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"the queen of table waters" ■

Supplied Under Royal Warrant of 
Appointment to

His Majesty King George V. with „Stewart;

One in a
!

BUT TRUE TO
THE LAST

CHAPTER XX.
I dare not trust myself to speak, 

but 1 shake my head, and put his 
hand away resolutely. I watch him 
as he stands looking irresolutely in
to the fire, and absolutely hunger to 

6 creep into his arms and be at peace. 
But no; he does not want me there; 
he only wishes to shake hands and be 
friends with me. I will not be sec
ond to Théo. I will be all or noth-

The familiar term brings the tears 
gushing to my eyes anew. I hardly 
think lie knows that 1 am weeping ; 
he bends down and brushes his 
mustache against my check with just 
the carelessness with which

would kiss boys’ boy.

forever. I rise in time for luncheon, 
and eat It In state with Thco. Adrian 
Is not at home; probably there is a 
field day. We do Hot exchange 
dotn sentences, and at its close 

he ( Thro orders the open carriage, with 
| an audacity which I have no doubt

till «il you mue dinner pre-1 should laiipl il If I « it 4 He
gently," he says, in a. more satisfied
tone, hnd then he goes away.

Before long Lane brings me some 
soup, which I leave untouched, in 
spite of her entreaties^ to the con
trary. Then Adrian cptnes himself 
with some chicken, and tells her to 
take the soup away.

When we are alone.. he sits down 
on the arm of my chair, and begins 
cutting up the chicken.

"Come, eat this." he says, impera
tively.

“I don't want it," I reply.
"Never mind that; do as I tell 

you.”
By dint of numerous

jug! j persuasions, even of threats, he in-
i ‘‘Well.’’ he says, presently, “I? am 1 duces me to eat the greater part of 

very grieved you are so angry with I wj,at the plate contains, when sud- 
me. I think you 
some day.” Then the 
and he is gone.

will be sorry for it ^ denly the door opens, and Thco’s rust- 
door closes, ' ijng entrance nterrupts us.

For a moment I am strongly 
tempted to follow him, but the im
pulse passes, and I sit still—still as 
people do sit when a great trouble 
has come upon them, when they still 
wish to keep up appearances before 
the world. If I were to follow my 
own inclinations, I should lock the 
door and let my grief have its way; 
but I can hear Lane’s footfall in the 
corridor. She is coming to dress me.

“I do not want you. Lane," 1 say. 

“I am not going down to dinner; my 
head is still aching."

"Shall 1 bring yçu a cup of tea, my 

f lady?"

“No, thank you."
“Or shall I brush your hair, and 

put some cobl wash on itV Perhaps 
that would relieve it.” ,

"You are a good girl, Lane,” 1 say, 
gratefully; “but, if you will leave me 
alone, that is ail you ran do for me."

Good, kind girl—if a hairbrush and-, 
cooling wash would relieve this bit
ter heart-pain, how gladly I would

"Really. Audrey." she exclaims, "it 
is very selfish of you to keep Adrian 
up here! The soup was spoiled, and 
he has had no dinner !’L

“Take -her away!” 1 
him. “Take her away, 
scream!”

lié rises quickly enough, and takes 
her out of the room; but he does not 
come back to me. Ah, well, 'he has 
had no dinner—at least, Theo said 
so! 1 wonder what man in the 
world is not influenced more* or less 
—generally more—by his dinner; 
when two women, to neither of whom 
a man has a special leaning, are 

beckoning to him, be sure he will go 
to the one who offers him a dinner. 
In this case the one to whom Adçjan 
has a leaning and the dinner are both 
in the same direction; it would, in
deed, be marvellous if Æe tWo com
bined did not gdin the victory. •

I -
tile

CHAPTER XXI. • 
CHANCE ADVICE, 

do not come down to breakfast 
next day, nor docs Theo come

boards of a theatre. I do not laugh 
now ; 1 uni listlessly indifferent, and 
am inclined to see how far the pre
sent state of things may be carried. I 
have told Adrian what I mean to do 
if Theo goes to Ireland; and, until 
that time arrives, I will not inter
fere. So. after a .while, she appear? 
dressed for walking, and drives away 
exactly as if she, and not I, were the 
mistress of the house.

