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the cart and sticking one hand in
her jacket-jwçket, followed him witb-

for more than a moment. I saw that

Charles Hutton»It wouldn't do. We mustn’t take any 
one into our confidence, eh, Ernest?” 

"No—no!” she said again.
“And you mustn’t*be nervous to­

night,” Vane went on. “There will 
only be Lord Warlock and Lady 
Florence.”

“Who is Lord Warlock?" asked 
Nora.

“Her father. He is an earl."
"And what must I call him?"-she 

iiviuired. “Tell me what I am to do, 
and I will remember. You know 
I never forget anything."

“I know. Well, you must call him 
‘ivord Warlock'—not ‘my lord,' or 
'earl;' and Lady Florence you must 
address as ‘Lady Florence’—not ‘La­
dy Florence Heathcote.' See?"

Nora nodded, her eyes fixed intent­
ly before her.

“Anything else? Tell me every­
thing you can think of. 1 shall not 
be nervous or afraid. Why should 1 
be? No one has found me out as 
yet, and they shall not."

She set her teeth hard, and frown 
ed up at him In a manner that made 
Vane smile.

“Let me see. Oh, when Lath 
Florence rises, after’dlnner, you mu? 
open the door for her; and when 

ever she leaves the room, you mus? 

if you are near, open the door.” He 

thought for a moment. “Oh, am 
don't forget to get up from you 
chair, if she is standing; and he pc 
lite to her, but not too polite. It’ 
rather difficult to make It plain, vo 
see."

“I shall soon learn," she said; “ 
shall watch you."
■ "That's right," said Vane, encoui 
agingly, though she did not seem t 
need encouraging. “By the way, whr 
would you do if we were found out?

She was silent a moment, then shi 
said very quietly:

“I don't know yet; I will think."
Vane had been driving about rr 

then aimlessly, and presently four 
himself at the top of Piccadilly, at 
opposite the Cavaliers' Club. H 
was about to touch up the horse an 
hurry past, when two or three me 
came down the steps of that buili 
ing. Among them was Lord Wall 
and at sight of the dog-cart he hel 
up his hand and came toward it. Van 
pulled up. and tried to look pleasan 
iy unconcerned, but managed 1 

whisper, “Take care,” to Nora.
“Halloo, old chappie," said tl 

Baby; “awfully glad to see you. Ho 
are you this morning? Have yc 
heard about the row we got into las 
night, after we left you? Come in 
side, and I'll tell you. How do vo

out an observable tremor.
They went up the steps and into 

the hall, and Lord Wally advanced 
to the visitors" book, which lay on a 
side-table.

“Just put your name down, will 
you, Mortimer?” he said, holding out 
a pen.

Nora stopped short and looked 
round for Vane, who had been covert­
ly watching her.

"All right, Baby." he said; “Mor­
timer hurt his hand in the rigging of 
his ship. I'll put him down;" and he 
wrote his own name and that of Ern­
est Mortimer, feeling that every step 
he took plunged them deeper into 
the quagmire.

“Come this way," said Baby to 
Nora, with a pleasant tone of wel­
come in his girlish voice; and he led 
her to the smoking-room.

As everybody knows, the smoking- 
room of the Cavaliers" is a vision of 
decorative beauty, and Nora was lost 
for a moment in an amazed admira­
tion, which Lord Wally noticed with 
Measure and pride.

"Not a bad room, eh?" he said. “I’ll 
show you the dining and drawing 
room. The card-rooms are not so 

dusty, either. Will you have a ci­

gar?”
"Thank you*" said Nora, "but 1 

lon't smoke."
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Lady Florence had. drawn her hor­
ses up close enough to enable her to 
offer her hand to Vane: and

The Home Dressmaker shonld keep 
a Catalogue Scrap Book el ear 'Pat­
tern Cat». These will be fond very 
usefal to refer to from time te time.

2nd shipment, ist all sold

Nora
noticed with a woman's quick eye how 
small and exquisitely gloved the 
hand was.

"How do, you do. Lady Florence?” 
said Vane, with the forced cheerful­
ness and ease which We all put on 
when we Vish to conceal an embar­
rassment. "1 didn’t know 
In town: Weren’t you goini 
lake?"

Eastlake was one of Lord War­
lock's coutry places, and at this time 
of the year was generally occupied by 
a large shooting party.

