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CHAPTER XXXV.

“My future wife!" he said.
—whaf_ has youf highness ‘to say
about/her, pray?’ . S

Royee ‘bit his lips:till the" blooa

. cameg

"fJod' :save her trom that!"”he said
“No! “Irene wﬂl nev-er _be your wife,
Seymeur.” g

Seymour laughed. s

“We, shall see,” he said, ‘“nodding}:
defiantly., “‘And mow- you've finished
yeur sermon, my immaculate brother,

"I'll go to bed. If you can manage
to leave the house before T am up, T
shall be grateful for my own sake and
my future wife’s. Goo—good-night.”

He got Qut of the room, an;i Royce
heard him stumble up the stairs.
Royce opened the windows to purify
the room, and stepped out on to the
terrace, He stood there, thinking of
Madge and their futur,e for perhaps
an hour, then, calmed by the stiflness
and the solemnity of the dawn, he re-

’entered the house and went upstairs.

A light was burning in th bedroom,
and he expected to find Madge still
sifting up, but the room was empty.
He -went quickly into her dressing-
room and into her boudofr. The ball-
dress was lying on the chair. The

- open: drawer, with tire things tlnﬂd

'op the floor, told hWim as platnly as
her absence what had happened,

“Madge!” he called in an agony.

"’thre are you, Madge?”

Thén he strode from table to table,
to see if she had left a note for him—

'some word that might help him fe
find her. But fhere was no note.

He leaned against the mantei-ghelf,

[ his head upon his arms, for & mo-

| ment or two, trying fo think. That

| she had flown he felt as surely as if
she had left word that she had dome
ro. )

“My poor darling!” he cried. *My
poor; beautiful Madge!™

Then he roused himself, and, hur-
riedly changing his coat and snatch-
ing up his hat, went out. As he pass-
cd along the corridor, a door opened
and Irenme called to him,

He looked round in a dazed way.
She was dressed, and her fair faoce
wag full of anxiety,

“Oh! what is it? Where are you

. , going, Royce?” she said in a frightep-

ed whisper.

“Madge has gone!”™ he stammered.

“Gone? Madge? Oh, no, no, Royce!
Not that!”

The __C!uﬁce

Femininity.

Three Flowm ’l'glcm
i8 mde from gﬂrut

A?immmﬁ

"Whal‘i‘

, ﬁl ﬁuw to
her own peo’le You must ﬂnd them.”
. “Godl ‘bless yon, Renie!” ho mur-
mured “You always understoo_d——
loved her—my 'poor Madge!”
He tquched the sleeve ‘of her dress

and sprung down the stairs, The
2ad not closed it-—-strnck a chul to

him unAwit.h h@e, tor»h“the moment
of bis dtscove g hu' mxht l!l ‘aw-

‘Is lt my lady Mm‘u 111, Master
Roycq" “Can’t I go qu‘ the doctaor"'
asked d!o fnan, -5

“No!” s&ld Royce, hoarsery' s | w*lll
go. Say nothing!”

He sprung. into:the. udﬂle and went
out at the: tate at &-KﬂIOp

He gulned the; road ‘and was tear-
ing along towu& tho town, looking
from right to le}t ‘with anxious,
straining eyes, whg.ﬂddenly he saw

were walking abreut. and the two
outside had hold 6f the man in. the
middle.

As he rode up: io*tlwn they mmd.
and he saw that -they were ~two
policeman and that the central fig-
ure was Jake.

He pulled the horse. up on his
hannches and-stared at’them.

m \
We've at him ltr" he said,

Jakepeeredupstnoyce,mdopon-
ed his mouth as if to speak, but the
policeman or the other side of him
ghook him rongnl{,

“Hold your tonm“’he uﬁ

Royce bent down.

“Have you seen g lady—" he be-
gan, as if they and their business
wérd no poncern-of his, as Indeed in
that moment they were not, for all
his 1hmnxhh were of Madge—* a lady,
—tall—"

Hc stopped.

