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The Snake 
Scotched

-AND-

Justice Done.
CHAPTER XIX.

(Continued.)
“Beg pardon, sir,” he said, in his 

toneless voice. Then he put down the 
dress clothes he had on his arm, and 
proceeded to change his master’s 
clothes as if the rebuke had passed 
over him unnoticed ; but every now 
and then, as he performed his duty 
with noiseless assiduity, he glanced 
at the reflection of the dark face in 
the glass, and his white lips drooped 
still lower over his dull-loo.king eyes.

“You’ll have to remain till the 
morning," said Talbot, coldly, as Gib
bon stepped back, his task accom
plished. “You don’t appear to be 
very welcome to the other servants, 
I hear, and I am not surprised. That 
hang-dog face of yours would convict 
you any day. I wonder, sometimes, 
why I endure it. Take yourself off b) 
the first train, and don’t come here 
again unless I send for you."

"Yes, sir.” responded Gibbon, in ex 
actly the same toneless, unmovet 
voice, as he stood with meekly bowed 
head until his master had left thi 
room ; then his manner changed swift 
ly a spot of red came into his pak 
cheeks, his colourless eyes shone witt 
an unwholesome light and his teetl 
came together as if he were keeping 
back an oath. He went quickly to thi 
letter which Talbot had crushed ir 
his hand and flung from him, ano 
spreading it out he was reading it 
eagerly when he heard Talbot's re
turning step. He squeezed up the let 
ter and dropped it on the spot it 
which it had lain, and busied himsel 
with the tweed suit.

“The letter?” said Talbot.
Gibbon looked about him with duti 

ful alacrity, and Talbot picked it up 
and left the room.

"It wasn't that,” muttered Gibbon, 
musingly. “It wasn’t that, serious as 
it is. He was looking bad before 
when I came in. What is it? What is 
it, I wonder? He’s in a tighter place 
than usual. I've never seen him show 
the white feather before. What is it?'

He went all over the pockets in the 
tweed suit, searched the room in his 
stealthy, noiseless fashion, but thougl 
nothing rewarded him he was still un
satisfied.

“There was a desperate look in thal 
face of his,” he muttered. “I’ve 
watched him all these months like 
a cat a mouse, but I’ve never seen him 
look so bad. He's too sharp as 
rule; but to-night he looked as if—as 
if he was hard drove. Curse him! Foi 
all his sharpness, I'll find him out 
’Hang-dog face!’ ‘Hang-dog face! 
You little think, Mr. Talbot Denby, 
when you’re speaking to me and 
threatening, how often I feel like 
hanging for you!”

Talbot found the drawing room 
empty.

“His lordship dines in his own room 
to-night, sir,” said the butler; “and 
Miss Gresham has a headache and 
begs you will excuse her.”

Talbot inclined his head and check
ed a sigh of relief. He was in no 
mood for company that evening, for 
he knew that, admirable actor as he 
was, it would be difficult to assume a

A Marvel 
of Healing

ft does not take long for Dr. Chase’s 
Ointment to prove its magic healing 
power. A single night is often suf
ficient to produce the most startling 
results.

Mrs. Chae. Gilbert, Haystack, Pla
centia Bay, Nfld., writes :—“I was a 
sufferer from Salt Rheum for ten 
years, and had f.bout despaired of 
ever being cured, go many treatments 
had failed. Reading of the wonderful 
cures effected by Dr. Chase’s Oint
ment, I commenced using it, and was 
entirely cured by eight boxes.’’

Mr. * Stanley Irferrill, ''Delaware, 
Ont-, writes:—"For years T was trou
bled with my hands cracking, often 
becoming so «roe that I could hardly 
do any work. got some of Dr. 
Chase’s Ointment, and happily find 
that one or two applications of same 
to the affected parts makes them well. 
I have had no trouble since using the 
ointment for sore hands.’’

Dr. Chase’s Ointment, 60c a box, at 
all dealers, or Edmanson, Bates A 
Co.. Limited. Toronto, y
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light and careful manner under the 
keen eyes of the old lord, and the cold 
violet ones of Veronica.

He made a pretence of eating some 
of the innumerable dishes, but his 
throat felt dry, and every morsel was 
a burden to him. But the wine was 
welcome, and he not only let the ser
vants fill his glass repeatedly, bul 
drank glass after glass of claret wher 
they had gone. There was a small 
carafe of liquor brandy on the tabk 
and he finished up with that.

