CHAPTER XXIIIL

5
i In thie Darkness.

3 cap‘not dd'it yet,” she whisper-
ed to li}réelf as she paced through
the moms. all warm and cozy, and
remembgred how dear he had becn
to thesd old servants.

Mary shad travelled with her, and
she hatg‘ also brought back the girl
Mabel White

It had been a sudden impulse that
had made Elizabeth send for this
girl. She longed to hear Baorstan’s
name spoken, she longed to listen
to that f;;Ale of his bravery and Kkind-
ness. IY was, in a sense, a consola-
tion to, “her to feel that she could
speak \uth one who had the right
to regard him with gratitude, but
this little pleasure had been denied
Elizabeth, for the girl, exhausted by
iler long day of travelling, had been
so ill that, Mar) had put her to beds
And, mdecd Elizabeth had been in
no condition to speak with a stran-
ger after Ottershaw had left her.
She hesitated the next morning to
subject the girl to another long day
of travelling, but the moment that
Mabel White had heard—through
Mary—that Mrs. Barostan was going
back to ‘the White Farm, she had
pleaded almost piteously to go back
too. - 7

“It is' so peaceful there, so quiet;
London frightens me so0.”

So, rather against her judgment,
Mary gave way, and they travelled
with Elizabeth up to the North, back
to that little house where David Bar-
ostan’s father and mother lived, and
which had grown to be the dearest
of Elizabeth’s possessions. The an-
guish she felt was increased a hun-
dredfold by contact with these things
that reminded her of him, and for a
time even Ottershaw and what lay
i-n the immediate future drifted away
from her mind as he found herseli
in the embrace of this little home.

Moreover, there was work for her
to do. For late that night Mary
came to her to tell her that Mabel
White was very ill—so ill that a doc-
tor was necessary.

And in the cold night hours, Eliza-
beth herself went to the stables, and,

harnessing the old pony, drove a
couple of miles away to fetch a doe-
tor. S b

This girl “was almost dear to her,
in that' she had been confided to her
care by David Barostan. And, apart
from this, the fragile creature, pret-
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ty and so friendless, made her way
directly to Beth’s heart, so that she
grieved when the doctor, who drove
back with her, gave his verdict that
this frail young life was not destined
to last much longer.

Against all Mary’s entreaties, Eliza-
deth ;\'ould nurse the girl herself.

It was a labor of love to her, and
‘n such work the days slipped by, and

¥k > B
erk——he Is not far from here. as

| matter of fact, though you have been

in ignorance of the fact, he is staying
within an hours’ Jjourney of this place
l can give you his address

‘“Why should I send for him?” ask-
ed Elizabeth, with white lips.
'("‘ABecause,l command you to do so,”
said Mrs. Griffin, sternly.

Beth by the shoulders.

““Look me in the face,” ‘she said
s{ernly, “and -answer me—which of
these men did you really love? The
man you married, or the man you are
about to marry?”

.‘Elizabth’s face worked; she could
say nothing for a moment; then a ery:
broke from her lips.

“Oh! Ellen, you know, you know!”
she said “I have hidden nothing from
you. It was David I loved! David
titat I shall always love! 1 told you
once before that for a short while I
thought Mark was something greater
than any other human being, a crea-
(:ure tob good almost for ordinary
l?e, but he has torn those feelings up

something of healing fell upon her#®¥y the roots. He has made me de-

aching heart. She sketched out her
Juture as she sat in that quiet sick
room.

“For Henry’s sake, I must marry
chis man; but I will not take with
me one thing that belonged to David.
Everything that I have shall be giv-
;mn to charity—given in his name—
ziven as a memorial to him; and per-
1aps when Mark finds that I am poor
t may make a difference.”

Yet she knew, alas! that this “ould
nake no difference; and she trembled
18 she counted the days, and saw
hat the time was growing shorter.

Since that night before she quitted
sondon, Ottershaw had left her undjs-
urbed; not even a letter nor a tele-
yram reached her. Elizabeth did nof
leceive herself. She knew that  this
lid not signify freedom—that it sgni-
ied, indeed, quite the reverse; and
1er spirit sank as the time went so

;swiftly and the end of the month was
n sight. And then, one day, Ellen

Griffin arrived unexpectedly.

“I have been long in coming,” she
aid, as she held Elizabeth in her arms
but I have been very busy. Let me
ook at you, Beth. You—you are do-
ing too much,” Mrs. Griffin added,

urriedly. ‘“Mary tells me that you
ore night and day with this sick girl.
“ou will kill yourself, Beth, my dear
ne!”

Beth laid in her cousin’s arms and
looked up at the rugged face.

“And do you think that death has
errors for me Oh, Ellen, Ellen!
Jhe added, with a burst of passion,
‘the world envies me. I have so much
»f what the world calls good, and yet

I am so tired, so miserable. I have
no wish to live.”

