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1 AI LAST.
CHAPTER XXX.

She was quiet enough now, and 
than.ked me almost in her usual man
ner, but on the hand she held out I 
saw Fraser Froude's ring shining 
again. She meant to be obstinate— 
that was evident—and in more wavs 
than one too, for, try as I would now, 
I could get no further word from her, 
and was at last fretfully desired to 
go down-stairs, and leave her to her
self—a pettish request which I com
plied with just as Virtue chme in 
softly with the key of the jewel-cab
inet and as the dinner-bell was clang
ing away its loudest down-stairs.

A doleful dinner it was, and served 
to a doleful couple of diners. Madame 
merely toyed with her knife and fork 
and sent her plates away one after 
another barely touched; and I was 
almost as bad. Natalie would not 
come down, sending a message to the 
effect that she was tired and would 
go to bed; and mademoiselle, on the 
plea of continued headache, kept up
stairs too. That wretched ball was 
partly to blame for our low spirits 
I dare say. for I am sure 1 sat yawn
ing until my eyes watered; at any 
rate, it was not ten o’clock when we 
both gave up the pretense of being 
sociable, and said good-night, madame 
bestowing upon me an affectionate 
salute, a piece of ceremony which she 
never indulged in unless unusually 
troubled or softened. And I went 

.. .drowsily and drearily upstairs, sleep
ily wishing two things—that I pos
sessed some spell capable of neatly 
and comfortably annihilating Fraser 

... Froude, and that I had one yet strong
er which should be able to keep Ro
ger Yorke in Whittlesford.

CHAPTER XXXI.
I do not exactly know what passed 

between madame and her ward on the 
subejct of that miserable engagement. 
All I know is that, coming down ra
ther late on the following morning 
yawning .and feeling that I had still 
considerable arrears of sleep to make 
up, I found both Nat and my mother 
already in the breakfast room, and 
saw in" a moment that whatever ex 
planation there had been to make be
tween the two was over. And by and 
by, when the meal was finished, and 
madame called me into her little of 
flee room to help her with a batch of
business letters, I was none the wis
er, for she only told me calmly, al
though still with the heavy look of 
trouble upon her face, that for the 
present at least she could do nothing 
and that she was too worried to talk
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Now He Escaped 
An Operation

■■■ t
And Was Completely Cured of 

Pile# of 1* Years' Standing 
by Dr. Chase's Ointment

&

Mr. Chas. Beauvais. 
-Doctors say that about one person 
In every four suffers more or less 
from piles, and who can Imagine a 
more annoying, torturing, disagree
able ailment?

After trying a few treatments with
out success, and as the ailment grows 
worse, the medical doctor is consulted. 
An operation, he says, is necessary. 
You think of the suffering, expense 
and risk to life itself, and hesitate 
before taking such a step.

In many thousands of such cases 
Dr. Chase's Ointment has made 
thorough and lasting cures. Read 
this letter for the proof.

Mr. Charles Beauvais, a well- 
known citizen of St. Jean, Que., 
writes :—“For 1 i years I suffered 
from chronic piles, and considered 
my case very serious. I was treated 
by a celebrated doctor who could not 
help me and ordered a surgical opera
tion as the only means of relief.

“However, I decided to try Dr. 
Chase's Ointment, and obtained great 
relief from the first box. By the use 
of three boxes I was entirely cured. 
This is why it gives me great pleasure 
to recommend Dr. Chase’s Ointment 
to all who suffer from piles ^as a 
treatment of the greatest value."

Dr. Chase’s Ointment, 60 cents a 
’ all deniers or Edmanson, Bates 

Limited, Toronto.
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Cold'S ores
Are your hands chapped, cracked 

or sore ? Have you “ cold cracks ” 
which open and bleed when the skin 
is drawn tight ? Have you a cold 
sore, frost bite, chilblains, or a “raw” 
place, which at times makes it agony 
for you to go about your household 
duties ? If so, Zam-Buk will give you 
relief, and will heal the frost-damaged 
skin. Anoint the sore places at night, 
Zam-Buk’s rich healing essences will 
sink into the wounds, end the smart
ing, and will heal quickly.

