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Love and Crime

country she might find solace for her 
bitter ‘disappointment 

She has taken with her a paid compan­
ion, Miss Lilith Scrope, whose beauty 
of face is spoiled by the shifty eyes 
and the weak chin.

Miss Surtees has learned by experi­
ence that a paid companion is rarely 
companionable and she has no special 
affection for the handsome Lilith Scrope. 
whom she secretly characterizes as "one 
of the most deceitful beings on earth.”

She is thinking of this now, as she 
sits in the little hotel at Selhurst, and 
gazes at the perfectly oval face of' her 
companion.

“Scrope,” " she says, suddenly and 
wrahtfully, “why did you allow me to 
come to a place so dreary as this?”

Lilith Scrope looks up with an indig­
nant flash of her dark eyes.

“Stop. Don’t answer me!” continues 
Miss Surtees; then she, turns to look 
out wearily at the crescents of trim flow­
er beds, and the square of velvety grass 
before the windows at the belt of the 
bushes beyond at the glimpse of the rail­
way line and the little, ivy-covered sta-

And then beyond to the south, th«6 
east, the west, the innumerable pine 
tree® in close, serried ranks and the

. -r-rr ____ stretches of sandy oopse and barren peat
Please, don’t,” she puts in quickly. Wand to the New Forest on the dark hori-

CHAFTER I.
Two people are sitting on the veranda 

of a Paris hotel.
They are in strange contrast. One, a 

woman of uncertain age, with a thin, 
unmusical voice and unattractive fea­
tures, but dressed in the very height of 
fashion. The other, a young man, broad- 
shouldered, keen-eyed, with cheeks 
flushed and lips parted in a kindly 
smile, the very acme of fresh, young
manhood.

“This is paradise,” murmurs the wo­
man, pressing the edge of her fan ese- 
taticallv to her thin lipe.

"My ‘dear Miss Surtees,” retorts the 
man, “I should never have suspected you 
of being one of the emotional.”

"No, you fancy that because we put 
on a veneer of cold politeness we do not 
feel as deeply as the outspoken, rude, 
common crowd.*’

“I did not mean that.”
“Then let it pass. Why quarrel on 

this, our last evening together?” she 
asks, softly.

“I agree with you,” he replies. *T will 
confess, you have made my short stay 
in Paris very enjoyable. Let me thank 
you, Miss Surtees.”

"Do not thank me. I am not so un 
selfish as you fancy. What you would 
term my kindness to you was no more 
than pleasing myself, for I frankly con­
fess that I have never known a man 
whom I could more highly respect than 
yourself.*'

“You forget 1 am but the son of a set­
tler in Australia, my dear Miss Surtees.
I fear you flatter me.”

"No, I never flatter. I am a rich wo­
man. and I have been saturated with 
flattery. Perhaps that is why I have 
never married, and one reason why I 
have given up so much of my time to 
show you Paris. You have never breath­
ed a word of lying flattery to me.”

He turns and looks at her. The thin 
cheeks are flushed, the clear, deep eyes 
are bright, the masses of still beautiful 
hair <ling in soft waves over the broad

“How beautiful she must have been!”
The words come to his lips, but he is 

silent. He has seen as a lightning flash 
that the few days’ companionship of this 
wealthy society woman, bored with the 
exaggerated attentions of needy suitors, 
has revealed the possibility of a union 
that staggers him.

Coming from the heart of Australia, 
Roderick Lindsay found himself a 
stranger in Paris, and was glad to turn 
to the well-bred lad yof quality, who 
looked upon him with friendly eye the 
fiVst evening she saw him at the table 
d’kotes. But he never guessed that the 
soul of this woman of forty-five had 
been filled with a passion of love by the 
intercourse of the subsequent days. Yes, 
Lydia Surtees, self-willed, selfish, hard, 
practical,, woman as she was. had fallen 
in love with the dark-blue eyes, and the 
strongly marked features, and the stal­
wart. masculine beauty of the young 
Australian.

For her. life would hold no more 
sweetness unless she could thrust her 
handsome fortune into Roderic Lindsay's 
pockets and call him husband.

Truly, there is no madness like the 
madness of a woman who has set her 
heart’s desire on a man twenty years 
her junior.

After that conversation on the hotel 
verandah Roderic ax-oided Mte4 Surtees, 
and quietly slipped away to Brussels 
next day. Thither she followed, for 
Paris was unbearable to her. But on 
arriving there she found he had gone on 
to Rotterdam and Antwerp.

It was useless for her to chide her­
self on obeying an impulse of this kind. 
She had throxyn common sense to the 
winds. To remain long in any city was 
impossible for her, and she patiently 
tqok up the trail, and finally 
came up with her Australian hero just as 
he was going aboard the steamer for 
Harwich. England.

“Why. Miss Surtees!" he cried, as he 
caught sight of his hotel acquaintance. 
“You did not tell me you were going to 
Harwich.”

