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THE
.ady of the Night

Amelia Makes aSuccess

CHAPTER V.

“Ig this all there is for lunch?” she
inguired, looking disdainfully at the
cold leg of mutton and rice pudding.
“No one can say I'm faddy about my
eating, but really—" ’

“]—I daresay Martha could cook
some little thing, eh, Nora?’ said Mr.
Ryall nervously; ‘“a poached egg or
some little trifie—you see, Amelia has
been used to——"

“Something better than a poached
egg,” broke in Mrs. Ryall scornfully.
“But ‘I daresay that’s. the best thing
that woman can manage. I never saw
such a creature; she don’t seem to
have any idea of copking; my coffee
this morning was more like mud than
coffee”—Mrs. Ryall pronounced it
“corfee”—"I am sure I shan't be able
to stand her long,” she added, using
Martha's own words. “I shall give her
notice if she don’t improve and get in-
to.my ways. What is there to drink?”

There was only water on the, table,
and Mr. Ryall timidly suggested a
mnice glass of ale; but the lady, who,
only a few short weeks ago, had been
mare than content to quaff a 'glus of
honest stout at the wings of a third-
rate music-hall, turned up her nose
at the home-brewed October.

“I ‘appened to bring a bottle of
whisky with me,” she said; “it’s on my
dressing-table—no, if isn't—I remem-
ber I put it at the bottom .of my ward-
robe; you can’t be too partic’lar not
to leave spirits about, esp'ecially with
a woman like that in the house. Run
up and feteh it, there's a good girl!”

Nora went up for the whisky. The
room reeked of the cheap but strong
scent which Mrs. Ryall favoured, and
resembled, though Nora did not know
it,"the dressing-room of a quick-
change artiste. Clothes of various
glaring colours, all in consistently
bad taste, had been thrown about in
every direction. On the table stood a
glass which, by its odour, loudly pro-
claimed the fact that Mrs. Ryall had
already partaken of the contents of
the bottle. With her heart sinking still
lower, with every fibre of her being
in protest and disgust, Nora fled from
the room.

Mrs. Ryall took the bottle and pour-
ed out a liberal dose df whisky, and an
illiberal one of water.

“I don’t usually touch spirits in the
day-time, but I feel so low—it's the
journey, I s’pose. And now, Reginald,
dear, when we've 'ad our lunch, if
lunch it can be called, you can show
me round. I should like to see some

of the other ‘ouses and what the peo- ;

plé are like. I'm fond of society, and
I gon’t mind owning up to it; you see,
§ave always mixed in the very best
____-_1'

Nora, murmuring an excuse, escap-
ed=the threatened flocsl, which had, no
dopbt, been started by the generous
sptrit It seemed to her, as she sad-
dlgd Tommy and rode fast across the
valley, as if she were trying to ride
away from the sitnation,’ that she
shpuld never be able to endure it;
and yet it would have to be borne; for

what cannot be cured must be en-
dured; the ™oman was there, firmly
fixed at the Grange, her father’s wife,
and nothing and mno one could alter
the fact,

CHAPTER VI,
MISS FLORENCE AT WORK.
Eliot Graham rode home, after the

Eliot. As & matter of fact, the small-
est details’ m the treatment
of the horses seemed to Eliot of vital
jmportance, and he quietly insisted
upon his orders being obeyed to the
letter. A man ‘who is at once gentle
and firm geherally gets what he wants,
and Eliot was well served.

He went round the stables, saw that
the horses were comfortable for the
night, held the usual little conference
with Jim, a bandy-legged Irishman,
and was going to his cottage, where
his supper had long awaited him, when
he saw a jingle, drawn by an Exmoor
pony, coming ‘down the narrow lane.

In the jingle was a lady whom he re-
cognised, by her mass of gloden hair,,
as Miss Florence Bartley. She wns|
daintly dressed, with a golf cape:
thrown over -her: shoulders;

| they are twenty years old, do not per-
mit of much. reading on the part of
their drivers, and Miss Florence look-
ed as if she-had been too fully oc-
cupied for a perusal of . the latest.
social-problem novel.

Eliot, raising his cap, was passing

incident by the river, ‘in & curious
state of mind. He was mnot nearly
clever enough to analyse his feelings, !
in fact he was
giving any thou,
ant of course was his pity for, and |
sympathy with, Nora; and, following
closely, his indignation at Selwyn Fer-
rand’s conduct. As he thought of it
his handsome, boyish = face flushed, !
and his hand closed tightly omn his '
whip. It would have been an unspeak-
able relief and pleasure to him to lay |
that whip across Selwyn’s backj but
he had given his promise to Nora, and
he would have to stand by it.

