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“Flatterers

The Shadow o
the Future.

CHAPTER XXXI,

“Chut, chut!”

“1¢ T am contented, so will he be.”

“Give me a pen!” whispered Mr.
Morecoombe-Wood, with the harsh,
Bard breathing of a man at bay.
s#There!” seizing a slender gilded toy
of Leonora’s, and dashing off a shaky
*mrancis Travers”—“that’s soon done,
and upon my honor” (an oath with
poor enough backbone) “I'm glad to
do it, Drayton. You can’t tell what I
was put to out with the De Souzas.

kick this coun.r.-ﬁhon‘ll lnd

else I must speak of to you. Bu»on
we step out together for half an
hour?” .

“Oh, tiresomel!” ;‘numurod Leonora
to her pale ce,

“One minute only, cherie!” he. an-
swered in the same tone, stopping to
Mft herwhite hand to his mustache;
then the two went out in the lobby to-
gether, and in oné man's scowl. of ¢on-
temptuous disgust the other saw hld'
game was up. ‘

\‘Jean! My hat! My glovu! ‘Ah, the
lazy’ beggar is not here. I must walf
upon mysglf. Excuse-me.” And with
that he dived with snake-like rapidity
into an unlighted passage, whence-for
nigh 'five minutes his c¢ompanion Tm-
patiently awaited his return. No sign
of him then Richard Drayton follow-
ed in the same direction; went through
baize-covered doors, down:a long eor- |

But I've often felt in an awfully low | ridor ending with a second staircase,
way over it. I never did a trick of the ; up which came Jean, humming gayly.
sort before or since. You are satisfied? | Then it all flashed on him, Number

You'll go now? You won't let out upon
g fellow?’ This in rapid, feverishly
eager undertone, his evil, calculating
face well k8pt from the ladies’ sight.
“You'll cry quits if you're as generous
ks you used to be.”

Even with his precious-draft safe,
Richard Drayton hesitated, knowing
the man a liar, whose mere acquaint-
ance boded ill to Mrs. Alwyn and her
daughter. While he demurred Miss
YVilliers flung down her paper, crying
out:

“Oh, Travers, Travers! A horrible
Pee is on my arm! It will sting me. Oh,
here, here; what shall I do?”

“Confound-—the bee!” said  Mr.
Morecoombe-Wood, sotto voce; but he
had to go to her assistance, while Mrs.
Alwyn, sailing down oa Mr. Drayton,
made motherly excuse for the familiar

pppeal.

eighteen was a doublé house; a corner
house. By the slde-entrance the bird
had flown. “Monsieur ‘Morecoombe-
Wood? Oh, he was set out since many
minutes—rapidly! Would mqn-sleur
return to Madame - Alvyne?” ' asked
Jean, and to his excessive mortifica-
tion Mr. Drayton felt that wu the on-
Iy thing he could do.

Ushered agdin to her-salon, the lady
was doubly surprissd” to fecelve him
alone. Tenfold . more wheu he begged
a private interview,. and-lieonora, in
bewildered annoyance, having swept
away in through folding-doors, to
throw herself n & couch in the next
room, and listen attentively to every
gentence uttered in the one she had
left—byond expression startled agwlu.t
he had then to say.

“Am 1 satisfled with' the mnmne
projected for my daugliter?” Thu he

“It you had been a fow days later, | broke the ice. “Of -courde I am, “Mr,
ou would have missed finding your| Brayton! Mr, Morecoombe-Wood s &
fmnd with us. On Saturday my dear | gentleman of property, of leisure, of
Maughter changes her name and the | undeniable position, of excellent birth.
tleman beside her becomes my son- | His family is {irréproachable. He is &
n-law. I think you once sald you‘had | baron: Hanoverian, Bavarian—I. am
. little place in the south of England. | not sure which, Count Kuster, his clos-
MPerhaps you kiow other members of | est friend, hias visited us oan-
fhis family and the beautiful place the¥ | not speak too highly of him,’ My daugh-
pwa in Devonshire? ter stays with Count Kuster's dircle
Then Richard Drayton made up his| through the winter Berlin seasdn, I do-
in!nd what to do. Leonora's flutterings | trust”—faltering angrily - before Mr.
,'.won calming down, He went 'up to| Drayton’s pitying expression, “you are
the man beside®her, “After all” said{ not come to me with any annoying
he, curbing & strong inclination to huruy Slander floats in Ptmu well
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“The—last—of him!"
Alwyn, her cheeks ni
ger and fright béneath their coating
of cosmetics. “Mr. Drayton, this
not true! I--you—he shall
you! He shall disprove this! Mﬂq
—take me to him! How can I, how can
my child, know peace till we find this,
false!” And with frenzied weeping and
fright, powder and rouge rubbed off,
leaving & woman grotesquely aged and |
faded, Mrs. Alwyn demafded a car-
e to take her and Mr. Morecoombe«
Wood's calumniator to the Boulevard
de Malesherbes, there to win denial
for these most lbommahle accusa-
tions!

