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But Happiness
Comes at Last.

talent—that it was made here in Hsv-
thorpe?”

self with the unconscious composure
of beayty adorned beautfully,

*T should say that the talent is of
no mean order,” said Lord Charles.
“Why, you don’t mean to, say that it
is the dress that came home last
night—the one that the quiet, dark-

CHAPTER IIL
A COVETED . PRIZE.

The marquis could not very well
interfere with him, for Charlie was
one of those fortunate individuals
who possess resources of their own.
His mother’s fortune had come to
him; and he had an estate in Scot-
land, another in England, and a rent
roll that was almost as long as the
marquis’ own,

He led a very happy life: he could
searcely do otherwise. With health,
youth, rank, and wealth on his side,
he took the world at a disadvantage.
Wherever he went, he was welcome.
Men grasped him by the hand, proud
to call him friend; women met him
with -smiles, and longed—the unmar-
ried ones—to call him husband. No
country-house party was considered
perfectly complete unless Charlie
Heatherdene had promised—alas! he
did not always keep his invitation
promises—to make one of it; but he
was never more comfortable than
when he was at the Court—Lady Flor-
eafe Rivers’ place. There he had
rooms of his own; there his word was
law, and his every wish as sacred as
s command.

When we first made his acquaint-
ance, he had just run down from Lon~
don for a few days’ rest.

The Court was within a drive from
London—given & pair of good horses,
or a tandem, which Charlie infinitely
preferred—and he had got into the
habit of running down, when he felt
tired- of balls, and concerts, dinners,
and fetes, to the repose and calm of
the Court.

A telegram had apprised Lady Flor-
ence of his coming—he never gave &
long notice of his visit—and his
rooms had been prepared for him by
the order of Lady Fanshaw, an aunt
of Lady Florence, who superintended
at the Court, and played the part of
watchdog to Lady Florence generally.

There was nothing to do at  the
Court, unless it were to walk down
to the river and fish, or to stroll about
the stables, and Charlie 'had done
both these most thoroughly before
twenty-four hours had passed since
his arrival

“It it wasn’t for dinner, Flo,”
said, looking across the table, laugh.
ing at the fair patrician face opposite
him, “I think you and Lady Fanshaw
would die of inertia. What on earth
you find to do with yourselves all the
week through, I can’t conceive,”

Lady Fanshaw, a well-meaning wo-
man of the slow, heavily aristocratic
type, looked at him from under her
evelids, and smiled faintly; lqdy
Florence bent forward, and smiled
also.

*“You are-bored, no
gaid, in her soft voice. “Do you won=
der we are giad to see you?”

#Bored! not I” sald Charlie cheer-
lly, as, looking round the room—Iluxz-
orions and perfect in all its appoint.

mefits—he stretched his long legs and |

sipped his wino, “I don’t kmow that
{ am heppier anywhere than at the
M&—ﬂrlm"

W.m.l'mmudlmm.; :

he

doubt,” she

looking girl, Miss—Miss—what was
her name——"

“This is the dress,” replied Lady
Florence, ignoring the last question,
“and I am glad you like it.”

“Immensely,” he said. “The girl,”
he continued musingly, “looked above
the common; there was something
about her face that struck me."

Lady Florence moved her fan slow-
ly to and fro.

“Yes,” she said, with the supreme
indifference women of her clasg dis-
play toward women of Olive Est-
court’s. “I can’t say I ever noticed
it myself. Olive Estcourt is—"

“Estcourt, that's the name,” inter-
rupied Lord Charles, and Lady Flor=
ence colored faintly at the interest
his lordship displayed.

—“Is nothing at all
She is rather a plain and stupid girl—
don’t you think so, aunt?”

“Most young persons of that class
are, I think,” murmured the elder la-
dy. “Won't you take some jelly,
Charles?”

But his lordship would not take any
jelly, and the ladies rose softly.

“Are you going to leave me?” ask-
ed Charlie, rising and opening the
door for them. “T’ll come in for a
cup of coffes in ten minutes,*”

“One bottle of the Chatean Lafite,
Simmeons,” he said to the butler, and,
as he got into an easy-chair to enjoy
the one bottle, he laughed. “How hard
women are to each other,” he thought.
“Neither. of them can see anything in
that girl except stupidity and dull-
ness, while I was struck with her
! face the moment I saw it. I suppose
i it's because I'm & man. It makes all
the difference. Now, I wonder what
sort of a time she has of it—tut! The
girl runs in my head, There was
something more than the usual rustic
beauty about her; something un.?u-
tracted .one’s attention = and aroused
one's interest.” He laughed, and set
down his wineglass. *“I believe If I
were déwn here for a week -I should
find the very sign-ix’)sts interesting.”

