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By LAWRENCL
(E. M. Van Deventer)
Author of “A Woman's Crim:,” “Joha Arthur’s Wid,” “The Lost
Witness,” “A Slender Clue,” “Dangerous Ground,”
“ Against Odd;,” Eic., Etc.
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(onstance laid down her book, and her
underwent a change.
Wf it's any thing more than gossip,
, tell me quick."”
“Qh, it isn’t gossip; at least they all
it's true. And as for gossip, Con., I
sou, you have

stopping that.”’
“&d‘. Jaughed like one who is conscious

Wer.
o'.-h;'.,poindﬁ-d.” rattled on Mrs. Aliston.
w¥rs. Wooster says, and if she is a Uni-

she is certainly a very good and
gruthful woman, that she has heard from

ones that yeu have openly de-
cdared against the handling of poor
<rhil's name among the people who have
“ themselves her friend, and accepted
s often her mother’'s hospitality. And
she sald—these are her very words, Con.
I was delighted, dear Mrs. Aliston,
for we all know that these gossip lovers,
every one of them, will deny themselves
the luxury of tearing Sybil to pieces,
fnowing that she has a champion in
y¥igs Wardour.” So much for influence,

"

done something to-

#Bah!" retorted Con., wise in her

n. “‘So much for money, and

tow do I know that I have not lost prest-

along with my diamonds. Auntie,

sou have lost the thread of your dis-
course; you alwaygs do.”

#8o you always tell me,’”’ laughed the
elderly chatterbox. “Well, Con.; they say
that =ybil has sacrificed herself.”

“Do they?’ said Con., sarcastically;
“the wise heads. I hope that conclusion
a8 not exhausted their keen intellects,
whoever ‘they’ may be. As if the sacri-
fice were not patent ol the face of the

“Con. you talk like a—a stump orator. "’

“Do I* Well, I'm glad of it; it would
not be so bad to be ‘a stump orator,’ or
sny other sort of male animal, for the
oider I grow the more I incline to the
pelief that women are fools. But go on,
auntie; I believe I get ‘riled’ every time
1 hear Sybil's name. What elze do ‘they’
w’?i

“You don’t deserve to be told, you are
g0 impatient; but I will tell you this
ence. I was about to add that it seems
to ve an accepted fact that Sybil sacrificed
herself to save Evan from some sort of

exposure and disgrace. And they say
that some of those rough men in a
sloon threw the thing in Evan’s teeth,
and that he replied in his odd way:—

“‘Yes, she did it for my sake, and

now tke first man of you that mentions
my sister's name in my hearing will go
under.” You know they are afraid of
Evan in his rages.”’
“Constance opened her mouth impuls-
irely, but she choked back the words
that rushed forward for utterance, and
dosing her lips tightly, sat staring
sraight before her, a strange expression
aeeping into her face.

She seemed to hear anew Evan's words:
§ "Doyour part, I will do mine. I, Evan
Lamotte, worthless, black sheep, sot; I
will ind a reason thas will not be ques-
tioned, and that will spare Sybil.”

And he had found a reason. The black
sheep was offered up a sacrifice. Evan
Lamotte had flung away his last rag of
mspectability for his sister’s sake. Hence-
forth he woula appear in the eyes of the
pople doubly blackened, doubly degraded,
the destroyer of his sister's happiness,
e blight upon her life, and yet, he was
imocent of this; he was a martyr; he the
we'er-do-well, the inebriate.

Constance was strangely moved by
ﬂ} self-sacrifice, coming from one who
Was 50 morally weak; if it had been
Frank, but here her lip curled contempt-
wusly ; instinctively she knew that such
%elf-sacrifice was not in Frank’s nature,
iy more than was such self-abandon-
lent to weakness. Constance began ta
§ Vouder if Frank and his parents knew

e truth. If they had permitted the

Weakest shoulders to bear the burden;
o if Evan had deceived them too, and
she murmured, almost in the lang-
Uage of the tramp detective:—
“It's a thing for time to unravel. It's
mg_ just begun. It's a hard, hard

And, then and there, she took Sybil
ind Evan to her generous heart of hearts,
ad mentally resolved to be their
‘lampion and friend . to the uttermost,
%hile she would judge their parents and
their brother according as these dealt by
the unfortunates.

t was many days before she saw Evan,
for, although * in true woman fashion,
e longed to scold him first for so sac-
fiflcing himself, and praise him after for

#enerous true heartedness, she knew
4t he would only be distressed by such
“a interview, and would obey a summons

her reluctantly if at all.

But one day, just as she was driving

Ponies out through the gates of War-
- F Place, she saw a horseman riding

Urlously up the road, and a nearer view
M¥ealed Frank Lamotte's fine horse and
m'm'nru(! by Evan.

