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IRD OF TRADE REPORT.

ir W. F. Caborne, C.B., as insp
pard of Trade, published his rey,,
the motor-yacht Ceylon, which
¥ the owner, Captain Webster, 4,
the Isle of Wi&ht. and picked up 5
puthampton Water.
8 at the inquiry that the yacht w
12,000, that Captain Webg
it for £5,000.
i¥8 the report, appears to have heg
upsetting of & paraffin lap
en left in the atarboard calig
difference of opinion as to how ¢
0 the cabin.
(fire occurred, there seemed to Iy
of promptitude displayed in gry
sitnation, says the command
*“I am quite aware that there g
frence between critisicing from
gl actually directing operations
egency, and it is true that Capts
fl that he had some difficulty wi
m the other hand, the men seem
out the orders given them wi
so-called raft and the boats.”
the cuts in some of the wate
der Caborne says the evide
ir having been made at Southamp
wreck was towed in. What ths
lying the cutting mi?ht be, hard]
b within the scope of the inquiry,

JED SPORTING FRAUDS,

harge ol conspiracy to deprive pe
f money in connection with ¢
jpetitions in the “Racing Record

1 Sport” James Stoddart anl
atling, both of Fleet-street, ware
A House committed for trial. B
in the case of Stoddart, but Catli
il on his own recognisances.
gainst accused is that by means

g8 winners in the list of success
the latter were deprived of a p

legitimate prizes.

Taz OTHER SIDE,

figar Johmson, a postman, employe
ell sorting office, and Chas. Hen
f conchman, living at Brixton, weg
Bow-street with being concernd
flemanding and obtaining money i
d instruments, ;
pd  that on October 3 Mess
Flushing, who were in the habit ¢
football coupon competitions,
ipon that won a prize of £5, b
8 aroused as the letter in which
ppeared to have been delayed i

a8 kept, and a few days ago a lettd
‘the Stockwell Post-office addresss
Hamilton. Although it was the
evening it bore an early morni
Johnson afterwards called at
hop for letters in the name of Ha
was the name appearing on
b won a £10 prize. He and God
ibsequently arrested.
ficrs were remanded on bail.

JGHING-IN” A MAYOR:

t ceremony of *weighing-in'" th

Corporation has been duly pe®
ligh Wycombe now that the cont

safely over, The mew Mayor, M
pighed 13 stone, just as he did a ve
Dove, the defeated candidate for il
however, weighed only 10st. 101b
(dlbs. since last year’s ceremony.

il squadron of the United Stald
fleet, under Rear-Admiral r
bded its officizl visit to CI
‘sailed to join the first squadr
Sperry at Manila.
Fitness referred to Lord Tenn)yst
ark County-court, Judge Will
» “I knew him when he was
aon,"” he said. *‘He did not writ
petry after he became a peer.

80 many pickpockets in a €
8 on the occasion of the
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another, 2l
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jound guilty of attempting '¢
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TWO0 GAMBLERS

pITH STEWART DREWRY,

Asthor of “On Dangerous Groand,” ** Only an
Actress,” “ For Somebody’s Sake™

EYNOPSIS.

ALMENT L—The story opena In the Paris Opera
ase, where Gorald and the Doctor meet Val Vivian,
widsome, recklass-living man, nlriend of Gerald's,
whom much good is stiil left. Gerald and Yal go
bling saloon of M. Bellaire, whose
ter, Coral Devereux, is the attraction
p. A gambler of seventesn, she is reckless and
Faical, th“ilh unsullied. Valfallsin love with bex
4 abe only Hkes him.
STALMENT II.—Progress of Vivinn'ssult. He offera
weret marriage, which Coral refuses. He swears to

her.
:TALIENT III.—Bellaire, who has secretly sold her
nd to an old villain whose wile s still alive, is

hrious-

STALMENT IV.—Val suepecta that Coral's step-
fiber is arranging an abduction, and determines to

rent it by all possible meana Though not really
love with Val, the girl is happierin his company
ban in anybody else’s, and readily consenta to a

r¢ togother in the Bols de Boulogne, where Val ts
wognised by someone.

STALMENT V.—The next night Val returns to the
smbling saloon, and discovers that M. Lefarge, the
diain, bus made a proposal of marriage to Coral, who
gs indignantly refused the offer. Val wins beavily
“ihetable, and later on Coral, in desperation, stakes

hand to the winner agrinst tllﬂPllﬂ of gold lyim
the table. She loses, and Val claims the stake.
jonate scene follows when Corul realises whas
bas done.

CHAPTER XI
EETWEEN SCYLLA AND CHARYEDIS.

pon Coral! She slept that night only from

wor cxhaustion, She was in o chaos of dazed

wilderment ; her brain seemed to reel when
even tried to think out and realise all that
happened to-night after the stormy inter-

w with Bellaires. All that might have been

srange, fevered dream, but for the gleaming

m on her finger where none had been worn

biore, That was real encugh, alike overnight

d in the morning. How determined and how

iieful Vivian had been ; his [talian blood had

wn itself in that as in his looks. Well, his
di2 and daring had won the gambler's game for
bsession of the living stake—herself—and there

s an end of it, be the cost to hoth gamblers

st it might. Vive la bagatelle ] she did not

v, she muttered with the devil-may-care

flessness that has miserable tears behind it,
¢ unrecoguised source lay too deep for so
ag & girl to quite fathom or analyse as yet ;

