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At the Mouth of
the Treacherous Pit

STORY OF LOVE, INTRIGUE AND REVENGE

CHAPTHR XLI.

Five years had elapsed since the
ymarriage of Dolores’ fair daughters;
.and to her they had been years of
i perfect peace.

' The Prince -and Princess Colonna

.divided their. time between Italy and
'England they had one son and one
,daughter. At .Fielden Manor the
;family was more numerous; twb
ssturdy little sons and one fair-hdired
jlittle daughter made the grand old

rlace bright with mirth and amuse-
| ment,

Lady Allanmore had made ome
stipulation with her daughters.

“Call your children what you will,”
she said; “but promise me that you
will never name ome of them after
-me. Delores means ‘burden of sor-
,TOW,” and I have had to carry mine.”
% But Gertrude would call her eldest
jsamiCarlos after her father, not Kagl,
{lest that should make her mothe\r
jsadsevery time she heard it, but Car-
yles; yand he, because of the name he
Bore, ;was always best-beloyed
;,child_ . Then came Harry and little
“Plythe. - They were three heautiful
"chﬂdren, and Gertrude was “one of
the happiest of wives, There was no
London season far her,
{her marriage, she made her bow be-
fere her majesty, after that she had
no- time for London. Her husband,
her children, her mother, her house-
‘hold, her friends, the poor on her es-
tate, completely occupied her time.
If she went away for a few days, it
seemed as if the whole country had
lost its light.

Lady Allanmore continued to live at
Secaredale, but she was seldom with-
out one er other of her grand-child-
'ron, and in their youth, she seemed to
grow .young again ‘herself,

her

One fine, summer evening, Lord
Fielden, who was visiting at Sears-
dale, -lighted a cigar and went out
with same newspapers; Gertrnde took
a bock, -and the tiio bays.A-‘A nurse
followed with_little Blythe, without
‘whom the party would have appeared
incomplete. They choss 2 shady
nvenue, where they seaie} themselves
not far from the lar.2, Thite maenu-
ment. which had already grown te be
b landmark amongst them, Lord
Fielden was soon engrossed in some
Eastern news, Lady Fielden in her
novels, the boys played at their will
Baby Blythe grew tired, and lay quiet~
Iy in her nurse’s arms. The boys,
finding themselves more completely
Bt liberty, began to rum races. They
were ;0 long absent on one occasion
that Gertrude looked up from her

Once after i

_ty churchyard at Deeping,

book. Presently the elder, Carlas,
came up. slowly to his -mother, and
Inoked at her with great, wondering
eves, :

“Whar: is the matter, Carlos? she
aaked.
, “Mamma,” he gaid, “there is 3 wom-
an lying thege, by.the white marhle,”

“A weman, darling! Are yeu sure?”
crisd Geértrude;

“Yes, a woman. She did not gpeak
te me, though I pulled her dress.”

“Hafry,” cried Gertrude, ‘“doe you
hear what Carlos say's?—.there is 8
woman lying by the monument!”

“Nonsense!” cried Harry, engrosg-¢

“That boy loves te
It i3 oemnly the

ed in his paper.
make a sensation,
nurse.”

With an air of injured dignity,
Carlos returned—

“Nurse ,is tl_.\ere—look, papa—and
the woman lying by the marble dees
not speak.”

It wag the terror of the boy’s face
that attracted Gertrude, Lord Field-
en did not see it,

“Do go, Harry, and see what it is,”
she said.

Lerd Fieldes, ross fomewhat unw‘a-
lingly.

“If you have been drawing op ypur
imagination, Carlos,” he said, “we
will have a private interwiew.”

“Mamma,” said the little fellow,
“indeed she is there, lyipg guite still,
and she did not speak!"”

THe boy's terror was so ovidgnt
that Gertrude rose hastjly and fallow-
ed her husband, As they drew mnear
the monument they saw that he was
right, There lay something,
saw that it was the boedy of 3 woman.

“Keep away, Gertrude!" eried Leord
Fielden,

But it was too late, she had rushed
on before him and raised the fallen
head. One look was: enough. It was
Lola de Ferras, and she was quite
dead. How long she had been there
of course no one knew; but, in the
hour of her extremity and desolation,

she had gone to the grave of the man | * b g
| dearest Grizzle, do come to the fire—

she had loved so dearly, to die, 1It|

was a pitiful face, with its lips closed |

forever, and the long, dark bhair,
streaked with gray, How gently they
raised her! And Gertrude loved her
own mother none the less hecause she
kissed the poor wanderer's face in
lovirg pity. |

