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CHAPTER XXVI
AN INEXAUSTABLE STORE.
“No, I think not,” said Sir Edward,
fn a matter-of-fact way; “she hasn't
mentioned your name, that
of—not to Lady More, and not to me,
until the other day, when I brought
&our name up. Looks bad, don’t you
think?”
The captain shook his head almost
sagerly.
“No; if she had been utterly\ndif—
talked

Dout me; when a woman does not

wrent to me she would have

hention the name of a man with
whom she has spent so much of her
time—and too!—it

augurs that she thinks of him the

such a time,
more.”

“Like the parrot,”
ward. “Well, perhaps you are right.
You understand women better than I
do.”

. “But you think I don't understand
Edna Weston,” the
dquickly.

« Bir Edward knit his brows.
:j:?‘Edna is no ordinary woman,” bhe
gaid, “and to tell you the truth, she
f{xzzles me”—the captain smiled ra-
sake

remarked KEd-

said captain,

ther scornfully. “For her own

I should like to see her married,

I know!

very unlike the old, easy, complagent
one.

“But T think the man who marries

Edna will be a clever fellow.”
- “Are you paying me a roundabout
compliment, or is it the other way?’
said the captain. “Speak out, my
dear fellow, I haven't crossed the
Channel in this beastly weather to
hear you hum and haw. Do you mean
that I am out of danger—that she has
fallen in with some other man?”

“My dear Morton,” interrupted Sir
BEdward, growing a little alarmed at
the sharp vehemence. “You are not
yourself to-night. The passage has
upset you; what have I said 7—no-
thing. You kmow I am as anxious
that you should wed her as you can
be. I haven’t forgotten the little
piece of paper which you gave me &
You haven’t forgotten it
yourself, no doubt.. Amrd as to the
other question—why, I tell you, that
the poor girl has been at death’s door,
and hasn’t seen a soul. Now, in the
old days, you had to run against Lord
Mersey, but he has left the field—I
don’t know where he is.”

“I do,” said the captain, curtly.
“Don’'t waste time about him; I got
him out of the way. God knows there
was no oecasion for it!”

“Eh!” exclaimed Sir Edward.

The captain pulled up short and

year ago!

smiled.

“Never mind Lord Mersey,” he
said; “he is safe and sound, potter-
{ing about the Jardin des Plantes in
Paris. Tell me abeut Edna—how
long it seems since I have seen her!
—not since the night that made you
a baronet, More,” and he lifted his
upper lip with rather a doubtful
“Poor girl! how it struck her
down! That More!
1 And—and she is lovelier than ever,

| smile.
was a night,
you say?”’

“You can soon judge for yourself,”
;replied Sir Edward. ‘“They asked us
{to bring you over to dinner to-
morrow.”

The captain’s face lit up with pleas-
ed eagerness.

“There will only be ourselves, of
course; she is not well enough for
! dinner parties or anything of thg
| kind.”

“To-morrow,” said the captain, al-
most to himself; “I wonder if she’ll
be glad to see me?” )

Sir Edward looked

“Anyone would think you were in
i love. with her,” he said, laughing.
Capt. Mortons flushed hot as he

up and grinned.
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don’t know what it is.”
Then suddenly he turned and laid

vhis white hands upon Sir Edward's

shoulders, and shook him with rather
a fierce kind of pleasantry.
“You know nothing of the troubles

devil, aren’t you? Laook at you! Here
you are, Sir Edward More, baronet,
of More Park! Why, if it had been
anyone else in your place their bro-
ther would have married and had
fifty children te cut you out! Why,
Cyril might have married over and
over again on the sly, under the rose,
and have left a strong, hearty boy to
step in between you and the title?
But he didn't, did ne? Bh? Ne!
you're such a lucky dog! Ha! ha!”

And with a laugh that was any-
thing but musical or mirthful, he 2l-
most threw Edward backward.

“Dinner is served, Sir Edward,”
said a servant.

“Dinner is served, Sir Edward!”
repeated the. captain, almost mocking-
ly. “Let us go eat and be merry, you
lucky dog!”

And he thrust his arm into that of
the now pale and uneasy baronet.

“You're a strange fellow, Morton!”
he muttered, with a would-be com-

placent smile.

“Yes, am I not?’ retorted the cap-
tain, showing his teeth with a vicious
smile. “And you’re such a lucky
dog, eh?”

