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CHAPTER X.

THE STRANGER’S TRAP.
"I am a stranger to your ladyship, 

and my name would not enlighten you 
as to my identity. Just now, you call
ed me by Lord Norman’s name. Let 
me be known, for the present, aà an 
individual who happens to bear a 
strong resemblance to his lordship. 
Your ladyship will be surprised to 
hear that I have been seeking for an 
opportunity to speak to you for some 
days past.”

Lady Blanche was surprised, and 
for the life of her she could not keep 
her astonishment from showing itself 
in her face.

"I have watched, followed you night 
and day for days past, ever since 1 
first saw you leaving the Duchess of 
Cliefeden’s party a week ago. I, too, 
have been an eye-witness of the love- 
passage between Lord Norman and 
Miss Carlisle, and I am as desirous of 
spoiling his lordship’s felicity as you 
can be."

‘‘Why?’’ demanded Lady Blanche, 
her breath coming fast. The quiet, 
self-assured manner, the easy, self- 
reliant voice were telling upon her, 
impressing her strongly and strange
ly.

He smiled.
"To answer that question would be 

to go into too long a story for the 
place and time, my lady,” he said. 
"Let it go, if you please, that I am 
willing to balk Lord Norman’s happi
ness for reasons of my own. Listen to 
me, Lady Blanche! This young girl 
comes between you and the man you 
love. I offer to separate them; to re
move the obstacle! Will you accept 
my offer”’

“You cannot do it,” she said, in a 
low, quivering voice. "You do not 
know him.’’

“Do I not? I know him well enough 
to count upon him for his assistance," 
He said. "Yes or no, my lady. Put 
iside the reluctance you feel to ac
cepting the help of a stranger, who 
ippears in this unexpected—romantic,

if yon will—fashion, «ad avail your
self of by services.”

Lâdy Blanche was silent for a mo
ment

The music had ceased, the sound 
laughter and many light-hearted voi
ces come confusedly through the si
lence. She fancied she could hear 
Lord Bruce’s dee# voles, as Ms beat 
over Floris; fancied she could see her 
eyes alight with the new passion of 
love. Her heart beat wildly; her 
brain whirled; she put up her hand to 
her white brow, with a gesture of 
desperate resolve, and turned upon 
the man almost fiercely:

"Do what you promise, and claim 
what reward you will!” sb# breathed,

He let Me arme fail te hie side, as 
If he had anticipated the result, and 
Me manner changed instantly from 
the cool, impassibility it had hither, 
to displayed, te an acute alertness.

"Your ladyship has decided wisely. 
As to reward—Yes. I shall claim it 
when the time comes."

Lady Blanche made her way back to 
the ballroom, and found her father 
yawning himself awake in one of the 
anterooms. When she declared that 
she was ready to go, the poor old earl 
quite brightened up with gratitude.

“Really 1 And the ball half over! 
Pon my word, you are growing sensi

ble, Blanche. Lor! how I hate these 
affairs! If I had known what
should have to go through taking 
charge of you, Blanche, 1 should have 
married again, T should indeed!"

"Perhaps it would have been better 
If you had," she murmured, sadly, as 
she sank into a corner of the carriage. 
Perhaps if her mother bad lived, or 
some woman had taken her dead mo
ther’s place, eh*. Blanche, would not 
have fallen into the trap set for her 
by this stranger.

“Where Is Bruce alt the evening?" 
asked Lord Seymour, with an awful 
gape. "He hasn’t been near me, and 
he usually comes and have a chat."

"I do not know. Do not speak to 
me of Bruce!" she said, bitterly.

The old man laughed.
"You and Bruce have quarreled 

again! Never mind, you will make 
It up to-morrow, as usual."

A bitter smile crossed her white 
face.

"Yea," she said, almost to herself; 
“we shall make it up again."

CHAPTER XI.
GLAD TIDINGS.

HOW time fled I Whether the band 
played square dances or round, whe
ther she was on her head or her heels 
for the remainder of that wonderful 
night, Floris did not know.

She only knew that Bruce, her 
sweetheart—how pretty a word it is, 
though fashion has decreed it out of 
date—was continually at her side, 
whispering passionate lore In her ears, 
pressing her hand, even venturing to 
kiss her hair wl - *. he could do so 
Unobserved.

He would have danced all the re 
maining dances with her, if Ae would 
have allowed him, setting at defiance 
the fury of her engaged partners; hut 
Floris insisted upon his going off and 
doing his duty elsewhere, and it was 
half with amusement, halt delight, 
that she watched him going through 
the business of a Waltz with some oth 
er young lady, with his eyes straying, 
wistfully, hungrily toward herself.

