CHAPTER V.

“I'm hanged if 1 know!” I :eturnul/ 3

in the same under-tone. “Did you
ever set eyes on such a figure? When
I first saw her, I nearly collapsed.”
“But who—what is she?”
“Natalie’s some
thing. ‘She’ll be a lively addition ic

nurse. or such

. Chavasse, won't she?” =
“T should like to see .madame’s face
when she first beholds her!” -Alice
cried; with a saucy smile, darting off
Low:ard her own gate. “Good-bye to
you both until to-morrow!™ she cali-
ed out: and with that her blue skirts
and flaven head disappeared.
Turning round quickly, | encoun-
tered the bronze face of Valla, and
gave a start. Those hard bea(.ly—hlack
¢ves of hers were glaring upon the
closed gate of the rectory with a fierce
Intensity quite horrible to see. Had
she overheard Alice's words? 1 won-
dered. [ thought that, if she had, and
wore that expression in consequence,
she must be an uncommonly amiable
moment

¢reature. But in another

the look was gone, and as the woman
turned her turbaned head to locok at
Natalie sitting beside me, the large-
featured .brown face was full of jn-
expressible Natalie saw
neither look; she was thoughtfully
staring straight before her.

I whipped up the ponies to a smart
trot, and in a very few minutes we
were in the road which led to the
Mount. Not until we had turned in at
the lodge gates did Natalie seem to
take any notice ,and then she start-
ed, and looked up at me inquiringly.

“Are we there, Ned?’' she asked.
with a nervous little c¢jutch at my
arm, and with the blood pulsing tc
and fro in her cheeks.

tenderness.

“There or here—which you like,” I’

replied. “This is8 Chavasse; Nat; and

there is madame op the steps wiiting

to wegl¢ome vou.”

CHAP1 R VI

I pulled up the ponies, helped Na
talie out of the phaeton, and madam
came down the steps. She was ver;
pale as she took the girl into he
arms and kissed her—very pale; bu
her voice was clear and quiet as usu
al as she bade her welcome to Ch:
vasse. i@

“You must be terribly tired, m)
dear,” she said, keeping her hand b
hers; ‘“‘and”—her eyes
Valla—“who is ‘this?”’

“It is Valla. She was my nurse, an
has always been with me since ni
mother died“ Nat said, timidly, hes
lovely e\es scanning the fine cout
posed face above her. “I c¢ould no.
leave her.”

“Certainiy not;
my dear.” Madame beckaned to the
housekeeper, who, with Virtue Dent
and several of %the other maids, was
about the hall
maid with you

encounterin;

there was no need

lingering curiously
“Take Miss Orme’s
Mrs. Batterbin.” she directed, quiet-
1y, “and see that she is comfortable.
@ Tea is in-the library, Ned; I thought

.
watching portly ok

waddle

ed a. moment,
Mrs. | Batterbin toward the
Valla, in he

stalking

kitchen regions, with
fiowing rainbow-hwed vobes,
beside her, and fellowed by a coupl
of giggling maids. Not by Virtu
Dent, though. She had dropped he
1emure courtesy to Natalie, with o1
rapid glance at her face, and the:
with her hands folded bef
stood with her eyes fixed upcn th
looKket

cre . he

zround. As 1 passad her sie
ip, and met my gzze. Tie siile we
and | suppose sh

lines of he

on m‘y face still,
saw it, for the sedate
lips relaxed, and she smiled too. Lik
ing the girl, as I said before, T halte
to say a word or two to her.

“What do you think of that ar
ticle, Virtue?”

“She’s very strange,
with some hesgitation.

sir,” she an
swered, “‘Wil
she live here?”

“Oh, ves, 1 suppose go!
Orme’s maid—a regular
know. Her name’s ‘Valla!’”

“Is rl;a.t, all, sir?”

I don't think they g8
for two names over there.”

She dropped m
one of her slight demure courtesies
in ccknowledgment of the informa
tiow, I suppose, and then stood befor
mé. hesitating,, and so obviously de
siring [to say something- else that !

She is Migs
native, yot

“I believe so,

“Thank you, sir.”

-asked:
“What is it, Virtue?”
“Madame said, sir,”
‘altering, “that 1 should
\liss Orme, if T liked it and she lik
Will she make any digerence
his Valla, do you think?”
shall see,”

she explainec
wait .upo,

L 2d me.

“T don’t know; we.
said.. “She will expect to wait upo:
her mistress, of ‘course. Miss Orm
3avs she' has Dbeen with her all he
li'fe." .

