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been speaking In the House of Com 
mons—oh, you wouldn’t understand ! 
•Thanks ! But put your lips to .it 
first, Fanny ; It will sweeten It!” 
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CHAPTER XXII.
“Say mind: conscience is out 

date," said Mr. Bouchier.
"He is leading a double life, and the 

other life, the one that is not appar
ent to us. cropped up just now. If 
ever a man looked in mortal terror 
Benby did wheti he paused just now.”

There was. however, no terror on 
Talbot Deuby’s face as he left the 
House after receiving the thanks and 
approval of his whips, thanks all the 
more emphatic for their rarity — is 
there not more rejoicing on the gov
ernment benches over on repentant 
sinner than over a hundred righteous 
—and called a hansom.

He told the man to drive to Rose 
Cottage. Park Road. St. John’s Wood- 
and he leant back in the cab and 

' smoked a cigar with a serene and 
placid countenance, and with a smile 
of satisfaction hovering about his thin 
lips. He had scored heavily that 
night. All was going well with him

The cab pulled up at a pretty little 
house just peeping above a high wall ; 
the kind of house which, pretty though 
it be, seems to shrink from its neigh 
hours and crave for privacy.

A neat maid-servant let him in; 
and as he went to the drawing-room 
the door opened, and Fanny met him 
and threw her arms round his neck.

“Oh, how late you are!" she com 
plained, but with smiles in her eyes 
and on her full, weak lips. “I seem 
to have been waiting days, months! 
Will you always Ls so late? It’s sc 
lonely, and 1 seem to have been away 
from home years, years!”

He soothed her and drew her to the 
sofa.

“How fine you are—already, m 
dear!” he said.

She looked down at the ready-made 
dress she had bought—with the first 
money he had given her—and bridled 
with gratified vanity.

“Do you like it? I’m so glad! I 
want to look like a lady, to be a lady, 
like what I ought to be. Yes; it is 
pretty, isn't it? It's a pity some of the 
folks at home can’t see me. What 
would Susan Parks at the Cross Corn
ers say, and that stuck-up Goodwin at. 
the Court, who thinks nobody's good 
enough for her, I wonder?”

He kissed her and drew her close to 
him.

“And you’re quite happy, eh, Fanny? 
That’s right And you won’t feel so
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FORTUNE
Freed From That Weak, Lan

guid, Always Tired Fed* 
ing, by Lydia EL Pink- 

ham’s Compound.

Th cession, Ont — “I cannot speak too 
highly of your medicine. When my sp- 

* petite it poor and I 
I have that weak, lan- 
jguid, always tired 
feeling, I get a bot- 
Je of Lydia E. Pink- 
ham’s Vegetable 

I Com pound, and it 
I builds me up, gives 
■me strength, and re- 
Jstores me to perfect 

‘ ealth again. It is 
] truly a blessing to 
J women, and I cannot 

speak highly enough of it I take pleas
ure hi ‘recommending it to others.” — 
Mrs. Auras Cameron, Theses Ion, Ont

Women who are suffering from those 
distressing ills peculiar to their sex 
should not lose sight of these facts or 
doubt the ability of Lydia E. Pinkham’s 
Vegetable Compound to restore their 
health.

There are probably hundreds of thou
sands, perhaps millions of woman in the 
United States who hare been benefited 
by this famous old remedy, which was 
produced from roots and herbs over 90 
yearn ago by a woman to relieve wo
man’s suffering. If you are sick and need 
seek n medicine, why don’t you try it T

If you want special adrlee write ta 
Lydia E. Piskkam Medicine Ce. (eeaS- 
deatlal) Lynn, Mass. Year letter will 
be spewed, read and answered by a 
woman end held In strict confidence.

lonely after a time. I must take you 
about. You’ll see London—Ixmdon at 
last. And you'll forget the past.”

“The stupid old past!" she said, 
half defiantly. "But it won’t be easy. 
D’ye know I've a letter from mother 
already?” She giggled and nestled 
closer to him. "She says she hopes 1 
like my situation. Situation! She 
little thinks I've got a couple of scr 
vants to wait on me!”

"They are not more t'.i: n > ou de 
serve. You shall have four if yot 
like." he said, stroking her hair. Inn 
stifling a yawn—already! "You must 
write a nice, long, dutiful letter. Me 
mustn't let her guess the truth, you 
know, Fanny. And what else does she 
say?"

