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The heart of every woman is a 
mystery ; how much greater the heart 
of a young girl às innocent and un
sophisticated as Stella?

But she missed Rath more than he 
missed her. Her daily tasks were 
lighter and less numerous ; they were 
soon done, and then time—the time 
which always passed so quickly when 
she was with him—hung heavily on 
her hands. And she could not make 
a companion of her mother ; for the 
elder woman's apathetic condition 
had increased, and she seemed con
tent to lie back in the arm-chair in 
the hut, or just outside the door, her 
hands folded in her lap, her eyes 
fixed dreamily and moodily on vacan
cy, or closed, as if in sleep.

While Stella had grown in strength 
as well as in beauty since their ar
rival on the island, her mother ha 1 
wasted and become weaker. Stella 
waited on her lovingly and watched 
her anxiously, and now apd again 
strove to arouse her to some interest 
in the life which Stella found so de
lightful; but without success. Be
yond a little needle-work, she did 
nothing—indeed there was no need — 
and she could not be induced to walk 
more than a few yards from the hut.

(To be Continued.)

which played softly during the din
ner, but started a waltz soon after 
the coffee had been served in the 
drawing-room.

“Is there to be a dance, Lord Rat-, 
ton?” exclaimed the young duchess, 
her foot beating time to the music.

“There shall be anything you 
please, duchess,” he said.

“Then I please to dance,” she re
sponded, gaily; and he offered her his 
arm, and led her into the hall.

The others followed. The spirit of 
gaiety stirred the brilliant crowd, 
and, with a buzz of excitement whic r 
was somewhat novel in a country 
house, they began to dance.

“Ratton is doing the thing in grand 
style,” remarked Lord Parodel to 
Lord Hatherley. “We don’t often 
have an entertainment of this Ara
bian Nights’ kind in Downshire.”

“Oh, he's the most generous, the 
most liberal-hearted of young men! ’ 
responded Hatherley, warmly. It was 
a lucky day for the county when he 
came into Ratton. He’s a real good 
fellow, too!”

He was not alone in this opinion, 
for many echoed it as they looked at 
Ralph as he danced with the young 
duchess—he danced well,. they notic
ed—or moved amongst his guests. 
His dark eyes were flashing; there 
was a triumphant smile on his lips.

“All this is mine; these great peo
ple are my guests. I am the Earl 
of Ratton!” he was saying to himself, 
while those who watched him though' 
he was simply pleased by the success 
of his party. And that it was going 
to be a great success who could 
doubt? The admirable dinner, che 
costly floral decorations, the heaven
ly band, filled the hearts of the guests 
with delight. But there was one ex
ception. Lady Mary, the loveliest girl 
in the room, looked pale, and pre
occupied. She smiled, for the most 
unsophisticated of girls can smile 
when their hearts are breaking; but 
one woman, at least, knew the worm 
of that smile. Lady Bryan hal 
glanced at her once or twice during 
dinner, and now, as the dancing com
menced, she came up to her.

“My dear, I haven’t been able to get 
near you,” she said. “How gay and 
brilliant it all is, isn't it?”

Mary assented in proper terms, and 
Lady Bryan, after a moment, whis
pered :

“I have just had a letter from Ed- 
j ward, dear. Would you like to read
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When your system is undermined by worry or over-work—when your 
vit ality is lowered—when you feel ' ' anyhow —when your nerves 
are “on edge’’—when the least exertion tires you—you are in a 
“Run-down’’ condition. Your system is like a flower drooping for 
want of water. And just as water revives a drooping flower—so 
4 Wincarnis ’ gives new life to a ‘‘ run-down constitution. From 
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Begin to get well FREE. Ladies’ Tan Kid Gloves, 4 lots, in dome and button fasteners. 
Prices.................... ...................................ibc., 50c, 65c, 80c. per pair

Ladies’ Black Kid Gloves, 2 lots, rrices .. ..50c. & 80c. per pair

Ladies’ Real French Kid Gloves, 3 dome fasteners, in Tan, Brown, 
Light Beaver, Grey, Navy, Saxe, Blue, Myrtle and Black.
Our Special Price....................................................................$1.19 pair

Ladies’ Best Quality French Kid Gloves, 3 dome fasteners; every 
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Blue, Grey, Light Beaver and Black................$1.60 per pair

SPECIALLY NOTE.—Owing to the war Kid Gloves are not 
being made, and when stocks are sold there will be none to be 
had.

