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CHAPTER XXIV. 
j-.l ' CHAPTER XXV.

X They had turned the corner of the 
house, and, just as they did so, a lady 
rode up on horseback, followed by a 
groom.

Lady Cecilia shaded her eyes from 
the sun, then exclaimed:

"Why, it is Mary Hatherley!”
The Lisles hurried forward to wel

come Mary.
“Why, Molly, dear, what a delight 

ful surprise! How good of you to 
come over so soon!” exclaimed Lady 
Cecilia; and as Mary slipped from 
her saddle, she put for arm round ner 
and'kissed her affectionately; for the 
two girls were great friends.

“I heard that you had come back 
and I rode over directly,” said Mary 
as she shook hands with Lisle. “How 
well you are both looking! I am dy 
ing to hear about your travels! What 
a long time you have been away!

“Oh! I’ve a budget to unfold!” 
Cecilia; then she looked round at 
Stella, who had hung back to allow 
the two friends to exchange greet 
ings. “Mary, this is a new, but a very 
dear friend of ours—Miss Mordaunt 
Stella, Lady Mary Hatherley is an old 
school-fellow and neighbour.'

Stella came up, and the two regard 
ed each other with the conventions 
gravity, but each felt somewhat at 
traded, and Mary held out her hand 
with the Hatherley smile which sc 
few persons could resist,

They went into the house, and af 
ter a minute or two Stella quietly left 
them and strolled into the garden.

“What a lovely face!” exclaimed 
Mary, as soon as Stella was out of 
hearing.

“Isn’t she beautiful?” responded 
Cecilia, “and she is as sweet as she 
is beautiful. We—met her in out 
travel»’’—she and Cecil had agreed 
to tell no one of the way in. which 
they had “met” Stella—“and we have 
induced her to come to the Abbey 
She is supposed to be my companion 
but it is a convenient fiction. I am 
so glad you admire her, and I am 
sure you will like her when you know 
her. Life has been a different thing 
since she came to us, hasn’t it, Cecil?'

He assented gravely.
“And now come up to my room and 

take off your hat! Of course you are 
going to spend the day with us, and 
we’ll ride part of the way home with 
you.”

The two went up to Lady Cecilia’s 
room, and Cecilia sat by the dressing 
table and regarded her old school
fellow and friend lovingly as Mary 
stood before the glass taking off her

A Remedy
For All Pain

“The efficiency of any drug” says Dr. C.P. 
Robbins, “Is known to us by the results we 
obtain from Its use. If we are able to con- 
trofrpain and disease by means of any pre
paration, we certainly are warranted In Its 
use. One of the principal symptoms of all 
diseases Is pain, and this is what the patient 
most often applies to us for, 1. eAsomething 
to relieve his pain. If we can arrest this 
promptly, the patient is most llarole to trust 
in us for the other remedies which will effect 
a permanent cure. One remedy which 7 
have used largely In my practice is Anti 
kamnia Tablets. Many and varied are their 
uses. I have put them to the test on many 
occasions, and have never been disappoint
ed. I found them especially valuable for 
headaches of malarial origin, where quinine 
was being taken. They appear to prevent 
the bad after-effects of the quinine Anti- 
kamnia Tablets are also excellent for the 
headaches from improper digestion; also 
for headaches qf a neuralgic origin, and es
pecially for women subject to pains at certain 
times. Two Antl-kamnla Tablets give 
prompt relief, and in a short time the patient 
is able to go about as usual.’* These tablets 
may be obtained at all druggists. Ask for 
A-K Tablets. They are also unexcelled for 
headaches, neuralgia and all pains.

than depreciated her danger and 
Ralph’s courage, Cecilia noticed that

I
her arm round Mary’s neck and ask
ed her what was the matter ; but they

Grow Corns 
If You Will
But don’t keep them

» One can t well avoid corns 
in these days of dainty shoes. 
But it’s folly to keep them, pare 
them and doctor them.