‘128 simply that the very instinct of the woman

kier, not all scathed out, was blindly conscious

gre the poison was secreted.
fere was, too, deep down within the captive's
¢ o dull, smouldering resentment against an
80 made, simply per force, because the lover's
Aty will and passion would have the victory
st a cost never dreamed of till drivea to it,
was therefore in its very essence an insult
wth, under the veil of honour. Well, it was
ta own will and doing, whatever came of it
-4 hers, She did not care; it was better
ti him, she supposed, than knocking about the
wid—n gnmbh"r. of COurnc—quim alone,” for
= she would not, dared not, stay. And, be-
ides, it was too late to rescind now ; “she had
bt and promised to go to him. It would be
shonourable to draw back the payment when

e had lost the game ; she had nevef so broken

ith. And, }.’L‘aidr'!—-—)ﬂ‘ﬁ. she was¥ond of Val in

way, only not what he wanted. Would she
glad or sorry, or between the two, if this
omning, when he came, he were to tell her that
had been mad last night and ——

in arm stole round her from bebind, drawing

t back against someone’s breast, and her mouth

4 covered by moustached lips that certainly

pver meant to waive one iota of a lover's rights.

"Sweotheart, forgive. Was Val in  your
oughts, T wonder * * said Vivian wickedly, as

s started and flushed to her brow.

"It—it wasn't thoughts at all, Val. Yon

artled me ; I didn’t hear you come in,” Coral

ied, ns he freed her.

“No?" he smiled. ** I saw that you did not
nd t"r‘:e temptation to steal on you was
e,

“I don't suppose that you tried for one

poment to resist,”” retorted Coral with a half-

Rich and shrug, as she dropped into a low

jodenil near them.

“No, of course not. Why should I, pretty one

where you are concerned ! I was audacious

ough to feel sure of forgiveness, you see—and
wme gladness that I had come so soon.”

“Poor Val! Well, then, as yon are not quite

b bad as you seem, I am glad you have come.”

"My darling, thanks for that; it is something

live on till the day after to-morrow,” Vivian

i, and Coral caught her breathat the last words,

%00n ! Yet whymot ? He had said Inst night

must be at once—-for her own safety’a sake, if
had been no other reasons. She glanced

%in the dark {ace opposite, then down at the

“mond ring.

What you will,” she said a trifle tremulously.

im in your hands now, of course.”

Vivian came to a seat at her side and took one

“ goft hand into his, half smiling.

That is my own good child, for the sooner

" come into my possession the better on every
nt; so we will scttle matters before I fling

@ sholl at Bollaires’ feet.”

. He will be furious ; he will oppose.”

My dear, he can rave himself hoarse,” scid

toolly ; “ he has no sort of suthority over
because he—an alien to your country—
ttied your mother; you are an English sub-
22 much as [ am, and there is no legal diffi-
at all about our marriage. I have only to
¥ for a special licence at our English Embassy,
ng the usuel affidavit that I know of no
diment of kindred or alliance, ete., which

irue, for Bellasires is not your guardien. I

fl e to the needful legalitics to-day at any

*, 90 a8 to make sure of the licences in time.

thurch in the Rue d’Aguesseau will be the
~quite early, before nine. It will be quiet

“*—no fuss, which you hate as I do, I know.”
es,"”

Bow he had already arranged everything!

% close the climax was drawing in those relent-

2 lands! Vivian went on quietly :

Of eourse, I am acting on the lines of Bel-

. kN'pmg the non-committal position—as he

* without doubt, lest he lose the rich blanc-

farge. 1 shall get Gerald, therefore, to give

ivay, but I shall fetch you myself on Thurs-

' Morning in cese any buccaneer measures

4 bo pecessary. Beau knows I am not very

cPilous i fou{ play is attempted, and is

" of me, T reckon—as he may well be if he

‘ my tracks,” said Val Vivian grimly.

' % return to arrangements. Can you

b all your properties packed ready by to-
evening, Coral *  All, I mean, save what

b, Yt by you for immediate use; because

. thurch ‘we go straight to my hotel and leave

-,’.‘fkr dejeuner.”

4 ™" Coral said again; " everything shall

»hlck_ﬂl before dark. Where ? ™

w, Ml send for your traps to the Favart, I

y _“ant you to be troubled, dearest, for you

P 0o help from Bellaires. And is there

B, 1% you want got ? "

¥ “oked up geatelully. -

" are too good to think of everything so,

",h:m thanks., Bosides, I only gave Beau
® roulean I took of him, and a little over ;
* T haye still”
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“ Right, it i3 yours. Well, then, you will be
ready about eight on Thursday; but, mind,”
he added, smiling, * you must don some very
pretty dress that sets off the beauty I am so

roud of. And, besides, I think we should not

travelling very far till a week Iater, for there
is a lovely spot in Normandy I should like to take
yon to if you think ”—his dark eyes wistiully
gecking hers as he spoke—'* that you can be fairly
happy for a fow days with me alone— just we two.
I want you so all to myself for a Jittle time, my
Coral. I should be but an ice-cold lover if [ did
not."”

Coral smiled and shook her head at the bare
ides.

“You!" she said. * Ii is a volcano and Val
Vivinn that are one and the same. No one will
accuse you of being ice. 1 will go where you
wish. Val. Ah, hark ! that 15 Beau's hc‘ru\'_\.‘ step
on the stair.”

She drew her hand quickly from Vivian's, at
which he langhed slizhtly : but got up and moved
a step away to please her; and then Belluires
came into the roon.

“You, Vivion!'" he exclnimeod, in not very
pleased surprise as Val turned towards him;
** yon are early, mon emi.”

