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CHAPTER II.
“I know. But—but—some mistakes

are lived down—forgotten.”
“Not my kind,” said Lord Gaunt.
#Done with this arm? Right. Thanks."”

He rolled down his sleeve and put |

on his coat.

“Where have you come from now?”’
asked Sir James, regarding him with
an admiring and yet pitying eye; for
the face and form were handsome and
even grand, but the expression of the
eye and the mouth was that which
make women, when they see it, sigh
and grow sad, though they know not
why.

“Africa. Think I'm going back. I
should have gone before this, by my
man, the steward at Leafmore, has
heen worrying me. Says that the place

is going to pieces and that he wants]

me to go down there. Let it go 'to
pieces! Who cares! Certainly not I!”

“Why not go down there, and try
and settle down for a time?” said Sir
James. “Leok here, Gaunt, you know
the old story of the machine that
would go too fast.”

“] dare say. Stopped all at once,
didn’t it? And you think I shall stop
like the machine? Well why not? What
does it matter?” He laughed a8 grim,
short laugh. “You doctors think life’s
the most imiportant of all things; that’s
where you make the mistake. No use
offering you a fee, I suppose?”

The famous physician, Sir James
+ Starke, and the famous traveler, Lord
Gaunt, had been at college together,
though Sir James was much the elder.

Sir James laughed and shook his
head.

“Go down to Leafmore for a while,
Gaunt.”

“I'll see,” said his lordship. He took
up his hat and held it in his hend;
then he said, listlessly: “Do you hap-
pen to know a Lady Lascelles?”

“Lady Pauline Lascelles, do you
mean?”’

“I dare say.”

“Oh, yes; she is a patient of mine.
Why do you ask?”

“Oh, for no particular reason, I just
‘ met her—met a niece of hers, a Migs~-

Migs—singular name: I've forgotten
it

“You mean Decima Deape,” said 8ir
James, his keen face lighting up. “Ohy
yes—the loveliest, dearest girl in the
world!"”

He laughed and chuckled as at some
private joke.

" “YWhat the devil are you langhing
at?” inquired Gaunt, with languid sur-
prise.

“Oh, at the girl,” said Sir James.
“You know, or, rather, you don’'t know,
that she has be nebrought up by Lady
Lascelles on a eystem of her own—I
mean her ladyship’s own. Imnocence,
absolute innocence and purity, com-
bined with a knowledge of everything
but——er—but the things mest girls
know at two thirds Decima’s age.”

“Ah, does it answer?’ asked Lord
Gaunt, looking into his hat,

““Well—yes. That is to say, the sys-
tem has produced the sweetest and
most fascinating mixture of frankness
and innocence; the audacity of a child
and the sweetness of a girl; but how
it will answer presemtly, when—when
the girl suddenly discovers that she
is a woman, we shall see. Have you
seen much of her?”

“About one hour and a quarter,”
said Lord Gaunt, wearily. “And judg-
ing from Lady Lascellas’ manner, I
am not likely ever to make up the
other three quarters.”

“And weren't yeu struck with her?”

“The aunt?”

“Dash it all, no! The girl—Decima!”

“Don't know. 'Pon my word, I
scarcely noticed her.”

He yawned and took out his cigar-
ette-case.

“Good-bye,
your advice,”

“And won't take it?”

“I dare say not. Good-hye.”

He left the house and walked across
the park to his flat in Regent Man-
sions. Men and women—especially the
latter—~glanced at the handsome, list-
less face cyriously, and mow and again
the passers-by said something like
this to each other:

“That's the famous Lord Gaunt.
Great traveler, and—er—you know.”

But “the famous Lord Gaunt” strpde
on, taking no heed, his eyes fixed be-
fore him.

His flat was on the first floor, and
as he entered the vestibule, carpeted
with lion and leopard-skins, afid lin-
ed with trophies of the chase, he smell-
ed the scent of a cigarette coming
from the library.

He pushed the thick oak door open,
and standing on the threshold, looked
at a man lying full length on the sad-
dle-bag couch.

The man rose with a smile and a
““Halloo, Gaunt!” and Lord Gaunt stood
stock still, with a face set and white,
and said nothing.

Starke. I'll think over

CHAPTER III.

The two men stood and looked at
each other; liord Gausmt white anpd
stern, the visitor with a pleasant but
hhlf-mocking smile.