A chemist has invented a way 
to end corns quickly. It is known 
as Bine-jay. Attach it and the 
corn pain stops at once. Then a
bit of wax—called B&B wax__
loosens the corn very gently. In 
two days the whole corn disap
pears without any pain or soreness. 
_ It.seems magical.* After a 
Bine-jay plaster is applied, the 
shoe can’t hurt the corn. After 
48 hours there is no corn to hurt.

Folks have proved this on 
some 70 million corns. They are 
removing in this way a million 
corns a month.

That s why corns are not 
so common as they used to be. 
Bine-jay plasters came—folks 
found them out—and half the 
corns that grow today are quickly 
ended by them.

hat. The excitement of their meeting 
had brought the colour to Mary’s tace 
but it had died away by this time 
and, Cecilia saw that she was pale and 
that there was a melancholy look in 
the beautiful eyes which had not been 
there when they had parted in the 
early spring.

“And now tell me all the news, 
Mary,” she said. “Have you been 
quite well, dear?”

“Oh, yes; quite,” said Mary, but ra 
ther listlessly.

“But have you? You are looking 
paler, thinner—but prettier than ev 
er, dear.”

Mary looked at her reflection 
the mirror absently.

“Am I not looking well? Yes, I am 
thinner, I think,” she said, casually. 
“Newg? I don't think there is much

“How is Lord Hatherley?" I hope 
he hasn’t forgotten the girl he used 
to call the 'second favourite ! ’ ”

Mary smiled, but rathel- sadly.
“He is not likely to forget you 

dear; and he would have come over 
with me, but he has a touch of the 
gout. He has not been well lately. 
I think he is worried about some 
thing.”

Lady Cecilia looked surprised.
“It is strange to hear of your fa 

ther worrying about anything; he is 
always so bright and cheerful. What 
is it, Molly?”

Mary hesitated.
“I scarcely know,” she said ; “busi 

ness of some kind, I fancy; but he 
does not tell me—now; perhaps he 
thinks I should not understand,” she 
added, as if she should not seem to 
be complaining. “Women do not un 
derstand business, you know, Cis. It 
is something in which he and—Lord 
Ration”—she paused a moment be 
fore she spoke his name—“are mu 
tually concerned.”

“Lord Ration, the new earl!” ex 
claimed Cecilia. “I want to hear all 
about him, Molly. You know he did 
not appear—turn up—until after we 
had gone. We read a short para 
graph about his claim and succession 
to the title, and we are, of course, 
very curious to hear what he is like. 
Is he nice, Molly? Do you see. much
of him?”

Blue-jay
• Ends Corns

15 and 25 cents—at Druggists
Samples Mailed Free

Beuer * Black, CWm. -a New Yerk 
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Mary answered the last question 
evading the first

“Yes; a great deal. He comes over 
to *us—to see father—nearly every 
day, and—oh, yes! we see him very 
often.”

What is he like?” asked Cecilia, 
with natural curiosity. “He is very 
young, of course? Is he good-look
ing and—well, nice in every way? Do 
you like him, Molly?1

Lord Ration is young, and—yes, 
good-looking,” said Mary, very quiet
ly. "Most persons would call him 
handsome.” j#,.

Which means that you don’t,” com- 
men ted ‘ Cecilia.

It does not matter very much 
whether I do or not,” responded Mary 
with a laugh which sounded strange 
and forced to Cecilia. “He is very 

I ! popular—extremely so, and with all 
, sorts and conditions of people, for he 
I is 5®ry hospitable—there have been 
a great many entertainments at the 
Hall since he came—and he is very 
good to the tenants and the people on 
the estates.”

“Notwithstanding all which, I see 
you don't like him .very much, Molly,” 
remarked Cecilia, with a woman’s 
shrewedness.

Mary flushed for a moment.
“I ought to be very grateful to 

him, for he saved my life," she said, 
gravely.

“Saved your life!” exclaimed Cecil
ia. “Why, bW? Tell1 me, Molly.”

Mary related! the Incident of the 
runaway horse and Ralph’s plucky 
rescue ; bgt though she told the story 
gr^»hiçilly, and \ exaggerated rather

there \vas none of the enthusiasm in were two ladies of rank, and in their 
Mary’s voice which might have,been world impulse is held in check, and
expected.