Mrs. Yellen, of Portland, says : "My 
hands were so sore and cracked that it 
was agony to put them near water. 
When I did so they would smart and 
burn as if I had scalded them. 1 seemed 
quite unable to get relief from anything 
I put on them until I tried Zam-Buk, 
and it succeeded when all else had 
failed. It closed the big cracks, gave 
me ease, soothed the inflammation, and 
in a very short time healed my hands.”

Zam-Buk alto cures chafing, rashes, winter 
eczema, piles, ulcers, festering tores, tore heads 
and backs, abscesses, pimples, ring-worm, etc., 
cute, bums, bruises, scalds, sprains. Of all 
druggists and stores, or post free from the Zam- 
Buk Co., Toronto. Brice 60c a box. #

Address all applications for sam
ples and retail Orders to T. McMurdo 
& Co., St. John’s, Niid.

".bout it any further. So I had to re
press my impatient curiosity, and ap
ply myself to the letters.

They were a pretty heavy batch, 
ior the ball had upset madame’s usual 
methodical exactness, and when they 
were disposed of it was close on 
luncheon time. A message from old 
Batterbin called madame away as we 
crossed the hall, and, going on to the 
morning-room, where the interval be
tween breakfast and luncheon was 
usually spent, I found that the chair 
in which Nat had been sitting was 
vacant—that only Mile. Valdini was 
there. She was ou the opposite side 
of the fire, knitting away at some 
white woolen work.

‘ Halloo,” I said, looking round— 
’ where’s Nat, mademoiselle?”

“Mademoiselle Natalie has gone
out,” returned the lady, equably.

“Out?” I echoed, with a blank look 
at the window. “Why, it’s snowing 
like one o’clock! What on earth did 
she do that for?”

‘She did say that the house did 
choke her, and that she should scream 
if she did not have the air,” answered 
mademoiselle, composedly.

“She oughtn’t to have gone. A fine 
fuss madame will make! It’s enough 
to give her her death of cold. How 
awfully foolish!”

"Bah, Monsieur Ned," cried the 
governess, impatiently, giving her 
needles a click—“it is you that are 
foolish, I think! Mademoiselle Na 
talie is not whaf you call an enfant 
a babe—that she can not look after 
herself. If it does snow and she does 
not like it, she will come in. She did 
go of her own accord.”

Just so; but it seemed to me that 
in her present state of mind Miss Nat 
might do a good many things of her 
own accord which could not be ac
counted precisely sensible, though I 
did not choose to say so to mademoi
selle. Instead, I went out into the 
hall, put on my hat and overcoat, and, 
calling to eld Styles, who passed to
ward the plate-room with a tray fill
ed with spoons and forks, to tell ma
dame that I had gone to fetch Miss 
Orme. I Went out.

She would be somewhere in the 
park, I guessed, and tramped off down 
the drive, first peering between the 
clumps of bushes and thick trees, but 
failing to catch a glimpse of the car
dinal-red dress which I knew she had 
onon. Evidently she was not on the 
lodge side, .for, although I whistled 
and called her name loudly, I receiv
ed no reply. Turning back again, I 
crossed over and got into the Lady’s 
Walk, and’made my way toward the 
little gate in the fence, wondering if 
she could be there. No; there were 
no signs of her; and then a sudden 
thought struck me that she had prob
ably wandered off to the little lake, 
where in the summer I had taught

her to row. It had always been a
favorite spot of hers, and in fine wea
ther was a pleasant enough lounging- 
place, though it made me shudder to 
think what it, must be like on such a 
day as this. No doubt I should find 
the ridiculous little goose trying to 
freeze herself to death there! The 
snow was falling faster now, and I 
quickened my rapid walk into a run, 
hurrying down the broad path which 
led to the lake. I was almost within 
sight of it, and was congratulating 
myself on the luck of having thought 
to bring a thick shawl over my arm, 
when a sudden sound on my right 
brought me to an abrupt hait. I 
heard Natalie’s voice, and a yuan’s 
which I at once recognized. Spring
ing in among the trees and round the 
trunk of a huge oak I came upon 
them, standing in a little clearing 
carpeted by the dead leaves which the 
wind had not yet swept away and 
scattered, Nat looking pale, angry, 
frightened—all at once—and close be
fore her, so close that he could have 
touched her, Raby St. George.

