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|of him, to stand in his place again, ?
|tn:) discharge every servant, to assert : Te!e ram
himself as master of Herondyke once g

more. ;

The brandy burnt like fire in his Fasniﬂn Plates

veins, the spacious room seemed hot
and stifling; he went up to his dress-

and frank demeanor a fire smoldered
within him, which threatened now
and again to overmaster him. As he
sat at dinner with the man to whom
he had resigned everything—for a
price—his hatred of Lashmore stung
him like the lash of a whip. But the
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he put it on and went out by the back

ing-room, put on his boots and a soft

cold eyes revealed nothing of this,
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and the smooth, even voice never fal-

tered. Even when the servants 6pen~

ly displayed their joy at Lashmere's
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CHAPTER XXX.
The Deed of a Coward.

Lashmore and Herndale sat at din-
Lashmore had been silent for

ounie time; every now -and then he
1ad glanced round the
the noiseless servants, at the mas-
sive plate, the richly cut glass, at the
aim, self-possessed face of the man
imosite him, e felt as if he were in
a dream, as if the familiar room with
its old-time splendor must presently
fade away and give .place to the sit-

titg-room in the little cottage at
Quirapata.

He had come down with Herndale
on the previous evening, and Hern-
dale had played his part with con-
summate skill and graceful ease. As
they went over the house and Hern-
dale pointed out the improvements
he had made, he adopted the manner
of a man who has been in charge and
is resigning - his guardianship to the

* of the property. He took a
secondary place, as it were, and indi-
cated it by gesture and voice; and he
was so successful in his
that Lashmore's dislike and mistrust
of his cousin almost vanished, At an-
other time, under other circumstances
with Kittie by his side,
his old home would have filled Lash-
more with delight; but it ~
Dead Sea fruit, and left a bitterness
in the mouth. What use were rank
and wealth, this reinstatement in his
old positiop,, with his wife lost to
him?

He walked about the grounds with
his cousin, abstracted, absorbed, with
banging head and lagging step. He
spoke but little, but Herndale kept up
the flow of talk with a ‘cold facility;

but beneath his apparently

return and his presence in the house
as master—Herndale had insisted up-
on his taking the head of the table

Herndale revealed neither by word
nor look his irritation and chagrin;
and in the servants’ hall they mar-
veled at the easy way in which his
“late” lordship was taking things.

Lashmore had been leaning back
in his chair in silence, turning his
empty wine-glass in his hand, and
presently, without looking wup, hLe
said:

“I must go back to London to-
morrow.”

“Must you?” said Herndale. “Can
you not manage to stay a day or two
longer? Strange as it may sound, I
have enjoyed our visit.” He laughed

with a sadronic note which Lasiu-

niore, absorbed in his thoughts, did
“I suppose I am feeling

the glow of conscious virtue. Of

softly lit room, |

assumption !

this return to |

i,:hi:s”»he waved his

‘ deuce of a time.

{ dow. There was a full

]
; sat moping

| went to the window and
pleasant | Herndale drank the wine at a draft

course, I could have kept you out of
cigar—*for a
But it is better as it

is. I have lost it”"—he waved his ci-
| gar again—“but I hope I shall re-
{ tain your friendship. How warm it

[is!”

He rose and openedAthe tall win-
moon, but
heavy clouds now and again obscur-
ed it. As he looked across the Ital-
ian garden to the park beyond, Hern-
dale’s eyes gleamed and his teeth
closed with a click. Did the fool, who
there, realize all that he
was depriving Herndale of?

“We are going to have a storm, I
think,” he said; it won’'t come yet,
but it’s threatening.”

As he turmed from the window, a
faint report, proceeding from the
woods beyond, broke the silence.

Lashmore, roused from his- reverie
by the sound, looked up sharply.

“What was that?”

Herndale shrugged his shoulders
and smiled contemptuously. “Poach-
ers,” he said. “They’re at work in the
plantation. They will always dodge
that fool of a keeper; he’s worse than
useless. I'll sack him to-morrow.” He
bit his lips at the slip, and the smol-
dering fire within him reddened in his
face. “Pardon!” he said with a
laugh. “I meant that you ought to
sack him.”

