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he Diamond Coterie:

By LAWRENCE M. LYNCH
(E. M. Van Deventer)

Agthor of “A Woman’s Crime,” “Joha Arthur’s Ward,” “The Lost
Witness,” “A Slender Clue,” “Dangerous Ground,”
“ Against Odds,” Etc,, Etc.

)

Ao ®
’y\ ~i\

N

)
/

KRR K

(Continned )

nep;m.-‘ud as if struggling with some

jou. and Ray Vandyck stirred _un-
:;{, flushed slightly, and partially
|;-d away his face. Only Clifford

wath wetained his stoical l‘:lh'll. :
H?K(-H"' he said coolly, ‘‘Miss Wardour
“That my sister has run—away."’
«Oh! Well, Lamotte, I am glad youn
It's a hard story to tell a

tells you— hat?’

gnow ik

jend.” !
tr'('s.x thought Constance, and she would

give me DO particulars, she told me,”
h;tling his hand fall from before his face,
“to come to you.”’

« And why to me?"’ coldly.

wShe said that you knew the particu-

t wvou brought her news.’’
“True; 1 did. Still it's a hard story to
amotte.”’

p]lAX;d no one will tell it more Kkindly,
I know. Say on, Heath; don’t spare me,
or mind Vandyck's presence—I don’t. 1
know that T must hear this thing, and 1
know that Ray is my jrivnd. Go on,
Heath; get it over soon.

Raymosd Vandyck arose and walked
to the window, standing with his back
toward them while Doctor Heath, in a
lain, straightforward, kindly manner,
told the story of Sybil's flight, just as he
tad told it to Censtance Wardour.

For a long time after the story was
done, Lamotte lay with his face buried
in his arms, silemt and motionless, while
young Vandyck atood like a graven image
gt his post by the window.

Finally, Lamotte brought himself to a
giting posture, and, with the look and
tone of a man utterly crushed, said:—

“Yhank you, Heath. You have done
me a kindness. This is the most terrible,
most unheard of thing. My poor sister
must be mad. She has not been herself,
now that I remember, for some weeks.
Something has been preying upon her
spirits. There has been—by heavens!
Ray, Ray Vandyck, can you guess at the
canse of this madness?"’

Raymond Vandyck wheeled suddenly,
and came close to his interlocutor, the
hot, angry blood surging to his face.

“There was plenty of ‘method in this
madness,” ’ he sneered. ‘‘As to the
cause, it may not be so hard to discover
2 you seem to imagine.”” And, before
they could recover from their astonish-
ment, he was out and away, banging
the door fiercely as he went.

For a moment the lurid light gleamed
in Frank Lamotte’s eye, and it seemed
that another ‘‘attack’’ was about to seize
him, but he calmed himself with a
mighty effort, and turning toward Doc-
tor Heath, said, plaintively:—

“Has all the world run mad, Heath?
What the devil does that fellow mean?”’

“I know no more than you, Lamotte,”
weid the doctor, upon whose face sat a
look of geuine suprise. ‘‘I don’t think
he quite knows himself. He has been
sadly worked up by this affair.”’

“Humph! I suppose so. Well, for
Sybil's sake, I forgive him, this once;
but—I hope he will outgrow  these

hallueinations. '

“Doubtless he will,”” replied the doctor,
fomewhat drily. “I say, Lamotte, you
kad better run down to my house, and
turn in for a couple of hours; you look
fone up—and you can’t stand much
more of this sort of thing. I must go
now, to see old Mrs. Grady, over at the
mills. "

“Then T will just stretch myself here,
Heath," replied Lamotte. “‘I don't feel
#qual to a start out just now;: and, look
here, old fellow,” turning a shade paler,
# he spoke, ‘‘deal gently with a fallen
fival after this—disgrace. Of course, I
quit the field; but—den’t ride over me
%o hard.”

The doctor drew on his riding gloves

With grave precision, put his kat on his |

head, and took up his riding whip; then
he turned toward Lamotte.

“1 suppose you
Gour? he said blandly.

“Of course. "’

“Then rest easy.
that quarter.
all me; and—you are not such a foal as
 think that she will let your sister's
affair alter her feelings for you—if she
fares for you?"’

Lamotte sprang up, staring with sur-
Prise

“Why, but—Heath, you owned your-
®lf my rival!”’ ; :

“True.”

"t\lld——llp‘»n my word, L »licve you
"-‘l'l:' ghead of the fizld.”