M-'lm eyes were flaming with excitement,
'h there was a burning spot of red on
coercheek as he . reined up his horse

T .
“L-‘lu' her, and Constance saw at a
E Alico that, again, he was perfectly sober.
. Conny,”” he cried breathlessly, “‘it
s come, ¥

::?’hm has come, Evan?"”
"¢ day we hoped for; we have hex
iy ~her g I e have heard

it““A letter! Oh, Evan, tell me all about

“ .
* X can’t, there ic mo time:
v§ Four turn row. It's
Krike for Svbhil .
“il " < . A

Oe

only, Con.,
your time to

hey are holding coun-
and

ot lette s e
etier, can't ¢ecide.
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whether the old gentleman shdll g0 AT
once and sce Sybil; whether they shall
bring her back and swallow that Burrill;
for, it seems he must be swallowed, and
what society will think about it, are the
questions that they are agitating. Mother
gays, that Sybil must and shall come
back; father says he will go and see her;
and Frank—'" he broke off abruptly and
bent down to look at his saddle girth.

‘““And Frank; what does he say,
Evan?"’
“Frank 1is a fool,”” snapped Evan

irrelevantly. ‘‘What he says is no matter;
only, Conny, now is your time, if you
will only have faith in what I say. You
are out with your ponies; drive straight
to Mapleton, ana don’t mention me. You
will be admitted to mother. Father is
there, and Frank; give them the Ileast
chance, and they will tell you about
»ybil, and then you can marvage the rest.
*ell them to bring her back, even with
that beastly incumbrance. They will
listen to you; they won't to me. If yom
fail me here, then—"’

‘““Then your sacrifice goes for nothing.
Oh, Evan, did you think I would not
understand that? You have wronged
yourself for Sybil’s sake. But you shall
have a tithe of your reward. And, dear
boy, you should not have done this
thing; we might have found another
way.’’

‘‘Nonsense, Conny! It was the only
way. And what is my life worth, or my
reputation, either? It can’t hurt a poor
devil like me.. Con., will you go?"’

““I will go straight to Mapleton, Evan.
You shall see that I have faith in you. I
will do just as you direct, and all will
go well.”’

“Then I'm off. I stole Frank’s horse.
I must get him back to avoid a row.
Thsmk you, Conny; you are a true
friend."”’

“Good-bye ,Evan. Come to me with
all the news, or when you want help.”’

“I won't forget,”” wheeling his horse
about; then, in a choking voice, ‘‘God
bless you, Conny,”” and a moment later,
he was away down the road, galloping
in a cloud of dust.

Constance followed in his wake,
ing her ponies at a sober pace.

“I wonder how he found out these
things. Poor boy!’ she murmured, half
aloud, ‘“‘he is not one at their family
councils; of that I am sure. His father
has lost all patience with him; and yet,
he knows all that is going on. I wonder
how."’

If Evan Lamotte had heard this query,
and had chosen to answer it, he would
have said: ‘I watch and I listen.”

keep-

CHAPTER XIIIL

Miss Wardour, being Miss Wardour,
was apt to succeed in most things, and
it is fair to suppose that her visit to
Mapleton, in the character of intercessor
for the erring Sybil, was not a fruitless
ene. Certainly, it was not barren of re-
sults.

On the day following the -call from
Comstance, Mrs. Lamotte came forth
from her seclusion; her carriage bore her
out from the gates of Mapleton, and
straight to Wardour Place. Here she took
up the heiress and Mrs. Aliston, and the
three drove ostentatiously through the
streets of W—, bowing smilingly here
and there, as calm, serene, and elegant a
trio, to all outward seeming, as ever
passed before admiring eyes on velvet
cushions.

This act informed W— that Mrs. La-
motte was once more visible, and ‘‘at
home,”” and when a day or two later,
Constance and her aunt, in splendid
array, drove again into W—, calling here
and there, and dropping wupon each
hearthstone a bit of manna for family
digestion, the result was what they in-
tended it should be.

‘““Have you heard the news?'’ asks Mrs.
Hopkins, fashionable busybody, running
in for an informal call on Mrs. O Meara,
wko is warm-hearted und sensible, and
who listens to the babblings of Mrs.
Hopkins. with a patience and benignity
worthy of a Spartan mother.

“No! Well, I am dying to tell it, then.
Sybil Lamotte is coming back—actually
coming back—and that man with her;
and—won’t it be queer? We shall have
him in society, of course, for I am told,
from the best of sources, that the La-
mottes will accept him as Sybil's choice,
and make the best of him."”

‘“But we need not accept him, my
dear,”” comments the Spartan mother,
whose lawyer husband is rich and inde-
pendent, and does not count fees. ‘‘As
for Sybil, she was alavays a favorite with
us; we shall be glad to have her back.”’

