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CHAPTER XXX.

CHANCE ADVICE.

I am very glad when toys signals 
to Then, and we all rustle into the 
drawing room. I ask Edith Dare to 
go and play something, and then I 
ah ut my eyes and. fan myself slowly, 

"foi there is no actual need to talk to 
anyone. She is still playing when 
the men come in, for certainly four 
of them prefer wotnen to wine. I be
gin to think that Mr. Wynne has 
transferred his admiration frofh 
Sir wart to Maud, for he makes 
straight for her, and settles himself 
comfortably by her side. Once Mrs. 
Brancepeth tries to put a stop to it 
I't t-sking Maud if she does not sing.’

"Oh, no;” is her ready answer; "I 

don’t do anything I ought to do! I 
ran only ride and talk." After this 
Mrs. Brancepeth leaves her alone as 
utterly impracticable.

Then Edith Dare sings a little, sad 
song about forget-me-nots, which 
brings my heart, into my throat, and 
presently Capt. Gore comes to ask me 
if I will sing.

"Oh. I cannot, indeed!” I say, bas
ely. i

"But why?” he persists.
“Well, I have not sung for ever so 

long, and I am very tired to-night, 
and, really, I cannot.

He looks sorry, and says so, and it 
seems as if we are fated to have no 
more music to-night, and but very 
little conversation, for several times 
I hear what Theo, who is at the op
posite side of the room, is saying. 
Mrs. Brancepeth is talking to her 
now'.

“I suppose you will stay to see the 
very last of them?” She is evidently 
minding to our removal to Ireland.

"Oh, dear, no; I am going with
them!" says Theo, with all the

atsweetness imaginable.
"Are you, indeed?" Mrs. Brance

peth cannot hide the intense surprise 
this announcement causes her.

“Yes. Strangely enough, I have 
never been to Ireland; and, really, I 
am almost ashamed to own U. I 
know the continent well, but I have 
never set foot on the Green Isle.”

"Do you intend to remain long?"
", “That I cannot say. I shall see 

hew I like it—most' probably until 
they get leave.”

"I wonder if they really think 1 
shall submit to this? Evidently Theo 
does, or she would not publicly pro-
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WOMAN C0ÜLD 
NOT WALK

She Wu So Ill—Ratored to
Health by Lydia L Pink* 

ham’s Vegetable
Compound.

Pentwater, Mich. — ‘ ‘A year ago I was 
very weak and the doctor said 1 had a 

I serious displace
ment I had back
ache and bearing 
down pains so bad 
that I could not sit 
in a chair or walk 
across the floor and 
I was in severe pain 
all the time. I felt 
discouraged as I had 
taken everything I 
could think of and 
was no better. I 

began taking Lydia E. Pinkham’s Veg
etable Compound and now I am strong 
and healthy.”—Mrs. Alice Darling, 
R.F.D. No. 2, Box 77, Pentwater, Mich.
@ead What Another Woman Bays: 
-Peoria, Ill.—“I had such backaches 
that I could baldly stand on my feet I 
would feel like crying out lots of times,'

■ and had such a heavy feeling in diy right 
ride. I had such terrible dull headaches 
•Very day and they would make me feel 
so drowsy and sleepy all the time, yet I 
could not sleep at night

"After I had taken Lydia E.Pinkham’s 
.Vegetable Compound a week I began to 
improve. My backache was less and 
that heavy feeling in my side went 
sway. I continued to take the Com
pound and am cured.

” You may publish tills if you wish.” 
—Miss Clara L. Gauwitz, R.R. No. 4, 
Box 62, Peoria, Ill.

Such letters prove the value of Lydia 
B. Pinkham’s Vegetable Compound for . 
woman’s Ills. Why don’t you try it I >

claim her intentions in this way. I 
fancy Adrian is not quite so sure of 
his ground. He has found by ex
perience that I am tolerably good at 
keeping my word, as I did the other 
day about going to call upon Lady 
Myers. I can hear Theo, with the 
polite grace of a Frenchwoman, tell

ing that same lady deliberate lies.
"I was so sorry, dear Lady Myers,” 

she is saying, "that when Audrey 
came to see you I could not come 
with her." If she only had the sense 
to leave off there, she would get 
through pretty well; but she has not. 
“I was suffering so intensely from 
my head.” she says, by way of ex
planation. “that I was not really 
equal to the effort.”

