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s Tb New Cream Custard
from England :

so pure and wholesome.

Its delicious creamy
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CHAPTER XXIIL
DAYS OF ANGUISH.

The old doctor bent down and lis-.

tened to his breathing and felt his
pulse. Then he looked up and shook
his head.

Reginald led the way to the dress-
ing-room.

“Well,” he said, “what do you think
of him, sir?”

“Very serious,” he said. “Mr. Dar-
rel has had a shock, I might almost
say a fit. I-ought to have been sent
for before.”

“It is true,” said the captain, grave-
1y, “I have only just returned from
London, where I have been staying
for a day or two. He was quite well
when I left—that is, as well as he us-
ually is, and the change seemed 8o
great that I sent for you without an
hour’s delay.”
. “Quite right; quite right,” returned

the little man. “I ought to have been
here before. I don’t like the look of
it -at all”

“You think it is serious?” asked
the captain, with an_ anxiety he tried
in ‘vain to conceal.

“The squire is an old man—an eold
man—and has lived—ahem!—well,
rather an excitable life,” replied the
old doctor, guardedly.

The captain nodded thoughtfully.

“There has been some shock—some
shock. There was one a little while
ago—ahem!—you understand me?—
connected with the unfortunate busi-
ness respecting Mr. Hugh.'l warned

the squire then. I told him I would
not answer for the consequences of |

another such strain. But, oh, my dear
young sir, patients always make light
of doctors’ warnings and only re-
member them when it is too late!™ .

Then he took a pinch of snuff com-'

placently and toddled back to the bed.

After a few minutes he returned to
the captain, who was standing by
the mantel-shelf, gazing thoughtfully
at the fire, and said:

“If I might make the suggestion—
ahem!-—I think it would be as well if
Miss Darrell were to be near. You un-
derstand?”

Reginald Dartmouth turned almost
savegely. ¥

“Miss Darrell is in London,” he
paid. “If any nursing is required I
will do it.”

The doctor bowed.

“Yery good, Mr. Dartmouth,” he
said; “so that I can have some one

Torture of the Inuisition

A Modern Example of Suffering

People suffer—suffer torments—with
help at hand. Gin Pills can overcome
paia in the most marvelousway—all the
suffering which follows in the wake of
weak or diseased kidneys, such as
m&? sciatic neuralgia, stone in

er, excruecia ¢
stiff and swollen joh:“u?‘h‘unkhl,
yields quickly to the soothing, healing,

on whom I can rely.”

Reginald Dartmouth followed him
out of the room, and they stood beside
the bed again.

The old man was still sleeping, the
vacant laok upon his face prominent
and marked.

The doctor stayed for about half
an hour, then, saying he would hasten
home to make up some medicine, he
left the squire to the care of Regin-
ald Dartmouth.

The captain waited until the door
had closed and the brougham hadj
rolled away, and then bent his head
down to the quiet one of the old man.

He listened to the short, irregular
breathing for a minute or so with a8
deep frown upon his face and his|
lips shut tightly. ?

“Axleey,” he muttered, and wiph3
stealthy tread made his way to the ,
door of the next room. '

It was a emall one, and served the
purpose of a dressing-and washing-
room, though the squire had seldom
used it in the latter c¢apacity. Paus-
ing a moment at the door to look
back at the bed, Reginald Dartmouth
crept on tiptoe to a large safe that
stood in the corner and, shading the
candle with his hand, knelt down to
try the handle.

“Locked,” he muttered.
where are the keys?”

He looked round the room care-

“Now,

‘- | ‘Suddenly an ides struck him and |
| he 1aid his hand upon the pillow. .

}}; toel them.

. fully, trying to fix on the most likely

piace to seareh for them.

On the table stood an inkstand and
'a few sheets of paper, lying on-the
blotting-pad.

i He took up the blotting-pad and ex-
amined the marks upon it with min-

; ute scrutiny, but could decipher no-
thing. .

Then he resumeéd his search for the
keys, noiselessly opening thé drawers
of the table and carefully turning

{ over the bundles of papers and con-
fusion of odds and ends.

j Then he searched the poekets of
a dressing-grown, and carefully turn-

ed out the contents of a small cabi-

net.

“They must be in the other room,”
he muttered, anxiously.

And he stole back to the bedroom.

Satisfying himself that the old man
was still sleeping, he continued his
search.

But the wished-for keys were no-
where to be found, though he looked
for them in every likely place, not
scrupling to turn out the pockets of
the clothing in the wardrobe as he
had dong those in the dressing-room.

