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It, but"—with a glance at Mr. Rupert, 
less proud, less confident than of yore 
—"I am afraid he won’t contrive to ob
lige me."

"It to the sort of thing I don’t care 
for, sir," answered the younger man, 
with his chin in the air, and a tone de
claring him bored with the subject 
"The Channel always turns me bilious, 
and I would rather not go."

“Paris!" said Richard Drayton. 
“Why, that is where I’m bound to
night. When do you go, Major Vll- 
liersr

“Oh, Thursday, if go I must We’ve 
a summons from Mrs. Alwyn to her 
daughter's wedding on Saturday. I sup
pose I have to give the young lady 
away."

“Mrs. Alwyn’s daughter! You 'mean 
the elder? You don’t mean----- ” *

“Yes, yes, thé elder. Not Sydney— 
Miss Alwyn," put In the major, with a 
quick look at his son, who pretended 
not to hear what was being talked of 
—"it is my own niece, Leonora, who 
I’m given to understand is making a 
grand match at las^. But I wish they 
had not dragged me over for it. Sup
pose, Mr. Drayton, you go to them with 
my complimente and say you’ll be de
puty for me!"

“When they would send me back 
with anything but complimenta," was 
the laughing answer. "No, I must de
cline such a delicate embassy!”

"Ah, you’ve np taste for these affairs 
either,” sighed the major. “So I must 
e’en pack up my coat and show up my
self, I’m afraid.”

■“That you must sir. Though”—with 
a meaning twinkle—“I am pot at all 
above taking an interest in such 
things. In fact, I’m going to take a very 
strong Interest in one somewhere 
about the end of this month.”

“You don’t say so!” cried the major. 
"What have I come on now? Why, 
who’s the lady?”

“Some one you know, sir. I have to 
fetch her from St Clair’s." Mr. Rupert 
deigned to look round at this. “It is
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When it comes to Special Boortsfor special 

purposes, this store stands out prominently.
To-day we’ll make brief mention of our 

Hunting Boots. Hunters will appreciate their
You Should Be the SameThe Shadow of 

the Future. A LARGE number of women’s ailments are not surgical 
ones. Serious displacements or radical changes have not 

yet taken place.
'. A tiny part in a fine dock may become loose and cause the 
clock to gain or lose.* If not attended to in time,- the part may 
fall from its plaice and cause serious trouble. So it is with 
women’s ailments, they start from simple causes; but if allowed 
to continue, produce serious conditions.

When the warning symptoms are first noted, take Lydia E.

correctness and goodness.

“K” Hunting Boots are made of the best 
English Calf. Full double soles to heel, bellows 
tongues, absolutely waterproof, 12 juches high 
in Black and Tan leathers. ”

*“K” Hunting Boots cost a 
ordinary Hunting Boots, but 
each pair.

If you are interested in good Stinting Boots,

1 jug meadow to a curve of the stream 
f beside two drooping willows, then 
r-stood, a bare six slnchee from the 
Eddying pooL There her eyes suddenly 
î rested on it—took in the spot, the 
jtform. Something more subtle than in- 
Letlnct showed her the peril of that 
L-conJunctlon. and in that moment’s aw- 
f ful fear she knew the truth. Gilbert 
i Hurst’s life was dearer to her than her 
■ own! Swift as thought, with soundless, 
^lippered feet she was down the stairs, 
: out from the open .window, over the 
^grass, near, near, nearer to him; and 
jmot a whit too soon!

Forgive him all who can. Bethink 
Èyou, any who would condemn, how 
^horribly close to mortal sin most men 
-some time or other of their pilgrimage 
Shave been. How the strongest heart 
£fcas had its hour of sickening weak-

more than 
le wear in

Pinkham’s Vegetable Compound to relieve the present trouble
some ailment, and to prevent the development of serious trouble.
T/fcsxi, Saak.—“My mother has TTamilton, Ont—“I have suffered for 

taken Lydia E. Pinkham’s Vege- ** three years from a female trouble 
table Compound and qpon teaming of my and consequent weakness, pain and irregu- 
t roubles advised roe trftry it as I seemed laxity which kept me in bed four or five 
all run down after the flu and had days each month. I nearly went crazy 
a bad weakness. I have taken Lydia with pains in my back, and for about 
E. Pinkham’s Vegetable Compound and a week at a time I could not do my 
Lydia E. Pinkham’s Blood Medicine and work. I saw Lydia E. Pinkham’s Vege- 
used the Sanitive Wadi alary Dr. Brown’s table Compound advertised in the Hami^ 
Capsules and Prescription and am much ton Spectator, and I took it Now I have 
better in every way. I am willing for you no pain and am quite regular. I keep 
to use my letter as a testimonial as I house and do all my own work without any 
recommend your medicines.’’—Mrs. IRENE trouble.”—Mrs. Emily Beecroft, 269 
Nelson,-Kisaock, Seek. Victoria Ave., N., Hamilton, Ontario. *

Many such letters prove the virtue of

CHAPTER XXXI.
The week bargained for, and three 

days’ grace beyond, Mr. Drayton stay
ed at St. Clair’s; long enough for Mary 

plenty of times and

sir, we’ll be pleased to show you, atany time. 
Mail Orders Receive Prompt attention.

to rob her eyes 
make quite gu'fe her nçw-come hap
piness was no mere dream; long 
enough for Mr. Vaughan to sun him
self In the bright situation with the 
keen, amused pleasure which almost 
turns unselfish age to youth_ again; 
and long enough tor.Lady Comyngham 
to be attracted by the tidings to the 
Gate House, there to make congratula
tions In Bnch/sort xae set Mrs. Dacle’s 
maternal bride fn a blaze which .-has 
never since subsided.

