BUT TRUE TO
THE LAST

CHAPTER XVIL

“We have been saying that it will
“be a great joke when the -colonel’s

the only one left at mess, besides the

orderly ofificer.”

“l suggested that he might get
married himself,” 1 put in.
The two men laugh' heartily, and
then Mrs. Brancepeth and her nieces
are annocunced. ’

“Whatever were you laughing at"
she asks. “It must have been some-
thing immensely funny.” /

Mr. Bertie tells her, but the joke
falls very flat. It is evident that to
them, Col. Cardylion is the next ‘heir
to the dukedom of -Idleminster, and
not ‘a confirmed, woman-hating
bachelor. :

“Why should not " Col.

marry?’ inquires Edith Dare, who is

Cardylion

a very outspoken young lady. “T'm
" sure he’s very handsome, and all
that.”
“But you never saw him speak to
a lady yet,” says Adrian.
"No, 1
frankly.
“Absolutely detests them,”
Mr. Bertie.
~  “You would like to know him,
Stewart,” Edith. “You al-

ways get on with thogse gqueer sort of

never did,” she allows,

“Does he not like women?”
puts in

laughs

men.”
At this I cannot help laughing; it

is 80 absurd to hear Adrian classed

among “those queer sort of men.”

“1 will ask you to meet him when
he comes back,” I tell Stewart.

“If you can get him'to come,” puts
in Adrian.

“Oh, he will come!”
lessly. “Ah, here.is Loys!”

Unlike me, Loys looks very well in
black. She is a little soft mouse of a

. .
1 say,\ care-

woman, and, since- her-marriage, has |.

grown very plump. She has more
and looks what
She has a

single diamond at each ear, and at

color than I have,
she is—perfectly happy.

her throat a locket also set with su-
perb ‘diamonds——Adrian‘s present on
her marriage. When 1 first saw thenf
I wondered not a little at the costly
gift. . I understand it now plainly
enough.

The only other guest is a Mr.
Wynne, the squire of the parish, who

has been very civil since we came.
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‘say,, in an undertone;

and district visiting! Indeed, be-

fore the dinner is half over, he con-
fides to me that the abbey is awful-
ly dull to live in alone, and he has
neither mother nor sister to share it
with him and enliven it.

“You've no idea, Lady Charteris,”

says this honest, handsome
“waif;” “how dull it is, nor how often

@ give any-

great,

I long for a sister!
thing for one.” .

“You wbuld find a wife a great
deal nicexr,” 1 remark, scarcely able
to help laughing; “and you can get
one without any trouble.”

But his great, blue eyes regard me
with such amazed terror that 1 can
keep a grave face no longer; how-
ever, he does not mind me a bit.

“I shduldn’t know How o set about
it,” he says, slowly. “You see, Lady

Charteris, I can't talk about any-
thing but horses and stables, and 1
don’t think that would do.”

“Well, I haven't a sister,” 1 reply;
“at least, only Lady
she wouldn’t suit you at all. She
never took any interest in poor Las-
pursuits. No, Mr. Wynne;

quiet, wife, who

selles’
you want & nice,

won't worry your. life out, don't

you?” s
“If you think any lady would ever

take me,” he says, dubiously.

I think of his superb appearance,
and his eight thousand a year, and
wonder what his mother can have
been thinking of to bring him up
thus.

“Will you take my advice, i# I give
it to you?’ I ask.

“Of course.”

1 glance down the table at Stewart
Dare,
and gravely to Teddy.

who is talking very quietly
His eyes fol-
low mine, and a pleased flush comes
over his hz;ndsome facé.

drawbaek,” 1

“she is timid,

“There is dnly one

and cannot ride.”

“I don’t nfind that a bit,”
“not a bit; but, oh, Lady
1 daren’t ever ask her to

Vo

he says
eagerly;
(‘l arteris,

As soon as he comes, dhner is an-
nounced, and Adrian offers ;\lrs.i
Brancepeth his arm,
file out after them, and T and .\lr.!
Wynne bringing up the rear. I have
. Capt. Cust and Edith Dare *

right hand; and,

occupied “with one another,

on my
as they are fully
1 devote
myself exclusively to my other neigh-
bor. He is a big shy, awkward man,
young, remarkably handsome, and
unmarried. .I find very soon that his
great topics are horses and hunting,

so I very quickly am quite friendly

and the otherst’

with him, for I know more of those !
subjects by far than I do of sewing

marry me!
assuringly;
when

“Yes, you will,” I say,
‘not just yet, of course, but
you know her a little more—uhless
you meet some one you liké better,
that is,” I add, with a laugh.