Then, wiping the perspiration from
his forehead, he crept back to the
bed and stood with dark, frowning
face, looking down upon the still,
vacant one lying on the pillow,

What was to be done? He must
have'the keys. Within that safe lay
the old man’s will. He must Have the

Yn.hﬂa.wm there. He could

U

sy Were, tiere; but how was he

'} then erept into the next room.

. Ak .
startied look, “what is the matter™ | The old msn stemed asleep. He

“I am trying to lft your head &
little higher, sir,” said Reginald |
Dartmouth. “Do you feel any better?”,

But the old man, after staring
vacantly at him for a moment, closed
his eyes again.

Reginald Dartmouth, with the keys
safe in his grasp, smiled sardonically.

It had been a narrow escape. He
waited patiently for a few moments,

He knelt down to the safe and in-
serted the key, but before he could
turn it a cry from the next room dis-
turbed him and brought him back.

The old man was half up in the bed,
bhis face drawn and anxious, his eyes
glaring round thé room.

“Reginald, Reginald!” he gasped,]
as the captain came up to the bed with
golicitude on his face. “I—I—have
had a dream.”

“A dream, sir?’ said the captainm;
soothingly.
© “Ay, ay!" returned the squire,
sinking back to the pillow. “A dream,
Reg—a dream. Ay, only a dream,
though!™

Anxious to humor him back to sleep
again, the captain sat down beside
the bed, the keys still in his hand.

“A dream, sir, was it?” he said in
a low voice. “Not a disagreeable one,
I hope?”

“No, no!” moaned the old man. “I
dreamed, Reg, that Hugh was alive
and ‘back at the Dale again. He and
Grace—alive—and—and—"

Here his eyes closed again, and he
seemed to have fallen into the old
stupor.

Reginald Dartmouth was
fire.

The time wdas flying with the wings
of lightning. The doctor would re-
turn; Mrs. Lucas, whom he had sent
to lie down for a litle while, would
be up and in and out the room; he
would get no chance to see the will!

Again he bent down to listen.
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Conservatory Of
Music

(Affiliated with Dalhousie University.)
Founded in 1887 in connection with

THE HALIFAX LADIES'
COLLEGE.

THE COURSES »
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Once more stealing - toward the
door, he cast a look back, and at that
moment the old man started up with
a look of horror upon his face, push-
ing the hair from his brow with one
hand, clutching the bedclothes with
the other.

“What have I done? mt have I
done? he gasped, as Reginald came
back to the bed. “What have I done?
—robhed my lad of his own—his
own? Reg, give me—my—keys—they
—they— Where did I put them? Ob,
behind the pillow!"

And with difficulty he half turned
and clutched at the pillow.

Reginald Dartmouth put his hand
behind it and took out the keys.

“Are thede they? he asked, hold-
ing them out to him.

“Yes, yes!"” he groaned. “Go to the
—safe and—and—fetch the—the—the
will! Quick-quick!"

No need to bid him harry. He
sprang into the next room, unlocked
the safe and, snatching at a& paper
which lay inside, returned to the bed.

The old man was still sitting up,
Lis gaze fixed eagerly upon him.

He took the will in his bands and
pointed to the candle,

Reginald brought it and the old
man held the paper to the flame.

Before it had ignited, however, Reg-
inald drew the candle away, and the
paper fell on the bed.

The old man groaned.

“Burn it—burn ‘it!” he
“Give me some papeér—ink!"™

Reginald Dartmouth took up the
will and, thrusting it into the breast
of his coat, went into the next room
for he paper and ink.

When he came back the squire was
lying down, but at sight of the paper
he raised himself on one arm.

“Bring it to me—quiek, quick, Reg,
or it will be too late, and Hugh will
be robbed—robbed!”

The captain, with a white, anxious
face, spread the paper out upon a tray
that lay on a table beside the bed
and placed it before him.

“The pen—the pen!" breathed the
old man, and Reginald Dartmouth
placed the pen in his hand.

With a groan, as if summoning all
his strength, the dying man grasped
the pen and commenced writing.

Reginald watched him with a bright
light in his eyes and lips that seemed
carvéd in stone, his gaze chained up-
on the trembling hand and shaky
characters it traced upon the paper.

Whatever had gone before this, he
felt, would be the squire’s last will.

With difficulty the old man scrawl-
ed a dozen lines or so, and then paus-
ed for breath.

