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of my position, and of the durèrent 
sort of man you are from Lasselles.’’

“Would you like me to tell , you 
something?" says Adrian, drawing 
me close# to him, and looking straight 

into my eyes with his loving, gray 

ones.
“Oh!" I scream, vigorously. "I do 

wish you were a little more short
sighted ! You go through life pick
ing up pins and needles until you 
«re* nnannroachable as a porcupine.

(StfU Apf-0)

Fashion Plates.
The Home Dressmaker ghoald keep 

a Catalogue Scrap Book of oar Pat. 
tern Cats. These will be loud very 
useful to refer to from time to time.
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CHAPTER X.

LOVE’S BEST FRIEND.
to do to-day?” I ask.Georgev "What are we 

on the following morning' at break

fast.
“Anything you like, my dearest," 

answers Adrian.
“Now, that’s no answer at all, as 

you know very well," I return, bright
ly. “You know very well,” repeat
ing myself, for the sake of emphasis, 
“that it is never what I like, but in
variably what is most pleasing tc 
your august majesty that we decidt 
upon doing. What is the use of car
rying on such an absurd sham an) 
longer? I propose that we immedi
ately put it upon its proper footing.’

says Adrian, listless

His Majesty
The Store that Pleases.

I have had uoMy darling child,“Well, with his father and mother,”
I begin. , *>4|

"Ah, 1 see! Well, yes, his mother 
is cute enough, but I never heard of 
a Lasselles yet who had any brains 
to lmast of—whole company limited,

Tbeo,opportunity of judging,' 
calmly. “He seems v 
and agreeable.”

I boil at the idea of Adrian being 
classed as “seems very pleasant and 
agreeable.” I fully expected that 
Theo would go into raptures, as

Children' 
New Flot 
Costumes

Owin
c°ptionai!Thousand,

‘Very wellly cannot see anything to laugn at. 
but probably, if Adrian had said it 
it might have been different.

“What are you going to call your 
daughter?” I say, presently.

“Got it over,” is his reply. “We’vt 
called her 'Theodora Gwendoline.’ ”

“Why 'Gwendoline'?” I ask.
“That is my mother’s name; I dan 

say we shall call her ‘Gwen’ foi 
short. It won’t do to call her ‘Theo’ : 
we should always mix her up will 
her mother.”

“That would never do,” I say, ab 
scntly, for I see that Adrian's eyes 
a''e resting on my sister, while she ii 
leaning back in her chair, looking ai 
nothing.

While I look, he bends forward i 
little and speaks, but I cannot catc' 
his words. Theo looks up for an in 

slant, and again that painfully brigh 
flush dyes her face and neck. I can 
not understand it. I can positivel 
assert that never since her marriag 
have I seen Theo blush before. Ye 
there she sits, reddening like a sill) 
school girl of fifteen. I am ashamei 
of her. I, who know Adrian's fact

Ladies’ House or Home Dress.
White ratine, trimmed with pique 

embroidered with black dots is here 
shown. The right front crosses low- 
over the left and the closing on waist 
and skirt is at the front. The short 
sleeve is finished with a straight cuff. 
The collar is shaped to torm a facing 
over the fronts. The Pattern is cut in 
6 sizes: 33, 34, 36, 38. 40 and 42 in
ches bust measure. It requires G 
yards of 36 inch material for a 36 inch 
size.

A pattern of this illustration mailed 
to any address on receipt of 10c. in 
silver or stamps.

BUT TRUE TO feel surprised—nayI must say I
I feel snubbed, for never since 

I have known him has Adrian an- 
indifferently before

worse

THE LAST Seltzogenes,
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swered me so 
For a moment I am too bewildered tc 
speak; then I lay my hand upon hie 
—for I am sitting next to him, having 
resolutely declined from the very 
first to occupy my proper place at the 
head of the table—and ask what is 
the matter? He covers his eyes with 
his hand, but does not speak. I am 
really frightened.

“What is it, Adrian ? Do tell me 
darling!”

With an,: impatient jerk, he draws 
away the hand upon which mine is 
resting.

“1 do wish, Audrey, you would not 
tease so,” he says, crossly.

I try to eat a piece of bread, but 
it will not he swallowed, for there is 
l great lumtf rising in my throat 
which I cannot keep down; and, fin
ally, I jump up and rush off to me 
bedroom, with a bursting heart and 
feelings almost impossible to de
scribe. I am absolutely appalled b> 
this new phase in Adrian’s character. 

» When I reach the room, I fling my
self dtfwn upon the- bed, and sob out 
my grief in great, passionate, tear
less anguish. Then, when that has 
passed a little, I try to think—to 
think have I said anything to annoy 
him. No, it cannot be that. Is it 
possible that he has grown tired of 
me? Ah, dear Heaven, my heart 
stands still at the. thought of it, and 
then goes on in quick throbs, such 
as make me gasp for breath! 1 do 
not hear the sound of a footfall, but 
a moment later I am taken to the 
close shelter of those arms, against 
the heart the thought of losing which 
brings such keen agony, and I bury 
my face on his breast, and burst in
to tears.