“I can never forget it, and father—”
“1 know how your father must feel 

towards him, Molly. He must feel 
that he owes Lord Ration a debt he 
can never repay—your life! Oh, 
Molly! we are all grateful to him! If 
he is so popular and hospitable and 
good to the people on the estate, and 
possesses such courage, he must be 
nice. Why, Mary, he is quite a hero.”

“Yes,” assented

j confidences are waited for, not invit
ed. Besides, Mary’s secret sorrow 
had lent her a new and strange dig
nity, which alone was sufficient to 

' curb Cecilia’s longing to learn Mary’s 
' trouble and comfort her. So she gave 

Mary an account of their travels ; and 
she, on her hand, had something to 

1 conceal when she spoke of Stella.
“We—we met her quite by acci

dent,” she said, “and I have grown 
Poor girl! she has
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HENRY BLA/R’S.
AMERICA’S LEADING CORSET,

16 New Styles to Select From.

will like Lordly. “I daresay you 
Ration."

“I will get Cecil to .ride over to call 
on him to-morrow, and we will ask 
him to dinner. You and Lord Hather
ley will come, Molly?”

A shade passed over Mary’s pale 
face.

“Father does not go out much now, 
Cis,” she replied, in so constrained a 
fashion that Cecilia tactfully hasten
ed to change the subject.

“And now tell me some of
our other friends, Molly. How are 
the Bryans, for instance'?”

Mary turned aside to put down a 
hair-brush, so that Cecilia did not see 
the crimson which flooded her 
friend’s face.

“They are very well,” she replied 
“I lunched there yesterday. They are 
delighted at your home-coming.”

“And where is Edward?” asked Ce
cilia, eagerly. “Have they heard from 
him lately?”

“He is abroad,” said Mary, very 
quietly, her face pale again, and her 
manner well under control. “They 
have not heard very lately—he is in 
the wilds somewhere and cannot 
write.”

“Dear old Ned!” said Cecilia. “1 
hope he is getting on all right. What 
a dear fellow he is! Do you remem
ber the happy times we four—you 
and he, and Cecil and I—used to have 
in the holidays? There never war 
anyone so nice as Edward Bryan ! 
What a pity it is that he is not the 
eldest son. But I ought not to have 
said that, Mally, and yet one can’t 
help regretting it. You were alv/ayf 
his special favourite, you know, anc’ 
we used to tease him about you.

“I remember,” said Molly, in a low 
voice. “And now tell me about youi 
travels and all that has happened te 
you, Cis.”

Cecilia was silent foi a moment 
She noticed a. change in her onct 
light-hearted school-fellow. Mary 
who used to be the most frank-heart 
ed of girls, had become reserved, am" 
seemingly cold; and what was the 
meaning of the subtle air of melan 
choly in her voice and manner, anc 
the sad expression in the eyes wliicl 
Cecilia remembered sparkling will 
innocent, girlish fun? She spoke an< 
looked as if a cloud were hanging ov 
er her, as if she had something on hei 
mind.

If Lady Cecilia Lisle and Lady 
Mary Hatherley had been a couple o! 
factory hands or domestic servants 
Cecilia would have risen and throwi

Mary, mechanical- j very fond of her.
no relations, and is quite alone in the I

Sitting or standing W. B. Nuform Corsets give 
Comfort and Easy Grace.

Gives the figure symmetry and supleness ; that 
slight incurve at waist, higher bust, requisite length, 
boneless hip and shorter skirt ; admirably realize Fash
ion’s requirements.

$1.15 lo $3.25.
HENRY BLAIR

Sole Agent for Newfoundland.
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world. I hope you will like her, I 
Molly. But, indeed, you Won’t be | 
able to helpt it!”

Mary had gone to the window and I 
was gazing out with the far-away | 
look in her eyes which was now their 
habitual expression ; but she was lis 
tening to Cecilia with interest.