“f shall not 'do that,” he .says,

“I give you my
I never thought of marrying

gravely. word of
honor,
any woman before.”

“How was that?”

“I’l1 tell you. You know, I wasn’t
born the heir to the abbey. I was the
second son.” ; 3

“I did not know,” I answer. “But

go on.”
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BRONCHITIS

Cannot be cured with ordinary soothing syrups. The disease must be attacked
at the root to eradicate the irritation of the lungs, heal the wounds and strengthen

$Le respiratory organs.

The composition of

MATHIEU’'S SYRUP

of Tar and Cod Liver Oil and other Medicinal Extracts marks
amongst all other remedies as the true specific for the diseases of t.he throat, the

bronchial tubee and the lungs.

Here are a few conclusive proofs : .
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PORT' GREVILLE C.B., Dec. 27, '09,
Blacking & Mereantile Co’y, Ltd.

Dear Si¥s.—Please ship by next express, Olf possible,
3 doz. Mathiew's Sym}[:.fplt is the best Cough Mixture

on the market.

I

Yours truly,
W. STERLING.

CHURCH POINT, Jnly3‘£ 08.

Blackmg & Mercanttle Co.’y, Ltd., Amhmt, N.8.
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I don’t remem-

years afterward my father married
again, and, in fact, made
mess of it, for Mrs. Wynne was not a
lady at all,  She JPok an intense dis-
like to me, and the governor was 80

'foolismy fond of her that he followed

her in every thlng, and the result was
that my ugliness and my stupidity
wele dilated |
upon to such an extent that they
nearly drove me mad among- them.
The only person who ever stood up
for me ‘was Ned, and him I-absolute-
ly worshipped, notwithstanding that
he was always held up to me as the
very opposite to myself, and made a

and my awkwardness

favorite of in every way.”
. “How was that?’ I ask.

“I think because I was so like my
mother,
Mrs. Wynne was furiously jealous of
her. Well, Ned was dark, like all the
stepmother

who was an. earl’s daughter.

‘Wynnes, so that our
could hourly flatter my father
through him. When sixtéen,
Ned died of rheumatic fever, caught
in a fishing expedition we had been

I was

on together. Mrs. Wynne openly
_charged me with having caused his
death, and my father never spoke tc
ne again.”

“I am very sorry for you,” I say.
looking into his brave, yet troubled
eves, “and 1
your feelings; but,
must not allow a woman of that de-

against

quite understand all
believe me, you

scription to set you
self.”
“She is dead,” he says, simply.
“Yes?  Well, do as I tell you, and
[’ve no doubt you will be a great deal

your-

happier than you have ever been in
your life before., Now, we must be
moving.”

I signal to Mrs. Brancepeth, and
we leave the gentlemen to them-

\
sclves, ‘While we are drinking our
coffee, Mrs. Brancpeth sits down be-
gide me, and. Loys stays with the two

girls at the other side of the room.

“You are very much pleased about
Cdpt. Cust?’ I say to her.

“l am,” she admits, frankly; - ‘“the
great desire of my life is to see Edith
and Stewart happily married.
dear children! Their mother, who
was my sister, died when Edith -was
Dare married again with-

Poor.

born. Mr.
in a year, and there are eight of the
3econd wife’s children.”

“l1 can upderstand that they pre-
fer staying with you,” I remark, with
a laugh.

“Yes; but it is not only on that ac-
coufit. * Mr. '

nost lonely part of the

Dare’s property is in a
Highlands,
and they are neither of fhem very
strong.” :
know Mr.

“I think you , don’t

Wynne?” 1 say, quietly.
quiringly.
I do not speak.

“I have heard that
he does not go much into society.”

say; “and the reason that he does
not visit is because he has got some

ridiculous idea that he is’ peeculiarly
ugly.”

“Not, really?”

“Yes, really,” and then I tell per,
word for word, the story that Mr.
Wynne told me of his youth. “And,”
I conclude, “I have been recommend-
ing him to marry as soon as possi-
ble.”