(To be Continued.)

iaper into my nana, 1 nave gui me 
tajority. Won’t you be the first tc 
ungratulate me?”

I forget my little vexation in this 
ileasure, and put my hand into nis 
,-ith all the pressure it is capable ot 

-■iving.
“I am glad,” I say, fervently 

o proud!”
“Audrey is very anxious for me to 

dvance.” laughs Adrian to The;),

CHAPTER IX.

IN THE SEVENTH HEAVEN.
"Well, dear,” I say, sweetly, “al

though you may not think it, we had 
such things at Thorganby,” at which 
he laughs, and says he forgot.

I dress early, for 1 expect Theo 
will come first to have a chat with 
me before the others arrive—but I 
am disappointed. Adrian comes 
down, and almost immediately the 
first of our guests is announced. 
Theo and her husband are the last 
of all. She comes in, and I go to 
meet her. . !

“Dear Audrey,” she says, kissing 
me, “I congratulate you a thousand 
times!” But, as her eyes fall on 
Adrian, who has crosed the room af
ter me, she starts violently, and a 
vivid, burning flush spreads itself 
over her face and throat, and even to 
the edge of the lace which finishes 
the bodice of her dress.

“Why, Theo!” I cry; “what is the 
matter?” / jf\j

She recovers herself, with an ef
fort.

“It is nothing," she says, hurried
ly; “a spasm at the heart. I am sub
ject to them. Will you not introduce

All New Stock,

Martin Hardware CoFROCK FOR9640.—A CHARMING
MOTHER’S GIRL,

‘anc

because every step I obtain im- 
iroves her condition—or she thinks

does—which comes to the Bams In 
he end.”

“Yes?” says Theo, icily, laying ont 
and over the other.
I notice that the diamond ring she 

till wears upon her right hand i'
ll rned with the stones to the palm. 
Without thinking what I am doing, 1 
urn it round.
“I think you hands are getting

Irinner," I remark, and wonder the 
;xt moment why she looks so black. 

1 look ‘round at Adrian with such 
lismay in my countenance that he 
lughs, and goes away to tell Mis. 

' Ierbert the news.
I am very glad when Theo and her 

usband go away. I don not think 
i care so much for Theo as I did. 
’ertainly I do not love her half so 
.veil as Loys; but, then, that is not 
remarkable.

“I wonder what was the matter 
vitb Theo?” I say to Adrian, when 
.-e are quite alone.
“Was there anything the matter?” 
“There must have been. Why, 

when she came in, all one gush— 
nich as I never saw in her since she 
vas married—as soon as she saw 

You, she looked as if—well, as she 
might have looked if I had introduc
ed her to a sweep!” I end, wrathful-

ins in his eyes, and thihk he is sel 
tu,g her down as a gauche, unpolish 
ed child. My own face grows hot a 
the hare idea! I do not enjoy m; 
dinner at all, and as early as posai 
hie I give the signal to rise, and g< 
into the drawing room, in anythin} 
blit a pleasant frame of mind. Mrs 
Herbert and Mrs. La Touche sinl 

into easy chairs, and begin a conver 
siition, in which, as I do not knov 
the persons of whom they are speak 
lug, 1 i-m not at all interested, so - 
sit down by Theo, who is fanning 
herself in her usual, impassive style

“Well, and what do you think o; 
Sir Adrian?” I begin.

“He is very handsome,” she says, 
guardedly.

“And do you not think he is nice?”
“Oh yes, very.”

“I don’t think you like him,” I say, 
crossly.

V64-0

It strikes me as being excessively 
absurd for me to formally introduce 
my husband to my sister, and I ac
complish the ceremony with as little 
stiffness as I can.

“I have talked about you so often 
to Adrian that he almost knows you 
already.”

“I have never met Sir Adrian be
fore,” says Theo, coldly, and to my 
intense surprise, then sails, superb
ly graceful and calm, up to Mrs. Her
bert, who is sitting on the sofa near 
the fire. -

I shake hands with Lasselles, and 
at the same moment dinner is an
nounced. Adrian gives Theo his arm, 
and the other guests pair off after 
them, I . following with Lasselles. 
When the soup is served, my eyes 
wander to my husband, and I wish 
etiquette would allow us to sit a lit
tle nearer to each other. Lasselles 
is all very well as a brother-in-law, 
but he bores me even at this early 
stage of the meal. Adrian is speak
ing to Mrs. Herbert, who sits on hia 
left hand, and Theo is just finishing 
her soup, with her usual, frozen air; 
she is like a statue eating her din
ner, and. being very white, looks as 
though she had t>een cut out of mar
ble. Failing to catch Adrian’s eyes, 
I turn, with something of a sigh, to 
Lasselles, who is telling me that

“young Derrick is just the very clev
erest little beggar that ever lived."