I have said how she looked ; but 
his face, its dark beauty distorted 
with passion, and of a dull white pal
lor, was quite horrible. Whatever it 
was that she had last said, it seemed 
for the moment to have stricken him 
dumb, for he stood with his eyes dila
ting as he glared upon her pale, 
scared, defiant face, and his arms 
hanging beside him as though they 
bad been arrested in some passionate 
.gesture. Then Natalie made a quick 
start as if to leave him, and in an in
stant his hand upon her stopped her 
end pulled her back. That was more 
than I could stand. I sprung toward 
him, clutched his shoulder, and drag
ged him back with such violence that 
he staggered and then fell heavily
- mong the leaves.

I
I did not mean to use such force, 

for I was stronger than he as well as 
a head and shoulders taller, but my 
blood was up just then. He rose al
most as quickly as he had fallen, and 
stood eying me, his breath coming 
fast

"You will be sorry for this one 
day, Chavasse,” he said, slowly, 
bringing out the words with a short 
pause between each. He breathed as 
though he had been running violently.

“I’m sorry enough now,” I answer
ed—for, though I did not like him, 
yet I did not want to hurt the fellow 
in his feelings or otherwise. "But it 
isn’t my fault, you know. Whatever 
you have to say to Miss Orme must 

be said without that sort of thing, Mr. 
3t.; George.”

"What do you mean?” he demanded 
fiercely.

“What I say,” I returned, doggedly 
putting one arm round Nat’s shoul
ders, for she had given a scream and 
was now clinging to me—“that 
won’t see her treated as I wouldn’t 
see my sister treated if I had one;

MRS.GREATON’S 
AWFUL 

EXPERIENCE
During Change of Life—How 

Lydia E. Pinkham’s Vege
table Compound Made 
Her a Well Woman.

Natick, Mass. — "I cannot express 
what I went through during the change 

of life before I tried
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Lydia E. Pinkham’s 
Vegetable Com
pound. I was in such 
a nervous condition 
I could not keep still. 
My limbs were cold, 
I had creepy sensa
tions, and I could not 
sleep nights. 1 was 
finally told by two 
physicians that I also 
had a tumor. I read 

one day of the wonderful cures made by 
Lydia E. Pinkham’s Vegetable Com
pound and decided to try it, and it has 
made me a well woman. My neighbors 
and friends declare it has worked a mir
acle for me. Lydis E. Pinkham’s Vege
table Compound is worth its weight in 
gold for women during this perodof life. 
If it will help others you may publish my 
letter. ’’—Mrs. Marion Sweet Grea- 
TON, No. 1 Jefferson St, Natick, Mass.

Change of Life is one of the most 
critical periods of a woman’s existence. 
Women everywhere should remember 
that there is no other remedy known to 
so successfully carry women through 
this trying period as Lydia E. Pinkham’s 
Vegetable Compound.

If yon want special advice write to 
Lydia E. Pinkham Medicine Co. (confi
dential) Lynn, Mass. Your letter will 
be opened, read and answered by a 
woman and held in strict confidence.

and I say that that sort of thing won’t 
do. We’re not used to It. Gentlemen 
in England don’t as a rule, bully wo
men. And, as I came out to take Miss 
Orme in, It would be as well if you put 
off what you want to say to her until 
some other time, if you please!” I 
concluded, flustered in my way as 
much as he was in his.

“As I have had my dismissal from 
her, I need not stop to take it from 
you,” he retorted. “But I tell you at 
parting, Ned Chavasse, that, if you 
are sorry now, and the day ever 
comes when the madness which is in 
my blood rages in yours, you will be 
more sorry yet.”

