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CHAPTER XXXVIIIL

THE EVIDENCE OF A CRIME.

“It—it is a lie!” he cried, pushing
Nagle from lie! Do you
think I am a fool to be deceived by
such a clumsy trick as that?"

Nagle walked up to the book-shel-
and,

him—*“a

ves, and took down a volume,
opening it at a certain page, pointed to
a line in it. :
Clifford Revel snatched the book
from him, glanced at it for a moment,
then, with an oath, let it fall to the
ground, and stood dazed and crushed,
as if he had received a death-blow. ]
said Nagle. “And now
Revel, it is my turn

“You see?”
you understand?
to offer advice.
leave England

time, bdut
You have
and

You

Lose no
to-night.
been playing with edged tools,
they have turned against you.
are. in danger—danger that increases
with every hour. Take my advice, and
seek safety in flight.”

Clifford Revel pointed to the door.

“Go!” he said, hoarsely and broken-
ly. “Leave me to myself!”

Nagle started, and looked at him,
apd Clifford Revel understood the
look,

*“No, I shall not commit suicide,
hollow voice that still had

and smiled.

” he
sz2id in a
old sardonid irony in
All is

a trace of its
it. “I will take your advice.
not lost yet. Go!”

CHAPTER XXXIX.
THE HAND OF HEAVEN.

“Upon my word, I think you have,
all of you, made a great deal of fuss
about it,” said Lord Edgar, with a
laugh. “It isn’t half so bad as the
other cropper I got when I broke an
Fromi what the

con-

assortment of limbs.
doctors say, I suppose it
cussion of the brain, and, seeing that
I haven’t any brain to speak of, why,

was

it hasn’t mattered much.”

A fortnight hed elapsed since the
accident, and Lord Xdgar was seated
fn an casy-chair in the drawing rcom

of the villa, a mild—a very mild
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 cigar in his lips.and a glass of barley-

water and chablis by his side.
At the window sat the marquis

looking out onto the Badmore course,

which had been so nearly fatal to his
son.
Lord Edgar wore a black patch on

his, forehead, where the hair had been

cut away, and looked rather thin and
pale, but otherwise theére did not
seem much the matter with him. Of

the two the marquis looked the most

absorbed and serious. And for a very
good reason. At present, Lord Edgar
knew nothing of the false marriage
and Clifford Revel’s other villainies,
and the marquis was dreading the mo-
ment when concealment would be no
longer possible.

And that moment was drawing very
near.

“I can’t quite understand yet how it
all happened. The beast must have
swerved and flung me down from
sheer ill tempet.”

“Very likely,” assented the marquis.

Lord Edgar. sighed.

“I must ask Clifford when he comes.
Let the reason be what it may, that
slip caused me to lose the race, and, I
am afraid, an immense sum of money,
sir,”

“What does that matter”” said the
marquis, shortly, his eyes fited medi-
trtively on the heath, his thoughts
with the poor girl in tho next room.

“The suddenness of the fall must
bave been rather startling,” said Lord
Edgar. “Thank Heaven, my darling
was not there to see it!” and he drew
a breath of relief.

The marquis’ 1ips tightened. Should
he tell him that Lela was there, and
did see it?

Strangely enough, very little had
been said between them about Lela.
On recovering consciousness, the first
thing Lord Edgar knew was that Lela
was kneeling beside him and that his
father was standing by the bed, and
he took it as a mater of course that
his father had now become acquainted
with their marriage. Since that time
he had always spoken of Lela as if
che had been fairly acknowledged by
the marquis, and was not surprised
fo see that they appeared on excellent
terms together. Once or twice, indeed,
Le had caught t,he marquis glancing
at her with an expression that was al-
most one of pity; lover like, he gave
Lela the credit of softening the mar-
q'uis' heart.

“If is strange Clifford does
come down,” said Lord Edgar, sipping
his wine and frowning 'thoughtfully.

“Yes,” said the marquis, betwcen
his teeth.

“He used to be able to get leave
whenever he wanted it. Can’t you
write a line to one of the big people
at the office?”

“No!” said the marquis.

Lord Edgar smiled.

“You are emphatic, sir!” he said,
good-temperedly.

There was silence for a moment,
and Lord Edgar rung the bell.

“Lovel, go to her ladyship’s maid
and ask if her mistress is awake yet,
and how she 1s.”

Lovel departed and returned pre-
sently. 4

“My lady is awake, my lord, but has
a bad Leadache, and would like to be
left undisturbed, my lord,” said Lovel,
in 2 low volce.

Lord Edgar sighed, and a°look of
vague uneasinest came into his face;
he sat silently for a moment, biting his
lip and looking at the marquis’ calm
face, as if hé wanted to speak, and at
last out it came:

“Father”—it was another strange
thing that ever since his illness Lord
Edgar had called the marguis by the
gentler title.

“Well?” said the marquis. He knaw
the moment was approaching.

“I—I scarcely kmow how to put it
into words; but—but I am uneasy
about Lela.”

The marquis.leaned on his stick
and frowned out at the heath.