“We were to have gone,” replied 
Lady Florence, "but papa is kept in 
London by some stupid political budl- 

why are you still in
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Mr. ROBKRT BOR LEY. 125, Rlsley 
Road, Clapham Junction, SAYt, writes:

, •' I have enclosed photo of my 
.daughter. When born, this child was 
very small and was wasting away; she 
was constantly crying, and we did not 
expect her to live long. Having heard 
of your food, we de. ided to give it atrial, 
and saw a great improvement in one 
week, so we continued to use it, and 
now you could not wish to see a finer 
child anywhere; she is very strong, and 
at present busy cutting her teeth, but 
xve have no trouble with her and she 
does not even cry ; in fact, we have not 
had one bad night since using Virol, and 
I would not he without it for the world : 
everybody remarks xvhat a fine child she 
is, and my wife tells them that it is only 
by feeding her on Vi ROI. that she is so 
well. 1 should like you to see her, 
which at any time you are welcome to 
do : she stands as firm on her legs as any 
child doable her age, which is twelve 
months on the 5th of November, and I 
am sure there is not a child that has finer 
limbs for her age. and I can assure you 
that 1 would sooner be without my 
tobacco than she should her Virol.*’
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town

The expression of pleased sur­

prise which had lighted up her face 

at sight of Vane, had disappeared by 
this time, and she wore the look of 
calm hauteur and

The Young P 0. Box «6
Man’s

WHOLself-possession 
which ordinarily distinguished her. 

Vane laughed.
"Oh. 1 don't know 

“Haven’t made up my

The announcement as much as the 
."oiee in which it was made caused 
".ord Wally to'hpen his eyes.

“Not smoke! Really! How—how 
mm! You will have something to 
Iririk. though. Soda and whisky, 
sherry, Maraschino?"

Nora wondered which she ought to 
:hooae. and hesitated, hut Vane came 
0 her assistance.

“Try the club sherry. Ernest," he 
laid, from where he sat 
ind Clenham.

“Thanks.

TO TilNOTICE THE VIROL SMILE!

A Wonderful Food for 
Children of all ages.

Used in more than 1,000 Hospitals and 
Sanatoria.

VIROL, Ltd., 
152-166, Old St., E.C.

said, 
which

place to go to yet. Dare say I shall 
be off somewhere presently. Whet 
a jolly day! more like summer than 
autumn, isn't it? The horses lock 
well.'’

While he had hern spea*king. Lad >• 
Florence had let her glance rest cn 
Nora, who sat" silent and with down­
cast eyes.

.’“Yes.” assented Lady Florence. 
There was a pause. Then she said: 
“If you have nothing better to do, 
perhaps you will come and dine with 
papa to-night. He will be very 
grateful. We shall be quite alone. 
You know he has had a slight attack 
of gout.”

"So sorry!" said Vane. “Thanks. I 
shall be very pleased." The horses 
began to fidget, and he seized the ex­
cuse to add: "1 mustn't keep you. 
The wind is cold, for all the sun­
shine."

She gathered up the reins and nod­
ded; then she bent forward and ask- 
in; a low voice:

“Who is that with you?"
Vane leaned forward also.
“A—sort of cousin of mine," he 

said—"a very distant one. Don't 
think you ever heard of him. His 
name's Ernest Mortimer. He is 
staying with me.”
'She shook1 her head slightly as 

she glanced at Nora.
"Ernest Mortimer? No. What a 

handsome hoy he is!”
“Isn't he?" said Vane, with a forc­

ed. smile. "Don’t let him hear you 
say so, though, for he's a—a nice, 
modest boy at present—rather too 
shy. in fact."

Lady Florence smiled.
"‘Introduce him to me. 

its the same low voice.
Vane turned to Nora.
“My cousin, Mr. Mortimer. 

Florence,” he said; “Lady 
Heathcote. Brnest.”

Laity Florence inclined her head

Ladies* Coats and HatsThis model is cut on long wnisted 
lines, with Russian back, lengthened 
by peplum portions. The " 
shaped in cut away style,

cummind

of Regular 1
______ _______ HI.. the
closing is high at "the "neck edge be­
low a broad rolling collar. The Pat­
tern is suit 
broad cloth, 
satin,

Now showing a large and carefully selected stock of Ladies’
The Pat- 

hle for tiverd. cheviot, 
plush, velvet, silk or 

It is cut in 6 sizes: 34, 36, 38 
40, 42 and 44 inches bust measure. It 
requires 4% yards of 44 inch material 
for a 36 inch size.

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

Fall and Winter Coats and Hats NOTE.— 
Denim Overaembracing all the leading styles and elTects at prices to suit every purse. 

Mail Orders receive prompt and caref ul attention.
with Dacre

the beauty of the face into some 
thing more than slight surprise.

“We shall be very pleased if ycu 
will come with Mr. Tempest to-nigh; 
Mr. Mortimer,” she said.

Nora did not know whether Var., 
would wish her to accept or refus, 
and glanced at him with a fail 
embarrassment and hesitated.

Vane tried to thin.k of some excus< 
but. as is generally the case, not 
would present itself.