"Oh, there’s a lot of news!" she re
plied. "Miss Veronica's still away, 
and the earl doesn't seem well. Docor 
Thorne has been up to the Court to 
see him. That’s all, I think—Oh, I d 
nearly forgotten! Mr. Grosser the land
lord of the Dog and Owl—you know 
the Dog and Owl, that low, little pub
lic house, you know," she explained, 
with a contemptuous toss of her head.

Talbot nodded.
"I know. Well ?”
"He met mother yesterday and ask

ed ht r if she'd happened to see a man 
as had been staying at the Dog and 
Owl. A man called—I can't remem
ber—oh, yes. Oatwav—a man with a 
bandaged hand."

Talbot's hand stopped in its. caress
ing stroking of her hair, then went on 
again, but mechanically. She could 
not see his face, but it had grown 
white, and his eyes had worn the ex
pression which they had worn in the 
middle of his speech in the House.

"Well?" he said, and his voice 
sounded so dry that Fanny moved her 
head so that she might look at his 
face : but he pressed her head closer 
to him. and she san.k down agaih with 
a little cooing murmur.

"Grosser—that's the landlord—told 
mother the man owed him some mon
ey for lodging and some he'd lent him,- 
and had gone off suddenly, and he 
wanted to know if mother or any of 
us had seen him. As if we should know 
anything about such a low person!"

"As if, indeed!” murmured Talbot.
"But it's rather strange that I 

should know something." she continu
ed. “for I happened to see him the 
night before he disappeared; and it 
was the night before Ralph Farring- 
don went.”

She paused a moment before she 
spoke Ralph’s name.

"Oh!” said Talbot, in a dry voice. 
Fanny nodded.
"Yes. I—happened to be at the 

cross-road, and I saw Ralph Farring- 
don and this man Oatway. He’d stop
ped Ralph, or Ralph had stopped him 
and they were quarrelling. I heard 
the man swear and Mr. Ralph speak
ing angrily, like as he was threaten
ing. and 1 thought they were going tc 
fight. So I ran home.”

"Quite right," said Talbot. “Alwajf 
run away when men are going to 
fight. Did you—did you tell anyone 
of wh^t you’d seen?"

Fanny thought for a moment.
“Yes; 1 told mother, and I think I 

told Mr. Burchett. “Yes; I did; and ( 
mentioned it to Goodwin when she 
came for the lace.”

Talbot smiled grimly.
“In fact you told all the village." ho 

remarked.
She threw her head back and looked, 

up at him curiously.
“What’s the matter, Talbot?” she 

asked, with surprise. “You’re quite 
white and your voice is hoarse, as if 
you’d got a cold. Oh, you aren’t going 
to be 111! Let me get you something 
—it’s brandy and some of that fizzy 
stuff you like, isn’t It?”

Nothing is the matter,” he said 
smiling.

CHAPTER XXIII. .

Ralph reached London “ip due 
course," as they say in commercial 
circles, and put up for the night at a 
small hotel near the station in the 
Waterloo Road. He had had plenty 
of time for reflection during the journ
ey, and liis reflections had brought 
him small comfort.

To be parted from the woman you 
love, with the prospect of meeting her 
again and making her your own, is 
bad enough, but it is worse than bad 
when the chances of ever seeipg her 
again, to say nothing of getting her 
for your wife, is so small as was 
Ralph's.

He was well-nigh driven to despair 
when he thought of Veronica—and 
when did he not think of her?—but he 
refused to give way to despair, and 
the next morning he went down to 
the docks to seek a ship for Australia.

He had very little money and it was 
his intention to work his passage 
cut; but he was met with the difficul
ty which is, alas! not an uncommon 
one in England: the supply of men 
just then exceeded the demand. He 
could not afford to remain idle while 
be waited for a ship, so the next morn
ing he took his place amongst tht 
dock workers and he was soon engag
ed. It seemed to him as he toiled al 
the bales and kegs that Lynne Court 
and all that had happened there were 
but the baseless fabric of a dream : 
but the face and voice of Veronica 
stood out real enough in the vision 
and all day long he thought of her and 
of the marvellous, incredible fact that 
she loved him.

His hotel was some way from the 
docks, but as his room cost but little 
he decided to remain there until' he 
was fortunate enough to find a berth 
on one of the outgoing ships.

