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| not only frightened away Lucy Rank-

" Lord Cecil’s

Dilemma
The _P_icnic

'Woodall Forest

-~ The lawyer's eyelids ﬂuttorgd, but
*he replied, steadily:

“Certainly not. I am as much in
'the dark as you are. I quits believe
what she was at the Hall, until I heard
grom you a few days since.”

“I only believe half you say, Lupus,
For I recognize your fine Italian hand
¢n the libelous reports that orig-
lllnnted in a scurrilous society paper.
Mind you, sir, I will obtain certain
Jroof of this, and if you are not care-
ful, things may go hard with you. At
wpresent I am not sure whether you
are in league with this woman or not;
‘ut no matter how you play with me,
wou are on the losing side!"

“Sir Charles, you are mad!"” blust-
ered Lupus. “I would remind you,
Sir, that another gentleman is pre-
sent!”

The young baronet had not heard
ithe door open, but he turped to en-
wcounter the eager glance of a big,
fbloated man, some five years his sen-
#or. So questioning was his gaze that
|Hastings looked at him sharply a
“jecond time, and in some way he fggt
"-wnvinced that the imterrupted con-
Rersation had more than a passing in-
jterest for him. This conviction caused
fiim to make a mental note of his ap-~
jpearance—tall, fair, and good-looking
‘in his youth; a brown, neglected
jbeard; a blotchy, swollen face; vic-
{Jous gray eyes and eyebrows that met
nthickly in the center of the forehead
jover a short nose.

“Good-morning, Mr. Lupus,” S8ir
‘Charles said, turning on his heel. “I
idon’t know that I shall have any more
wuse for you, unless I am prevoked
mgain!”

With this ambiguous remark he
gneasured the waiting client from head
rto foot—for he had distinctly seen a
;glance of warning flash from the law-
yer's eyes—and turned upon his heel.

“Paters,” snarled Lupus, to the of-
#ice boy, “watch that gentlgmun out
wof sight.” <

Not till the omce boy returned did
the lawyer take further notice of his
bloated client; but when he knew that
|Sir Charles was actually gone,
‘beckoned him to the inner room.

laughed, sardonically. “I dared not
ask hiny into the privacy of this office,
lest you burst in upon us, and betray
yourself. I tell you that you must
drop the liquor, or we play to lose!”

“I feel that I hate Mm,” growled
Spiers, “and have yet to learn that he
has not lured Lucy away from me.”

“You talk like a fool,” sneered
Lupus, “though what can have become
of her §s a mystery. I have seen her
but once since she announced her de-
termination to assume the title of
Lady Hastings, and she declared you
to be dead!”

“But I am not, you see!” was the
bitter retort. “She deserted me in
Monaco, when I was supposed to be
dying, and took every -shilling away
with her.”

“Her own money!” the lawyer re-

minded him. “She left England with a
large fortune.”

“And she tired of me,” continued
Spiers, savagely—“tired of me and left
me penniless in a strange
felt lenient toward her—I tried to be-
lteve that she really thought me dead,
and was afraid of the infection that
was ravaging the place. I was too fond
of her to be harsh, until you told me
that she confessed a fondness for this
husband. Ha! ha!”

There was mirth in his laugh, but
his face wreathed itself into a sar-
donic grin, and his bloodshot eyes
rolled like those of a wild beast.

“If T believed that he was hiding
her,” he continued, with growing fer-
ocity; “hiding her from me with her
consent, for the nke of the thirty
thousand pounds, ‘which she had
when she left Monaco, I would visit
my gentleman, and murder them
both!”

“You talk Madness,” i interbolated [\

Ebenezer Lupus, .

“Are you working straight with
me?”’ demanded Spiers, suspiciously,
“or is it a game of double?”

“I think that I have lent you be-
tween fifty and sixty pounds already!”
was the retort.

“Will you swear that Lucy said
that she caréd for this fellow?”’ he
went on, moodily.

“I will, and I don’t wonder at it.”

“You don’t wonder at it!” mimick-
ed the other. “You know nothing at
all about it!”

“You have squandered half her
fortune—you have abused her! She
cared for you once, but believed you
to be dead, and was glad of it. You
have become a mere drunkem brute.”

“And:Lucy is in love with this

he { baronet, eh?”

“Yes,” replied Lupus, with a cun-

“That is ypur rival, Spiers!” helmng smile.
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pearance has lost me a fortune. It has'

lin—T beg pardon, Lady Hastings—
but Sir Charles also.”

“You _lie!” interrupted Spiers, with
drunken ferocity.

“Pray bear me out, sir"” said
Lupus, tartly. “You have led me astray
by swearing that you had ‘proof that
Lucy was at Emden. Io do not helieve
one word of it now. Had it been the
truth, we could have put twenty thou-
sand pounds in our pockets, and she
would Mave still been under your
control, had you desired it. By trust-
ing to.your statements, I have missed
s big chance, and parted with. my
hard-earned ready money. I shall be
pleased to bid you . good-day, Mr.
Spiers!”