They never told any one where they
had found her, for Dolores sake; and
they concealed her idemtity with some
difficulty and buried her in the pret-
There
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‘Uacy sakes!® onlulmod the l;g-

tle woman. “Bid you ever? Why, T

do declare! i that p.lg‘t ~her own’
blegsed self}®? -*

“Her own hlegsad: :qnl!"’ said tha, +
9, ;and with'a 24

captain in 8n
grim smilex ““Her gwn’ ‘cursed self;

you megn--the old "'r ‘Haw did she |

know I was here? T believe,  there’s
something of the wmlture in that old:

beldame, and thpt she'“mdénts ‘her |

Prey afar off. By the pricking of ‘my
thumhs, some ene wieked this way
comes! I here!” he gried as e
door opened, and the ghjest of his
eulogium stood bolt upright hefare
them,

Jgeinto turned, im some curiagity te
look at the mewecomer, and gaw what
looked like am old wemga, but ought
to havg bheen a man, if judged - by
sige. Exivemely tall, 'she towered up
in the apgriment as étraixht as a ced-

.| ar of Lebanom, and fully s head gver

Captain  Nick Wempest. She was
dressed ip gray—all gPay, fram head
to fool. A ogarse gray dpesg, a gray
woplen clgak, with a gray heed tied
under her chin, and might have pass-
ed far § capughin frige, oF a “monk
of the Order Gray,” 6n1y no holy
monk, or friar, ever wore such a hard,
bitter, evil, uynpitying face, smeh  a
siern, remorseless mouth, and such’a
stony, dead, unfeelfmg eye, as that
-inmm ware. Upright in' the deoyr ghe
stopd, and seapmed Captain Tempest,
with folded armsg, for fall five minu-
tes, oo
“Well, Grizzle, my old friend,” said
that gentleman, with a smeer, “you’ll
kpow me the next time, won't you?
Can’t I prevail on you to come in, and
sit down,and ‘make yoursell as mis-
erale -ag Ypesgible while yem stay?
How have yeu been since I saw yeu
lagt, my dear? You can't think hew
I've been piping for you ever sinep,
my love,”

The woman took not the slightes(

natiee of hig jibing tone; net g mus-

cle of her iron face moved, as she
leemed up like a figure in granite,
and lceked down upon the contem:
prluous face of the captain - of the
Fly-by-Night.

* “Oh! so my politeness is all threwn
away upon you, is it?' he said, aftter
a2 paus9, “gud you won't speak. Very
well, my darling; just as you like,
vou know, and I'll let you. Mrs. Row-
lie, will you have the goodness to step
cut te the bar and hring me a pipe?
Draw up to the fire, Jacinto; lt'; celd
comfort this raw evening, and the en-
iranee of that tall blast of nerth wind
vonder has given -me the echills, "My

there's a duck. Yon'ra ceold—don't
say no—I'm sure yom are!” And
stretching out his arm, stage fashior,
and looking toward her, Captain Tem-
pest began declaring, distractedly,
“Content. thyself, my dearest love,

Thy rest at/home shall he
In Rowlie’s sweet and pleasant inp,

For travel fits naot thee.”

There’s the old ballad for you, al-
tered and improved; and here's our
¢harming hostess with the -pipe.
Jacinto, my hearty, won't you have a
draw? :

Jacinto, who was' gompleiely puz-
zled by the captain’s eccentric ‘man-’
ner, declined, and :hpcm‘; toward
the ta]l woman, was slightly discon-
corted tp ﬂﬁd her needle-like - eyes
fixed on his face with a gaze /°f Diﬁl_‘o-
ing scrutiny.

“Who- is this boy you haye with you,
Nick Tempest?' she exclaimed, ia a
parsh, @iscordant voice a<’she eamel
up, und bending down, seemed pierc-
ing the boy through and through with
her gleaming eyes.. i

“ORh! 8o . you bsn !omul .your |

| tingue, my sweet pet?” said Captaini|.

Tempest, ‘Iwudnﬂmbylm

| . He came to my
acenstom ed
haunt, ‘my seat
begeath the ged-
ar, and. said, "I
wish to wed your
aunt—¥ love and
sorely nged her.
And “she admits
her love far. me,
her “spinigterlike
devotion, but to
our K troth you
b must agree—this
1s her gilly notien, Bhe says that
lacking your consent she will remaif
2 maiden, and so I ceme, a plesding

“My aynt is good and loyal and true,
although she is no chicken,” I .said,
“and if she’s chosen you, I'll do no
idle kickin.” But weman is & mystery
beyond my penetration, for smitors
twelve have bent their' knee, and
voiced their admiration; apd- some
were men of high degree, and seme
had stores of plunder, and she reject-
ed every plea, and bade them go te
thunder,

plauding, but, frem their mellow
lovesick game she simpl¥ . knocked
the wadding, The rich, the begutiful,
the great, have asked my aunt to wed
them, and down the path and threugh
the gate remorselessly ghe sped them,
And now you tell me she agrees te
lead you to the a}ter, she'll take up
with a human e¢heege, apd doesn’t
grasp or falter. I've known you
since you were a kid; if- yon were
sold at anection, ten cents would he my
highest bid—bpt let us. causvtic talk
shun. If my dear aunt elects to wed,
apd you're the ghosen martyr, I heap
my blessings en her head—so to the
preacher cart her” t

| Fashion# ahd Fads.

