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FORGOTTEN PROMISES.

;'henextmomenthe was in the

which his stalwart figure
leemed to fill and dwarf ridiculously.
%Well F‘Io!" he said, in his clear,
mus:lcal voloa. as Lady Florence rose
gave him her warm, soft hand.
“Here I am, pack again, like a bad
shﬂllng. Jove! how eom!ortable you
look,” glancing ron.nd the room and
warming his fm.nds. " “How have you
been"' he went on, loolrlng at her
with s,pprovlng admtra.tiou. Certa.ln
ly Lady Florence was a beentu,‘ul
woman; t+e room seemed to trame
her, lt ‘'was all such a delicious con-
trast to the bleak, cold outslde
"Your looks answer for you—a.nd ho
is Lsdy Fanshaw? Didn't I see her
g0 out ot the other room? No? Fan-
ey, I suppose. What's the news?”

hed ¢ ought to ask t;xat quesuon.” said
Lady Flore.nce,’ looking up at his
stalwart form and handsome tece
with a soft light“in her eyes "Won't
you sit down?” and she put her hand
on a chair beside her

Charhe looked round then drs.gged
a cushion from the chair to the rug
and threw himself down almost at
her feet. He did mot see the quick,
glad flush that flashed across her
fnce as he did so, nor did he feel the
soft touch of her hand, which almost
paressed his broad shoulder as it
Jame into momentary contact with it.

‘Heigho, but this is very\ jolly, af-
fer that beastly journey." he ' said,
with his usual oracular grunt of re-
lief a.nd comfort.

. "You have only just returned?”

*Just,” he said, looking lazily at
the fire. “Looked in at the club, and
dressed and came on here.”

Lauy Florence smiled with sweet
content. :

“And how did you find the mar-
quis‘m

Lord Heatherdene laughed.

#As ever. Got a worse attack than
usna.l though, I - think. The first
words ke said were:. ‘Kor Heaven's
sake, mind my feet!” I don’t know
whether he thought I was going to
embrace him.”

“Lady Florence laughed.

“Not a very good beginning.”

*No, you are right,” he assented,
with a smile; “but more followed. He
grumbled at everythlng—wanted to
know why the dev—I mean, why I
didn't come down oftener; and the
next moment got into a rage because
I had not been in the House to vote
with the party on the la.nd questlon
I didn’t know how I could well be in
London and at the castle at one and
the same tlme~ Then he began to tell
me about young Polgnett. and got in-
to such a rage about it thongh how
it concerns him I cannot see.”

#What has Lord  Poignett done?”
asked La.dy Florence.

“Married a governess—no, an opera
singer,” said Lord Heatherdene

“Poor Lord Poignett!” marmured
Lady Florence, with contemptuous
pity.

“Oh, I don’t think he wants any
commxseratxon,” laughed Charlie.
“They tell me that she is' a remark-

ebly pretty girl, s.nd a clever one to’

boot, 'and that Poignett is ‘as h.s.ppy
as a sandboy!™

“An opera singer! How 1. pity
poor Ledy Polgnett"' said Lady Flor-
ence.

Lord Heatherdene laughed.

“Yes, the countess is wild enough.
The earl said that she came over to
the eastle to tell hlm and wept——l
thdnk they both wept- together. - It's

» sfrange thing for Poignett to- do,

i

brlngouttherosee\thefreshneu and
the hidden beauty? But lsmon
alone is acid, therefore irritating,
should be mixed with orchard wt
this way. Strain through & $&
‘cloth the juice of two tresh lem
into a bottle
ounces of df¢ cll ﬁ
well and yo? ‘lﬁ‘#e a ﬁolt”‘q
pint of skin and eomplgxlon
at’ ubont the cost one “usually
for ' small” Jar o?"om
cream. Be gure to strs.ln ;hg lgnon
mice S0 mo pulp gets into tHe
theu this lotion will remain pure and
h for months. en appli
guthe face, neck, E"nu m?(f h?.nqg’
should help to bleach, clear, sm‘bomn
and beautify the skin, """’
“Any dr will  sup, three
ounces: otugf:h rd wl!lte stPi‘Zry llttl‘
post and: ths grocer has the lemons.

cermlnly ” added Charlie™

Both he a,nd Lady Florenoe remem-

bered that little comment in the stter
yea.rs.
" “Well, and what else? she nsked
bending over him, as ‘she st&nds be~
fore him all unconscious. "Dld ‘he
agk after me?”