The days passed in a green and 
grey monotony, intensified by the ter
rible loneliness and solitude which op
press every man who lives in London 
with no friends. But presently he 
made at least one friend. In the room 
adjoining his at the hotel were a mid
dle-aged woman and a little girl; a 
nurse and her charge, as Ralph right
ly guessed. The child was a pretty 
little thing with all the charming ways 
of childhood; and once or twice Ralph 
had met her on the stairs and smiled 
at her, receiving a nod and a bright 
smile in return.

One evening, when he was going out 
to stroll about the crowded streets in 
the hope of forgetting himself and his 
lost love, the woman came out of the 
room with a basket on her arm. and 
stopped, with the door in her hand, 
to soothe the child, who evidently did 
not like being left.

“I sha’n’t be long, Ada,” she said ; 
"and now you be a good girl and play 
with your doll till nurse comes back; 
and perhaps nurse will bring you 
some sweeties!”

She closed the door but stood listen
ing, and Ralph heard a stifled little 
sob from within the room.

The woman uttered a click of annoy
ance and distress.

“My little one don't like being left, 
sir," she said to Ralph, as if an ex
planation. “And I must go out and 
get some things."

"It's natural," said Ralph, sympa
thetically. “Solitude is not pleasant, 
and it's harder for children to bear

F.O. BOX M. HASTINGS, ». 6.

Mr. B. Utlky, Toronto. 
Dear Sir s—

I am so pleased to see Neave’s Food 
advertised. I tried to get the Food in 
Valparaiso, Chile, and could not, and 
had to go without, and Lost my Baby.

Now I am so glad to have found your 
address. I will tell you why ; because 
I know my mother brought my sister up 
on it, and nothing else, until she was 
two years old and then mother died, so 
I continued doing the same, and also . 
gave it to my baby brother who was 5 
months old, and now my sister is a fine 
young woman twenty-three rears of age. 
Boni in Wakefield, England, onr doctor 
advised mother to use it. I was only a 
girl then but I never forgot my only 
sister was brought up on it, and I am so 
glad to praise Neave’s Food.

(Signed) Mrs. H. Butler.
Mothers and prospective mothers may 

obtain a free tin of Neave’s Food and a 
valuable book “Hints About Baby” by 
writing Edwin Utley, 14 Front Street 
East, Toronto, who is the agent for 
Canada. Mention this paper.

Neave’s Food is sold in 1 lb. airtight 
tins by all Druggists in Canada. 45

than grown-up people. Is she an or
phan ?”

“Oh, no, dear, no!" replied the 
nurse, still listening to the sounds of 
grief from within. “She got a father, 
and he's coming by the next ship. Ada 
and me had to leave before him 
through an accident—and. oh, dear. 1 
wish she wouldn’t cry! I can't bear 
to leave her. and 1 can’t take her with 
me, because she's got a slight cold, 
and I wouldn't have her ill when her 
father comes for anything."

"See here," said Ralph. “I’ve got 
nothing whatever to do, and was only 
going for an aimless stroll: suppose 
I take your place while you're away? 
She and I have met on the stairs now 
and again, and I’ll try and keep her 
amused until you come back."

The woman looked relieved, hut a 
little doubtful.

"Oh, I couldn’t think of troubling 
you, sir,” she said ; “not that she's a 
troublesome child, and she have took 
quite a fancy to you—the Big Man, 
she calls you; but—”,

“Oh,' that’s all right,” said Ralph. 
“I’m fond of children: you can leave 
her in my charge safely enough. You 
won’t be gone long, I daresay.

The nurse hesitated for a moment 
only as she glanced at the handsome, 
bronzed face, then nodded gratefully, 
and opened the door, said:

"Ada. here is someone who will 
keep you company.”

(To be continued.)

