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TRUE HVrS PASSION.
CHAPTBR XVIII.
A Strange Story.

Norah’s face brightened for the first 
time since Cyril's absence, and as she 
looked out of the window, she said:

“How happy every one seems, papa ! 
Iki you hear them laughing?”

“I do, indeed,” replied the superfine 
earl, with a kind of groan. “And! I 
anticipate a hot and noisy day: I sup
pose it will be possible to escape be
fore one is quite exhausted?”

“Oh, I hope you will hc/t be too tired 
to stay till the end,” said Norah, With 
a sinking at the heart

The earl groaned aloud this time.
“At any rate," he said, “you may ré- 

main. Perhaps Lady Ferndale- can 
find room for you to-night.”

The moment the carriage stopped, 
Lord and Lady Ferndale came up, and 
Lady Ferndale kissed Norah with a 
maternal warmth.

“Isn’t it delightful—the weather, I 
mean, dear? Lord Arrowdale, I 
thought you were never coming. Ern
est I dare say Lord Arrowdale will 
start the next race for you. They have 
brought some ponies, and Ernest has 
got up a little steeplechase. Come 
along to the marquee, dear; I want to 
show you how prettily they have fitted 
it up,” and she carried Norah off.

They found themselves surrounded 
long before they reached the huge 
tent, and Lady Ferndale had to stop 
while Norah received the homage of 
her numerous courtiers. Each gentle
man was anxious to carry her away, 
and show her the part of the fete for 
which he was responsible; one want
ed her to go with him and see the 
Punch and Judy Which was-performing 
to a delighted audience in a corner of 
the lawn; another insisted that she 
ought to go and see the flowers in the 
show tent, and a third declared he had 
been waiting for Lady Norah to open 
the lawn tennis tournament. But 
I ftdy Ferndale held her tightly by the 
arm, and absolutely refused to relin
quish her.
. “No, no," she said, “I am going to 
have her all to myself for half an hour 
at least,” and Norah laughingly was 
led away.

“Everybody seems to be here,” she 
said, as she kept bowing and smiling 
to the groups of village people, who 
took off their hats or cottrtseyed to 
her.

“Yes, 1 hope so,” said Lady Ferndale. 
“We wanted everybody to know that it 
was an open day.”

“All Santleigh village is here, I am 
sure,” remarked Norah. “How happy 
they all seem!”

“Yes,” said Lady Ferndale, triumph
antly. *1 flatter myself this is rather 
better than the usual garden party at 
vfliich people stroll around bored to 
death and trying to look as if they 
were amused. It’s a dreadful thing to 
say, my dear, but it is perfectly true, 
that the poor people are the only 
class which knows how to amuse it
self; the rich have lost the art of be
ing happy. Hear how they laugh and 
shout! Now, Norah, you are not to 
get completely knocked' up before, the 
evening. You mustn't let them tire 
you out, as they will do If you permit 
them. I want you to save yourself 
up for the dancing to-night You 
can’t imagine how well most of the 
people dance. Some of our village 
girls can waltz as gracefully as if 
they had gone through a course of 
lessons under a celebrated professor— 
it comes Instinctively, you know. And, 
Norah, you won’t mind dancing with 
some of the young men, the tenant 
farmers and such like, will you?”

“I’ll dance with anybody—every
body,” said Norah, promptly; but even 
as she spoke, her heart ached. Why 
was not Cyril here that she might 
dance with him?

She made the round of the tents 
with Lady Ferndale, and of course 
a train of admirers, some of whom 
implored her to promise them a dance, 
but Norah smilingly refused. She 
would not engage herself to any one 
she said, until the ball commenced.

Then she went and distributed the 
prizes to the winners in a footrace, 
and of her own accord made up a ten
nis set with five young farmers and 
Ihe sweetheart of one of them, who 
played quite as well as the “swells,” 
and, indeed, Norah thought rather 
be(/ter.

They were in the middle of the set 
when she heard a voice close behind 
her, and a gentleman got her ball and 
handed it to her.

It was Guildford Berton. He was 
carefully dressed, and cool and self- 
possessed as usual, quite, cool, though 
other people were hot and perspiring 
under the warm sun. He remained 
just outside the court behind Norah, 
and never failed to field for her, and 
keep her supplied with balls, but he 
scarcely spoke, and, though Norah 
would have infinitely preferred going 
alter the balls herself, he did his min
istering in so quiet and unobtrusive a 
fashion that she could not very well 
decline it
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And yet from the moment he ap
peared, her pleasure in the game 
seemed somehow to decrease. While 
he was near, she found It Impossible 
to concentrate her attention on the 
game, and his cool, impassive pre
sence seemed to diffuse a chill, and 
she turned to him almost coldly when, 
The game being over, he asked her to 
!et him take her to the refreshment 
tent

She could not very well refuse, but 
»-he walked beside him almost silently. 
She noticed that, generally so silent 
himself, he talked quite fluently, and 
rot her some lemonade and waited up
on her with the quiet, unobtrusive 
manner with which he had attended 
her at tennis.