The captain had very
tite. “All the Channel, my dear Lady
More,” he declared. “If the sins that
Channel had to answer~ for were
thrown into it. it would fill it up.”

But he drank plentifully of the
and,

little appe-

rare More claret, pleading a
very natural weariness, retired at an
early hour.

Tired as he was, however, he did
not go to bed immediately, but, hav-
ing got rid of Sir Edward’s valet, {ell
to pacing the room with the noise-
less tread of a sleek panther.
he muttered,
confronting

stop-
his

“Not myself,”
ping suddenly, and
pale face in the mirror; “not myself,
the complacent fool said! And
he was right, I am not myself. What
is the old story,” he mused, smiling
at himself half impatiently, half
fiercely—‘“the old story of a man ge-

yet

ing to sleep, and waking up to find
that some evil genii had stolen his
soul and put his own in its place?
I feel like that! Yes, I am changed
—and by what? I who
a child
plays with a toy, or rather as the In-

A woman!
have played with them as

dian snake charmer plays with the
reptiles that are deadly for all but
him.
and the beautiful, dangerous creature
has turned and bitten me! In plain
I, who have

I have played with my snake,

language I am in love!
laughed and sneered at it as a dis-
ease which could never touch me,
have been smitten by it, and lie help-
less! Oh, Edna! Edna! you have
done this—you whom I thought to
find an easy victim, a ductile piece of
clay in my hands, have conquered
and molded me—conquered me utter-
ly! For now it is not of your for-
tune that I think—I swear that I have
learned to forget it!—but of you.
How I trembled when that pompous
fool prated about your death! How
I trembled to think that I might have
lost,you, after all—after all! But
that must not be; you shall be mine!
mine! Yes, if a thousand devils
stood between us, I would win you,
Edna—my Edna! for I hold a card
that must win you—my HEdna!”
And with her name still upon his
lips, the once calm and self-sufficient
schemer fell into a broken sleep.
Clouds gathered before the . morn-
ing, and snow commenced to fall; it
snowed during a greater part of the
day, so that the More carriage made
the short journey from the park to
Rosedene quite noiselessly, the snow
lying four inches thick.

The captain had recovered some-
thing of his old buoyant air of self-
confidence during the day, and had

|dressed himself for the evening with

the most scrnnnlong care. The ra-
ther haggard look which had peen so
noticeable the night before had. dis-
appeared, and, as Lady More thought,
the captain looked handsomer than
ever.

“What a magnificent night!” sghe
said. “Quite an old-fashioned win-
ter we are going to have, that is cer-
tain. I hope I shall find Edna better
to-night. I expressly Begged Mrs.
Weston to let me know if she did not
think Bdna equal to the little ex-

citement of visitors,”

(o—

e

of love—do yon? You're such a lucky:

fan—a gorgeous ome of crimson sat-
in, hemmed with Honiton, and smiled
archly.

“Qld friends are dangerous some-
times,” she gaid. :

The captain smiled, as in duty
hound, and just then Rosedene came
in sight,

‘He looked up at the broad pile
showing up majestically in the moon-
light, and hig eyes flashed with the
suddem thought: . “It may be mine!”
but he said, gquietly empough: “The
heuse shews well in this light, Lady
Morte.”

“Yes—yes—very well, but it is not
so large as the park, nmor so old, you
know,” put in Sir Xdward, with pet-
tish jealousy.

The carriage hurled up the broad
drive, from which the gardeners had
gwept' the snow, and the footman
l‘éapei_ down to open the door.

The. captain, always .gallant and
prompt, got out and gave his arm to
her ladyship, As he did so he start-
ed slightly, and Lady More, looking
up, saw that he was staring toward
the ghrubbery. x

‘“What's the matter?” asked Sir
Edward. “Get in, my dear fellow.
It's snowing like mad!"™-

“¥ beg your pardan,” "excla.lmed the
captain, hurrying her ladyship up
the steps; “a man came across the
lawn—one of the gardemers, I sup-
pose.”

“The second keeper, sir,” said one
of the servants, touching his hat.

The-captain laughed.

“Just so—I didn’t think
ghost.”

“As Edna did at the park; don't
you remember?”’ said her ladyship,
laughing.

Sir Edward pushed past them.

“What nonsense you two talk!” he
said, irritably. ‘“What a beast of a
night! Here,” to ene of the footmen,
“take this coat and get it dried.
Mind, dry it; don’t throw it down on
a chair, and forget all about it!” he
added,. peevighly. “If there
thing I detest, it is damp clothes,”
and with this pleasant
to the evening they entered the room.

