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andard Bank of Canada.
HEAD OFFICE, TORONTO.

Capital Authorized...$2,000,000
B WD v anves cinoon 1,000,000
Reserve Fund........

tario, Quebec, Manitoba, United
States and England.

DURHAM AGENCY.

A general Banking business trans-
ieted. Drafts issued and collections
nade on all points. Deposits re-
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rent rates.

THE SAVINGS BANK.
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J « ustomers living at a distance.
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CHAPTER XXIV.
When Betty returned in Heremon’s
company to Revelsworth House in
search of Vietor, the latter was not to

be found.
Up-stairs and down-stalrs Betty ran

tolook for him, and she even went to the
length of tapping at Mrs. Harold's door
and asking through the key-hole
whetler Victor had been there. Re-
celving a reply In ihe negative in the
Itallan woman's thin sweet volce, Bet-
‘y went thougint®ul'y down stais
again. Ever since the reading of that
letter from the late Mrs. Revelsworth's
correspon l«nt In Rome, Detty had
avold visitiag the Invalld unlcys abso-
lutely forced uy eounesy to d2 3o, »nd
then made her visitsas brief aspossible.
With the knowledge she possessed thay
this woman, whoever she was, wai only
masquerading as Francesca's mother, a
strong distrust of the old Italian’s car-
neying ways and flattering speeches
had grown up in Betty's mind, and a
feeling of repulsion stole over her
whenever “Mrs. Harold,” as she was
called, addressed a remark to her, or
Axed upon her the plercing gaze of her
keen black eyes.

She did not therefore attempt to en-
ter Mrs. Harold's room, but went slow-
ly down-stairs, lost in perplexing
thought.

“I hope—I do hope that Vietor lsn't
In there with that dreadful old wom-
an!"” she sald to herself. “But I never
can belleve one word that either she r
Francesca says.”

It seemed far more probable that
Victor, In his present state of feverish
impatience, had grown tired of waiting
for Betty, who had been detained for
geome time by Mrs. O'Meara, and had
started off for Walton alone.

Inquiries at the water's edge and at
the Hampton boat-house elicited the
fact that every boat had been requisi-
Lioned, some time quite recently: but,as
Victor'®s appearance was not well
known, and as Betty could not identity
him from the description of the various
men who had hired boats within the
rast hour, she finally had to give up
the search for her cousin in despair,
and allow Heremon to row her in the
direction of Waitnn, where she haped
t® exchange a few words with Dudley
before he shovld be able to reenter
Hevelsworth House, and hoped also to
overtake his brother.

However, in »oth respects Miss Man-
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nington was doomed to disappoint-
ment. Stare as ~“he might with eager
inquiry at the oc upants of each :1;5-;:.5-.
ing boat, she con’? find no one in the
least resembling Vietor, nor in the

crush of pleasure-~raft a membled to
see the flreworks -nnld she identify the
punt containing Dadley and Francesca

aliss Revelsworthy had thorouzhly en-

Joyed her day. Tn lie at « * on sliken
cushior henaca‘h a n." ol illoag
gsunshine, with ‘he eves of dozens of
good-looking voung Englishmen il
flannel, fixed acmivingly upon her love
lv face and figu displayed to full ad-
vantage by her zraceful recumbent at-
titude, to land ané lunch ¢ xcellentlv if
not extravagantly at a rivergide hotel
1o watech with ]."I_'-' il ITE and i "
coiored animated scene around her, tha
bright tints of the dresses and 1=
shades of the “river girls.” and of ihe
awnings and cushions which ads w-..i
everal of the craft, to note ] and
there the picturesqu oct of W=
vhite, ,"":|:_'|f_'-.' brown, oi rimson = :iI
gaimst the glistenin; water and verd

e-clad banks, to listen to the -’"n".*:h
{ the sculls, the clatter and lau i!.’ﬂ:‘,
nd the tinkling of banios—all thean
Ings were very grat~fu! to Francesca
and, more that all. the companions hip
of Dudley Revelsworth hq iped to make
her thoroughly happy.

From under half-closed eyvelids sha
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watched each quick, strong movement -

nf hiz atheletic frame ag he manipy-
lated the punt-pole, 3

How handsome be was. she thought,
how manly and vigorous in appearance
and how unlike those two other []H'-'!ﬂl
she had at different times thought sha
cared for. How could shz ever have
loved any other man who was not tall
er than herself, or who did not possess
curly brown hair and deep-blue eyes
nnder long black liches, and a square
Jaw with a suggeslion of hardness
about it?