“And he is well off, is he not?”

‘“He has nine thousand a year—no;
eight,” I say, correcting myself—
“eight thousand a year. It is not a
bad income, mofe especially when it
comes hand in hand with such a man
as that, eh, Mrs. Brancepeth?”

“No,” she responds, thoughtiully;
‘““as you say, it is not a bad income.”

“Well,” I ery, impatiently, for she
seems to me to be very dull at per-
ceiving the gist of my story; “well,
Mrs. Brancepeth, don’t you see what
I mean?’ And I glance across the
room.

“YesX I see what you* mean,” ahe
says, slowly; “but it .is' hardly likely
that hg—-"

“But T tell you it is likely,” I in-
terrupt; “and, if it does not come oi‘!,'
it will be her own fault”

“Oh, they are here!” vshve says, as

" | the gentlemen come. in. .

I beckon Mr. Wynne to me, and in-
troduce him to Mrs. Branogpeth He
ﬂushes crimson, and is evidently at

»;-‘,a lm to know what to do next.

“Well, T had one brother, Edward, |
and our mother died when we were |
_quite little children.
ber her at all; and Mght or nine}

_rather af

Mrs. Brancepeth looks at nfe in- |

“No, I do not,” she replies, finding :

“He has rather a painful story,” I}

p}-ﬁv& Pills. o

: is
suffering from liver and kidney de-
rangements and - stomach troubles

Dr. Chase's Kidney-Liver Pills.

you. could .only realize the scores of
everyday ills that arise from a glug-
gish condition pof the kidneys, liver
and bowels you would not be long in
giving this medicine a trial.

mond West, Que., writes: *1 want “to
tell you how t%anktul I am for using
your “Dr. Chase’s Kidney-Liver Pills"]
for stomach troubles and backache
caused by weak kidneys. I was un-
able to wash any clothes for over twe
years on account-of my back being.
lame. I read the Almanac and began
using these pills, Two boxes made a
complete “cure. I can do my , own
washing and other work now, and
want to say‘to lady friends that they
do not know how much I appreciate
Dr. Chase’s Kidney-Liver Pills.”

25 cents a hox, all dealers, or Ead-
Sanson, Bates & Co., Ltd., Toronto

ing him to take my seat, and then go
away, leaving him to Mrsyx Brance-
peth's tender skill.f I ask
play something, and take her place
by Stewart Dare.

Loys to

say, b) way of opening the conver-
sation.

*No,” she answers; “I so
aave headaches.”

Ah you want country air! Sup-
nose you ceme and- stay here for a
‘ew d’lvs" 1 am sure it would do you
good. -I will'not ~ask you,” 1 say,
turning, with a laugh, to the young-
“for -1 should not dare face
Capt. Cuyst's \i’rhth."

“Why should he be
asks. i

“The reason is obvious, if I put
Oh, I would
Then you.

ar girl;

wroth?”  she

dve miles-between you.

anything!

‘will come, Miss Dare?”
“]'should like it very much, if Aunt

\largaret does not object,” she an-

not do it for.

“I s very kind of you, Lady
L ]

swers.
Charteris.”

“Not at all: - Now, will you
some tea?”

have

for Mrs. Brancepeth, and I seize the
opportunity -to introduce him'  to.
Stewart. He. comes back to my side
—for Adrian has appropnated I;is

seat—and as 1 devote myself to Mr.
Bert{e he is emboldened to address

the object of his admiration.

“What a pretty song “that is!” he
remarks, diffidently. -

“Very,” ‘she answers. “Mrs. Vin-
cent sings -so _nicely. It makes &
| good waltz, :t00.” The
“Sweethearts.” -

“Oh, I ean’t-dance!” 1 hear him
say, regretfully: “I can only ride
and shoot,”and that sort of thing.”