The policeman shook his head and
stared at him with surprise

“No, sir, we've passed no one on
the road, As I was saying, sir, we've
got him, We had a-hard tussle for
it—> g

Bt Royce waited for no more, and,
with a groan, urged the horse -on
again, taking the road to the left

—_—

CHAPTER XXXVL

Seymour woke with a decidedly bad
headache, which was  not lessened
| when he reealled the® events of last
night. He groaned and buried his
face in the hot pillow. He had been,
as Royce had put it, unmasked be-
‘tore all his neighbors, who had, no
doubt, been very much edified, not to
say amused, by the operation. Years
of hard work and systematic hypo-
¢risy had been ‘rendered mull and of
no: offect by tho ‘half dogen words ot
the drunkén W who had fore-
ed his way Into the Towers.

“I‘va got. to thank m ud your.

solntion vm oomu to all good men
when in affiiction came after awhile
to bim, . * vail, nobody will have | .

‘| beltéved him,” Ho reflectéd, “Bvery:

body will be teo much engrossed in
unsmotmuam-. ahd their
‘expostire,” to" think of mme.  Besides,
I‘mtlularlotl‘l“n,dnm.

with nis Yips'in ‘miserable gratitade, |

gight of the open door—for Madga_

three men -on thq‘pcth—way They |

On¢ of €he po‘licemen -fouched - his|;

er--qr--wxcitament M Qght. ‘What
wopld ‘you' recommend?” -

The mn affected to considor thongh
he kmew.well what he m expected
to tmswer. »

‘Well my—lord I shouhl~ny that a
smal qu.ntity of brandy,. mixed with
soda wa.ter would be a. good thing,
though, I know, my lord, :that yo-
have-a_strong objection: to. alcohol.”

“I-have,” said Seymour. “I should
only take it as a medicine, and if you
recommend it. But it must be very
weak, please.” -

“Certainly, my'lord,”: -said 'the man.

He reappeared presently —with a

mixhire that was anything bt weak,
and Seymonr th.h a ‘Wry f(co drank
it dmm. < :
: “r think T11 be still for a little
th e,” he said. “Is—is thére’ any
ngw:? M= Royce—is = he—er—in-
et T ciin ! 3T o’

" “Mr. Royce has gope- out, my lord,”
‘repiied the man.

“And—er—Mrs, Landon?”

*She has gone, too, my lord.”

Seymour drew a breath of relief.

The man drew the bed-8urtain, then
ihesitated. '

“There -are iwo policemen- waiting
to see you, my lord,” he said.

Seymour raised his head.

“Two policemen!”™ he repeated.
‘What. on eu'th do thqw want to see

me b od
"ﬁe mag!stnzv bmtness, I be-
lieve, my Jord,” said the valet, de-
murely. E
Ssymour dropped on the pmow
again.
*Let themwailt” he sdid, ’Come
up in an hour*

The man left~him -and sermour’

trted to sleep, but his brain was'-too
busy. The “weak” brandy and soda
had raised his spirits a little, and he
was induced to take a more cheerful
view of the situation.

“Royce gone—gone completely—I
can bring matters with Irene to a
conclusion,” he mused. “There is no
reason why we shouldn’t be married
at once. That money of hers will
more than pay those confounded
debts of mine and”—he yawned—*"as
the story-books say, we lh_ull bé hap-
py cver afterward. I dgm't think
she”ll refuse.. She didn't hear . that
ruffian declare he'd seen me in Cov-
chtiy Street, and—and she didn’t see
me in the card-room. Oh, yes, it's all
right! I wish I'd got another brandy
and soda. One’s no use with a head
like mine.”

The hour passed in this kind of re-
flection, and though still rather shaky
and seedy-looking, \he was feeling |
cheerful when his man emou dress
him, and after & cup of tea ‘and toast
he was able to assume the soft, suave,
u‘cﬂmml Jmanner 'ud volce
vm 80 cnlnmﬂv btnmne your
modern political “and phnsnthrovht.

‘“Will you see the constable now,
my lord?” asked the valet.