“No; I-i-I have business here, and— 
and 1 walked toward the dock* from 
mere curiosity.”

She was as shy as a schoolgirl, and 
lie felt almost a* embarrassed as she.

"Too bad,” lie said, striving to speak 
lightly. “I shall haxe no time, for a 
chat. My boat leaves in a few minutes.”

“You will return?" she asked.
, “No, at least not to stay. I expect 

to remain in England a xvêek or two, 
and then I must be on my way back to 
Australia.”

“Is there—anyone—there—whom--you

“What a dreary spot!” she murmurs, 
dispiritedly. “I’m sure I should go mad 
if 1 stayed here much longer. You don’t 
mind it of course, do you 
Scrope. What a great mercy to 
be born without nerx-es! I don’t think 
you have a nerve in your whole body, 
woman.”

“Servants have no right to nerves,” re­
torts Miss Scrope, in low but unpleasant

Miss Surtees sighs fretfully, closes her 
eyes to shut out the landscape she is so 
tired of, and addresses her companion 
once more.

“Servants!” she repeats, crossly re­
proachful. “What disagreeable speeches 
you are always making, Scrope.”

“Am I? 1 am unfortunate. I thought 
1 was saying xvhat would please you, 
Miss Surtees,” the companion eavs, with 
a faint, curious, mirthless smile, which 
just shows her narrow, pointed, white 
teeth, and glimmers in a, side glance from 
her half-shut eyes. “I tiax-e no nerx-es to 
trouble me; and I say servants—persons 
in my position—should have none.”

"That is what makes you so horribly 
unsympathetic!” Miss Surtees says, 
shortly, rising as she speaks, and lie- 
ginning to put on her travelling cloak, 
an elegant garment of pale-grey cloth, 
fastened with broad, silver clasps at the 
neck and waist, and lined with silver- 
grey silk. It is the work of a first-class 
ladies’ tailor, designed especially for his 
wealthy, imperious customer, and the 
silver clasps bear the owner’s monogram, 
“L. S.,” for “Lydia Surtees.’

"You can see that I am ill and de­
pressed,” she says, complainingly. “This 
horrid place has made me feel dreadfully 
ill and low-spirited, and yet you have 
neither sympathy nor patience with me! 
No, you have neither, Miss Scrope— 
don’t interrupt me—you are not fit for 
the post of companion to a nervous, ir­
ritable woman like me! I was a fool 
to have ever engaged you!”

“Then—does that mean, Miss Surtees, 
that you wish me to leaxe?" Miss Scrope 
says, very, very quietly, but with every 
“s” in the sentence hissing like the warn­
ing of a hidden serpent.

“Yes; L do wish you to leave me!” 
Miss Surtees says, candidly, after a 
slight pause; “that is, of course, when 
I have got you another situation, Scrope. 
You don’t suit me, and I dare say you 
would rather be with some strong, 
healthy, cheerful people. The truth is, 
you have absolutely no accomplishment*. 
You tried to deceive n)e in that respect 
when I met you in Antwerp. But I soon 
found out your deficiencies, Miss Scrope! 
I want, above all things, a person with 
literary and artistic tastes and abilities 
as my'companion, and in this capacity 
you are no use whatever, Miss Scrope.”

“I see, madam,” Miss Scrope says, 
softly.

She lifts her thin, white eyelids as she 
speaks; and Miss Surtees sees the yel­
lowish, small, glittering eyes rest on her 
with a strange expression for human 
eyes.

For it is distinctly an inhuman ex 
pression; the baleful regard of a deadly 
creature who possesses the blind instinct 
to sting and slay whatever annoys or 
alarms it.

Miss Surtees flushes hotly from a 
quick, angered feeling, and then a chill 
shiver passes over her in the still 
xrarmth of the August afternoon.

“Why do you look at me so?” she ex­
claims,* sharply. “1 believe you have evil
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At R. McKay & Co’s.,
Friday, Oct. 25th.

Watch This

Announcing one of the 
greatest sales in depend­
able Dry Goods ever at­
tempted in Hamilton.

STEAMSHIPS

C PR tTVANTIC
TE AMSMIPS

egggm,'nriu. MAiu»,

ilEMPRESSE!
Oct. 26...............Lake Manitoba .............
Nov. 1...........Empress of Ireland..........Oot. is
Nov. » .. .. Lake Champlain .. .. OpL " 
Nov. 15 .. .. Empress of Britain .... ><°v- \
Nov. 23.................Lake Brie....................Nov. 6
Nov.29 .... Empreee of Ireland .... Nov. 15

REDUCTION IN RATES.
Until further notice the following 1st and 

2nd cabin rates eaatbound (l.e., Montreal to 
Liverpool), will be effective:

Empress» (lot) 255.00 and upwards
Empresses (2nd) $42.60 and $46.00.
Lake Manitoba (1st) $45.00 and upwards.
Lake Manitoba (2nd) $37.60.
Lake Cbamplahi and Lake Brie (one class 

boats) $40 and $42.60.
For full particulars apply to Steamship

DOMINION LINE
ROYAL MAIL STEAMSHIPS

Montreal.
Ottawa. Oct. 26. 
Dominion. Nov. 2. 
Kensington. Nov. 0. 
Southwark, Nov. 16. 