Lord Heatherdene nodded, with ra-
ther an embarrassed smile.

“Yes—oh, yes,” he said.

“What 'did he say—did he grunrble
at me?”
“Oh,
dumb. ‘

Should he repeat the old man's
question, asked a dozen times during
each day of his visit?

“I am afraid he did,” said . Lady
Florence, “and yet I thought that I
was a favorite of his.”

“So you are—tlle favorite,” said
Lord Heatherdene. “He wants you to
go down, you and Lady Fanshs.w ) 4
told him I would tell you, but per-
haps it would have been more merci-
ful to you to have forgotten it.”

“I shall be glad to go after we
come back from. Mentone,” said Lady
Florence.

“Mentone!” said Charlie,
up with a sudden surprise.
going ?—when > —~why?”’

He looked up with quite a novel
expression of perplexity and hesita-
tion which did not .escape Lady
Florence’.' 578 R P ANt e e e A

“I scarcely know,” she said softly,
and with a little sigh that ended in a
smile. “Mentone {s as good as any-
where else. Qne must go some-
where, and—and—town is empty—"

“Mentone,” repeated Charlie, 'rislng
abruptly, ahd leaning against the
mantelpiece with a curious” flush on
his face. “Why should you go—so
far., What on earth will become of
me when you are gone?”

Lady Florence looked down with &
little tremor of the lip

i | don'tthlnk you will mlss me,
Charlie,” she ssld

“Miss you—it isn’t the word for
it,” he said earnebtly, looking round
the room and back at her downcast
face. Lady Florence’s heart beat
fast. “I shall miss you terribly. Why,
thls ‘is as good as home, and I turn
in as naturally as if it were home.
For Heaven’s sake, don’t go to ﬂ‘l&.s
outlandish place.”

“It is very pleasant now," she aald.
sottly, yet - sadly. Why should 1
stay""

Why’" he- ech?ed then he pausgd
abruptly, drew a long breeth, ln
looked down at her with a sudden
neryousnel}_s which was as sirange
as sudden—“why? I know of only
one reason, aund, perhaps—perhaps
you would not conslder it one.”

She raizsed her eyes; there was an
expectant ught in them, and hgr Roe
Pad suddenly grown psle.

“And thnt?" ‘she ‘asked, almost in a

no,” said Charlie, stricken

looking
1141.9 you

y'andnxoahu-gm@ s,

: b
-~ ,-ri‘;?u‘&’
ssmhe wonld have M"gﬁnd;

ed on

es.rpet insteed of ﬂdgetlng

faE WA el "93}‘"9

“Qulte too bxd to put ln an appear-
g Mz ag;em., he said esses

gemuslv. and

, 1‘., ,, ﬁ.,,, =y

len seizl.ng Chsr erdene’
hand again. “Quite too bad; bnt—
bu}—-ﬁle tlcgets you—you know. ‘{ou
were Elnd enough to ask me to_get—"

“The t.ickel:s"" echoed Lady Flor-
ence, wlth cod an)rlae.

llttle msrquls nodded wi;h
easer lmminty ;

"For the Boudoir, - to-night. The
nevr ‘mﬁés;—'yoﬁ know. Don’t you
remember my belllng yon of the tnss
they were making about her, a.nd the
fight there was for seats-—booked a
month in advnnce, by .Iove

Lady I';lorence leaned back with
languid indifference. What a con-
trast to the attitude, the face, the
whole expression, QVe minutes back.

“I have a faint recollectlon of hear-
ing you tell La.dy Fa.nshaw of som>
thlng o; the sort.”.

“I——I—thought you were listening.
Lady Fanshaw said you would like to
go,” sald the ms.rqum, his handsome
face unte piteous in his enxiety to
prove his case. .“Everybody is golng,
you know. Here's Heatherdene,” he
contlnued, turning to Charlie, who
stood leaning against the mantelshell
and wondering why the marquis—
usually ti% most self-composed and
fluent of persons—should be so
abashed and embarrassed, so differ-
ent to his ordinary self “Heather-
dene, don't you remember? The new
actress—Adrienne Haldine— Katrine
Haldine's sister; why, you booked a
box; you and Fitzgerald and Hamil-

the club You don t mean to say t.hst
you hsve forgotten it?” and hls lorgd-
ship held out his gloved hand agree-
ably. 4 i :
Charlie started.