‘‘SBeymour-had forgotten 'all.
them,

about

(To be continned)
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loaves. The yeast will keep for over
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Honey Nougat.
Three-¢ights cup honey,
brown sugar, ol ’ poun
two ‘egg whites,+. Boil the g
sugar together ﬁnn drops
ture hold their’ ghape’ wheé

“into cold watef, Add .

eggs, well bea.ten, nnd

ly, stirring coi

ture . becomes brif

into _cold water. Add

and cool under) weigh‘t. THe -

cam: be broken 1336 pieces; or ‘may - be
cut-and wrapped in wﬂe‘ mer

Roait Broast of ih-b.

Put the breast of a lamb on a bak-
ing dish, and put one and. one-half
cups of water on it. Seaeon Cover
it and bake; slowly for- on’ ‘and- ;hree—

“quarter hom's When it I8 “nearly
‘done remove the cover so. that the
meat will ‘bscome brown, Serve it

jonia pmm- garnlshed with~ boued
onions, ;-

2 y;q:.v

: :;‘Ctbb&ge Salad,

Shred-one-half a cabbage. “Put it

into;a lafge salad bowl amd mix it

well" wﬂth “the tolluwing dg&umz
Two_eggs, halt teaspdon’ @y amustard
one ‘teaspoon salt, ~twgé: teaspoons.
cream ‘or top milk, one teaspoon but-
ter, one teaspoon sugar and half
a cup vinegar, Mix the mustard to
2 smooth paste with a little of the
viregar; then turn all .these Ingred-
lents together into ‘saucepan, place
over fire“and stir untn thi Do not

let 1t Boil. -Let eool thelerintwo :

more teaspoons of eream.

Salad Dressing.’
Cne cup cream (sweet or gour) one
T ‘tea-

$pcon - salt, Voge qumd

paprike. . Whip the cream" il it is
stif?, Add the other ingredienu
slowly, The dressing is then ready
to serve.
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WHO PLAYBD WITH HRLP oF
STOLEN EXPLOSIVES.

How four -Aberdeen - boys,
ages ranged from nine to thirteen,
played at being soldiers with a large
quantity of explosives,. which '~ they
had stolen from a powder magszine,
was related in the Children’s Court at
Aberdeen,

The boys broke into the magaszine
at Sea Beach and stole 700 rounds: of

small arms umnunmon, 83 sticks of b

dynamite, A, . detonaty
cotton prmgn
further - charged
rounds of small arms mmlmiﬂon. 12 |

sticks of Aynamite, and 6 dohnsta-n

back: of LHis ‘phrents’ house,.

boys took the stolen articles’ “licn

nf played at being soldiers, The ar-

ticles had all been . 0
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probation for two years, and the othu'

two for six months. it
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" Frem the foregolng Qu
light Soap besides bel,
bemir and ehoaper than I

Honast shopkeepers and i |
Sunlight Soap which they
ch%apost in the world.

Low grade inferior Soap wil
and make your hands sore-
‘and sore hands are unplea:s

Sunlight Soap is so pure t
a baby’s tender skin.

¢

: You can buy Sunlight in ba "

bars for 7 cents and in cak
beﬂ shops.
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It is now time to leave oﬂ your
Wmter Weight. You can’t go in. your
Jacket: so M AUNDER’S for yours.
¢ We have "sometlnng sober and stylish

* in Spring Overcoafings. . If you want to
ﬁx\/up -until you get your next Suit,
we can match you with trousers orany
other garment. . — -«

" no -more than 6
ces of injurious
csts 9 or 10 cents,

Id reallze that Sun-
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or 14 cents---in half-
or S cents in all the

The ‘White Wilderness.
. NFLD’S FIRST GREAT SEALING NOVEL

(By GEO. ALLAN ENGLAND.)

Into this stimng and convincing story the authot
ives his experiences aboard a Newfoundland sea-
‘vessel.
he tale concerns the romance of Spencer Harrod
lanche Cameron who, struggling from a “’Plan¢’
i off Bonavista, are enwrapped in the ice-world
; ‘rescued by the sealer Viguant, on board which
f encounter many hardshlps 5 A
the story is an epic of the sealers’ tml from the
an author who has won fame by his powerfd
g set in Nature’s Wilds.
Cloth: $1.56. By Mail, $1.55,
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