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The Game-Keeper’s Hot
CHAPTER XXV.

EAVESDROPPING.
"Never mind,” said the duchess, 

quietly. “I didn’t come to scold you 
—-and, indeed, I’ve brought a more 
suitable visitor than an old. gossip 
like me.”

"I am quite contented with the old 
gossip,” said Edna, stealing her arm j 
round the homely neck.

"I like to hear you say that, my j 
child!” said her grace, her eyes fill- j 
ing with tears as she drew the beau--1 
tiful head on to her bosom. “Make ; 
haste and get well, my poor darling! 
You have been too long away from 
up, too long.”

"I am quite well now," laughed 
Edna, taking up the soft, white hand 
r^her grace had a ducal hand—and 
laying her cheek on it; “quite well. 
It is only because I am selfish and 
lazy, and because they humor and 
spoil me, that I am still supposed to 
be ill. I was out yesterday, and I am 
goihg out this morning.”

“That’s right,” said the duchess, 
“and here is somebody who will take 
care of you. She has been as anxious 
as 'any of us, my dear. Come in, 
Grace.”

And the door opened and Grace 
Bromley jgptered.

Æ

“That is Just my case," said Edna, 
smiling up at the dark, handsome 
face, and wondering whether it, too, 
had some secret unhappiness behind 
it. "The best thing we can do is to 
astonish the county by some feat of 
strength.’*

“Ah!” said the duchess. "Suppose 
you.walk down to the preserves—that 
will be enough for you.”

"I am quite ready,” said Edna; and 
with a smile she rang for her maid. 
But When that demure and polished 
demoiselle made her appearance 
with furs and wraps, the duchess in
sisted upon muffling the invalid with 
her own ducal hands, Edna submit
ting laughingly.

“You make as great a mummy of 
me as does Aunt Martha,” she de
clared. “Must we go. Ton will be 
here when we come back?”

“No,” said the duchess, kissing 
her; "I am going to call on Lady 
Portfield. Ton can keep Grace to 
dinner if you like; she is under my 
charge, and I dare say will be glad 
to exchange my company for yours.”

The two girls went off laughingly, 
driven out by the duchess, and anx
iously followed by the entreaties of 
Aunt Martha, that they would not 
tire themselves.

"You must take my arm,” said 
Grace, looking at the sweet, pale face 
with a curious mixture of pity and 
remorse in her dark eyes.

Edna smiled.
“You are as bad as the rest,” she 

said, but she put her arm through 
I Grace’s, and they walked on in si
lence for some time—or talking about 
the coming Christmas festivities.

“They are all looking forward to 
your coming out again,” said Grace.

“What makes them all so kind?” 
said Edna, involuntarily. “I feel half 
guilty, more than half, when I re
member what an insignificant, use
less piece of humanity I am to receive 
so much care and solicitude.”

Grace smiled.
“Shall we sit down,” she said; 

“here is a pretty seat here.”
Edna looked and gazed around her 

with an air of surprise. By this time 
they had reached the second keeper’s 
lodge. Edna had unconsciously led 
the way to it.

“How strange,” she said ; “this 
seat was not here yesterday. Sir Ed
ward More and I walked down here, 
and one of the keepers brought out a 
dhair.”

“No doubt Sir Edward ordered this 
seat to be put up,” said Grace. “It 
was very thoughtful of him; I should 
scarcely have given him credit for it.”

“It was thoughtful and kind,” said 
Edna, warmly; then she paused and 
laid her hand on the rug. "But I 
don’t think he did it; their rug is oue

Both wdmen stared at each other, 
and thought how much they had al
tered._ , , ... the keeper brought out yesterday. HeGrace came forward after that j ...

momentary pause, and with a sudden
flush bent and kissed Edna’s pale
face—the next instant her own face 
Was as pale as that she had kissed.

“Have you not been well?” said 
Edna, with self-reproach. “They did 
not tell me-----”

"I have been well—quite well!” 
said Grace, quickly, her dark brows 
coming down in the old imperious 
way.

“That’s what she always says; but 
I appeal to you, Edna—does she look 
well?” said the duchess.

“I am quite well," repeated Grace. 
“I cannot get them to believe it; 
surely I ought to know. I am quite 
well.”
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must have put this seat up for him
self, and has been sitting here, for 
here is the rug.”

Grace smiled.
“Oh, no!” she said, “that cannot be 

the solution. Whoever heard of a 
keeper building a rustic seat and 
covering it with a rug for himself? 
They are only too glad to lie down on 
the grass, or the trunk of a felled 
tree. Did you sit here yesterday?”