“I'll see,” said Lashmore,
fallen into abstraction again.

already

Herndale poured out another glass
of wine for himself—he was usually
a temperate man, but, unnoticed by
Lashmore, he had drunk a great deal
during the dinner—and he pushed the
decanter

toward Iis companion.

Lashmore shook his head, rose, and

looked out.

And the Worst is ;ét to Come -

f 3

and refilled the glass; it was port, and
the strong wine added fuel to the fire
presence of the
for the

within him. The
other man grew unendurable;
gpirit of Cain was stirring in Hern-
dale, and the savage impulse which
had caused him to aim a blow at Ow-
en Oshorne was beginning to assert
stronger

growing every

He pushed his chair back

itself and
moment.
and rose a trifle unsteadily, not from
the drink as much as from the im-
pulse which tortured him.

“I have a letter or two to write/
“You'll excuse me?”
said Lashmore ab

he said.

“Yes, oh yes,”
sently.

Herndale went into the library and
paced up and down noiselessly. That
sullen fool was all that stood between
him and this that he was losing. The
thought was a torment and an incen-
tive. And yet he could do nothing;
the man was there, young, stroug,
likely to live to ninety.

tered no melodramatic curses,

Herndale ut-
made
ro melodramatic gestures, but bhc
felt his brain grow hot and the roof
He tried to con-
sole, to pacify himself, with the re-
flection that he had managed to grab

a large sum of money,,that he was

swim around him.

going to marry Eva, that she admir-
ed him for his great renunciation,
that all the world would applaud nim
for having behaved with Quixotic gen-
erosity; but at this moment the re-
flection, the self-flattery, brought hin
no ease; his hatred of the man in the
other room, the owner of the title,
the master of Her:)nd:;'ke, burnt
fiercely, suffocatingly.

And yet apparently he was quite
cool when he returned to the dining
footmen were

room. A couple of

clearing the table. Lashmore was nat

there.
“Where

asked, with an involuntary pause be-

is—Lord Herndale?” he

fore the title.

The butler, coming from behind the
screen, replied:

“His lordship has gone out for a
stroll, sir.”

He emphasized the “lordship” and
He was an old ser-

“sir

»

unctuously.

vant, and, like the others, adored
Lashmore and disliked Herndale; and
vet Lashmore as a boy had been hot-
tempered, impatient, and somewhat
tyrannical; and Herndale was never

ill-tempered and always courteous;
but Lashmore had been attached fo
everybody about the place, and, even
as a l'my, had listened to their trou-
blgs and sympathized with them; in a
word, had won their hearts, which
had remained sealed to Herndale, and
would have so remained if he had re-
tained possession of the title for fifty
years.

“Please tell Lord Herndale,
he comes in, that I am in the billiard-

room,” Aaid Herndale, as he left the

when

room.
The footman smirked at the butler.
“Pretty rough on him, ain’t it, Mr.
Yule?” remarked one of them. “But
he do stand up against it well, don’t
he? ’Asn’t turned a hair.”

“No, he hasn’t,” assented Yule;
“but it's in the blood, and he’s a Hern-
dale, after all. There’s another gun!
1"do“wonder what Harker can be
about to let them poachers ravage the
preserves in that open way!”
Herndale went to the billiard-room
and lit another cigar. In a corner
was a cabinet containing some wine
and spirits and the odds and ends
which collect in a billiard-room. He
got himself some brandy; there was
no water in the room, and he drank
the spirit neat. The footmen’s man-
ner, Yule's: emphuis .on_the rupecb
ive titles, irritated Herndale to a
point of madness, which concentrated

hall-door. The moon was covered
with clouds, and he went along the
terrace and across the lawn to the
park unobserved; from the park he
passed into the wood: and as he did
s0 the moon emerged and pierced be-
tween the trees. A shadowy form,
half-crouching, crossed a small clear-
ing within twenty paces of him. Hern-
dale stepped behind a tree and watch-
ed.

The man was a poacher, carried a
gun, and had a bag over his shoulder.
Presently there came a low, soft
whistle, and a voice from amongst
the trees said cautiously:

“Hi, Jim!