•‘I understood you were out driv
ing with Sir Adrian?" says Lady My
ers, with a laugh.

Theo looks at me darkly, and I re 
turn It defiantly; but she continues 
the subject more suavely than ever.

"I think it must have been the day 
before," she murmurs. I can only 
just catch the words.

'"Pardon me, it was the same day, 
I.ady Lasselles," answers Lady My
ers. blandly; “but It is not of the 
least consequence.”

When the tea is brought, Loys 
finds her way to my side.

"Audrey,” she says in a low voice, 
“how much longer is Theo going to 
stay with you?”

I shake my head.
T do not know; she intends, at 

present, to go to Ireland with us.’
"She has been here nearly ten 

weeks." she continues; “and, really, 
I am ashamed of answering ques
tions about her. It is not as if her 
children were here.”

“No,” I say ; “perhaps ’ she would 
stay altogether then.”,

I.oys does riot notice the sarcasm 
in my voice.

"Teddy keeps hearing all manner 
of unpleasant tales,” she says, in a 
vexed tone; “it is very disagreeable-. 
1 wonder you don’t give her a hint. 
Audrey?”

“I cannot easily do that," I answer.
"I know I would,” she says, quick

ly. “If you’d behaved as she does 
when you first came dofwn here, l

min'! have kept yen a day la the
house. Indeed, I would not have her, 
if I were you."

“If you were me, Loys,” I say 
quietly, “you would do just as I do."

"Oh, well, If you don't care, of 
course you won’t mind Iti But. I 
should be different.”

"Care?" ’ I repeat. “Don’t you 
think I look as if I cared?”
,.-“I think, as everyone else does,, 
that you are looking frightfully ill. 
And, indeed. It is no wonder, when 
Theo is flaunting about day after 
day with Adrian, and you are alone.”

Flaunting about with Adrian ! Mer
ciful heavens, is that the way the 
world speaks of it?

“I am surprised at Adrian, I must 
say,” continues Loys,, warmly. “I 
wanted Teddy to speak to him about 
it. but bik says it is Impossible; he la 
much older; and, Adrian being his 
superior officer, he has to be so care
ful in what he says. If their posi
tions were reversed, he would not 
hesitate. It is not a matter that I 
can say anything about; and I think, 
if I were yon, Audrey, I should tell 
Theo very plainly that you wish her 
to go away."

“Yes,” is all I reply.
': “I should, Indeed. I think it is 
your duty, i would speak to her my
self. but I do not thlpk it would do 
any good. Just look at her now,

leaning hack and looking np- at Adri- J 
an in that shameless way! And she 
In the first months of her widow
hood! It is not decent: It is not, 
really."

“i glance across the room at the 
sight which calls up Loys' indigna
tion so hotly. I am not. shocked as 
she Is; I am getting used to It. I 
suppose one gets used to anything in 
time. I have read a story of a man 

I who for twenty years was made to 
1 live and sleep on a bed or floor of 

sharp- pointed spikes, and an accus
tomed did he become to it that, when 
he was set at liberty, he bad to Tiave 
such a bed made before he could go 
to sleep. I must be growing accus
tomed to the sharp spikes; but I have 
not yet arrived at at liking period. 
Even that may come after a time. It 
is no wonder if Adrian is carried 
away by Theo's loveliness. What 
than would cot lose his head when 
sttch a woman as that is literally at 
his, feet? She has left no art untried 
no stone unturned; she has spared 
no trouble to herself, no pains to 
others, that she may gain her object 
and win him hack to her. It would 
be a miracle if she had not succeed 
ed! ..
, "There is Col. Cardyllon ready to 

kiss the ground she walks upon,” 
says Loys. “Why cannot she be sat
isfied with him? He can make her a 
duchess; and, surely, the fact of 
having conquered ‘the invincible' 
ought to satisfy her vanity.”

“Yet she will hardly look at him,
I say.

“No. Well, I cannot bear this any 
longer. I’ll put a stop to this non
sense—for to-night, at all events.1 
And away she sails across the room, 
and turns Adrian deliberately ' out of 
his chair, in which she seats herself, 
regardless of Theo’s plainly express
ed annoyance.

1 am scarcely left alone for a mo
ment, for Mr. Wynne comes to" tell 
me that Stewart has made him the 
happiest man in the world, aSd" to 
thank me for my ready help. Well, 
they are happy—I am sure she looks 
so, and I am very glad of it. How 
suddenly they have made It up—al
most as soon as Adrian and I did! 
Ah, what is that about marrying in 
haste?

