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CHAPTER XXXVL

SSHAKE HANDS ALL ROUND, 600D
FRIENDS.”- .
What was hers was Leonora’s. Leo-
nora was handsome still, especially
by candle-light. Presently the young
jady took to wearing a certain -sap-
phire ring given to her on: & very mem-
prable occasion. Upon that hint Mr.
Viilers spoke, with.the result that be-
fore another season began he was in-
duocted as ostensible master of “Num-
*per twenty-three Gladys Crescent.”
They suit in their new positions ex-
cellently. After his and her own self
yench admires the other to the top of
: their bent. But they never trouble
.each other with too much of confid-
! enees; so when one day Mr. Villiers
tread aloud from his paper the tragic
tend, in a San Francisco- gambling-
;saloon, of a swindler of European re-
putation, whose description he well
yecognized, he felt under no necessity
'to confess that he had had many deal-
:!ngs with this quegtionable character,

‘an end to by a Californian knife was
at one time near standing in the marit-
al .shoes he now wore so easily.

Major Villiers took his son’s settle-
sment with moderate satisfaction.

*It wasn't the one I wanted, more’s
; the pity for you, Rupert,” he said; and
though fairly reconciled to life and
his lot, Mr. Rupert once allowed him-
seif to echo that regret.

It was at a big gathering the year
after he had married, to which, after
much toadying of a society magnate,
he had got himself and Leonora invit-
ed, and where, among a throng of
name and rank, they had found them-
gelves nobodies. A good-tempered fel-

'by the way—spent five minutes in
pointing out to him' the notabilities of
the evening—among them:

“That tall fellow with the - brown
déard. He’s blind, though you’d never
guess it. He’s written a book on Up-
per: Egypt that’s all the rage among
the blues just now. Some society got
him up to lecture this afternoon, and
my lord president nabbed him for to-
night. That dark-eyed woman every
one is looking at; leaning against him,
{8 his wife. Eh, do you see her, Vil-
Hers?”

Villiers did see her as she stood,
one hand on the arm of Her compan-
dfon, who talked to a group of celebri-
ties. Soon he was elbowing his way
toward her.

“Mrs. Hurst,” he said, accosting her
with an air of delicate melancholy,
*“this is indeed a tri—pleasure. How
little [ guessed I was to wneet you to—
night.”

“We stayed unexpectedly,” he an-
Swered, 2 momentary shyness—for she
remembered tteir last ‘interview—en-
kancing all her charms.

“Is it too late,” he said, in a lower-
ed key, “or may 1 dare. to ask if you
hold me excused for—two years ago?”

Now. she was self-possessed again;
Sovoked through him, down -upon him,
from the ~oyalty of Ner beautiful
young matronhood.

“T hold you fully excused,” she said,
*and am myself immeasurably grate-
fol to-you.” "

She turned to her husband with the
perfection of contentment, Mr, Villiers,
very -sorry- indeed for himself, went
and' found ‘Leonora in a remote cor-
ner, told her morosely she had pow-
dered too freely, and took her off home
without. vouchsafing the information

‘all enjoyment of this

that her step-sister was ome of the
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-brightest stars‘in tho brlllip.nt tm'onl
they were leaving.

But thé Hursts.are rarely in Lon«
dom, though preferment ol society and
science is ready enough for them there

if they-.cared to take it. Studrts was

in the market when they came back to
England, and now, cleared to the last
payable farthing of the debt pvor-John
Alwyn ‘died -under, Btuam is thelr
‘home.

There old friends and new come
about them, Major Villiers often, the
Comynghams once, Miss Ambler when
she wills. Thence go forth other works
by Gilbert Hurst and that colaborer
whom only few know of, which earn
him wide publicity and praise, and
bring in revenue which now he little
needs. :

For under Richard Drayton’s prud-
ent management Granfylde sends a
steady stream of riches on them, and
Sydney declares if she had not Gil-
bert to tell her what channels to turn
it into she should be perplexed out of
troublesome,
ever-expanding wealth,

Troublesome, indeed! Why, what is
it Mrs. Gilbert Hurst likes better?

This. :

She came silently the other day up-
on her husband and their ﬂva-mr-ol(ﬂ
daughter in deep conclave under one:

of the bee-haunted blossoming limes
in‘their garden. The sun shone through
the leaves. The gky.above was intense-
ly.blue. To life's beginner the world
looked very fair. Said theé little omne,
finishing a thought aloud;

“But it doesn’t matter for that.”

