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But Happiness
Comes at Last.

CHAPTER XIV.
LIBERAL THRMS,

~="+“Merely a draft of the agreement,”
hé said, laying it on the table. “If
you will look it over; and, do=will
you kindly manage to ocomée to re-
hearsal this morning? There were
ons or two hitches in the minor
parts.”

Katrine nodded.

“1 noticed them,” she said.
we will come.”

“I make my respectful adieun'unul
twelve o'clock, then,”’ said Mr. Gos-
sop; and, inwardly chuckling at what
he considered his cleverness, he took
his departure.

Olive stood up in the middle of the
room, red and pale by turns.

“Jg—ig it really true?’ she ecried.
“Did he say that they would give me
~—me! a thousand pounds a year?”

“pifteen hundred, my dear Addy,”
corrected Katrine, smiling up at her;
“and you wanted to work dressmak-
jng—simple child!”

“But—but——" said Olive,
shaH I do with it?”

Katrine laughed.

“You will not need to ask me that
guestion in one month’s time, Addy.”

Then Olive came over to her, and
put her arms round her neck, and
said tremulously:

"'You—-you will not want me to go
now?’

*Will you want to stay?”
Katrine.

For answer she kneeled down, and
put both Katrine’s arms round her
reck. XKatrine looked down at her
lovingly.

“No, dear,” she said, “there is no
occasion or us tof part—until some
ane else, with a greater right to you,
Meps in between us.”

Olive’s face went white, and her
eves distended with a sudden terror.
“What do you mean?” she said.
“Nothing that should terrify you
80,” saﬁd Katrine quickly. “I meant
that some day—soon, perhaps—some
one, who will not be a woman, Addy,
will come and offer you a different

love to mine.”

“Never!” breathed Olive, with
white lips—*never! That will never
be! If you knew all—"

“No, no,” interrupted Katlrine, with
an eagerness that puzzled even her-
self. “Do not tell me. I won’t speak
of such a thing again if it pains you
so. There, we are frightening John.
A quarter past eleven! We must get
ready. There is nothing so wicked
as being late for rehearsal—unless 1%
is forgetting your part!”

Olive ran up to her room, and sat
down for a few minutes to realize
the great change ih ner life. Cculd
it be possible that she—Olive Est-
court—wase rich and famous? Sure-
1y it must be @ dream. She shudder-
ed, as the past, which rosé before her
to mark the great contrast with the
present, passed like a panorama be-
fore her. Yes, it was true, she was
not dreaming; there on a chair lay a
pile of bouquets; a playbill with her
nanie in large letters upon if, lay on
the table before her. It was true;
shé was no longer Olive Estcourt, but
Adrienne Haldine, safe under the
protection of a good-hearted, loving
woman; safe, rich, and on the road
to fame.

With her head bowed in her hands,
she recalled the events of the preced-
ing night; suddenly her face crimson-
ed at one never-tosbe-forgotten inci-
dent, the presence of Lord Heather-
dene. She remembered with what a
strange thrill she had recognized him
—how that recognition had seemed to
overwhelm her, had indeed done 8o,
How was it that he had failed to re-
cognize her? Had she 80 c¢hanged?
She looked at the glass anxiously.
Yes, she had changed wonderfully;

' Jacob Burney, Mrs. Dennett herself
would scarcely have recognized in
the tall, graceful, spiritual-faced wo-
man, the half<formed girl, who, with
pale, hollow e¢heeks, and dark, mel-
ancholy eyes used to it stitching,
stitching at the ‘nngm'r of the ocot-
tage in Hawthorpe. No, he had not
remembered her, she felt sure of

was strangs! ~She had seen him
~as he had seen her—for a few mo-

“Yes,

“what

asked

ments only; he had been dressed

the Court drawing-room
had been dimly lit; and yet, although
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Pape’s D n
'p;»r gestion Or

Sour, Acld Stomach

B et
In five minutes!

