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CHAPTER XXIL

Edith Drayton gathered her
skirt in her hand.

“Let me go with you, please,” she
said. “I should like to see the horse
1 am going to ride.”

Several of the party accompanied
them to the stables, and Lord Edgar
walked down the stalls, looking for
a suitable horse; but suddenly Edith
Drayton stopped at a stall,

In it stood the mare which she had
exchanged for Lord Edgar’'s horse.

“This is the horse I should like to
ride,” she said, quietly. “That is, if I
may.”

Lord Edgar shook his head.

“No,” he said, curtly. “You know
the horse. It is not safe.”

She laughed—a hard, cold laugh.

«“Not safe! You are not very com*
plimentary to my equestrian powers,
1 am not afraid. I will

habit

Lord Fane.
ride it, if you please.”

Lord Edgar looked
but a groom came up and touched his
hat.

“The mare’s quite quiet now, my
lord. She was well exercised yester-
1f the lady gives her her head,

embarrassed,

day.
she’ll be as safe as a house.”

“you see!” said Edith Drayton. “Let
me have my way, please, Lord Fane.”

Lord Edgar frowned, but a small
crowd was gathering in the stable,
the huntsman was anxious to be off,
and, after conferring with the greom
sor a minute he nodded his consent,
and the mare was saddled. Half a
dozen hands were eager to assist the
beautiful Edith Drayton to her seat,
and, with a dash of color on her face,
she rode out of the yard and on to
the lawn. Lord Edgar found time to
reach the pony phaeton, and, bend-
ing over his wife, murmured :

“Why did you' not let me send her
away; Lela?”

But Lela shook her head, her pure,
clear eyes fixed lovingly upon him.

“Why should we do that, dear?
What harm can she do? I do not
hate—I pity her!”

The next moment the hounds were
away, and Lord Edgar hastened off to
the front.

It was a keen scent, and a dog-fox,
and there was every promise of a
good run.

Lord Edgar and half a dozen of the
best men went to the front, and took
the Faneworth hedges in admirable
style; and he grew so eager in his
work that he quite forgot the unlook-
ed-for presence of Edith Drayton un-
til he was sharply reminded of it by
finding her close by his side.

The hounds were going fast, the
country was difficult, and the field
had dwindled down to three or four,
and he and she were almost .i0ne,
peck and neck.

“Well!” she said.
pented, Lord Fane?”

He half turned his head. It cost
him an effort to speak to her.

“Repented ?”

“Have you 'Te-

‘.‘Yes," she said; “or have the
sweets of married life not begun to
cloy?”

He did not answer, but tried to get
ahead of her; but she struck the
mare, and kept apace with him.

“You will not speak to me? You
deapise-me?" she said, with clinched
teeth.

“What is there to be said between
us two?” he said, gravely. “I had
hoped that we should never meet
Your presence here to-day is
and you

again.
a blot on my happiness,
know it.”

“Is that so?” she said. “Am I still
unforgiven? Ah! it is a hard world!
My presence here is a blot on Yyour
happiness! And your happiness, but
for my presence, would be so com-
plete! I am so sorry that I came.
And yet, no. I wanted to see with my
own eyes whether you were still be-
witched by that baby face, and I have
seen, ] am satisfled. Lord Edgar,
my presence shall not again render
you uncomfortable! Rest assured of
that. I will leave you to your happi-
ness—and to her! Look! The fox
is heading!” and she raised her whip
and pointed to the fox going at right
angles from the field.

Lord Edgar uttered an exclamation.
The hounds were making straight for
a disused gravél pit, a certain death-
trap for any one who did not know
the country by heart.

“Ah! Stop! Pull up!
danger, there—"

But, instead of pulling up,
shook her head savagely, and looked
with a defiant
forward,

There {s

she

around upon him,
smile. The mare sprang
flinging the foam from her lips, and
Lord Bdgar, striking the spurs into
his horse, rode after her, calling to
her rider.

“Stop! Stop! The pit!
Heaven's sake, stop!”

She heard him, for looked
around, with the same set smile on
her white faee.

“Good-by, Lord Edgar!” she called
back. “I shall not trouble your hap-
piness again! Good-by!”