“Have you noticed,” says Teddy 
sitting down beside me, “that Loys 
has her hair dressed differently?"

“Yes,” I answer; “I like it very 
much. It suits her better than the 
way she has been wearing it lately.’

"So I think. Do you know, Aud 
rev, I never saw a woman who can 
hold a candle to Loys. Theo Is not 
Half so good-looking."

"You are very fond of Iziys,” 
say. wistfully. ’1
; "Very,” he says, briefly, yet in tots 

-tone a whole world of love and'pride 
is expressed. • ;

"Suppose, by chance, you found out 
jttoat Loys didn’t love you at all—had 
'never loved you, but always cared 
■for some one else—what, should you 
do, Teddy?"

Tie looks at me with troubled eyes, 
■and shivers.

‘Tpon my word,” he says, slowly,

"I « know! ! think I ml go
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old and dying by inches. She had tried 
three foods because her Jack could not 
digest milk. At last, I fetched her a tin 
of Neave’e Food. At the end of a 
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1
away and hide myself!".

How the words echo in my heart.
"Go away- and hide himself!”

\ CHAPTER XXII.
THAT LETTER.

■ When I come downstairs on the 
morning following our visit to .Loys, 
'.the house seems quite deserted. I 
,do not expect to find Adrian, but 
■Theo is not in any of the sitting 
rooms, and I want her. I go into 
'the morning room, the drawing room 
and even as far as the door, to see 
if she is in the garden ; but there is
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not a sign of her. As I turn into (he 
hall - again, Green comes downstairs, 
and I ask her. .where Lady Lasselles 
is.

“In her own room, my lady,” she 
answers, pertly—so much so that, 
were she my servant, I should dis

miss her at once. However, she Is 

not my servant, so I take no notice, 
hut go upstairs and knock at Theo’s 
door. . iff

"Who is there?"
“It is I—Audrey," I answer. “May 

I come in?”
I hear an Impatient movement, and 

then she flings the door open, and 
asks, crossly, what I want.

“I have already told you I want to 
speak to you.” I answer, shutting the 
door, In spite of her detaining hand. 
“I heard you telling Mrs. Brance
peth last night that you intend going 
with us to. Ireland. Is that true?"

“Of course."
“And may j ask .why yon are go

ing?" ^
“To please my sell principally.” is 

her answer.
"Ob! And has it never occurred to 

you that your presence may not ’ be 
agreeable to us?”

‘.‘1 cannot say that it has,” she 
says, indifferently, “because. Adrian 
bas assured me so many times to the 
contrary.”' ;

“And will not the knowledge that 
-do not wish for you deter you fror 
coming?" •--- -

“Well, -tro,- Audrey," she says, can 
didly;* “I don’t think it will.”

•'And you really intend to go?”
“Yes." ■
I glance at her listless, graceful 

pose,-the sweeping, artistic folds of 
hcr dréss, the beauty of her careless 
ly foldekh. wTitie hands, and-'in her 
drooped êÿed T sep no mercy, no self 
denial.

“And you think’ I shall quietly sub
mit to thlaT’ I say. in a voice shak-( 

. ing with'passion.
■‘I don’t see how yon can do 

otherwise," she answers, audaciously-
"It will simply end by my leaving 

Adrian."
“Oh, no, my dear Audrey! 

cries, with a light laugh: “you

ii« anything of the IM
such” a slUy, foolish love 
you will be content to be second ra
ther than scandalize him before the
world.”

(To be Continued.)
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Enables traders throughout the World 
to communicate direct with English

MANUFACTURERS & DEALERS 
In each class of goods. Besides toeing 
a complete commercial guide to Lon
don and Its suburbs, the directory 
contains listé of

EXPORT MERCHANTS
with (Be Goods, they ship, and the 
Colonial and Foreign Markets they 
supply;

STEAMSHIP liHBS,

arranged under the Ports to which 
they sail, and Indicating the approxi
mate Sailings; ~

PROVINCIAL TBABB NOTICES.
of leading. Mannftocthrers, Merchants, 
tote . Th the principal provincial towns 
and Industrial-, centres of the United 
Kingdom. •'--••• <-' .
; A cQpy rif ther current edition will 
be forwarded, freight paid, on receipt 
M Postal Order for 89s.