“I have a great deal to say to you,’
‘emarked Mrs. Griffin, in her sweet
wmd practical way. *“You must hand
sour sick nursing over to Mary for
‘o-night, at least. Tl}is is only a flying
7isit, Beth. I am going back to Lon-
ion to-morrow.”

Beth looked at her kinswoman, and
aer heart began to beat quickly.

“Ellen, you have something to tell
me,” she said.

“I have something for you to do,”
was Mrs. Griffin’s reply; then she
waited till they were alone in her
bedroom, but, once there, she put a
question to Beth.

“Has Mark been to see you?”’ was
that question.

Elizabeth turned a shade paler and
shook her head.

“He is leaving you absolutely
alone?”

Elizabeth bent her head in assent.

“He is very sure of you,” said Mrs.
Griffin, a little dryly; then Elizabeth’s
face flamed into hot color.

“I have given him my word, Ellen;
I have pledged myself to marry him.”

“Why?” askd Ellen Griffin, in her
direct fashion. ‘“But you mneed not
answer me,” she said,” the next mo-
ment; “I know why. Because Mark
is cur’enough to tell you that he will
drag Lil in the dirt if you do not be-
come his wife; because Lil is a paltry
worthless creature, and because Hen-
ry Garland is a dying' man. But are
these things strong enough to make
you do that which you know to be a
kind ‘of death to yourself? Should

any weéman sacrifice herself so' wan-
tonly? However,” added Mrs. Griffin,
as | th;ew her outdoor wraps on
the bed “T am here to tell you .what

spise him, he has made me hate him

'Though I aih going to be his wife, I
~shatl déépise him and hate him as

long as I live.”

Mrs. Griffin loosened her hold on the
girl’s shoulders.

“Write  to this address,” she said;
“it is too late to send a telegram from
here to-night, but a letter will reach
him the first thing in the morning.
Simply say that you want him.”

Reluctantly enough, Elizabeth did as
she was bid, and when the letter was
sealed she said that she would walk
ind post it herself at the little village
;hop half a mile away, where letters
were called for every day.

The run through the cold, cri’sp air
iced as a tonic to her nerves, yet no-
hing could lift her heart—not even
hat vague sensation of hope whch
Ellen Griffin’s visit and words had
put into it.

“If 1 only could have my freedom!”
3eth said to herself, as she turned to
walk home again. “If I could only
ledicate my love for him! It seems
;o awful that I should appear to forge!
1im! that within a month 1 should give
nyself to another man!”

Just bfot;e she reached the gates
>f the old farm Elizabeth had a fright.
jomething moved in the darkness of

he road, and then all at once a man
—a- tramp—stood up and looked at
1er in a fixed, and, as she imagined,
ervously, a menacing way.- Though
he was no coward, she was frightened
\nd she broke into a run. Then, just
s she reached the farm, she reproach-
»d henself.

“It must be some poor creature who
1as, perhaps, no place to sleep, no
ood to eat; one of those poor men
vhom I have seen working their way
)y road to Newcastle, I wish I had
iot run away.” Indeed, she almost
urned to retrace her steps, but at
hat moment the door opened, and as
\Mrs. Griffin called her by name rather
inxiously, she was obliged to enter.

CHAPTER XXIV.

A  Sinner Overwhelmed.
Ottershaw was lounging moodily
n a room in the provincial hotel,
wvhere- he had been staying since he
had fellowed Elizabeeh . from tow=2
»when that letter was brought to him.
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He could scarcely believe his eyes
when he saw her writing; he looked
at the letter increduously for a time,
and then he smiled.

“So she sends for me, after all!”
he said to himself. .“Women are all
alike! But I need not grumble, for I
was getting a bit weary of this; and
if Beth is coming to her senses, lite
will be a little more cheerful, at ail
events!”

He dressed and ate his breakfast in
the highest spirits, and he looked his
handsomest as he ordered a vehicle
to be got ready, and drove out to that
little farm nestling on the hill side.

He became a litle irritable, how-
ever, as he drew nearer to the place.
He hated it.

“1'l1 take precious good care she
never comes here any more,” he said
to himself. “There shall be no non-
sense in the future; Beth has made
me suffer far too much already. It
maddens me to think that she went
through even the pretense of calling
herself that man's wife.

He was shown into the room where
he had had that short but unpleasant
interview with Elizabeth once before
and ke frowned and bit his lip sud-
denly as he saw Ellen Griffin rise from
a chair and greet him.

It stabbed his vanity sharply to
realize that, after all, it was not Bein
who bhad brought him here, and it
roused all his bitterest feclings.

“What -a ‘delightful surprise,” it
said, as he advanced and put forward
his hand.

Mrs. Griffin put hers behind her
back.