1 Wincarnis ’ is made in England, and you can obtain a liberal free trial bottle—not 
a mere taste, but enough to do you good, by sending 6 cents stamps (to pay postage) 
to COLEMAN it CO., Ltd., Wincarnis Works, Norwich. England. Regular supplies 
can be obtained from all leading Stores, Chemists, and Wine Merchants.
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CHAPTER XIV..

“Do you know anything about min
ing sliarés?” asked Ralph, when the 
door had closed upon her.

Lord Hatherley lool*rl up quickly, 
and laughed in his frank way.

“Not much, I must confess, though 
I hold some," he replied.

“Yes?” said Ralph, quietly. “I’m 
told that the New Golconda is a good 
tiling; and I shall buy some.”

“How strange!" exclaimed Lord 
Hatherley. “That is the mine in 
which 1 hold some shares.”

Ralph laughed."
“Then I'm sure to be all right,” lie 

said. “I hear they are going to do 
wonders."

“Really? I—I think I will .buy 
some more; I have a little spare cap
ital,” remarked Lord Hatherley.

Ralph said no more, but quietly 
changed the subject, as if lie attached 
little importance to it; but as he 
walked back to the Hall his brain was 
hard at work.

Every time he saw Mary, the long
ing for her grew more’ intense, the 
loathing of his bondage more bitter.

There were times when he almost 
forgot the existence of the wife he 
had deserted, when, surrounded by 
women who were anxious to make 
things pleasant for him, mothers with 
marriageable daughters who smiled 
upon him, the daughters themselves 
eager to win his approval, he would 
almost persuade himself that he was 
as free as they thought him; but he 
never entered or left Lady Mary's 
presence without being reminded of 
the fact that somewhere—in some 
slum or other—was the woman who 
any moment might discover that she 
was the Countess of Ratton.
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Ladies’ Elbow Length Kid Gloves,busy as he was, he would stop sud

denly in the middle of the toil, which 
would have daunted an ordinary 
labourer, straighten his back, and 
sigh, as he looked round in the hope 
that she might be near. He scarcely 
knew why he missed her; did not 
realise that her presence had light 
ened his toil and sweetened his hith
erto solitary existence; but at night 
he went home to his nest in the hol
low tree, feeling strangely lonely and 
melancholy. On both evenings he 
climbed up to the north cliff and 
looked seaward, in the hope—or was 
t the dread?—of sighting a vessel. 
hut no sail broke the vacancy of tlie 
ipal sea.

Stella was not offended. If she had 
leen asked, she would have found it 
lifficult to tell why she kept away 
rom him. Her up-bringing had been 
tlmost as solitary as his own, and her 
nnocence matched his. She was not 
iff ended; but a strange shyness, of 
ivhich she was only half conscious, 
had fallen upon her. It had smitten 
her as she lay in his arms, across his 
ireast, when he carried her along the 
beach. For the first time, as her 
head rested on his broad shoulder 
ind she could feel his breath on her 
cheek and stirring her hair, she hod 
"elt afraid of him. And yet it was 
lot fear in the ordinary sense of the 
word ; for fear is a painful emotion, 
tnd there was no pain, but a subtle 
ioy and peace in her heart; the blush 
which covered her face, which made 
her turn it from him as she walked 
away, was not caused by fear.

She wanted to forget that he hal 
carried her in his arms—to renier.' 
her that she was “just a boy;” but 
the memory clung to her, sleeping 
and waking, and annoyed her ; so that 
it times she was almost angry with 
lim for having done so.

knowing what he was doing, forget
ting everything, he went towards her, 
and sank on the seat beside her.

She started, and crushed the letter 
in her liatid, and turned with some
thing like fear in her soft brown 
eyes.

“I—I startled you,” he said: “I—I 
came in search of you. I want you— 
will you dance with me, Lady Mary7 
No, I don’t want to dance; I want to 
speak to you. I—I—love you. I want 
you to be my wife!”

She gazed at him, the fear deepen
ing in her eyes.

“Lord Ratton!” broke from her 
pale lips with a kind of horror ; for i! 
seemed monstrous to her, this avowa 
of his, with her lover's letter crushet 
in her hand.

“I love you,” he said, hoarsely. Ill- 
face as pale as hers. “I—I want yo. 
to be my wife.”

She rose and looked down at him 
for he seemed incapable of moving.

“Oh, no, no, no!” was all she coulu 
say, panting, and trying to repress s 
shudder.

“Why not?” he said, thickly. “What 
—what—is your reason?”

She pushed the hair from her fore 
head and looked from right to left 
like a hunted animal seeking for es
cape, succour.