“Oh. thanks! ' he said

WILLIAM FREW, Water Street SLA
Duck wo

I'll have sherry." said 
.'ora, with an imperceptible sigh ol 
elief.
The footman in the chaste but ex­

tensive Club livery brought the vari 
us drinks Xtn a massive silver salver 

—the Cavaliers" was famous for it 
date—kind she dropped into a chaii 
vith a very fair imitation of tl:< 
nanner of some of the others, but 
ould not bring herself to loung, 
luite as far back as I-ord Wally did 

"Not bad sherry, eh?" he said tr 
er, wriggling his chair nearer. “Hub 
tard chooses all our wines. No one 
>an get over Hubbard in the mattei 
if a vintage. I say, I’m sorry yoi 
lidn’t turn up earlier last night." hr 

went on in his clear treble. “We

had rare fun at Tempest’s. Splendid 
fellow, isn't he?" he added in a 
lowered tone.

(To be Continued.)

A PRETTY STYLISH WAIST 
DESIGN.
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10,000 V
and nothing but the 
best gQes in the gar­
ment made at Maun- 
der’s. Our assistant 
cutter and foreman 
.tailor have just arriv 
~d from New York, 
where they have been 
studying the very lat

"Erne
would be very glad, I know; hut- 
well. the fact is. he came up rathe 
unexpectedly, and— Did you brir 
a dress suit with you, Ernest?"

Nora shook her head.
Lady Florence smiled.
"That does not matter,” she sai 

graciously. “Please come," and si., 
touched the horses with the ivon 
handled whip, and they 
ward.

Vane, tugging at his 
looked after her.

BIRD’S ' 
m a

When 
our -iVt.est in Cut and Styleial way to Nora. “We must put yo 

down for Cavaliers’, Mortimer. Talc 
it all round, it’s the best and live!" 
est club in London; isn’t it, Vane 
l'ome on, both of you. Don’t tell m 
you don't want a drink. You hot 
look parched. Dacre will stand 
mttle of Mommery; won’t you Dacr< 
You can afford a whole case afte 
last night." '

Sir Clement Dacre and Lord Cier 
ham had sauntered up by this tiim 
and had exchanged greetings. Vai 
could see that they were all lookin 
with polite curiosity at Nora, and I 
would liked to have fled from the: 
but reflected that he could not a 
wavs take refuge in flight, and wll 
an internal groan tossed the reins t 
Lord Clenham's groom and got dowt 
He was just in the

and how it is done. 

Remember, we havmustach
the largest selection 
of up-to-date tailor 
ing goods in the city 
Come right along and 
have the “Maunder 
make.” Certainly 
eome style.

"Well, we are in for it now!” 1 
exclaimed, with rather an unear 
and anxious laugh.

“Why did you let me go?" muntiu: 
ed Nora.

Blue Crepe with Bulgarian Embroid­
ery and Shadow Luce is Here 
Shown.

The fronts are ma'de in surplice 
style, and the waist is bloused. The 
front fulness is gathered under a 
square yoke. The low neck is finish­
ed with a rolling collar having a 
pointed back. The sleeve in wrist 
length is dart fitted. In shorter 
length it has a round cuff. The Pat­
tern is cut in 5 sizes: 32, 34, 36. 38. 40 
and 42 inches bust measure. It re­
quires 3 yards of 36 inch material

I need not go now, ne.

Vane shook his head.
“My dear girl, you don't kno. 

what a sacred thing a dinner ei 
gagement is. There’s no excuse f< 
breaking it. unless you've a seriou 
illness, and”—he glanced at her ha! 
Comically, half admiringly—“vo 
look in the most perfect health, 
hoped the want of a dress su; 
would suve us; but I might hav, 

known that Lady Florence wouldn’1

MAUNDER,she said

23 THE pi 281 and 283 
Duckworth Street.

I-ady 
Florence

act of turnin
and offering his hand to Nora, hi

she was evidently more self-possess
ed than he, and more clearly realize:’ 
the situation, for she
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Nora was silent for a minute eslightly, and Nora bowed, As she AddrMA li full:
care a jot for that."
two as they drove along; then slit 
said:

“That was a very beautiful lady.'
Vane nodded rather absently. He 

was wondering whether it would be 
possible for Nora to go through the 
ordeal before them without reveal­
ing her sex.

“Yes—oh, yes,” he said; “she is 
one of our belles.”

"Belles?" said Nora, doubtfully 
yes; I think I know what thal 
means. And she is a very old friend

did so she lifted her great eyes to 
the beautiful face, and met Lady 
Florence’s scrutiny with admirable 
calmness and presence of mind. 

l,ady Florence was surprised by
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“Dr. Chase's Ointment is worth six­
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