He was a fair man—one of those de-
licately fair men whose age it is8 so
difficuit to tell—with a goed-looking,
almeost handsome face, with bright
blue eyes, and shapely lips which were
not concealed by a mustache, but
seemed, together with the eyes, to say,
“Believe me, my owner is the perseni-
fication of innocence and guileless-
ness. He has nothing to conceal, no
had conscience te Worry, no remerse
to torture him, and so he faces the
world with a bland and child-like
smile, and wishes all men well.”

This is what the face had been train-
ed to say, and it sald it with almost
invariable aucceas; only on very rare
oecasions did the mask slip and the
real nature behind it reveal itself;
for, with all his smiling lips and his

as ever trod this villaip-ridden earth.

He was dressed in a suit of light
tweed which fitted his graceful figure
te perfaction, and as he ralsed his

His voice was low and. soft, the.
voice that-seems to sing; so supple, 50,
flute-like is it. They have that kind of
voice .in_sunny Tuscany, and  there
‘zaust have been some southern blood
in Thorpe’s veins to account “for' the

| volos and the smile. Lord Gaunt’s eyes

rémained fixed on the pleasant, boy-
‘ish‘ face.
“You have found me,” he said, with

-4, that kind -of celm which comes to the

| braye man in suprgme moments.

Morgan Thorpe laughed.

“My dear fellow, how  curt, how
brusque! Is this the way in which to
receive an old friend who. has heen
| sedrching for you for-—how ' many
weary months, years?”

Lord Gaunt placed his hat on the
table, and going to the fern-filled fire-
place, leaned his elbow on the mantel-
shelf and regarded his visitor steadi-
s 1y.

“How did you find me?” he asked,
| a8 @ man asks of the physician how he
had discovered the fatal disease.

The other man dropped back on the
couch, stretched out his hand to the
cigarette-box of sandal wood which
@#tood on a table within reach, took &
cigarette and lighted ‘it, arranged the
cushions comfortably, and smijed up
at Gaunt’s stern, set face.

“My dear Barnard—I beg your par-
don. I should say, my dear Lord
Gaunt!—why do you glare at me so re-
proachfully, and 1like" & Banquo's
ghost?' he said, with the soft voice
pitched in a tone of banter which made
Gaunt’s teeth close tightly and caused
his hands to clinch at his side. “It is I
who ought to look black and over-
whelm you with reproaches. Just think
of it. Two years ago—" -

Gaunt’s face worked, but his voice

years of suffering’
t gave heg
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was stern and .cold as he broke in:

past.”
“Pardon me; but I really think there

i i8!" retorted Morgan Thorpe, stetch-
ing himseilf luxuriously, like a cat on
2 soft hearth-rug. “Your manner is
so—what ehall I say?—inhospitable,
not to say repellent, that I fell it to
be absolutely necessary to state the
case for, shall we say, the plaintiff?”
Gaunt did not move a limb or the
, eyes which rested upon the face up-
turned to him.
’ “What is the case?” continued Mor-
. gan Therpe, delicately knocking the
i ash from his cigarette on to the in-
laid table. “Three years ago”—he half
| closed his eyes. and regarded the
white-faced man before him through

: the night with sundry guides and por-

. the mouse.

! solitary. I have my sister with me, a
charming girl whom to see

“There is no need to go back to the
X { ard,

the narrow slits, as a cat regards the
wretched mouse lying betwean her
paws—"“you and I, and another who
shall be nameless, were the closest
friends. We had met as fellow-trav-
elers in an Alpine pass. Alpine pass
sounds quite ‘novelish,’ dosen't it? I
like the sound—Alpine pass! We speat

ters in a snow-bounds hut. The ac-
quaintance thus pleasantly commenc-
ed ripened into a friendship which, I
trust, may continue.”

Gaunt made a gesture of impatience,
but Morgan Thorpe only smiled, as the
cat might smile at the contortions of

“You are traveling along and are

and o
know is to—Ilove!” Y

Gaunt bit his lip and drew a loﬁ
breath.

“You see, you learn to know, you
love hear! For reagons best known to
yourself you travel ineng. You state
that your name is Hdward Barn-|
a gentleman of independeat
means, traveling for pleasure and in-
strugction. As Edward Barnard you lay
siege- to my sister’s heart, and you
take by storm that precious citadel.”

