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ik CHAPTER x:um
{;. "Who is this- fellow?" he. demanded
¥n accents of” feigned ixuumathn
,"Wbat 15 he'doing here?  Take “him |-
away at once, d0 you hear"“
'+ “Can’t my lord,” murmured a foot-
pinan. *He's got tight hold of the pie-
s ture, and we_shiould bring it ‘down.):
tHe knows that well enough, though he
Ets half ti—drunk, my lord.”
{ . “Take me away!” snarled Jake,
;-who had caught the words, but had
rnot yet distinctly seen the. - speaker.
P “I should 1ké& to see them tzy it ‘on,
*Who am I? I'm a friend of the fam-
“fly—an old friend of Madge, keljo."
A gleam of delight and unholy joy
"lighted up Seymour’s pa.je eyes.
“The man is mad!” he said-in an
| indignant voice. “You .don't’ know
.L'him, Madge, surely?”
She stood perfectly motionless and

psilent, her anguished eyes fixed upon

i ‘Royce.

“Not know me—me!” said Jake,
rwith a laWgh. *‘Oh, don’t she? What,
Mndge the Romany Queen, not know
FJake. the strolling player—the fore-
Wpost man in her tribe! Tell that to
}bxhe marines. - “Who says she don’t—"
i, He broke off.

Peering at the crowd of amazed
@hces, he saw Seymour.
psodden face,

“Halloo!” he-said, ' “It’s you, Is it?
[You don’t know me, I suppose?”
} . Seymour shrugged 'his shomlders.

“Can not some one remove the ruf-
i fian?” he sgid.

“You don’t know: me, ¢h?" said!
Jake, with a chnckle. - “That’s good
'I know you, my lord—my lord!” He:
!laughed defiantly. “Why, I've \seen
you at the little hell in Coventry St.
often enough to remember you, any~
how. I saw you there a week or two!
ago, and a deuce of a run of bad
.Juck you had, hadn’t you my lord’”

The ecrowd, exchanged glances of

! wonder, “but Royce looked hard at’

| Seymour, and some of the men with
*whom he had just been playing in the

card-room smilad and nodded - signi-’

rficantly.

Seymour crimsoned, then ‘turned!
{pale.

“The man is mad or intoxicated,”

{he said, “Surely some ome can re-:

A strange expression came imto his |

Rmahld hli hand: on Jon'a

.shoulder.
“DommMmlndolns?’

he said low.% _vqloa. “Youn

Madge’s nune. “W m come out-
side with. m ad tm me wnit you

asked for anything, thon:h you might
have offered an old pal a drink. Lord
knows I'm dry enotigh. Yes, Jjust
give me .ﬁﬂplmnd I .o.

Royte' mﬁu 1ip and cnncned his
hand, 2, 8P

“Get some. wine—-—brandy"’ he said
in a kind ofsdéspair. -

As heé* ipi\ke there was a- stir ini:
the crbwd and it parted. Thé countess’
made her ‘way. through the’lane form-

| ed by her guests.

" “What s this—what is the matter?”
she said, with haughty surprise and
displeastire,

Then ‘she stopped '~ almost beside

| Madge, and ner face grew pale to the
lips, as her eyes seemed to become
fixed on the wvulgar face of the man
lanhut the wall.

Seymour stepped up ta her.

*It is easily explained,” he said,
with ‘an evil smile, “An old friend of
 Royce's wife—and himself—has paid
| us a visit, that is all.”

The countess turned her eyes upon
Madge, 7

“Do—do yon knuw him" ghe a,lked
in a constrained volce;

Madge had been standing as if be-
numbered by anguish and despair. She
started ‘and met the countess’s eyes.
! “Yes,” she breathed—‘“yes. Do not
blame h!m"—uhe meéant Royce. “It
is all my fault-——all mine!” She wrung
her hands and glanced at “the eager-
lly watching crowd behind her—the
crowd which only a few minutes ago
‘had been ready to fall at her feet, so
1 to speak and worship the newly
} star. “If they would only go away,”
she panted, “and—and leave. me to
"speak to him!”

! Lord Rochestér heard her. He knew
it was ‘of no use to try and persuade
the people to go. His heart ached for
the misery: Madge was enduﬂng.,He
lwent up to Royece. 3 ;
“This’ mustn’t last amy longer,
Royce,” he said in a low vo!c& e

nlp ﬁntinod on tho trme-—“wlmt'
that? P'm to be turned out like a dog
am I? Here! You hear that, my lady
countess? You hear what they’re going
~do? _What do you: say?” ‘He leer-
“the proud, white face"signi- |-
ﬁmﬂy “You're miman hen dn'§
youf I thought so. v\

whose speeches are enriched by qnoi
ations from the classics.

Similar testimony as to the value ot
books 18 given by the Rt. Hom, J. ‘R.
Clynel, among many others:

“I'was ill-nourished and overworked | €3
‘as 2 boy,” he says “for T was sent to | @S
»>

the mill at a very early period of Iite,
and, as a little piecer, had to work ex-

| tremely long hours. Yet, tired as I was
in_the fven!hg, I managed to day the |

3 muamm—lme a gentleman!”,
hé mtéi{ his head threatenlndyv
af her,

Raycos patienco gave out at this
point and he seized Jake’s arm and
tore him suddenly from the frame.