: heartburn or any stomo

ach misery.

Sour, gassy, upset stomach, indiges-
tion, heartburn, dyspepsia; when the
food you eat ferments into gases and
stubborn lumps; your head aches and
you feel sick and miserable, that's
when you realize the magic in Pape's
Diapepsin. It makes all stomach mis-
éry vanish in five minates.

If your stomach is in 4 continuous
revolt—if you can’t get it regulated,
please, for your sake, try Pape’s Dia-
pepsin. It's so needléss to have a
bad stomach—make your next meal a
favorite food meal, then take a little
Diapepsin. There will not be any dis-
tress—eat without fear. It's because
Pape’s Diapepsin “really does” regu-
late weak, out-of-order stomachs that
gives it its millions of sales annually.

Get a large fifty-cent case of Pape's
Diapepsin from any drug store. It is
the gaickest, surest stomach relief and
cure known. It acts almost like ma-
gic—it is a scientific,
pleasant stomach preparation which
truly belongs in every home.

he had forgotten her, she had remem-
bered him, and had felt a strange,
faint satisfaction—it could scarcely
be called pleasure, it was so indedu-
able a feeling—in his nearness. How
kindly, how anxiously he had looked
down at her; with what thorough-
bred respect and reverence for her
weakness he left without a word. It
was the same innate nobleness which
she had noticed on that first time she
had seen him. How different to—she
shuddered and put away that awful
specter of the past—Stephen Raw-
don!—how different to any other man
whom she had met.

John’s thin treble recalled her to
her new dutles.

“Are you ready, Addy?”’ he called
upstairs, and Olive went down.

They were taken to the theater in
the brougham—Katrine seldom walk-
ed anywhere excepting in the early
morning, and then never without
Joh® by her side—and found Mr. Gos-
sop awaiting them.

“How strange it looks,” said Olive,
as they made their way in the gloom
of the half-lit place.

The front of the house was covered
up in brown holland; one or two gas
lights flickered sullenly, making the
rest of the house more dark and
gloamy. :

In place of the bdnd empty chairs;
the scenery, which had created such
an effect only a few hours before,
looked dusky, grimy, and all melan-
choly; the very' actors themselves
in their ordinary garb of everyday
life, appeared incomplete and incon-
gruous.

Olive’s appearance was greeted
with many warm ‘expressions of wel-
come. The Boudoir company was
composed of the elite of the profes-
sion, and the ill-bred envy and jeal-
ousy, which we hear 8o much about
as prevailing behind-thé curtain, was,
happily, almost absent. Indeed, the
only person who could have reason-
ably entertained any jealousy was
Katrine herself, who had been the
cause of Adrienne’s appearance.

At the left-hand side of the dimly
1it stage stood a small table, at
which Mr. Avery was Seéated.

The actors were talking and laugh-
ing in groups; the topic of conversa-

tion being the success of the preced- |

ing evening, and of Olivs, who stood
4 little spért with Katrind and Mr
Howard. Presently she was cone
g6lous of a little stir and a motnent-
ary pause, and, turning round, Saw
gothe one groping among the wings.
He emetrged presently and nodding
pleasantly, ¢rossed .to Mr. QGossop,
who was standing beside Mr. Ave'y.
it was Lord Heatherdene. What
brought him to the Boudoir in the
daytime?

He hastened to explain in his frank,
opén way.

“Good morning, Mr. Gossop. I have
just left Lord Hamilton, who has been
telegraphed for by the countess. The
earl, his father, is ill. He asked me
to tell you that if thére 'was anything
I could do, you will kindly permit me
to do it in his absense.”