Steamers tall

Portland. 
Canada. Dec. 7 
Dominion. Dec. 
Canada. Jan. 4. 
Dominion. Jan. 18. 
llbnireaj, degrUgnt;

11.

RAILWAYS

AMERICA’S MOST 
FAMOUS HUNTING 

RESORTS
Are reached by the Grand Trunk Railway 
System.

SINGLE FARE now In effect to points In 
Temagaml the home of MOOSE and CARI-
BTickets valid for return until Dec. 7th.

SINGLE FARE FOR
THANKSÇIVING DAY

Between all stations In Canada also to 
Detroit and Port Huron. Mich.. Niagara Falls, 
Suspension Bridge and Buffalo, N X.

Going Oct. 30th and 31st. returning until 
Monday, Nov. 4th. 1607. .

Full information may be ob.iUned from 
C. E. MORGAN, W. G. WEBSTER,

City Agent. Depot Aient.

TRAVELERS’ GUIDE

Erpm Quebec. 7.00 p.m.
The Canada is one of the fset art. eaü most 

comfortable steam ere In the Canadian trade.
The Ottawa holds the record for the fast­

est pesasge between Montreal and Liverpool
Flret-claas rate, $60; seoond-claoe. $37.60 

A»d upward», aooordlne to <ta**ner.
MODERATE HATH BEWyiCS.

To Liverpool. $40.00 and $42.«
To London, $1.» additional. 1
Third-claw to Liverpool, London. London­

derry Belfast. Glasgow. $27 56.
MONTREAL TO BRISTOL (Avonmouth).
Englishman, Oct. 26. Manxman. Nqv. 9.
For all Information apply to local agent or 

DOMINION LINE.
17 8t. Sacrament street. Montreal.

Stetson Shoes

Our
Hurry
Out
Sale

This sale is a semi-annual event 
at this store and will break all 
previous records at

R. McKAY &

This week the "Stetson Shoes’* 
for men will be on our shelves. 
This will be their first appear­
ance on sale in Canada. No 
such high-grade fine Shoes have 
ever been offered for sale in 
Canada—but we know that there 
is a demand for just such Shoes 
in Hamilton. The Stetson Shoes 
retail in Chicago for $7, $7.50 
and $8. Our ptice will be $7 
and #7.50.

Our “World Beater” Shoes at 
$3.75 to $4.50 have genuine Good­
year welt oak leather double soles 
^-every pair guaranteed. A glance 
into our windows will convince 
you that “We have the goods*’ in 
fine American Shoes for women 
and men.

HUNTINfl
Vtrips^*

There and beck 
for

SINGLE
FARE

to all the finest hunting 
grounds of Canada. 
Return tickets on sale

Daily Until Nov. 5
to all stations between Mattawa and Port 
Arthur and to many points In Quebec and 
New Brunswick.

Oct. 24 to Nov. 5
to all stations Sudbury to the Soo, Have­
lock to Sharbot Lake, Coldwater to Bala, 
Muskoka district and on the Lindsay 
branch.
RETURN LIMIT I STOP-OVERS
DEC. 7, 1907 ANYWHERE

Tickets, booklets, Sportsman's map and
Fell Information at Hamilton ofBooe:

W. J. Grant, comer James and KlngSt.,
▲. Craig, O.P.R. Hunter St. Station, 

or write C. B. Foster. D.P.A.. C.P.R.. Toronto.

GRAND TRUNK RAILWAY SYSTEM.
Niagara Falls. New York—*2.30 a. tu., *0.37 

a. m.. 16.05 a. m., *5.00 p. m., *7.0o p. m. 
St. CaUiarines, Niagara Falls, Buffalo—*5.37 

Ou m.. 19.05 a. m., *9.55 p. m., 111.20 a. m.,
l. 56 p. m., *6.00 p. m., 16.35 p. m., fi'.to p.m. 

tirlmsoy, Beameville, Merritton—Td.oû a. m.
111.20 a. m., 16.35 p. m.

Detroit, Chicago—*1.12 a. m.. *8.50 a. m., *9.02 
a. m., *3.4o p. m., *5.36 p. m.

Brantford—*1.12 a. m., 17.00 a. m., 18.00 a.
m. . *8.50 a. ej., *9.02 a. m., 11.45 p.m., -3.45 
p. m.. *5.36 p. m., 17.05 p. m,

Paris, Woooetock, lugersoll, London—-1.12 a. 
m., 18.00 a. m., *8.60 a. m.t *9.02 a. m., *3.45 
p. ra., v5.36 p. m., 17.06 p. m.

