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CHAPTER XIIL
3 A NEWSPAPER STORY.

“ vTheatrical news.’ Do you care to
hear anything about the theaters, Un-
cle Harry" Well, you don’t answer, 80
I suppose you do.”

««Signor Torroiski has recovered
from his severe cold. Madam Squal-
lcoskowski will sing at the Theater
Royal, Covent Garden, on the occasion
of Signor Tromboni’s benefit” "

“ pearful tragedy. Our readers will
be pained to hear that a great calamity
has fallen upon the theatrical world.
On Tuesday the celebrated danseuse,
Mademoiselle Belle Mervin, was found
lying dead in her boudoir—'"

There was a sudden cry from . the
sofa and the recumbent figure sprang
to its feet.

Grace dropped the paper and looked
round.

What she saw was Captain Rezlnald
Dartmouth’s face, all drawn, distorted,
livid. :

But she saw it only for an instant—
the next he had sprang at the lamp
and . knocked it over.

Grace sprang to her feet and shriek-
ed. The squire caught at the bell.

The dull, red coals threw only a
sullen light over the room, but by it
Grace could have sworn she saw. Cap-
tain Reginald Dartmouth stoop and
pick up the paper.

The servants came and brought the
candles, then Reginald explained.

“'Pon my word, I'm very sorry,” he

said. “I woke up from a dream that
the house was on fire, and so stron:f
and real did the dream seem that, on'
awakening, I fancied it had been no'

dream at all, and made a dash at the
Jamp, thinking it was the fire.

The squire stared at him. Grace did
not stare, but plerced him through aad
through with her dark eyes.

But his face was as calm and serene

as usual—a little pale and annoyed,

perhaps; nothing more.

“By gad!” said the squire; “it's
lucky it’s no worse, If you had been
alone or upstairs in your room you
might have set the place on fire. James,
tell Mrs. Lucas to send some one to
pick up the glass. Dream it, eh? By
George, it must have been a strong
dream, Reginald!”

“It was,” sald the captain, with a
low, musical laugh. “And for fear I
should do it again, I'll say good nigh*,

| looking at him with her piercing gase,

! blind pig. The gal’s taken it down with

I think. I can't do much harm at that
sort of fun in bed.”
The squire shook hands; Grace, still

gave him her fingers, and he took his
candle.

When he had gone Grace looked for
the paper. It was not under the table,
the chair, nor in any other part of the
room. :

“What on earth are-you worrying
for?” asked the squire, “Haven’t they
picked up all the glass?”

“Yes. I'm looking for the newspa-
per!” said the squire. “You'll send me
out of my mind, groping about lke a

her.”

Meanwhile the captain, humming anr
opera air, had gained his room and
locked the door. Then the humming
ceased.

His face dropped with the dull dread
of despair, and, grasping the newspa~-
per in his trembling hands, he set the
light down and sank into a chair.

It was some minutes—awful min-
utes they were—before he could gather
up courage to face the fearful para-
graph, and when he did it was with
eyes that saw nothing for a time but
lines of dark, deep red blood that danc-
ed across the page.

At last he read it—read it slowly,
word for word—and knew that sle

wu dead.

merciless heart, 88 yeady-made a vil-

Now. that she was dead, flow tlat he
had Killed her, come what mht no’
was prepared. :

He had paid the price for his pﬂl.
and he would have it if he had to
plung into a sea of blood to anatch it
from the bottom. ,

He had sold his soul: he had bar-
tered the life of the woman he loved
for the Dale lands and the Dale gold,
and he would have them. -

\
s

“How is the squire this morning,
Susin mine?” sald Captain Reginald,
sauntering into the breakfast-room the
following morning and accosting
Grace, who, looking blooming and
graceful, was seated pouring out the
coffee.

“Worse,” said she. “And ‘how gare
you’ Had any more dreams and broken
any mdre lamps?’

“No,” said he. “One 18 a fair allow-
ance per night. Is t.ho squire coming
down?"

* sald Grace; “this cup of cof-
he u for him. Poor uncle! The gout
must be very painful. I wonder whe-
ther I ghall have the gout when I'm
old? No, of course not, though: ' only
men have it. Well, I wouldn’t mind
having the gout if I could only be &
man.”

The captain smiled. He was looking
rather pale this morning and had
black shadows under the eyes.

“Oh,” he said, “you have not grown
out of that weakness of yours, Miss
QGrace!”

“No, I have not, and never shall”
she said, decisively. “I would like to
be a man.”

“For why?” he said, humoring her,
and lifting his cup to his lips.

“For several things,” she said, as
coolly as before. “Who wouldn’t wigh
to be? she continued, half dreamily.
If T were a man I'd be able to leave
the Da.le and see forelzn countries,

I'd—

She stopped as she saw him smile,
then continued, with a dark frown:

“I'd be able to thrash you!”

He put down the cup and seized the
opening.