Those two othe: faces—the DY
eyed, olive-skinned ‘talian si:gf:?gﬂ
the fair effeminate English aristocrat—
came back to her mind, to be dismissed
with f‘ﬂﬂ!ﬂmpt when eompared with tho
man before her, And they had yielded
so readily, while this one held out
mgainst her, fought down the passion
#ie dis her utmost to strengthen, put
his will in opposition to hers, and so
far held his own, though not without
diMculty.

“But he shall be mine!”™ she whisp-
ered to her -If, as she looked up at
him with sh ing blue eyes under her
gay-colored Japanese sunshade. “He
must be mine! 1 really love him! I
feel faint with longing to throw my
arms round his fi.e firm neck, and
nestle against his broad chest and kiss
his beautiful determined lips. And,
when once that sickly mawkish Victor
is out of the way, my task ought not tQ
be difficult!”™

It was difficult even {0 make Dudley
look at her long when they were alone
together. He seemed to prefer to com-
ment laughingly upon the effect of her
beauty upon others than to feast his
OWD eyes upon it; and, when at length

AN ANGEL OF EVIL.

A Story of Intense Interest In which a BeautiTul bug |
Unscrupulous Woman’s Schemcs are Made ‘
to Fail by the Man She Loves.
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liard eyes that grow soft for an

hour., "

“Are my eves hard?" Francesca ask-
ed. fixing them full upon him with &
most alluring tenderness. “Not to you
gurely?

“They are ‘soft for an hour’ at pres-
ent,” he answered lightly.

“What does it matter, so long as it
{s your hour?”

“l have no doubt they would soon
grow hard again,” Dudley returned,
looking quickly away from her, which
action Francesca interpreted as a con-
fession of weakness,

“Well, the lines were not so very
uncomplimentary,” she sald, after a
pause. “I am not at all offended.”

“Ah, but they get worse as they go
on to describe the ‘cruel red mouth
like a venomous flower’!”

“And does that apply to me?’ she
asked, sitting up to look at him with
an enchanting smile upon her lips. “Is
my mouth cruel?”

“Not more cruel than you are.” *

“I—I cruel? Dudley, explain yOSur-
self!™

“You know perfectly well what I
mean,” the young man returned. “You
are breaking my brother's heart with
your coquetries. And he is the best
and dearest fellow living!™

“But I don't coquet with him. You
know that. You know that I have re-
fused to marry him again and again,
What more can I do? Would you have
me marry him when I am in love with
another man?”

“Well, it's horrible to see the way
fn which he takes it to heart. His
mother will scarcely recognize him
when she welcomes him te-morrow—
it indeed Vernon thinks he is strong
enough to go. I've made up my mind
upon one point—I shall go with him,
and shall not leave him until he is
gafe with the little mother.™

Francesca gave him a strange look.

“l think you are quite right,”” she
sald. “Indeed I have hoped all the
time you would go with him to take
care of him; though Betty and I will
be very dull without you both. And,
Dudley, have you noticed that Betty
bas changed towards me lately "

“She certainly doesn't seem quite so
affectionate as she used to be,” Dud-
ey replied, with some hesitation. “But
I doa’t think it is fair to judge her jus?
now. She has never been quite the
came since aunt Margaret's death. She
will take a long time getting over
such a shock, com'~g on the top of
that ghost-seeing fit. But I hope she
will get over it, and be her bright sun-
ny little self again before long. I am
wery fond of that ~ir]!"”

“Fond of her,” i -mured Franceseca
softly—"ves, but rot in the way she
would like, vou g<~'"

“What on earth do vou mean?’ ha
Asked, flushing and knliting bLis
brows.

“"Surely you must see that the dear
child fancies herse!f in love with you,
and that but for that she would marry
ithat nice young Irishman?

“What abominahle nonsense! 1 beg
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but remained for some moments in si-
lence. When she spoke again, it was

in accents tremulous with feeling.
“Dear, dear Victor,” she murmured—

*T would not for the world that any
harm should come to him! T have been
hoping so much from his journey to
his mother! So often, in cases of

" b

“Consumption!” .

“Yes. Surely you know he was In
consumption? 1 don’'t think Doctor
Vernon has any doubt upon the sub-
ject. And Victor himself told me thal
several members of his mother’s fam-
lly were consumptive.”

“Did he? That is curious! Certain-
{y he had an uncle, his mother’s broth:
er, who caught a fatal chill—"

“Exactly. But I can't help thinking
that, if we get Virtor safely over to
his mother, he will be saved. This 1s
only a sudden sunerstitious fancy,
born of your natural affection and anx-
fety, Dudley, as you will find when
we get home. I have little doubt thaf
our dear Victor is at this momenf
wholly free from pain.”