The Circular gpron fromt s good,

The Molded silhouette is in evidence
tor fall.

' @raceful lace tiers are edged with
band soft fur.
Charming sports hats "of cretennme
are lined with white, -

Badger fringe is a fall trimming
note worth marking. y

The detachable tunic ig a decidedly
amusing nevelty.

Skirts slightly wider and "very de-
cldedly shorter. °

An entrancing-pear! tgssel may fin-
ish one's pearl bracelet.

MRS. MISENER'S
ACHES AND PAINS

VmuhodeUdngLyda
EW

“Bl'm
to you mmp my m

it altogether; ¥ which
> qpeahhle pity, ’h mw
e lzhh _song

o ot

gent, with hopes and yearings laden.”,

And gome were mep . of
growing fame, with all the world apr |

mtg;acn the ‘éaogeg gg 'gltg diﬂne

?.S!b'g" h!' the pmile on “that little | B

Theve are angels watching that holy
Au"ﬁ; fsel the ghlRt of wondrous

*nd nn :le is stiyred tg its depthg

Wﬁiﬂ“hﬁ cheeks and her dimp-

When ‘our baby sloena. I can stapd
dvx the maon heam as it plays
S0 seftly there on her counterpane;
And § think I can. hear the faint se-
Which the angels croon to a sleeping

Agg, tp :'l'l life’s hurts I ‘am reconciled.

Sqq?tjmg I glip from the throng be-

d into her rgom I stp;,, to know
gentle chm of that lovely sceme
Where all is gentle and all is clean;
Ald utoh a glimpse of life’s inner

And the beautles there, where the

Keep Your Beauty

If Summer Sun plays havoc
with yeur complexion our

Lemon & Vanishing
Creams

will quickly restore it.

These are twe dainty
ereams -that ~will: improve
the skin and keepit in. per-
feot condition. ¢ %
-+ ¥ou use the  LEMON
‘ORBEAM: at night; and the
“VANISHING” CREAM in
the- daytime.

TRY A CROCK.

Price 23¢. each.

'l'ha.t has came to her from the heav-|

Dr. Stafford & Son

Theatre Hll]

Penders will be recelved by the
undersigned up to the 15th day
of August, 1924, for the pur-
chase of the whole or part of
certain pulpwood belonging to
the Government of Newfound-
&nd a8 it now lies at various

laces in the Districts of St,

eorge, St, Barbe, Twillingate,
Bonavista and Trinity.

A general idea of where this
wood should be found can be ob-
tained by application to this of-
fice, but the undersigned is not
prepared to guarantee to deliver
any icular quantlty or qua]-
ity of wood.

Tenders should state the prige
per cord offered and the location
of the wood required. _

Terms of payment: .Cash on
deliv of Scaler's report to
purchager.

“The highést or any tender will
not necessarily be accepted.

W. J. WALSH,
Mlnhter of A,griculture & Mines,
é)t of ‘Agriculturé & Mines,
t. John’s, " Newfoundllnd
July 14th, 1924 ks
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Barga

Women’s Black Cotton Hi

19c. pair,

s

Fine Lisle Thread
in Cordavan ah'gde—#SEc,.

— —

Good Strong Hose for
Roys; Fine and Heavy mak
Reg. Sﬂc. value for 24¢,
Heavy Ribbed English Silk |
‘Best English make.
-$1:40 paijr. .

You want absolu
then it would be %
Grocer su;

not Afford to Miss

All Wool
Slip-On
Swealters
$1.19

SUIT CASES
51.95, $2.65, $3.10

Printed Jute Hearth Rugs
68¢c. 78c. $1.10, $1.30

DOOR MATS

Just in a shipment of Rope Door
Mats.. These Mats are big value and
beautiful designs.

70c. 90c, 95¢. $1.10, $1.35

Mo e o y
; Heavy Cocoa Brush

$l 25 $1 35 $1.40

’ the best obtamable,
e to insist u on your
ng you wit

ARMADA

Ceylon’s Choicest

TEA

and

tight Containers.

V”OCERS

R

RISOBBBOOTH

mm'ADVIS_E YOUON A - S

 PEPELESS
| FURNACE

; %lron YOUR HOME. '

, sman homes and large. We believe it will
ome—to your entire satisfaction.

imtnwtmns as to location’ and size, and
i - Guarantee that the "Hecla”
' ll heat your home properly Literature
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