6L George—Ï8.00 a. m., 13.33 p. m., 17.05 p. m. 
Burtord, St. Thomas—j8.50 a. m„ 13.45. p. m. 
Guelph. Palmerston, Stratford a nd North— 

8.00 a. m., 13.33 p. m.
Galt, Preston, Heepeler—18.00 a.m., 13.33 p.m., 

17.05 p. ro.
Jarvis. Port Dover, Tlllsonburg, Slmcoer-ia.OQ 

a. m. $9.10 a. m., 15.26 p. m., $5.32 p. m. 
Georgetown, Aliandale, North Bay, Celling- 

woou. etc.—17.20, 14.06 p. m.
Barrie. Orillia. Huntsville—17.20 a. m.y 10.45 

a.m., flî.20 a.m., and *9.05 p. m.
North Bay and points in Canadian" North­

west—^*11.20 a. m.. *8.55 p. m.
.™>nt°-~t7-°0 a.m., 7.66 a. m., *9.00 a. m., 

19,45 a.m., 111.20 a.m., *11.30 a.m., *2.06 p.m.
3.40 p. m., 15.85 p. m„ *7.10 n. m., *8.55 p. 
“ ■ *9.06 p. m.

Burlington. Port Credit, etc.---tT.OO a. m., 
111.30 a.m.. 15.36 p. m.

Cobourg. Port Hope, Peterboro’, Lindsay— 
tU.20 a. m., 13.40 p. m., 15.35 p. m. 

B®”ev-Ue, Brockville, Montreal and East— 
*7-10 P-m-. *8.66 P- m.. *9.06 p.m. 

D*Uy. tDaily, except Sunday. $From King 
Street Depot.

CAN AD IAN PACIFIC RAILWAyT
7.40 a. m.—For Toronto, Lindsay, Bobcay- 

çeon, Peterboro, Tweed. Kingston, Ottawa, 
Montreal. Quebec, Sherbrooke, SI. John, N. 
B.. Halifax, N. S., and all points In" Maritime 
Provinces and New England States. "Totten­
ham. Bceton, Alliston, Craighursl, Bala and 
the Muskoka Lakes.

8.50 a.m.—For Toronto.
10.00 a.m.—(Dally)—For Toronto.

12.25 p. m.—For Toronto, Fort William, 
Winnipeg, and all points in the Northwest 
*ud British Columbia.

3.10 p. m..—For Toronto, Myrtle, Lindsay, 
Bobcaygeon. Peterborq, Tweed, Brampton, 
Ferguy. Elora, Orangeville, Owen Sound, 
Arthur, Mount Forest, Harrlston, Wipgbam, 
Tottenham, Alliston, Craighurst, and ititer- 
mediate stations.
Arthur. Mount Forest, Harrlston, Wingham. 
and Intermediate stations.

6:05 p. m.—For Toronto.
8.15 p. m.—(Daily) for Toronto, Peterboro, 

Ottawa, Montreal. Quebec, Sherbrooke, Port- 
and and Boston, SauK Ste. Marie, Fort Wil- 

11am, Winnipeg, Canadian Northwest, Koot­
enay, and British Columbia points.

Trains arrlve-8:45 a. m. (dally), 10.25 a.m., 
[daily). and 2:10, 4:40. 6:15 (daily), 8:10 and 
10:2ù p. m.

T., H. & B. RY.
-TO-

NEW YORK

J. D. CLIMIE 30 and 32 
King West

wry much for!" Ming, toward me, Miss Scrope!” Sh,
W\v. nf mow; but, no. not in tho wlllk, out of th, r0On> quickly in her 

w.y you men. But I mu.t bo gomg. Th. ^'tion, but p.u... on th. ihr«ho!d
to give a final order. “The train is sig

* going-
world is a small place, after all, and we 
may meet again. I assure you. 1 shall 
always remember your kindness to an 
‘Australian bushranger.’ a* I have been 
more than once styled.”

“And this is good-by.” she whispered.
She laid her palm in hie, and her thin 

fingers fastened themselves about the 
great, strong muscles.

“Yes; you wish me a pleasant visit, 
don’t you?”

Somexvhat roughly he disengaged his 
hand from the frantic pressure.

“Good-by,” she said; then, to his un­
bounded astonishment, she placed her 
hands on hie shoulders, drew down his 
head and pressed her lips to his hroxv.

“God bless you!” she murmured.
'Lite next instant she was gone.
Three weeks have slipped by, and Miss 

Surtees sails for Southampton.
"1 may see him once again." is the 

thought that has impelled her thither. 
She haunt* the steamship offices.

But the days go by, and she at last 
makes up her mind to the inevitable.

In a strangely perturbed state she 
trax’tls to London, and has several inter­
views with her slow-going, solemn, old 
lawyers, who hax-e known her all her 
life—and she has shocked and astounded 
iliein into an indignant belief that she 
is going mad.