“Hold—my—hand, Reg; hold—my—
hand,” he gasped.

Reginald Dartmouth held his hand,
and the old man traced his name at
the bottom of the sheet—“Harry Dar-
rell.” '

“There, there; it's dome, thank
Heaven! Reg, Reg, it was a’'most too
late. It 'I.a the dream did it; I should
'a’ robbed the ppor lad of his own if
it  hadn't—been-—for--the dream.
Never mind, Reg. You're an honest—
honest fellow, lad—an honest fellow,
I—haven't—forgotten you — haven’t
forgotten you. Theré's two thousand
p—pounds—two thousand pounds. It
isn’t so much as the Dale, which
you'd ‘a’ had; but I couldn’t rob poor
Hugh—poor lad!”

And he sank upon the pillow, still
clutching his last will,

Regihald Dartmouth set the candle
dovm, the pertipigation pouring off
his face.

“Let. me see the will,” he hissed,
and enatched it from the weak fin-
gers. j

The old man opened his eyes and
stretched out his hand.

“Not that one!“ he cried, faintly.
“Don’t burn that one! That's—Hugh'’s,
poor Hugh’'s! The—other—one. Burn
the other one.”

A low- ery of mackery rang from
Reginald Dartmouth's lips as he lift-
od his eyes from the paper and fixed
them ou the glasing ones of the dy

gasped.

“*Not burn this?. be hissed, with |3

2910—This little suit would develop
well in serge, velvet, corduroy, tweed
or cheviot. It also is good for wash
materials, giogham, chambrey, galg-
tea, khaki, drill and linen.

The Pattern is cut in 4 Sizes: 3.
4, 5 and 6 years. Size 4 requirea 3
yards of 27-inch material,

A pattern of this illustration mail-
ed to any address on receipt of 1§
cents in silver or lc. and 2c¢. stamps.

A DAINTY DRESS FOR THE LITTLE
GIRL,

Pattern 3226 is shown in this de-
sign, It is cut in 6 Sizes:—1, 2, 3, 4
and 5 years. A 2 year size will re
quire 23 yards of 36 inch material
Blue chambrey with feather stitching
in white, would be attractive for this
or white baliste, voile or nainsook.
finished with hem stitching, or inser-
tion. This model is also good for silk
crepe, gabardine, poplin, and repp.

A pattern of this illustration mail-
ed to any address on receipt of 15
cents in silver or stamps.
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NOTH:—Owing tr the continual ad-
vance in price of paper, wages, ate,
we are compelled fo advance the priog
of patterns to 160. each,
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LONDON DIREGTORY,

(Published Annually)

snables traders throughout the World
to communicate direct with Engllsk

MANUFACTURERS & DEALERS
in each class of goods. Besides being
s complete commercial guido to Lon.
don and Buburbs, it containe ‘ists of
» mol'l' MERCHAANTS
with the goods they ship, and the Col-
¢nial and Foregn Markets :key sup-

‘{rly: also

PROVINCIAL TRADE NOTICES

‘of ‘leading Manufacturers, Merchants,
ete., in the principal Provincial Towns
‘and Industrial Centres of thte Unitel
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Just Arrived:

by S. 8. Digby shipment c”

ENGLISH
SPRING
'SUITINGS,
./ For Ladies and Gents.

Now is the time to secufe your Spring
Suit. Large Variety to choose from.

.STRANG'S,

- ~ . '~ Tailoring of Quality,
vor. PRESCOTT & DUCKWORTH STS.
nov29,eod i

F_qr Sale

Big Fish Packing
Plant at Bay Bulls!

Property of NEWFOUNDLAND PACKING
CO., consisting of:

Waterfront, 265 feet; 2 Piers, Large Factory,
Fish Stores,: Fertilizer Plant, Cold Storage,
Smoke Houses, Oil Refinery, Cooperage, Coal
Sheds, together with

HYDRO-ELECTRIC POWER PLANT,

gituated onmain river, developing 125 H.P.
(water shed 15 sq. miles).

For further particulars apply to

JOHN CLOUSTON,

tu,th,s St..John’s.
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| Buy Progress Brand Working

Shirts, Panis & Overalls!

Roomy sizes, durable materials, strongly
made in our own Factory to withstand hard
usage. . The materials were bought a long time
ago and are priced well below present quota-
tions. This means a considerable saving to you.
K¢ 5 the home wheels turning by buying local
made goods.

NFLD: CLOTHING CO., Limited.

WHOLESALE ONLY.
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