Before long a visitor is announced ; 
it is Mr. Wynne.

“I "saw Lady Lassellcs going out,’ 
he says, "and 1 thought I should 
irobably find you alone."

«BXUincnts, J .. “i am very glad to see you,” 1 say 
as rbeerffhly as I can.

"Thank you." he returns, gravely, 
“you are looking terribly ill. Lady 
Charteris.”

“I can return the compliment," I 
say. with a miserable attempt at lev
ity."

"1 have a cause for looking co, 
which, I am sure, you have not,” ho 
declares, with a quiet tone of con
viction. which pains me Infinitely. 
“I am very, very miserable. Lady 
Charteris.”

“I am very, sorry to hear it,” 1 
say, sympathetically. "Of course, it 
is about Stewart?"

"Yes, it is about Stewart. 1 have 
•sked her once more, but she has 
laid ‘No’ again. Do you think she 
yill ever care Jor me?"

“I don’t know," I say, wearily. 1 

begin to think the whole world is 
out of joint. “I thought you would 
have been so happy together; there 
Is no reason why you should not.”

"Except that she does not care for 
ne.” he says, hopelessly. “I think, 

*îfter all, Lady Charteris, that my 
stepmother must have been right. t

whisper to 
or 1 shall

must be utterly hatefu^ for nobody
f seems to care for me!"
I "Oh, you must not say that!” I in-

submit myself to her gentle minis- ' . . terrunt hastily “We all like von__t near me during the whole morning, 1 le"up , m,suly’ '>c a“ UKe you
when I lie watching the sunbeams
streaming through the window and
dancing on the wall, with a longing
at my heart that I could stay thus

trations! So I am left alone, with 
my sad thoughts for company. I can 1 
hear Adrian moving about his dress- . 
ing room, and presently I catch the 
rustle of Theo’s dress as she passes 
the door on the way downstairs; I 

then be. too. descends, and I am at 
last free.' Then the tears find their 
wajj from beneath my closed eyelids, 
and 1 cry quietly, with the despair of ; 
hopelessness.

I hear the ringing of the dinner 
bell, and the opening and shutting of 
sëveral doors below; then Adrian 
runs upstairs, two steps at a time, 
and enters the room.

"Are you coming down ‘to dinner,

Had Itching Piles 
S For 27 Years

coming 
Audrey?” he asks.

"No,” I say, quietly, shading my 
wet eyes with my hand.

"But you will be ill.”
"That does not matter." I answer. 
“Well. I will send you some din

ner up. Will yon try to eat it?"
“ 1"I think not. thank you 

ely.
sighs impatiently, 

don’t be stupid, baby!
•loringly.

Often Laid Up for Days at a Time— 
A Wonderful Tribute to Dr. Chase’s 
Ointment. ,

Æ'ew people were ever more en
thusiastic in praising Dr. Chase’s 
Ointment than the writer of this let
ter. When you read the description 
of his case you will not wonder why.

Mr. John Johnson, Coleman, Alta-, 
writes: "Three years ago I was cured 
of blind, itching hiles of 27 years’ 
standing by using Dr. Chase’s Oint
ment. I used to think that death 
would be the only relief I would ever 
get from the terrible misery of piles. 
Often I was laid up for three days at 
a time, and at other times worked 
when I should have been in feed.

"Dr. Chase’s Ointment Is worth six
ty dollars a box instead of sixty cents. 
I am a different man since using it 
I rfm farming all the" time, and never 
misa a day. Worfls fall to express my 
gratitude for the cure this ointment 
made for me. I cannot tell half as 
much about it as It deserves. Anyone 
doubting this can write direct to me.” 