** Can I be too early when business is on hand ;
ean 17" returned Vivian. “1 am Jeaving
Paris this week, but have a few wanids I wish to

eay to you first. Can you gpare me five ar ton
minutes apart ?

Bellairez sent a sharp, wneasy glance from the
man to the girl. Somehow, he did not like th-
look of things, said, ** Oh, certainly : ccme
this wny then led the way to his privale
room ao ‘oss th de, square hall.

Vivian had no intention of wasting time or
words. He knew he was master of the situation,
and. taking a=seat at the library table opposite
Bellaires’ chair, he went straight to the point, with
his hand metaphorically on his revolver.

“ T am perfeetly aware,”” he said coolly, leaning
back with folded arms, " of your admirable ar-
rangement with M. Lefarge—whom you know to
be married—for the sale of Coralie Dovereux.”

For a moment Bellaires was so utterly dumb-
founded by the suddenness of this unexpected
charge that he could only stare blankly: then
he started up, livid with rage and the fear of
where the next blow would fall.

* Diahle # Monsieur, you dare to insult me in
my own house ! "’ he blazed out. striking his fist
on the table. * It is false! You have listened
to that bad, nngrateful girl’'s nonsense when I
make fcr her a splendid alliance with——""

“ As wicked a scoundrel as yourself,” said
Vivian, with deliberate force, * whose wife yon
both know to be alive in a Portuguese convent as
assuredly as I do; to whom you have agreed to

only looking out some erayon sketches I want.
Sit down and light up.”

Val dropped lazily into the cushioned depths of
a voluminous easy chair, but did not light up,
Gerald thought, somehow, that he looked a little
odd —* strungz up” was his mental phrase to
express it. Had the desperate gambler lost
heavily last night?—and —yet, no, that wasn’t it.
But he only held out two or three of the sketches
from his folio, asking what Val *“ thought of
them —his artistic criticism was always valu-
able.”” Vivian looked at the crayons, gave his
opinion, and there was some desultory talk on
art matters for a little while of that kind which
drops rather than flows when one, at least, if not
both, is pre-occupied. Then there came the in-
evitable pause in such talk, and Jeicester began
replacing the sketches now scattered over the
table.

Then Vivian said abruptly, not looking at his
friend :

* Grerald, you were right, and I was wrong.”

“ How do you mean ? What about ?” sdid
Gerald, locking up with knitted brows of sur-
prlse.

“ Don't yon remember a conversation—a sort
of wager —weeks ago—about Coral 7 7

A sudden cold chill went right through Gerald
as he recalled that defence of his of the girl
against this man's cynical disbelief and almost
avowed intention of following his own fancy if it
took him. Had he—couldn’t he spare ?

“Val! that child! By heaven! have you
tested—have you tried to——" he began in a
rush of hot indignation that sent the red shamed
blood sweeping to the other’s dark cheek.

" Yes, 1 did try—a fortnight ago —to make her
consent to a secrel marriage, and failed. She
refuzed.”

“Ah! thank God for that!”™ came huskily
from Grerald ; then quickly, ** But —forgive me —
I don't understand ; you still go there, Val.”

“ Yousurely don’t suppose that T gave her ug
for a second, do you?"” demanded the other.
lifting himself as Gerald turned. * You should
know me better than that. No: I have won
her, as I meant to, but in another way. To-
morrow she will be my wife—upenly.”

“1 can't imagine you marred,” Gerald said
half incredulously.

“ Can’t take in such an idea at ail, eh ? Val
Vivian married! I can't realise it myself any
more than you do; but it is true, and that is
why I am here now.”

“ Why you are here!” repeated Gerald, still
Ialhrr bewildered. * Forgive me, Val, if I've
wrt——""

Vivian leant forward with one of those sudden
southern changes of manner and aspect that
often startled Leicester's more, even tempera-
ment. L "

“ Don't, Gerald! T th‘.#ﬁ?. nothing.'”

“No, no, Val ! "exclaiméd Gerald eagerly ; ** it
was only that 1 knew—well, you are the lasi
man [ expected to marry, for any cort of con
sideration.”

** Ah, but I love Coral, and T could not lose her, *
said Vivian under his breath. ** And, Gaald,
you mustn't think the child refused my terms
to make her own., She had none. wanted none
at all. I won by a ruse. | She likes me, but no
more. She scarcely knows yet whether she has
u heart or not—wiser for others than for herself.
Think the worst you will of me, but not a shade
the les= of her.”

“I don't think eitber,” said Gerald quietly.

betray Coral for a0 many thousand franecs.”

“ 1t is false, I say ! It is a foul slander, and T
thall demand satisfaction for your insult, mon-
sieur ! " cried the furions Frenchman.

Vivian laughed mockingly.

‘ Whenever you are tired of your life—yes:
Eistnla at twenty paces. I am a dead shot, you

cnow. Bah! these heroics are wasted on me,” |
he added with contemptuous impatience. ' Yonr
game is at an end almost before it is begun.”
He looked at his wateh and rose.
eight hours Coral Devereux will be my wife.”

“ What 2™ |

Bellaires almost fell back into his ehair, livid, |
convulsed with fury, his hands clenching and vn-
clenching, his eyes glaring at his unmoved oppo-
nent, the one word a hoarse guttural in his throat.
For some seconds the man was choked with rage,
the more because he felt himself baffled and no
match at all against the foe. |

“ Suere /™ he ground out at last in a gasp.
“But never! T will never—I will refuse con-
sent. Vou wanted the girl for yourself all the |
time, did wvou, for—wife, eh 7" with a savage
sneer. ‘“ But you shall not have ker for any-
thing ! Credit my word, monsicur! I am |
Auguste Bellaires ! ™ striking his breast.