“Grace,” he said, dropping the sar-
castic tone he generally used when Be
addressed her and speaking with the
soft, low accent he knew well how to
e_mploy, “Grace, is it not time that we
should -drop our warfare and declare
a peace? Have we not played at enem-

At that moment he would gladly;

have given his life; nay, what he valu-
ed far more, the success of his plots

and schemes, to bring the pdor, weak-:

hearted, trusting ballet girl back to

; life again.

But it could not be; he knew it;, and
he told himself that it could not, and

! the very thought, that to other men

would have brought the greatest
agony, gave him relief.
He sat staring at the paper, think-

ing, thinking, thinking.

He had not been an utterly bad man;
there had been one slight vein of good
running through his life, one 'slight
chain that had kept him from crime,
and now that was gone-~broken.

Yes, the ballet girl's love had been
the check upon Captain Reginald Dart-
mouth up to the present time. Now the
check was removed, and he stood up
with black, despairing two, and dark,

And the Worst is Yet to Come—
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fes almost too long? Let us change our
game and be—friends.””

And with a vﬁnnlng smile he held
out his hand.

The attack, for the girl understood
it as such, was so sudden that she
shrunk, and, confused by the soft
glance of his expressive eyes, took his
hand.

He bent his head and laid' hls lips
upon it.

It was too forward a move, and ho
was very sorry he had made it, for the
glance with which she snatched it
away was expressive.

“Come,”

tease you no longer—for I have teased
you, Grace, have I not? Who could re-
sist? And you must promise to repay
me by hating me a liftle less. No,” he
went on, facing her with his soft eyes
and keeping her silent, “no, I will not

| alarmed her.

fleld she saw Reginald Dartmouth

he raid, “there is our bond !
signed, sealed, and delivered; and now |
| we must keep it. T will promise to!

say this, for I do not think you hate

me, Grace—I may call you Grace, re-
ﬁ:ember, and you must call me Rocin-}

ald—but you must try and like me. Is
it a bargain?”’

Grace remui\ned silent, her eyes fiz-
ed on his with a questioning, dazed
look, and he went on:

“Silence gives consent they say, aud |

! s0 T take yours for ‘Yes.” And now you '

shall give me some coffee and T will
, 80 and look round the farm.”

|  He drank the coffee standing, Grace

i

keeping her eyes upon the urn, snd’
then he put on his hat and went out. '

| Both were puszled—the fowler an4

|

bird.

Grace was tortured to lnl
hr endeavor’to solve the probln Ml‘

lnddn change mmlm' Reginald |

m for; this conversation dmply

Bhe fook the cup ‘of coffes to the|.
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Before she had reached the second

walking beside the hedge.

He did not see her, could not see
her, where she stood; but she could
see his face distinctly.”

The :m had: always disliked him;
for some lttle time she N llﬂolt
feared him.

Now as, with beating hetrt, she
watched/ his close-knit Dbrows and
clinched teeth, the evil Mght in his
eyes and the cruel look about the
mouth, she dreaded him.

What was she to do? If she moved
three feet from the cormer he would
see her; if she stayed where she was
he would come up to her. 5

She did what most people would
have done under the circumstances—
stayed where she was,

In & minute he saw her, and, like
lightning, his face changed and wa.s|
calm and smiling. :

“Ah, Grace,” he said, “where are you
going?’

“T® the Warren, Captain Dart-
mouth,” she said.

It was the first time she had used
his title, and he did not fail to notice
it. G

“Captain Dartmouth!” he repeated,
with a reproachful smile, seating him-
self on the stile, with his indolent,
graceful air, and looking down at her
pale face and knitted brows. “Where
is our bargain of this morning? Gone—
vanished—forgotten? Qh, surely not
already, Grace!” d

“]—didn’t make any bargain” she
murmured, trying to look deflant and

‘| Star Spangled Banner.
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unu SONGS.
Angd- He'd say 00-La-La, Wee Wee.
Dixfe is Dixie Once More,
Darling Nellie Gray.
Daddy Long Legs.
Everybody Wants a Key to My Cellar.’
Johany’s in Town.

As You Were When I First Met 7>u,|€

ete.
Come Back to Erin.
Where the River Shannon Flows.

Hoqu:e You Gonna-Wet Your Whis-
e?

Thtop That Thuthering, Jimmy, ' {@§

Magic of Your BEyes.
Till We Meet Again.

I'm Forever Blowing Bubbles.

When Yoo ‘See Another Sweeties
Hanging Around.

That Tumbled Down Shack {n Athlone

Thoe Merriest Man Alive,

Dreamy Alabama.

@Girl of Mine.