At last Lady Betty grew tired, not,

however, before the ball was nearly manded Lady Betty, staring at his

And the Worst is Yet to Come—

over, and at the" end of a waltz—dur
ing which Floris had been responding 
with “Yeses" and “Noes" to her part
ner's observations, without knowing 
in the least what he was talking 
about—she found herself, touched up
on the arm by Lady Betty’s fan, all 
the worse for wear by tfyis time.

"I think we’ll go now, my dear,” 
she said, then she looked at FloriS’ 
face, radiant—say rather, softly glow
ing—with happiness, with a stare of 
astonishment. "By the way, how many 
times have you danced with Lord 
Norman ?"

A crimson flush flooded Floris’ face 
and she bent down to arrange her 
cloak.

"Oh, not many. Lady Pendleton,” 
she replied.

Oh, not many!" echoed Lady Bet
ty, with a laugh. "Why, I have seen 
you dancing with him four times! 
No wonder Blanche went so early."

A spasm of pain ran through Floris’ 
heart, but she fought against it. What 
did it matter, this coupling of his 
name with Lady Blanche’s, while she, 
Floris, was his chosen lore, his future 
wife? All the same, Lady Betty’s ban
tering speech hurt her.

At the moment, however, she heard 
a voice at her elbow that dispelled all 
pain.

Here you are!" he said. “Going? 
So am I. Come on, Betty. Miss Car
lisle, let me put that cloak closer 
around your neck," and his fingers 
strayed to her ear, and he pressed it 
caressingly.

Look here, Betty, I’m fearfully 
hungry,” he said, as they reached the 
hall, and footmen were calling for 
Lady Pendleton’s carriage. "Too hun 
gry for grilled bones, which Is all 1 
should get at the club. Let me come 
home with you?"

"Will you?” exclaimed Lady Betty, 
delightedly. “But I’m afraid there 
won’t be much to eat, Bruce."

“I don’t care! I’ll take my chance.
I am hungry enough to eat anything— 
Miss Carlisle even!" and he pressed 
Floris’ arm.

"That would be carrying your at
tentions a little too far, Bruce," said 
Lady Betty, mischievously. "Can you 
squeeze yourself in the brougham, do 
you think?"

“If I could unscrew my legs," he 
said, laughing. “I’ll get up beside 
John,” and he put them in, and climb
ed on the box.

The supper was laid in a very few 
minutes in the breakfast room, that 
being, as Lady Betty remarked, the 
cosiest room in the house, and Lord 
Norman, with a lady on each arm, led 
them in.

"Edward has gone to bed!” cried 
Lady Betty. "His speech was a great 
euocees."

“Here’s the premiership to him! 
exclaimed Lord Norman, raising his 
champagne glass, hie eyes alight with 
happiness as they rested on Floris’ 
downcast face. “I wish everybody 
Joy and success to-night," he added. 
Betty, this is an admirable fowl, let 

me give you a wing. Flo—Mies Car
lisle,” with mock ceremony, “can I 
assist you to some more galantine?

, I think I shall stipulate for the 
that you give us supper in this 

cosy little room after every outing.”
"I shall be delighted, Bruce, if you 

will undertake to ho always In this 
humor. What is the matter with you 
to-night? You are like a boy. You 
remind me of Bertie. By the Way, 
Where did he vanish to? Bruce, do 
you think you really ought to have 
any more champagne?" with mock 
gravity.

"I don’t know. I am not so sure 
that I ought," he retorted. “Cham-
pagae to a man in my frame of mind,
Betty. Is like oil on Are.”

"What la the matter with you?" de-

handsome face, more Joyous than she 
had seen it since he was a boy home 
for the holidays.

"Shall I tell youT’ he said. "Shall 
I tell her, Miss Carlisle?" and he lean
ed across and smiled into Floris’ eyes, 
which drooped instantly.

“Why do you ask her?” demanded 
Lady Betty. "How, can it possibly 
concern her?"

He leaned hack in his chair and 
laughed, not loudly, but with pure, 
unrestrained, mirthful happiness.

“No, of course not! How can I 
concern her; eh, Miss Carlisle?"

"I think I will go now," said Floris, 
rising.

He rose, too, and stood beside her, 
detaining her with a light yet firm 
grasp.

"Not yet, Floris!”
“Floris!” exclaimed Lady Betty, 

startled.
“Yes, Floris!" he said; ‘too longer 

Mies Carlisle to me. Betty, Floris has 
promised to be my wife; that is what 
makes me in such good spirits to
night My wife, do you hear?"

Lady Betty gasped and stared.
"Not a word of congratulation," 

went on Lord Bruce, enjoying her 
^mazement. "Cannot you find a Word 
my dear Betty? Or, perhaps, you dis- ! 

approve? I forgot that Miss Carlisle j 
is under your charge. I ought to ! 
have asked your permission and your 
blessing. Pardon me. It is not too 
late. Floris, shall we kneel to her in 
orthodox fashion?” and he put his arm 
arottnd her waist and drew her to him.