'he I Dr. Chase's Ointment, 60 cents a 
box, all dealers, or Edmanson, Bates 
A Co., Limited, Toronto.

say.

all of us.’
“1 kfiow you do," he says, sadly; 

“but you are a woman in a thous
and. There are very few like you in 
the world ; it would be better if there 
were more.”

"I am glad you have such a good 
opinion of me," i say, struggling 
hard to keep hack the tears which 
are so ready to flow, “and 1 wish I 
could make you happier. . Do you 
think you are very wise with Stew
art? 1 mean, are yo# not too bum
ble—hot Sufficiently imperious?- 
Many girls, particularly those who 
are élever, don’t care to be wooed; 
they like to be taken by storm—to 
feel a stronger mind than their own; 
do you understand?"

"Yes,", he answers, sadly; “but I 
cannot do that. I would put my 
neck under her foot, if she wished."

“And she knows it," I say, quick
ly I “ she knows that you are ready 
to worship the ground she walks on, 
that at any time she calls, you will 
come; and so she cannot resist teas
ing you; yet------"

“You are making me hoj>e again.

!,ady Charteris," he says, with his 
blue eyes all ablaze; “and yet I bard- 
ly"darc hope. I have had so little 
love in my life—none, ekeept Ned's.”

’ ‘Faftit heart never won fair 
lady.’ " I quote; ’’.believe me, that Is 
the very truest thing that ever was 
said. Now don't go near Mrs. 
Brauccpctbs house for a week. When 
you meet Stewart In the street, go in
to a shop, if you von; hilt in any 
case, don’t stop to speak. Get up a 
flirtation with some one «lag, and let 
lier see that she is not so sure of 
you as she thinks."
' '‘Well?" he says, eagerly.

“Me 11," 1 say, with a smile, "and 
most probably when you meet her 
she will not be quite so Impractica
ble."

“Well, 1H try." he says, dubious
ly; “but don’t think I can possibly 
flirt-with any other lady, j shouldn't 
know how.” _

“Oh, it is easy enough!" 1 answer. 
“Just as you- began 
don’t you see?” -

“No," he says, with a grave shake 
of his head; “because 1 was so awful 
I y in love with Stewart."

"You are a great goose ! " 1* say. 
with more candour than politeness.

“I am afraid that is what she 
thinks." is his reply.

When he is gone. I. sit down to my 
desk, aiid write a note to Stewart 
asking her to come out and spend the 
afternoon and evening with me; and, 
as soon as it Is .finished, I send

groom in with the stanhope phaeton

to Mi ta I mi really sorry lor
this great, big, handsome, stupid man. 
who is so truly and honestly in love, 
and whose wooing is speeding so 
badly. And I am vexed with Stewart 
for being so unmindful of this loving 
heart, and so unfeeling of his posi
tion and his rent roll; She is, like 
all the .rest of "the world, dissatisfied 
with the places into which her lines 
have fallen, pleasant though they 
be. Of this man of old family, of 
great wealth and superb beauty, she 
is utterly unmindful. She wants what 
she .cannot have—that is. Coi. Cardy- 
lloiV. She might just as well cry for 
the moon, for Col. Cardylion's heart 
and soul are wrapped up in Thco; 
and he is not a man to change, or. 
not being successful in his suit, to 
give any other woman a single 
thought. 1. ”

(TO - he Continued.)
i - i - 1............................................—

Book Thai Tell How to 
Do 1 kings. HH

Clotli, 35c.t 87e. post paid. Illust’d,
How to write Signs, Tickets and Post 

ers.
Wood Finishing, comprising Staining 

Varnishing and Polishing, with 
engravings and. diagrams.

Glass Writing, Embossing and Facia 
Work.