Aunt Martha came forward to meet
them.

“How do you do, my dear? What
a wintry night! Won't you go up-
stairs? No. Hew do you do, Capt.
Meorton? You are looking very well.”

The captain bowed over the old

it was a

is any-

introduction

lady’s hand, and then sent a swift,
It
was comfortably and not dazzingly

searching glance round the room.

lighted, after the modern and sensi-
ble fashion, but he saw a form clad
in soft, dove color at the other end
of the room, and with a sudden gleam
of his dark eyes he went forward.
For a moment, as he took her hand,
he could not speak, but his eyes were
eloquent as he looked at the face of
the woman who was the only one for
him in all the world.

Edna was silent, too—and pale,
with downcast eyes. He felt that her
hand was cold in his—save that she
was moved—and he endured an agony
of uncertainty in the next moment.
Was she glad to see him?

With a low-voiced, commonplace
remark he took the geat next Aunt
Martha and commenced to talk, not
glancing at Edna again, although his
eyes seemed drawn toward her by an
almost irresistible attraction.

“You must tell us all about your
travels, Capt. Morton,” said Aunt
Martha, looking at Himx amiably over
her spectacles. “Do you know, I said
to Edna this morning that I quite
looked forward to seeing you and
hearing all the foreign news; you al-
ways made it so interesting.”

The captain bowed.

“] am a terrible chatterbox, I am
afraid, but you must not let me bore

yo“"o

afterward, and they paired and went
into it.
(To be Contitfued.)

Spanish Flu

Cleims Many Victims in Canada
and should be guarded against.

Minard’s Liniment

Is a Great Preventative, being one of
the oldest remedies used. Minard’s
Liniment has cured thousands of cases
of Grippe, Bronchitis, Sore Throat,
Asthma and similar diseases. It is an
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A SMART COSTUME FOR HOME
OR CALLING. '

Waist 2743 and Skirt 2742—Com-
prising Ladies’ Waist Pattern 2742,
and Ladieg’ Skirt Pattern, 2742, For
separate waist and skirt these madels
are very attractive. The waist could
be of lawn, crepe, batiste, satin or
crepe de chine, and the skirt of vel-
vet, serge, plaid, or checked suiting,
or of linen, khaki, pique and ether
wash fabrie.

The Waist Pattern 2743 is cut in
7 sizes: 34, 36, 38, 40, 42, 4¢ and 46
inches bust measure. Size 38 will re-
quire 2% yards oi 40 inch material.
The skirt 2742 is cut in 7 sizes: 22,
24, 26, 28, 30, 32 and 34 inches waist
measure. Size 24 will require 3 yards
of 44 inch material. With plaits ex-
tended the skirt measures about 2%
yards at the foot.

This illustration calls fer TWO
separate patterns which will be mail-
ed to any addresgs on receipt of 10
cents FOR EACH pattern in silver or
stamps.

A STYLISH GOWNg

2762.—Here 1s a model that is suit-
able for satin, velvet, duvetyn, jersey
cloth, eilk, crepe, and combinations
of these materials. The skirt is join-
ed to an underwaist. The outer waist
opens over a vest that may be of con-
trasting material. Width of skirt at
lower edge is 13 yards,

The Pattern is cut in 7 sizes: 34,
86, 38, 40, 42, 44 and 46 inches bust
measure. Size 38 requires 5% yards
of 44 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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Ex S. 8. Adolph:

20 crates CABBAGE. -

20 bris. CABBAGE. Y
30 sacks ONIONS.

20 cases ORANGES.,

1o PARENI® ant SRR
M. A. BASTOW,

Beck’s Cove.

Phone 304. ~

Grealest Sacrifice Ever
" Known. = =

5 of the Very Latest Patriotic and other Songs
Instrumental and Sacred Music Sheets
_ for 50c.
To our music customers this will be yoyp
chance to pick out the Bongs, ete., that you haye
A vbeezﬁl‘qokmg for. ;
1is bargain only applies to you if you take
b Bongs; single copies from 15 to 60c. each,
We have also in stock a very large selection
of Folios and Musical Plays, etec.
» Te our outport customers we will send g
orders for this bargain post-paid.

G. E. GARLAND, - Leading Bookseller,

177-9 Water Street.

We are still showing
a splendid selec-
ton of

Tweeds

and

Serges.

