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CHAPTER IX.
SISTERS BY ADOPTION.

.

“But you wondered all the same,”
gsays Katrine, “and why should you
not?”

“What right have I to wonde® or
fnquire!” says Olive, with tremulous
eagerness. “It is you who have sived
me, who have succored me, all un-
known and friendless, that have the
right to be curious. - If—if I ecould
tell you but—"

“But you cannot,” Katrine Haldine
interrupts her softly. “We do not
want to know more than we know,
and your face tells us, dear. We
know what suffering means—there is
8 bond between us—a bond,” she re-
peats, dreamily looking into the fire;

“] felt it as I.leaned over you whﬂe‘

you lay unconscious on my bed up-
stairs. I don’t think we had ever met
before, had we?” she asks, with 5
smile.

Olive shakes her head.

*No,” she replies; “I wish that we
3ad.”

“So do I, dear,” responds Katrine
warmly. “See, now, how . fond of
each other we have grown,” she adds,
rising and putting her arm round
Olive’s neck, with a smile. “We are
like sweethearts, taking everything
for granted, and content only to love
and be loved."

Olive looks wup and draws her
white, shapely hand to her lips.

“I do love you,” she says, “and you
are the only one I have ever loved.”

At this singular speech, Katrine
looks slightly puzzled, then very
grave, and then very pitiful.

“My poor gl{ild!" she says; “how
hard your life must have been!”

“Hard and strange,” murmurs
QOlive, and her face shadows over.

Katrine Haldine sees it instantly,
and her tone changes. :

“Don’t think of it,” she says, strok-
ing her soft, silken hair. “It .is all
past; let us bury it. We have buried
it,” she says emphatically. “We have
all our dead pasts to put under
ground. I could take you to a mound
that covers mine, dear. Let us bury
yours. See what a change-there is in
you already, excepting when that
gray grim shadow comes over your
pretty face—well, it is pretty, and
truth is truth. ~You are no miore like
the poor, white little girl we found
out in the cold than—than I am like
Bathsheba.”

“Whom have.I to thank?”’ murmurs
Olive, looking up.

“Your good constitution and youth
—glorious, magical ‘youth!" replies
Katrine, stooping. and kissing hor.
“Yes, my dear. I am no witch, but I
predict a long life of happiness for
yet, notwithstanding it has begun so
gloomily.”

“You, who have come to my help,
must show me how to -deserve it,”
Olive says earnmestly. “I have been
th'inklng of the future, dear Katrine.
It is impossible that—that I can tfes-
pass on your goodness—that I can
drift into that awful tiing, a helpless
burden upon the good nature and
charity of others, even if those
others are such as you. There 18 &
future before me, and I must win it.
Tell me what I ought to do? I have
in the world excepting
yourselves.”

“No tie?” asks Katrine gently.

Olive crimsons.

“No tie,” she answers sadly, with
averted eyes. “There is only one
thing I can do: I can work—"

“At what?”

“With my needle,” answers Olive.

Katrine smiles sadly.
she says sym-

no friend

“My poor child!”
pathizingly.

Olive smiles bravely.

“Indeed I can,” she says. “I used
——" She stops.

Katrine talies up one of the hands
that were clasped together, and,
working nervously, and looks at it;
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As beneficial

as it is enioy-

able—in other words, doubly

beneficial:

that's why

so popular at the Front.
.:0y a long watch or a hard

job is made more cheerful by
this long-lasting refreshment.

Keep vour:boy vsnwll‘ed.

After Every-Meal

“The Flavour Lasts
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A servant umnd :
lit the lamp, and drew the curtains.
The room looked more comfortable
than ever.

“Sit where you are, my dear,” says
Katrine, taking her place at the ta-

“{ ble, “you look so pretty and com--

fortable that I won't have the picture
spoileéd. John will wait wupon ‘you,
won't you, John?” e

“Certainly, certainly!™ says John,
with his usual formula; and he drew
a little table to Olive’s side and
brought her tea and toast.

And thus it had been for six weeks.
‘Was it any wonder that the pink flush
of health and happiness had crept
into the pale cheeks, and that the sad
heart of the weary girl should begin
to beat with a new pulse of rest and
of life worth living for?

In very truth the past did.seem to
her, as she sat listening to the low-
voiced conversation of the strange
brother and sister, fading away like
an’ intangible dream. She had been
ill, too, and who does not know how
great a gulf an illness can dig be-
tween the past and the present? Dur-
ing the fortnight ~of low, ' delirious
fever, a veil seemed to have been
stretched before that gloomy past,
with its recent terrible episodes, and
life began in reality with that quiet
haven into which she had so strange-
ly floated.