“Don't—don't ask me!” she said ir 
a low voice; “please—please don’: 
ask me! I—I could not! Oh, no

12 button length, Glace Kid, White or Black, at $1.15, $1.60, 
$1.95 pair.

16 button length, Glace Kid, White or Black, at $2.00 per pair 
12 button length, Glace Kid, Tan or Grey, at .. ..$1.90 per pair 
12 Button length, Suede Kid, White or Black, at $1.20 & $1.50 pr. 
12 button length, English Doeskin, shades Drab & Putty, $1.90 pr.
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The true secret of complexion lies 
in the blood. Keep it rich, pure, nu
tritious, and, above all, keep the sys
tem regular. No aid to complexion 
compares with Dr. Hamilton’s Pills. 
They tone and enrich the blood, clear 
the system of waste products, promote 
good digestion, and, in short, establish 
sound health, which, after all, is the 
keynote to all happiness and well
being. Don’t delay; the charm of a 
lovely complexion and all the bles
sings of health are yours, once you 
employ this old-time family remedy. 
All dealers sell Hamilton's Pills in 
25c. boxes.
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in Egypt is General Sir George John 
Younghusband, whose troops have 
recently gained several brilliant suc
cesses against the Turks. For over 
thirty-six years Sir John Younghus
band has fought for Great Britain. 
He first came into prominence in the

■on, May 7.—So far tii]
|o report of loss of lit d 
Ilia. Believed all saved] 
Ion, May 7.—The Cur i 
liy assert that all pji-i 
few of the Lusitania a: 
lip floated two and a hal 
being struck, 
fax, May 7.—There is 
■ yet of the Lusitania < 
Is repudiate the despat
early in the evening ;

Being in close touch with the American Markets, 
can quote the finest wholesale prices on all classes of 
POUND REMNANTS and REGULAR PIECE GOODS, 
FLEECE LINED UNDERWEAR, MATS, RUGS and 
CARPETS, etc.

Before placing your Spring order, we would appre
ciate an opportunity to quote our prices.

SOLE AGENT for the' Leader Overall Co. (Local 
manufacture).

Slattery Building, Duckworth and 
Georges Streets,
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He rose, white to the lips.
“I’ve frightened you,” he said 

“Yes; that is it. I’m sorry. Don’t - 
don’t think any more of it. I’m sor 
ry. I—I don’t want to frighten, tr 
force you. Shall we—shall we go in
to the house?”

Almost unconsciously she put liet 
hand upon his arm. As they wen! 
through the conservatory • he sa>d 
thickly:

“You—you won’t say anythin: 
about—about this, Lady Mary?”

She shuddered openly now, as i 
with relief from a terrible peril.

“No, no!” she assented. “I will sa) 
nothing—nothing.”

He nodded, and wiped his brow- 
looking round covertly, as if he fear
ed that they might be overheard.

“No; say nothing. I—I—will wait,” 
he muttered.

Afghan War, when he gained a med
al and clasp. Later he served in the 
Soudan campaign, the Burma War, 
the Spanish-American War, and i’i 
South Africa. In the,latter campaign 
he was severely wounded, and was in 
hospital when he learnt that he had 
been awarded both the Queen’s and 
the King’s medal.

Clever Cartoonist.

In his younger days Sir John 
Younghusband was known in mili
tary circles as Johnny Wag. He was 
an inveterate practical joker, and 
was especially clever at drawing hu
morous caricatures of his brother 
subalterns, which decorated the walls 
of the officers’ mess. Some years ago 
he spent six months’ leave in travel
ling 1,800 miles through Burma and 
Siam.

Sir John wrote a very humorous 
book after his Burma travels, and it , 
included many amusing drawings I 
from his pen. They caricatured the 
people he had met, and possessed i 
such underlines as “A chief with 
scrubby whiskers, of which he is 
very proud”; “One of the ugliest old 
gentlemen I have ever met”; “A gen
tleman who followed me like a shad
ow—a lady who did not.”

Sir John Younghusband has his 
serious side, and he has written sev
eral valuable military hooks.