“Is she simply knocked wup, poor
dar}ing, with nursing me, or is it
something more serious? BEver since
I got ott of bed I have not seen her.
She keeps me at arm’s-length, as it
were. Surely she iz not dangerously
fil, aid you 4re Keeping it from me?”

The mardufs was silent, but shook
his Head.

not

“Whatever it is” sald Lord Edgar,|

“you and -helnmsft know that, fiow 1
have strength to orawl about, I must

trom me, father? Do you think I have

.»: mmmmmmﬂun-
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“Sit still,” said the marquis, in his
“She is not welk enough

well

grave voice.
to sce you,
enough to go to her.”
“Send the doctor who
her to me,” said Lord Edgar, quickly.
The marquis bit his lip.
“No doctor is attending
said.
An impatient sigh burst from Lord

and you are not

is attending

her,” he

Fdgar’s lips.
“No doctor!

may not see her!

come to me! QGreat heavens, sir, I

And she so ill that I
That she can not

”

“Leave the bell said
rising and hobbling to

the
marquis, the
door. “I will go and inquire how she

alone,”

is.

He summoned Lela’s maid and beg-
ged permission to see Lady Fane, and
presently she took him to the dining-
room which Lela had used for her
own.

She was sitting by the table, with
writing materials before her, but the
pen had fallen from her fingers onto
the paper and made a great blotch,
and that was all.
marquis entered, and stood, white as
marble, with her hands clasped to-
gether, but outwardly calm.

She arose as the

The marquis was silent for a mo-
ment.

“I have come,” he said, “because the
hour I have been expecting has arriv-
el. Your hus—my son—insists upon
seeing you.

A spasm of wistful pain crossed her
pale face, and her lips qquivered.

“He is,
I am surprised he has not in-

naturally, growing suspic-
icus.
sisted upon coming to you before this.
This morning he said: “If you were so
ill how would it be possible for you to
go to Faneworth the day after to-mor-
row?’ What am I to say?” ;

And the great marquis, whose name
for diplomacy and strategy stood so
high, leaned upon his stick and bit his
lip, utterly perplexed and nonplused.

Then Lela spoke.

“I have been thinking”—she had
been doing little else, poor child, since
the moment she had known the truth
—-“and I have come to a decision. I
must leave this housé at once, my
lord. I—I have no riglit here, now
that Lord Edgar has recovered.”

She said it with such simple inno-
cence and pathos that the marqqui¢/
eyes dropped before the anguish in
hers. 3

“No right,” she repeated, in her low,
raré voice. “When I am gone you
must tell him. He—he will bear it,
and will know what to do.”

The marquis stood with compressed
lips and heavy frown. He had spent
a fortnight in the soclety of the girl
whom he had sworn should mever be
Lis son’s wifee, who was not his son's
wife yet. He had watchied her as she,

What is it you are keeping |

‘for & “hand-driven” model.

| stencil

jordinary typewriter,

L

| with .a.devotion no woman could have

excened had nursed the man whom
ghe thought she married—her hus-
band; and, though he had ofteen
seen the tears come into her eyes and
roll down her cheeks, he. had never
hoard a word or a.moan of complaint.
She had behaved like ‘an angel, a
saint; in her innate purity, she had
even refrained from bestowing one
kiss or caress, beyond a touch ef the
hand, on the man whose life she was
watching over.

And, thinking of it all, as he stood
and looked at her, the marquis’ heart
melted. p

“You will go!” he said.

She sighed.

“To Germany”-—she touched’ the
blotted paper with her finder. “I—I
have been trying to write to my grand-
father, but I—I can not! I can not!”
and her lips twitched. “But, if I can
fird strength to tell him, perhaps he
will love me still—he will let me stay
with him. You will take Edg—Lord
Fane—to Faneworth, my lord? Will
you—shall I be asking too much if I
a8k you to let me know how he—"
She could go no further for the tears,
but turned her hesd aside.

The marquis, for the first time in his
life, was guilty of uyttering an oath
before a lady.

“By heaven and earth!” he exclaim-
ed—the gout was coming on—*“this is
too much! I can not stand it any lon-
ger! Child, come with me!”

Lela shrunl: back as he extended
his white hand.

“No, no! I could not bear to say
good-by!” she said.

“Come with me, I say!”"he said, al-
most sternly, thougk his voice shook;
and, grasping her arm, he drew it
within his own, and led her into the
rocom where Lord Edgar sat perplexed
and troubled.

“Lela” he exciaimed, rising and for-
“Are you bet-

“Where?'

getting his weakness.
ter 2

He would have crossed the rocm
and taken her in his arms, but that
the marquis put up a hand and stop-
ped him.

“Wait!” he said.
“What do you
Lord Edgar, his face palliug—he was
s:il11 weak. “What is it, Lela?

do you not come to me?”
T'or answer sne lcoked at him sad-

mean?” demandel

iy.

“T will teill you,” ssd the marquis.
“Sit down, Edgar. Chiid, yoa stay
ny my side.”

Edgar sunk into the chair, his eyes
fixed on Lela anxiously, but glancing
now and again at the marquis’ hau-
ghty face with a half-bcrn fear and
doubi that he was abeut to snatcin
Lela from him.