“True again; but—1I have withdrawn.”’

And Doctor Heath went out, closed the
door deliberately, and ran lightly down
the stairs. He found Ray Vandyck loiter-
’"? on the pavement, :
] 1 knew you would be down present-
¥," said  Vandyck, anxiously; ““I want
W say, Heath, don't notice what 1 said
F" l!’x:\t cad. He maddened me: above all,
:l‘mt think that one word I uttered was
‘itended to reflect upon her.”

."Hv has withdrawn,'' muttered Fran-
‘"" Lamotte, settling himself back as
Oinfortably as posible, and ¢lasping his

iids behind his head.

‘And Le means what he says; some-
‘hfl}g has happered in my absence:; 1
@an’t understand it, but it’s so much the

ter for me.”’

I do

CHAPTER XIIL

Satnrdu_v. Sunday, Monday, three
5 y":h:';'\“".'{nizzhtf_ The events chroni-
them s, !\-.‘l-‘s i'-"r.hgmng ('h"pr"sf erowded

Bu.t & ; .Al'n the .~p:u-o‘nf three days.
- ‘]"' Wwere exceptional days: life

HOVe on thus, esnecially in thae

refer to Miss War- |

not pretend in |
Miss Wardour is yours for |

!

!
|
{
|
|

usufilly stak! and well regulat®d town of
W—. Mean and women are not qualified
to run a long, high pressure race. Action,
and then—reaetion. Reaction from every
emotion, every Sorrow, every joy. God
help us.

We weep for days, but not for years.
We suffer, but here and there ocomes a
respite from our pain. ‘We live in a deli-
rium of joy for a brief space, and vege-
tate in dullness, in apathy, in hardness
of heart, in indifference, or in despair,
according to our various natures, for the
rest of our natural lives. So let it be, it
is the lot common to all.
““No man can hide from it,

find him out,
Nor run from it, but it overtaketh him."’

After the robbery, after the flight, after
the coming and departure of the two
detectives, dullness settled down upon
our friends in W—.

It is needless to chroniele the effect of
the news of their daughter’'s flight, upon
Mg. and Mrs. Lamotte.

That is a thing we ean all understand;
we can picture it for ourselves.

Mrs. Lamotte shut herself up in her
chamber, and refused to be comforted hy
family or friends. Mr. Lamotte, bitterly
grieved, terribly shocked, did all that a
father could do, which was in effect,
nothing.

One day, the mail brought them a ecopy
of the marriage certificate of Svybhil La-
motte and John Burrill; but that was
all. Where the fugitives had gone, could
not be discovered.

Francis Lamotte went about as usual;
with a little more of haughtiness, a little
more reserve, and just a tinge of melan-
choly in his manner. He took Constance
at her word, and came and went very
much as of old, but was so watchful
over himself, so subdued, and as she
thought, improved in manner, that she
declared confidentially to her aunt that
he had become ‘‘really quite a comfort-
able person to have in one's parlor.” She
ceased snubbing him altogether, and re-
ceived him with the frank graciousness
that used to charm Doctor Heath; assur-
ing herself, often, that ‘‘trouble was im-
proving poor Frank.”’

Evan Lamotte was Evan Lamotte
still. Now drunk, now sober; a little
more furious and ready to quarrel than
usual, when in his cups; a little more
taciturn and inclined to solitude in his
sober moments.

Doctor Heath went about among his
patients, wearing his usual cheery smile,
speaking the usual comforting word,
smoking, philosophizing, rallying his
friends, satirizing his enemies,genial, in-
dependent, inscrutable as ever. He never
called at Wardour Place, of course. He
never sought an oppertunity for meeting
or seeing Constance, and he never avoid-
ed her; altogether, his conducs, from a
romantic standpoint, was very reprehen-
sible.

And Constance; perhaps of them all,
these three days had effected the greatest
change in her, as any chain of startling
or strange events must, in a measure,
change the current of thought and feel-
ing in a life that has hitherto floated
under a roseate cloud, on a sea without
a ripple. She had been rocked by storm
waves; had seen a bark shipwrecked close
beside her; had even encountered mutiny
in her own craft; when the lull came,
and she drifted quietly, she found herself
forever face to face with the facts that
sorrow and trouble were abroad in the
land that crime existed outside of the
newpapers; that heartache and self dis-
satisfaction were possibilities, and that
even a queen absolute might come under
the shadow of each and all. Not that
Constance had never been aware of all
these things, but we never can realize
what we have never experienced.