He said not another word, nor wait
ed for any reply, but, without a 
glance at Natalie, turned and disap
peared rapidly among the trees. The 
snow was coming down so thickly 
now that the traces of his footsteps 
were blotted out almost as they were 
made; and Nat, still holding fast to 
my arm with her face hidden against 
my sleeve, was shuddering violently, 
although I hardly thought with the 
cold. I put the shawl round her.

“Come, Nat—we must hurry! This 
is awful. A fine cold you’ll catch! 
It was lucky I found you. What made 
you go "out ?”

“The house stifled me,” she mutter
ed.

“Ugh! That’s better than having 
the snow bury you. .How came that 
fellow here after you?”

“He saw me and followed me."
“What for?”
“Oh, as though you did not know!’ 

she cried, impatiently. “For mercy’s 
sake do not torment me. Ned! He 
came to plague me as he has plagued 
me before, and to threaten me as he 
used to threaten me in Jamaica, when 
1 was first afraid of him."

“Threaten?” I interrogated, indig
nantly.

"Yes—threaten. If you had listened 
you would have heard. It does not 
matter—nothing matters ! I don’t 
think we shall ever see him again— 
i hope not. Do hurry—I am so cold ! ’

From the tone of her voice I knew 
there would be little use in saying- 
anything else, so held my tongue as 
I helped her through the narrow- 
paths leading to the Lady's Walk, 
and so on to the house.

The hall was empty, and, as I took 
off the snow-laden shawl and assist

ed her to unbutton her fur jacket, a 
sudden thiught made me ask—

“I say, Nat—you didn't tell St. 
George that you were—that you 

were—’’
“Engaged to Mr. Froude?” she put 

in, looking at me deliberately. “Yes 
—I told him.”

(Tc oe continued.)
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DYOLA
IV» the CLEANEST, SIMPLEST, ind BEST HOME 
DYE, one can buy—Why you don’t even have to 
know what KIND of Cloth your Goods are made 
of.—So Mistakes are Impossible.

Send for Free Color Card, Story Booelet, and 
Booklet giving; results of Dyeing over other colors. 
jThe JOHNSON-RICHARDSON CO., Limited, 

Monti eel. Canada.

THE

LONDON DIRECTORY
(Published Annually)

Enables traders throughout the World 
to communicate direct with English 
MANUFACTURERS & DEALERS 

in each class of goods. Besides being 
a complete commercial guide to Lon
don and its suburbs, the directory 
contains lists of

EXPORT MERCHANTS 
with the Goods they ship, and the 
Colonial and Foreign Markets they 
supply;

STEAMSHIP LINES, 
arranged under the Ports to which 
they sail, and indicating the approxi
mate Sailings;

PROVINCIAL TRADE NOTICES, 
of leading Manufacturers, Merchants, 
etc., in the principal provincial towns 
and industrial centres of the United 
Kingdom.

A copy of the current edition will 
be forwarded, freight paid, on receipt 
of Postal Order for 80s.

Dealers seeking Agencies can ad
vertise their trade cards for £ 1, or 
larger advertisements from £ 3.
THE LONDON DIRECTORY. Co.. Ltd. 

25. Ahchnrch Lane. London. E.C.

Telegram
Fashion Plates.

The Horn- Dressmaker akeeli keep 
a Catalogne Scrap Book of our Pat
tern Cute. These will be found verj 
aeetal to rÿer to from time to time.

9459—9461.—A CHARMING AFTER
NOON OR CALLING GOWN.

7457

\?461

4.......!

7514

Girls’ Dress with Long or Shorter 
Sleeve.

This model consists of a simple 
waist, trimmed over the front with 
stitched bands or straps. A flat col
lar finishes the neck edge. The sleeves 
may be made in full length with a 
band cuff, or shorter, with a neat turn
over cuff. The gored skirt has tuck 
stitched plaits. The closing is at the 
centre back. The model is suitable for 
galatea, chambrey, linen, linene, corde- 
ler.e, or cloth. The Pattern is cut in 4 
sizes: 8, 10, 12 and 14 years. It re
quires 3% yards of 40 inch material 
for an 8 years size.