Then he shook himself together as
& man does when he has dined com-
fortably, and strolled into the draw~
ing-room,

Like everything else about the
Court, the room was the perfection of
taste; a dainty little apartment of
soft-gray. neutral -tints, lit here and
thére by bands of crimson and gold.
In a low chair by the window sat La-

remarkable.

And she leaned buk, fanning - her-'

nomhdolenﬂ:.mm'ithw
Mummomhhbt at the|

Mwmhrndlalm“h
enmodmdcamomtohq.
“All agleep?” he asked, -
“Not quite,” ripl!dhd!w
'Nnmwmlho-lma

‘|into your easy-chair, or will you

stroll outside with a cigar? Aunt
doesn't mind it here, and I—"
“Adore tobscco, of course,” laugh-
ed Charlie, sinking into a chair and
folding his hands behind his head.
“No, I'll forego the cigar and have »

chat. ‘When are you coming up to

town?” .

Lady Florence leaned over his chair
and looked down at him,

“Very soon, I think. Aunt is be-
ginning to find it dull. -Nothing hap-
pens here—we are like the two peo-
ple in “the city of the sleepers.”

“You want wsking up,” said Lord
Charles cheerily. -“You must ceue
up to town at once. I did think ‘eof
running down to Brighton this!
month, but if you'll come wup, why
I'll stay and #njye you abbdut.”,

“What && you say, aunt?” said La-
dy Florence, looking across at Lady
Fanshaw.

" “Asleep,” sald Lord Charles, laugh-
ing. “Silence means yes.”

A servant entered mnoiselessly at,
this moment, and came toward him
with a telegram on a salver.

“A telegram for me! Why, whom
on earth cap it be from? The gover-
nor got the gout, I expect. No, it isn't
his time, though—I wonder——"

“Suppose you open it,” laughed La-
dy Florence. “Shall I do it for you?”

“Do,” he said, and passed it up to
her, quite unconscious of the sudden
fire of curiosity which ran through
the calm, stately beauty.

Lady Florence opened the
ope, and read out the contents:

“The Clarendon.

“From Hastley Derrick to Viscount
Heatherdene, The Court, Hawthorpe:
Have been on the hunt for you every-
where. Heard at last that you had
gone down to the Court, and take the
liberty of following you, Great busi-
ness of importance. Don’'t be alarm-
ed, Caesar is neither dead, sick, nor
sorry.”

Lord Heatherdene laughed.

“What a strange telegram,” gsaid
Lady Florence, looking down gently
and euriously at the careless face be-
neath her. “Who is Hastley  Der-
rick?”

“Not to know Hastley 1s to0 be your-
self unknown!” said Charlie. “Why,
Flo, have you forgotten the Hamlet at
the Castle?”

“Hamlet? Do you mean the tall,
thin, dark man whoe played at the
amateur theatricals at your father’'s?”
agked -Lady -Florence.

Charlie laughed.

“That’s Hastley Derrick,” -he said,
“though. your .description :.doesn’t do
him justice. He isn't partienlarly
tall, thin, or dark. He is a.capital fel-
low, though, one of the cleverest men
I know. Don’t you remember the goy-
ernor said that Derrick was the only
man he could have near him when he
had the gout?”

“I remember,” said Lady Florence,
musingly; “the man who ppoke si»
lenee s0 begutifully.”

. "“Yes,” laughed Charlie; “that was
Belvpir, the .poet, who said that of
him. Angd, by Jove! it isn't so ridi~
cylous as it sounds, for Hagtley's si-

envel-
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Chase’s Kidney-Liver Pills first.

The result was that she was per-
fectly cured three years ago, and feels
now that she ean report the cure as
thorough angd lasting. This is not an
isolated case, but proves that this
great medicine cures when ordinary
prescriptions fail.

Mrs. Annie Watkins, @Glace Bay,
New Harbor, N,8,, writes: “I think it
is time for me to give my experience
with your wonderful ney-Liver
Pills. For seven months I suffered
with what the doctor called indiges-

'{ eloguence, and who was one of the
'best fellows alive.