"With a cry of horror, he tried to
overtake her, but her weight was light
and the mare fresh, and, with a low
cry on her lips, she rose at the frail
fence on the edge of the pit and dis-

appeared.
* 3 # * * *

For

gshe

They found her lying, quite dead,
in the shallow water, and they carried
her to the nearest village.

“The mare had bolted.”
the explanation offered and received,
and only Lord Edgar, who never re-
peated a word of her last, despairing
words, knew that she had died the
death of a suicide.

They buried her—her,
and queen of two seasons—a
time, an’ you please—in the country
churchyard of the parish where she
died, and Lord Edgar attended, at
Lela’s special request.

As he stood over the grave from
which all but he had turned, a tall,
thin figure dressed in black, ap-
proached, and, utterly regardless of
Lord Edgar's presence, knelt down
upon the edge boards and gazed down
at the flower-covered coffin.

Lord Edgar drew near; then start-
ed, for he saw that the man was—
Clifford Revel!

He stood and waited, and, after a
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wagging his head.

time, Clifford Revel arose; as he did
so, Lord Ejgar went around to him,
and extended his hand.

“Clifford,” he wsaid, in a broken

#olce, for he was much moved—“let| .

us. forgive and forget—-"

Clifford Revel raised his white face
—which was haggard and wan—and
glared at him, with a nameless hate

and defiance; then, striking Lord Bd-|

gar's extended hand aside, covered
his face with his hands, and moved
slowly away.

It was the last time they met this
side of the Final River. From that
moment Clifford Revel was lost to the
world. He disappeared so completely
that he might have been buried with
the woman whom he loved so dearly,
and for whom he had sinned so deep-
ly.

THE END.
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CHAPTER L

A PLEA FOR JUSTICE.

“There are the costs of these last
two trials, Miss Carlisle, and they
amount to a little over five thousand
pounds!”

The blow for which he had been
mercifully preparing her was struck
at last.

Floris stood quite still for a mo-
ment, then she went and laid her
white hand tenderly and soothingly
upon her mother’s shoulder.

“Five thousand pounds!” she mur-
distinct voice, that

mured, in a low,
quivered for all her effort to keep it
“We have to pay that?”

The lawyer inclined his head.

firm.

“Bach side to pay its own costs,”
“Yours will pe quite that
don’t Miss

he said.
sum; but be alarmed,
Carlisle—'

She did not hear him. Her eyes
were fixed on the floor, her heart
beating slowly and heavily.

Five thousand pounds! She knew
what it meant! Five thousand pounds!
In a mo-

lying
slowly

It would nearly ruin them!
ment she saw the lovely view,
bathed in the sunset, fading

away, giving place to some squalid
the comfortable
apartment was transformed to a mis-
dirty lodging
what this
That

London street,

erable parlor in a
This, then,
man had come to tell

house! was
them!
they —ere ruined!

Her hand shook upon the feeble

shoulder, and her parted lips quiver-
ed as the tears gathered slowly in her |

eyes.

Mr. Marrel had stopped abruptly as
he saw that she was not listening;
but now he went on again, his dry,
sharp voice striking on her ears dis-
cordantly.

“Don’t be alarmed, Miss Carlisle;
you have not heard me out, yet. I
have still some intelligence to com-
municate.”

She turned her head toward him
very slowly.

“I beg your
quietly; “I was startled.”

“No doubt, no douht,” he sniffed.
“Bvery. excuse; my fault, Miss Car-
lisle, I ought to have told you first
what I am going to tell you now.”

She listened with pale, sorrowful
face.

“At the close of the trial, immedi-
ately after the decision of th: judges,
we received a communication from
Lord Norman—through his lawyer, of
course.”

“Yes?”

“It was a communication which
surprised us; surprised us very
much. We had no right or reason
to expect an offer of such a kind
from Mr. Norman, and it does him
the greatest credit, the very greatest.”

“An offer from Lord Norman?” she
repeated, dully. =

“Yes!” snapped Mr. Morrel. “Im-
mediately upon hearing that he had
won his cause, his lordship sent and
offered to pay your costs for you.”

There was a silence while one
could count twenty. The lovely face
turned to the window was .white and
get. The hand resting on the feeble
woman's shoulder shut tightly; the
goft, firm lips closed with a close
compression. Mr. Morrel was tao
much taken up with his own satisfac-
tion to notice the ‘eﬂect of his an-
nouncement.