“Thank you, my lord,” said Mr. Gos-
sop. “Dear me, I hope his lordship
won't find the earl dangerously 1L
Dear me—hem~there were some
emall cheoks—e-"

“Quite right,”, said Lord Charles
quietly. “You will come to me for
anything and everything you want.”
Then he made straight for the back of
the stage, where Katrine - and Olive

There was a littlo flusk on his hand-
some face as he greeted them, and

harmless and.

with & earnéstnoss almost uncalled
for, hé explained his preséfice to Kat-
rine.” '

Then he turned t6 Olive, and the
look seemed to change-—to grow more
eager and attentive. A

“Afe you sure you are quite strong
again this morning?” he asked. “Is it
not rather imprudent, your coming
out again so soon. Are you sure you
are quite able to play——"

“This is only rehearsal,” said Olive,
with a smile, “But, indeed, I am
quite well and strong.”

“f am 80 glad to hear you say that,”
he satd, hig frank, honest eyes fixed
of her face with unfeigned earnest-
ness. “You don’t know how anxious
I have been. I have never seen any
one faint before last night—except-
ing once,” he corrected himself, turfi-
ing with a smile to Katrine.

“You are to be counted a fortunate
among mortals,” she said, looking at
him steadily.

“Yes,” he said, with a smile. “But
my first experience in that way was
rather a singular one——" :

“Ladies and gentlemen ,are you
ready?” called out --- Avery, and
Katrine touched Olive’s arm.

“You must tell us another time,”
she ~2id, with a smile, and moved
away with Olive to the front of the
stage.

CHAPTER XV.
HAPPY HOLIDAYS.

IT is spring, early spring, that
glorious time which comes between
gray winter and the too lavish sum-
mer—the period when the world
seems suddenly to become reborn,
and to open upon us with beauties
which we had never dreamed - her
Ppossessed of. Beautiful even in Loa-
don was the spring, with the parks
putting out their greenery, and get-
ting breath, as it were, to stand the
siege of fashion which has not yet at-
Ltacked it. But how much more beau-
tiful by the Thames—the Thames, up
above Richmond, before it has grown
old and dissolute by its contact with
the murky metropolis. Gray and mud-
dy is the river by the time it reaches
London Bridge, but up in the earlicr
portion of its course how blue, and
fresh, and sweet it is. There is no
river like it, no, not one. Thamvs,
the father, we call him, but he- is
Yhames, the.lover; the beloved of the
poet and the artist who kKnow where
to find him at his best, and to com-
mune with him as he.glides clearly
and purely along past green meadows
and overhanging woods, with a spring
sky reflected in its silver bosom--
when the budding trees look down :n
its clear waters and watch the burst-
ing leaves; when the lark, rejoicing
that the winter has gone, soars up-
ward with its song of praise to the
very gates of heaven.

Ligten! ‘There is a voice—a girl’s
volce—chiming in with the lark’s:

“How sweet the spring to hearts that
love,
‘When Promise bears a brighter hue
Than Fate’s fulfillments often prove;
We loved in springtime, I and you.”

Clear and melodious the song rises
in the stillness, causing’the swans to
swing round in the stream,':ind croak
inquiringly as to whence it comes.

It comies from the lips of a woman
~—a .girl, rather—who is saunteritg
slowly across the lawn whieh stretoh-
es from a villa to the very édge of
the stream.

Ait1a 8o still—save for the song of
the lark, now hushed by the distance
—that she seems to have the sweet
spring morning to herself, and to be
& part and parcel of it

Blowly aad leisurely she moves,
pausing evety now and again 0
witch some bird, of pick ons of the
spring flowers that in borders of cfro«
cuses, hyacinths, and tulips, line the
pathi But she {8 not alone, for pre«
gently a ‘ volce comes throtgh the
open window, oalling to her:

“What i§  that you are singing,
Addy?

Olive, for it is she, answers, with=
ont turning her head:
“One of the songs
dene brought down;

member it¥

Katrina Haldine rises from her
writing desk, and comes to the open
window: there is a slight shade—
gearcely a shade, perhaps, so much as
‘& sad smile=-upon her lips a8 she an-
swers:

“No, sing it sgain, dear.”

Olive laughs.