Gaunt shifted one foot, but his eyas
never left the smiling, mocking face.
As the tortured man on the rack
watches the executioner, so he watch-
ed Morgan Thorpe.

“The lady is, .of course, virtuous.
There is only one road to happiness—
the path which leads to matrimony,
and, as Edward Barnard, you take it.
You and the beauteous Laura are.
married at the little English church |
at Vevey, on—what is the date?’

Lord Gaunt remained stonily silent.
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He was like the figure of the Sphinx

in his set calmness.
“No matter; I have the date on the

certificate in my pocket-book. You are’
married with all the forms and cere-

monies prescribed by rigid law and
exacting church, and you set out for
your homey-moon: Alas! it is a short
honey-moon! Before it has scarce be-
gun to wane, you—"

(To be continued.)

Ripe Bananas, Cucumbers,
Cocoanuts, Grape Fruit, whole-
sale and retail, at GLEESON’S,
108 Water St,—feb13.fs,tt

Remove stains from a mattress by

i covering stains with a thick paste of

starch and water. Place mattress in
sun, and after an hour rub off dry
paste. Two applications of the paste
may be needed.

.ger liners -allotted to Great

ﬁx-ﬁm Fleet

on-the Mar
£ 15.000,000,000 Worth of Shippi
! To the list of forty German pas
Bri]
and now offered for sale must be
ed the Wadal, 'of 7,400 tons, and
largest of all, the Bismarck, 54

This- brings, the total German
nagé now ‘6ffered to British shipg
companies at about 430,000 tons.
is.the value_of this mass of shippi

At the perrwar rate of £22 3
the' Imperator ‘cost about £112
to’ byild. "The’ cost ‘of “building is
much, a matter of surmise, as o
and .wages ;are continually alte
but.at a condervative :estimate the
now ey be put at £35 a ton, w
brings the preseff wotth of th
perator, merely from.a building p
of-aiew, to £15785000; while th
nrarck would 'cost= two’ millic
hufld to-day.

Most, of the vessels haye been
by various .eompanies—the Imper;
for instance; and the Kaiserin Aug
Victoria® by the Cunard Line—ac
ag_“managers and brokers” for
Shipping« Controller,. -whe - came
officel ins Mareh 3917, .1f he gets a
pri¢e for his fleet he'will make s
thing like * £ 15,000,000,000.
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It is sweet, pure, rich milk to start with—“whole milk”.
We. caollect it daily—where it is produced>“¥ the heart of .

Canada’s best dairy counttes.

Then, while it is still fresh, it goes through our spotless con-
denseries, 1s sealed in bright, new containers, and s steriized.

Could milk be delivered to you in more perfect condition?

Its purity assured by sterilization.
Its safety guarded by sealing.

You can keep a supply on your pantry shelves—and use it at your convenience.

Oper a can of Carnation Milk (dilute it as desired)wrd-you have milk of natural
consistency for your table, for the children to drink; forcooking, for baby’s bottle:

- Fresh Milk Made Safe

by sealing — and stefiliiiﬁé

For, Carnation Milk is not artificially sweetened.

Use as you would fresh milk—for every household neea.

Part of the water has been evaporated from it. Carnation Milk is so rich that it

Use Carnation
Milk for

\Table Use

Children's Drink

‘Baby's Bottle

Coffee, Tea

Cocea

Cereals

Puddi

Custa

Cream Sauce

Gravjes

Ice Cream

Salads

Welsh Rarebit

Cream Fillings

Icings, Candy

—For every milk
use.

diluted.

Aylmer office. |

It adds a new flavor. :
your menus, in the Carnation Book of 100 tested recipes.

takes the place of cream, for coffee and tea, for cereals-and fruit.

But, add water to Carnation Milk—an equal part—if you want milk of ‘natural
consistency. Adding even more water will make a drink unusually appetizifig. *° °

' Free Recipe Book

~ Carnation Milk 1s richer than milk ordinarily used for cooking.
Learn how to make many new additigns to=::
Address;; oul

Carnation Milk serves your every need for milk and cream.

Your Grocer is the Carnation Milkman. Phone him.

Carnation Mi

“From Contemted Cows®

Avimer

Carnation '.{ilk Products Co. Limited
=  Oniario

Cendensorics at Aylmer gnd Springfield, Cat,
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