“And what does not matter for what,
sweetheart?” her father asked.

“Your being blind, father, for just
the things that are pretty. But, oh, I
do wish you were not blind for. some-
thing else!”

“What is it?”

“To see mother. She is such a beau-
tiful mother.”

Gilbert stretched his arm over the
grass and gathered the child to him.

“I know that, little one, without any:
seeing. And shall I tell you something!
more wonderful? That dear mother ot
yours grows more and more beautiful
to me every single day of our-lives.” :

in her eyes, her hand on her child’s
brown hair, her head on her husband’s
shoulder.
And there was Sydney Hurst s best-
cherished wealth!
THE END.

“Flowers of the
Valley,”

MABEL HOWARD
OF THE LYRIC

CHAPTER 1.
(Continued)

Iris went white to the lips; she saw
the young man raise his stick, heard
it as if fell, apparently with the force
of an iron bar, upon the bull’s snout—
upon which it seemed to have as much
effect as & fly would have dome if it

had alighted there instead—and then, |

as the bull lowered its head to toss
him, she saw the man leap to the left
and make for the gate.

The thing, the_tr;ck, was done so
quickly, so clevery,-and so graceful-
ly, that her heart gave & ‘bound, and
her .cheeks flushed with admiration.
But another emotion—the first, that
of fear—as quickly took its place.

Quick as the young fellow was, the
bull was quicker. Long before the gate
was reached, while it still stood, as if
mockingly, half open, at the corner of
the field, the bull had gained upon the

7} upon his advomry

! iiaimed limbs and death for his foe.

| hedge and dropped between them.

|| still, shouted:

“Flatterers!” she said, happy’ tears

4 thé pair.

' ; | moment to spare.. .
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Middened by the blow and the cun- | iagte in ,wﬁ“h M-W ol

‘doubled hum m

beating. It she had -wanted to cry out
now she could not have done it, for her

the farm was a mile away; not a soul

the human peril, the birds sang bright-
ly in the trees.

and stood there to gather breath. The
bull came tearing along, its head
down, its red, gleaming eyes fixed on
the man. Oncé more the stick was rais-

blow, the young fellow fell to the

ground.

forward by the impetus of his onward
rush, the bull passed clean over him,
and the horns with which he had hop-
ed .to gore his adversary rent the em-
pty air instead.

The man jumped to his feet, stodd
for the space of a breath, as if dazed,
thenr made for the gate; the bull turn-
ed short on its haunches and was full
pelt after him.

Confused by his fall and the tramp-
ing of the bull’'s hoofs, the young fecil-
low ran crookedly, and it was evident
that this time the bull would avenge
his former failures, and it would be

The young - fellow seemed to reeJ
' this, for he looked round the field as
if he were vainly trying to find some
spot in which he ¢ould come to bay;
the bull drew nearer and nearer—an-
other instant or two would settle ac-
counts between them, and all in the
bull’s favor, when as if she had alight-
Led from Heaven, Iris sprang over the

Her appearance was so sudden, so
unexpected, that man and dull pulled
up as if shot.

The man was the first- to recover.
Turning his white face toward her he
shook his head at her, and, panting

“Go back! go away!”

A smile played for a second upon
the face of Iris, that was as white as
his own,; and she galloped toward him.

The bull had recoyered by this time,
and ‘'was after them; bellowing a mad,
brutal longing for them both.

“The gate, the gate!” cried the

Heaven's sake, go!™

-been watching his mode of warfare
.for nothing, and instead of making for
the gate, she swerved suddenly and
rode toward the bull,

The young fellow stopped .as if shot,
and dashed toward her, uttering a cry
of warning and despair. The bull, too,
stopped, amazed and perplexed; but in
another -instant he made up his mind
that a lady and a horse were bstter
'prey than one man, and he went for

" Snorting with rage and terror, Snow
rose on his hind legs, then Iris pulled
him round and hounded aside, and the
bull passed her.

She looked round then with some-
thing like a smile of triumph on her
‘pale face at the success of her man-
oeuvre, but the smile died away as she
saw. that instead of making for the
‘gate the young fellow was running to-
ward her,

“The gate, the gate!” she
-speaking for the first time,

“What? And leave you?' he shouted,
with a reckless, maddened laugh.

““Come with me, then!” she-called.
“Put your hand on my horse! Quick!”
. He_wunderstood in a moment; ran
quick.ly toward her, and -flung his
Arms over the-horse’s neck. In her ex-
citement, in the overpowering, over-
whelming desire to save him, Iris-laid
her hand on his arm, and grasped it;
then, ‘together, they went across the
meadow, .and toward the gate.