“l cannot ride,” ghe says, in her
soft tones;

song is

I am 8o very nervous.”
“To_be continued.)
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[ s:ur CURE NO FICTION! @
NO urnntn n!! ow ot‘PAIR.
THE NE& DY,

THER APION Nn 1,

in'a remarkably short time, often a fow days only
Cures dise harﬁ‘(l ither sex)superseaing injections

THERAPIODN Nc.2

Cures biood po'sen. bad legs. ulc ers, sores, painfu}
swelled joints, & when i rev ial tredtment fails

THERAP!OMN Np.3

Cures chronic weakness, 1o 1 vigor and 474a] forco
Either Numbper Ther; .pum*& ali self treatment
directions encloved. of chemivts orpost free 3/ from
The LeClere MedwineCo  buverstock Rd, ,Hamp-
stead, London; Eng. Trv N.w Di OOlTA\teless)
Porm of Thq‘smon Fasy m take,s ‘F lasting cure,
Trade Marked word ‘THERAPION' is on,
Bﬁ'lihﬁnkt *ﬂampaffxed 1o very rennine pack- t.
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‘a complet& eonmnmm -guide to Lon-
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Lndi_es’ Dressing or House Sack.

Figured Japanese crepe in blue
tones, with trimming of blue is here
depicted. The design is-equally ap-
propriat® for lawn, dimity, percale,
nainsook, batiste, or flannell. The
fronts have groups of tucks that may
be stitched to any desired depth. The
back is plain. The neck edge is fin-
ished with a deep collar. cut in
#$Hoints over the shoulders and square
at the back. The sleeve in _short or
fuH length has a neat cuff. The Pat-
tern is cut in 6 Sizes: 32, 34, 36, 38,
40 and 42 inches bust measure. It
requires 3 yards of 44 inch material

for a 36 inch size.
A Pattern of this illustration mail

ed to any address on receipt, of* 0c,
in silver or stamps.

b 9635—9636.—A STYLISH and AT-
TRACTIVE GOWN- FOR MANY
OCCASIONS, |

L .

Made up in-crepe silk, with Irish
Shadow or other - pretty: lace for
trimming and with yoke of chiffon or
net, this model will * develop most
ctarmingly for djnner or evening
wear. It is also ‘suitable for light
weight woollens, for voile, lawn, dim-
ity, foulard or ° china silk. Ladies
Waist Pattern 9635 c¢ut in 5 Sizes:
32_. 34, 36, 38 and 40 inches bust
measure, and Ladies Skirt Pattern
9636 cut in 5 Sizes: 22, 24, 26, 28 and
30 inches waist measure, furnish the
designs. It will require 7 yards of 27
inch material for a 36 inch size.
This illustration calls for TWQ sep-
arate ‘patterns, .10c. FOR EACH pat-
tern in silver or stamps.
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LARACY’S

going out of Busme!s Sale,

345 and 347 Water Street.
(opp. the Post Office.)
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*BLACK AS A RAVEN'S WING.

We offer to-day at Lowest Prices,

2000 bushels
_HEAVY BLACK OATS.

IF. McNAMARA, -Queen St.
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Arrival of :
Prince Albert

TOBACCO.

Prince Albert Tobacco is prepared for smok-
‘ers under the process discovered in making ex-

periments to produce.the most delightful and

wholesome Tobacco.
A rich mellow smoke, does not blte the
tongue. -

JAMES P..CASH

+ Distributor, Water Street.
*‘?M%M‘P*"‘!‘*‘PM‘{ wofeofesdoofosdoodon shoofocfecfoode oo focreits

T BANANAS.

BllRT & LAWREN(CE,

14 NEW GOWER STREET.

’Phone 759
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CEMENT!

JUST ARRIVED,
125 Barrels Best American Cement.
s NOW DUE'

1000 Barrels White’s London Cement.

». - - Lowest Prices.

A H. MURRAY.
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Look for the Dunlop 7raction Tread trail
on :asphalt and on mud. It’s the “V” line to
comfort. No chains; no skidding.

A WE LT]!I“RABL'E TIRE.

‘It is just weather like we get here in New-
foundland that gives Dunlop Traction Tread

8 Tires a chance to show their class—and mo-
torists who have them know it.

: llCreated because of the insuffi-
; glency of the so-calléd nén-slip or
bnttoned:’ tread.

~ Marketed only after the most ex-.
hausﬁv; tests ever given to an an-
d tire. A

ﬂProven 1tself' only real anti-skid tlré obtain-

able— -bar mme. ‘That’

'.;;\:v

Am. Granula
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% SEE OUR
TRAYS,

~ €LOCKS,

. BLOTTERS,
PHOTO FRAMES,
TIE. RACKS,
PIPE RACKS.

,CINDLE SHADES,

Also a full line