“Fhank - you,

sir; P thought i

would be 80,” she replied, moving :
dropping the corne

she had beel

step . back and
of ‘her apron, which
twisting in her thin fingers. “Madam
didn’t know of her coming when shs
promised’'me, of course.”

There was aﬁ odd intonation in th
gi;'l's (juiet voice—a. hopeless tone-
of which 1 did not like the sound.
looked down at her curiously.

“Why? = Are you disappointed, Vir
tue?” I asked. .

“Yes, gir.”
“But why?”

it the best thing for Natalie after such
a long journey. This way,
Still holding Natalie’s hand,
ame disappeared with her in the
gloom of the great shadow hall.

my dear.”

1 ga\?.ce the reins to Jim, and linger-!

mad- '

“I lilke Miss Orme, Mr. Ned. °

“coyld do anything for her.”

“But A_§’.°‘-‘ have only just seen her,
I said.

“I know, sir; but it makes no differ-
ence. 1 like her, and—I don't like
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Fillmore & Moms, Ambherst, N.S,
Dear S —Herewith we enclose our checque #15,00:
in eenlement of our account to date.
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Blueking & Merecantile Co.ly,
o Drar Rirs,—
Mathien’s' Syrap-and can +

the miost pr
handie.

YA’IIONAL DRUG & CHEM. CO

ORANG E, C.B. i Ang. 5 08,
L‘od., Anh em' H 8.
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= fat home

y toward the pauage which letL
down stairs. : :

one! She was right enough. 1 was

‘| fairly bewitched—not at all in a sen-

timental way, be it understood, by

ber lovely golden-black eyes. 1 wasg
more—I began to think that T did not
like Valla any beter than she did. 1
could not forget the ugly look with
which™ she had followed Alice Deep-
ing’s retreateing figure. In faet, ¥
struck me that Valla and Virtue were
very probably about on a par fn;
The time eame befor:
long when I wished with all m:
heart that one of them had never en-
ered the doors of Mount Chavasse.

I went on to the library—one of the
yleagantest rooms at the Mount, in mm
: in summer. of “in win
tea-table

Jueerness.

'pinion, either
ar. My mother’s dainty
“ith its old-fashioned dragon-china
itood, there, but neither she nor Na'
vas seated at it. Madame had take:
off the girl’s little black hat, au
stood with her two hands upon th:
slim shoulders, looking down into the
imall brown face with its rich blooc
ebbing and flowing -under the trans
parent skin, and those wonderful eye:
‘raised to hers.

“You are not like what.1 expectec
Natalie,” she was saying, as 1 enter
ed. “How old are you?’ :

“Nearly twenty-one. I know I loo!
I suppose it i
}- did nof
~each poor papa’s shoqléer."

“No,” said madame qujetly.

“You expected me to be taller,” Na:
“did you not ma-

younger than that.
‘hrough being so little.

said, questioningly,
iame?”

“I thought you would be fair.”

“Ah, like papa! 1 was never like
iim. - He used to tell me that I wa
my mother over again.”

“I did not know your mother, dear.’

“Oh, no—I know! She was neve
out of Jamaica. I have eyes and hai
like hers.”

“I dare say,” said madame, a littl
~oldly; and her fine white hand
ou(hed the npplmg little _waves an
urls of silky black hair. “Neverthe
‘ess, you are very like your fathe;
vatalie.” st

“Am I1?” 2

“Yes. Not in gvés, or hair, or com
-olexion, but. your features are lik
vis, and _\'oulr' voice resembles his
We]l”—she sighed, and then stoope:
'nd kissed the girl—“you must try t
“i¢ happy at Chavasse, my dear, an¢
remember that it is always most free
ly your home for—for your father’
sake.”

She would have added more. I think
but that she turned her head slightl.
and saw me standing at a liitle dis
tance. She released Natalie immedi
ately, and was instantly her quiet
dignified self again—the stately Made
ame of the Mount, whom nothing eve'
disturbed or moved from. the placid
proud tenor of her way.

“Find Natalie a seat,
said. cheerfully,

fortable.

Ned,” shc
“and make her com-
.She must be terribly tire¢
after'such a journey, and must have a
good long rest before dinner. By the
way—1I have not asked yet—I hope he
did not keep you waiting at the sta-
tion, my dear?”’

Natalie half laughed as she sunk

ward, and took one of the
hand. I
too, meeting her black eyes.
“Don’t betray me, Nat”” I said.
“T told yo T should ecatch it if you
aid.” & :
“‘Nat’!” madame repeated, surpris-
ed.