We look sadly sympathetic, and mur-
mur ‘‘poor things,”” when we see some
mourner weeping over a dead loved one,
but we never comprehend the sorrow
until we bury our own dead.

Constance had loved Sybil Lamotte
as a sister; she thought and sorrowed
not a little over the strange freak Fate
had played with her friend’s life, and
she wondered often if Doctor Heath had
really lost all regard for her; she knew,
as what woman does not, that a warm
regard had once existed; and she assured
herself that whether he had or not, was
a matter of no consequence to her. ‘‘She

but it will

had not the slightest interest in Doctor
Heath,”” so she told Mrs. Aliston, and,
like him, she never sought nor avoided a
meeting.

It is singular, howaver, that a man
who possessed for her ‘‘not the slightest
interest’’ should so often present himself
to her thoughts, and eertain it is that at
this period of our story her mind had a
most provoking habit of running away
from a variety of subjects straight to
Clifford Heath, M. D. But women at
best are strange creatures, and subject to
singular phenomena.

Mrs. Aliston just here experienced
some dissatisfaction; Clifford Heath was
with her a favorite; Francis Lamotte

| was her pet hatred. To see the favorite

made conspicuous by his absence, and
have his name, like that of a disinherited
daughter, tabooed from the family con-
verse, while the obnoxious Francis, be-
cause of his provokingly good behavior,
made rapid strides into the good graces
of the queen of the castle, would have
exasperated most good, maneuvering old
ladies, but Mrs. Aliston maneuvered
principally for her own comfort, so she
sighed a little, regretted the present state
of affairs in a resigned and becoming

manner. ceased to mention the name of

Doctor Heatnh, ana conaescended to re-
ceive Francis graciously, after that young
man had mwmade a special ecall, during
which he saw only Mrs. Aliston, and
apologized amply and most humbly for
his unceremonious ejectinent of that lady
in favor of Constance, on the day when
the former undertook, “‘as gently as pos-
tible,”’ to break to him the news of his
sister’s flght.

To make an apology gracefully is in
itself, an art; and this art Francis La-
motte was skilled in; indeed but for a
certain physical weakness, he would have
been an ornament to the diplomatie ser-
vice. Alas, that there must always be a
“but’’ in the way of our moral complete-
ness, our physical perfection and our
life's sticcess. Days and weeks passed on,
and the household of Wardour remained
in utmost quiet; that at Mapleton,
shrouded in gloom and sorrowful seclu-
sion. Mrs. Lamotte saw no one. Mr. La-
motte went out only to look after his
business interests.

When the copy of Sybil's marriage cer-
tificate came, Frank, like a loyal knight,
came to Constance with the news, told
it with a sad countenance and in few
words, and went away soon and sorrow-
fully.

One day, not long after,
returned from the town where she had
spens four long hours in calling upon
the wives of the Episcopalian, the Unij-
tarian and the Presbyterian ministers,
for Mrs. Aliston was a liberal soul, and
hurled herself into Constance’s favorite
sitting room, in a state of unusual ex-
citement.

‘““Well, Con.,” she panted, pulling hard
the while at her squeezed glove, ‘‘I've
found it out;"’ and she dropped into the
easiest chair, and pulled and panted
afresh.

Constance looked up from a rather un-
interesting ‘‘Novel with a Moral,” and
asked, as indifferently as possible:—

“*What have you found out, auntie?”

A hont Qehit

(To be Continued.)

Mrs. Aliston

All the verve giving and vitalizing pro-
perties of the Cocoa Plant are concentrated
in a4 palatable form in Sovereign Cocoa
Wine. A:k yon draggis: for it.

Experience Has Proved it,

A triumph in medicine was atained
when experience proved that Scott’s Emul-
<ion won}d rot only stop the progress «f
Pulmonary Consumption, but by its con~
tinued use- health and vigor could be fnlly
restored .

We know that Cod-liver
Oil is a fat-forming food
because takers of it gain rap-
idly in weight under its use
and the whole body receives
vital force. 'When prepared
as in Scott’s Emulsion, it is
quickly and easily changed
into the tissues of the body.
As your doctor would say,
“jt is easily assimilated.”
Perhaps you are suffering
from fat starvation. You
take fat enough with your
food, but it either isn’t the
rightkind, or itisn’t digested.
You need fat prepared for
you, as in Scott’s Emulsion.

e
Games

and Sports can be

entered into with

greater enjoyment

when Apams TuTTI
FRuTTI is used. It allays thirst
and gives staying power.