For Lydia Suites* has made a nexv 
will. and. despite the remonstrances of 
l>oth partners in the firm of Feardon 
& Balmire, her new will cuts out all her 
relatives, and endows with the bulk of 
her property—ox-er three thousand 
pounds a year—the stranger of a few 
daxV ucounintance, Roderic Lindsay.

From London she goes to Selhurst-in- 
thè-Pinés, on the borders of the New 
Forest, in the vain hope that the quiet

nailed on from the next station,” she 
sajs. “I shall walk ox-er to the station 
at once, and do you see to the luggage. 
Scrope, and be sure you do not let the 
dressing bag out of your own hands. 
There irç quite a thousand pounds’ worth 
of jexveiry in it, besides money and pa-

Miss Scrope sees to the sundry par­
cels, and finally returns xvith the heavy 
dressing hag, which beats the monogram 
“L. S.” stamped in gold and red enamel.

Miss Surtees is looking cool and com­
posed as she lolls back on her ctishictis in 
the saloon car, and lazily sxvays her fan 
to and fro.

“I am glad to get axvay from this hor­
rid place,” she is saying, languidly, xvhile 
the guard is giving the final signal. "I 
hope I shall never see it again. I had 
an idea that the pine Woods would be 
pleasant for reading and sketching in 
this hot xveather, but the air hasn't 
agreed with me, I think. 1 never felt 
so ill and depressed in any place in 
my life. 1 must get back to Switzerland 
at once; I never feel better than at the 
Pension Hildebrand, in my own special 
room, which I always insist on having, 
with my own special view of the Alps,” 
Mbs Surtees says, with her self satisfied

"How warm you do look, Scrope,1v 
she adde, impatiently; "you had 
better take off your hat and sit by 
the window. Stay, gix-e me the paper 
knife first. Oh, you haven’t left one 
out! How stupid; you knexv 1 should 
want to read. There is one in the trav­
elling bag, of course! Get it out, please.”

She gix’ès Miss Scrope the Bramah

key, which she always carries in her own 
purse, and turns to glance out of the 
window at lier end of the. compartment, 
which is nearest the platform, impa­
tiently wondering at the delay in start­
ing- . •It is explained, as she sees a porter 
rushing past with a portmanteau, fol­
lowed by a tall, stalwart, young fellow, 
who strides easily along, covering as 
much ground at one step as the porter 
does in two.

"Here y*are, sir!” the man ejaculates, 
when, after a passing glance at the car 
xvindow, and Miss Surtees, looking otit 
in haughty resistance of the intrusion of 
“some common tourist” into her pres­
ence, he snatches open the door of a 
smoking compartment some distance fur-

Miss Surtees notice* with careless, dis­
dainful eyes the young man’s big, sym­
metrical limbs attired in a coarse, brown, 
tweed suit very much the worse for wear, 
his bare, strong, sun burned hands, his 
soft felt hat slouched ox’er his eye*, 
and—his face!

Her heart leaps up in wild throbs of 
amazement and delight.

“It is! Good heavens ! It is! What 
can have brought him here, of all places 
on earth?” she mutters, half aloud, 
with lips quivering in glad surprise, with 
flushing cheeks, and eyes glowing in pas­
sionate hope, as she starts up to lean 
out and catch a last glimpse of him.

The face is one which Lydia Surtees 
' knows only too well for her peace. The 
I faw whose strongly-marked features,
' massive, well-cut lipti and chin, the 

broad, sun-tanned brow above the deep- ! 
! set, clear, dark blue eyes, and the heavy, 
i tawny-brown moustache, which almost j 
j conceals the splendid, even, white teeth,! 
i have haunted her day and night since ! 
; Roderic Lindsay left Paris.

"What can have brought him here— ; 
•to Selhurst?” she reiterates over and 
i over again to herself, her thoughts whirl- j 

ing in a confusion of wild, absurd be- 
! liefs and hopes that start up suddenly 

in her heart, and delight her with fond 
j self-deception. “He has no relatives or 

friends in this part of the country that 
l can recollect,” she muses. "Can he 

I have followed me?”
j “Shall 1 keep the paper knife out, 
j madam?” Miss Scrope asks, in her loxv, 
j measured tones, just glancing from be- 
1 neath her eyelashes. "I have cut the 
! magazine pages.”
j "What? Yes—1 mean no, of course!

Put it back in its place," Miss Surtees 
I says, hurriedly and confusedly, looking 
out of the window again, 

j Miss Scrope watches the warm flush 
! on her cheeks, the light of glad excite­

ment in her face, and her small, glitter­
ing eyes open widely in spiteful curi-

"Have we a guidebook with us, Scrope?” 
Miss Surtees demands, presently, turning 
around from the Window once more, 
xvhile the train rushes on through the

COAL
D., L. & W. R. R. Co’». Scran 

ton. Prompt delivery.