All the morning he seemed to be 
near her, and to her secret annoyance, 
:ie occupied the place next her at 
'unch, notwithstanding half a dozen 
men had schemed and plotted to ob
tain the coveted position. How had 
lie managed it?

The day wore on most successfully, 
ind Jri the latter part of the afternoon, 
when the fun had waxed decorously 
Curious, Norah missed her father.

“The earl has gone home, my dear,” 
laid Lady Ferndale, with a laugh. "I 
think he has behaved nobly, and I 
didn’t expect him to remain half so 
long. He declared that he had en
joyed - himself extremely, poor man! 
And you are to stay the night with us. 
No journey home alone and upsetting 
the carriage, that young man might 
rescue you! By the way, I haven't 
seen the hero. Where is he? He ac
cepted the invitation, but he hasn’t 
come.”

Norah’s face crimsoned, then turned 
pale, but Lady Ferndale was too busy 
cutting cake for a crowd of hungry 
children to notice it, and Norah man
aged to reply, with seeming indiffer
ence:

“Has he not? I am sure I do not 
know where be is.”

In the evening the large marquee 
was cleared of its tables and rout 
seats, and the dancing commenced.

Lady Ferndale had insisted upon 
Norah going up to Lady Ferndale’s 
rooms “to rest” for a little while, but 
Norah had spent the time superintend
ing a children’s kiss-in-the-ring, and 
when she entered the canvas ball
room, she felt rather tired, not so 
much physically as mentally. There 
is nothing that is so exhausting as 
hope deferred. All day long she had 
been looking and longing for Cyril, 
and now the shades of evening had 
fallen and he was still absent 

She stood looking at the dancers in 
an absent, preoccupied fashion, and so 
lost in thought that she started pal
pably when a voice at her side said :

“Will you give me this dance. Lady 
Norah?”

It was Guildford Berton.
A refusal rose to Norah’s lips, but 

she checked it. If she refused him 
cow he would probably ask her again, 
and, thinking that it would? be best 
to "get it over,” she yielded.

To her surprise, he danced admir
ably. With the cool presence of mind 
which characterized him, he steered 
her through the large crowd with an 
apparently effortless ease, and unlike 
most then, found breath to talk as he 
danced.

“What a delightful day it has been, 
he said. “Thanks to Lady Ferndale— 
and yourself. Lady Norah,” he added 
in a lower voice.

"To me?” said Norah. “Why to me?” 
“Because you have been the spirit 

of the whole thing,” he said, quietly. 
Everyone recognizes that fact. Lady 

Norah. What happiness to be able to 
bestow happiness on othersÎ"

Norah laughed uneasily. A compli
ment from Guildford Berton was 
somehow not to be laughed away as 
most compliments are.

How pretty the place looks, and 
how charmingly most of the girls are 
dressed!” she said.

"Yes,” he said, just glancing round, 
but letting his eyes come back to her 
face in a moment 

“Look at that prettjr girl over 
there,” she said, inclining her head.
’ Why, it is Becca South, isn’t It?” and 
she smiled admiringly.

Guildford Berton looked in the di
rection Indicated.

"Ye-es, I think it is," he said, care
lessly.

“How

Cleanses Yonr Hair 
Makes It Beantiinl, 
Thick, Glossy, Wavy

Try this I All dandruff disappears and 
hair stops coming 

out.

Surely try a “Danderlne Hair 
Cleanse” it you wish to iritmed lately 
double the beauty of your hair. Just 
moisten a cloth with Danderlne and 
draw it carefully through your hair, 
taking one small strand at a time; 
this will cleanse the hair of dust, dirt 
or any excessive oil—in a few minutes 
you will be amazed. Your hair will 
be wavy, fluffy and abundant and 
possess an incomparable softness, 
lustre and luxuriance.

Besides beautifying trip hair, one 
application of Danderlne dissolves 
svery particle of dandruff; invigor
ates the scalp, stopping itching and 
tailing hair.

Danderlne is to the hair what fresh 
showers of rain and sunshine are to 
vegetation. It goes rigty to the roots, 
invigorates and strengthens them. 
Its exhilarating, stimulating and life- 
producing properties cause the hair to 
grow long, strong and beautiful.

You can surely have pretty, soft, 
lustrous hair, and lots of it, if you 
will just get a 25-cent bottle of 
Knowlton’s Danderlne from any drug 
store or toilet counter and try it as 
lirected.

“Yes,” he replied, still more indif
ferently. “Yes, I suppose she is pret
ty, but I don’t admire that kind of 
face.”

“No?" said Norah, with surprise. “I 
think I should like to go and speak to 
her,” she added, seeing that Becca had 
stopped dancing, and -was standing 
^gainst the back of the marquee.

"Certainly,” he said. “But mayn’t 
.ve finish this waltz?”

Norah stopped.
"Thank you, no, I will ge now. She 

will be sure to be dancing again di
rectly.”

He offered her his arm, and they 
were making their way toward the 
radiant Becca when Norah saw a tall 
figure enter the marquee, and stand 
for a moment looking round him. s

It was Cyril ; Cyril at last!
The blood surged to her face, and 

her heart seemed to, stand still for a 
moment, and then she was seized with 
a desire to fly to him. But almost in
stantly a revulsion of feeling set in. 
She had been waiting, longing for him 
all day, but now he was here, woman
like, she felt angry with him. Why 
had he kept away from her? Why had 
he not sent a single word to tell her 
why and where he had gone?