A BROKEN-DOWN SYSTEM.
This is a condition (or disease) to which doctors 

give many names, but which few of them really 
understand. It is simply weakness—a break-down, 
as it were of the vital forces that sustain the system. 
No matter what maybe its causes (for they are al
most numberless), itssymptomsaremnch the same; 
the more prominent being sleeplessness, sense of 
prostration or weariness, depression of spirits and 
want of energy for all the ordinary affairs of life. 
Now, what alone is absolutely essential in all such 
cases is tnertated vitality—vigour—
VITALITEENOTM A ENERGY
to throw oft these morhid feelings, and experience 
proves that as night succeeds the day this may be 
move certainly secured by a course of the cele
brated life-reviving tonic

THERAPIQN No.3
than by any other known combination. So surely 
as it is taken in accordance with (he printed 
directions accompanying it, will the shattered 
health be restored,
THE EXPIRING LAMP Or LIFE 

LIGHTED UP AFRESH,
and a new existence imparted in place of what 
had so lately seemed worn-out,44 used up,” and 
valueless. This wonderful medicament is purely 
vegetable and innocuous, is agreeable to the taste 
—««table for all.constitutions and conditions, in 
either sex ; and it is difficult to imagine a case of 
disease or derangement, whose main features are 
those of debility, that will not be speedily and 
permanently benefited by this never-failing recu- 
perative essence, which is destined to cast into 
oblivion •"-rything that had preceded it for this 
W'de-«preau and numeroosclassof human ailments.

is sold 
ltheprincir_

—j-r-- —- —•*«• « rn.e in England.
It and 4/6S Purchasers should see that the word 
Thbkai*iox ’ appears on Britisl 6 Bovernm-nt 

Stamn 'in white letters on a red ground t affiied 
to every package bv order of His Majesty’s H«m. 
Cmnmi ««mws. end without which It is a forger*
Thernplaa mmy new alee be 

a «Malade la Drag** j 
(arte.

THE

LONDON DIRECTOR
(Publish «1 Annually)

ENABLES : traders throughout 11 i 
WorlJ to communicate direct wi • 
English
MANUFACTURERS A DEALERS

u each class of goods. Besides being » 
nnipiete commercial guide to London 

ind its suburbs, the Directory contain 
ate of

EXPORT eERCHAN

with the goods they ship, and th Colon i 
and Foreign Markets they snpp.y ,

STEAMSHIP LINES
arranged under the Ports to which tin 
sail, and indicating the approxima^ 
sailings ;

PROVINCIAL TRADE NOTICES
of leading Manufacturers, Merchants 
etc., in the principal provincial town 
and industrial centres oi the Unite* 
Kingdom.

A copy of the current edition will > ■ 
orwarded, freight paid, on receipt f 
Postal Order for 80».

Dealers seeking Agenciee can advertis 
their trade cards for Al, jr large adve 

semente from AS.

THE LONDON DIRECTORY Co. Ltd

9850. — A SIMPLE COMFORTABLE 
SUIT FOR MOTHER’S BOY.

Boys’ Russian Blouse Suit, with 
Knickerbockers.

White linen was used for this de
sign. It is appropriate for flannel, 
corduroy, serge, linen, galatea. Ander 
son gingham and chambrey. The pat
tern is cut in 4 sizes: 3, 4. 5 and ti 
years. It requires 3(4 yards of 40 
inch material for a 6 year size.

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

Bui table materials for any of then 
patterns can be procured from AYRr 
A SONS, Ltd. Samples on requesi 
Mention pattern number. Mall order» 
promptly attended to.

9851. -A CHARMING FROCK FOR 
THE GROWING GIRL.

, Absolutely the Best and Finest look
ing Alarm Clock ever made. Will 
ring for ten minutes intermittently or 
five minutes continuously—which ever 
way yon like. No fear of over-sleep
ing if you set Big Ben to wake you.

Price $3.00.

T. I. DULEY & CO.,
The Reliable Jewellers and Opticians.

OCTOBER FASHIONS
Pictorial Paper Patterns 
Now in Stock, Call or 
send for FREE 
FASHION BOOKS.

CHARLES HUTTON

125...............$41.84
886 .............. 12.40
989 .. . . .. 78.34

1,203 ...............  43.17
1,694 .............. 16.75
2,157 ...............  53.55

At age 30 a saving of 
fit-bearing Endowment 
$5,000, payable to you, I 
or by way of annual ini 

Send your name, ageT 
of from $1,000 to $5,00(1

Canada Life)
C. A. C. BRUCE

Sole Agent for Newfoundland.