“I've been used to  being called’
‘Nat’” Miss Orme explained demiire-
Iy. “and so Ned thought he would ra-
ther call e so too. You dont mind,
do' you, madame""

dragon-

tea-cups from my laughed,

“Of course not. my dear.” madame
replied with ambazing mfdiality €on-

 toined a rather severe ﬂiock Wp-

ont my word, Ned, you appear to hays

As that is the case, I ﬁk
1 wm leave you m take care of her. :
must see that your maid is properly

Jtnnliah?" 2

l»(hought, as I turned_ away toward |
{ the library door, what a queer girl
1 Virtue Dent was—and what a‘sha\rp -

Natalie Orme, I think it was owing to }

at one with Virtue Dent there. And}

: clzsox.::‘:
il eeRi o
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@62 Cortlandt St.. N.Y.
Beeming

Mosirent Can. ¥4

or “’hm"‘

-poéed.
‘and ran out like the madcap she i

.encs is now evident.

into the big chair I had wheeled for- i

Sidering that the proprletles had sus- | 4 :

I think!
times, but only now and then.
3aid she was too sharp for a native.

“You should have seen Alice Deep
inter-

Valla makes mistakes some--
Pape

ing stare at her, mother,” i
“She was at the rectory gate

Her eyes looked lik:
She said sh:

to speak to Nat.
a_couple of saucers.

. would like-to see-your face when yot

first” beheld ‘her.”
(To be- contlnued)

When Limbs Ard
Chest Ache

ZAM-BUK GIVES. EASE QUICKILY

Have you got cold in your bones?
Have you 'a bad attack of ‘‘generel
aching?”’ You know the -feeling
Limbs ache, muscles seem to have be
come tired out, back aches, now an:
again a twinge ‘of rheumatism strike
ing stare -t her, mother,” T inter-
you here and there. Your chest feels

‘our shoulders.

Cold  is responsible for (his con
dition, and a vigorous application o
Zam-Buk will put you right. Tak
v hot bath, and then rub your ches
and the aching limbs well with Zam-
suk. X

Mrs. B. Gorie;, 76 Berkeley St., To
onto, writes: I cannot speak to:
highly of Zam-Buk. A few weeks ag
[ was suffering from. a bad cold
which’ had settled ia my throat, ches
and limbs. I tried all kinds of reme
dies, new and-old, and found very lit
le velief until T used Zam-Buk. O
:pplying this to my throat and ches
! found such ease and relief from ti:
ightness and soreness I determine(
to use only Zam-Buk. I also rubbe(
it on my limbs where'I felt the rheu
matic pains. ” In three days from th¢
ifme I first began applying Zam-Bul
! was free from the cold in throat ans
chest, and also the rheumatism in m:
limbs.”

Zam-Buk will also he found a sur

‘sure for colg sores, chapped hands

‘rost bite, ulcexs ‘blood-poison, vari
~ose sores, piles, scalp sores, ring
worir, inflamed patches, babies’ erup
tion and‘ chapped places, cuts, burns
bruises and skin injuries' generally
All druggists and stores sell at 50c
hox..or post free from'Zam-Buk Co.
St. Johu’s, Nfld., upon receipt of price
Avoid harmful dmitations and substi
tutes, :

May End Dispute.
y P

Halifax, N.S., Dec. 28 —The firs’
sign of a break of the deadlock whiel
has existed for the past ten weeks be-
tween the Lunenburg bank fisherme:
and the exporters at Halifax oceurrec
yesterday when dry cod sold at $5.9
per quintal, a drop of ten cents pe'
quintal. For two months the Lune:n
burg men have held from sale ove;
$500,000 of fish with the purpese of
foreing the exporters to pay $6.50 anc
$6.75 per quintal. This the shippers
refused to do, claiming they could not
clear profit at that figure after send-
ing the stock to Brazil and the - West
Indies, where the niarket is low, wit!
still lower . prices prevailing in the
foreign markeds. The buyers heit
show less eagerness to purchase i
.6.00 a quintal and a declining. tend-
The exporters

are waiting for $5.00.

™e Dalli

_appeals to every woman.
- The best, most simple and most
comfortable way of i 1romm, Inde-
petident of stove and gas, it can be
used anywhere. - Non-inflammable
fuel without,noxious fumes; No
risk from fire ; healthier and safer

{ ‘than any other iron.
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done. as 1-told you, and made her feel | §

moked after, Natalle Doel ehe spee.l ;

More Speeia"l Bargain

tAT

BLAIR’S BIG Clearance Sale

FOR EVERYBODY.

EVERY ARTICLE OF DRY GOODS IN STOCK 1S BEII\IV\G OFFERED AT
PRICES THAT WILL NOT BE EQUALLED ANYWHERE.