It was ull very strange—so strange
that Olive could scarcely realize it.
But the future? What was she to do?
She could not live, as she had said,
a burden upon these kind protectors.
What was to be done?

She .shuddered as she thought of
the cold world outside this comfort-
able room; shrank invariably at the
jdea of leaving those two kindly
hearts. It is filled with horror as
the reflection flashed upon her that
she might meet the man who had be-
trayed her so cruelly.
know that his cowardice was her
safeguard agalnst that .misfortune.
Stephen Rawdon had fled the ' coun-
try, pursued by his guilty fears, the
very rﬁornlng after Haétley Derrick’s
visit and Olive’s flight.

But Olive-did not know this as yet,
and the thought that he might be
searching for her filled her with ter-
ror and loathing.

As she sat looking at the fire, with
her teacup in her hand, Katrine Hal-
dine sat watching her closely, un-
seen by Olive. ;

Presently the c¢lock on the mantel-
shelf struck the hour of six, and
John looked up with a little nod.

“Yes, six o'clock, John,” said
Katrine; then she came and stood be-
fore the fire, with her hands stretch-
ed out to the blaze.

She was a handsome woman, hand-
some and graceful in a peculiar way;
every attitude she fell into seemed to
strike one and convey some meaning.

Olive looked up at her with un-
conscious curiosity and - admiration.
Katrine, looking down, caught the
glance, and gmiled.

“How do you feel to-night, dear?”
she said, as if she had motive for the
question, e

“Better—quite -well,” sald Olive,
and she put down her cup, and rose.
Katrine took hold of her by the el-
bows and held her at a little distance.

“You look a bonnie girl, now—quite
bonnie; how tall you are? As tall as
I am, and I am not ghort.  And you
teel quite well to-night? Well enough
for a Mttle change?

Qlive colored faintly.

“Change?” she said.

“Yes, that is, want for ~oms,” rTo-
sponded Katrine, nodding. *“I must
leave you, now, a8 you know, on my
mysterious errand”—and she smfled.
“What will you do while I am away?
Brood and fret?: Don't demy dt; I
should do the same. Dear, I have
done it,” she added, with a quaint
gravity. “Now, what do you say to
going out this evening? You' have
tried your wings round the -square
once or twice; suppose we take a
longer fight?” i

“Where?” faltered Olive.

megrt."_e‘ nplud Katrine; "nmnwo

with the tea tray,.

She did not|

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 u_.xlﬂw treatments for
the nerves that wants to
try it. Gradually and certainly it
nourished the starved nerves back to
health and vigor and the benefits ob-
tained are both thorough and lasting.

‘Mrs. M. Smithson, 27 Arthur street,
Windsor, Ont., writes: “I was suffer-
ing from nervous breakdown, which
was caused by & shock hen fire
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 stfficiently to go to
sleep. I used to get up and walk
around the room, or go ‘do v
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 lie 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 noise irritated and annoyed
me' very much, - I had consulted spe-
cialists and tried many remedies dur-
ing this time, but could not 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 the street without any
difficulty, can go across the river and
go about the same as usual. * I sleep
well at night, and am feeling more
like myself every day. I am pleased
to be able to write you to tell you
how much good the Nerve Food has
done me. It has strengthened and
built up my whole system. I am re-
commending it to everybody I find
suffering from nervousness of any
kind.”

Dr. Chase’s Nerve Food, 50 cents a
box, a full treatment of 6 boxes for
$2.75, at all dealers, or Edmanson,
Bates & Co., Limited, Toronto. Do
not be talked into accepting a sub-
stitute. Imitations only disappoint.

“Yes,” sald Olive; “that is, if youn
care to go; how kind and good you
are to me! Are you sure you care to
go yourself?™

“I don’t think I can go with you,
not for long,” said Katrine, with a
little emile; “but John is a capital
escort, and he shall take you. You
know I have my mysterious business
to transact?”

“Yes,” said Olive.
“Confess you are curious?” smiled
Katrine.

Olive shook her head:

“Well, perhaps some day I will tell
you. But, come, let us go and get
ready. John, will you gsend for the
brougham? Olive will come with as
—with you, that is, to-night.”

John looked puzzled for a moment:
Then he smiled seraphically, and used
his inevitable formula: “Certainly,
gister, certainly.”