“} scarcély know it,” she says, but
she sings, nevertheless:

“Oh, love, we walked the woods in

Jm'v
musical the

When winde made

- trees; 2

For us the sunset came t00 S0OD--
Too soon the vesper on the breeze.”

Lord Heather~
don't you re-

Then she stops suddenly.
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“That is all I remember. Isn't the
music pretty? Lord Heatherdene
sang it.”

“Oh, did he? Then, of course, it is
charming,” says Katrine, with a gen-
tlo sarcasm.

Olive stoops to pick up & hyacinth,
and a faint blush, produced possibly
by the exertion, files to her cheek.

“Why, of course, Katy?”

“Could Lord Heatherdene, the per-
fect, be guilty of singing anything
that was not charming?” is the amia-
ble retort.

“You are very severe this morn-
ing, aren't you?” looking up;vard at
the lark, afd shading her face with
her small white hand. “What has
poor Lord Heatherdene done to bring
upon him such a -fire of sarcasm,
Katy?”

“Hem,” is the reply; ‘“the crime is |

of little consequence, seeing how
powerful an advocate he has.”

Olive smiles faintly.

“Leave that horrid writing desk,

she

and come into the fresh air”
says; “every breath is a new life this
morning. Oh, Katy, why cannot we
always live in the country?”

Katrine Haldine comes across the
lawn.

“Because,” she says, “for reasons
too obscure to mention, the Boudolr
is situated in town.”

Olive makes a little move,
sniffs at her posy.

“What a pity it is that it is not
closed for repairs all the year
round,” she says. “Oh, dear,
quickly the time flies, another fort-
night and we shall have to leave this
dear 1ittl& house, and ‘go back to the
greasy town. No more walks through

and

how

the meadows or clamberings up the
woods, no more moonlight nights by
the river, no more drifting down the
stream.”

She sighs as she speaks, and looks
dreamily, wistfully at the river.

Katrine watches her face—it is
well worth looking at!—with a curi-
ous smile.

“Drifting is a dangerous pastime
sometimes, Addy,” she says quietly.
“The stream rolls on smoothly
enough for a space, but there are
rapids ahead, and, once within the
swirl, there i8 little hope for the fra-
gile craft. Drifting is often pleasant,
dangerous often, fatal sometimes.”

Again the faint blush creeps
Olive’'s face, but she turns her

over
eyes
bravely to her companion’s face.

“What-a moralist you are this
morning, Katy!” she gays, with a
smile that i§ rather am evanescent
ofie. “Have you been writing a ser-
mon, dear? You sajd you were
making up the bills.” A,

“There are bills a.fi;l bills,” says
Katrine—“butchers’ Bllll, bakers’
bills, and those bills which fate sends
us in. We can escape the buteher and
the bakaer, but those other bills are
terribly hard to évade Thedl she
smllgsfand puts her“arm round ner
companion’s waist. = “Theré, never
mind; I am a croaking old raven, I
know, but—is it only the éountty, the
spring, the river, ahd the holiday that
makes you so happy, Addy?”

“What 6lsé should it be?”’ asks
Olive—*why should I not be happy —
1 have you with. me always. Do you
forget that, dear? And what else do
you @6 but plan and scheme to make
meé happy? Am I to be ungrateful
and miserable?” b

“Oh,” says Katrine, “it 8 I wio
make you happy! Nothing—iio one
else, excepting Joun, of course. Where
is John?’ ;(’

“He has gone with the bost to meet
Lord Hestherdene,” says Olive, 100k-

|ing up the stream. ‘“They ought to

be here by this time. It takes John
half an hour to run up to the meadow
by the #tation, and just twenty min-
utes to pull back--legs if Lord Hea-
therdene rows.” 5

““How exhotly you havo calculated| A number of
{ Jackets built on straight lines.

it,” says Katrine,

(To bo Continued.)
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Fashion
Plates.

