F you

find medicine does not relieve you of kid-

ney trouble, you should benefit by the experience

of Alexander LaRue,

aged 72. For years, Mr.

LaRue suffered with kidney afflictions, and he finally

boxes of Gin
sent for b0 O than all the medicine I had taken.”

did me more good

Why suffer longer? Gin Pills

Pills. He writes: “They

are sold by all drug-

gists and dealers. 60ca box, or li; boxes for $3.00.
Remember our guarantee — Satisfaction or your

. Write for a free sam
money back ‘. of Canads, Ltd., Toronto, Ont.
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U. S. Address: Na-Dru-Co., Inc., 202 Main St., Buf-
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CHAPTER XVIL

Bobby woke with a headache the
pext morning—Champagne and port
.do not mix very well. As he woke, he
was conscious of a faint odor of per-
fume in the room. It proceeded from
his dress clothes, and it was the scent
which breathed in Mrs. Dalton’s hair,
the subtle perfume which emanated
from her dress. Bobby must have been
standing very near to her before it
could have got into his dress-coat.

It recalled the pervious evening, and
Bobby, as he got into his bath, thought
of Mr. Morgan Thorpe and his fas-
cinating sister, and of Trevor.

Now, Bobby was not altogether a
simpleton, and there were some things
about the small house in Cardigan
Terrace which rather jarred upon him;
a headache makes you rather critical.
Mr. Morgan Thorpe was a little too
suave and smiling; the rooms cer-
tainly were rather soiled and vulgar;
and Mrs. Dalton— But Bobby could
find no fault with her. She was alto-
gether beautiful, and charming, and
iweet, and he glowed when he thought
Jow gracious she had been to him.

He thought of her all the morning
wvhile he was grinding French and
German with his crammer; and lo! in
the afternoon who should call at
Prince’s Mansions but Mr. Morgan
Thorpe himself.

“] was just passing on my way to
the club, my dear Deane,” he said,

with his winning smile, “and I thought |

I would look in and ask you to go
down with me.”

Bobby said he should be delighted,
and gave his visitor a chair.

Mr. Morgan Thorpe looked round the
handsome room with interest and ad-
miration, as if he had never seen it
before.

“You have tremendously swagger
chambers, my dear Deane,” he 3said.
“Your friend must be a man of nice
tagte as well as wealth. What did you
say his name was? I didn’t catch it last
night.”

“Gaunt,” said Bobby. “Lord Gaunt.
He's a splendid fellow, and awfally
generous. I'm half ashamed of accept-
ing his offer and living in this splen-
dor. His place, Leafmore, is near where
we live, and we see a great deal of
him. He is doing wonders for the place,
rebuilding the cottages and setting up
schools, and all that sort of thing.”

“Ah, playing the model landlord?”
said Morgan Thorpe. “Is he—er—a
married man?”

“Oh, no!” said Bobby.

Morgan Thorpe nodded, and looked
round the room; and Bobby following
his eye, said, with a little blush:

“I—I hope Mrs. Dalton, if she will
be 'so kind as to dine here, will like
the room.”

“Oh, Laura will be sure to admire
it,” said Mr. Morgan Thorpe. ‘“These
etchings, and bronzes, and fur rugs,
are all in her way, for as I dare say
you noticed, my dear fellow, she is
artistic to her figner-tips. But I'm not
sure that she will come. She is quite
a home bird, and rarely goes any-
where; but of this I am very certain,
that if she were to make an exception,

it would be in your favor; for, be-
tween you and me, my dear Deane I
must tell you that you made quite a
favorable impression last night upon
my dear girl.”

Bobby colored to the roots of his
hair.

“By the way,” continued Mr. Morgan
Thorpe, “I think it would be as well,
perhaps, not to tell her that these
rooms are not your own; she is so
very particular, and she might object
to come. In fact, if I were you, I
shouldn’t mention it to any one.”

Bobby scarcely saw any reason for
this concealment, but he nodded in
assent, and was full of admiration of
Mrs. Dalton’s delicacy.

They went down to the club, and
there met Trevor, and the three men
went into the billiard-room; and Bob-
by took his first lesson with all the
eagerness of a novice.

They dined together at a restaurant,
and Mr. Morgan Thorpe insisted upon
paying for the banquet, much, appar-
ently, to Trevor’s surprise; for he
eyed him with a. sullen curiosity and
suspicion.

From the theatre, which followed,
they went to a little club where Mr.
Morgan Thorpe said they could get
some decent grilled bones.

It was a very different club to the
Orient, and neither so large nor so
quiet. A piano was going in one of the
rooms, and a gentleman was sinzing
a popular ditty, and there was a ood
deal of laughter, excepting in one cor-
ner, where some men were gathered
round a green table playing baccarat.