1t will be remembered that when
Olive had fled from St. John’s Wood
she had caught up a shawl, and this
was. the only outdoor apparel she pos-
sessed. Katrine Heldine had an ob-~
ject in measuring heights with her,
and now Olive found that a part—and
not the worst part—of her benefac-
tor’'s wardrobe had been allotted to
her 2

With her arm round Olive'’s waist,
Katrine showed her what she had put
aside for her. A

«1t is fortunate that we are the
same height,” she said, with a faint
laugh. “Come, child, don’t pain me
by hesitating,” she added, as Olive
shrank back from the proffered gift;
and Olive, with tears in her eyes,
allowed herself to be dressed.

“What a silly child you are!” ex-
postulated Katrine, kissing her. “You
are trembling as if I were going to
beat you. What are a few paltry
dresses and a ponnet—which, by the
way, you will want to-night—between
us? Did I not tell you the first day
—the first moment you came to and
could understand; that I had taken a
fancy to you, that I had fallen in love
with you, and t we were to be
sisters?”

“Yes,” sald Oliye, her-eyes stil full
of tears: “but it is hard fo realize

'»such goodness. I-can gcarcely under

stand it yet. Oh, how shall I ever
repay you—how can I?”

“By saying no more about it;” said
Katrine qnh:kly. . “I want no thanks,
no gratitude, dear; all I ask is your

Waist—2308. Skirt—2291.

For~ a practical, serviceable cos-
tume you will find a good combination
in Ladies’ Waist Pattern 2308, and
Ladies’ Waist Patern 2308, and
Ladies’ Skirt Pattern 2291, The waist
of linen, satin or crepe, and the skirt
of serge, duvetyn, Jersey cloth, broad-
cloth, shepherd check or plaid suiting.
The waist pattern is cut in. 7 sizes:
34, 36, 38, 40, 42, 44 and 46 inches bust
measure. It will requires 3 yards of
36-inch material for a medinm size.
The skirt is cut in 7 sizes: 22, 24, 28,
28, 30, 32 and 34 inches waist measure.
Size 24 requires.3 yards of 44-inch
miaterial. It measures abolit 21 yards
atf the foot.

This illustration calls for TWO sep-
arate patterns, which will be mailed
to any address on receipt of 10 cents
FOR EACH pattern, in silver or
stamps.

A SIMPLE POPULAR STYLE.

2169—Dress for Misses and Small
‘Women.

Linen, gingham, silk, crepe, bord-
ered or embroidered material, serge,
Jersey cloth, foulard and gabardine
are nice for this style. The Pattern
is cut in 4 sizes: 14, 16, 18 and 20
years. It requires 5% yards of 44-
inch material for a 16-year size. The
skirt measures about 214 yards at the
foot.

A pattern of this illustration mafled
ed to any address on receipt of 10
cents in silver or stamps.

No- s 90N B¢ 00

Si!o #0 as e0 oV 88 e

h -

Address in full:—

\
NEMO os oo oo %6 56 50, o o0 o0 sessss

oo Beac 90 os 96 Mo e oe 0w MR B ed

0o o8 9% B0 D6 00 00 Be 90 B4 90 94 oo

Everyday Etiquette.
“My husband €nd I are planning to
entertain a number of friends at din-

ner to meet a est of ours. How_shall
1 word the irvitation?” asked Mrs,

“1 should write them in this way,”
ber friend. “Mr. and Mrs.

shony
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. hg ‘Smith request the honour of
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We carry in stock a fulrvine of
CIRCULAR SAWS, LEATHER BELTING,
RUBBER BELTING, ‘BALATA BELTING
BELT DRESSING, BELT LACING,
.BABBIT METAL, MILL FILES,
BITS for Inserted Tooth Saws
PACKING, &c. :

SELLING AT LOWEST PRICES.

‘40

eod, tf

LALLLLL L LY

BOWRING BROTHERS

LIMITED,
- Hardware Department.
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100 brls Apples, No. 2’s, Baldwins, Starks
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‘““ A Household Word.”

The Emerson
: Piano

has become a household word in Newfoundland and stands asa
synonym for all that constitutes a musical and enduring Piano-

CHARLES HUTTON,

Sole Agent Newfoundland.

N. B.—Within the last few months I have played on Emerson - §
Pianos that were bought here 25 and 30 years ago, and With
the exception of a small portion of the centre, which was a bit
worn, the Pianos were practically as good as the day they were
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150 brls Apples, No. 1’s, Baldwins, Starks, efg
50 crates Choice Texas Onions. :
Paper Bags--all sizes.

BURT & LAWRENCE
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