The Home Dressmaker should keep
8 Catalogue Scrap Book of our Pat.
tern Cuts. These will be found very
useful to refeg to from time to time.

A PRETTY DRESS FOR THE
SCHOOL GIRL

2121—Brown linen, 2mbdroidered in
colors, was used for this model. The
model is made with a long waist,
somewhat on moyenage lines. The
plaited skirt is gored. The sleeve may
be made in the new bell shape, or
finished at wrist length, with a sraart
tab.

The Psttern is good for wash fabh-
rics as well as for silk and cloth. It
is cut in 3 sizes: 12, 14 and 16 years.
Size 14 will require 51 yards o 32
inch material.

to any address on receipt of 10 cents
in silver or stamps.

A SIMPLE PRACTICAL MODEL.
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9359—The busy house worker will
readily eppreciate th¢ goad features
of this design.
makes adjustment easy., The sleeve
may be in either of the two lergihs
portrayed. The dress i8 a one-piece
model, with the fulness coufined under
the belt.

The Pattern 18 cut in 7 aizes! 8¢, 86,
38, 40, 42, 44 and 46 incles buct meas-
ure. Bizo 38 requires 8 yaids of 34-
inch material. The skirt measudres
about 28 yards at the foot.

A pattern of this illustration mailed
to afy address on receipt of 10 cents
in silver or stamps.
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Féds 'imd-l"ashions.

For the new poke hats, ribbon trim-
mings are usually chosen.

Beige, tan, gray, rookie, taupe and
mouse are favorite colors.

There are so many pretty hats
made of bright colored ribbon.
King’s blue and black satin com-
bine charmingly in rich capes.

Gray and African brown are both
much-wanted colors in gloves.

Short silk coats in black, navy and
taupe are promised for the spring.
Tricotine in tan, navy and gray will
be much used for spring coats.

A number of new sufts have short

Handbags have carved wooden
frames. They are very distinguished.

A pattern of this {llustration mailed’
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50c. yard.

cial selection of D

New Dress Goods}

We have now to offer a spe
Goods lately to hand. As these goods were

bookeg :

OUR PRICES ARE NOT HALF BAD,

To show that this is not untrue, we will men

tion

a few prices; but we always believe in “showj L
goods,” and will be pleased to have you call anf{“‘g o

inspect

them.
BLACK MERCERISED POPLINS, a Special Lot, only

BLACK and COLOURED MERCERISED POPLiyg, |

at 60c., 80c. and $1.15 per yard.

BLACKdand COLOURED CASHMERETTES at 3,
yara. N
BLACK and COLOURED ALL WOOL WHIPCORDg,

only $1.80 yard
Large Selection
Good Values.

BLACK and NAVY DRESS SERGES,

SHEPHERD CHECKS from 35c. to $1.50 yard,
BLACK and GREY DRESS MATERIALS in variogs

makes. .

We have a limited amount of COLOURED ALPACAg

and CASHMERES at Old Prices.

We can still offer a limited amount of our last yeary

stock of OUR CELEBRATED SILK CORDURQY
VELVETEENS at $1.70 yard. We have cheapep
ones which are good, but this one will make yo

look like a Princess.

We have a couple of pieces of WHITE CORDURQY
VELVETEENS, which are fine for Summer gp
Spring Costume Skirts, as they wash well, anq

nothing wears better than Corduroys.

We have at the moment a few pieces left of our lagt
year’s stock of AWNING STRIPED DRILLS, only

40c. yard. We don’t know that

we can get any

this season, and if so, they wili be high.,
IT WILL PAY YOU TO STOP AND SHOP NOW WITH

' HENRY BLAR |

2110 1910 11NN o o

IN STOCIE:

100 brls Apples, No. 3’s, Large Baldwins an

Starks.

100 brls Apples, No. 2’s, Baldwins, Starks an

Ribstons.

150 brls Apples, No. 1's, Baldwins, Starks, ete.
50 crates Choice Texas Onions.
Paper Bags--all sizes.