“By Jove! I recollect!” he said. “I

bad forgotten it, Elliaton; and I am
very glad you reminded me.” And'
he looked at his watch.
Promlses and engagements were :
strong points with Charlie, and those
who knew him best were known to
avow that he never broke either. !
"lm glad you reminded me,” he.
repeated “or I should have forgotten
it.” "Yes, we were to dine at Hamil-
ton’s club, and go on to the Boudoir.”
The marquls nodded.
“That’s right. g met Hamilton this
morping and he said you were corn?
ing. Everybody will be there,” h_e‘
aqded, yepeating the former asser-
tion. “They say that there hasn't|
been such an actress as this Adrienne
Haldine since Siddons.”
Lady Florence looked from' one to /
the other with a strange smile in her!
face. Charlie Heatherdene was con—[
sultlng his regester ‘Would he lea.ve
her, thls evenlng of s.ll even.lngs, to’
see this new actress" Surely not'
sh"e thought But much as she loveq
h}m deeply as she had studied him
she did not know how greatly he
prlded hlmselt on never breeklng a
prom.lse or an engagemenx.

He looked at the clock.

“1 should have ;orgotten all about
it,” he said; “I am so sorry y1” loo lrlng
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st Lsgy }izlorencg “1 must not keeg
them waiting. Will you g0, F‘lox;t
encer' %

“Do said the marquis lmplorlng

be fhere Fhe tush for tickets was
eomethlns awful. 1 don’t think there

i} bo & goat {2 (o hogee. You will

‘{89, Jady, Floregeet 1 rsfused to joln 7

Heatherdene’s party, hoping that yog
wonldﬂlowmto escort you and
Lady Fanshaw.” =
Florence ghpe!q “ m :mg,

some {sce glmost coutemptuous- |
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"You said you ‘would not go,” said
the poor ma.rqnls “innocently,

"“But 1 promised!” exclaimed Lady
F'lorence, with 2 swift glance at
Charlie. '

“I don’t care which it is,” responds
the ma.rquls eagerly "'I‘here are the
tlckets for the Boudoir, if you care
to go. If nmot, I ~will escort Lady
F‘anshsw—aud you—to the duchess’. "

“A promlse is a promise,” said La-
dy Florence, still looklng at Chsrles
*1 promlsed the duchess.”

Charlle came torws.rd hitherto he
had been content to watch the argu-
ment and await the result. Now he
came torws.rd and if Lady Florence
had known it, her fate was in her
own hands, :

(To be Contlnued)

Househeld Notes.

Any cooked vegetables left nver can
be used in’ salads, but they should be
carefully dressed.

If you use cleaning powder for
saucepans, be sure to wash out  the
pan afterwards with cold water.

Suet crust spread with jam or pre-
serves and rolled up before steam-
ing n;skes a delicious roly-poly.

A suet crust steamed for an hour
on top ot a plain, well-seasoned meat
stew is very good and wholesome.

To have dsllcious mince meat use
the tollowlng idea: To a gallon crock
of ‘mince meat add a pint of praserved
cltron
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LET US FILL YOUR OR-
DERS FROM FRESH
SUPPLIES.

| ELLIS&C0,

L1m1ted

203 Water Street.

Fresh New York Turkeys.
Fresh New York Chicken.
Fresh New * Zork Ducks,
Fresh N. Y. Corned Beef.
Rounds Corned ,Beef.

FRESH Hikarse:
FRESH 'CARLIN.

Ripe 'I‘oms.toes.
New' Celery.
Carrots and’ Parsnlps

ly. “I assure you that everybody il |

esh Eettuce and Psrsley.
: Cabbage
Beetroot.
Spankh Onlons.

Fonini g
FRESH KIPPERS.
Rlpe Bsnanss

“ matter nnd pofsom

Waist—2308. Sklrt—2291

For a practlcaL serviceable cos-
tume you will find a good comblnation
in“Ladies’ Waist Pattern 2308, snd
Ladies’ Waist Patern 2308, ' and
Ladies’ Skirt Pattern 2291.° The walsl:
ot linen, satin or crepe, and the Skirt
of serge, duvetyn, Jersey cloth, broad-
¢loth, shepherd check of plaid suiting.
The waist pattern is cut in 7 sizes:
34, 36, 38, 40, 42, 44 and 46 inches bust
measure. It will requires 3 yards of
36-inch material for a medium size.
The skirt {8 cut in 7 sizes: 22, 24, 26,
28, 30, 32 and 34 inches waist measure.
Size 24 requires 3 ‘yards of 44-inch
material. It measures about 2% yards
at the foot.