As he called for champagne, Mr.
Morgan Thorpe explained somewhat
apologetically that he rarely visited
the club, but that it was a capital
place to look in at late in the 2ven-
ing, and for a few minutes. On this
occasion the few minutes extended
to some hours; and with champagne
and cigarettes Bobby had a remark-
ably good time of it. As he went home
in one of the small hours, with a flush-
ed cheek and a hot head, he felt that
he was “seeing life;” and there is no-
thing more flattering to youth than
this conviction.

He met Mr. Morgan Thorpe nearly
every day at the Orient; and in a day
or Ltwo received another invitation to
dine at Cardigan Terrace. As on the
previous occasion, he and Trevor were
the only guests. Mrs. Dalton received
him with a softly murmured welcome.

“I thought you were never coming
again!” she said in her low, clear
voice

She wore a dress of old rose silk,
and she looked, if that were possible,
more lovely and bewitching than she
had done the first night he had seen
her. As before, the dinner was excel-
lent, and Mr. Morgan Thorpe a charm-
ing host. They went into the drawing-
room, and the divine Laura played and
sung, and Bobby hung over her, drink-
ing in every note, his eyes fixed on her
face. Thorpe and Trevor were playing
cards, and every now and then Laura
got up and went behind Trevor, lean-
ing her hands upon his shoulders and
speaking in a low, soft voice; and
i Trevor looked up at her with his blood-
shot eyes, and his thick lips apart,
with the intent expression which his
face always wore when he looked at
t her,

Presently, in the middle of a song,
Morgan Thorpe exclaimed:

“Oh! This is really too slow! Can’t
we have a little nap? Deane, you play
nap, surely? Come and join us; for
Trevor and I are boring each other to
death.”
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Bobby hesitated. He had not pro-
mised any one that he would not play
cards or bet on races; but he was
‘conscious that he was not rich enough
for either amusement.

“Don’t play unless you like,” mur-
mured Laura.

Something in her tone nettled Bob-
by.

“Oh, I'll take a hand, as they want
me,” he said.

“Then you must not play high,” she
said, letting her hand fall upon his
arm lightly, with an almost tender lit-
tle pressure. “Morgan, you must not
play high.” .

“We’ll play ‘for love,’ if Mr. Deane
likes,” said Morgan Thorpe.

Trevor growled contemptuously, and
Bobby, as he seated himself at the
table, said, with a flush:

“I'll play for anything you like.”

The little nap commenced, and was
played for some time to the accom-
paniment of soft music. At intervals
Laura moved about the room, arrang-
ing some flowers or looking over a
ladies’ fashion paper, and now and
again she would come to the table
and look on af the play with a little
yawn and gesture of petulant impati-
ence.

As is not unusual with the novice,
Bobby held good cards. Fortune smil-
ed upon him, as the Goddess of Luck
has a trick of doing when she wants
to lure the young devotee still closer
to her shrine, and he won steadily.

“Really, my dear Deane,” said Mor-
gan Thorpe, “you play remarkably
well; for, let me tell you, there is
more play in nap than is generally
supposed.”

“He held all the cards,” growled
Trevor, who was the larger loser.

“The cards are not everything,” said
Morgan Thorpe. “Deane plays with
discretion; he has a cool head and a
quick eye.”

Now, this is the kind of praise which
is as sweet as honey to the inexperi-
enced youth, and Bobby, as he gather-
ed together the little heap of sov-
ereigns, was delighted with himself
and his new friends; and as he went
home with his winnings jingling in
his pocket and the divine Laura’s
musical voice humming in his head,
he felt that he was indeed “seeing life”
under peculiarly pleasant auspices.

It was true that on his next visit
he lost; but not so much as he had
won; and on this occasion Morgan
Thorpe assured him that he had only
lost because he had held such vile
cards.

Excepting when he was working
with his crammer, Bobby spent nearly
all his time with the Tworpes and
Trevor; and he was rapidly becoming
quite a man about town. He learned to
play billiards, and other card games
less innocent than nap; he could drink
a fairly large quantity of wine without
growing hot and buzzy about the head;
and he did not blush so frequently;
not even when the divine Laura’s
smile grew more tender and her voice
more soft and thrilling when she look-
ed and spoke to him.

After a week or two he grew bold
enough to give a formal invitation to
dinner.

It was his first dinner-party; and
for days beforehand he was in a fever
of anxiety and excitement lest every-
thing should not be right, and the en-
tertainment not be worthy of—of the
beautiful woman who had been so
gweet and gracious to him.

He spent hours thinking over the
meun, and filled his cook with amaze-
ment by ordering a meal which would
not have discredited a Rothschild.

“I shall have to have some help, sir,”
she said; “or perhaps I'd better get
some of the things from Fortnum &
Mason. It won't cost much more, and
they’ll sure to be first-rate.”

and innocently. “And you’d better get
a man to wait.”