-Incubators and Chicken - Rearers— 
How to make and manage them 

Furniture Repairing and Making.
Bent Iron Work, including Blemen 

tary Art Metal Work.
Electrie; BellB—How to make and fh

them:
Wireless Telegraphy, ami how to uiak< 

the apparatus.
Motor Cycle Building and Repairing. 
Building Model Boats, including Steam 

and Sailing Vessels.
How to Become an Engineer. 
Decorative Designs of all ages for all 

pumoses.
Cycle Building and Repairing.
Rustic Carpentry and how to do it. 
Conjuring Apparatus and how to make 

it.
Bamboo Work and how to do it 
House Decoration.
How to Repair Household Articles. 
Photogi apby and how to do it well. 
Photographic Cameras and accessor

ies.
Dynamos and Electric Motors—How to 

make and run them.
Photographic Studios and Dark Rooms 
How to Knot and Splice Ropes and 

Cordage.
Upholstery and how to begin the work

GARRET BYRNE;
Bookseller and Stationer.

Evening
Telegram
Fashion Plates.

The Home Dressmaker shoeld keep 
a Catnfcgae Scrap-Book of oar Pat- 
tern Cato. Tkese will be found very 
nsefil to refer to from time to time.

«658,-a DAINTY MODEL.

AGENCY,
WHOLESALE Indents promptly ex

ecuted at lowest cash rates foi 
all kiflds of British and Contln 

etitlal goods, including:
Books and Stationary,
Boots, Shoes and Leather.
Chemicals and Druggists’ Sundries. 
China, Earthenware and Glassware, 
Cycles, Motors and Accessories. 
Drapery, Millinery and Piece Goods 
Fancy Goods and Perfumery. 
Hardware, Machinery and Metals, 
Jewellery, Plate and Watches. 
Photographic and Optical Oonda. 
Provisions and Oilmen's Stores, 

etc„ ate.,
Cnminisglon iVt per çt. to 6 per ct 
Trade Discounts allowed.
Special Quotations oa Demaad. 
""unpie Cases from £10 upwards.

roetgnments of Produce Sold oa Ae- 
counfc

WILLIAM WILSON ft SONS
CaMe A4

%S2

Ladles Bound Yoke Night Gown.
White nainsook embroidered on the 

yoke, and primmed with val lace is 
here shown. The design isyalso suit
able for lawn, dimity, cambric, crepe, 
or silk. The Pattern is cut in 3 sizes: 
Small, Medium and Large. It requires 
5% yards of 36 inch material for the 
small size.

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

9862. X—A NEW UNDER GARMENT.

?66Z

l

Ladles’ Combination Chemise - and 
DRAWERS.

The practical and sensible feature of 
this design will at once appeal to the 
home-dressmaker. It is suitable for 
lawq, nainsook, cambric, dimity, cross
bar muslin, cl-epe or silk. The Pat
tern is cut in 3 sizes: Small, Medium 
and Large. It requires 2% yards of 
36 inch material for a Medium size.

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

No...................
Size,.........

Name.............. ........................................
Address la full:—

N.B.—Be cure to cut out the Illus
tration and send with the coupon, 
carefully filled ouv. The pattern can
not reach you In less than 15 days. 
Price 10c. each, in cash, postal note, 
or stamps. Address: Telegram Pat- 
iern Department.

Per S.S. Stéphane 
From New York

Bananas, Pears, Plums, 
Calimornia Oranges, 

Tomatoes, Cucumbers,
New Potatoes, 

Cauliflower, Celery,
New York Corned Beef,

JAMES STOTT.

IOADyour camera with Ansco Film 
j aafl make clearer, more artistic 
photographs. This film has chromatic 

balance—it reproduces color tones in 
their correct values. It has latitude 
that Compensâtes for mistakes in light

ing and timing, making good results 
more probable under all conditions.
Non-curling, easy to work and handle. 
Sizes to fit all film cameras.
Ansco Cameras, Cyko Paper, Pure Chemicals.

Expert developing and printing.

HOLLOWAY STUDIO, Ltd

SCO

Latest Attractions in
POUND GOODS.

White, Pink and Blue Voile at less than half the 
price if bought by the yard.

SATEENS, PERCALES
and BLOUSE MUSLINS. 

