with & maiden aunt, who'd treat her
like an upper servant, except that she|
| wouldn't pay her any wages. Miss
Kittie would stand that for a long
while, wouldn't she?”

“Something must be done,” said|

enough people to do it. She aiscuul
‘ed the matter almont hourly with tho ;
faithful Htgnen Hevangeline; she | g
fanswered ldverﬂaements with an ex-
pondlturo ‘of stativnery and note-

Teddy Wilson moodily. “There can't

| tried to work it in the matter of ex-

be much money left; though we've]"

- For “common ills that flesh is heir

paper which brought no results; and

‘|to the advertisements which she her-

self inserted no replies came, except-

The Home Dressmaker should keep

a Catalogue Serap Bock of our-Pat.
tern Cuts. These will be found very

to”, olJMother Nature gives us the
cure in her simple, healing herbs.
They had  succeeded in' deceiving When the Liver gets sluggish-when
poor Kittie over the undertaker’s bill, the Blood becomes laden with

impurities_and fhat miserable
and some of the outstanding ac- dngged.onu comes overone

—then it’s time to go back to Nature
counts. Bloggs, for one, had been for the i 1 take

squared, to the extent of at least two- i 1 Dr llson s

thirds of his bill.
ERBINE BI

“’Pears to me we'd i)etter hear Miss
Kittie’s views—if she has any yet, This reliable tonic and blood puri-
fier contains the curative principles

poor child! I vote that Bickers go of Dandelion, Mandrake, Burdock
round to her this evening, and see if :lnd other megncmuclh hirbz l'hc:;
she ig able to talk about matters, It an, purify and earish the blo

and buxld up the whole system.
would all be easy enough, if she

ing from registration-offices and em- | useful to refer to from time to time.

ployment agencies. The time passed BT e
with gruesome rapidity; she saw her
little stock  of money Qiminishing as
rapidly. She would have to leave
Derbeigh Street for a single room, an
attic, in a still cheaper neighborhood;
and she must make the move without
Ietting thie boys know; for she knew
that they would oppose it strenuous-
ly, and insist upon giving her money.

penses.”

A POPULAR UP-TO-DATE STYLE.

The woman who has'a complexion that is naturally youthful
and velvety is the envy of those who are not so fortunate. But
a good or bad complexion usually indicates the amount of care
you bestow on your skim. You cannot have a bright, clear skin
unless you keep your skin clean—if you do not protect it from
the ravages of cold winds and other enemies.

NYAL FACE CREAM

is a delightful preparation that will help you towards your aim
of a beautiful complexion. It is pure, soothing and stimulating,
giving a glow and pleasant sensation of health when applied to
the skin. It helps nature overcome wrinkles, pimples, rough-
ness and blotches and imparts that clear, velvety texture that

softening water, for \clean- 5
Ing, disinfecting and for over

500 other purpozes.
She found a room, a miserable

rcom ‘at the top of a miserable house,

25c. a bottle. Family size,five times
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The Dio is Cast

For Better or For
Worse.”

CHAPTER XII
The Wolf at the Door.

Percy Vilorne, the most unpracti-
cal of the band, hinted that Kittie
might be led to believe her father had
left a considerable sum behind him;
but the idea was scouted with scorn.

“Fancy trying to 'take our Kittie
in with such a feeble plant as that!”
said Bickers, with something like in-
dignation. “She’d spot it in a mo-
ment, and then where should we be?”

“Why not let her go down to your
mother’s ‘cottage by the wood,’” said
Teddy Wilson,

Bickers shook his bead. “I've tried
that; of course I've tried it. D’you
think I haven’t any brains? Thought
of it the first thing. My mother
would be delighted; she wrote to Kit-
tle; and I tried all I knew to per-
suade her, but she won’'t go. Looks
too much like—like charity; and, of
course, Miss Kittie shies at that.”

“If we could only get her something
to do,” said Mandeville, gazing round
thoughtfully at the shabby walls of
the cheap Soho restaurant where
they were holding the conference.