“Kdgar, the reas>n the chitl can
not let you come near her is an all-
suflicient one. If it were possible, I
woald have kept the truth from you
unti! you had regained your strength,
but it was not possible. At any rate,
1 suppose you will be man enough to
bear the shock, and to decide on a
céurse of action.”

(To be Continued.)

Typing by Electricity.

New Invention’s Novel Features.

An invention has lately been com-
pleted by a Bristol man which it is
believed will be of inestimable valué
in the business world.

It is an electric typewriter, which
besides enabling the @perator to work

at a much greater speed, is said to

be absolutely noiseless. It will be of

an entirely new design and consist

mainly of & keyboard and carriage,
tbe mechanism of the ordinary type-
writer being done away with.

The machine will have visible
writing and take paper of any width
without bending, while a mneovel
feature will be variable type, by
means of which different languages
may be written on the same machine.

No special electric installation is
necessary, as all the current required
can be obtained from an ordinary
electric lamp fitting.

The inventor claims that a much!European Agency.

greater speed will be possible than on

existing machinés, while the energy
required to oOperate the electrical
typéwriter will be considerably less
than one<half the amount necessary
For m-
stance, while the finger pressure used
in striking an ordinary typewriter
key rangos from two and & half {0
five ounces, according to the machine,
the electrical typewriter will only
need one ounce of pregsurs, even for
cutting, or where secveral
catbon copies are rewﬂd

. The new invention, it is ‘stated, will

and
whlnlyﬁotlet outot repair so
1y.7,
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Fashion
Plates.

A DAINTY SUMMER FROCK.

2821—Printed crepe, or figured voile
would be good for this style. It is
nice for embroidered or bordered ma-
terials, and for flouncing, as well as
linen, batiste, silk, gabardine, ging-
ham and percale. The closing is at
the back. The flaring cuff may be
comitted.

The Pattern is cut in § sizes: 4, 6, 8,
10 and 12 years. Size 12 requires
31 yards of 40 inch material.

A pattern of this illustration
mailed to any address on receipt of
10 cents in silver or stamps.

A VYERY ATTRACTIVE GOWN.

2809—This style would be effective
in linen with cluny or filet lace, or in
shantung with embroidered bands. It
is nice also for serge, voile, foulard,
taffeta, gingham and other ‘wash
fabrics.

The Pattern is cut in 7 sizes: 34,
36, 38, 40, 42, 44 and 46 inches bust
measure. Size 38 will require 6 yards
of 44 inch material. Width of skirt
at lower edge, is about 2 yards, with
plaits extended.

A pattern of this illustration
mailed to any address on receipt of
10 cents in silver or stamps:
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Rust-Proof Corsels'

_ TUB THEM—
" RUB THEM—
< SCRUB THEM—
" KEEP THEM CLEAN

You can’s hurt

WARNER’S RUST-PROOP
CORSETS.

They have every Quality that
spells Service—they are light, dur.
able and comfortable.

The first feature that a woman ap.
preciates in a corset is shape, but the
shaping must be comfortable.

This you can rely upon through a
Warner’s Rust-proof. And the fact
that a corset is impervious to moist.
ure is a feature not to overlook.

J

We are still showing
a splendid selec-
tion of

Tweeds

and

No scarcily al
Maunder’s.

However, we beg fo
remind our custom-

ers these goods are
selling rapidly, and
cannof be replaced
1t the same price.

John Maunder,
Tailor and Clothier, St. John’s, Nild.
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are now showing:

- Crib Blankets.
Chintz Quilt Cotton.
White Nainsook.
White Cambric.
Children’s Dresses.

Boys’ Tweed Suits,
Men’s Wool Socks.
Blouse Flannelette.
Dress Goods.
Misses’ Dresses.
Remnants of Dress Goods White Pique.

White Flannelette. Ladies’ F. L. Underwear.
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German ships
Flow sank most of their fleet to-day. |
All the big ships, the battleships and

battle

and numerous craft were sunk while

others

condition.
beached by

afloat
under.

German ships which came to
Flow under the terms of the Armis- |
tice was carefully arranged
officers and crews.
been removed and therefore the only
means of destroying the fleet was by
opening the sea
went slowly down
man flag, which the crews had hoisted,
stowing at the mastheads.
composed entirely of Germans under
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battles

to my work.”
“What ever shall I do?
“But I thought you liked to be

“I did used to, but I cannot be3
alone any more. I am afraid so
terrible will happen to me.”

“Did you sleep well ?”

“No, indeed I did not. I am a
sleep for I had such terrible drea

“You never used to be like that
“Until I had that operation I

“B UT, my dear, you know I

. right. But since then I have alwa

80 nervous and irritable, and nev

: to feel like I did before.”

“I guess the shock was too muc

| nervous system.”

all gone to pieces.

w?

“I suppose it was, for my nerv
I get so discl

help but cry. Oh, if I could o
Wg to make me well.”

' “Some of the boys at the sh
talking about Dr. Chase’s

Why not try it?”