Lady Betty rose, pushing back her 
chair, and found her voice at last.

“Bruce, is this true?” she exclaim
ed, delightedly.

"Does it look like acting?” he de
manded. “Floris, she cannot believe 
it She cannot understand what I 
have done to deserve so much happi
ness.” x

(To be Continued.)

The Latest 
Fiction!

Laughing Bill Hyde by Rex 
Beach ............fl.OO

Scandal by Cosmo Hamil
ton .....................$1.00 and 75c.

On Etna by Norma Lori-
mer........................................75c.

The Major by Ralph Con
nor .. .................................$1.00

The Golden Triangle by
M. LeBlanc......................... 75c.

Love and Liberty by Alex
ander Dumas..................$1.00

The Heart of Virginia 
Keep by E. Baird.. .. 75c. 

Down Under Donovan by
Edgar Wallace....................75c.

Lord John in New York by 
C. N. & A. M. William
son........................................$1.00

The Triumph of Tim by H.
A. Vachell .. .. .. .. 75c, 

The Safety Curtain by 
Ethel M. Dell..$1.00 & 75c. 

A Bag of Suffron by Bar- 
roness Von Hutton.... 70c. 

King Cole by Upton Sin
clair .. ,. .. $1.00 and 75c. 

The Shadow of a Great 
Light by Douglas Slad-
en......................$1.00 and 75c.

The Starlit Garden by A.
De Vere Stacpoole, $1.00
and..................................... 75c.

The Third Year in the Lit
tle House by Agnes & 
Egerton Castle, $1.00 
and..................................... 75c.

S. E. GARLAND,
Leading Bookseller,

177-9 WATER STREET.
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My Limbs Would Twitch

•vr

Dripping pane and other greasy ves- 
sell can be first wiped oat with paper.

MIN ARB’S LIMITENT 
PHYSICIANS.

USED BY
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And Waken Me—Unable to Rest or 
Sleep, I Walked the Floor In 

Nervous State—When 
Specialists Failed I 

Found a Care.
This is the kind of cure that has set 

Windsor people thinking and talking 
about Dr, Chase’s* Nerve Food. The 
action of this food cure is so radically 
different to the usual treatments for 
the nerves that everybody wants to 
try it. Gradually and certainly it 
nourished the starved nerves back to 

1 health and vigor and the benefits ob
tained are both thorough and lasting.

Mrs. M. Smithson, 87 Arthur street,
I Windsor, Ont., Writes: "I Was suffer
ing from nervous breakdown, which 
Was caused by a shock when firs 
broke out In the adjoining house. My 
nerves were in such a state that, after 
going to bed I could not get my nerv
es quieted down sufficiently to go to 
sleep. I used to get up and walk 
sround the room, or go downstairs. 
Even when I would be dropping off 
to sleep my limbs would twitch and 
waken me. I used to have cold, nerv
ous, night sweats, sometimes would 
become unconscious and He that Way 
for Quite a little while. I was always 
cold and it seemed impossible for me 
to get warm or keep warm. When on 
the Street I would see two or three 
objects at once, and did not want'any 
person to speak to me or bother me. 
Any little nolie irritated and annoyed 
me very much. I had consulted spe
cialists and tried many remedies dur
ing this time, but Could n6t gain re
lief. At last I tried Dr. Chase’s Nerve 
Food, and before long could see that 
this treatment was proving of benefit.
I am now feeling so much better that 
I can go out on thé street Without any 
difficulty, can go across the river and 
go about the same as usuel. I sleep 
wen at night, ana am feeling more 
like myself every day. I am i leased 
to be able to writs you to tell you 
how much good the Nerve Food has 
done toe. It has strengthened and 
built up my Whole eyatem. I am re
commending it to everybody I find 
suffering from nervousness of any 
kind." |

Dr. Chase’s Nerve Food, 60 cents a 
box, a full treatment of 6 boxes for 
63.76, at all dealers, or Hdtoanson, 
Bates & Co., Limited, Toronto. Do 
not be talked into accepting a sub- , 
etitute. Imitations only disappoint

15,600 

Columbia 
Ignitor & Acme 

Ignitor,
No. 6 Dry Cells; also 

HOT SHOT and MULTIPLE 
BATTERIES.

Also a full line of

Marine Engine 
Parts, Etc.

A. H. Murray 
& Co. Ltd.

Agents Lathrop, Gray A Stanley 
Engines.
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SEA-DOB” MATCHES,
50 gross cases.

“SEA-DOG” MATCHES,
15 gross c^ses.

“EDDY’S” MATCHES,
10 gross cases.

F. McNAMARA,
QUEEN STREET.

The First Principle of Modern
Business is SERVICE.

That Is where we shine.
Good Goods well made, mod

erately priced, and honest effort 
made to deliver on time. Expert 
accounting and satisfactory set
tlements of all claims.