“Pray Heaven he is!" murmured
Dudley, half to himself.

Long afterwards he remembered
these words of Francesca's—remem-
bered them with s heart which con-
iracted in horror and loathing. But at
the time he was touched by her ten-
der aspeeches, by her reiterated expres-
sions of anxiety to “get back to dear
Victor as fast as possible,” and by her
sympathetic silence, as though she
feared to trouble him with trivial talk
on indifferent subjects when she knew,
that his thoughts were with his be-
loved brother.

Sunbury and Molesey locks were
passed in the gathering night, lit by &
créscent moon which cast a shimmer-
ing line along the middle of the stream,
while the banks loomed darkly In con-
trast. And, as the punt passed out
of Molesey Lock in company with a
few other boats, gaily bedecked with
Bowers and lanterns and full of happy
noisy young people of both sexes, a
strange thing happened.

Just where the main body of the
etream joins the broad backwater that
flows below Queen Elizabeth’'s red-
roofed stables—at the identical spot
where, three hundred years before, the
stiffened corpse of Mistress Catherine
Penfold was found, in bedraggled brav-
ery of yellow brocade and pearl-
decked hair, floating on the tide with
her broken heart stilled for ever in
death, a crouching figure, whether of
man or woman they could not tell,
etretched out appealing hands and
Arms across the water, and a cry
tang out—a cry of human agony—

“Francesca—Francesca!"”

The despairing cry silenced the gay
chattering revellers in the boats and
struck an awful fear into Dudlev’'g
heart. S

*“It was your name!” he
t!na{EE]y to his cousin. s

“No—no!"” she c- led, sprinei
fn the boat, almost as ﬁ:.;ir?.'lh'-qll“ui 1':5
“It is rimpu::ssibh?! There is no path-
vay along there—it ig private f
erty. What are yon drrinf:;!?]": i i

With that awful ery stil ringing in
I’.';S cars, D”[]]f"}' was ]n;_l].r!n;:_: .Fitrr'ﬂ”_‘-
ous efflorts to reach the spot whence it
had seemed to proceed. But the form
be had dimly seen was gone, and, al-
though he passed with the punt closee
ly along the banks calling his biroth-

| BI's name, no answer was returned La

pardon, Francesca, but it really makes |

me angry to hear you say anvthing so
eilly! There isn’t much trace of tha
iove-sick maid about that dear, enep-
getic, unselfish little Betty!"”

“"How dense you men are! Now a
woman wonld know the child's secret
in a moment merely by seeing the wWay

.

in which she looks at vou.”

“If youn please,” Dudley said VeTy
eoldly, “we will not allude to this mise
taken idea of yours again.”

“Some men would like to hear thaf
a preity and charming girl was in love
with them."”

“Some men are conceited ecads! 1
think we shall see the fireworks very
well from here. Ah, there goes the
first rocket! It's time to light oup
Chinese lanterns.”

Lines of thin rope, attached to up-
right staves, had been arranged along
the sides of the punt, and swmqinz
therefrom were many hright-mlhred
lanterns. Owing to Mrs. Revelsworth’'g
recent death, the young men had not
entered for the boat-decoration compe-
tition, nor did their boats take part in
the illuminated procession: but Fran-
cesca had pleaded for “just a few lan-
terns,” and, as usual, she had hag hep
way.

The evening wore on, brigh! lights
and music everywhere, the showers of
artificial fire breaking upon the silver.
spangled sky almost with a desecrating
touch. Or, at least. so it seemed to
Dudley, into whose heart the gentlo
melancholy inseparable from ga lovely
evening on the river began to steal,
The day had dled in splendor, flood-
ing the boat-loads of chattering and
laughing revellers with a rrimson r-
diance, and the night air was full of
a still peacefulness. A strange fore
boding crept into Dudley Revelsworth’s
heart as he looked up from the face of
the beautiful woman reclining wupon
the silken cushions at his feet, with
the light from the lanterns reflected in
her jewel-llke eyes, to the solemn
beauty of the evening sky, stained now
and again with gold and crimson
streaks of artificial fire. :

Something new, something terrible,
he felt was taking nlace, some awfyl]
misfortune was rushing upon one dear
to him. That was ire warning which
the night-breeze bore to him, and sud-
denly, without any preamble, he pﬁ

bhis fears into words.