A moment of suspense, a moment
during which they heard the brute
panting and snorting behind them-—|
felt even the hot breath; as it puffed
out at their backs—the gate was gain-
od, and they were on the right side.

With a shout’ the ‘young’ téllow let)
go_his hold of Snow's neck, and hur-
ling himself ‘at the gate, clicked to the
Iatch at the moment the bull dashed
uﬂuqt it.

"“There was mot s menont—halt a

cried,

Puﬂngly t.heyouu!buow leaned
"nn-rrthqnhotmul,ndminp

was in sight, and as if fn mockery of |y \ii o with gentle, thorough Cas-|
carets—they wotk while you sleép. A{

The young fellow ran in & slanting |y, 4015 clean; stomach sweet,
line toward her, reached the hedge,|y.,. head clear for months.

ed, but this time it missed its aim, and |'
losing his footing by the force of the }-

It was a lucky accident tor, borne |-

have solved a problem that has defied

| ning adroitness of his foe, the bull your. skin is yellow, m.m-m
fiashiug | o ° No wonder you feel mean. Your

W’ dm system is full of bile mnot properly
U off, and what you need is & tleaning .
Iris’s heart seemed to have atopped up inside, Don’t mm‘ Nlll )
bilious nuisance to yourself and those
who love you, and dom’t resort t:oi
lips seemed fast locked. She looked ‘harsh physics that irritate m injure.
roiind wildly, vaguely for help. But|poemper that most disorders of the |

stomach, liver and bowels' are m by |

10-cent box will keep your. Hver and
and
‘Chil-]
dren' love to take Uascarets too be-
cause they never gripe or llckel.

OLD FBTENDS.

" Old friends drop
in from time toi
‘time, and to stile,

histories gi v e
tongu¢, and talk’

about the far-oft

clime wherela we
dwelled when we[
;. were young. 1l
always shocks roe
when I meat
some friend 1
knew in ‘days
’ - days  gone by,
who uged *o Walk on buoyant fagt.
and whe was eager, strong and spry
For we remember oli iia'e friends us’
we last saw them jears ago, forg:t-
ting how time’s passage lénds to rud-
dy locks the sheen of snow. Just yes-
terday James Foster Prigg came feeb-
ly hobbling to my lair; once he was
strong and bold and big, and fit to
whip a-grizzly bear. And he excelled
in manly games, untired he roamed
the woodland ways; and thus I always
thought of James, the hero of my
younger days. And now he's bent and
weak and ill, his voice a cackle,
shrill and drear, and when ' he ‘has
to climb a hill he always . shiftse to
second gear. I showed amazement as
I stood and watched him:creaking to
my door; was this the hero who with-
stood the greensward champions ' of
yore? “Great Scott,” he cried, “can
this be you, who once was pleasing
to the sight? And now your girth ob-
structs the view, your piebald whis-
kers are a sight.” We waked old
memories- that slept, and .  dragged
them forth at bitter cost; and as we
talked we sighed and wept, each found

the other suéh a frost.

: Ballet Sprers in Black and|
-young fellow. “Don’t mind me! Oh, for | White Kid «for girls, only $2.00

But Iris smiled again. She had noW %tngAé{rfrﬁﬁ_f.ﬂgﬁROE -

Worth Millions
if Feasible.

A Metropolitan engineer "claims to

practical scientists for half a century
namely, how, without the use. of ice,
to keep fish from decomposing rapid-
ly. The process is a secret one, but
it is said that the treatment: takes
only twenty to thirty minutes, costs
less than one-thirtieth of & penny per
pound, and keeps the fish fresh for
weeks. Two Dominion Governmeénts
are said to be negotiating for the sole
rights for théir respective countries,
but the”British Food Ministry, though
given every opportunity for resting
the treated fish, déclines to treat ua-
less it is told eXactly what the secret
process is. The inventor, who was
born in Ceylon, states that for the
purposg of his laboratory experi-
ments, which extended over years,
special thermometers had to be made
to give'readings showing how, when,
and at what rate heat was generated
in the flesh of fish by the develop-
ment of decomposition.