- ‘Take care—take care—the pic-
Jure!” cried & score of voices,

The great bicture swayed heavily
to and fro, but it did not come down,
and instantly. Jake ‘was surrounded
by. the footmen, .all eager to get at
him, now that they could do so safely.

. ' CHAPTER XXXIIL

" Jake fell to-the ground and yelled.
¥magine such a yell in that -aristo-
cratic atmosphere! :
gnid R.oyce- *leawe
ﬁlm tc me. - Come!¥ alid he lifted the
wretch to his feet. 3

" Jake struggled, but he might as
well have strivem with & rock, then
he ﬂung out:-'his -arm  teward the
connt.eﬂs ¢ ‘

“Do you see—do you see!”  he
gnarled, “Ig this the way I'm to be
treated? - But look sharp and stop it,
my lady—stop it, or I'll open my mouth
too much for you!”

In the- moment of terrible excite-
ment .no one saw the countess’s face
but Madge. She saw it go white to
the very lips—saw her tremble as
it “her bregth Were waning—saw the
look which she had seén before when

she ﬁnd returned the lost bracelét. In '
I

the mgdat of her own intense ahume

and ‘misery; Madge . noticed the,
‘strange expresslon, and ow— |
though she could not tell . how or
why——that there was some foundat!on
for the man’s wpmntly wild und
baseless threat. 8

The countess staggered slightly,
then made a step forward, but Madge
wh:ta ‘a8 theolde;wmn.m her
hand on Her arm and beld her back.

-“No,” she _ Whispered, almost: inau- | |

founda ion of a store of reading: .
“I read every book that 1 could got

hold of, read feverishly, omnivorous-

ly, and with the keenest enjoyment.’

And the passion. for reading, thus|J&:

earily acquired, has accompanled me:
thraugh life. I cannot: over-ecﬂmate
the part books hava: played in, amy life;
but it is certain that, without theni,
b § Qhould have doné very little.” :

Gentlemen! If it  were necesuafy 1o
open booths in order. to take a;vote 18 ||

find But &t what’store in ‘St. John’s the ‘

very best Tobaceo, Clgars, Cigare
could be had, every man entering
booth would qprely mark hig, balﬁ
in favour of %

. CASHS 'mnwco STORE,
may5,ttf *
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is u@n - b the
 Annual
House-Clean.

The Thrifty Housewife will
not be Happy unless the Best
uling,lnterlnln are used in
order to make—s
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dibly. “Do- nothing, say nothing.”- j :

The countess ¥ turned her ‘eyes upon
mo lwﬂ!'wmhu ‘a8 it for
the moment, #he did not understand,

y iy

“Say nothing.” repeated Madge in

a breathiess whisper. Then she took |

¥

300

cx@&xmm

Y7

R

X
*

D

7

v
3

\—Blu%her s¥yle, Calf leather;
 sizes 610 10. A real Ysnap

I‘t b 34.50 the pr.

,' 4 M‘n’s Mahomy Colored Boots

~Blucher style, rubber heels;

“Mei’s Black Viei Kid Boots—
Blucher style, soft and com-
fortable; sizes 6 to

5 Special_ Pn:ce % Ay $4 50

Men’s Black Kid Boots—Blucher

style, good wide - widths;.

‘Tubber heels attached: sizes

e 6tolO.Specxaance..$5.oo ’

MEN’S LOW SHOES

Men’s Wine-colored Oxfords—Fancy
5e’rtorated toes, tull’ _
rubber heels; sizes f,

F OOTBALL
BOOTS

-Men’s Light Tan
‘ Football . Boots,

styles. Sizes 5 to 2,
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B Youths’ Sneakers
§ Boys® Sneakers ..
Women’s Sneakers

Men’s- Sneakefs- " % ol
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4 Sports .and. Gymnasi }
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Our assortrh,ent!ft

for dress wear is"
prises every new
v AMierica’s leadmg_
Faney straps, e
. anial- pumps," medi
such - prices as

good scorers, stud - There’s Ploashm

_soles; all sizes.

‘ $3.75. $4.50 pair
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5 tov 10 950.

1 to 2381 10
11 to 2..31.10

3 to 6. 31.25

310 7..51.20 §

6 to 10. $1‘30

adies’ Footweat
parable and com-
and - .model from

manufacturers.

Ladies’ Oxfords

adies’ Black Kid Walki ng She
—Medium heels and toy
sizes 3 to 6. Special Prie

$2.25 2.50 2.89 3
Ladies’ Brown Oxforf

Ladies’ Brown Street Shoes
Medium toes and h ,
3 to°6.

$2.75 2.90 3.00 3,
Ladies’ Strap Shoes

Ladies’ Brown 1 Buckle Shos
Medium ' rubber heels; s
3 to'6. Special Prices:

$2.50 3.00 3.50 31
LADIES’ BLACK Kij

2 and ‘3 Buckle Walking Sho
/ perforated tod
rubber heels; s

¥ es 3 to 6.

$3.50.

LADIES

1-Button Shod
low rubber hee
sizes 3 to 6, $3.
Same style
Brown. ;

INFANTS.
SHOES

Infants’ = Patel
Strap Shoes witl
heels, $1.20, 1.4

atent & Gre

Profll in Wearing .. .

DOTWEAR.

$1.45. Other lind
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[ her hand ‘from the countess’s arm [[ll . s “luid. 3 Crimea s m LT Bt S B, f ”
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100 : Meota-Graham.

50 - ”  Whole Wheat.
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