~ We wish to announce that all Specia Sale Prices given in our previous ad. hold
go'd where the lines mentioned hdve not been cleaned up. We may say

OUR UNDERWEAR and HOSIERY DEPARTMENT
has for orices knocked all previous records sky high. From it we offer.
Women’s Warm Fleeced Vests and Knickers. Regular 85c. and 40c. V alues at 25¢. gar-
ment only ; other prices accordmglv

Meri’s Warm Flec¢ed Shirts and Draweys. Regular 55¢. to 60c. value (all sizes), now enly
" 40¢. garment. b

Men’s Shetland Lamb's Wool Underwear, $1.00 a garment for 80ec.; and other ‘prices: ac-
cordingly reduced 20 per cent.

Stanfield’s Unshrinkable Underwear, in Men’s and Women’s, can be bought now at
money-saving prices here.

We have been cleaning vp an awful whack of Hose and Gloves, but we can still supply
your wants for a short time, anyhow.

K f RED HOT VALUES IN RUBBER FOOTWEAR.

Men’s Storm Rubbers, good quality, from .. .. .. .. P
Women’s -Plain Rubbers, from .. .. .. «c cocens
Then we can give you Gaiters, but we won’t mention prices as lines are being so quick-

ly depleted.
HEE BRING YOUR KNITTING

and hear about some special values we are ¢ ffering in wools=® Wool has risen in cost a
great deal lately, but we are able to make ‘hese Special Prices on some we had heavily

stocked earlier. ;
H. B. Black Crescent Wool, 4 ply and 5 ply nowonly .. .. _, ..65¢c. head or 5%;¢. skein

Best Real Scotch Fingering, big skeins, in-5 ply Black only ; now $1.05 head or 9¢. skein
Very special 4 ply Black Fingering. Regular 5c. value. NOW ogly 3c¢. skein or 35¢. head
Some odds and ends in Wools at clearing priees.

NOTE.—We will only keep these Wool prices good for a short time.

OUR FLOOR CANVAS IS THE TALK OF THE TOWN.

Beautiful patterns in good heavy painted back Canvas as sold elsewhere a

yard.. Our Sale Price .. .. .. ...\
Heavy White Table Oil Cleth only .. .. .. .. .. .. ..

WINTER CURTAINS and CURTAIN CRETONNES SLAUGHTERED.
Lot of Serge Curtains offered at Cost Price to clear.
Heavy Curtain Serge, 54 inches wide. Regular 40c. yard value. Now only ..
Colors-—Green and Rlue.
Wool Fringe to match. Regular 10cc per yard. Nowonly .. .. .. .. .. .. .. ..8¢c yvard
Curtain Cretonnes, special lot, double width and reversible, now only .17e¢. yard

 WHITE CO’I‘TO\' BLANKETS—SPECIAL LOT.
Regular$1]0pa1rvalue 00y, 0, b ponr o e AR W e et ga s
* All Down Qullts in stock, very much reduced to clear
This is a chance to get a real Down Quilt—light in weight but warm as toast—
at a great bargain.

_78¢. pair only
. .50¢c.pair only

.30c¢. yard

.89¢. pair

ANOTHER LINE OF SURPRISING VALU =
is our line of White Apron Cloths, double width, at only .9¢."and 1le. yard
This is good stuff for making up, and when you are: thmkmg of the sewing that
is to be done sooner or later, come in and gct our prices on other piece goods.
DRESS TWEEDS and CHEVIOT SERGE SUITINGS
all offered at Cost to clear.,
Big lot of Dress Remnants of all kinds at Cost Price and under.

All Dress Trimmings, Valencwnnes, Torchoa and other Laces offered at 20 per cent. off
regular prices.

# STAIR CARPETINGS and DRUGGETS,
Just a few pieees, but whoever gets them will get big value.

COMPLETE CLEARING OF ALL LADIES FELT HATS.
All these Hats are being cleared regardless of Cost. Prices from 33c. ea. only upwards
Misses’ Felt Ha’cs. Clearing prices from .. .. .. i ol vk s 206 each upwards

CHILDREN’S WHITE BEAR BONNETS TAMS and CAPS.

¢ All offered at Cost to Half Price to clear.
Also a lot of Children’s Beaver Caps, ete.

We are ‘offering lots of other bargains and making many other Specials every
day, which you will find in our counter showings. e pa

You can save heaps of money ‘on your holiday shopping by buying your Dry

Goods at
BLAIR’S BICG SA LE
Get there early and reap the beneﬁts
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