Dealer* seeking Agencies esn *d- 
•eriisft their trade cards for S 1, or 
larger advertisements from SI.

THE LONDON DIRECTORY, Ce, Ltd. 
». Abeharch Into. Leaden. B.C-

Ladies' Apron With Princess Front.
This model has many points of com

fort and convenience. It is cut high 
over the bust, and low under the arm 
thus avoiding unnecessary material 
It is securely held in place by the 
shoulder straps and has a convenient 
pocket. It is pleaelng and graceful 
an A may easily be developed In lawn 
gingham, percale, cambric, demin or 
alpaca. The pattern is cut in 3 sizes : 
Small, Medium and Large. It requires 
4% yards of 36 inch material for a 
Medium size.

A pattern of this illustration mailed 
to any address on receipt of 10c. in sil
ver or stamps.
8661—A PRACTICAL COMFORTABLE

tr Inalli
v.vuWM/w, many good features

and will be found convenient and easy' 
to, develop. It is suitable for wash 
fabrics, for cloth' or silk. The Pat
tern is cut in 3 sizes: Small, Medium 
and Large. It requires 5(4 yards of 
44 jnch material for a Medium size.

A pattern of this'Illustration mailed 
to flliy address on.receipt of 10c. In sil
ver or stamps.

Size

N«U* a . , a . . ....
Address ta full: —

N.B.—Be sure to cut out the Illus
tration and send with the coupon, 
carefully filled ouv The pattern can
not reach you In lese than 16 days. 
Price Me. each, in cash, postal note
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Per S.S. Slephaoo 
From New York

Bananas, Pears, Plqnis, 
Calimornia Oranges, 

Tomatoes, GucumSere,
New Potatoes, 

Cauliflower, Celery,
New York Corned Beef,

JAMES STOTT.

IOAD your camera with Ansco Film 
j and make clearer, more artistic 

phs. This film has chromatic 
-it reproduces color tones in 

their correct values. It has latitude 
. that compensates for mistakes in light- 
ring and timing, making good results 
I * more probable under all conditions.
1 ' Non-curlîng, easy td workand handle. 

Sizes to fit all film (cameras.
Cameras, Cyko Paper. Pure Chemicals.

Expert developing and printing.

HOLLOWAY STUDIO, Ltd

Latest Attractions in

POUND GOODS.
White, Pink and Blue Voile at less than half the 

price if bought by the yard.
SATEENS, PERCALES

and BLOUSE MUSLINS. 
SERGES, TWEEDS, DRESS CLOTH, 

LAWNS and SHIRTINGS, 
FLANNELETTES,

QUILT COVERINGS,
QUILT PATCHES, 

etc., " etc., etc.
Give us a call and let us show you our stocks. 

Outport orders given strict attention.

GEORGE T. HUDSON,
867 and 148 Duckworth Street.

Have you 
Hoots and 
Vici Kid 
Button,

<p>r Gem’s Fine 
in Patent. Leather, 

also in Tan, 
styles?

Special Sale of Men’s Bt

Frînci

The Employers Liability 
Assurance Corporation,

Limited,
OF LONDON, ENGLAND.

Accident, Liability, Health & Fidelity Guaranteed,
For particulars apply to

IV. & G. RENDELL, SI. Jehn’s,
Agents for Newfoundland.

TOBACl
Prince Albert Tobacco i

era under the process disc | 
perintents to produce the \ 
wholesome Tobacco. I

A rich mellow smoke.|
tongue.

•j* Distributor, Walj
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“Scotia” ____
Six per cent Debenture 
Stock,
Seasoned
Security,
Safe as regards Principal Invested. 
Sure as regards Interest Return.
Secured by Assets valued H nearly

i Ji&iats '

•.V,
turc

Stock Issued,
Price 98 and Interest.

F. B. McCURDY & CO.,
Men,berd|Montreal Stock Exchange.

C. A. C. BRUCE, Manager,
St. John’s,|Nfld.

Earned.
In 1912 the Canadian Life earned surplus 

of $1,530,667, exceeding by over $237,000 the 
earnings of 1911, and by a much larger 
amount the earnings of any previous year. 
This is of importance to policyholders, for 
their Dividends must come from this account.

CANADA LIFE ASSURANCE CO.

E, Manager,
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