The liquor set his blood moving- 
ie had felt cold ever since he ha< 
beard Oatway’s story—and he ros 
with a flushed face and a kind of fev
er in his veins. He felt a desire t< 
meet the man again, at once, to grap 
pie with him. set his keen wit- 
against the fellow's dull ones. Wh; 
bad he made the appointment for to 
morrow instead of to-night? Wh; 
had he let the ruffian time to babbl 
In his drink? Would it not be possi 
ble to see him to-night?

He went upstairs to his room afte 
awhile, his mind still full of his de 
sire to end his suspense, to meet Oat 
way and come to terms with him a 
once. Gibbon was in the adjoinin 
room and heard his master pacing u 
and down; then suddenly the sound o 
the restless footsteps ceased, and Git 
bon. peeping thi*ough the key-hole 
saw Talbot put on an overcoat, tur. 
jp the collar, and, with a cap draw- 
well over his face, go to the door am 
!ook out.

It was a time when all the servant 
were usually in their own part of th 
huge house, and Talbot seeing th 
way clear went down quietly and le 
himself out by the door of the bac’ 
hall. j ' i

Gibbon waited for a few minutes 
then slipping downstairs, caught ui 
his own coat and hat, and like, hi: 
master, turning up the collar am 
drawing down the cap, followed steal 
thily.

Talbot went through the shrubber? 
pausing a moment or two to listen 
Gibbon pausing also; then, skirtip; 
the lawn, walked quickly along thi 
fence that divided the park from thi 
road, presently passed into the roai 
through the small gate, and, afte; 
stopping to light a cigar; saunterec 
along it, as If he were taking an after 
dinner stroll.

The night had grown rather cloudy 
and the moon was obscured at times 
Suddenly Gibbon caught the smell o: 
rank tobacco coming from the woor 
on the left. His master had evidentl} 
also noticed it, for he stopped, an< 
with a cautious glance round him he 
vaulted the fence and entered the 
wood.

Gibbon, stealthily slipped from tree 
to tree, followed; his light-grey eyer 
blinking like a ferret's, his lips hang
ing loosely like a blood-hound’s.

CHAPTER XX-
Talbot stealthily approached the 

direction of the rank, smouldering to 
bacco, but in a roundabout way, so 
that be described something like 
semicircle, keeping well behind the 
trees and slipping cautiously through 
the undergrowth.

As he did so, his foot struck against 
some object which gave out a metallic 
sound, and, thinking he had dropped 
his match-box, he stopped and felt 
amongst the bracken. To his surprise 
his hand came in contact with a knife. 
He picked it up and felt It over. It 
was open and the blade was sharp 
and poipted at the end. He had read 
of a bowie-knife, and it occurred to 
him that this was one. He closed the 
blade slowly and noiselessly and slip
ped the knife into the outer pocket of 
his dress-overcoat, then he crept on. 
Presently a rift in. the clouds revealed 
the figure of the man Oatway.

He had slipped from the felled tree, 
and was lying with hie bead and arm

on fhe trunk. He was in a heavy and 
drnnkèn sleep, and was /breathing 
stertorously; close beside him lay the 
pipe with the tobacco that had fallen 
from it still smouldering In the brack
en. Instinctively -Talbot set his foot 
upon it and extinguished the vile
smelling embers.

Then he stood with his hands in his 
pockets apd looked down at the sleep
ing man. What an irony of fate that 
he, Talbot Denby, the next Earl of 
Lyn bo rough, should be in the hands of 
this wretch, this ruffianly sot; that a 
word from those brutal lips should be 
sufficient to ruin a life of usefulness 
and honor! For that was the way 
Mr. Talbot Denby put it to himself.

The man was in so deep, so drunk
en a sleep that Talbot was almost 
tempted to stir him with his foot, as 
one is tempted to stir a sleeping rep
tile, and, indeed, he did draw nearer 
and raise his foot Then suddenly an 
idea flashed across his mind. The 
man was sleeping so heavily—might 
it not be possilbe to take the papers 
from him without disturbing him.

But the thought of touching the 
man with his hand was so repugnant 
to Talbot that he put the idea from 
,im; but it came back to him after a 
moment. With out the papers the 
fellow would be, it not harmless at 
least at a disadvantage in making 
terms. No doubt he would attach the 
usual undue importance to them. It 
looked so easy to abstract them that 
the temptation grew, as Talbot looked 
down at him, and became irresistible. 
Noiselessly he moved slowly, inch by 
jich nearer, and kneeling down, 
stretched out his hand towards the 
rough fustian pocket; but as he touch 
'cl it Oatway snored and moved his 
lead. Talbot’s hand flew back, but he 
eld it ready, and. as the man did not 

’.wake, he approached the coat again 
ind gently drew it back, discovering 
he pocket 

He could see the edge of the pocket- 
rook, and the sight of it increased his 
agemess. With strained nerves and 
rembling fingers he delicately opened 
he mouth of the pocket, took hold of 
he edge of the book and was drawing 
:t out slowly and cautiously when 
Oatway stirred, yawned heavily, and 
ipened his blood-shot eyes.