The biggest clothing manu
facturing organization in New
foundland backs up its claim 
for Superior Service.

WHOLESALE ONLY. d

. . . . . . . . . . . . . . Clothing Co., Ltd.
WM. WHITE, Manager.

Fop Sale.

To Consumers
of High Grade Tobacco, we 
desire to call your special 
attention to

OUR
WELCOME 
NUGGET 
TOBACCO.

Famous the world over for 
its rare delicacy and flavor. 
Shipment just received at
CASH’S Tobacco Store.

Water Street, Agent.

firm Hill Bulletli
THIS WEEK.

CUT FLOWERS. 
ASTERS, STOCKS,

36c. doz.
Wreaths, Crosses, Floral 

Decorations, at shortest 
notice.
Terms! Strictly Cash.

IumcnST"™
•Pious «y.

Wato-ford Bridge Bead.

1 Ton BEST Quality

SOLDER,

ROBERT TEMPLETON’S.
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SLATTERY’S 
Wholesale Dry Goods

Are now showing the following goods:—

American Millinery Hats, Boys’ Cotton 
Softs. Ladies’ White Skirls, Ladies’ 
Hosiery, Misses’ & Children’s Hosiery, 
While Curtain Scrims, White Dress 
Crepe, 38 ins. wide ; Colored Dress 
Goods ; and a splendid assortment oi 
Smallwares, Wholesale only.

SLATTERY BLDG., Dnckworlh & George Sts.
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Roily Years in the Public 
Service—The Evening Telegram
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LONDON
......... .............................................

LONDON, May 18th, 1918. 
LONDON AND THE AMERICAN SOL

DIERS.
During the war Londoners have had 

several bursts of enthusiasm. These 
have generally been in connection, 
with the arrival in this country of ; 
overseas’ soldiers. The Canadians; 
were cordially welcomed and so also 
were the South Africans and the Aus
tralians each in turn. The experience 
in every case was much the same. . 
First a few scattered soldiers in these j 
categories were seen about the streets j 
and gazen at curiously and diffidently, 
and then came some sort of review 
when the great crowd showed as much 
enthusiasm as a London crowd per
haps ever does in war matters. Then 
when branch after branch of these 
overseas’ soldiers went into the fight
ing line and stories of their bravery 
and fine fighting qualities became 
current still more enthusiasm was 
evoked. Now after a long period of 
heralding we have the coming of the 
United States soldier, the Sammy. 
London has been looking for him for 
a long time and some of the earlier 
boys went right through to the fight
ing line without passing through the 
British Metropolis. Of late, however, 
they have been seen about the streets 
looking at first to the Londoner s un
tutored eye very like the other over- 
Ha soldiers but picked out at last by 
toe "U.S.” on their tunic collars. Last! 
Saturday was the occasion of a spec-1 
ial review of these boys, who proceed-l 
ed by a march through some of Lon-I 
don’s chief thoroughfares to BuckingJ 
ham Palace. Great crowds turned ou# 
and the spirit of goodwill, amity an ’ 
unity seemed stronger than ever.

i

QUEEN ALEXANDRA’S
CAPTURED!

SISTER
1

According to a report from Berlin! 
the ex-Czar’s mother, the Empresi 
Dagmar, Queen Alexandra’s sister, ii 
a prisoner in German hands. This uni 
fortunate lady is in her seventy-firsl 
year, and has had a lifetime of tragi 
experiences. Two months ago sh 
was in such destitution that she api 
plied to the Revolutionary Counci 
for assistance. Her movements sincl 
her son’s deposition have been unf1 
known to the world at large. Foj 
many years she held aloof from thl 
Russian Court where she once hell 
sway, but it is believed that immedl 
ately prior to the Czar’s abdicating 
she often sent him unheeded warnin 
of the coming perils in store for hi

T. J. EDENS.
Pince Albert 
Tobacco,

4 cases—500 lbs.—received 
to-day.

50 crates ONIONS.
20 brls. CABBAGE.
25 cases CAL. ORANGES.
5 cases LEMONS.
2 crates TOMATOES—Fresh.
5 boxes TABLE APPLES.

Signet Choc. C. Drops, ,51b.box 
Royal Choc. C. Drops. .5 lb. box
Acme Mixture...............51b. box i
Smooth Almonds.............51b. box |
Turkish Gum Drops.. .5 lb. box j

25 100-lb. Chests

Ceylon Broken 
Orange Pekoe 

TEA,
Selling at 55c. lb.

This Tea is worth 10c. more| 
ou to-day’s market. Try it.

Canadian Rolled Oats, 8c. lb. 
Best Family Flour, $1.10 stone.] 
Tomatoes, large tin, 80c.
Pure Corn Syrup in tins.
Pure Gold Jellies.

T. J. EDENS

, I

Duckworth St and Rawllu» 
Cross.
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