Teddy Wilson shook his head. “Yes;
but what can she do? She can’t
teach—"

“I should like to see Miss Kittie
wearing herself out over a lot of
sniveling brats!” remarked Vilorne,
with a snort.

“There’s typewriting—but that’s
worse, if anything,” said Bickers.

“Not to be thought of,” declared
Mandeville. “I know a girl who does
that, and she says that she’s always
got a headache, and that she hears the
click of the keys all the while she’s
asleep. Miss Kittie’'s awfully clever
with her needle; makes her own
@resses.”

“That’'s very different to making
other people’s,” said Bickers. “Of
course there are ever so many things
ghe could do, but there is no money
in them, worse luck.”

It was significant that no one of
them suggested, or even thought of,
the stage; they would have consider-
ed the idea a profanation.

“Aren't there any relations, old
friends?” asked Mandeville.

“Not that T know of,” said ' Wilson;
“not that any of us know of, And if
there were, Miss Kittie would be too
proud to hang on to them. I know
that game; dependent in the house of
an uncle, or cousin, with all the fam-
ily looking down on her; or living

would only let us.look after her.”
“Which she won't,” said Teddy
Wilson; and the rest shook their.
heads in regretful assent.

Bickers went round to Denbeigh
Street soon afterward, and found Kit-
tie a't work at the plain and cheap
black dress. She gave him her thin
hand, and smiled wanly at him; she
did not weep, though the sight of him
recalled the dead father; for her
tears were exhausted for the time.
With a poor assumption of cheer-
fulness, even of rionchalance, Bickers
approached the all-important subject,
and he was both grieved and relieved
to find that she was equal to discuss+
ing it.

“Of course there’s no. hurry,” he
said, with an air. “You know, we've
got plenty of money in hand, Miss
Kittie.”

She looked at him with a little
smile, which made Bickers grow red
and fidget.

“I know exactly, or pretty nearly,
how much,” she ' said. “I think I
know, can guess, how much you have
already done for me.,” Her voice
quavered, but she mastered it. “Of
course I have got to get my own liv-
ing.” ’

“There’s plenty of time. If you’d
only go down to mother’s for a while,
Miss Kittie!” urged Bickers.

She seemed to wince, and she shook
her head. “I shall find something to
do,” she said. “I was thinking of it
just before you came in; I haven't
been able to do so before. There
must be something.” She laughed a
mirthless little laugh. “All the girls
in the novels who are left badly off
find something to do; at any rate, I'm
like them in one respect; I refuse to
live on charity, even on yours and the
rest of the boys’, though—though I
love.you all for wanting me to.”

“Of course, that’s nonsense,” said
Bickers huskily; he did not mean the
fact of her loving them. “Your fa-
ther’s often stood by us, all of  us,
when we’'ve been stony broke; and
he'd expect——"

Kittie shook her head. “I must
think it over,” she said. “I must con-
sult Hagnes Hevangeline.”

At that moment the door opened,
and Agnes appeared.

“Mr. Levison, miss,” she said.
Kittie braced herself, and nodded,
and Mr. Levison came in. As he en-
tered, Bickers rose to go; but Kittie,
with a slight motion of her ‘hand,
signed to him to remain. Mr. Levi-
son’s face looked more impassive and
expressionless than usual; and after
he had greeted Kittie in his low,
measured voice, he sat looking at his
boots for a minute or two; then, rais-
ing his eyes slowly, he said; !