For a momnt he did not clearly see 
he figure kneeling in front of him, but 
he light happened to become better 
md Ootway saw who it was, saw the 
vhite hand at his pocket, and knowing 
natinetively what it meant, sprang to 
ils feet with an oath and threw him
self upon Talbot, who, not having had 
.lme to rise went down.

"You thief!" cried Oatway. hoarsely, 
with a torrent of oaths. "You'd steal 
he papers, would you? You'd creep 
in a man when he’s a-takin’ his rest, 
iis honest sleep, and rob him! I’ll 
each you!”

He dealt Talbot two or three heavy 
‘lows and attempted to hold him down 
vith his knee. The blow-s maddened 
Talbot, and, swearing almost as vilely 
is the man, he wriggled from under 
he knee and managed to get to his 
eet. For a second or so the two men 
‘tood glaring at each other; then Oat- 
vay went for Talbot again. But Tal- 
rot was prepared for the attack.

He had never distinguished himself 
ery greatly at the ’varsity sports, 
iut there are some things which one 
earns at public schools and colleges 
which lie dormant, so to speak, until 
hey are called for. One may forget 

me s Latin and Greek, but the boxing 
ind wrestling remain. Talbot struck 
out with his left and caught his oppon
ent on the Jaw, and Oatway staggered 
and seemed about to go down; but the 
:runk of a tree saved him, and, pulling 
himself together, he made for Talbot 
with the rush of a bull. Talbt’s arm 
shot out again, but Oatway dodged the 
blow, and, throwing his arms round 
Talbot, tried to bring him to the 
ground; but Talbot had got his feet 
well apart and was able not only to 
hold his ground, but to get a good grip.

They swayed this way and that, 
firmly locked, their faces so close that 
Talbot, with a sickening sense of 
loathing, could fee] on his cheek the 
man's horrible breath, see his blood
shot eyes glaring into his own.

It was a terrible struggle, one that 
looked as if it were for life or death; 
and Gibbon, from his place behind a 
tree, watched it with a sinister enjoy
ment. He expected every moment to 
see ills master go under; but, strange
ly enough, Talbot seemed able to hold 

and Gibbon’s enjoyment was

beginning to be marred by disappoint
ment, when Oatway managed to thrust 
his leg between Talbot’s, and Gibbon 
drew a long breath as Talbot went 
down and Oatway, losing his balance, 
fell on top of him. Gibbon seated him
self at the foot of the tree, and, peer
ing round, watched and waited for the 
denouement with a satisfaction no 
longer alloyed.

Talbot, half stunned by the fall and 
the weight of his assailant’s body, lay 
quite still for a time, and Oatway, 
presumably with the idea of making 
his victory doubly sure, struck the 
prostrate man a cruel blow on the 
head. The blow seemed to have an 
effect contrary te that which Oatway 
had intended, for it roused Talbot's 
blood. He wriggled one side of him
self free, bis hand slid in a stealthy 
fashion to his pocket and fumbled 
there, and a moment afterwa'ds^Oat- 
wav i prang upwards with a sharp 
guttural cry. clapped one hand to his 
side, and. beating the air with the 
other, fell forward on his fa 'r as if he 
hail been—stabbed !

In his amazement at this sudden 
change in the performance which he 
had been enjoying so hugely. Gibbon 
rose and took a step forward; then he 
changed his mind, and, sinking down 
at full length, lay quite still, his head 
raised just sufficiently above the 
broken to permit him to see the con
clusion of the drama.

(To be continued.)
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How to Grow Hair.
It has been proved that HeÀna 

leaves contain the Ingredients that 
will positively grow hair. That they 
contain this long-looked-for article Is 
proven every day.

This preparation Is called SALVIA 
and is being sold with a guarantee to 
cure Dandruff and to grow hair In 
abundance. Being dalntly perfumed. 
SALVIA makes a most pleasant hair 
dressing. McMnrdo A Co., your drug
gist, is the first to import this pre
paration into St John’s and a large 
generous bottle, can be procured for 
60c.
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Two 70 cent Evening
For This Week.