On one occasion, Sir John during 
his travels was cleverly victimized hy 
some natives. At a village where lie 
was encamping the dusky inhabitant

The night of the great party ar- ulump“- lue expression oi nis lace 
rived, and as he stood in the hall re- ] jarred uP°n her- though he had saY" 
ceiving his guests, his eyes shining ed ller ^e’ andl w**dl ^er ^and press" 
with triumph, a smile obliterating tlie ed uP°n the sPot where the Prions 
sinister twist of his lip. not one im- , letter was hid- she went through the 
aginvu that there was a canker in the, conservatory on to the terrace, and 
rose of ins prosperity. | finding a seat' sat down and took out

It was soon seen.that the young tl,e *etter’ 
earl intended to mark this initial en- , She had scarcely read the first
tertainment of his with something i words, when Ralph came out from
like magnificence. j the conservatory. He had looked

The dinner was a superb one; the round *-or *ler- intending to ask her 
somewhat sombre hall had been re- t0 dance with hinl- and- missing her, 
lieved and lightened by palms and *1ad come *n search of her. 
exotics whose brilliance shone J For a moment or two he stood and 
against the old oak; the vast cotiser- watched her, and as he saw that she 
vatovy was illuminated by parti-col- was reading a letter, the passion of 
cured electric lights, and the fountain jealousy flamed up and joined the 
in the centre scattered a delicate per- 1 passion of desire.

fume. Near the conservatory was j His face went white, and the twist
stationed the famous Hungarian band came to his under lip. Scarcely
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A)Rk^_ | FOUNbWhen people get to be 50 and 60 

and 70, they need a little help some
time to get through with the day’s 
work. Their backs can’t stand the 
heavy loads, the steady strain, of 
lusty youth. They need

TOBACCO.
Famous the world over for its rare deli
cacy and flavor. You can get the Genuine WITH ONE
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CHAPTER XV.

Let us return to the island.
For a day or two after that on 

which they discovered the gold, Rath 
scarcely saw Stella. It seemed to 
him that she avoided him; for when 
they caught sight of each other at a 
distance, she merely waved her hand, 
or called hack in answer to his greet
ing, “Good-morning,” or “Good-even
ing; I am very busy,” and disappear-

Rheumatism, A Sneaking Disease 
Has At Last Met Its Conqueror

Throbbing Muscles and Swollen Joints 
Made Well.

‘ j RGB ON NERVILINE. .

Old age knows no foe more subtle, 
more unrelenting than rheumatism.

At first only a grumbling pain is 
felt. But, alas, it settles in the joints 
and muscles, and finally tortures its 
victims.

To-day the disease may be in the 
muscles of the back, thigh, shoulder 
or neck—to-morrow in the joints of 
the hand, toes, arms of" legs it may 
work with redoubled fury.

Whether the pain is constant or oc
casional, makes no difference to “Ner- 
viline.’*

Because other remedies have failed, 
don’t be discouraged: Nervilfne has 
cured the worst of cases. It has 

the deepest

Most People
(Are now Economizing in the 

matter of Dress.
fering for those who never hoped to be 
well again.

There is a marvellous healing pow
er in Nerviline which it derives from 
the extracts and juices of certain rare 
herbs and roots. It allays almost 
magically the awful pain that only 
rheumatics can describe.

Congestion is drawn out of the mus
cles, stiffened joints are eased and 
limbered up, the old time feeling of 
depression is cast off, and once again 
Nerviline brings the sufferer to buoy
ant vigorous lasting good health.
/ Every home needs good old Nerviç 
line, needs it for earache, too tache, 
headache, neuralgia, lumbago, sciati
ca, stiff neck, chest colds and sore 
throat. Wherever there is pain, con
gestion or inflammation, Nerviline 
will cure it.

Large family size bottle 50c.; trial
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the average man to dress as well as 
ever by placing on the market stylish, 
well-made Suits at a saving of at least

ONE-THIRD.
If you are pessimistic, ask any/reli
able dealer for any of the following 
brands :
F1TREF0RM, TRUEFIT,

AHERICUS, STILENFIT, 
PROGRESS.

He came to the conclusion that he 
had offended her in some way; per
haps in not making enough fuse over 
the useless gold; but, though he 
missed her much more than he knew, 
he did not go in search of her or ap
proach the hut. He was very busy 
just at this time, for the autumn was 
drawing nigh, and he was preparing 
for the winter which would follow in 
its wake. The corn was ripe, and he 
had to cut the little patch and garner 
it until he should have time to thresh 
it; and there were the potatoes to 
dig, and the honey to gather; but,

was convinced that he had luckily 
hit on a treasure mine, and bought 
every stone the nati' es possessed and 
obtained full particulars of the place 
where they had been found. “I had 
dreams of boundless wealth,” said Sir 
John when relating the story, “and 
on my arrival at Calcutta I hastened 
to have the stones valued. ‘Lovelv 
colour, light perfect, not a flaw, 
worth fifty guineas apiece—if thev 
were not made of Birmingham paste,’ 
was the expert’s crushing criticism.”
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