“Mrs. Barostan will be here direct
Iy,” she said; “won't you sit down?”
She touched a bell as she spoke, aul
Elizabeth appeared at once. She mere-
ly bent her head in recognition , of
L.ord Ofttershaw’'s’ presence, but she
said nothing.

(To be continued.)
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Celebrated makers of Artiicial
Legs and Feet, Arms and Hands.
Any person havmg lost a limb or
part of limb, just write a Post Card
to our Agent in St. John’s and re-
ceive from him a free booklet or
treastise of 414 pages on Artificial
Limbs, prices of same, how to use
them and their uses to the maimed
and injared.

Measurements and diagrams
taken and limbs supplied by our
representative in New Emmlland

Peter 0'Mara, The Druggist,

46 & 48 Water St., West,
St. John’s, Nfld.
P. 0. Box 357. Telephone 334.
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Grapes, Oranges, Grape Fruit,
Pears,i-’l‘able & Cooking Apples
Cape Cod Cranberries, Lemons,

Pan;mps, Carrots, Beet,
Celery, Turnips,

New York Turkeys & Chicken,

New York Corned Beef,

Also ‘a large assortment of

Fresh Chocolates, in half pound,
one pound, two pound and five
poun_d boxes.

JAMES STOTT.
An Intelligen! persop

may earn ,100 monthly corresponding
tor newspopers. No canva. ing. Send
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The time for choosing Gifts this Christmas has nearly gone. If
you have any still undec1ded set your mind on Jewellery or Silverware,
- then come and see what we have to show you. Here are a few good sug-
gestlons to help you: declde

A WATCH

makes a splendid gift. It is sure to be appreciated, especially

if it comes from here and carries with it our special guarantee.
‘Boys' Watches .$2.00 to $20.00
Ladies’ Watches . . ..$2.50 to $15.00
Men’s Watches :$1.00 to $10.00

$1.00 up.
A

STICK
PIN
for a man
is a most
acceptable
gift.

We have them
in
Solid_Gold
from

$1.00 up

MAKE HER HAPPY WITH A
LOCKET AND CHAIN.

Solid Gold and Gold Filled
Lockets are here in great var-

iety. Splendid designs and high
class goods.

Lockets $2.75 to $25.00

Necklets .. .$1.75 to $10.00

THE SUPREME GIFT AT CHRISTMAS TIME—
A GEM SET RING.
8 Give her one and see her eyes sparkle. We have them
to suit all tastes and all purses—$2.50 to $100.00.

SEASONABLE GIFTS
Walking Stick or Umbrella,
Toilet Requisites, Leather Goods,

THE HOUSEKEEPER
will be delighted with a piece of Sil-

verware for the table.” We can show
Big Ben, Thermes Carafe,
Silver Table Ware,
Jewellery.

you a big range of dainty things cost-

ing from $1.00 to $7.00.

T. J. DULEY & CO.

= THE RELIABLE JEWELLERS.

There’s no better filling for Christmas Stockings than our Choice
Footwear. No gifts more sensible—no gifts are appreciated more.

~A Christmas Souvenir given free to every purchaser of a pair of
Buster Brown Shoes, also with every pair of Children’s Boots.

A FEW SUGGESTIONS.

FOR MEN. FOR LADIES. FOR CHILDREN,
We've Shoes for Street or Dres |Shoes for Street or Dress wear.|A pair cf Buster Brown Boots
: wear. Storm Shoes, 1‘01: the boy or girl makes a
Storm Boots and Waterproof, |press Oxfords, Ribbon ties. suitable Xmas gift.
Storm Rubbers, doubled soled|painty Dress Slippers f ,{ Boys’ and Youths’ Storm Water-
and rolled edge. holu’se or ifor dx!:al;sr‘fun%:iotllxls% pr;;Of Boots; the real thing for
Also Arctics, ; A special line of Ladies’ Satin Bb,c,o;l bove,
Handsome House Slippers, Evening Shoes, Pink, White & “_"”. ong Rubbers,
Bedroom Slippers, Black. ,(-n'ls High Button Boots,
Bath Slippers, Hockej Boots. pLadies’ Rubbers, storm & plair j Girls’ Skating Boots.
A pair of White House Shoes low. and Cuban heels; Tan,|Boys’ Hockey Boots,
is a very suitable Xmas gift;] White and Black. House Slippers,
all styles; all leathers. Ladies’ Spats, all shades. Baby Shoes and Bootees.

A pair of “Bert” Shoes make a very handsome gift.
i SLIPPERS !
Now we've said it—for our Slipper Show is worth coming miles to

see. House Slippers, Bedroom Slippers, Bath Slippers, Dress Slippers.
We've every form &nd color of Slippers known to the trade:

You’ll run no risk in selecting Christmas Footwear here, for we
will cheerfully make any exchanges you desire after Christmas.

Smallwood,

The Home of Good Shoes.
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