The man

Bring the bag along!”
stood his gun down
against a tree and hurried, still
crouchingly, in the direction of the
voice. When he had gone, Herndale
came out stealthily, took up the gun,
and was about to follow the man, but
he hesitated; he was a coward and
was asking himself if the game was
worth the risk.\ He decided that it
was not, and with the gun under his
arm, and a muttered curse for the in-
efficient keeper, he turned in the oth-
er direction. He had almost reached
the edge of the wood when he stopped
abruptly, for he saw another figure,
rot crouching or crawling, but walk-
ing upright with an alert and deter-
mined aspect in his atlitude.

It was Lashmore. He had put on a
light overcoat over his dress smoking-
jacket, and carried a thick stick in
his hand; he *was no longer pre-
occupied, and it was evident to Hern-
dale that he had come out in search
of the poachers. Screened by a tree,
Herndale watched him with a malig-
nant gleam in his cold eyes; his
burning hand gripped the gun with a
kind of feverish caress, as if it were
some fierce living thing he could con-
trol or let loose at will. The spirit of
Cain surged through Lhim and made
him shake; his teeth were clenched,
his face livid.

He watched, motionless, until Lash-
more had pascsed him; then, as if in-
deed, the gun were a living thing, it
seemed to glide to his shoulder; he
took careful aim, every limb as if
braced with ice, and fired. Lashmore
stopped, threw up one arm, uttered a
faint moan, and, swaying and stag-
gering, fell on his back.

Herndale stood, as if turned to
stone, his eyes fixed on the prone fig-
ure, with its arms outstretched, it<

face turned up to the placid moon.

He remained thus for what seemed
to him an et;rnity, then, crouching,
as the poacher had done, he went io
his victim. He bent over the whiie
face, stained now with biood, and uu
ting his car down to the partel lips
listened intently. He raised himself
shuddering breath

teeth. The

and drew a long,
through his clenched
stumblihg-block was
his path, the man was dead. Ho
Herndale, was master of Herondyke
again and Ear) of Herndale.
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(To be Continued.)
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A NEW AND JAUNTY STYLE.

2067—Ladies’ One-Piece Dress witl
Sleeve in Either of Two Lengths.

drill, gingham and other

rics are nice for this style.
front are shaped over side
The sleeve in wrist length is finishec

short length, the sleeve has
back cuff. The Pattern

bust measure.

the foot.

ed to any address on receipt of 1
cents in silver or stamps.

A DAINTY DRESS FOR

2058—Girls’ Yoke Dress.

This model is fine for embroidered
voile, flouncing, Dbatiste, nainsook,
challie, nun’s veiling and lawn. 'The
fulness of the dress is gathered to the
square yoke. The sleeve is loose and
cut in 5 sizes: 1, 2, 3, 4, and 5 years.
It requires 2 yards of 36-inch material
for a 3 year size.

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

Ex rail, in 2 1b. blocks,
Very Choice
P. E. 1. NEW BUTTER.
" Send your order to

{The Senior Dentist,
203 Water St

Teeth Extracted without

made as strong as ever.
Full Upper or Lower Sets,

and personal attention.
Address:

Satin, gabardine, serge, linen, voile, |
wash fab-
Back and
sections.

by a shaped cuff in two sections. In
a turn-
is cut in 6
sizes: 34, 36, 38, 40, 42 and 44 inches
It requires for a 36-
inch size, y yards of 44 inch material.
The dress measures about 3 yards at

A pattern of this illustration mailed
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A. B. LEHR,

’l'he Senior Dentist,
3 WATER STREET.
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Dr. A. B. LEHR,
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Artificial teeth repaired and

best quality .. .. .. ..$12.00
All branches receive careful

ELLIS& Co.

LIMITED.

203 Water Street.

Fresh New York Turkeys.
Fresh New York Chicken. |
Fresh New York Ducks.
Fresh N. Y. Corned Beef.
Boneless Corned Navels.

Fresh Halibat.
Fresh Salmon.

New Asparagus.
New Green Peas.
Artichokes.
Fresh Celery.
i'resh Lettuce.
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In Stock and to
Arrive :

brls. Flour—All Choice
Brands.

Yellow Corn.

Jran.

Black Oats.
hris. Granulated Sugar

. Ham l-utn Pork.

bris. Libby’s S. P. Beef

bris. Pork Lomq
cases Sunlight Soap—
12 oz. bars.
cases C. C.
tins.
cases C. C. Pork—6 Ib.
tins.
gross Scadog Matches.