“Yes,” said Edna, "but you don’t 
think he built it for mè?”

“Why not?” said Grace, indifferent
ly.

“It’s unlike a keeper; they are 
generally rough kind of men, are they 
not?” said Edna, still reluctant to
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think that the man had gone to so 
i much trouble for her.

“This one may be an exception,” 
said Grace. “Now I think of it, I am 
sure he put it up for you—you see he 
has taken the trouble to cut an* 
sweep a place all round it—a thing 
a keeper would never do for himself. 
Anyway, it is a very pretty seat”

Edna leaned back and said no more 
about it, but the little incident im
pressed and clung to her. Edna was 
just in that state to be moved by any 
little attention of the kind, and the 
man’s thoughtfulness affected her. 
He, too—a servant to whom she had 
never spoken—whom she did not 
know sufficiently to recognize, had 
gone out of his way, and taken this 
trouble on the chance of giving her 
pleasure. “For,” she thought, "he 
could not be sure that I should come 
down to this part of the wood again 
for months.”

She sat silent and thoughtful for 
quite five minutes; then Edna was 
startled back to the present by a 
question that touched a painful chord 
and dimly troubled her.

“Have you seen Capt Morton late
ly?” asked Grace.

Something in the tone of her voice 
as he spoke, as much as the question 
caused Edna to look at her, and she 
was surprised to see the dark, hand
some face paler even than when it 
had bent over and kissed her in the 
boudoir.

“No,” she replied; "not for months, 
not since—” with a little hesitation— 
“not since we were in Spain.”

Grace raised her dark eyes with a 
questioning glance.

“So long absent ?” she said. “He 
has not been here?”

“No,” said Edna; “he has been 
traveling abroad—I think—I am not 
sure."

“Not sure!” repeated Grace, as if 
she were puzzled. “Do you not 
know?”

Edna shook her head and colored 
faintly.

“No, I do not know for certain,” 
she replied ; and it struck her that 
she had been ungrateful not to have 
taken more interest in his where
abouts, for had he not been a very 
kind friend?

Grace Bromley looked down, and 
picked at the fur on her jacket.

“I have not taken much interest in 
anything lately,” said Edna, apolo
getically; "I think it is because I 
have felt so weak and out of the 
world, but I shall hear all Capt. Mor
ton’s adventures soon; he comes 
down to the park on Thursday.”

Grace did not look up.
“On Thursday,” she said, in a low 

voice.
“Yes,” said Edna, with a little, sigh, 

as she thought of the painful mem
ories his presence would recall. “I 
have been living a strange life lately, 
and seem to have got back to a world 
from which I had been separated for 
years. Perhaps it is because every
body seems to have been abroad. 
Lord Mersey, too, is away.”

Grace Bromley plucked at the fur 
nervously.

“How long it is since I have seen 
him!—not since we were in Park 
Lane—do you remember?—one after
noon, when he came in to tea—you 
were there, and Lady More, and Capt. 
Morton-----”

Grace looked up, and Edna broke 
off suddenly to exclaim?

"Oh! are you ill? Yes, I am sure 
you are ill!” and she half rose to look 
vaguely round for help, but Grace 
put out her hand, and, clinging to 
Edna’s arm, kept her in her seat.

"No, no!” she breathed, covering 
her face with her hand, and trembling 
terribly. "Oh, Edna!” she exclaimed, 
turning a white face and imploring 
eyes upon her, "can you forgive me?”

“I—forgive you! For what?” said 
Edna, alarmed, and dreading she knew 
not what. “Why do you ask me such 
a strange thing? Why do you look 
so ill?—oh, what is it?”

Grace choked back a sob, half 
proud, half tearful, and, clasping Ed
na's arm, clung to it, trembling.

“Edna, if you knew! I have be
haved shamefully! I have done you— 
and him—a great, a very great wrong! 
But I did not know—I was deceived— 
I thought that it was all for the best 
—that I was doing it for the good of 
both! But I know now!—I can see 
how vilely, how basely I acted; and 
I have suffered—oh, Edna, I have 
suffered the tortures of the condemn
ed! Think! to live all those weary 
months as 1 have lived, scorning one
self, knowing that one has done a 
base and unworthy deed, and yet not 
be brave enough to confess it, and

make atonement! Oh, Edna, if you 
knew what I have suffered you would 
not only forgive, you would pity 
me!”