T00 ILL TO
"GO T0 SCHOOL-

Mother Tell hole h
was Made .Woll by Fadin
E.Pinkham’s V.
- Compou

IﬁK 8
TASTEI.ESS

. (Rodntered)
It contains all the virtue of

Cod Liver 0il

without the nauseous grease.

e

e

It will promptly relieve
Chronic Bronchitis
' ~and all
Pulmonary Affections.
Croup, Hoarseness,
Nervous Disorders due to
or maintained by
- an Exhausted Condition of
the System,
Hysteria,
Nervous Dyspepsia,
Flatulent Dyspepsia, °
. Anemia,
Night ' Sweat,
the Prostration following
Fevers, Diphtheria,
Tonsilitis, Etc., Etc.
Debility at Change of Life,
Insomnia,
General Debility or
Constitutional Weakness
at any age of life.
Scrofula and all Blood
Disorders. -

: traceable directly or
indirectly to an impoverished
condition of the blood.

BHIEK 8 TASTELESS

(Registered) =
A~ MOST PALATABLE PREPARA’I'ION
CONTAINING THE
"'ACTIVE OR ALKALOIDAL
anmzs OF THE PUREST

-COD LIVER OIL

*. WITH. ALL ITS UNEQUALLED TONIC
- ALTERATIVE AND RECONSTRUCTIVE
PHOSPHORUS IN THE FORM OF THE
‘COMPOUND SYRUP OF HYPOPHOSPHITES
CONTAINING 1{100 Gr.. STRYCHININE TO
_ . EACH TABLESPOONFUL,
. ALSO WITH THE NUTRITIOUS
LIQUID EXTRACT OF MALT
AND THE BRONCHIAL TONIC AND
SEDATIVE FLUID EXTRACT OF
WILD CHERRY BARK.

It can be freely taken and retained by those
with -the most delicate stomach. No unpleasant
or injurious effects whatever following its use.

Dose for Adujts: One (1) tablespoonful short-
ly before each meal and on retiring. For Child-
ren: 10 years old, 1 to 2 teaspoonfuls ;b years old,
14 drops to 1 teaspoonful.

.Y.‘T-HV - ¥

Indeed any other qdmplaini :

Don’t fail to read the enclosed circular which
gives our guarantee as well as'a fuller deseription
and more detailed directions regarding use.

No: 1640
The Proprietary or Patent Medicine Act.

BRICK’S TASTELESS
MEDICINE (0.,

TORONTO, CANADA.

Large size—Price $1.20. Postage 20¢ extrd;
KEEP IN A COOL PLACE.
SHAKE THE BOTTLE BEFORE USING.

WILL RESTORE
LOST WEIGB'I‘ 80 QUICKLY

BRIGK $
TASTELESS

THE ONE WHO
TAKES IT
MUST EAT.

It Purifies the
Blood.
It Makes the Weak
Strong.

It is a Specific in
Throat and Lung
Diseases.

It is so Prepared that
it can be
Assimilated Without
the Least
Digestive Effort.
Weigh Yourself
the Day you
Commence to Take
BRICK’S TASTELESS,
Then Weigh Yourself
Two (2) Weeks

Later .
and Note the Increase.
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DON’T FAIL TO
READ THE CIRCULAR.

Dr. F.STAFFORD & SO

- Wholesale and Retail Chemists and Druggists, St. John’s, Newtoundland

P.8.—WRITE US FOR WHOLESALE PRICES.

. ’FHONE 840

SHOPKEEPERS-

Stop Losing Money by Retailing Sugar out of a Barrel.
Bags, 'l'wlne, Loss of Weight, etc., Cost You 1 €ent Per Lb.

‘Tell your customers Lantié¢ in dust-proof yellow packages is guaranteed full weight and that Lantic costs
them no more than sugar out of a barrel.  : - TR T ~

Tell them Lantic in dust-proof yellow packages comes direct from- the Refinery to their table unsoiled by,
contact with any person 8 dirty hands. TlHey prefer clean sugar.

Tell them Lantic is FINER than sugar out of a barrel. Everybody knows that FINE sugar is, bulk for bulk,

sweeter than coarse sugar.

s~

BETTER STILL

Open a2 pound orab pound package of Lantic Sugar and ]Jet them see for thenfselves how good Lantic Suga»

really is,

%t

You’ll find most of your customers know gooﬂ sugar when they see it, and Lant1c is extra good Let them

taste 1t.

x

Perhaps some of your customers would yaes 2s s00n have sugar out of a barrel, which, if exposed in your .‘

shop, must contain

*bdieve most of them will prefer Lantic Sugar in dust-proof yellow péckages.

GOI.IN OAM PBELL, Ltd .,

.

dust, disease germs, manure, dried sputum, etc., which blows'in from the street but we