BURT & LAWRENCE,

18 NEW GOWER STREET.
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100 Cases:
“Ambrose Jeans’”

SALMON,

Each 4 dozen Tins.
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FIRE IS CAUSED

if you're not
a loser.

Take

insured, you!

time %0 &

iy W‘ i’
dromraeig
reuonabl'e rates. ;
PERCIE JOENSY

ve to be com-
- jappointing &
to investi-

to
guffered terribly
pem during the

wtoundla® d pro
a1 1ife 82C BET  be reminded

disasters
n our citizenship.

e oot 80 ot years ago
' :ho Regulus disaster happened,
memory serves me right,
: an enquiry into the loss,
and for a pow-

",‘,f:;p:‘l:: :ﬁell;; provided with
life-saving apparatus, to be

" property of the Government for
B3 mase! of shipwreck. But noth-
g came of it. Since then there have |
Nan dozens of cases of ghipwreck at |
72 “,.y doors where such a steamer
2 1d be the means of not only sav-
I valuable lives, ‘but property as
i It is mo use plaming the Gov-

¥ the day for not acting, if |
2 en: ;feople remain apathetic and |
agorent to our own public_inter-
8. The Government is no Worse
lsan the people Who permit them toi
. in office. We have to wake |
o that we were placedi
something more than |
to gratify our own | S
Lolfsh pleasures. We must realize
+at there are certain rights and du-
’ relating to our neighbour which
% must perform if we are to keep
ce with the economic and social
panges of the world. If we evade
bhose duties and responsibilities we
‘ dearly for it in the end. It should |.
e every man in this country
P hamod of himself to be told that,
though we are 2a gea-faring people,
we have not a gingle life-saving sta-
ion anywhere on the whole coast-
line. Is there not room for public{
opinion to exert itself here? Wou}d
it not be better to spend ourselves in
trying to awaken the public con-
gelence to our great needs in this re-
spect than sowing the seeds of dis-
cord among say the merchants and
fishermen, Who cannot live and build
up the country one without the other?
There should be at least three up-to-
date life-saving stations between St.
John’s and Cape Race. But 1 very
much fear that the Florizel disaster
will end like all others which have
overtaken us during the last decade[
it we do not awaken to our duties
a8 citizens. Something should be
 done NOW before we relapse into a
gtate of indifference. We want scien-
tific and well-considered legislation
on the matter. We want our Marine @
Department to take up this matter, z
thoroughly in earnest. I am prepared §§
I8 2dmit that legislation cannot rem- B
edy all our ills, both real and fancied,
nor can it prevent shipwrecks or g
make us virtuous and moral.— But 1§
ido admit that' legislatioh, if wisely i
considered, can exert a profound in-
fluence for good upon people by eli- il
minating as far as possible the mat-
ferial conditions ‘which make for the §§
loss of human life or property in our
midst, and the spreading of misery§
and ‘crime amongst us.

. Our aim should be to provide for a
sufficient number of life-saving coast-
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By Steamer to-day, Feb. 28:

i 506 Ibs. FRESH CODFISH

AMERICAN PEA BEANS.
BEECHNUT BACON.

FIDELITY HAMS.

BOLOGNA SAUSAGE.
AMBROSE JANES® No. 1
SALMON.

No. 1 LOBSTER.
BAKEAPPLES in Tins.
FRENCH

VEGETABLES—Tins.

| =0 _cases Price’s Candles, &’s.

[ 10 cases Price’s Carriage Can-

E dles.

6 cases Blue Bells Metal Pol-
ish,

e and realiz
it this world for
?"make money
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| 8 eases Adams’ Floor Polish.

CAL. PURPLE GRAPES.
TABLE APPLES—Boxes.
« CAL. ORANGES.

. LEMON,
- . TOMATOES.
GRAPE FRUIT.

: PEARS,
VALENCIA ONIONS.