Some dealers try to palm off
imitations to obtain a big profit.
See that the trade mark name

Tutti Frutti

is on each sc. package. Save

coupons for latest books and
prizes.
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BLANC-MANGE

MADE WITH

BENSON’S

CANADA

PREPARED

[s an exquisite dish for
the table and invaluable
tor invalids.

RECIPE.

DBDLANC-MANGE.

Four or [Lve tablespoonsful of Pre-
vared Cora 10 one quart of wilk ; dis-
wive the Preparcd Corn in sowe of tie

ik ; heat the remainder of tie milk,

! when borling :¢d the d:ssolved

cepared Corn; boil fifteen minutes,

wor Lo taste, and allow it toc 1a
yuld, Serve with nilk «ad jely cor
1k and sugar.
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‘he Sdwardsburz Starch Co., Ltd.

WORKS: CARDINAL, ONT,
CEFICAS: MONTREAL, P.Q.

DAILY FXAMINER, CHARLOTTETOWN, MAY 12, 1897
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TREMENDOUS - - -
BANKRUPT PURGHASE

VWHOLESALE TND

RETAIL

SPOT CASH TRANSACTION.

for with Spot Cash, and must

cost price

_be sold low.

05 Laroe Cases-$19.486-Worth Dry Goots

W, A. Weeks & Co bought from Assignees of Estate of
J B, Gass & Co, Amherst, N. S, at about half

Twelve Thousind Four Hundred and Eighty-six Dollars worth of Bankrupt Dry
Goods, comprising a general and bigh class stock of dry Goods, Black and Colored Silks,
Cloths, Hosiery, Curtsins, Window Shados, Carpets, Ladies’ and Gents’ Underwear, Collars,
Shirts and Neckties, Braces, Waterproofs, Lalies’ and Gents’ Kid and Fabrick Gloves, Staple

Goods, Hats and Caps, Sunshades, etc; etc, etc. Bought at close on 50¢ on the dollar, paic

IMNENSE

Bakrmpt M

NOW ON SALE AT

WEEKS’

$958.00 dollars worth
Bankrupt Nilks, Black

and Colored.

Black Dress Pean de Sois' §1.30 for 93¢,
$1 80 quality for $1.25. $250 quality
for $1.70 per yard.

BLACK DRESS BENGALINE SILK,
$1.30 quality for 90c. $2.10 heavy for
$l 45 &1 .65 for 1.16.

BLACK SATINS:at 49¢, 75¢ and 89¢,
Gase & Co., price T3¢, $1.10 and $1.45.

BLACK SURAHS at 49c¢, 65¢, and 70c.
regular 68¢ to 1.25 per yard, aod Surahs
Chinas fancy poungee blouse trimming
silks, ete., ete.,

Plain and Fancy Silk Velvets and
Velveteens.

BANKRUPT.

Dress Goodls.

$1,165.00.—kieven hundred and sixty-
five dollars worth of plain and (sncy dress
gcods. Black and colored Cashmeres,
Serges—marked at atout 33} to 50 per
cent dircount.

BASLR N

Ladies, Gents and

Children's Fabrie¢ &
Kid Gloves,

French Kid Buttoned and
Biack and Colored.
Bex T book §£1.25 quality for 95¢
Best 5 ¢ 13 v . fw 10w
Mixed Lot, 60c to $1.00 for 50¢
Black and Colored S'1k and Lisle and
Eveuing Gloves at all prices.

Geut~ Kid Gloves §1 00 to $1 25 for 80¢

BANKRUPT.

Silk, Lisle, Cashmere
Cotton Hosiery.

Lalies Fine Black Silk Spun Hose
#1.35 quality for 90¢, $1.25 for 85¢, §2.25
for §1.65.

Black Lisle Thread, 45¢ for 38c.

Laties Cashmere Hose, plain ribbed
and fancy, Gass & Co’s price 46¢ to 65¢
per pair, our Bankrapt price 29¢ to 48c.

Cotton Hose at all price.

Children’s Hose at all prices.

BANKRUPT.

Real Black Silk and Black Spanish
Lace-. Elegant Quality. Finest quality
ever imported to Charlottetown.

LOUTACHE, MALTESE.—$3 60 for
$1.95 per vard. $1.95 for §1.15 per vard,
&1.50 for 95¢. In narrow widths— $1.10
or 65¢; 83¢ for 68c., etc., ete.