Poor lady, the miserablie drive had

& yet more miserable end. The syind-

ralgla, ‘Rheumatism,

is—| ache, Lumbago m«v“m"

‘tin boxes of twelve ubl”
‘cents, Druggists n) G
mhm. ‘Made in Omll.
is the, @rade mark gls
Canada), of Bayer Manufa
Monoaceticacidester of Salies

with, Mr, Druton hn.d to take hck ta
Bngland this nnuumcwry reply u

the corner-stone 'of his—in so- "”t

ways—most unsatisfactory umm
) ('i‘o be continmdl

ler, never unprepared, had got the|: &

gtart of them. From his elegant ap-

partment, hired, not as he had assured

them, for the year, but for one month
only, the concierge told them; fur-

nished not from hig purse but: trom his{
. monsfeur had but a short | |
quarter of an hour before he removed :

landlord’s ;.

many personal. belongings, “mmmon—

ed to Bordeaux!” And not his belong-|

fngs only were missing.

“Where,”
cases of c¢hina sent here diréect from
England? They were to be ready when
my daughter came. We were' to have
a frieze of ‘Spode,” Mr. Drayton, worth
& hundred guineas! There was Wedg-
wood too. And & piece of Faience de
Henrl Deux! Priceless! Where is it?
Where is my daughter’s trousseau?
Half had been sent here. They were to
have come on ' Saturday themselves.
There was lace. There ‘were jewels!
Mr. Drayton, Mr, Drayton, I am losing
my senses! “What am I to dy? What am
I1todo? ;

Difficult,-this, to answer.

Between the wrath of' the unpaid.
ooncione,dho lady’s ravings, apd his

wn {mperfect command of = French,
mchnrd Drayton had a distracting
night. of it. Back at the Avenue Bols
de"Boulogne sounds féaclied the salon;
‘Where ‘he was 16t awhile; of Leohors
bawalling, upbraiding, blaming, her
mottier fondiing, soothing, looldlnt.
retorting; both finding their own con-
solation in casting the onus of his
uultrophc upon each other; a deplor-
able duef, lasting till long after mid-
night,

Then, ‘tortured and disheveled, the
elder lady appeared again, revealing a
‘yet more serious cause for hér violent
agitation,

- “Mpr. Drayton, if this horrible night-
mard be true, where is the—man? He
must be found, detained; tor he has

| grossly vobbed me!" "

“If your loss be bearable, I would
almost/ dounse! your putting up with
it for the sake of your daughter, If you
Mo otholuwuﬂnﬂhlnmwulon-
Iy bave to suffer painful publicity, and

| e owns nothing but_ill-gotten gains

“AFTER EVERY MEAL”

Mint leaf, peppermint or lus-
clous Julcy froit, -

flavor is a treat for your
sweet.-tooth, :

And all are eauall) good for
you. Teeth, arpetite and
digestion ‘all boneﬂt

Yournmwm say “ﬂllﬂl
m*mwmmm

ltdmamuu, ugm‘
vdnutm’_ ,dﬂc._

:: cards, Nothing can De recovered of
m.”

“But it must! It shall!” halt shriek-
ed Mrs. Alwyn, and then divulged the
further fact that besides smaller sums
lent him “just till his dividends came
in,” and for furniture which he re-
presented Iunult As purchasing, the
sharper had sc hvdg)od his dupe
into taking her daughter's portion—

halt her entire remaining fortune— der.

from the English funds and placing it
in & compény of which he was a man-

sging director! This worthless scrip | 28
| lho now lhowod with mmm mar-

Have her wout fears con-
Iu fatuous ¢redulity she had

bty

. ,- boonbetotﬁnds,
.} and Richard Drayton dared hold out
~An°hcnotwmmu'