.-";'unwun,wi & wisttul look on

tion; but whatever it was, I suffered
lterribly The pain would start under
my left shonlder and pass down my
gside until it reached the pit of my
stomach. It just seemed as if the flesh
were being- torn from the bone. At
times I.used to go without food from
one morning until the next. I had
no energy left for work at all, At last
our doctor sent me to the hospital for
a month. For four days and nights I
never broke my fast except for a drink
of water. After four weeks' treat-
ment there I returned home, and was
back only four dl{ﬂ when the pain
cgme back worse then ever, Then I
was told I would have to undergo an
| operation, but I would not consent to
;that. At last I read about Dr, Chase's
| Kidney-Liver Pi’ls and started to take
them. At first I did not netice much
difference, but still I kept on using
them, and by the time four boxes were
used I was perfectly well again. That
was in 1914, so you see I can safely
say that I was cured. I shall always
be grateful to Dr. Chase’s Kidney-Liv-
er Pills, as they did more for me
than four doctors.”

Dr. Chase’s Kidney-Liver Pills, one
pill a dose, 25 cents a box, all dealers
or Edmanson, Bates & Co..& Limited,
Taronto. Refuse gubstitutes, for they
only dlupwlnt.

lence means more than some men's
eloguence. Oh, I'm glad he's coming.
You can put him up, Lady Fanghaw?”

He raised his voice and woke her
ladyship, who received the tidings of
the coming guest and smiled a placid
assurance of “welcome,

“Of course, Charles, any friend of
yours. Quite curious to see this re-
markable man. Never speaks, do you
say?”’

Charlie leaned back-—almost
Lady Florence's arm.

“Oh, I didn’'t say that. No, by
Jove! Derrick can talk fast and long
enough when he likes; but he’s not
fond of wagting his words when there
is no oceasion, But what about the
trains, Flo?” -

“He doesn’t say,” replied Lady
Florence, referring to the telegram.
#There -is nothing about business—"'

“Ag if Derrick ever had any!” put
in Lord Charles,

“And Caesar; who is Caesar?”

“Oh, that't the favorite for the cup
—only a horse, not an emperor. I've

on

lows at the club chaff me, and pre-
tend to read paragraphs out of the
papers announcing his death or lame-
ness. It is only Derrick’s chafl,”

“I'm glad Mr, Derrick can conde-
scepd to such amiable weakness,”
said Lady Florence; “I am quite re-
assured. I remember him ,as Ham-
let, dark, grim, and despeairing.”

Charlie laughed. :

“He esn play anything! tke Dest
actor you ever saw, tragic or comic.
Dut I gay, about ‘he trainc?”

Lady Fanshaw consulted a time-
table and plowly announced the re-
 sult. d

“Only two trains in the evening—
the pne you came by last night, sad
 ope at nina.”

“It's about ‘B quarier of an hoar
from the station,” ssid Charlie—"no
time to put the nags to. Look here—
V11 walk up to the road to meet him,
{2 you don’t mind being left alone.”

Both declared they did not mind it
in the slightest, and Chsrlie got into
his light overceat, lit & cigar, and
started to mest his friend~—ihe re-
'marksble man, whoos silence was

‘her handsome face, and turned to the
mmﬂv&nd‘ﬂdﬁdm

mwm :
: mommm., she|

rrel-t nﬂnﬂn
under the left lhoulder-blule was duef

backed him heavily, and all the fel- |

2327—This dress is a very new and
comfortable model. The shaped front
buttons over the side portions. The
skirt-ig straight and gathered, The
waist fulness may be held by a belt or
sash girdle. Serge, cashmere gabar-
dine, satin, velvet, crepe_and volle are
good for this design.

The Pattern is cut in 6 sizes: 34, 36,
88, 40, 42 and 44 inches ‘bust meas-
ure. Size 38 requires 6 yards of 36-
inch material. The skirt portion meas-
ures a little over 2 yards at the foot.

A pattern of this illustration mailed
to any address on receipt of 10 cents
in silver or stamps.

A POPULAR MODEL.

2331—Gooed for gingham, chambray,
sersucker, linen, linene, khaki, per-
cale and lawn. The Fronts are evers-
ible, a practical feaure. The dress
may have the sleeve in wrist or elbow
length.

The Pattern is cut in 7 sizes: 34, 36,
88, 40, 42, 44 and 46 inches bust
measure. Size 38 requires 7 yards of
8$6-inch material. ‘The dress measures
about 21 yards at the foot.

A pattern of this illustration mailed
to any address on receipt of 10 cents
in silver or stamps. y
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The Men's and Boys' Ready.
Made Business. _

Therefore as this Depattment of ours may bomum‘
stranger to the buying public, we hava to give it a luq. “
 Whilst we do not consider that we are yet g E

: €6 lT 39

in this Department, as the preaent is now a difficult time g
start anything, nevertheless we flatter qurselves that

We BHave Made a “Hit”

with the public with several lines, even if we do say it urselve,
Another thing which we know is sure to make a “hit” is a lof o

Men's
Striped Worsted

Trousers,
at $5.00 per pair.