“I suppose Mr. Bickers is here on
the same errand as mine, Miss Kit-
tie?” . ;

“Yes,” saih Kittie. “We were talk-
ing about my future; sounds a very
large word, doesn’t it, for so insigni-

\
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to expect from a cup of
“SEAL BRAND” COFFEE,
is always realized to the fulL__

for “Seal Brand” holds its
aroma ,and ﬂavcur to the 1aé’t

as large, $1. At most stores. 25
T"e Brayley Drug Co., Limited, St. John, N.B,
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ficant a person? We c;n't decide whe-
tl er I shall save an old lady from be-
irg run over, ‘and inherit all her mon-
ey, discover that I have a millionaire
uncle who adopts me, or whether I'm
to earn my living oy nursing—I'm
afraid all my patients would die—
typewriting—I never could spell
words of more than two syllables—or
going out as a companion to some
snuffy old lady with whom I should
quarrel.on the first day. Have you
any advice to give, Mr. Levison?”
“Yes,” said Levison, in his slow
way, “or I shouldn’t have come. All
the things you have been  talking
about are impossible—as you know.
There is one thing you can do, and
do well. And there’'s a fortune in it;
all the other things means starva-

tion.”

Kittie looked up quickly, then down
again at her needlework.

“Of course I mean the stage,” he
said. “I've seen Pockett; he is'quite
willing to engage you, on my word,
my recommendation. He offéred good
terms, very liberal ones. I have a
letter from him in my pocket; it only
wants a sixpenny stamp to be an
agreement.” He took it from his
pocketbook, and held it out to her.
“Read it at any rate,” he said, as she
shook her head.

She read the letter, and her face
flushed; but it quickly grew pale
again, and her brows came together
with a look of determination. Bick-
ers, who had also grown red, drew a
breath of relief.

“I couldn’t do it,” she said, return-
ing the letter to Levison. “No, no; I
could not! I—I am very grateful to
you, but—it’s impossible.”” Her eyes
grew moist, but no tears fell. “I
promised him that I would not, and
I will keep my promise. It is a large
sum, a very large sum, but—no, no;
I cannot! I—I'd rather starve.”

Mr. Levison's face expressed no
disappointment or chagrin, as he re-
turned the letter to fts place.

“I am happy to think there is no
question of starving, Miss Kittie,” he
said, almost cheerfully. “No doubt
we shall find something in another
direction. It's a pity, of course. As
you say, it’s a large sum. - Pockett
has been very liberal—the profession
has its advantages; there are great
prizes. And there can be no ques-
tion of your success.”

Kittie rose suddenly, her lips quiv-
ering, her hand pressed against her
bosom,

“No, no!” she breathed.

“Better chuck it, Mr. Levison,;’
warned Bickers, in a low voice.
“Certainly, certainly,” said Levison.
“I am very sorry to have distressed
you, Miss Kittie. I had better go
now: I hope you will forgive mie.
If you should ¢hange your mind—"
. “I never shall, T never shall!” she
said, as she gave him « her hand., “I

‘jam very grateful to you—but—no,

no!—I can’t do it.”

The two men ‘went down the stairs
in silence; it was not until they
reached the street that Bickers said:
“She’ll keep her promise, Levison.
And I'd be sorry if she didn’t. - Miss
Kittie’s too good for the stage.”

Mr. Levison shrugged his shoulders
slightly. “There are plenty of good
women on the boards,” he said. “It
was & too“lhh nromise. If Miss Kittie

in an equally miserable street in
Westminster; and, choosing an after-
nocen on which Hagnes Hevangeline
was “out,” she moved thither, leaving
a letter of good-by—a letter that was
written, and also read, with tears—
for the tender-hearted slavey.

Kittie had, of course, written also
to  the boys, through Bickers. In
ncither letter did she give her new
acdress. What it cost Kittie to leave
the shabby home inwhich she had

bcen so happy, to write those two let-
tcrs, no pen can describe. She felt

as if she were parting from her old
li’e forever, as if she had not only lost
her father, but every friend also, and
was drifting out to an unknown sea.

And now began in more terrible
enrnest a flercer struggle to keep the
wolf from the door; and the effort so
alsorbed all her physical and mental
powers that she had scarcely time or
dzsire to think of anything else. At
times the episode at Deerbrook came
back to her, and she recalled the
amazing scene in the moonlight when
shie had lain in Lashmore’s arms, lis-
tcned to hispassionate  avowal, and
made, the still more amazing compact
with-him. - But '-the  whele incident
soemed so vague and nmebulous as to
be more of a dream than a reality;
and but for the presence of the pink
dress and the ring—which she had
kept, though all her other trinkets
had gone to the pawnbrokers—she
could easily have been persuaded that
she was the victim of a delusion.