1

Jeef—6 1b.
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J J. ST. JORN, )

Dum\w;th St. & LeMarch-
ant Road.
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Corn Meal. g New Rhubarb.
California Lemons.

New Cucumbers.
I'resh Tomatoes.
New Onions.
New Cabbage.

f Fresh Smoked
Finnan Haddies.

Bananas.
Bartlett Pears.
California Oranges.
Dessert Apples.
Grape Fruit.

§ American Beauty
| Buiier, 1-Ib. blocks.

Stone’s Graham Flour.
Flake Tapioca.
Fresh Post Toasties.
Self Raising Buckwheat.

Remember GUR Telephon?,
482 and 786.

;; tlodder & Stoughfon’s

35¢. Novels,

Containing some of the best books

PRINCE ALBERT TOBACCO.

The smoker’s delight;
not bite the tongue.

Wholesale and Retail.

Distributor.

Just in, the latest Quarterly
Division of

Spare Woments

(Incorporating The London
Journal.)

CONTENTS: — Fine Serials,

{Short Complete Stories, Chatty

Moments, Moments with the
Past, Poems for Recitation,
Prxze Stories, Prize Jokes, Peo-
ple of the Moment Interesting
Articles, ete., ete.

Forty complete stories.
serials.

Price, 35 eents.
Pastpaid, 39¢.

Garrett Byrne,

Bookseller & Btlthur.

Five

does

JAS. P. CASH,

ever published. Come in and see
them,

GARLAND’S Books{ores

177.9 Water Street.

SKINNER'S

Monumental Works,
ST, JOHN’'S, N.F.

o)
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{Established 1874.)
329 agrd 333 Duckworth Street.
On hand a nice selection of Head-
stones and Monuments. All sizes—
all prices. Our beautiful new photo-
graphic catalogue of our original de-
signs sent free to any address on re-
ceipt of postcard. Also our Mail Or-
lering Form, which makes ordering
by mail safe and easy.
Special designs for soldiers, and
also sun' 2 beautiful designs in Church
and Ledge Memorial Tablets.
N.B.—Superior carvings and- dur-
able lettering, combined with long ex-
perience, gives us the superiority.
‘Genuine stone frost-proof sockets
are supplied free with each order

REASONABLE PRICES AND A
SQUARE DEAL,
aprl2,6m,tu,th,s

The Newfoundland
Year Book.

This book needs no introductiov in
Newfoundland; it is indispensable fo
the business man as well as the pri-
vate library. You canpot afford to be
without one Only #0e.; 2¢. extrz fot
postage. 3

GARLAND’S Bookstores

. 172.9 Water &M
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Our Voluntee:

Five mnew
cruits reported at
quarters yesterday
ing the day most ¢
olunteers now in training
rough drill on the Parade Gr

outpol
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OPPOSE CONSCRIPTION.
At a large j\:zillwrin: of membé¢
e Longshoremen’s Union held
ight in their hall, Victoria Stre
oplowing resolution was unanim
assed:— v RS
WHEREAS in an interview o
dward Morris published in the
ress there is a veiled intimati
is intention to introduce Conscri
to this country.

AND WHEREAS the people o
ountry have grown up under
ratic institutions and force or
ulsion i§ repugnant to their ide

free people.

AND WHEREAS the
ries of this country are of
haracter that they cannot be ¢
n except by men in the prix

anhood because of their haz
ature and the hardships and ris
olved.

AND WHEREAS at least ninef
ent of those who have volunf
or overseas service have been re
d from the ranks of the prod
lases and any further diminut
heir ranks of the kind contemj
pells ruin and disaster to every
Newfoundland.

AND WHEREAS the best mu:

f our country have already
ith their lives their devotion
mpire and to the Cause of I're
nd Justice.

BE IT THEREFORE RESOI.,
hat the Longshoremen’s Prot
|,‘nion in mecting
irotests against the introduction
dis country of Couseription in
hape or form.

AND BE IT FURTHER
lat the members of this Undon j
demselves to resist by all |

Beans any attempt at legislati
flis character.

AND BE IT FURTHER RESOI
iat a copy of these
tnt to the Press of this city

JAMES McGRATH,
President
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resolution
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&y along to take on board fis
Tews.
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