“‘Yes, that's very well for you and Mr.
O'Meara, who are very exclusive, and go
out little, but we poor society people
will have to submit to the powers that
be. Constance Wardour, the Lamottes,
the Vandycks, have led us as they would,
and gueer as it may seem, the Lamottes
are backed up in this business of forcing
John Burrill upon us, by Constance, on
one hand, and the Vandycks, mother and
son, on the other.”’

‘““And Mrs. Aliston®”’

“Mrs. Aliston, of course. When -did
she ever oppose Constance®? It's making
a great furore, I can tell you; but no
one is going to step forward and openly

oppose Constance and the Vandycks. I
for one am Sybil's staunch friend, and—
well, as Constance syys, ‘let us take it
for granted that this bear of Sybil’s has
some good qualities, or he would never
kave waon and, then. too, it's so
romantie. about Evan wvou kpow. e

her,’

|
|

end of that story, nor bave I found any
one who knows the jl.in facts. Well,
Mrs. O'Meara, I must go; I heve seven
more calls to make, and I reully have
talked too long.”’

““She’ll take him up fast enough,”

mused Mrs. O'Meara, in solitude.
“That's the way of society; they can't
oppose wealth and prestige, even when

prestige and wealth command them to
fellowship with a grizzly bear; rather
they will whitewash their bear, and call
him a thing of beanty, and laugh in their
silken sleeves to see him dance.”’

It was quite true, that bombshell of
Mrs. Hopkin's—Syhil Lamotte was com-
ing back. Mr. Lamotte went somewhere,
nobedy could name just the place, and
returned, having done, nobody knew
precisely what; and gs the result of that
journey, so said W—, Sybil and John
Burrill were coming soon, to breast the
waves of public opinion, and take up
their abode in Mapleton.

When this fact became well established,
tonguaes wagged briskly; some were sorry;
some were glad; some eager for the
advent of the ill-assorted pair.

The sorriest one of all was unhappy Ray
Vandyck, who realized how hard a task
would devolve upon him; and the glad-
dest of the glad was poor Evan, who
celebrated his rejoicing with one of the
wildest and most protracted of all his
sprees.

Constance had won Sybil’s battle. In
accordance with the hint given by Dr.
Heath, Raymond Vandyck had called at
Wardour Place, and the result of that
call was patent to the eyes of all W—.
Ray, the rejected, had gone over to the
support of his lost love and taken his
mother with him.

At last they came, after the nine days’
talk had subsided, after W— had become
accustomed to the idea, quiet, unostenta-
tiously. Before their arrival had become
known, they were established at Maple-
ton.

Everybody admitted that they displayed
good taste and judgment in the manner
of their home coming, but when, except
in the case of this horrible choice of
Sybil's, did not the Lamottes display
good taste. People said ‘‘The Lamottes,’’
without so much as recognizing the exist-
ence of poor Evan.

Meantime the days were numbering
themselves. It was June when Sybil La-
motte fled away with her Bear. It is
September before they return; during
these three months Ceanstance has heard
from Detective Belknap. He is always
afar off, always on the track of her rob-
bers, and she geads his reports, honors
kis drafts for ‘‘expense money,” and
troubles her head no more about the
“Wardour robbery”’ or the ‘‘ Wardour dia-
monds.”’

Of Detective Bathurst there came
never a word or sign, either to the heiress
or to Doctor Heath. .

But it is time to introduce our Bear.

(To be Continned.)
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! Ask your Dealer%

FOR A SPOOL
- OF THREAD—
and he will give you the kind
"‘ he makes most profit on—
and small blame to him.

But ask him

For a spool of
CLAPPERTON’S THREAD,
and you’ll get the kind that
will give you most profit
and satisfaction — and it costs
no more than inferior kinds
are sold for.

It pays you to get

CLAPPERTON’S
THREAD.

Does not break or snarl.
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TREMENDOUS - - -
BANKRUPT PURGHASE

WHOLESALE TND RETAIL

SPOT CASH TRANSACTION.

0a Lilg

-$19.486-Warlh Dy Cods.

cost price

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 hizh class stock of dry Goods, Black and Colored Silks,
Cloths, Hosiery, Curtains, 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 clos2 on 50c on the dollar, paic
for with Spot Cash, and must be sold low.

IMMENSE

Bakrmpt M

NOW ON SALE AT

WEEKS’

4958.00 dollars worth
Bankrupt Silks, Black

and Colored.

Bleck Dress Peau de Soig’§1.30 for 95¢,
#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
$1.45. &1.65 for 1.10.

BLACK SATINS at 49¢, 75¢ and 89c,
Gass & Co., price T5¢, $1.10 and $1.45.

BLACK SURAHS at 49¢, 65¢, and 70c,
regular 68¢ to 1.25 per yard, and Surahs
Chinas fancy pongee blouse trimming
silks, etc., et .,

Plain and Fancy Silk Velvets and
Velveteens.

BANKRUPT.

Dress Goods.