A Frenchman in a rage is never digmified, and,
having no true sense of humour—a very different
thing from Gallican wit—he is ncarly always
ridiculous, especially when, as now, conscious of
imnotence 3

to bite his lip hard to prevent s
he said, with maddening coolness :

" Youn might be Augnste le Diable for anythine
I care. Your ' word® or refusal or consent are
equally nnasked and unrequired—a bagatelle,
In any case, the girl has a right to choose her own
lover. This being a question of marriace von
will be wise to remember that she is an English
suhject, over whom you have no control.”

" We shall soon see that, M, Vivian. Sa-c-r-re/
we shall soon see!™

Val Jooked at him with a sort of ironical amnsa-
ment in his eyes, but a ruthless settling of the |
curved lips, as he said. drily :

“ H'm—y-yes, we shall, Tn thet ease, T shell
this very hour take Coral away with me and
claim for her our Ambassador's protection,
making known to him the admirable scheme I
have just mentioned. Also, I shall make known |
in certain quarters that M. Bellaires’ very aood
luek is sometimes—well, a little remarkable—
with blanc-bee ruests.” |

Bean started and reddened hotly.

“Oh, it's no business of mine unless I
forced to be dangerous,” added Val with a studird |
carelesaness that was in itself a danger signal.
“ You are, naturally, afraid of a quarrel with |
the rich fool Lefarge if you countenance this
marriage, Eh Lien / you needn't. We don’t
want you to—quite the reverse,” with a shrug
“ T shall come here on Thursday, hours before
you are up, to fetch Coral away to the church.
Her Inggage will be fetched to-morrow evening :
yon can be out. You need know nothing, nor |
henr anything, till you find my letter hours later.
That is your position and course if yon care
for your salle and—so forth.”

“You are very generous, I am sure,” said Pel-
laires, with ancther ugly sncer. * How if |
refuse 7%

Val lauzhed scornfully.

“You can choose between sense and felly :
peace on my terms or—ruin, with the girl in my
keeping either way, remember. One moro |
word of warning——""

*“1 have had enough, curse you!™ broke in
Bellaires, in frésh fury.

** Pardon, not quite, my worthy Beau. If in I
the few hours of Coral's sojourn here,” said Vivian !
with a sudden change to stern menace, ' she |
is in the least interfered with, I whisper the little
note of warning I named. If there is the least
attempt to play false and do her wrong, by the
heaven above I will ghoot you and Lefnrgc down
like beasts of prey. Choose your course. T give |
you ten minutes.”

1t scarcely nceded one where the will and power |
were so complete in their victory over the van.
qushed foe. Bellaires flung himself round in his
chair, mad with fury.

“Take the girl then, and go to the devil with
her vour own way ! ” he cried.

“A  thousand thanks, monsiear,” sarcastia
Vivian answered with a very low bow, and left
the rnom.

CHAPTER XII

FRIEXD IN NEED.
“Wauy, vou, is it, Val? How jolly!” exclaimed
Gerald delightedly the following afternoon, as
Vivian walked into his studio ; and the two men |
clasped hands warmly.

“Thanks, old fellow. Am I in the way?
Are {_uu awfully busy ?  the elder added, pausing.
“You are never in the way, Val. No; I'm

| even

| * ther ¢ was no other way.

“ Within forty- |

]
and Vivian, whaose sense of hnmour |
and the ridiculons was ever painfully acute. had |
ng outright as |

! night, when he was alone.

| faced even in lax Bohemia;

! him on like a high tide. \
' only a young man, and felt, in his strong affee-

| sense, in moral tone as her wild lover was.

“Bhe likes you enough to be made your wife,
though —as you admit—you won her at
last by a ruse.”

“I pad to, Gerald,” said the other quickly:
And if T had not loved
her T ‘could not have left my poor child there,
know st_r as I did the dastard plot between
Bellaires and Lefarge.™

“Wi at!l. You were right, then, in your sus.

| picion,? "excla¥med Leicester.

* Aye, right and to spgre,” was the answer.
1 will tell you.directly, 1 have, of course,
euchred Bellaires at all points.”

" Of course,” repeated Gerald, obliged to smile
nt\ the wvery characteristic way of putting it.
“*Yest ™

“And I came to ask your friendly help for the
marriage—to give away Coral.”

* My dear fellow, with all my heart, As a
friend of both, command me,” said Gerald
earnestly, and stretched out his hand. Vivian
clasped it closely, more | deeply moved than
masculine pride cared to show, save by that
silent, vice-like grip.

But in a few minutes both could get back to the
more level plane, and over the soft fragrance of

]vcr_\' choice cigars Val told what had brought

matters at the Villa Bellaires to a climax on
Monday, and of the arrantements of yesterday.

{ It was finally settled that Vivian was to fetch
| Coralie and be met by Cerald at the corner of

the Rue d'Aguessean, where the two men were
to changeé places in the carringe, Val going for-
wards to the church, so that the bride should
cnter with Gerald all en regle.