" "Francesca, we must go home!
Something is the matter with Victor.
He is ill—he wants me—I am sure of

et KRG

she faltered. “He 80

mm“wh-:_—ﬂ_':“
2 ‘ R Al

| hauuts our house.

bhim,
“Oh, Dudley.” sobhad Francesea an
with a face blanched and :ii.u!rn'fr’u.! hhj.;
terror, she bent towards him, *“for
Heaven's sake, talke me home! T cane
not bear it—the shock of that terrible
Ecream we thought we heard——-=
“Thought we heprd!”
“Yes—it was nothing real.
from that awfnl

Tt ~amag
rlm-:.'[in;: thing thay
L was here she w:
!‘:unnl---fxm'i You remember? 'HHH-"[;L'E
mT;In- ?H‘an on a winter I!J-"*I‘Tli.’l:
rold and dead. Ah' ) 18 ‘hat
il lon Dieu, whay

“I see nothing.™

“MNothing! But T see!'” she almost
sercamed, with a hurst of In‘r:n-];ir-ﬁ]
lavghter, “There—there—close to our
bouat—the white face floating! Tha
Eaints protect me! Dudley, Dudley—
gave me!"

Francesca had sprune e
boat, and then Imﬂpfal]pi. l:i?: sf:rv:m?lf
ing. at his feet: but for the moment he
had forgotten her. An icy terror held
his heart fast and seemed to paralyz
his hands, i

For his eyes had followed her
there, floating upon the stream j:?éla!:lg
yond his reach, with white anguished
face and blind eyes staring up tnt-::; the

night, was the dead bod
- 0dy of his brotle

ok CHAPTER XXV,
“Sa Fatality at Molesey"”-—
was what the newspapers c:ﬂeﬂthit!
and “"Found Drowned” wag the vurdlci
at the inquest which wag of recessit
held on Vicfor Revelsworth’s body ¥
Out of respect for the family, the
proceedings were brief and fﬁrmal.
Doctor Vernon’s evidence amply prove
ed the weak state of health and nerveg
of his late patient: 00 one had seep
him .leave the house, and it was syre
mised that, in a feverigh and light.
headed conditlon, he had wandered tq
the water's eage, and, slipping in hag
been drowned, :
griet

Francesca's
first demong

WAs absoly
trations,

frantic in its
When she and
tor's hody,
lift it into

,&
Py

L9 ll.
.

gan s e P

‘not fail me, for I have a dreadful re.

ghining in her eyes.
But Betty shrank back, and thrust

out her hands to bold her off.
“Please don’t speak to me or

me,” she whispered.

just now.
It was but natural, of course, that

these successive shocks should have
unnerved a girl ¢f Betty's sensitive and
affectionate mnature; but Francesca
looked at her od:lly before she resum-
ed her picturesque kneeling attitude.

Dudley, on his part, was little more

accessible in his giief than Betty..

His love for his step-brother had
been almost paternal, although but a
few years lay between them, and he
recalled again and agaln with polgnant
gorrow the sunny and unselfish sweet-
ness of Vietor's disposition, his frank-
rees and high spirits, and his tender
devotion to his mother and himse.f.
Remembering him as he used to De,
Dudley felt for the moment that he ab-
solutely hated Francesca for having
come between them, and for having
excited so passionate and so diasas-
trous a love and longing in Victor's
heart. . g

“If he hadn't met that woman, he
would be alive now.” he told himsell.
“Vernon says he must have been half
dying when he fell into the river, or,
belng so good a swimmer, he would
instinctively have saved himself. Half
dying! And I was out, letting the wo-
man he loved make love to me! I can-
not forgive myself or her!”

the funeral, on a dull wet An-
gust afternocon, with autumn already
in toe air, when the Revelsworth vault
was reopened so that Victor's remains
might lie near those of his aunt Mar-
garet, Dudley come back to the dark-
ened house with bent head and bowed
shoulders, feeling as if he had buried
his youth with his brother.

The streaks of silver in his curly
brown bair had multiplied during the
past few dreadful days and contrasted
strangely wi‘n his ruddy skin. The
thought which oppressed him like a
nightmare was that the little mother
must still be told. And how should he
tell her,

He had already telegraphed to her
that illness w~n'd defer his brother's
vigit; but how should he break the
truth to her? In her present state cf
health it would be doubly dangerous—
for that she would be heart-broken by

“I can't bear it

Men of Oak

Timbers of oak keep the o}g
homestead standing through
the years.- It pays to use the
right stuff.

“Men of oak” are men in
rugged health, men whoge
bodies are made of the soupg.
est materials.

Childhood is the time to 12y
the foundation for a sturdy con.
stitution that will last for years,

Scott’s £mulsion is the ri ght
stuff.