This may seem a bit of a price now, but you will not think 80
in about ten years’ time when you will still be getting gogq
_wear out of them, and will be able to say “I bought these troys.
ers the time of the War,” and if the War is not then over, yop
will be glad you bought a good pair of Trousers.

The material in them is a pre-war English Striped Worsted
Trousering, which goods is now impossible to get. It is wam
gnd of wonderful wearing qualities, and we can highly recom.
mend these Trousers,
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‘We have added to our Boys’ and Girls’ Rub-
ber Department this year a stock of HEAVY
RUBBERS, made to stand hard wear. The
price is just a little higher than “ordinary”
Rubbers, but one pair of our HEAVY RUB-
BERS will wear the whole season. Ask for

BOYS’ RED BALL RUBBERS and
GIRLS" WHITE ROCK RUBBERS.
Sold only by

PARKER & MONROE, Lid,

-

’ The Shoe Men.
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We have just received a shipment of
44,640
Tins of “2 in 1.”
This ie the largest shipment of Shoe Polish ever ¥

brought into Newfoundland. The sales of “2 in 1” in- M
crease monthly, It preserves the leather you know.

T. A. Macnah & Co.,

Wholesale Distributors. -,
City Club Building

MRS NN 3T IS0

/?]‘*“w-f«f-f

?t u be interested to know there is & LAXATIVH
FOOD “LE l’ S” perfect in its results, and composed only
of Arabian FRUITS AND LEAVES, DEVOID of all DBUGB and

N

KR K

SOCCOCE

\
7

*

NS

7
A

Telephone 444,

<Y,

v

===

"
-

PU!-I I'ODD LAWS, and endorll‘
mrromllﬂt physicians and lay-

ally EFPFICACIOUS and
to ochild or adulk

i, absolu
5; travellers

" endanger life.

F ="

Which will an

A Simple One-Piece Garment

ne-piece garment withg shoes a
ﬁel‘;' w:terproof material. It is s
which is five times more buoya
either on the Ocean, on the
ys and nights on bodies of

Kapok,

and often da

1
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We might mention as a
Tawrence in the month of M
Had the unfortunate victims d
reached shore by their own efl
appalling disaster of the Tita
were some of our best knovm
not drowning. Had this vesse
of the people who perished wd
from a German gsubmarine, wi
enormous loss of life, but, it i

It is our duty to use ev
gers in time of danger. The S
port more than six persons in
inland or on the high seas.

Think what it would hav
families and friends left behir

THink what it means to

Authoriz
$1,000

FINANGCIAL POS
REVY

TRANSLATED INTO COLD F
MENTS rented at $10.00 a trip from
Twenty-six trips a year

Operating expenses, con

25 per cent. of the ¢

1,000 Garments at $20.0088

Net Profit .. .. .. -}
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Safe on Sea,

60 Notre Dame East.

Sirs:

Though I do not fear drow
q\ a trip on the ocean. What strike
#' whole day in freezing water withou
® jump in the water at any temperature.

i
¢ Dear

s me

SOLICITOR—Rene Chen

Mam 7631
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Iq»_ sight
.hough it 1\5 reported that stocks

ewfoundland Scotch herring have
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BCks which came into this market
Ewo lots a fortnight and a month |
espectively, holders in New York
PAirm in their ideas and most of
"large importers are asking $27
828 per harrel for their fish. That
" prices have been undersold is |
enied in the trade, but the lar- 14
fiactors in the trade appear to be der o
g for the full quotations. As|
8BS continue high in Newfound- | ..¢;
and there is not likely to be a | york
L3 quantity shipped after January, ! ence
Y be considered that prices here j.rrir

gt Big Meals! No %H
sour, Acid Stomach,
& Indigestion or Gas|
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ape’s° Diapepsin” is
' ‘surest stomach relief

ette,
quickest,
Eknown—Try it!
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B¢ it! Pape’s Diapepsin will di-
anything you eat and overcome !
ul, gassy or out-of-order stom-
ely within five minutes.
Our meals don’t fit comfortably, | stitut
08t you eat lies like a lump of : tice
your stomach, br if you have ! {noge
urn, that is a sign of indiges: L Géved
| Rev.
Dr. G
diet,
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John
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from your pharmacist a fifty-
Case of Pape’s Diapepsin and take
- hom a8 soon as you can. There '
N0 sour risings, no belching :
- food mixed with acid,
omach gas or heartburn, full-
o ”@l'y feeling in the stom-
headaches, dizziness
lﬂpins Thig will all
ere will be no sour
e stomach to poison

nauseous odors.
i8 a certain cure
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