds of Millions are Short of
Food.

CONSUME LESS
PRODUCE MORI1?

'HARVEY & (0, Lid,

WHOLESALE ONLY
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GERMAN ATTEMPT FRUSTR.AM

With the French Army in Fi§
April 1.—A daring attempt to
the Oise to-day and form a bi
head, permitting of future advj
was easily frustrated by the F
One of the famous storm batt
succeeded in getting over near
ny, but never returned. It was
most entirely annihilated. Ther
mained only about 100 unwot
men, whom the French took prisol
Nearly all the bridges crossing
Oise had been destroyed, and
French held strong positions or
gouthern bank, while all pos
fords were covered by artillery.
to the north in the region of Mo
the Germans for thé moment at
appear to have renuonced their
eral attacks and.resorted to loca
tions. Two of these were extref
violent between - Marclove and
Somme. They came against the st
est resistance from the French,
repulsed them after very severe fi
fng: Other attacks occurred on
right bank of the Somme about
same period of the day and those
with failure. Sanguinary engg
ments, in which the combatants ag
came to close fighting in indivi
combats, took place about the Las
ny sector. Here the French a#g
lery caught the advancing Gerr:
tolumns under a tempest of s!
which drove them back, but only a
the ground was strewn with hundr
of bodies. At Plemont two Gernf
divisions which had received st4
orders to execute an advance w!
ever might be the cost and capt
a height, found themselves confro|
ed by a French division which wec
not give way before the fury of
German waves. For a moment
French were forced back, but toold
breath, and came at the enemy ag '
with such a rush that the Germ
were driven from the heights, leavi
700 prisoners, including 20, officers,
the hands of the French. At no D
fod of the war has the fighting b
g0 fierce. The Germans intended
any cost to reach and destroy
railway communication at Amie
Connecting the north and the souf
;l;eo"'i;i', the eleventh day of the b
ey find before them a solid w
of Allied troops, which daily is
z;’::“fgm:m;z izls art'illery is adv:
the ey Wh'ltrlectlons to suppo
g 1c‘ has stood the ¢
P to the present. A wof
ggstf?:msjlii fser”‘the_ Allies’ aviatc
bivo g ginning of thfx batt
place of cavalr, o tal.{mg I
B arten descy Cfl(‘)l‘ reconnalssa'mw
of 100 feet or leesfl 1tng = ?mm
‘chine guns i 8 '0 aFtack. with m:
5 advancing infantry.
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PULSED.

LONDON, April 1
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