' “*You will be one witness,” added Val, * and
i

the other is young Brandon, who is attached to
our Embassy —you've met at my rooms."”
“ Oh, yes. Well, that's all settled then.
| you sce Coral to-day 7"
** Certainly. I shall fetch her to the opera.
' Probably that fellow Lefarge will be at their

Do

i salon, and 1 don’t choose him to sce her,” said

Yal with a black look. _

** Naturally. Meanwhile, we can dine together
here. Laurent shall send it in. Your last
bachelor dinner, eh, Val ? "

Val smiled rather gravely. Leicester wondered
sorrowfully whether the man had for one moment
suffered himself to think as even a bare sugges-
tion that this more than reckless mnrrinf_'o might
prove—nay, all but inevitably must prove—
disastrons at every point, and end sure’y in
miserable shipwreck of both lives—social, moral,
and financial ruin, thought Gerald again that
. Two such desperate
gamblers hand in hand—good heavens! That
alone were enough to drag them down—down in
the end, without the addition of the wife's ante-
cedents, if known, Val—very much the man

| of the world —knew well all that must then be

but now, of course,
he would not foresee any one thing that should
militate against the mad passion that swept
Gerald was, after all,

tion for Vivian, far more than he tould definitely
form into actual thought, especially in the ethics
of that which so troubled him —ethics are rarely

{ in the linc of a young fellow not eight and twenty.

Still, Gerald felt by its very extinction that he
had vaguely clung to a hope that some day his

{ gambling friend might love and be loved by ons
| of those women whose high moral tone and purity

of soul may draw the not all hardened sinner up

' to their own level ; one whose perfection should

have redeemed the soul some woman’s hand
(Gerald was sure) had so carly sent adrift.

But this girl-diva of the salle de jew, this poor
Coral, though stainless still by aluiost a miracle,

! was none of these, came the artist’s saddened

thoughts ; she was too young for one so seared,
3 in its widest
Even
her woman’s heart slumbered; she * liked ™
him, but she did not love him, even after his
fashion. ‘

“ But T can say not a word ; it would be worse
than uscless even had I the right,” said Gerald,
closing his ecyes to sleep away these painfu!
thoughts. *‘ Poor child ! but oh, I_ms]l to
heaven he had never seen her. It is all so

o

as reckless a gambler, as lacking,

' dark ! ™

Gerald could see no possible loophole for light.

CHAPTER XIIL
HOW WILL IT END?

sureLy sadder marriage could scarcely be than
that which was to take place this April morning,
and Gerald Leicester might well ask himself
drearily, with sorrowful iteration, * How would
—how could it end but in utter shipwreck " ag
he waited for the Passy carriage from the Passy
villa.

But he had not, happily, very long for gloomy
thoughts, for he had only tdken two-or three turns
near the rendezvous when the expected carriage
came round the corner and drew up Vivian was
out on the pavement as Gerald reached him, A

close hand-clasp, a few words, and the older man
walked swiftly on to the church; the youngee
#ok Val's vacated place in the carriage beside
Coral, who gave him her hand at once with a
grateful look. How pale she was, but how beau-
tiful, he thought; and what a mere girl —God
help her ! —to be a bride in such fashion as this.
He wondered, as the carriage moved on slowly
to the church door, whether the poor lonely child
felt in the least as most girls feel at such a time
—no, how could she possibly do so ?  Why, the
very robe she wore must needs be redolent with
associations that were the very antithesis of the
Bacrament to ‘the service of which it had by the
exigency of circumstances been converted, for
Gerald recognised it at once for one which Val
especially admired —a rich, flowing dress of
cream-white plush, trimmed with fluffy swans'-
down, made in artistically picturesque fashion.
Leicester had often seem Coral wear it in the
gambling salon, and now the bridal veil and
orange blossoms only accentuated the painful
contrast which memory inevitably drew. Gerald
knew that both Coral and Vivian must feel that
contrast even more than he did; and yet if
Gerald had but known what was the ruse of which
Val had spoken it would have struck him also
that, after all, there was a sort of grim fitness
in the wearing of that robe for a marriage so grimly
made : by the loss and winning of two reckless
gamlllcrﬁ, the one surrendering herself under n
pitiably mistaken adherence to the gambler's
point of honour, the other playing for and taking
fullest advantage of that mistaken surrender.

The carriage stopped before the church, and
Geerald led Coral up the nave to the chancel steps,
TI'here Vivian stood waiting. A few seconds,
and they were kneeling, and the priest had begun
the solemn rite which in a few more minutes had
bound those two before God indizssolubly till
death did them part.

All through Coral had a bewildered sense of
being in a strange dream, half dark, half light,
in which her own identity was changed, lost,
and from which she would awake with a shock
to find herself once more only her old self, and
it was partly, perhaps, that painful feeling of un-
reality which made her hand, despite her outward
calmness, tremble as it signed the old name for
the last time ; and then, as she moved aside for
the witnesses to sign, felt it taken into the warm,
masterful clasp of the man to whom she now
belonged, and glanced hurriedly up to meet his
smile of triumphant but tenderest possession.

*Yes, hisin this hour beyond recall, even if she
would. Val Vivian's wife! That was what she
could not realise —Val Vivian's wife !

But how the little hand clung, as he felt, to
that strong protecting arm as they passed out
again to the carriage ; and during the drive back
to the Hotel Favart she let Val keep her hand in
his, whilst the other stole about the slight form,
making her rest against him, without a word. Ho
divined something of what she felt, knew that
just now & word might bresk her down, and he
had the self-restraint to be reticent. Only when
they had arrived at the hotel and reached his
rooms did he —partially, at any rate—drop that
reticence. He at once lifted the veil from the
curly head and folded her in his arms, covering
the soft lips with kisses.