“So this 1s-your new hand!”.snarl-
ed Splers. “You are playing-into the
hands of this baromet mow! but I'll
be revenged. I'll kill - him—I'll kill
her, and you!”

He sprang at Lupuus, and ‘tried to
seize him, by the throat. He bore him
to the office floor, but Lupns slipped
out of his grasp like an eel, his deep-
set gray eyes gleamimg with fury. In
& moment he\hsd snatched a revolver
from a private drawer, and the muz-
zle was thrust into his assailant’s face.

“One movenrent,” he . panted, “and
1 will make carrion of you! Out of my
office, rascal! and if ever you:.put foot
over the doorstep again, I will shoot
you!” g :

Spiers glowered at him, and retreat-
ed to the door, which the half-scared
office-boy was holding open.

“You- have ‘bested me in every way,
Mr. Lupus,” said the fellow. ‘“You
have got my papers from me; you
have wormed everything out of me
with promises; but my turn will come.
I am going in search of Luecy to kill
her; I.will kill this baronet who has
spending her money; then I shall
come back to you!;'

l:  He reeled -into the “'street, ‘and
“Ebenedér Lupus smiledtin &'y sickly
Ffashion, and shuddered.  /°

For a little while he remained in
deep thought. Should he send for Sir
Charles and warn him? Should he
sell him the whole truth? Would the
young baronet believe him? Would he
be willing to pay a substantial sum of
money down? Ebenezer Lupus came
to the conclusion that he would not,
and he relinquished the idea with a
sigh. He had clearly overreached him-
self—he had missed a  fortune by a
streak of ill-luck just. when it was
within his grasp. The unexpected ap-
pearance of Spiers had been the first
shock to his plans. Then he had hoped
to still make a large sum by taking
Spiers partly .into his schemes. : He
was informed that Lucy Ranklin was
at Emden, and believed it. Sir Charles
Hastings' actions gave. eolor .to it-—
until his last letter. Then came his
vigit that day, and Lupus was con-
vinced that Lucy was gone, and with
her vanished his dreams of gold.

“No, I will not warn Sir Charles,”
he exclaimed; “I will tell him noth-
ing. He is not the man to part with
money. ‘Even if he were inclined to
do so, he is quite capable of com-
mencing the suit against me for con-
spiracy, Let him go hig own way, and
I will bide my time—I will bide my
time!"”

‘(To be continued.)

Tragic Air. Honeymoon.

Tragedy followed quickly the wed-
ding of Mr. R. C. Wheelock, of Zion
City, 111, within a few minutes of
starting on “their hondymoon trip by
air. © The aeroplane crashed to the
ground, the bridegroom was Kkilled,
the bride seriously injured and
the pilot bruised and rendered
unconscious. Wheelock had been an
Army aviator during the war, and had
promised his bride that he would give
her the thrill of an air flight on their
wedding: day. When they started on
their honéymoon on the flying fleld

‘the aeroplane up owing to the high
wind. - Wheelock ridiculed his objec-
tions, told the pilot of his experdences

taken my place in her heart—who is '

in the air; and offered such induce-
‘ments that he overcame the man’s

scruples.’ Amid the ‘cheers of the}
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Just look over this llst for Bargams
Wealways have some. Now we offer
many Bargain Opportunities here.

WHY PAY MORE ?

CHAMBRAY, in a good Blue, only 15c.
yard. ;

CHAMBRAY, in Blues, Pinks, Green,
Heliotrope and* Champagne-Superior
Quality, only 18¢. yard.

PERCALES at 17c. and 27c. yard.

DARK COLOURED VOILES, only 20c.,
30c. and 35c¢. yard.

WHITE PIQUE, only 33c. yard.
PLAIN & FANCY CREPES, only 40c yard.
DRESS SERGES, only 35¢. yard.

DRESS MATERIALS-Double Fold; for
Children’s wear; only 28c. yard.

CURTAIN SCRIMS, in White and Ecru;
only 12c. and 18c. yard.

Big Clearing Line Ladies’
STRAW HATS

CLEAN ?JP PR]CE

“50c. each.

Get in on our Hat Reductions Early!

LADIES’ HOSE-Superior Quality-
Colours: Black and White (Brown
temporarily sold out) 17c. pair.

LADIES’ WHITE COTTON VESTS, only
17¢. each.

LADIES WHITE MUSLIN BLOUSES-
_Coloured embroidered, only 69c. each.

MEN’S BLUE OVERALLS-Superior Qual-
" “ity, well made goods, only $1.15 each.