DANCE MUSIC.
Irish Jigs.
Mary {fox trot).
Ja-da Medley.
Myra Waltz.
Hawaiian Nights (walts).
Valse Marie.
Sweet Hawaiian Moonlight.
Hilo (march).
Kilima (waltz).
Dolores (waltz).
Blue Danube (waltz).
Kiss Me Again (waltz),
Shadows (waltz).
Kentuck Dream Waltz,
Hindustan (fox trot). °
Johnny’s in Town (fox trot).
Barcarole (Tales of Hoft
Honeymoon Waltsz,

CoMIC.
The Two Doctors.
My Uncle's Farm,
Cohen at the Telephone.
Cohen Telephones .he Garage.

litting her eyés with an attempt at the
old daring look; but her voice broke
and her eyes dropped before the subtle
look of power and cunning in his,

She felt like a bird ih the hands of
the fowler, indeed. But she was no
dove; the fowler may chance to snara
& young eagle.

“No bargain? he repeated. “For
shame! Come, let me tell it to you
again, We were to be friends; were toi
give up the old snarling and teasing
and have peace. We were to call each
other Gracr and Reginald; and last,
but Grace, we were to try
and lov. .ach other—"

“Love!”

The word was spoken at last,

At thet moment Grace passed the
boundary between girlhood and Wwo-
manhood.

She shrank, pale and breathless.

“I—am—going to the Warren,” she
said, and turned.

He stretched out his white hand and
touched-—-as liglitly as a feather, but it
seemed & grasp of iron to the girl—the
cdge of her cape.

(to be continued.)
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We Keep ’Em Moving

That’s why our Goods are ol
ways Nice and always Fresh.

——

We expect by 8. 8. Rosalind:
CALIFORNIA ORANGES.
TABLE APPLES.
GRAPE FRUIT.
CALIFORNIA LEMONS.

Recelved

ex. ‘Wm. M.Tupper’
from Boston,

10 Open Buggies,
5 Hood Buggies,
|0 Setts Harness.

G.F. LESTER
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*fhe Maritime
Dental Parlors

THE HOME OF GOOD DENTISTRY.

F,.pert Work in ali Brurlon.

" BANANAS.

NEW CABBAGE.
NEW CARROTS,
NEW TURNIPS.
_ NEW PARSNIPS.

- FRESH EGGS.

Juyst arrived from England:
Robinson’s Patent Barley.
Robinson’s Patent Groats.

New Shelled Almonds.
New Shelled Walnuts.

Es ll"l‘ SPECIALTIES
—By Retall:
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We are specialists iz extraction.

{ Our improved method renders the ex-

traction of teeth~absolutsly painless.
We also make the best artificial teeth
in Newfoundland, at the most reason-
Painless Extractiom .. .. .. ..
Full U Sets,

$12.00 and $18.00
P. 0. Box 1220, Phone 03,

able rates,
50e.
pper or Lower
M. S. POWER, D.D.S,

| (Graduate of muolpm Dental Ool

Hospital)
176 WATER STREET.
(Opp. M. mun.)' ‘
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'

A ROUSEHOLD WORD.

Blair’s
Fﬂﬂ RELIABLE HOSIERY.

'l‘a-day we mean to retain that reputation
and,cffer the following lines:—

Women s Plain Black Cashmere Hose, best Eng-
- :lish makes, $2.00, $2.40, $2.80, $3.00 per pair.,

Women 8 Plain Colored Cashmere Hose. in
: shades of Grey, Nigger, Brown, Beaver,
$1.80, $2.40, $2.90 per pair.
Women’s Plain Black and Colored Lisle Hose in
. all the leading shades, 60, 75, 85, 95, §1.20
. per pair.
Women’s Plain Biack Silk Hose, $1.25 to $3.70 pr.

Women’s Plain Colored Silk Hose in the leading
ghades, 25¢. to $2.25.

Weomen’s Plain Black and Nigger Brown Hose,
Cashmere finish, only 75c. per pair.
Full range of Misses’ Plain Black Cashmere
Hose, 8 to 6. -
Missgst’ 'I‘Gan and Black Ribbed Cashmere Hose,
0 6.

NOTE.—The above Hosiery by the best mak-
ers only, and therefore the best wearing Hose
thaet can be bought in town to-day.

White House, Seal,
Holiday, Ideal,

COFF EE Wilson's, Royal.

G. WASHINGTON, Instant

Made in the cup at the table.
Campbell’s Assorted,

S O U P S Libby’s Tomato, Morton’s.

Heinz Tomato,
Cream of Green Pea,

LAZENBY’S Assorted Soup Sguares.

Mango Chutney. PALE THORPE’S
Dromedary Dates.
Btrawberries--Tins.
Enox’s Gelatine.
Queen Olives.
Mince Meat—Glass.

Boned Chicken—Tins.

Cambridge Sausage.
Oxford Sausage.
Tomato Sausage.
Oxford Brawn.
Camp Rations.

Assorted Fish Pastes.
Assorted’ Meat Pastes.

For the destruction of Rats, Mice,
Field Mice. Harmless to man and

LIVERPOOL
VIRUS. domestic animals, game birdj.

BOWRING Bros., Limited,

GROCERY.
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Just Arrived:

by S. S. Dighy shipment of

ENGLISH
SPRING
S UITINGS,

For Ladies and G,ents.

y Now is the time to seure-

£

yout Spring
Large Varlety to ch00se from.
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