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CHAPTER LXV.
» .. THE UNMASKING.

Reginald Dartmouth nodded; but
Mr. Reeves, seemingly provoked be-
yond endurance by his cool insolence,
exclaimed:

“No!“How dare you say ‘Yes, sir?
Hugh Darrell, the dale is yours and
has been yours. since the moment the
brnth left your father’s body, This 1s
no time for explanation; but you see
hetore you a villain, who, by a series
ot daring crimes, has usurped your
ditu_te and squandered your property!
Sﬁence!" he continued, his &warthy,
calm face workifhg with passion as\
Reginald Dartmouth made a step for-
ward and seemed about to speak. “At
the moment of your entrance,” he
donunued, turning to Hugh, who
fooked from one to the other with a
ﬁewﬂde_red but stern expression of in-
terrogation—“at the moment of your
entrance I was taxing him with his
crimes. Here besidé you are the wit-
nesses who can and will hang him3
hore beneath my hand lies the Inst
: vill of your tather which the villain
mtde way with -for an earlier"ope
lenvine the - emte to him. 'mus
the last and valid one, bequeaths nll
to you save a small sum to him. Read
it—read it.”

;And be held it out.

“Hugh took it and glanced at the
heading; then, with his eyes full of
téars, shook his head and returned
it. -

' «] can not read it,” he said, simply;
“my brain is in .a whirl, Rebecca,
what is all this I hear?”

. Rebecca could only sob afresh, and !

murmur:

Pwig's all true, Hugh; all true.”
Then Hugh turned to Reginald
Dartmouth. ;

«And what '8dy you to this accusa-
tion, sir?’-he <demanded, sternly.

‘Reginald Dartmouth, who-had been
watching the faces around him with
keen attgntion.ahd noting every tone
as well as every word of each spéak-
er, replied, with a coolness that his
tace and livid lips belied:

““Wuat have 1 to say, Mr, Darrell—
for 1 presume you acc the long-lost
Hugh Dl'rrell'.' Simply this, }nd this
only: that I do not deign to angwer
such absurd and grouudless accusa-
tions as this person has made”

: And as he spoke he drew himsolf up
with ap air of deflance.

Hugh regarded Lim with a loug sad
Ylercidg gaze.

‘“Sp that is sour reply, sir? ha said,
Fith slow distinctness. “It sounds to
ms somewbat guilty. But we will hear
what Mr. Reeves has to say. And you,
sir; nay T beg the homor ¢f soar
viame?” 3

Apd he looked at Sir Charles -

“*This gentltﬁan." sald*Mr. Reoves,
*is Sir Charles Anderson, a cousin of
Miss Goodman. He has been a true
fiend, although an unknown one. He
fi, was who discovered. this .will. and
through his meang we have been able
ta lay a mn greater crunc at this

’ qmc door.”
“Hugh’ held out his hand “witk

evenii;g. I have traveled far—begnil-
ed hither by a false and dishonorable
ruse—I refuse to submit to further in-
dignity. ‘Your -absurd sir,
can be .recited in. my absence, I pre-
sume. Whether it can or not, I must
beg to’be allowed ¢o. depart. Business
of an important nature compels my
1immediate return to town,” he con-
tinued,  with calm nonchalance, ad-
dressing Hugh. “If you wish to com-
municate with me, either (hrough this
—this person, your selicitor, or per-
sonally, Mr. Darrell, here is my Lon-
don address.”
“ And with a scornful air he throw
his enameled card upon the table‘and
made a movement toward the door.
Mr. Reeves stepped before him.
“Softly, sir!” he' exclaimed, in his
hard dry tones. “Your presence can
not be so edsily dispensed with: You
will please. consider yourself our wri-
soner!”

romance,

“Your prisoner?” repeated Reginald
Dartmouth, with a dark sneer. “Pray,
sir, how long have you held the'offics
of parish constable?—nay, do no&'tro'u-a
ble to answer, but first produce your
warrant.”

Mr. Reeves’s face darkened.

“You wigh to drive me to
mities?” hé‘ said, si’gnlﬁcantly. f

“I do, retorted Reginald .Dart-
mouth, defiantly. “Produce your war-
rant, or let me pass.”

extre-

“Go"‘ he said; “and make good your | '
start,- Before an hour.has passed. the
| warrant m desire shall follow 1u 3

With another sneer the wily vilh!n
turned to shoot a mtnce ol hsto

.| around. and left the rom X

Huhpupodwmlmouhh

| brow and, with a heavy sigh, sank in-

to the chnir Reginald Dartpouth had
vacated. : &

Was it for this he had rotumed? 'l’o
find his father dead—dead? To ‘un-
mask a villain?

' No—he had come post-haste to meet
Cecil, ‘the fair, sweet-faced lad that
had crept into his heart.

_Where was he?”

As b ljfted his eyes md . looked ¢

vwmghe clgtger ot horses’
thoughu.
he rose and
crossed over to where Rebecca and
Sir Charles were .conferring in an
agitated under-tone with the lawyer.
Mrs. - Lucag and Doctor Todly had
left the room. <
Mr. Reeves turned as Hugh ap-
"{ proached and held out his hand.
Hugh shook it, but spoke to Re-
becca, who had risen and now stood

1

-| with downcast eyes before him.

“Rebecca,” he said—“I must call
you by the old-name—we shall all
awake directly. Tell me; are you'glad
to see me?”

“Oh, so glad; so'very glad!” answer-
ed Rebecca, with a burst of emotion.
“Hugh, Hugh, why have you stayed
away sp long? Why did you leave your
father to that sinful man?”

Hugh’s face darkened.

/Because—"

There he broke off.