No scarcity at

Maunder’s.

However, we beg fo
remind our custom-

ers these goods are
selling rapidly, and
cannof be replaced
2f the same price.

2

John Maunder,
| Tailor and Clothier, St. John’s, Nid.
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Engine Now.
Lathrop Marine Engines

for immediate delivery.
Prices will be higher in the spring. We have-a full

lines of

STATIONARY ENGINES.

SAW MILL MACHINERY.
COOPERAGE MACHINERY. |
HEAD ROUNDERS, ETC., ETC.

A. H. MURRAY & CO.
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Rust-Proof Corsels!

£ TUB THEM—
RUB THEM--~
SCRUB THEM—
KEEP THEM CLEAN

You can’s hurt

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-preof. And the fact
that a corset.is impervious to moist-
ure is a feature not to overlook.

Price from Szfmper pair up.
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Chile Transfers Ge
Spartacans G

POLAND’S NEW ARMY. \of 'tl
PARIS, March 11. !:‘1;‘2
(French Wireless Press)—'l'h.e Po-;.
lish National Assembly, according LO}
a despatch from Warsaw, has ap-|
proved by unainmous ;vote a 12}\-« -
calling to military service the class- | ot

es from 1891 to 1896 inclusive-.‘ It is -
expected that the measure \\'1111 pro-|
vide Poland with an army of six hun-i

viewv

dred thousand men. \ thel

| tutel

SPARTACAN CRUELTIES. :!“n'

LONDON, March 12. | folk

The behaviour of the Spartacans in | ”?
Lichtenberg was worse than the| al

Bolshevik cruelties in Russia, Berlin | ¢1€4
advices received in Copenhagen
transmitted by the Exchange ’Te.h':-‘
graph Co. say. All well dressed citi-|
zens appearing in the streets wWere|
robbed and many were killed. Sev-|
eral persons were decapitated and | %
the heads were carried through 1hn;t :
streets by female Spartacans. 'Thn% 1"
Government troops, it is added, con- | L_l»
tinue to kill every prisoner they take. | 8O
T
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!

|
i cl
| su
IEAGUE PRESENT DIFFI(‘I'LTH,S.KD(

LONDON, March 12.
In opening the Conference of tho‘
League of Nations Union which lje—
gan at Westminsteer to-day Wwith
British, French, American, NOrweg-y
ian, Greek and other delegates in at-| ¢
tendance, Lord Shaw, who was elect- o
ed President, said that the covenant | .

1

of the League of Nations as formed'lP
in Paris, unqucstionably presented |
serious dificuliies of substance, nndl
fn onc or *wo cases of fundamental
principle, Lomd Shaw said he was a
_great deal comcerned as to the posi-
don and powers oi the general 1)0(1'}' |
of delegates under the co\'cnz«.nt. No | ‘
one would dreem of suggesting, he If
grocceded, that the GCreat Power“? l(
and the small Powers sholud stanni?
aad the cinaull I'owers should smr‘uli }
Borns in the grcatest measure the | S
Yorrors and burdens cf the war,
should wmot tave practical defcrencei
paid to tneir position But, he added, 1
all those things would be adjuste('l.,‘
Premier Venizelos, Cf Greece, Who '153 ;
one of the delegates, said! th'a',. in!
working for the League of I\atxc.msg
thogse who did go were also wor.kmg}
for internal peace, as in'.ernahonall
and naticnal peace depended u.pon‘
one another. Unless national c}csxfes;
could be satisfied, jnternational diffi- |
colties mever would be solved. Het
deprecated any effort to make Lhel
work of the organizers of the League !
of Nations soO complete at the_ outset |
@8 {o run the Tisk of having n‘o
League at all. 1f they could not mle\e
it as complecte as they would wish,
they would do petter, he contended,
fo accept what they could get and
| wait until later to get more. Leon
i President 0
g:;::;o;:’ a League of Nations.‘ sa..id_
iﬁat the requirements for unanimity
01 decision on the part of the mem-
Pers of the League might endangsr
ﬁ-l whole structure. QOsedr Strauss
of the American League to . enfore
§ .ﬂeace, referring to the opposition 1
fhe Tnited States to the League ©
] ‘V—L‘*iﬁons, said there were always thos
:'&hose eyes looked -to the past, tgu
' there were others whose vioio: loflk
3 e de

: fox (8% bd - encrant s ‘¢d to the future. America,
; P : i . T ed it resentative
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