SERGES, TWEEDS, DRESS CLOTH,
LAWNS and SHIRTINGS, 

FLANNELETTES,
QUILT COVERINGS,

QUILT PATCHES, 
etc., etc., etc.

Give us a call and let us show you our stocks. 
Outport orders given strict attention.

GEORGE T. HUDSON,
307 and 148 Duckworth Street.

The Employers Liability 
Assurance Corporation,

Limited,
OF LONDON, ENGLAND

Accident, Liability, Health & Fidelity Guardpteed.
For particulars apply to

«V. & G. RENDELL, St. John's,
Agents for Newfoundland.

“Scotia”
Six per cent Debenture
Stock,
Seasoned h
Security,
Safe as regards Principal Invested.
Sure as regards Interest Return.
Secured by Assets valued at nearly

Five Times Amount Debenture 
Stock Issued.
Price 98 and Interest.

F. B. McCURDY & CO.,
MemberaJMontreal Stock Exchange.

C. A. C. BRUCE, Manager,
St. John’s,|Nfld.

The Surplus Earned.
In 1912 the Canadian Life earned surplus 

of $1,530,667, exceeding by over $237,000 the 
earnings of 1911, and by a much larger 
amount the earnings of any previous year. 
This is of importance to policyholders, for 
their Dividends must come from this account.

CANADA LIFE ASSURANCE CO.

C. A. C. BRUCE, Manager,
„ St. John’s.

CANADA 
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^PLAINLY
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An Inexi

Hi
“I've 1.1 

a rest ! | 
said on 1 
to ano;| 
they wal 
.together | 
fall.

The
man op |

' eyes ii 
ment, 
how cat

> that?” 
claimed 
think oi J

told me that you’ve done.
i should call that a very
instead of a restful one.”

“It lift* been a fairly busy | 
swered the first woman, 
been restful just the sain | 
tell you why—I haven’t hu 
I allowed myself plenty < | 
went leisurely from one 11: 
other. I wanted to «take ai l 
but when I fcmtid I couidn | 
withouVhiirry:ng. 1 simply 
So. it’s been a happy, rest ; | 
cause I hâven’t' tl'rfiW'myp 

Isn’t that an interesting 
geetive point of view?

If the amount of energy 
average person expends it: 
and in worrying lest she 
somewhere on time, or get 
or other done, could he < 
imagine- that it would not 
much smaller than the xc 
energy she puts into ;u- | 
things.

The Gr<
tobl

Hew (lie Rox Was Kepurkl 
tilled. Seals—Quest foil 
Necklace.

No trace lia^ yet Jjgpn id 
wonderful peafl iier-l^tace. 
telling purposes at JL’lüu.oi 
pert y of Afr. Moyer.'of •Hail 
H.<!.. which was abstracted! 
gfstered postal package bl
and London on Tuesday 
day.

The English and FrenclJ 
busily etigaged trying to 
mystery, and one new fat 
to light, The necklace w; 
packed in a box and tip 
tmre a number of seals wi>| 
Sram “MM” impressed» 
tion of the wrapping sho j 
of the original seals had b.j 
with nit!e seals also beari: 
gram “MM.”

As staged in a portion 
yesterday a reward of L 
fered by Messrs. Price ; I 
st- Swithin’e-lane. K.C.. o| 
the Lloyd’s underwriters : 
lion leading to the recov 
stolen property and to tic 
of the thieves. Full d | 
necklace, with the weiglv

The lafflurcn 
Now Have 
All First-Class 
SALVIA anil I 
Giw Hair, i 
None-.

Y<Htr druggist is
manufacturers of ! 
tt»lr Grower. It 
grow hair!

SALVIA destroy 
days.

The roots of the 
Bhed and fed that 
hMr springs up, : 
’’nd deligbt of the 
made soft and fluff; 
*’* Preparations S 

Perfumed, it is ht
.f88 wh° does not 
dually.
Judies of society 
* ‘'her.

^Via is a nc 
and is the li

tous bot

- , Ak I