“But it's pity, all the same,” he said
to himself; “he would be all the bet-
ter for a hiding: do him no end of
good. Besides, he deserves it. But
there is no refusing her anything.
That’s the worst of being a man; you
can't say ‘No’ to a girl—especially
when she is a girl like that, There is
something about her eyes and the way
she speaks to you-—and  she’s &0
pretty. It's a shame her being all

her brother; she wants some one to
look after her, though she says she's
80 well able to take care of herself.
She's prettier than any of the ladies
at the house; and she's a lady. her-
self”—he drew an unconscious sigh,
and looked rather wistful. “That land
of theirs is' going ‘to rack and ruin
for want of a good man to look after
it, and some hands. I wish—but what’s
the good of wishing? She would not
let me help her; she’s too proud. She's
a little bit of a thing I could snatch
up nad throw over the moon, and yet
when she looks at me with those grey
eyes of hers—I think they are grey—I
feel like a school-boy caught stealing
apples. That’s funny, when you come
to think of it.I have read:about that
kind of thing in books, but I didn’t be-
lieve it was true. To think that a
great, hulking chap like me should
promise to let that fellow off a hiding
because a bit of a girl asked me to do
so! Yes, it is strange; I don’t under-
stand it. I never felt like that before.”

And pondering over the strange in-
fluence, which older men then Eliot
Graham have-failed to understand, he
rode round to the valley and at the
back of the Hall to the little cottage
in which he lived, heside the stables
that held his beloved horses.

So far as his limited domain went
he was lord of all he surveyed; there
were three men under him, and though
he had had some trouble with them
at first, he had soon got them well in
hand and taught them something of
j the management 6f horses, of‘which
he himself possessed - absolute mas-
tery. In some respect horses are like
men, and if you can manage the form-
“er-you can manage the latter. For so
young a man Eliot Graham displayed
an extraordinary skill in deallnx with
‘those under him; he was a marvel of
goad-temper and' self-control, and his
manner towards his men was almost
that of camaraderie. He never issued
a command in any but a eonversation-
al tone, and, so to speak, he always

quickly and
shoul always ‘
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Freeman's
Blancmange Powder.

A “Freeman’s Blancmange” is al-
ways a pl;asinfg ﬂ(tl‘ish It @%l tt)'e Ha.d
in a variefy voms, i

npt in the habit of,
t to them. Predomin- |

* boyish face. She remembered him in

alone there. Yes, it is a pity I'm not

on; but she glanced at him, her eyes
| grew suddenly sharp, ‘and she pulled
up and said—

“Does this road lead to the Hall?”
|  “No, it doesn’t,”: said Eliot in his
| direct fashion; “you’re going away

from it. You must turn back till you

get to the road to the left,”
“Ah, thanks,” she drawled slowly;

{ but, unseen by him, her keen eyes ran I
lover him quickly. She was a good

{ judge of men, this fine London lady,
' as Bliot would have called her, and

she noted the stalwart form, the grace
| of his bearing, and the handsome,

{ an instant, remembered the girl in
| whose company she had seen him, and
! half-unconsciously it seemied to her
| that such a face and figure were wast-
{ed on a farm- glrl Besides, the voice
in which he had replied to her had
added to the impression his personal
appearance had made.

“I have lost my way,” she said with
a touch of pathos and appeal which
she had found very effective in her
dealings with what is erroneously
called the stronger sex. “I got rather
bored at the Hall, and I begged them
to let me have this pony and this ab-
surd carriage—I think you call it a
jingle—and to let me go for a drive
by my very own self. I meant to have
& thorough laze; but this little beast
does not appear to be happy unless
he is going full pelt. We have been
half round the world, and he only con-
sented to stop when he got into this
roa

"He knows the place—knows me,”
said Eliot, taking hold of the pony’s
diminutive head and pressing it
against him affectionately. “He often
runs in here when he is turned out
to grass, and I have got into the habit !
of giving him a bit of cake.” Eliot al- |
ways carried some linseed cake in one
of his pockets, and ‘he produced a
piece now and put it into the pony’s
mouth. “Yes, he knows me.”

“He has the advantage of me,” said
Miss Florence pleasantly. “What is
your name?”

“Eliot Graham,” he said in a matter-
of-fact tone. Strangely enough he. felt
none of the tremors, the shyness,
which assailed him when he was
speaking to- Nora.

“That is rather a nice name,” said
Miss Florence, raising her lids and
then looking at him-through her long
lashes. “And what are you? I mean,
what do you do?”