The Magee-Walton Co., Limited
606, Bank of Hamilton Chambers

Telephone 336.

Via New York General Railway. 
(Except Empire Stale Bxprcee).

The ONLY RAILROAD landing PASSBNi 
OER3 to the HEART OF THE CITY <42n4 
Street Station). New ecd elegant buffo 
•leerping car accommodation.
A. Craig. T. A»t. F. F. Backus, O. P. A 

Ttoooe WOO.

BIG GAME
SEASON OPENS

THOMAS LEES
— roi —

WATCH CHAINS
Great Variety in Solid Gold and 

Gold-Filled

LU p ç RELIABLE 
LEiO, JEWELER

5 James Street North

IT IS COMING!
wrestv moraines and hot breakfast blaeutte 

are a pleasant combination—when the Ms* 
eults are right

Use GOLD MEDAL FLOUR
and btoeolt* and all other eooklng will be

not troubled to think about it ii^ the I right

darkening afternoon, beneath the great, 
violet storm clouds that rise like menac­
ing battalions on the loxv horizon. “No? 
How provoking! You should,, have put 
a useful book of that kind among tho 
hand luggage! Give me the.dressing bag 
key," she adds, irritably.

She takes the little, gilded key from 
Miss Serope’s hand, instead of locking 
the bag herself, as she habitually does, 
and the dressing hag, with the money 
and jewels, remains unlocked. She has

pleasant preoccupation of her thoughts. 
And Miss Scrope, in the preoccupation 
of her thoughts, has not troubled her 
head concerning the cause of her em­
ployer’s sudden excitement.

She has been replacing that costly, 
fragile paper knife—a splendid toy of 
carx'ed ivory and silver—in its morocco 
case, and she has deftly snapped the 
spring lock of the bag into its place, and 
made an elaborate pretence of locking 
it afterward.

But if Miss Scrope had glanced out of 
the xvindow ; if she had had one glimpse, 
one suggestion of the presence so close 
at hand of the strong, handsome face and 
figure which have bexvitched Lydia 
Surtees, she would hax-e fled to the ends 
of the earth in her guilty terror of com­
ing face to face with Roderic Lindsay. 

CHAPTER II.
“There is a storm coming, Scrope,” 

Mis* Surtees says, complainingly, as 
they fly along.

“I feel quite warm and uncomfort- 
{ abl“ in this horrid, small compartment,”
I she continues, with a tone of anxiety 

in her voice. “My face is quite red and 
flushed looking. I know. Get out some 
cologne and powder, Scrope.”

"There is some in my handbag, if you 
like to use that, Miss Surtees,” her com­
panion says, meekly.

By every means in her power she 
must ax-oid the discox-erv of the unlock­
ed bag until she has achieved her pur­
pose—the purpose that she has resolved 
on at the moment she hears of her in­
tended dismissal from a service which, 
though she bitterly hates it, ha« been a 
refuge to her from swift destruction.

Given the shades of evening, the hur­
rying crowds at a ivondon terminus in 
tiie gaslight, and a little clever manage­
ment will enable both Miss Scrope and 
Miss Surtees' dressing bags to disap­
pear ns quickly and completely as if 
the earth opened and swallowed them
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Lilith Scrope means that her detested 
servitude shall end in a couple of hours 
from now. With a thousand pounds' 
xverth of jexveiry, and nearly five hun­
dred pounds in money in her possession, 
»ii,1 will find some more profitable mar- 

Htet for her peculiar talent* _ than she 
ever can in the humble position of at­
tendant to anyone of her own sex, xvhom 
she hates with malevolent hatred.

"And I will take care that no one

Only One “BROMO QUININE." ti
Laxative Bromo Qui
CurCTcÔM le OwS^Togt, » Dey.

on every
3$c

goes shares xvith me this time!” she says 
voicelessly, in communion xvith her own 
dark spirit, looking back in memory 
over the stained records of her brief, 
evil life.

"Very well ! Give them to mç, please!" 
Miss Surtees-saya, curtly, glancing at 
the1 colorless face, with its stolidly meek 
expression, and thinking xvhat a stupid, 
cold-blooded, lethargic sort of creature j 
her companion is. "She is sulky and ‘ 
upset at my having given her notice, I 
suppose,” Miss Surtees decides, as she 
saturates a fine cambric handkerchief 
in the cool essence, and bathes her hot 
brow and flushed cheeks, then powders 
them carefully, adjusts her hair, takes 
a final survey of herself in the handglass 
her companion patiently holds for her, 
and smiles in some satisfaction at her 
oxvn reflection. “Do you think tiliis I 
dress becomes me, Scrope?” she asks, j 
anxiously.

“It is most becoming, madam, and 
fit-« beautifully,” the companion replies, j 
in humble enthusiasm.

The sun has sunk to the last fiery ! 
segment of his sphere over the dark j 
woodlands. Even as Lydia Surtees
....... nut xvistfully, the slender crescent
of light disappears, and a great shadow I 
ana .uelodtihuftS seems to tall over the j 
sunless earth.