Lacing —

Livia

Baik

NOW ON SALE AT

WEEKS’

Bankrupt House Furnishings

63S Window Shades—3x6
Complete with Spring Rollers.

300 WINDOW SHADES at - 19c.
180 do at - 3be¢,
650 - (assorted) 65¢. for - 45¢,
108 .prewty Dado, 72 for - 49c.

Lace & Silk Curtains

ECRU AND WHITE

About 200 pairs, Gass & Co., price 55¢c.
up up to $#1350. Marked Bankrupt,
price from 29¢. per pair to $8.75, or about
40 p. c. off regular price.

Bankrupt -
- Ourtains

48} yards best Brussels, §1.35 for  S5c.

Suitable tor Church or Hall, and odds aad
| ends of Carpets.

- —

Mat: Fringe, 14c. for 8>, and 24c. for 16c¢.
per vard; Curtsin Tassels, Mantle
Drapery, etc., ete.

Bankrupt Gorsets.

Tremendous Stoek,
5 Large Cases

Standard and Best Makes.

Gass & Co, price 35¢c., Bankrupt 19c.
do do bdec. do 39c¢.
do do 65¢, do 45¢.
do do 9be. do 69c.

A cot of odds in D. & A. makes, etc., €tc.

LADIES' & CHILDREN'S

Bankrupt Underwear.
ABOUT $400 WORTH.

Drawers, Corset Cuvers, ete., etc.
Plain and Trimmed with Vest,
and embroidery.

Ladies' Bankrupt Wrappers

Lace

from $1.10 to $3.25 Bankrupt pie:
75¢. to $2.30.

BANKRUPT

Black Lack and Fancy

Gass & Co., price 90c. to §4 20 per y:ird.
Bankrupt Clearing Price 65c. to $2.25.

J

IMMENSE
BANKRLPT STOCK

NOW ON SALE AT

WEEKS’

Gentlemea's Bankrupt Col-
umn, Geats' Summer
Underwear.

Cotton Balbrigan and Natural Wool,
About 50doz. Linders and Drawers in all
sizes from 24c to 95¢c. Gass & Co’s
former price 35¢ to $1.35.

BANKRUPT ' pANKRUPT

Bicycle Sweaters,
MEN’S AND BOYS’, FINE QUALITY
Gass & Co’s price £1.05 to $3.20 Weeks

& Co’s Bankrupt Price 68c to $2.15.

BANKRUPT

)
|
i

;
|

!

Braces, Collars, Ties

LINEN COLLARS.—3 and 4 ply linen
good shapes, all sizes at 8e, 9c. llc, and
15¢, sold by Gass & Co. at from l2¢c to
25¢.

CUFFS8.—18c, 19¢, 22¢, regular 25c¢ to
35¢, plain and link.

s 2 }‘;:crg;fii?fu:;i{;mﬁrdsﬂifo 80c.t “NECK PIES-—About 160 doz. at abut
I 3 Brussels,......... 1 3
........................... TN e S 1S AT et ST
| 723 do Tapestry, 75¢. for 49c¢-
3 rolls of Hemp Stair Carpet, 2
56 yards Cocoa Matting, 75¢. for 45¢c. ’

TWEED AND CLOTH

3 Cases in Factory, Canadian and Scotch
Tweeds, Black Worsteds, etc. marked
atabout 40 p. c. below selling price.

BANKRUPT

Ladies’ - Waterproofs.
Nearly 100—Al Good Stock.

$3.60 for £2.45 ; £5.00 for $3.25.
$3.00 for §1.95 ; $2.60 for $1.75.

White Skirte, Night Gowns; Chemises, |

| And higher priced goods at from 25 tc
| 50 p.c. off Cass & Co’s. price.

BANKRUPT
Goods in Mantle Room.

Last Year’s Styles.

About 60 Ladies’ Print Cotton Wrappers |

Colored Flouncings :

The price to clear no object.

BAYKRUPT.
‘Fmbroideries and Inserfions.

648 yards Embroidery at 2jc. Gass &
i Co’s. price be.

| 963 yards do., 7 for 4}c.

1623 yards Gass & Co. 1lc. quality
i fur 73e. Odd pieces np to 33¢. for 18c.

¢ All over Embroideries, Tuckings; etc.

And about $2.000 worth of Bankrupt Staples, and a big lot of
other goods generally found in a first-class stock:

W_.,A. WEREKS & CO.