On the morning of the dinner he re-
arranged the rooms, shifting and re-
shifting the furniture that it should
all appear at the best advantage. He
had ordered a huge basket of flowers
and orchids from the man in Bond
Street—it was the bill for the flowers
that, more than any other, afterward
made Bobby’s hair stand on end—and
he set a great bunch on his dressing-
table beside the silver-backed hrushes
and combs he had purchased for
Laura’s use; also he placed another,
but smaller posy, beside her plate.

When at home he drank beer; but
for this occasion he ordered some of
the most expensive wines on the wine
merchant’s list, and procured cigars
of the choicest brand. He was very
particular about the coffee, which
Fortnum & Mason were to send iced
at the precise moment it would be re-
quired.

Concerning the cost of the affair he
did not trouble himself, seeing that
everybody was willing and more than
wlliing to give him credit; and hav-
ing dressed himself with extraordinary
care, he surveyed the table glittering
with Gaunt’s plate and silver and the
costly orchids, with a feeling not guite
of satisfaction, but, at any rate, cheer-
ful anxiety. <

How his heart beat and the color
rose to his handsome face when he
heard the bell ring and Mr. Morgan
Thorpe’s soft voice! Stifling his nerv-
ousness he went forward to meet his
guests and stammered his welcome,
He could scarcely believe that she
was really here in his (this is, Lord
Gaunt’s) room, until he felt the soft
pressure of her gloved hand, and
heard her musical voice murmuring:

“All right,” said Bobby, cheerfully |!
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Will it

Wear?

This is a question that the eco-
nomical woman must needs ask about
all her clothes.

When she asks it about a Corset,
we answer confidently:
deed !—if it is a

"Warner’s
Rust-Proof

It will
thought possible and it is “guaran-
teed not to rust, break or tear.”

It will in-

Corset.

wear longer than you
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If a Testator
although seeing the benefits to be derived m a Trust Com.
pany’s administration, hesitates about canceling any appoint.
ment he may have already mad} the Montreal Trust Company
can be named to aet with the Executor or Executors alreag
appointed. In this way the Trust Company co-operates with the

estator’s appointees in the administration of the Estate.

This plan is very acceptable when the Testator’s wife is nameq
as Executor. Few women have the necessary bukiness training to
enable them to carry on the administration of an Estate, byt
with the co-operation of the Montreal Trust Company the Tes.
tator’s wife can be appointed with full assurance t};at the Estate
will be well looked after.

Montreal Trust Company.

Sir Herbert 8. Holt, President. A. J, Brown, K.C., Vice-Pres,
11 Place d’Armes Square.
St. John’s, Nfld, Branch, Royal Bank Building.
sep28,1lyr,eod C. E. JUBIEN, Manager,
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O’SULLIVAN HEELS

IN BLACK AND TAN.

Each day you' lift
a load like this

In a short walk you lift 33
tons, theweightof aloaded
freight car. Every ounce
of this great weight comes
down onyour heels. Don't
pound along on hard
leather. Save the shock
and strain by using

CLullsvans
HEELS £ tuer

Full stocks just opened. Lowest prices to Shoe
Repairers.

PARKER & MONROE, Lid,,

THE SHOE MEN.
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"FIRE INSURANCE. FIRE INSURANCE.

SCOTTISH UNION & NATIONAL INSURANCE COMPANY OF
EDINBURGH, SCOTLAND,

GENERAL ACCIDENT, FIRE & LIFE ASSURANCE CO., LTD.
OF PERTH, SCOTLAND.

The above Imsurance Companies carry on a successful and
extensive business, and always have maintained the highest
character for the honourable and liberal discharge of their obli-
gations.

Our first aim in every policy we issue is t/; ensure the holder
complete protection, our second to grant th.t protection at the
lowest possible rate. Write or phone us.

Nfld. Labrador Export Company, Limited,

sttt Agents, Board of Trade Building.
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OVERCOAT WEATHER.

We are showing a Superior Line of Coatings in

Light and Dark patterns suitable for the chilly even-
ings, and have also received our first shipment of
Winter Coatings, including a Superior Indigo Dye Blue

Nap of extra good quality.

As woollens are still advancing, we advise you to or-
der your Fall and Winter Suit and Overcoat now.

Prompt delivery and satisfaction guaranteed.
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CHARLES J. ELLIS,

High Class Tailor, 302 Water Street.
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No Matter How the Fire

ff you're not insured, you're a
loser. Take time to see about
your policies. We give you the
best companies and reasonable

rates. PR
PERCIE JOHNSON,

Insurance Agent.
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Stanfield's
Underwear !

The weather is getting cooler. You

v7ant good warm wool underwear. And,

now especially, you want the best possible

value for your money. The best value is
Stanfield’s.” =~ =

We carry the largesf sfncks! We sell
at the Lowest Prices! That is why

“They All Go to BLAIR'S
For Stanfield's.”

HENRY BLARR.
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Forty-One Years in the Public

... (To be continued.)

Advertise inthe Evening Telegram

'Service--The Evening Telegram
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