“I am a sort of stud groom,” said
Eliot, “and I look after some of Sir
Joseph’s horses.”

“How very interesting!” she said.
“l am awfully fond of horses. Dear
me, how hot it is, quite like sum-
mer!”

“It often is here in April,”
Eliot.

“Do you think you could get me
something to drink?” she asked.

“There- is neothing but wnter,” he
said.

“That will do capitally,”
sponded graciously.

He went into the cottage and
brought her a glass of water. He
! brought it on a plate, and as she took
the glass she glanced up -at him with
evident interest and puriosity. She
sipped the water—she was not in the
least thirsty, it is scarcely necessary
to-say—and as she sipped daintly her
eyes still scanned his face.

“Thanks,” she said;

said

she re-|

“Certainly,” said Eliot, but with no

. .As he was utdnnmeponytolhe
in, tront

and a3
book lay face downwards on the seat
| beside her—Exmoor ponies, even when =

-y

| are supposed to transact busines_s of
which they understand little or,. no-| 4

“I ghould like|
i to see your horses; may 1™

great enthusiasm, for-his supper was
| waiting, and he was very hmry -
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of my aunts is taking them

Mrs. NAPOLEON LAVIGNE, Berwick
Ontario, Canada.

‘\mo%g the virtues of Lydia E. Pink-
kem’s Vegetable Compound is itg abil-
ity to ecrrsct sterility in many cagses,

‘hu fact in well established as evi--
#¢need by the above letur and hnndreds
n. others we have pub in thm\
urms.
}-:~ many other homes, once childlm.
are now children because of
hat Lydia E. Pinkham’, sVegetable
pound makes women Do
1 y and strong,
if you have t.he shgite(t donbt thit
Fydin E kham’s ngetatie :
'\d will hel you, write to Lydia E.
:vham Medicine (confidential},
l /"!{m, Mass., for ndviee. Your letter
be
\\ oman, and held in strict confidence.

rich man’s  table.. Sometimes t.hm
hangers-on act as guinea-pigs; that is
to say, they figure as Directors of the
more or less bogus: Companies pro-
moted or financed by their patrons, re-
ceiving a fee of a guinea for each ats |

opened, read and andwered by & | £

tendance at the Board, where they  §i

iR/ \

thing, and are expected to sign their5

names to any statement, however wild '
and improbable, and to attest balance-
sheets which act as bait for the sim-
ple aui credulous investor.

It 1s not difficult to immagine the kind i ;

of jife such a girl as Florence wonld !
lead, wiih such a parent, and in such
circumstances; a life of continual!j
strugsie with what is termed gentsel|
poverty; a hand-to-nouth ‘existence,
which is bad enough when one is bora
into it, but is almost intolerable when
it fails to the lot of a person who, Ly
birth and position, is = considered to
have a claim on.prosperity. .
From, an early age she had heen]| |
compelled, so to speak, to femnd for
herself; and as smart Soclety consists
of two classes, the pigeons and thé
rooks, by sheer necessity Florence had:
become a rook, and: worse—a idecoy.
Not a few of the youhg memy and, al-:
a8, the young girls, who had come to
grief recently had been lured to the
bridge or baccarat table by the ap-
parently innocent and ingenuous Miss
Florence. Sir Joseph.found her al-
most as useful to him as her father;
for, though he~did not openly coun-
tenance gambling at any of his houses

—he generally went to bed before the g
upon | &

card-playing began—he relied
her to secure guests who would be]}
useful fo him; peopte with titles and

no money, whose names, when printed
among the list of his visitors in the

Morning Post, gave him a certain so-
cial prestige in the City; and other
men with money, who, with fine art,!
could be induced to buy shares when
Sir Joseph was anxious to sell them.

BABY DAVIS.

IN LOW PR!CES

acie Sao |

Cotton and
Other Remnants

ALSO COTTON GOODS IN THE PIECE.

Our Buyer, whilst in New York, when mark-
et was at its lowest, personally ‘selected - our
Spring Purchase of Cotton Goods, and was for-
tunate in getting some snaps in Remnants.

These Remnants come in bundles, where pat-
terns and qualities are matched, so that nearly
evary time, as regards length, a full require-
mensy may be got, but still with the advantage
of a Bargain Price. You will find all these goods
are extra wide. We offer:

White Roller Towellings

‘in short or long lengths, only 17¢. yard.

White Curtain Scrims, in medium and long
lengths, only 18¢. yard.

White and Ecru Curtain Scrims (full pieces),
only 20c. yard.

Remnants Fancy Coloured Art Tickings and
Striped Bed Ticks, only 22¢. yard.