Electric Restorer for Men
Phosnhonol restores every nerve in the boa. 
A..- ■■ iV .. .to its proper tension ; restores 
*iin and vitality. Premature decay and all sexual 
weakness averted at once. Phoephonol will 
sake you a new man. Price S3 a box, or two tor 
*6. Mailed to any address. The 9*ol>ell JDrnw 

St. Cathartoss. *

Ladies’
WHITE BLOUSES.

Ladies’
Corsets, White & Drab.

Fashion Plaies.

I»-These LAV) N and MUSLIN j MANUFACTURERg- SAMPLES, 
BLOUSES are an excellent line and ftnd are regularly worth from $1.00 
are easily worth 90c. ; now only to $2 00 per ejair ; now one price,

The Hern* Dressmaker should keep 
a Catalogue Scrap Book of our Pat
tern Cuts. These will be found very 
useful to refer to from time to time.

9341. — A CHARMING SUMMER 
FROCK.

70c. each. * 70c. pair.

G. T. HUDSON,
367 and 148 Duckworth Street, St. John’s.

LOOK
tor any cf the following brands on 
the Inside Breast Pocket of your 
H3W Suit, viz : —

Fitreform, Progress, Trnefit, 
Americas, S t i 11 e n f i t, The Mode, 
Faultless, Superior, etc.

The Home of tioM Clothing. IF
Tour Coat is 1 randed thus be assured that you have garments t lia. 

are stylish, well finisl eJ and will retain their shape.

Newfoundland Clothing Co.’y, Ltd,,
liUt KHOKTH STREET.

9341

PII 0 N E 522p.[o. Bo» «6 SLATTERY’S
The Leading WholesaleDry Goods House

OF ST. JOHN’S. WE STOCK:

All kinds of Men’s I All kinds of Re- j All kinds ol Men’s 
and Boys’ Fleeced I gular Piece Goods & Colton Tweed and 
Lined Underwear. Pound Remnants. | Denim Overalls & Jackets

Dress (In Riiised or Normal Waist- 
line) For Misses and Small Women 
(with Eight Gore Skirl).
Cotton foulard in blue with white 

dots, and with Irish lace bauds for 
trimming, was used for this model. 
The square neck outline and neat 
loose sleeve is both cool and becom
ing. The skirt is cut on slender lines, 
and is a practical model. The Pattern 
is cut in 5 sizes ; 14. 15, 16, 17 aud 
Id years. It requires 4% yards of 44 
inch material for the 16 year size.

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

Suitable materials for any of these 
patterns can be procured from AYRS 
ft SONS, Ltd. Samples on request 
Mention pattern number. Mall orders 
promptly attended to.

9854. — A PRETTY FROCK 
MOTHER’S GIRL.

FOR

SLATTERY BUILDING,
Duckworth and George’s Streets Sf. John’s.

We can show you
THE GOODS, can give 
you THE CUT and 
STYLE and THE ï XPERT 
WORKMANSHIP. The
largest stock of§j§fl§

TAILORING 
GOODS

in the city All 
goods UP-TO-DATE.
Mail orders given 
prompt attention 
Samples and self
measuring cards 
sent to any address.

JOHN MAUNDER
Tailor and Clothier, 281-293 
Duckworth Street. ug2,erd
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Perfect Dressinfl~?% ti.‘.s
** “self, gives new 

’ life to your shoes, and a brilliant and lasting lustre, in fact 
it is a most PERFECT DRESSING. , - ’

New Combination-^^
Polish on the market— OUT SHINES THEM ALL. ° °

BISHOP SONS & COMPANY.

Girl's Dress with Vest, and with Two 
Styles of Sleeve.

Cream challie with blue dots, and 
white messaline embroidered in blue 
was used to make this charming, mod
el. The design is equally appropriate 
for wash materials, silk, velvet, satin 
or cloth. The Pattern is cut in 4 
sizes: 6, 8, 10 and 12 years. It re
quires 4% yards of 36 inch material 
for a 12 year size.

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

PATTE BN COUPON.
Please send the above-mentioned 

pattern as per directions given below.

No.

Sise....................

Name................

Address In full:

N.B.—Be sure to cut out the Illus
tration and send with the coupon, 
carefully filled out The patters can
not ' reach you In less than 16 daya 
Price 10c. each. In cash, postal note, 
»r stamps. Address: Telegram Pat
ters
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Everything here to 
fit the season. Never 
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