“It was'a rem;rka.bly génerous of-
fer; extraordinarily so!” he said,
“I was never more

pardon,” she said,
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surprised in my life; never! Such a
new experience for me, I assure you!
I have often known of offers of com-
promise before cases have been fin-
ally tried, but never after. Why, it
is a clear gift of five thousand pounds.
I congratulate you and your mamma,
Miss Carlisle,” and he made a little
bow, which broke off short as Floris’
voice rose clear and full, though low,
with the single word:

“Stop!”

Mr. Morrel looked up at her with a
start. He had expected, if not a gush
of gratitude, at any rate, an expres-
sion of thankfulness and relief; but
the “Stop!” anything but
that.

“You say that Lord Norman has of-
fered of his own free will to pay
these costs; to give us, you said, this
money ?”’

“Yes, oh, yes; there is no mis-
take!” replied Mr. Morpel, “and we
should have accepted, but thought it
better, as a matter of form, to lay the
offer before you. We thought that,
like to make
something more than a formal ac-

sounded

perhaps, you would
knowledgment of his lordship’s kind-
ness.”
“Yes, yes,” murmured Mrs. Car-
lisle, tremulously.
“Hush, hush!”

bending over her;

breathed Floris,
then she raised her
head and fixed her meyes upon the
man of law.

“You did right, sir,” she said; and
at the solemnity he
“We
should like to make something more

in her voice

started and stared at her.

than a formal acknowledgment
through a lawyer of Lord Norman’s—
kindness!”

With a swift, yet graceful and all
too haughty gesture, she glided to a
side-table, and bending, not sitting,
‘wrote hastily. Then she glided back,
and with the air of an indignant em-
press, she extended her white hand
with the paper in it.

“There’s an acknowledgment of his
lordship’s offer. Be good
read it, Mr. Morrel.”

The lawyér held the paper near the
lamp, and, in his amazement, read
the written words aloud:

“A Carlisle demands justice,
charity, and having received the for-
mer, has no desire to become the re-
cipient of the latter, even though it
iuhould be at the hands of the Earl of
Norman.” :

(To be Continued:)
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A delicious flavour is given to any
simple cake by laying - fresh peacn
leaves in the cake pan before pouring
in the batter.

No baked potato will be light and

It should go straight from the oven
to the table.

Make a lawrn case for fine, heavy
clean” a long time.
be well aired.

réom, try hanging a mirror there;
io.will carry a great deal of light
into.a corner. .
’Ink. can be removed from linen .if
you place a thick White blotter under
it and wash out tho ink by means of
a damp sponge. .
A delicious simple salad can be
made of sweet peppers, shredded to-
gether with sliced tomatoes and serv-
ed with French dressing.

fluffy if it has to wait to be eaten. |
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No. 6 Dry Cells; also

HOT SHOT and MULTIPLE
BATTERIES.

Also a full line of

| Marine Engine | |
Parts, Ete.

A.H.Murray
& Co. Litd,

Agents thhrop, Gray & Stnley
Engines.
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VICTOR
ENGINE !}

The Right Engine for your
boat. Before you buy an En-
gine of any size or type let us
tell you about the Victor, one
of the best in the world. Easy
to operate, easy to run—the
Victor Engine is the best for
your boat. Perfectly new, not
rebuilt, and look under at the
prices of them. You know you
get a bargain in those Victor
Engines. We know it.

Prices to meet all competi-
tions as follows:

2 HP. 1

4 H.P.
6 H.P.

2
3
8 H.P. 2
3
3

$112.00

140.00
175.00

195.00
235.00

Cylinder. ...

Cylinder.
Cylinder.
Cylinder.
12 H.P. 3 Cylinder.
16 H.P.

It is the

Cylinder.

tion but power. Don’t say it’s
too late to buy a Victor Engine
because it’s not at that price.

If you are interested in those
Motors send to R. B. & F. Ride-
out, or call at the office. Open
day and night.
given. This price is only guar-
anteed for two weeks.

R.B.&F. Rideout,

Office: 12 Gear Building.
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publication, but as a guu'a.ntee
of good faith.  The, editor. re-
fuses to acctpt any matter un-,
less this rule is adhered to.”
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|| Extract from Letter Just Received.