Scott’'s Emulsion stimulates
the growing powers of children,
helps them  build a firm
foundation for a sturdy consti-
tution.

Send for free sample,

SCOTT & BOWNE, Chemists,

Toronto, Ontarig,
50c. and $1.00; all druggists.
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W. D. CONNOR—

Manufacturer of
And Dealer in

Pumps of all Kinds.

Galvanized and Iron Pip-
ing ; Brass, Brass Lined
and Iron Cylinders.

Pumps from $2 upward.

SHOP open every afternoon.

'All REPAIRING promptly and prop.

erly attended to.

sBuch a blow as the sudden and tragic |

death of her firstborn son he knew |

well. All that he could do would be
to cross to France as speedily as pos-
Bible, and corrult with her husband
how he should best break the evil tid-
ings to her . |

He let himself into the house and
passed up-stairs to his room. Lock-
Ing the door, he sought some relief for
his feelings by pacing restlessly up and
down, and, while so engaged, his at-
tention was attracted by a slight sound
on the other side of the door, and he
perceived a folded note being inserted
beneath it.

It was from Francesca, he instantly
ﬂPn_-nivr!. with a monetary feeling of
irritation—Francesca, whom he had
Bcarcely seen or spoken to since his
brother’'s death. He had purposely
avoided her, taking his infrequent
meals at the house of Doctor Vernon,
who, seeing and pitying the young
man’s silent agony, had insisted 1pon

taking him home with him., Mrs. Ver- |

non Leing absent at the seaside.

But now he had returned home, and
after that journevy to Paris he must
take up the threads of life at Hampton
Court again—must face the woman
whose dangerous beauty had worked
guch havoe in his Urother's mind, :m:_:i
must meet and strive to comfort little
Betty—Betty who had nerved herself
to n_rnﬁ the dead with gentle reverent
hanis, and whose pitying lips had been
the last to touch Viotar's ice-cold I*.:':w.;

He found himaszelf wishing, in hia1
present state of nervous prostration
that he could have had Betty with hirnl

| < W. D. CONNOR.
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ENTER NOW IF POSSIBLE
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STRATFORD, ONTARIO.

|
| A school that occupies front rank
lamong the best business colleges on
this continent. Many leading
| mercial schools employ our grad
ates as teachers. We do oar hest t
place all our graduates in good posi-
tions and we have been more success-
ful this year than in any previouns
'year, Those desiring the best i
business education should attend
school. Write for catalogu

W. J. ELLIOTT, -- PRINCIPAL

L _ |

to impart the dread’ul news to Victor's |

mother. Betty w.os go tactful and so
kind. 8he alway: knew what to ='.*:3
:1_:1:] what to leave nnsaid. She v.';a,q: :n
like the little meather, ard the ‘H..'u
would be such friends Thinking thus
he half absently *inoped to pick ull
and open the folded note, and. to I|f1:
surprise, he found i r I ¢
ey d it was from Betty
“Dear Dudley,” it began—*]

sure you will be going to France to
the terrible news to his mothoer

cannot write it
must see
house”—(the words were
derlined)—*"I have very much to say
to you—things it wi] grieve me ter.
ribly to tell and Yo to hear. But 1h;z-
must be told, and :nld at once. | at:
gqing now to lock mv mnm-dﬁnr and
8lip out at the back nf the house to th
Palace gardens, THere T will ﬁulk .
and down Queen S
¥You come,

for]
tall
You
But before you go ]

I pray to Heaven you wil]

sponsibility weighing upon {
and, unti]l yvo o Bl g
<y ﬂ'ﬂgj;l tu t:d;:E me, I cannot “el;

Betty Mannin e
The contents ef this note ml:}:lugud-
ley with astonishment. The tone o'
:Irngedr and of mystery which 1y
k;ulhad Was 8o utierly unlike all he
eéw of the writer .hat he could hard.
ly believe hig eyes ar they rested
ttll;; signature. The elaborate precay-
8 Which she meant to take to es-
:;;:; :b:rrm.th Io:ll;;nd the heavy under.

{ e unction “not in
house especlally puzzled him, Enctlll“:
:q:ut. coming f--=: her, was not ta
. and. little ag he felt in-
clined for talk,
& companion as
careful to leave her onl sufficien
to arrive at the deu bﬂnnthll:
thither himnelf. :

iDirect
' American and Canadian quarries.

you aloner, and not ip thisg |
heavily uyn. |

Mary's Walk unti> |

npom

th 8o sympa. |

Betty, he wap |
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