Edna was trembling now.
“I don’t understand,” she said, in a 

low, troubled voice. “What harm can 
you have done me?—ah, it is a mis
take; you have not wronged me!”

“Yes, yes!” reiterated^Grace, clasp»- 
ing her hands in her lap and wring
ing them in her self-abasement and 
misery. “I tried to wrong you as only 
one woman can wrong another, and I 
have been wretched ever since. Edna, 
will you believe me? How can I ask 
you to believe me? But it is true 
that I repented almost the moment 
after it was done, and I should have 
come to you and told you all, and 
prayed you to forgive me, but you 
were gone—he had gone, and I 
thought—I allowed the devil to tempt 
me into the hope that it would all end 
well, and that I had done all for the 
best. But I know now how false that 
subterfuge was! Oh, Edna—you 
have suffered—you can pity me, for I 
haff the one excuse—a woman’s only 
excuse!”

Edna was about to speak, but Grace 
stopped her with a gesture half im
ploring, half defiant.

“Let me tell you all—and yet not 
all! How can I—how do I know that 
I have any right to run the chance 
of making you unhappy. Oh, Edna, 
if I had known that you cared for 
him! You kept your secret so 
well-----”

Edna shrank back suddenly, and 
set her lips tightly. -

Her secret! Had this girl, so pas
sionately accusing herself, found out 
the story of that day at Basle.

“Ah!” breathed Grace, with a 
quick sigh and lowering of the dark 
eyes, "you know now what I mean! 
You cannot forgive! Well, I could 
scarcely expect you to!’ ’ and she 
dropped her face in her hands with a 
convulsive sob. Edna sat looking at 
the graceful, imperial figure drooping 
so humbly, so piteously, but could not 
speak.

(To be Continued.)

Fashion
Plates.

A SMART FROCK FOB THE GROW- 
ENG GIRL.

Fok your children’s 
injuries nothing is equal to 
Zam-Buk—it ends pain so 
quickly! Children know this 
and when they have once had 
it applied will cry for it again.

Mrs. T. D. Ruston of the 
Children’s Aid Society, Belle
ville, Ont., says: “We never 
use anything but Zam-Buk 
for our children’s cuts, burns, 
bruises, etc. We have found 
it superior to all other rem
edies for ending pain and 
healing, and we have also 
found, by experience, that 
an injury treated with Zam-
Buk never festers. With so many 
Children In our Shelter, we reaUy 
could not afford to be without Zam. 
Bnk, not only for their injuries, 
but also for their sores and skin 
troubles.”

Mothers ! Be sure to keep a box of 
Zam-Buk on the medicine shelf. It 
will save you much needless 
anxiety as well as expense. Zam- 
Buk does not deteriorate with keep
ing, but retains Its strength and 
purity to the very last. For eczema, 
ringworm, boils, pimples, ulcers 
and piles, Zam-Buk is equally good.

If you have not already tried this 
herbal balm, cut out this advertise
ment, write across it the name of 
this paper and send It with lc. 
stamp (to pay return postage) to 
Zam-Buk Co., Dupont St., Toronto. 
We will then send you a free trial 
box. All dealers 50c. box.
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2757—A style like this Is practical, 
youthful and becoming. In brown, or 
blue serge, for waist and sleleves, 
with skirt of contrasting plaid or 
striped woolen, it will make a splen
did dress for general wear. Silk or 
satin and serge are nice too, for this 
model.

The Pattern is cut in 3 sizes: 12, 14 
and 16 years. Size 16 will require 
4% yards of 36 inch material.

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

A SERVICEABLE GARMENT.
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2421—Hc.w comfortable this dress 
will be when you know it is easily 
adjusted and that it is not cumber' 
seme. You may slip it over your best 
dress when called to help in house
hold duties, and beTeady for service 
in a moment. The model is nice for 
khaki, galatea, gingham, chambray, 
drill or linene. The closing is rever
sible. The belt ends holds the fulness 
over the sides and back, at the waist
line.

The Pattern is cut in 7 sizes: 34, 
36, 38, 40, 42, 44 and 46 inches bust 
measure. Size 38 requires 6 yards 
of 36-inch material.