She stopped short and turned pale.
“There—there is a terrible crowd,” 

she faltered, scarcely knowing what 
she said. “It doesn’t matter; I can 
speak to her later on.”

"Very well,” he said. “Shall we 
finish the dance?”

“No—yes,’ she said, for at that mo
ment she saw Lady Ferndale shake 
hands with Cyril, who directly after
ward went to Becca, and the two com
menced dancing.

"Your maid has found a partner,” 
said Guildford Berton. “We should 
have been too late.”

“Has she?” said poor Norah, her 
brain throbbing painfully.

“Yes,” he said; “Mr. Cyril Burne. 
He has just arrived, I suppose, and 
naturally chooses an old friend for à 
partner."

“An old friend?” asked Norah in a 
lew voice.

"Yes,” he responded. “What a cap
ital band, isn’t it? Oh, yes, Becca and 
Mr. Burne are very great friends, I 
believe.” .

(To be Continued.)
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Fashion Plates,
The Home Dressmaker should 1 

a Catalogue Scrap Book of our 
tern Cuts. These wSl be found 
useful to refer to from thee to 1

A SIMPLE, PRACTICAL STYLE.

1596

1596—Ladies’ House or Morning

In linen, khaki, gingham, seersucker 
or percale, this style will be most ser
viceable. It is made with overlapping 
fronts, and round neck outline, and 
has a four-gore skirt cut in comfort
able fulness. The sleeve in wrist 
length is finished with a band cuff. In 
short length a neat turnback cuff 
forms a suitable trimming. The model 
could also be developed in Serge, flan
nel or flannelette, and Is nice, too, for 
lawn. The Pattern is cut in 6 sizes : 
34, 36, 38, 40 and 44 inches bust meas
ure. It requires 6% yards of 36-inch 
material for a ,.36-inch size. The skirt 
measures about 3 yards at the lower 
edge.

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

A SMART AND PRETTY STYLE FOR 
MOTHER’S GIRL.
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What Are Yen 
Doing for that Eczema?

“Nothing; I’ve about given up try
ing to cure it.”

“That ta not wise. Do as I did and 
you will probably be cured in a short 
time. I used Zylex and Zylex Soap 
with it and my Eczema began to Im
prove at once. A couple of boxes 
cured. You can get Zyles at your 
druggists.”

Zyles, 60c. a box; Zylex Soap, Wo.

1891—Girl’s Dress with Added Trim
ming.

Serge, gabardine, voile, prunella, 
checked suiting and plaid mixtures, 
taffeta, velvet and corduroy are nice 
for this style. The trimmings could 
be of matched satin on serge or of 
checked or plaid suiting. The Pattern 
is cut in 4 sizes: 6, 8. 10 and 12 years. 
It requires 3% yards of 36-inch ma
terial for a 10-year size.

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

No.

Size

Address in full:-

Name

Zylex. London.
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Eggs and Butter !
To arrive ex “Sqble Island,”

P.E I. Eggs and Batter,
Best quality, lowest price. 

Remit Outport Orders.

Stafford’s Gough 
; you should 

1 cold you 
time.

AT THE LOWEST PRICES, BUT UPON WHICH 
YOU CAN ABSOLUTELY RELY, AT

BLAIR’S.
We offer :—

REAL GOOD TEA @...............
EXTRA GOOD TEA @..............
SUPERIOR QUALITY TEA @

40c. lb. 
45c. lb. 
50c. lb.

We are enabled to do this as we import these teas 
in large quantities direct from Ceylon when the mar
kets are at "their lowest, and we give our customers all 
the benefits. We have on these values quadrupled our 
Retail Tea Trade during the past year, as all our cus
tomers find our teas are the very best they can get 
for the money. The above are all straight Ceylon 
Teas, but we can also give you the milder Blended 
Teas as packed by Messrs. Lipton, Ltd., London (and 
wnich have always had a large sale), at 50c. and 60c. 
lb. The other teas previously mentioned are put up 
by ourselves to suit a large portion of the Newfound
land market which does not care for blended teas.

However, we can suit you to a T no matter what 
your taste.

HENRY BLAIR.
*' >' >' >' >' <▲'

Now discharging 2000 
Tons Screened

SYDNEY COAL. SPECIAL PUKES :
ANTHRACITE COAL

All Sizes.

A. H. MURRAY, Beck’s Cove.

** Afonin "Merry ancl Bright**
Br *B*~H*+*u Acfc,”

MANUFACTURED IN ENGLAND.

BUY BRITISH COCOA.

Military Uniforms or Secret
Society Regalia Dry Cleaned.

Cleaning Military Uniforms without removing the stripes 
and shoulder straps, or Secret Society Realia, is one of our 
specialties. r

We do this work splendidly.

Messrs. Nieholle, Inkpen & Chafe, 
SI. John’s.

Sole Agents for Newfoundland.
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