“Curtis Bros. Handle Co. is making excellent progress. Partial pay-
ment subscribers are requested to meet their payments promptly, other-
wise their orders will be cancelled, and stock will be issued for amount
already paid. The $12.60 block has been oversubscribed and some $1,440.00

| will have to be returned. The $15.00 block is only half the size of pre-

vious blocks and is not expected to last thirty days. It is only a question
now of closing sales, completing the organization, electing officers and
putting the company on a cash dividend basis during the Fall months,
The company is swamped with orders and we daily gef additional reason
to believe that it is going to prove a marvellous dividend payer,”
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THE ABOVE EXTRACT SPEAKS FOR ITSELF,

J. J. LACEY & CO,, Ltd,

Investment Specialists, City Chambers.

‘man submarine.

On the Spot:

3000 Bags
Black, White and
Mixed Oats.
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aim of the Company; ¢
to see not only Victor sa‘gisfac-!

Easy terms

..$12.00

SEAMENS’ INSTITUTE

TO-NIGHT,
7.30 and 9.

Triangle presents beautiful dram.

“The Sawdust Ring,”
with the famous child actress, Bessie Love, as star.
Comedy—“HIS SUDDEN RIVAL.”
Monday—“IN SLUMBERLAND.”

5 and 10 cents.

Sllape | nl
Everything

in a Corset. Lines at a sacrifice
of comfort are decidedly unsat-
isfactory.

Warner’s
Rust-Proof
Corsets

are comfortable — guaranteed
so; they sghape fashionably.
The bones cannot break or rust,
or can the fabric tear. Try a
pair. You will declare that it
is Corset Perfection.

Price: From $1.80
per pair up.
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| GUBMARINES ON THIS SIDE.

NEW YORK, June 3
_One steamer, one schooner,
two or three other vessels have be
gunk off the Jersey coast by a G
The ships were
tacked some time during the nig
aecording to information which W
receiveed here. Details were not i
mediately available. The port 4
thorities barred the departure of o
going ships this foremoon. It
thought here that the sybmarines ¢
gow being dealt with by Americ
destroyers. One of the ships su
was the Bdward H. Cloe, a saili
yessel, It was asserted in shippi
gircles that it was possible as ma
a8 six additional vessels were (
stroyed, not including those kno
to have been sunk.

ANOTHER REPORT.

CHATHAM, Mass., June 3

A report is current on the Cape t

s ship has been torpedoed off Na

tucekt Shoals. No official confirm
tion of the report is obtainable.

YIOTIMS MOSTLY SCHOONER:

NEW YORK, June 3
Germany has carried her ung
stricted submarine warfare t!o °t
side of the ocean, and at least
yessels have been sunk by submaril
attacks off the Atlantic coast. Soi
reports say the number of victi
already has reached 15. Becides
‘Cole’ four other schooners are
ported as having been sunk. Det
o the additional sinkings had o
Jeen received up to early this aft
yoon, but the report was that t
3ad_ fallen victims to the ene
loméwhere off the New Engl
coast. They are the Hattie Dunn
three-masted schooner of 365 t
builf in Thomaston, Me., in 1884;
Samuel W. Hathaway, a four mas§
built at Brewer, Me., in 190t;
Jacob M. Haskell, also a four-masf
built at Rockland, Me., of 1,362 t«
and Isabel B. Willeys,
a three-master of 611 tons.

BAY CLOQFD

PROVIDENCE, R
Narragansett Bay was
outgoing vessels this morning,
der of the Commandant of the N3
Station at Newport.

I., June ¢
closed
by

LINER ATTACKED.

NEW YORK, June 3
A wireless S.0.S. call from the 1
York and Porto Rico line passer
steamship Carolina, saying that
Was being attacked by a submag
Was received here to-day. The C
lina, with 220 passengers aboard
130" in her crew, was bound for
Atlantic port, at which she is
this afternoon, is twelve hours o
due. Her wireless call for help
received at seven o’clock last ni
Shipping  authorities estimate {
When attacked she was in about
the schooner
ward H. Cole, when that vessel
destroyed by a submarine. The C3
Llnn was commanded by T. R. D.
er,

SUBS. WELL ARMED.

WASHINGTON, June
A Navy Department statement,
louncing the sinkings, says:
Navy Department has been infor
three American schooners I
sunk off the coast by enemy
Marines, The steamship Bristol,
u“ﬂ! at New York this morning,
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