MEN’S DARK STRIPED PANTS-

Good “looking Pants, but built for hard
wear, only $2.50 and $2.70 each. -

MEN’S BALBRIGGAN UNDERWEAR-

Shirts and Drawers at 65c. each.
Shirts only (Drawers of thls lot sold out)
only 49c. each.

MEN’S WIDE END SILK TIES. A spiffing
good line, only 45c¢. each.

WE SAVE MONEY FOR YOU!

HENRY BLAIR.

Morey’s Coalis Good coal !

In Stock, Best Grades of .
North Sydney Screened, Scotch House-
‘ lwl«hnd Antlu'aclte ’
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4009-4012. For business, shopping
and outing, this jaunty model will be
very satisfactory. 8kirt and blouse
could be of the same material, or
finished in contrast. As here shown
white flannel, was used for the sgkirt
trimmed with a broad band of white
on which squares of black satin form

matched binding.

The Blouse is cut in 7 Sizes: 34,
36, 38, 40, 42, 44 and 46 inches bust
measure. A medium size requires 2%
yards of 40 inch material. The Skirt
is cut in 8 Sizes: 25, 27, 29; 31, 33,-35,
37 and 39 inches waist measure. . A
29 inch size requires 2% yards of 40
inch material. The width of the .skirt
at the foot is 23 yards.

TWO separate patterns mailed to
any address on receipt of 15¢c. FOR
EACH pattern in silver or stamps.

A "PRACTICAL, -
MENT.

2222—Union Suit with or without
Sleeves for Men and Boys.

This model is good for cambrie,
muslin, linen, jean, flannel and flan-
nelette. The sleeve may be omitted.
The Pattern is cut in 6 Sizes: 28,
32, 36, 40, 44 and 48 inches breast
measure, Size 36 requires 2% yards
of 36-inch material, without sleeves.
With sleeves, it requires 3% yards
of the same width,

A pattern of this illustration mailed
to any address on receipt of 16 cents
in silver or stamps.
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Name .. ..

Address in fulli—

e ‘a6 oo 00 B0 'ee 9o s0 oo 00 o0 9F o0

NOTR:—Owing to the continual*ad-
vance in price of paper, wages, étc.,
we are compelled to advance the price
of patterns to 15c. each.

Ex-Kaiser’s

Cruel Conduct.

AS HIS ".\THEB LAY SYING.

“Why didn’t father fall at Woerth'.’"
meaning the battle of Woerth-au-der-
Sauer in the Franco-German war in
1870, when the then Crown Prinee
Friedrich = Wilhelm = defeated the

| French. “It would have been lucky,”

gaid the ex-Kaiser Wilhelm to' his
mother, the daughter of Queen Vic-
toria, according to Robert Dohme, who
was a member of the court of Wﬂ;
helm’s father, Friedrich III, In his
memoirs, now being  published;
Dohme in referring to the well known
differences between father. and son,
describes the selfish behavior of Wil-
helm’s entourage on the occasion of|

his father’s death. The day before
died officers attached to ~ Wilh

a “checker board” trimming. The free|
edges of blouse and skirt show aj
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A Solid -year of engineering ef.
fort by the new Chalmers organi.
zation has brought the Ney
Series Chalmers Six to a re.
markably high state of perform.
ance perfection.
At $2550, and in thei.present
_ ‘the sound investment
value of ‘the Chalmers Six ig
strlklngly plain.

All Models equipped with Diss
Steel Whee% and _0O6xd. Tires

MARSHALL'S GARAGE,
WATER STREET WEST,

The CHALMERS SIX
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Framing

Pictures—and their

hung depends

to frame—or

“subjects to be

tures to us.

How a picture looks when

largely on its

frame—whether it suits the
_style and subject.

If you have any pictures

re-frame—we

make a special featureof
plcture framing and can
give you just the correct
“frdmes ‘'you' require for the

framed.

Get our prices on picture
framing and send your pic-

U S.Picture & Portrait Co.
St. John’s.

LOOK WHAT
WE OFFER

NOW

You know how you

on. You have also ex-

covered with dust.
are now showmg sum-
mer shades in light and
tropical weights, also a'

few lines in flannels.

suite rorcibly entered the castie and
oceupied-dts rooms, making them-
selves at home and behaving like mas-
torl toward the attendants.

* The castle was surrounded by
t!pops under the command of * Wil-
~who cut: ww off

feel on a sweltering day *
with an overwéight suit.

perienced the annoyance |
when your dark suit is

We

ohn Maudér,

'l'lilor and Clothier, 281-283 Dnckworlh Str

neighbofhiood. While Kaiser Fried
was dying mnobody, not even?
cians, could enter or leave wi
permit from Wilhelm'’s friends.
“How the ®
resim‘

Dohme concludes:
had changed! A mild

| place to the sword. One could 18
onuext in the midst of Ruuw
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