** Sweetheart ! ” he said passionately, * all
mine now! My Coral! my love!” :

Coral hid her face on his breast and sobbed.
She knew not why then sentiently ; that know-
ledge came to her afterwards, poor child. Now
she only thought —if thought at all it was—that
she was overwrought, and this was the natural
action; and she yielded unresisting to Vivian's
caresses and soothing.

She was outwardly quite herseli—the diva
Coral they knew —when a few minutes later
Gerald and young Brandon Jl.l't'i\'l'il, as pl'(f\'jollsi_)’
arranged, to join the quiet dejeuner.

* But you know, Mrs. Vivian,” laughed the
aftache —and Coral started and coloured at the
first sound of the new name—*' you know it's a
horrid shame of that fellow to rob us all in Paris
of our ‘g in this high-handed fashion.”™

* You must come and see us in*London, my
son,” said Val. “ 1 can answer for your wel-
come from Coral.™

“ Of course,” said she cordially, * eela va sans
dire.”

After the meal was over the wedding attire ot
both bride and bridegroom had to be exchanged
for ordinary travelling dress: but Brandon,
having to return to his duties, first took leave
and departed. Gerald, of course, being Val's
old friend and Coral’s, remained to go with them
to the station and see them off. Buat the * real
good-byes,” as Coral ealled them, were said in the
carriage on the way to the station. On the plat-
form it was a close hand-shake, and on both
sides a low-spoken ** Au revoir.”

(To be continued.)

—— -

RAN THROUGH A FORTUNE.

The case of George Henry Holt Freeman, late
of Berkeley-square, and Belfast-chambers, Beak-
street, came before the Bankruptcy Court upon
an appointment for public examination, Ac-
counts had been filed showing liabilities £30,550,
of which £17,920 is expected to rank; assecis
£7,438,

The debtor states that from 1896 to 1904 he
held a lientenant’s commission 1n the Army, and
on attnining his majority in 1898 he became en-
titled to a fortune of £240,000, He was after-
wards interested in various businesses, mainly
in the motor-car trade. He attributed his pre-
sent position to losses and expenses incurred in
those husinesses, and to his personal expendi-
ture Laving exceeded his income,

During the last three vears he had lost apd
expended £248,80G, while his income had been
£10,600,

The hearing was adjourned.

LANDLORD AND TENANT,

An application was made at Brentford by a
tenant, whose landlord wanted to get rid.of him.
Applicant said that the landlord had taken off
the doors, taken the windows out, and finished
up by pouring water down the chimney, damag-
ing the goods in the room, and frightening his
wife. ,

Mr. Sharpe said that no doubt applicant was |
a troublesome tenant, but the lundlord had no | The whole affair at finish a "hot” cme

right to go on like that, and a summons would

be granfed.

JEWELLERY IN THE STREET.
A remarkable scene occurred in Church-
street, Liverpool — a fashionable shopping
thoroughfare—when a man stepped up to the
window of s large jewellery shop and broke it
with his foot.

He then grasped handfuls of watches, rings,
and other jewellery and scattered them about.
the street.

The man, when arrested, refused to give his
name. He said he was a Socialist, and his
object was to draw attention to the danger of
neglecting the unemployed.

SHOLTO DOUGLAS CASE.

The following details have been obtained in
regard to the Sholto Douglas case :—Lord Shollo
Douglas, who lives at Creston, British Columbia,
was out shooting game with some fricnds aut
Eitchener, a hundred miles away, when he
suddenly made up his mind to return home to
his wife at his fruit ranch at Creston. On
arriving there he found an ex-officer of (he
British Army, whom he ordered off the premiscs,
On the man refusing, Lord Sholto empticd the
contents of his shot gun into his back, injur-
ing his seriously.

Lord Sholto Douglas was arrested and taken
to Nelsom, but was released on bail,

Tt is understood that the Duke of Bedford, one

FOR THE LITTLE FOLKM

— e
A NOBLE DOG.

While three men were travelling
pass of Mont St, Bernard, in §
one day between three and four years ago,
they lost their way and would have perished
but for the arrivsf of Barry the Becond, one
of those splendid dogs that have saved
many lives of travellers,

He had led them to within 200 yards of the
monsastery to which he belonged, when he
suddenly fell through a covering of snow
which treacherously concealed a rent in the
ice, and was dashed against & rock some GOft.
below.

The noble creature who thus died at his
post had saved no fewer than 34 lives. Ie
was the grandson of Barry the First, equally
celebrated, and, though his money value ss
a dog was £75 his sagacity and = wonderful
sense of hearing and smell made him really
priceless, ’

Once he brought a baby to the monastery
and then took }lt‘i}) to the infant's ]_u'.re_-'.l:-:.
who were both rescued by his means. 'I'wice
borne down by avalanches he escsped un-
harmed each time. He and Barry the First
are now in the Berne Museum.

in the
Switzerland,
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CHINA OR WAX?

Said the Wax Doll to the China Doll:
“I don’t think much of you,

Your cheeks thev are so very haid,
Your eyes so pale a biue;

And then you are so very stiff—
But what else can you be,

Just made in Chinat Don't von wish
That you were wax like me?”

Said the China to the Wax Doli:
**No doubt it's very ftrue,

That my cheeks are & little hard
My eyes too pale a blue;

At least I'm ° warranted to wear,’
And this you must have felt,
That when 1'm placed before the fire,

At least I shall not melt!™

WHERE'S THE CAT?