Remnants Grey Calicoes (quantity limited),
only 17¢. yard.

Remnants White Lawns and Soft Cambrics and
Longcloths, suitable for fine lingeries, ete.;
36 inches wide, only 29c. yard.

White Shirtings, 36 inches wide; soft finish, no
dressing, from 25¢. yard.

Remnants White “Indian Head” and “Mlddy ~

Twill”, 338 inches wide, only 39¢c. yard.

Remnants Fancy Coloured Dress Voiles, ‘won-
iierful bargain; only 30c. yard while they
ast.

Lot of New Fancy American Dress Voiles, full
pieces, Jobs, at Low Prices.

Remnants Self Colored Voiles, only 40c. yard.

Remnants Check Ginghams, only 35 & 39¢. yard.

Remnants Plain Coloured Zephyrs or Cham-
brays at 33c. yard.

Remnan.s Mercerised Dress Popllns, only . 45c¢.
and 55c. yard.

Remnants Dress Serges (woollen makes), only
75¢. yard.

Plaid Dress Materials (full pieces), only 40c. yd.

Remnants White Sateens, 36 inches wide, only
30c. yard.

Remnants Coloured Sateens, 36 inches wide,
only 40c. yard.

Remnants Black Sateen Linings, 36 inches wide,
45c¢. yard.

Remnants Khaki Drill, superior quality and
weight, only 35c. yard

Blue and White Stripe Denims, best quahty and
heaviest style made; will ‘wear like dron,
only 40c. yard.

YOU CAN SAVE A LOT OF MONEY AT OUR
REMNANT SALE.

HENRY BLAIR.

maylleodt!

Men’s Durk Tan, Mahogany
Calf Laced Boot. English Last

ONLY $8.25.

Secure a Pair To-Day.
Mail Orders Receive Prompt Attention.

. Smallwood, §

The Home of Good Shoes. 218 & 220 Water St.

Brokers on Margin!

We are fully equipped to give you efficlent and prompt ser-
vice in your marginal trading on any of the principal Stock
BExchanges.

We have special New York correspondents who are members
of the Consolidated Stock Exchange of New 'York.

Frequent quotations and every important market movement
announced; valuable data and special reviews on the leading
{ssues; also a Weekly Market Letter Service free to interested

investors.

J. J. LACEY & COMPANY, LIMITED,

STOCKS AND BONDS. ’PHONE 1154,

Havinden’s
English Chocolates,

Made from the purest and best ingredients obtain-
able, packed and wrapped under the highest and most
approved hygienic conditions in the cleanest chocolate
factory in the world, each chocolate wrapped in silver
foil. Our stock consists of one dnd half- pnund pack.
ages at 75 and 40 cents.

See Our Window:

KENNEDY’S Drug Store,

170 Duckworth St.
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_ After Influenza

5, Hill Side Villas, .
Caldicot,
Nr. Newport, Mon:
March 7th. 1919.
Dear Sirs,
I am forwarding pbotos of my
* little boy, aged 3 years. “At 3
months I commenced giving him
‘“Virol."' This is the result. I
found it a really wonderful food.
Ha‘ is ]\lstdrecovenng from
inflpenza, and again it proves
his best food. s
I strongly advise all mothers

to try it,
Yours truly,
J. DAVIS.

H  Virol is used in large quantities in
more than 2,000 Hospitals -m:.l:hnt 1
It is

Does Thls Interest YOu, Mr.
Eyve GlassWearer?

e e

If you should break your eyeglasses, and would havs to wait

weeks for other lenses to be imported, would this be a great -

inconvenience to you? We can save you all this sime and troubie
it you send us your BROKEN LENSES. . Our large and assorted
stock of Finished Lenses, combined with. our LENSE GRIND-
ING PLANT, assures you gettins the BEST OPTICAL SERViCE.

R. H. TRAPNELL, Ltd.

'vanlion .u Opticians, m Wnter Street.

STORAGE 1

We can offer Storage for the next six
months on any class or quantity of goods.
A. H. MURRAY & CO., LTD.,

feb23,ta,th,s,tt Beck’s Cove.

:

FIRE PSURANCE FIRE ISURANCE

SCOTTISH UNTON & NATIONAL INSURANCE COMPANY oF
EDINBURGH. SCOTLAND.

“ﬂm Acmm, FIRE & LIFE ASSURANCE CO., LTD«
F PERTH, SCOTLAND..

M Innm cum cfyTy on a successful and
lnve mn.lnmmd the highest

“‘ Iiberal discharge of their obli-

qm we luue is. t» ensure the holder
“our m t thot protection at the
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