EUROPEAN AGENCY.
WHOLESALE Indents promptly ex

ecuted at lowest cash rates foi 
all kinds of British and Contlo- 

dutial goods, including:
Books and Stationary,
Boots. Shoes and Leather,
Chemicals and Druggists’ Sundries 
China, Earthenware and Glassware. 
Cycles, Motors and Accessories, 
Drapery, Millinery and Piece Goode 
Fancy Goods and Perfumery, 
Hardware, Machinery and Metals, 
Jewellery, Plate and Watches, 
Photographic and Optical Goods. 
Provisions and Oilmen's Stores, 

etc., -tc„
Commission 2(4 per ct to 6 per ct. 
Trade Discounts allowed.
Special Quotations-on Demand.
Sample Cases from £10 upwards. 
Consignments of Produce Sold on Ac
count

(Established 1814.)

WILLIAM WILSON A SONS
Cable Address “ANNUAIRE LONDON" 

86 AbCbnrck Lsee- London E. C.

Received,ex Morwenna,
1,614 Pounds

Girl’s Dress.
This neat and attractive design was 

developed in blue chambrey with blue 
and white striped Anderson gingham 
for trimming. The model is equally 
effective in lawn, linen, cotton, cordu
roy, silk or cloth. The Pattern is cut 
■in 4 sizes: 8. 10. 12 and 14 years. It 
requires 4% yards of 24 inch material 
for the 8 year size.

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

PATTERN COUPON.

Please send the above-mentioned 
pattern as per directions given below

No.

Size.

Name 

Address In full: —

kW.VVWV.V.’AV.V.V.V.V.V.V.V.V.V.’.V.’.V.V.V.V.V.’.V.’A

The Following Brands of TEA
are known throughout the Island for

Unvarying Quality,
Delightful Flavour.

Sol-1 Wholesale In Half Chests.

Chester,
Forest,

Lotus,
Lomax,

Hazlefield,
Belmont.

Fresh Shipments expected next week for the Fa I 
Trade.

Now is the cheapest time to buy. 
Teas are up again in Ceylon.
Send your orders now for delivery 

any time this fall.

HARVEY & Co.
kViVWAiVAWAiVA(WAAWA^WVMW\,iV.W.V(,.,.‘.,.V.,A

for the purpose of oliliilniiig ini 

more money you «ill saie. M 

that «ill meet (lie requirement* 

Interest income n'illi safety.

F. B. McC
Members Montre j

C. A. C.
julyfiO.lf

Another Lot of our Very Populal 
Cloth, at 50

Phcllida—by Tims Cobb.
All ad in in London—Feigns Hume 
Sons of Strength— W. K. Light un. 
Doom i'astir—Nell Morn r 
Mr. Burnsidis Ttesponsibililv Thu 

Colli).
Dracula—Beam Stoker.
The To]i l)og—Fergus liv.nr .
Told in the Dog Watches—F.

Bullen.
Red O' the Feud—H. Sutcliffe.
The House of Mirth—K. Wharton. 

The Girondin—Hilaire Belle.
The End of a Song -.1 emmet 

Marks.
The Malice of the Stars—E. 

DcGurrin.
Pastorals of Dorset—M. E. Franc 
A Lost Lady of Old Years—loi 

Buchan.
SPECIAL OFFER.—Suit po.-|

mittance with order.

GARLAND’S Bookstoril

t,w ESâSj.PM/i'üB'S Fresh Butter*It and 4/6S Purchasers should see that the word * * " : w» J
in pound Blocks and email tubs.

Cut Pripes for the Regatta.
JAS. B.

N.B.—Be sure to cut out the Illus
tration and send with the coupon 
carefully filled out The patter» can
not reach you In less than 16 days 
Price 10c. each, in cash, postal note 
or stomps. Address: Telegr»» Pat 
tom DvHitenL

Our Watch 
Repairing is 

Second to None.
Leave j our Watch with us 

and we will give it a good 
ovtrhauling. D. A. McRAE.

t

Taylors Safes.
You surely need a Safe, and as 
surely you need only the Best 
Then buy a Taylor. The term» 
are easy and reasonable.

PERCIE JOHNSON, Agent

D. A. McRAE, 
Watchmaker 

and

Jeweler,

295 Water St.

Perfect Dressing---This is a liquid 
.polish that shines 

_ itself, gives new 
life to your shoes, and a brilliant and lasting lustre, in fact 
it is a most PERFECT DRESSING.

P n inliYvi ril!nv. The Blackest,
tomDinanon«a;jrs

Polish on the market— OUT SHINES THEM ALL. j

BISHOP SONS * COMPANY.