Now and again she was fortunate
enough to get work. She found a
place in a collarfactory; but the heat
of the room, the noise of the ma-
chines, the long hours, soon told upon
ber; and the forewoman saw that she
was not fitted for such work, and,
kindly and regretfully enough, - dis-
charged her. For a week or two, af-
ter this Kittie was in sore straits;
and it was inevitable that she should
think of Mr. Levison’s offer, of the
large salary, and perhaps large for-
tune which awaited her if she should
vield; but, great as the temptation
was, she resisted it. She could starve,
die perhaps, but she would not break
her promise to her father, who had
never shown his love more plainly
than when he had exacted it from her.

One day she was on her way to pay
a visit to a registry- office in Chelsea,
on the chance of something turning
up, and she passed the little news-
vendor’s shop to which she had told
Lashmore that he might address any
letters, if he wrote. She paused and
looked before her hesitatingly. It
was just possible he had written; but
even if he had, what could it matter
to her? It would be better to let the
letter lie there; it would be better
that she should forget him, that she

should let him think that she—that is,
Eva Lyndhurst—ha‘d broken the com-

pact.
(To be Continued.)

RHEUMATISM CONQUERED

"thwm for the last two

2021—Ladies’ Sport Blouse, with
Sleve in Either of Two Lengths.

This style is fine for satin, taffeta,
flannel, batiste, lawn, linen and other
wash fabrics. The fronts are finished
in coat closing. The slqeve is finished
at wrist length with a frill; in elbow
length, a smart turnback cuff forms a
suitable decoration. The Pattern is
cut in 6 sizes: 34, 36, 38, 40, 42 and 44
inches bust measure. It requires 314
yards of 36-inch material for a 36-inch
size.

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

A POPULAR AND PLEASING MODEL

2019—Girls’ One-Piece Yoke Dress,
with Sleeve in Either of Two Lengths.

This is a good style for wash dress-
es, and is also nice for ‘serge, gabar-
dine, plaid and checked suiting. It
will look well in linen and taffeta. The
dress is plaited below a square yoke,
and the sleeve may be finished in
wrist or elbow length. The Pattern
is cut in 4 sizes: 4, 6, 8 and 10 years.
It requires 43 yards of 36-inch ma-
terial for a 6-year size.

A pattern of this illustration mailed
to any address on receipt of 10 cents
in silver or stamps.
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you like to see and touch,

Price 25¢. and 50¢. a jar,
SOLD ONLY AT

McMURDO’S, Rawlins’ Cross.

STAFFORD’S PHARMACY, Duckworth Street.
DR. F. STAFFORD & SON, Theatre Hill
PETER (O’MARA, West End.
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Fall and
Winter
Suitings and
Dvercoatings

made in the

MAUNDER
Style.

If you can’t find what
you want come here.
Our Serges are guaran-
teed dyes, and very
reasonable in price.
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Samples, style sheets
and measuring forms
sent to any address.
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: TAILUR and CLOTHIER,

281 and 283 Duckworth Street, St. John’s, Nfid.

from. See them to-day.

AMERICAN SPECIALS !

We have just received direct.from the leading New York
houses Ladies’,. Misses’ and Children’s ‘one-piece

Wash Dresses, Middy Blouses, Shirt Waists, ete.

A wonderful variety of Newest Stylesand Colors to choose

William Frew.

EUROPEAN

Your Business \
Success in 1917

dests upon the dependability of your
service of supply.

Three big facts—big buying power,
tremendous  production, expert work-
manship—stand behind our claims’ of
superior service.

It will pay all merchants to see
our spring ranges in

|Men’s and Boys’

Suits, Overalls,

‘Shirts, efc.
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