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

BANKRUPT.

Ladies, Gents and
Children's Fabric &

French Kid Buttoned and Lacing—
Black and Colored.
Bes: 7 hqok $1.35 gquality for 95¢
Best5 ¢ 125 - for The
Mixed Lot, 6Cc to $1.00 for 50¢
Black and Colored Silk and Lisle and
Eveuing Gloves at all prices.
Gents Kid Gloves &1 00 to $1.25 for 80c¢

BANKRUPT.

Silk, Lisle, Cashmere

Cotton Hosiery.

Lalies Fine -Black Silk Spun Hose
¢1.35 quality for 90c, $1.25 for 85¢, $2.25
for £1.65.

Black Lisle Thread, 45¢ for 38c.

Laiies Cashmere Hose, plain ribbed
and fancy, Gass & Co’s price 46¢ to 65c
per pair, cur Baukrupt price 29¢ to 48c.

Cotton Hoese at all price.

Children’s Hose at all prices.

BANKRUPT.

Real Black Silk and Black Spanizh
Lace~. Elegant Quality. Finest quality
ever imported to Charlottetown.

LOUTACHE, MALTESE.—$3 60 for
$1.95 per vard. $1.95 for §1.15 per yard,

Kid Gloves,. |

$1.50 for 95¢. In parrow widths— $1.10
or 65c; 85¢ for 58c., etc., etc.

IMMENSE

Bakrt S

NOW ON SALE AT

WEEKS’

Bankrupt House Furnishings

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

300 WINDOW SHADES at - 19%.
180 ‘o at, - . 3be,
650 (aseorted) 65¢. for -~ 45c¢.
108 preity Dado, 72 for - 49c.

BANKRUPT

Lace & Nilk Curtains

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

Bankrapt -
- Gurtaims,

48] vards best Bruesels, $1.35 for  85c. !
14" " do Bordering to mateb, $1.30 S0c. !
433 do Secoud Quality,Brussels,......... |
s R LA P T BN ;

ssesssusessrree e

72} do Tapestry, 75c. for 49¢c- ,
3 rolls of Hemp Stair Carpet.
56 yards Cocoa Matting, 75¢. for 45¢.

Suitable tor Church or Hall, and odds and *
ends of Carpets. :
AR R s j
Mat Fringe, 14¢. for 8., and 24c. for 16c.
per vard; Curtsin Tassels, Mantle
Drapery, etc., etc.

Bankrupt Corsets,

Tremendous Stock,
5 Large Cases’

Standard and Best Makes,

Gase & Co, price 35¢., Bankrupt  19.
do do b55c. do 39¢.
do do 6be. do 45¢.
do do 95e. do 69c.

A cot of odds in D. & A. makes, etc., ete.

LADIES' & CHILDREN'S

Bankrupt Underwear.
ABOUT $400 WORTH.

White Skirte, Night Gowne; Chemises,

Drawers, Corset Covers, ete | etc.

Plain and Trimmed with Vest,
and embroidery.

[adies' Bankrapt Wrappers

About 60 Ladies’ Print Cotton Wrappers
from $1.10 to $3.25 Bankrupt piice |
T5e. to §2.30.

BANKRUPT |

Black Lack and Faney |
Colored Flouncings

Gase & Co.. price 90c. to $4.20 per vard.

Lace

!
\
|
I
)
!
f

Bavkrupt Clearing Price 63c. to $2.25. i

IMMENSE

BANKRUPT STOCK

NOW ON SALE AT

WEEKS’

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

Cotton Balbrigan and Natural Wool,
About 50 doz. Linders and Drawers in all
sizes from 24c to 95¢c. Gass & Co’s
former price 35¢ 0 $1.35.

BANKRUPT,

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
Braces, Collars, Ties

LINEN COLLARS.—3 and 4 ply linen
good shapes, all sizes at 8e, 9c. llc, and
15¢, eold by Gass & Co. at from 12¢ to
25¢.

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

NECKTIES-—About 100 doz. at about
% to 40 per cent. discount.

BANKRUPT
TWEED AND CLOTH

3 Cases in Factory. Canadian and Scotch
Tweed-, Black Worsteds, etc. marked
at about 40 p. c. below selling price.

BANKRUPT
Ladies' - Waterproofs.

Nearly 100—All Good Stock.

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

And higher priced goods at from 23 i
50 p.c. off Cass & Co’s. price.

BANKRUPT
Goods in Mantle Room.

Last Year’s Styles.
The price to ciear no object.

BANKRUPT. .
Bmbraideries and Insertions.

648 yards Embroidery at 2)c. ‘Gass &
Co’s. price 5e.

963 yards do., 7 for 4]c.

1623 yards Gass & 'Co. lle. quality
for T3c. Odd pieces np to 33:. for 18c.

All over Embroideries, Tuckinge; etc.

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