A pgentleman once had a cat, of which he
was very fond. She cat was allowed a
pound of mincemeat every dav. One morn-
g the gentleman noticed that pussy had
wasted away to a mere skeletan, and immedi
ately he called his servant,

“Didn’t 1 tell you to give that cat a pound
of meat every day?’ he asked. z

“Yes, sir, and that’s what I give him every
morning before you're out of bed,’”” was the
answer,

“1 don’t believe a word of it. I believe
¥you either pocket the money or eat the m:at
yourself. Bring me the scales and the cat.”

When the cat was placed on the scales it
was found to wcigll ('x:'u'i!_\' one |m:lml

“There,”" cried the servant, “didn't I tell
you I gave him a pound of meat this morn-
ing?

“*There’s the pound of meat, =sure enough,”
said the gentleman, stroking his chin. ‘‘But
where's the cat?”

THE WOLF AND THE LAMB.
A FABLE.

A flock of sheep were feeding in a field.
The dog was fast asleep on the ground, and
the shepherd sat under a tree and played on
his pipe ;

A half-starved wolf came up to the fence
and looked through a crack. A young lamb,
not knowing how ecruel wolves can be,
stopped and talked te him.

“Pray, what are you looking for here®’
said the lamb to the wolf,

“I am looking,”" replied the wolf,
some fender grass. Nothing is better than
to feed in a fresh pasture or to drink 4t a
clear siream. You are a happy little lamb,”
he went on;: 1 wish T were vou, Yon have
everything that I woaut. 1 am content with
only a little.”

The lamb was surprised to hear the
say that grass was '.rlIm! he liked most.
had always been told that  wolves fed
flesh. So he =aud to the wolf:

“It seems, then, that those wio
feed on flesh -are wrong. If this i
us always live and feed togeiher,”

The silly little lamb, when he had
crept thirough a hole in the ifence

The wolf and he went for a walk,

When they had gone 2 long w
turned round and killed {he §

It is silly to trust one who ix
a roguc. When you are warned aps
one by propic who are older rnd
yoursell, do not dishbelieve them.

“for

wolf
He
on
ay you
true, let

gaid thi,

THE CAEE-WALE,

the Butter to the Sugar,

dauce to-might with me

At the Cake-walk to be given in the
Bowl: "I' will Le

The g;:mdu:\;. thing you e’er were in before
the evepiug's end,

Aad the smartest, for thy
Powider will attend :

Fine Wheat Flour will come
Milk, too, will be there—

She's the cream of all the gath'ring and as
rich as she is fair—

And both Nutmeg and Vanilla may come as
a special favour—

I bope they will, their presence to the whole
thing would add flavour.

Tall Pudding-Spoon will lead us through the
dance’s mystic maze

He will take us round and round in a sort of
polonaise.

[t's sure o
affair

For the most proper ¢ ingredients, I'm cci-

| tain, will be there,

| Yet it's whispered low that

Cake-walk turn,

party all together to the Oven will

journ ;

And if that's true I'll wager a ®ailling to a

pound

Laid AW you

Yellow

Eggs

and Baking-

also, and Sweet

b \'.\'.I.']H:‘-]I\'l' iIlld a Yery rll:l'

later, after the

| Tho

ad-

J »
will
be found. ’

REAL POLITENESS.

Two small brothers were inrited 1to
with a kind-hearted and lonely iady.
their return their mother asked them:

“Were yvou good boys?”

“Yes, mother, we were."’

“Were you polite?™

“Oh, ves. We hugged her a good deal and
| kissed her a lot. and ate up.all her supper!™

And no doubt the lonely lady enjoved it as
wuch as ber little guests,

ten
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A HOUSE IN A ROCEK.

| work.

of the vice-presidents of the Incorporated Society |

for the Destruction of Vermin, will shortly sum-
mon 6 conference of members of both Houses of
Parlisment to urge the' Government to make it
obligatory on county councils to exterminate rats.
The outcome of this will probably be the intro-
duction of a Bill in the next session of Parliament.

At Gilmerton, near Edinburgh, there is a
great deal of saudstone, very soft and easy 1o
In 1720 a blacksmith named George
Paterson resolved to make himself a house in
the rock, and after working for nearlv five
years it was finished. ’

It congisted of » smithy; a dining-room,
6ft. high, 7ft wide, 14ift. long., with a benel
all round, a table, and a bed in the wall: a
drinking-room, of rather large size; a
kitchen, with a bed in the wall; a cellar. and
8  washing-house. All these things
formed out of the living rock, esch
being lighted from a skylight.

Over the entrance, carved in stone. ran
this inscription : “Here is a house and shon
hewn in this rock with my own hand. Georege
Paierson.”” Then followed some verses, «
which two lines will serve as a sample :
On Jzacob’s pillow nightly lies my head,
My house when living and my” grave when

dead. 5

Paterson died in 1735, having dwelt for 11
years in his cave, which became a well-
known resort of Toliday-makers. Even
judges used to take @ drink in the stone
parlour,

were
room
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INTERESTING ITEMS,

——

A white seal has heen captured at Berwick.

A postman named Johm Robert Watson was
remanded at Newcastle on a charge of stealing
1,392 letters.

_ At Bheerness the new cruiser Indomitable took
in 1,300 tons of coal from a collier at an average
rate of more than 201 tons an hour,

“I mever take the amount of rent psid as a test
of solvency, ” said Judge Bacon st the Bloomebury
County Court, “ It reduces an income.”

Franeis Elizabeth Denton, the victim of & mur-
derous attack in commection with which Danisl
Burke, an Isleworth labourer, has been remanded,
died in the Isleworth Infirmary.