The day lias passed away, night is | 
drawing on apace xvith every fleeting : 
moment.
“That is not a good omen, I am 

afraid!” she mutter* to herself, and 
sighs again.

Even as she gazes out over the dark­
ling fields and xvoodlands, absorbed in 
her oxvn ardent hopes and fears, she . 
sees the zigzag line of dazzling, bluish , 
light leap from a ragged curtain of black : 
cloud. Then follows the rattling peal of j 
the electric discharge, rumbling slowly j 
and solemnly axvay in the distance, and 
tlnv great raindrops come splashing 
down. a

"I knew we were going to have a 
*toim!'' Miss Surtëes exclaims, shrink- I 
ing back from the window. “Scrope. f?et j 
me out the menthol; my head is begin- j 
ning to ache. There—another flaah ! 
Oh, dear me! Well, what ails you? j 
Frightened?" she demands, in the sharp. ! 
impatient tone in which selfish people 
make inquiries concerning tli2 
welfare of others.

(To be continued.)

-TO-
hontieal office tobonto office

141 St. Junes street 61 Kin* St. Bail
General Pesaenjar De»!.—Honctea, N. A

TORONTO, HAMILTON « BUFFALO 
RAILWAY.

JfSR Leave
Hamilton \ Hamilton
•13.(k> p. m....Niagara Falls and

n- Buffalo Express .......... *8.50 a. m.
*8.0o p. m...Buffalo ajid New York

express........................... *110.30 a. m.
•9.65 a. m....Niagara Falb, Buf­

falo, New York and
-E Boston express ............*6.20 p. m.

••7.35 a m....Buffalo and Wel­
land accomodation ...**5.00 p. m. 
Buffalo. New York and
PltU'burg express.........••8^15 p. m.

Sleeping car. dining car and parldr car 
on train leaving Hamilton at 6.20 p. rp.. and 
on train arriving at 9 56 a. m. Cafe coach 
on trains leaving Hamilton at 8.50 s.. m. 
and arriving at 8.05 p. m.. Pittsburg sleeper 
op 8.15 p. m. Pullman parlor cars on all 
through, trains.
Arrive Leave

Hamilton Hamilton
'*8.40 a^ m....Detroit, Chicago and

Toledo express.............. «*8.55 a. m.
,•9.45 a m....Brantford and Wat-
„„„ «ford express ........... ••10.65 a. m.
•*12.20 p. m...Brantford and Wat­

erford express ............**6.30 p. m.
••4.65 p. m...Detroit. Chicago, To­

ledo and Cincinnati ex­
press ... ..................... **3.13 p. m.

••7.40 p. m...Brantford, Waterford
and 8t. Thomas ....... *8.30 p. m.

Sleeping cars on Michigan Central connect­
ing at Waterford. f 

•Daily.
••Dally Except Sunday.
INlagara Falls connection except Sunday.

HAMILTON RADIAL ELECTRIC RAIL­
ROAD—TIME TABLE.

Taking effect October 1st. 1907.
Cars leave Hamilton for Burlington wad In­

termediate points—6.10, 7.10, 8.00, 9.10, 10.10,
11.10, 12.10, 1.10, 2.10, 3.10, 4.10, 5.30, 6.10,
7.10, 8.10. 9.10, 10.10, 11.10.

Cars leave Hamilton for Burlington and Oak- 
ville—6.10, 8.00, 10.30. 1.30, 2.30, 6.10, 8.35,
11.10,
"These cars stop at Beach Road, No. 12, 

Canal, Hotel Brant, Burlington, and all sta­
tions between Burlington and Oakville.
Cars leave Burlington for Hamilton and In­

termediate points—6.00, 7.10, 8.00, 9,-10, $0.10,
11.10. 12.10, 1.10, 2.10, 3.10, 4.10, „ 5,10, «6.10,
7.10. 8.10, 0.10, 10.10.

Cars leave Oakville for Hamilton—7.50, 9.35,
11.50. 2.50, 4.00, 6.4/1, 9.45.
These cars stop at all Stations between 

Oakville and Burlington, Hotel Brant, Canal 
Bridge and No. 12.

SUNDAY SERVICE.
Cars leave Hamilton for Burlington and in­

termediate points—8.10, 9.10, 10.10, 11.10.
12.10. 1.10. 2.10. 3.10, 4.10, 5.10, 6.10, 7.10,
8.10. 9.10. 10.10. . .

,Care leave Hamilton for Burlington "a -id
Oakville—8.10, 11.30. 2.30, 6.30. S 25. .
These- cars stop at Beach Road, No. 12. 

Canal Bridge, Hotel Brant, Burlington, and 
all* stations between Burlington and Oalt-

Cars lèave Burlington for Hamilton and In­
termediate points—Ü'. 10. 9.10. 10.10, 11.10,
12.10. 1.10, 2.10, 3.10, 4.10, 5.10, G19, 7.10,
8.10. 9.10, 10.10.