“How could he be anything else?" 
I say, civilly.

"Hey? Donÿ understand,” returns 
he, sharply. y

x Girl’s Dress.
Brown chambrey with striped ging

ham in brown and white for trimming 
is here shown. Square inserts of Bul
garian embroidery finish front and 
sleeves, and buttons in self color add 
to the decoration. The waist has the 
drop shoulders with shaped extension 
forming the sleeve portions, and the 
skirt has a panel that extends over 
the hips and back to form a belt. The 
design is suitable for any of this sea
son’s dress fabrics. The Pattern is 
cut in 4 sizes: 8, 10, 12 and 14 years. 
It requires 3% yards of 36 inch ma
terial for a 12 year size.

A pattern of this illustration mailed 
to any address on receipt of 10c. in 
silver or stamps.

This cut represents the Norwegian Jigger, which is 
one of the greatest fish killers in the world, and used 
exclusively in Norway. Can be had from all the Hard
ware Store in St. John’s. Remember it is important to 
use two swivels in order to make the Jigger soin.order to make the Jigger spin.

BrassNot Sluck-on Itself.
Headaches and 

Heart Troiible
The built-into—not stuck-on—tire like 

Dunlop Traction Tread is the only success
ful Anti-Skid. Manufacturers of the stuck-on 
type dare not make the corrugations big 
enough to prevent skidding without fearing 
to make them so big that they will destroy 
resiliency.

“Perhaps she had a row with Las
selles coming along,” suggests Adri-
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CANDLE SHAD

Had Itching Piles 
For 27 Years

Name........... .. .
Address In full

Nervous Prostration of Three Years’
Standing Cored a Year Ago by Dr.
Chase’s Nerve Food.
Anyone who knows the discourage

ment and despair which accompanies 
the helplessness of nervous prostra
tion will appreciate the gratitude felt 
by the writer of this letter.

. Mrs. H. C. Jones, Scotch Lake, 
C. B., writes: "I suffered from nerv
ous prostration for nearly three years. 
I had frequent headaches, had no ap
petite and was troubled with my 
heart. After consulting two doctors, 
without obtaining satisfactory results, 
I began the use of Dr. Chase’s Nerve 
Food, and was completely cured by 
this treatment. It is nearly a year 
since I was cured, and I want others 
to know of this splendid medicine. I 
now attend to my housework with 
pleasure and comfort, and am glad to 
have the opportunity of recommend
ing Dr. Chase’s' Nerve Fool " i

mm irom each dose of this great 
tood cure, as day Jby day it forms 
new blood, and builds up the system. 
60 cents a box, 6 for $2.50, all deal- 
ers, or Edmahsoh, Bates & Co., Llm- 
Ited. Toronto.

“Very likely; but she need not 
have brought her bad temper here,” 
I say; “it will be a long time before 
I ask her again.. At all events, Las
selles had more sense than that.” I 
do not let the subject rest, but con
tinue: “And did you see how black 
she looked when I put her ring 
straight? Really, 1 don’t know what 
she wants. If she were not already 
married, I should think she was 
jealous of my being so.”

At this, Adrian laughs long and 
loudly.

“My darling, I have told you be

fore that I never thought of marrying
but one woman beside yourself, and

The Cheapness of Satisfaction.
The cost of the safety which you obtain 

by purchasing Dunlop Traction Tread tires 
4s insignificant In comparison with the price 
of neglect.

Takes a Grip on the Road.
Dunlop Traction Tread grips the road. It 

doesn’t matter where tho road is or what it
la rvioAo »■*

N.B.—Be sure to cut out the Illus
tration and send with the coupon, 
carefully filled out. The pattern can
not reach you In less than 16 days. 
Price 10c. each, In cash, postal note, 
or stamps. Address; Telegram Pat
tern Department

writes: “Three years ago I was cured 
of blind, itching piles of 27 years’ 
standing by using Dr. Chase’s Oint
ment. I used to think that death 
would be the only relief I would ever 
get from the terrible misery of piles. 
Often I was laid up for three days at 
a time, and at other times worked 
when I should have been in bed.

“Dr. Chase’s Ointment is worth six
ty dollars a box Instead of sixty cents,
I am a different man since using It 
I am fanning all the time, and never
miss a day. Wor^s fail to express my 
gratitude for the cure this ointment 
made for me. I cannot tell half as 
much about It as it deserves. Anyone 
doubting this can write direct to me.”

Dr. Chase's Ointment, 60 cents a 
box, all dealers, or Edmanson, Bates 
A Co., Limited. Toronto.

BUTTER, EGGS, ETC.
Ex “Morwenna1

FRESH BUTTER. This WHS :
ihlets and 244 3c 
eèpers as being pi
AUNDRY SOAP

OATS—Black and White. 
POTATOES.

Stocked by Parsons, The Ai

KEEP MIN ABB’S LINIMENT IN THE 
HOUSE. Advertise inCommission Merchant

.
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