He went by*daybreak o set the
nueguur,m »

cried Mrs, Alwyn, “are the t~,

‘hut they “ have |
u:mnx hearts. Okt
_still: *her heu
- may ‘fatten, her
. steers _do "pass-
i ing well, from
;.- Broken
stnttdn, from
muuus o oi's'n- slie 5till may har-
vest glory tﬂmh fresh and salted|
meat, and livé in -song and story by
raisihg corn and wheat; her 'bards
may gain the bacon, her healers bring
back health, but Bryan has forsaken
that ‘sad-eyed commonwealth. There
other living wonders may dance
around and sing, and with their ver-
bal ‘thunders make all the welkins
rlng, the state may always nourish
| strong men whose aims are high; boy
orators may floiirish and fade away
ahd dle; and’ Warwicks onw nl-
 ble mwut the pleasant l&im.
commoners may gambol’ upon - the
Lincoln green; the future s wun-
charted,, we know not what may be,
but Bryan has departed, "
hully chee! No home’ l!l:“ ?:
fended it has no “Vactnt “chalr, “no
flock @0 well attended, but one dead
lamb is there. From ¥ork to Waeep~
ing Water Nebraska feels .hereaved,
and every son and deughter is. sore
and deeply peeved; men  drink. . th
bitter. mixture and say the. fact’s &
orime, for' Willyum. seemed. & . nltm.
a Jandmark for.all time.  The duu
all ‘are shaken, and. rent the
dome, for Bryan has forsaken his old
Nebraska home,

A large shipment of Cottn
Blankets for double beds in Gny
and Brown, $2.75.a R

ust opened by I. LEVITZ

ator Street, opposite chkl &

Get yours urly.—-npu.el

HomelloldNota.

Little cwdnn enjoy playing with
small tiles more than with blocks.

An exdess of sugar is unhealthful,
udmnhouummmltw&dr.

When be¢f is cooked in a fireleas
cooker it should not be salted unti] it
is done. ’

When “breaking in” new " #Hoes
sprinkle them M with wum pow= |

The juice from pickled fruit s nice
added to the water in- wbich you pdl

. Left-over unsweetened. lut upddin;

mybewmdodwlthno- ,

Bow to:

A bottle of Brick's Tasteless is a°

: wonderful tonic and will certainly
imnmve your héalth. Brick’s Taste-
:"less is well known as an appetizer and
good strengthener. - All it costs is
8120 bottles Poatage 20c. extra

Don't blame him, he can’t help it;
he’s had a headache for a week. But
we could fix him right away: Briek’s
Tasteless has cured thousands of

’ cine.

AL

“lazy”, not real
well--wh:t you

ﬁ:- nuﬁ:rloi

for increasing wei ht "{s" a safe medicine that makes good
back to ect

blood, sound digestion and builds up
the system.

oﬂ;;r to
ﬁ ‘restor :
health. a bottle

“mmm

cases. Ithasneveryetfmled Try'_

i helpn the system ind aids’nature, It

=
k‘

Slap,Jhal .ﬂack

And cure that cold It deblhtates
the system hhd leav=a it an easy prey
to disease.” * Brick’s’ Tastéeless tones
up the sygtem, ;ncreases the v1tahty

. and acts- u‘aigenoral bracer.

Bl'lck'l Tllt‘l- wﬂl bring relief
"at once; It'{s wtonic that run down
systems need. Costs only $1.20 bot-
tle. Postage 20c, extra.

m's 'TASTELESS can be. purchased irom Statford’s Drag Store, Theatre Hill,

« for $1.20 bottle, Postqe ¢ extra: - -~Over 2000 bottles arrived a few: days ago.

Dr.F.STAF

ORD & SON,

Wholesale and Retail C!lemlsls and Drnuglsts. St, John’s, Newfoundland

r.s._mu US FOR wuouwn PRICES,

¥

~DOES IT PAY TO REl‘AllfSﬁGAR 2 s

B oo
Y 7

" " Grocers who have:figured out the cost of retailing out of a barrel say that bags, twine, time plus loss of

weight amount to from 75 cents to one dollar per hundred pounds.

»
. ’
.

FIGURE IT UP, YQURSELF STOP LOSING MONEY. STOP GUESSIN G A’I‘ '&‘QUR PROELT BUY

LA.NTIC AND KNOW YOUR PROFIT.

\

It your ‘clerks agreed to work in your:shop on holidays putting up'rugar in bags for you to retatl and fur-
th’ar agreed to supply the. bags ‘the twine and to pay- you for all lost weight if you wanld pay them one-half
cent for évery pound of sugar put up,’ you would consider such a deal a good one for you

| would on}y bave to pay yeur clerks 14 cent per pound on aH sugar :utnup _For this

ould supply everything req
clei*lm ould be doing thl_s work t

d and in addition would pay you for-any shortage of
' wouldnt be getting any pay other than the half

-~Shoudshay shov.
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