This illustration calls for TWO sep-
arate patterns, which will be mailéd
to any address on receipt of 10 cents
FOR EACH pattern, in silver or

stamps. ‘

A SIMPLE POPULAR STYLE.,

|
!

|

2159—Dress for. Misses and Small
Women.

Linen, gingham, silk, crepe, bord-
ered or embroidered material, serge,
Jersey cloth, foulard = and gs.bardlne
are nice for' this style. The Pdttern
s cut in 4 sizes: 14, 16, is and 20
ears. It requires 5% yards of 44-
lnch material for 2 16-year size. The
skirt mensures about 2% ys.rds at the
foot.

A paitern of this illustration mailed
ed to any sddress on recelpt of 10
cents in silver or stamps.
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Cut Fodﬁvea.r
gléater’ ''dehidtia m;
lome Spsts

WE HAVE THEM]
Colors in Black,
Grey, Fawn ang White, P“ﬂ*

Some of the mogt ail 5
tive styles made, 4

9c. to $2.50,

For anything partlculm,
new and Stylish in Foot.
wear, Women who want the |

best alwavs turn to thig
Store!” M )

Also, a full llne of

' Men's Spats a1 $1.60

a_pair.

PARKER & MONROE ua,,,

Received To-Day :

200 Crates
Small ()nions.
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Hosse has been appointed commander | |
German |

Two Imperial
Forces!

RENDERING YEOMAN SERVICE
TO THE CONSTITUTION.

MAKERS TO H. \4 THE KlNB.

T A. Macnab & Co,

Wholesqle l),rstrlbutqrs for Newfoundland.
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Get ¥Your Boy a Pair of Oyr Extra Heavy

WATERPROOF WINTER BOOTS,

Just the Boot for Sliding, Skating, et¢
All sizes.

WILLIAM FREW, Water

Vour Business
Suooess in 18

Pnces . $1.90 to $2.60 per paifs

7OLUTION IN COSTA RBICA.

Juan Del Sur Nicaragua, Feb.
£__A revolution is in progress 1n
s Rica. Wire communication has
'- interrupted petween the fron-
' snd Los Canas. It is known that
s towns of Alajula, San Mateo and
dia are in the hands of the re-
tionists. It is reported Los Can-
nd Punta Areans probably will

ghortly.

e
RESTORE RUSSIAN MONAR-
CHY.
LONDON, Feb. 25.
{@ermany plans to restore the ntn;x;:
chy in Russia, according to 2

et from Petrograd to the Morning ;
o0 it says the Grand Duke of

the Riga section of the
t. His sister, the despatch adds,
Empress Alexandra, as guard-

of her son, former Tzarevitch, is

s favorite Germany can dictate, for
tho former Emperor will not accept
fhe throne from German hands. The
Bolsheviki have provided a form of {
Government which the Russians alone !

“Theiy
our pos
Nikolai
in the ¢
Central
Russian}
Soldiers
sistentl
Austro-
howeve
they m
be acce

ued, en

% understand, pure despotism; they .. p :
general

";e paved the way for the retnrn‘
of the monarchy.

! BELEASING ARISTOCRATS.
PETROGRAD Feb. 25.

0

he

éenersl Count Morbach, command-awome! .'
sibility§

and Livonia, has issued a manifesto even v ‘

fbg the armies occupying Esthonm‘
10 the population declaring that they

aré'now under German police power.,
Bsorders the release from prison of
81l barons of Esthonia, declaring they

i\
gre under the protection of Germany. | Feb.
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FROMOTING ANOTHER STRIKE.
w2 AMSTERDAM, Feb. 25.

palgn to promote a new general
strike, says a Berlin despatch.

GERMANS ENFORCING DISCIPLINE

PETROGRAD, Feb. 25.
The Germans late Saturday were
il advancing into the provinces
they had decided to occupy. In this
eonnection it i8 reported they are
éxecuting Red Guards, treating them
88 outlaws, but releasing and dis-
aming soldiers of the regular army.
The Pravada. the Bolsheviki organ,
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Photographic
Paper.

- Velox Gas Light
_ Printing Paper.
%——_—_::

We have just received a

®8h shipment of Velox
light Paper of different
; also
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