Cars leave Oakville for Hamilton—9.30, 12.50,
3.50, 7.00. 9.45.
These cars stop at all stations between 

Cars leave Burlington for Hamilton and la- 
Brldge and No. 12 station.

INSURANCE

THE LIVERPOOL & LONDON & 6L0BE 
INSURANCE COMPANY

Capita: and Assets exceed *««,000,#0# 
Loesee settled with 

PROMPTNESS AND LIBERALITY. 
C1MAR « BURKHOLDER, District Agents 
Room 12, Sun Life Building. James street 
north, Hamilton. 'Phone 610.

After Jan. 1st, 1«7, our office will he Room 
K Federal Life Building, James street eeeth

WESTERN ASSURANCE Co.
FIRE AND MARINE

Marriage license» pi,on. ism

W. O. TIDSWELL, Agent
75 James Street South

P. W. CATES A BRO.
DISTRICT AO K NTS

Royal Insurance Co.
Aeeeta, Including Capital

$46,000,000
omoe-ae JAMES STREET SOUTH. 

Telephone 1.448.

HAMILTON & DUNDAS RAILWAY. 
WEEK DAY SERVICE.

Leave Dundas—6.00 7.15, 8.06, 9.1», ' 10.’5 
11.16 a. m.. 12.15. 1.15, 2.15, 3.15. 4;i5. 51$
6.15. 7.15. 8.15, 9.30, 10.30. 11.15 p. m.

Leave Hamilton—6.15, 7.15, S.15. 9.15, 10.15,
11.15 a.m., 12.15, 1.15, 2.15, 3.15. 4.15, 6.Ï5. 6.15
7.15. 8.16. 9.30. 10.30. 11 16 p. in.

SUNDAY SERVICE.
Leave Dundas—8.30 10.00, U.4S a. m.è 1.36, 

2.30. 3.30. 4.30. 5 30. 6.30. 7.30. 8.30. 9.15, 10.U
° Leave Hamilton—9.15. 11.00 a. m„ 12.40, 1.30, 
2.30. 3.30, 4.30. 6.30, 6.30, 7.80, 8.30. 9.16.' 10 1$
O- m-' ei 
HAMILTON, GRIMSBY & BEAMS- 

VILLE ELECTRIC RAILWAY.
WEEK DAY fKRVIC*.

Leave Hamilton—^7X6, 8.10, 9.10, 10.10 a.a., 
12 10, 1.10. 2 10. 3.10. 4.10, 6.10, 2.19, 7.10, 8.10, 
9.10. 10.10. 11.10 p. m.

Leave Beameville—6.15, 7.15, 8.15. 2.16. 10.15, 
$1.16 a. m.. 12.16, 1.15. 2.15. 3.15, 4 15. 6.16, 6.1k 
7.15, 8.15. 9.40 p. m.

SUNDAY TIME TABLE)
Leave Hamilton—9.16, 10.10, a. m.,

12.46, 2.10, 3.10. 4.10. 6.10, 6.10, 7.10 t-10 p. m. 
Leave beamaville—7.15, 8.15. *.15, a.

15.1k 1.16. 215. 3.16. 415. 515. 6.11. 7.1k

Plumbing
and

Heating
Contractor

GEO.CELLICOTT
Rhone 2068. 11$ King W.

HAMILTON STEAMBOAT CO. 
TIME TABLE.

Leave Hamilton 9 a. m. Leave Beach 9.20 
i. m. Arrive Toronto 11.45 a. m.

Lea/o Toronto 4.30 p. m. Arrive Beach 6.55 
). m. Arrive Hamilton 7.15 p. m.

Only 1 Dollar
For a good stem-xvind and stem-sel 
Watch. New make; good timekeeper; 
have sold over 50 of them in a short time. 
You need one to save your good watch.

F. CLARINGBOWL
22 MacNab St. North.

BLACHFORD $ SON
FUNERAL DIRECTORS

07 HIO<; S T It BET «EST 
Eil.bltebed IStO. Prtvato Mortuary 

Branch Office—Corner Barton street 
and Birch avenue.

Advance Shewing of Wall Papers 
at Metcalfe's

Those xvho are 
cestora generally 
to Ue proud o> themeelveg.

■ Bacon—“I see this paper says there i* : 
I no ki&iing in Japan, except between hus- : 

ruudest of their an- .hand and wife." Egbert "But it doesn't 
lave the least cause Bfty between xvhose husband and wife."

I —Yonkers Statesman.

Our 1007 sample books are iiow ready 
for your inspection at our cto're or your 
residence. Foreign and Dompte Wall 
Papers, Mouldings. Burlaps, Leathers.

GEO. METCALFE
21 MtcNab St. North.

•neflM M-m. I» CelfcorM SttNl