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

PATTERN COUPON.

Please send the above-mentioned 
pattern as per direction» given below

Ne. ». .. ,, ,,

N.B.—Be sure to cut out the Illus
tration and a end with the coupon 
carefully filled out The pattern can
not reach you in leas than 16 day* 
Price 10c. each. In cash, posta! nota 
er stamps. Address: Telegram Pat 
tern Pwartmet

MIN AltlVS LINIMENT CUP”
DIPHTHERIA.

Dr. de Van's Female Pille
A reliable French regulator; never (ails. These 1 

aflls ire exceedingly powerful in regulating the I 
generative portion of the female system. Refuse 1 
all cheap imitations. Dr di Van’s are sold at I 
r.l a box. or three tor fin. Mailed to any addre-a I 
Vh. «cabell Drug «:*».. « 2ntlmi iues. Uvt, |

The attention of investors of small 
amounts who wish only the safest kind 
of securities—bonds, is called to our 
offering of bonds at $100 denomina
tions.

Kowoga Pu*u Wool Textile 6’s with 
Common atocl ’-tn.

Trinidad Consoiiuoiiü Telephones 
6’s.

Stanfield’s Limited 6’s.
Nova Scotia Steel & Coal 6’s.
Nova Scotia Steel & Coal 6 p.c. De

benture Stock.
Maritime Telegraph and Telephone 

6’s.

dec24,tf

F. B. McCURDY © CO.,
Members Montre a.1 Stock Exch&nge

C. A. C. BRUCE, Manager,
M- John’s.

Composed of Ladies' Waist Pattern, 
9459, and Ladles Skirt Pattern, 9461. 
The Waist is cut in 5 sizes: 34, 36, 38, 
4) and 42 inches bust measure. The 
Skirt in 5 sizes: 22, 24. 26, 28 and 30 
inches waist measure. It requires 6% 
yards of 40 inch material for the entire 
gown for a medium size.

This illustration calls for TWO sep
arate patterns which will be mailed to 
any address on receipt of 10c. FOR 
EACH Pattern In silver or stamps.

9514.—A PRACTICAL OR SERVICE
ABLE DRESS FOR SCHOOL OR 
GENERAL WEAR.

The Canada Life.
In each of the past four years the Canada Life 

has earned a LARGER SURPLUS than ever be
fore in its history.

Favorable mortality, and low expenses, the 
result of good management, have helped.

C. A. C. BRUCE, Manager,
St. John's.

AT LAST.
The s.s. Almeriana has arrived with some Goods which have been long 

awaited. You may be interested to know that we are in receipt by her of a
selection of the following Goods:-

Ladies’ Black Beaver Hats,
in the very latest shapes.

l adies’ and Misses’ Knitted Wool linking Caps in all colours.

Boys Pullman Woolen Winter Caps
A few Ladies’ Scotch Knit Wool Gauntlet Gloves.

r ot of Children’s, Misses’ and Ladies Imitation Fur Sets in the most fashion
able styles and the leading colours, viz: Moles, Beavers and Blacks. 
Though these Sets have been much enquired for, and customers have 
been waiting for same, we now offer them at 20 per cent, discount, as we 
have been advertising all our stock of Furs at 20 per cent, discount.

Blouses ! Blouses !
I.ot of Ladies’ Black Blouses in the out sizes (or extra large sizes) in Sateen, 

Cashmere and Poplin makes.

Lot of Ladies’ White Silk Blouses in the very latest styles, at $1.80, $1.80, $2.15, 
$2.40, $3.96, $5.00 and $5.50.

A few Ladies’ Coloured Silk Blouses, only $L60 each.

A few Ladies’ Unshrinkable Striped Wincey Shirtwaists, from $1.80 each.

Lot of Ladies’ Fancy Trimmed Coloured Cashmere Blouses, only $1.25 each.

HENRY BLAIR.
Fertilizers! Fertilizers!

We are booking Orders

FOR BASIC SLAG
------and-------

MIXED FERTILIZERS
For March and April delivery.

Colin Campbell, 85 Waler-sl.

mm.