“We will have no more explanation
to-night. Sir Charles, you will com-
prehend my utter ignorance when I
tell you that I know not if I am safe
in offering you the hospitality of the
Dale. Nay,” he continued, turning sad-

ly to Mr. Reeves, “I scarcely \know

‘| that I am not wrong in calling it the

Dale, it is so changed.”
Mr.' Reeyes groaned. g
“Changed, indeed,” he said. “What

I have to tell you—But, there; as you

say, there must be no explanation to-

night. You have ridden far and fast,
and —'glancmg at his rough, work-

\h‘!ns c]othes—"ars in unsuitable and

uncomfortable garments. Miss Good-

man has been begging me to offer you
sheiter beneath the roof of the War-
ren until the Dale can be made ready.”

“Come, Hugh; do come!” pleaded

Rgbecca. “Mr. Reeves and all of yon

come and help me to bear all-this, or

1 shall give" way. Oh, Hugh, Hugh,

why did you stay way?”

Mr. Reeves stood aside.

She seemed so excited and over-
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‘came upon the scene at this late hour

i |#peak; but rahg the bell.

forgetting everything in my
be said. “Here, in yonrq',_

Mr. Earnest Clark, Police
om.., writes: %

“For three years I suffered
from nervousness and sleep-
lessness. I believe my condi-
tion was breught about by
‘overwork. ‘I had frequent
headaches, neuralgic pains and
twitehing of nerves . and
musecles. - I had indigestion,
was short of breath and easily
tired. I commenced a treat-!
ment of Dr. Chase’s Nerve
Food, “and seven boxes of this
medxcine cured me of all my
symptoms. I am now feeling
one hundred per ‘cent.. better
than I was, and have to thank
Dr. Chase’s Nerve  Food for
the good hedith I am now en-
joying.” ‘
Dr. Chase’s Nerve Food, 50 cents a box,

8 for $2.75, all dealers, or Edmanson,
Bates & Co,, Ltd., Toromto.

Dr Cha\se's;
Nerve F(xod‘

GERALD 8. DOYLE,
Water 8t., St. John’s,
Distributing Ageni,

whelmed by a combination of feelings
that Sir Charles judged it best to
gently remove her from the apart-
ment, and, aided by Mrs. Lucas and
Dr. Todly, got her to the
which was waiting.

carriage,

Leaving her in their and
whispering some scothing words, 3ir
Charles returned to the library, where,
notwithstanding his decision not to en-
ter into explanations, Mr. Reeves was
telling the newly-arrived heir the story
of the hiddem will; the still darker
suspicion of foul play-in connection
with the squire’s death he had wisely
determined not to communieate until

_charge,

a more fitting time.

Hugh listened with his face conceal-
ed by his hand, but the two could sze
that - he was weeping, and that the
story of his father's death was affect-
ing him mere than anything, and
leaving no room in his mind for the
recital of Reginald Dartmouth’s evil
deeds.

Mr. Ree\lgs traced the
‘events—with the before-mentioned o-
mission—up to Hugh's sidden and op-
portune arrival, then broke off with!

“But, there, I've done what I had
sternly decided not to do, harassed and
tortured you,,already wearied, much

wearied, by the story of the whole af-

course of

fair. Now, gir, ere I am silent let me
ask you one-guestion. How came you—
was it chance or design that brought
you here at this critical moment?”

Hugh lobked up with a strange ox-
pression and a dash of color that was
almost a blush.

“Not chance; certainly,” he
with hesitation,

“You have only just arrived in Enz-
land, of course?’ said Sir Charles.

“No,” said Hugh;
England some time.”

“Indeed!” echoed the lawyer, sta™-
ing at him over his spectacles as he
rose and paced the room, and mutter-
ing, inwardly:

“Jusgt the same as ever—reserved
and eccentric.”

“Yes,” sald Hugh, with a strange
emile, “I have been in England, a pri-
goner in the docks.”

Mr, ‘Reeves. glanced at his clothes.

“Prisoner—docks! Good Heavens!™
he exclaimed.

m idea of the heir of Dale being
8 prisoner and in the docks seemed

said,

“I have been in

Hugh smiled sadly.

.“Thov»‘-fm'y is too long or T'd tell
ou,” he.said, wearily. “As_to how I

I may say that I came—by appoint-
ment.”

"B’ Qnoinmnt"' exclaimed Sir|
Ohrh*
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~ For Balanee of Month,
1000 boxes Hoolon' ars, $1.08 per box
’  Roberfson“ $1.20 « «
And a new shlpment ‘of 1200 gross 1mported 1 cent goods
consisting of Suckers.'Stick Candy, Chocolate Bars, etc., etc,,
at $1.20 per gross.
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FARMERS,

Call and see the

Midwest Utilitor,

A COMPLETE,‘TRACTOR

Takes the drudgery out of farm-work, does
all the plowing, harrowing, mowing, etc.
Also, can be used as a stationaryengine for
sawing, pumping and threshing. The price
is low enough to make it possible for every
farmer to own one-of these wonderful little
machines.

Demonstrations Cheerfully Given.

JOB’S Stores, Ltd.,

AGENTS.

“Kodak” by
Telephone to

Make pleasure easy. This wonderful Sum
mer is an ideal one for photography. Don't I
any chances slip. Get all the quaint poses yot
can—the friendly picnics, the-kiddies bathing
the new bungalow; to you they’ll be lasting
memories of happy days.

No bother daing it! Ring up the new KO-
DAK STORE, telephone number 131, there’s al-
ways someone there ready to fill your order and
carry out your instructions. Whether it's 2
camera, films, photographic: papers, printing,
frames, tripods or what not, the new KODAK

~STORE’S system ensures you promptness and
courtesy in every case. -

: - When you want -anything connected “with

' .cameras-and photography generally; all you've

. got to do is to phone TOOTON THE KODAK
4 MAN A
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