A pattern of this illustration mail
ed to any address on receipt of 10 
cents in silver or stamps.
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European Agency.
Wholesale Indents promptly execu

ted at lowest cash prices ter all Brit
ish and Continental goods. Including: 

Books and Stationery,
Boots, Shoes and Leather,
Chemicals and Druggists’ Sundries, 
China, Earthenware and Glassware, 
Cycles, Motor Cars and Accessories, 
Drapery, Millinery and Piece Goode, 
Sample Cases from 360 upwards. 
Fancy Goods and Perfumery, 
Hardware, Machinery and Metal, 
Jewellery, Plate and Watches, 
Photographic and Optical Goods, 
Provisions and Oilmen’s Stores, 

etc., etc.
Commission 2H P-c. to 6 p.e. 
Trade Discounts allowed.
Special Quotations on Demand. 
Consignments of Produce Sold an 

Account
(Established 1314.)

86 Abehurek Lane. Leiden, Ml 
Cable Address: “Ansmaire, Lee.»

William Wilson &

SLATTERY'S
Wholesale Dry Goods

i are now showing; ----

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

Crib Blankets. " - 
Chintz Quilt Cotton. I 
White Nainsook. / 
White Cambric. f 
Children’s Dresses. 
White Pique.
Ladies’ F. L. Underwear

A large assortment of SMALLWARES always in 
stock.

SLATTERY BLDG„ Duckworth & George Sts.

We are still showing 
a splendid selec

tion of

Tweed s
and

No scarcity at

Maunder’s.
However, we beg to 
remind our custom
ers these goods are 
selling rapidly, and 
cannot be replaced 
it the same price.

John Maunder,
Tailor and Clothier, St John’s,

<4. r.| r.| r,|;<r>| ry|;r>| r’l <>l o| o| o|C^| c,| oj r>l®l ^|Cçi

JUST ARRIVED !

Windsor Salt,
all sizes. Also

Regal,
in Cartons.

T. A. Maenab & Co..

jport Restrict 
Germany All] 
Army—Bavai
Lose $4,000,

I GERMANY’S STANDING ARMvl

I PARIS, March lOl
Le Supreme War Council to-cj 

adopted the military terms I 
.man disarmament. These prov| 

a volunteer army of 100,000 
Lasted for twelve years.

AN AFTER-YrÂiTPROJECT.

LONDON, March l(j 
I The prospect of a tunnel under 
British Channel to France is be 
Lidered by the Government ami
Hrojects for after the war. I
Pi eonar Law, Government spoil 
r in making this announce^ 
T the House of Commons tp-day 

waa discussing the matter 
Lmier Lloyd George as a meanl 
Ling employment for dischal 
fldiers.

RESTRICTIONS REMOYl 
OTTAWA, March 

Lu restrictions on imports fror, 
'irts of the British Empire to <1 
iritain have been removed. Thi ; 
Lancement was made in the 
i commons this afternoon bj I 
iomas White, in reply to a quel 
. gon. Charles Murphy.

TO CUT DOWN PROFITS. |
WASHINGTON, March 

I The first consideration of the 
«trial Board of the Departmer 
mmerce. Secretary Redfield 
day, will be to cut off exc<) 

Lflts in industry. He denied 
iras any intention to disturb| 
(age level at present. The 
Jill begin its conferences next 
(esday, meeting representative,
Ve steel industry. "It is hoped! 
(ill be no general lowering 
(ages,” said the Secretary, whl 
led that representatives of si 
(dustries reported there was 
jissity for rëducing wages eveij 
(ecreased selling prices.

BOLSHEVIK PROGRESS!
PARIS, Marcbf 

I Typhus is adding to the horr 
langer and disorder in Ml 
Jhich the population has chri 

She graveyard,” according to J 
business man who has jv| 

Jived in Paris from Russia, 
l no disinfectants or mel 

. which to fight the epideml 
I soap. Hot water is scarr| 
ise of the shortage of fuel, 
mit is that the freezing anl 

•tened public is unable t j 
itself.

BAVARIAN BONDS SEIZI
NEW YORK, Mar cl 

| United States Marshal Ml 
directed by Federal Judgl 

» seize $4,000,000 in railroad! 
. bonds held in trust here ' 
inich Re-Insurance Comp:| 
lich, Bavaria. The order 

upon the application 
len Property Custodian,

Ü Garvin.

Tel. 444. City Club Building.

WILL BEGIN MARCH
BERLIN, Mai 

11 Preliminary peace neg<f 
begin at Versailles aboul

•-> ij i-» i-1 t,j r-> ij i° i° 1°

WARNER’S 
Rust-Proof Corsets!

TUB THEM—
RUB THEM—

SCRUB THEM—
KEEP THEM CLEAN

You can’s liurt
WARNER’S RUST-PROOF 

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.

Price from $130 per pair up.

Tw<

Sole Agents for Newfoundland.
J