Two Wallsend policemen named Thomas Cock-
burn and Patrick Kelly were cach sentenced to
three months’imprisonmext for stealing postcards,
pencils, and crayons from a shop,

Mr. Frank Wood has sold his sixth pieture to
Queen Alexandra. i

The Mayor of Harwich has opened & fund for
the fifteen widows und thirty-nine children of the
crew of the Great Eastern Railway Company's
steamer Yarmouth, which was lost with all hands,
A sum of £6,000is needed.

An open vordict was returned at the inquest
held at Mitcham on a well-dressed man, aged aboat
twenty-six, who was found dead on the railway
line. A woman's photograph and a lock of hair
were found in his notebook,

While travelling at a good speed along the
London-road st Coventry a motor-car dashed into
& grocer's fruck, ran up a high bank at the road-
side, aud leaped into a field.

Managers of certain non-provided schools have
been permitted by the London Couneil to make
slight variations in the school hours during the
winter months, so that the afterncon session may
end earlier.

Fire broke out in the cordite department of the
Chilworth Gunpowder Works, Surrey, but after a
fight lasting an hour, the crcws of three fire
engines succeeded in keeping the flames from the
powder store.

“There should not be any prejudice in the West
Eod aguinst the child of the East Eud beesuse of
its accent,” said Mr. Pett Ridge at n mecting in
support of the Children's Happy Evenings
Associution, * Every one in London has an aceent
that of well-to-do people is usually Scoteh, Why
should the ehild of Shorediteh be alone immune?

Launceston Town Council decided to confer
the frcedom of the borough on Mr. Richard Peter,
J. P..now in his 100th vear, who has flled the
offices of town clerk and mayor,

As a souvenir of the mayoralty of Sir John Bell,
the Lady Mayoress wius presented by the members
of the City ot London Corporation with s diamond
brooch in the form of a true lovers' knot.

Damages of £]1 and costs were chtained by the
London County Council at Shorediteh County
Court oguinst & costermonger for running his
donkey-Larrow into a tramway-car.

Black scab potawo diseas
Mourne, county Down.

Sir Wilfrid Lawson
adopted ns Liberal candid
at the next election.

It is proposed to reluild 1
Selby Abbey at & cos
to. Dr. Maclagan, the re
York.

A cloud of locusts has fallen on varions parts
of the isiand of Las Palmas. The insects have
caused considerable damage.

Mr. Cardell Williams, bee expert to the Corn-
wall County Couneil, reported that during the
past scason one cottager had produced more
than = ton of honey, for which he received £80.

At Bristol, William Fairman, 42, was fined
£15 and 5s. a barber's premises
for b ng.

While a eashicr of the municipal savings bank
af Mont de Mars in France, was empiying &
basin aflter washing his | I=, a packet of bank-
notes to the value of L7200 shipped
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inanimously
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i from his
pocket and wus drawn down the pipe by the
water,
*Galen, like
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that he
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as a shrewd, keen man of the world,”

ie in a lecture at the Rovai Col

Americen Spiritualists are displo
interest in the offer made by the Metropolitan

. ! Society of New York to pay the sum
of £1,000 to any onc |JI-rt=.Jl':'n+: canclusive proof
that messages have been or can be received from
the dead.

M. Marechal, the <ook of the Paris Jockey
Club, the greatest living suceessor of Vatel, has
been carried off from Paris | the King of
Spain. and Paris is inconsol It is said
that the King of Spain i 1. Marechal
a salary of £1,000 a year.

Crediton will shortly
anni\'urm:‘_‘- 3 the cons
Bishop of Crediton. The
Exeter in 1050, but the of Bishop of Credi.
ton was revived when present Bishop Tre-
! fusis wns appointed Suffragan of Exeter.

h wth is reported of Senor Estrada
President of the Cuban
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Louisa Dowling, 3%, was indicted at
Assizes for the murder of her
I« ni Leeds, on August 24, Prisoner was
found ¢ to plead, and was ordered be
| detai ing his Majesty's pleasure.

Intellig of a =ad accident
reached Limerick., It appears that three young
fellows, named Carroll, Stack, and Goulding,
were with their guns 2t Askeaton, in the
west of ¢ county, when one of the weapons
| was inadveriently 1 Carroll was

¥ and
1

the Leods
son, Thomas

rence shooting

discharged,
The hattleship North Dukota, the first Ameri-

{ can ship of the Dreadnon
Ii"l) launched at Quiney, Mass

VWAs Sl

CUsS-
from the ]l:l;_‘ll“ siate that ,'h(' Duteh
squadran in the Carribean Sea will be rein-

forced ecember by the battleship De
Ruijter, and in January by the eruiser Utrecht.

Adviees
in

St Pets .“'Irl‘..':_', University will be r'l'rlr:-s‘-::!--(i
at the celebration at Cambridgze of the 100ih
anniversary of the birth of Charles Darwin by

i Professor Behimkewitsch, Dean of the Mathe.
matical Faculry.,

My, Carmack, an ex-United States senator,
| and editor of the “*Tennessean,'” was shot dead
at Nashville in a sensational street doel with a
man named Robin Cooper. The incidea. |
outgrowth of a political feud.
|  Seven armed Polish labourers surrounded
; and attacked s farmhouse near Copenhagen,
| killing the farmer and sorionsly wounding his
! wife., After plundering the house, and rifling
. the pockets of the dead man, the murderers

made off, and are supposed to be hiding in the
neighbouring forests, which are being searched
i W a large force of police,

the
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