To this day she relates how the 
countess said “St. Clair’s niust not ex
pect to find another Miss Dade In a 
Bhrry, hut they must beg -her to put 
young Mrs. Duvesne In training before 
e$ie left, and Edward,. with his small j 
parish, must.help Mr. Vaughan with 
his large one, and they must all try 
and make the bride as little missed as 
possible. 4

A programme which. It 4* pleasant 
to record, obtained forthwith, aud still 
remains in excellent working oiflMV 
Then the bridegroom-expectant went 
off on his less agreeable errand, and, 
having run down to overlook what he 
had in hand at Granfylde, and return
ed thence to see after his wedding- 
suit In Bond Street, was putting away 
a Monday afternoon, before ■ starting 
the same evening for Paris, by 1 a 
lounge in the park, when from the 
herd of idlers he was unexpectedly 
accosted by Major Vllliere, beside 
whom-was Mr. Rupert,; whose acquaint
ance he had not before had the honor 
of making. e

Both these gentlemen were extreme
ly willing to receive a third party Into 
their conversation.

The honest old major was sorely 
hurt, far below the surface, by what- 
he cohsldered Ms son’s currish con
duct at the Dale the summer before. 
This, combined with the young man’s 
breach of promise as to loo and con
geners of that seductive pastime, had 
set up a barrier between father and 
son; neither was well at ease in the 
other’s company nowadays. By a sub
stratum of selfish sense Mr.
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“K” Agency for Newfoundland. naval di

sep2,eod,tf

Lydia E, Pinkham’s
|Bess. How the lives of well-nigh all 
-mortals -know some era when sense 
land even faith are overriden by agony 
What seems Incurable. Such, slow- 
|gathering through months, culminated 
pto-night In the hour when "any world 
promised Gilbert Hurst more rest than 
‘this. In the white full light he'stood, 
? every pain-racked feature plain, one 
hand pressed hard upon his mouth. 

■Pot one heat of the pulse he swayed;
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| "Watt patiently for Him; and—He 
*hall give thee thy heart’s désiré." 
tj Close to him now, she could not 
Sspeak. She could not cry to him. Words 
■of her own her lips refused to frame. 
Hn that great crisis volition was all 
mnenched. From a source beyond her
self the message rose that laid the evil 
isplrit tugging so hard,' for one more 
ifatnting soul. Gilbert Hurst turned, 
'.•white as death, toward the notes which 
; sounded like an angel’s help.

“Why are yop here?” he said, 
^hoarsely. “What brought yon?”

"I saw yon,” she answered, panting, 
)Vso near the water. I was afraid for L___ i
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clutch at some vacant chair. "I’m 
heartily glad to hear again about that 
.friend of—about Miss Dacle. When was 
it settled? and* when does it come off ?”

These and sundry more questions 
Richard Drayton freely answered the 
much Interested inquirer, Mr. Vllliere 
sitting meanwhile a few paces off, con
suming cigarettes with an aspect of 
total Indifference. For finale the cause 
of his expedition to Paris was explain
ed, which his hearer with many an In
terpolated “scamp” and “scoundrel,” 
was getting vastly excited over, when 
a passer-by with friendly greeting 
claimed "Old VHliers,” and for a couple 
of minutes Richard Drayton was left 
to Mr, . Rupert-only. By way of civilly 
saying something, he handed the young 
man a commonly executed carte-de- 
vistte, remarking “People should not 
leave thpie tell-tales behind them, ’if 
I had not picked this up by accident 
at Granfylde I should never have been 
able to track out the original, whom 
I have been telling your father* of.”

The photograph was that of a young 
man with marked features, gazing not 
stralghtforword, but sideways from the 
picture. -J

(Tp'be continued)
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Afraid for him! afraid for him! And 

(had flown to his side thus, in her in
nocent1 bravery. Verily temptation had 
pot done with hfia^yfat. He moved a- 
>*tep from the water.

"Yon need not he afraid for me 
•bow,” he said; “go back;” the cold 
{words so warring with the fires In his 
pireast they rang ont rough and harsh.

"Not without you,” said Sydney; 
jfepeak as he might, she would not leave 
Sifm thus. “Mr. Hurst, do come," She 
pet her hand fall timidly upon his 
■shoulder; which of them was It’,who 
Vs* trembling so? “Do come,” she -re-
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STEER BROS
New Arrivals:

26 boxes CHOICE CANADIAN CREAMERY 
25 bris. SPARE RIBS.

6 cases CITRON and LEMON PEELS.
150 cases SHEFFORD CONDENSED MILK. t

50 cases CAMPBELL’S SOUPS.

10 cases HOVINDEN’S COCOA, 1 lb. tins

25 cases MACARONI, 1 lb. pkgs.

50 boxes CHEESE.
50 boxes SUNLIGHT SOAP.

Rupert
had escaped gping to the dogs, but hr 
was Imbued with a distaste for. th<. To m

My garb is always disarrayed, while 
his is fair to see

But he has neither boy nor girl to 
clamber on his knee.

Troubled with headache? An Antiseptic Ointment
For quick, grateful relief use When an antiseptic ointment 
_ is needed forinflamed eyelids,
\AlCOl 1 HP >? m°« convenient aS DR. LEHR, Dentist,

329 WATER STREET.
immediately my mind flew back to 
the vacation dijys when time hung 
heavy and someone suggested “let’s 
make a telephone tp-daj.” And my 
next picture was of the little hoy 
from across the way and myself rush
ing In and commandeering all the 
household string from oer house for 
our purpose.

It was always so.. .When we want
ed ol(t duds to dress up In they came i 
from bur attic, when it rained and ■ 
we stayed Indoors and played "Let- j 
ters” or “Authors” it was in our ] 
shabby living room . that We, nine \ 
times out. of ten, gathered. . j

A woodpecker necks
many specks
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