“I am sure I shall like her,” she I 
said, warmly, “and it is just like you 
to—” She stopped suddenly, as if 
something in the garden below had 
attracted her attention. Cecilia went | 
to the window to see what it was. I 
Stella and Cecil was standing on the 
lawn, and as Mary had been speak
ing, he had stopped and picked a 
flower and offered it to Stella. There 
was nothing to attract attention in | 
the simple action ; but Mary and Ce
cilia saw the look in his eyes as he 
gave Stella the flower; and Mary 
glanced at Cecilia with a startled 
look, and turned away from the 
window as if she had seen something 
that was cot intended for her eyes.

Cecilia crimsoned.
“I know dear,” she said in a low 

voice. “Yes, he is in love with her.
He has been in love with her ever 
since—from the first moment— we 
saw her. It was love at first sight. 1 
know what you think, what every
body will say. They will blame me 
for having her here, for making so 
close a friend of her. But, Molly, she 
is good and true, and though she has 
no position, and though we know so 
little of her, I cannot interfere, can 
not come between them. And if I 
wished to do so, I could not. My 
heart’s on her side, Molly. Isn’t that 
strange? It must seem so to you; 
and you will blame me.”

Mary turned, with a sudden colour 
in her face and a light in her eyes,

“No, I don’t blame you,” she said 
with an earnestness, and emotion 
which almost startled Cecilia. “Why 
should you some between them ^
What right have you, has anyone, tc 
wreck Lord Lisle’s happiness? If he 
loves her—and I can see that lie 
toes, I saw his face just, now—why 
should anyone interfere? If she is 
iood and pure, what does it matter if 
she is not of the same rank as our 
selves; if she is poor—I suppose she 
is poor?”

Cecilia inclined her head in si 
’ence; she was surprised by Mary’s 
unusual vehemence.

“He is rich enough for both, rich
snough to choose, oh how fortunate | The coming of Spring means the shedding of the old coat 
he is, how fortunate!” she broke off. and the putting on of the new. We are showing something neat 
with sudden bitterness. “i am sick of | *nd dressy in Spring Coatings. Have you seen our Greys with 
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BYRNE’S BOOKSTORE. 
Retribution, Ishmael, 8elf-r*ise<L 
The Missing Bride, ”
The Curse of Clifton,
The Lost Heiress, The Deserted w» 
The Disgarded Daughter, W1IN
The Wife’s Victory, The Family tw_ 
The Bride’s Dowry, The Bridal»?1’ 
Love’s Labor Won, Fair Play 
How He Won Her,
The Broken Engagement,
The Bride’s Fate,
The Changed Brides, A Noble Lorn 
A Beautiful Fiend, Victor’s TriunL 
Cruel as the Grave, Tried for Her Lit 
Unknown, The Mystery of Raven 
The Artist’s Love, Nearest and Dear»» 
Little Nea’s Engagement,
Only a Girl’s Heart,
Gertrude’s Sacrifice,
The Rejected Bride,
A Husband’s Devotion,
Gertrude Haddon, Em, Em’s Hiui.ni 
The Unloved Wife, Lilith,
The Bride’s Ordeal, Gloria,
The Trail of tjie Serpent,
A Tortured Heart,

Gterrett Byrne
BOOKSELLER and STATIONER
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DON’T RUN AWAY
with the idea that the world-famom

SlofofWcroickc fh?fuct!hcostInor!than those of 
other makers—far from it. As an in
stance we can offer you a four drawer 
vertical cabinet with a filing capacity 
of 20,000 papers, fitted ready for use, 
with the famous "Safeguard" devices

For $27.50 only
Such an offer is unparalleled in the 
history of economies. Can you, as a 
business man, withstand such tempta
tion.

5Ïn Sjicli.-fVcrnickc fa

PERCIE JOHNSON,
Agent

3

SEAL
BRAND
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your

delicious

CHASE & SANBORN

‘he worldliness that separates two 
persons who love each other because 
the one is poor or not in ‘Society.’ 

| Money, rank! We worship them now
adays. As if they were the only 

| things that brought happiness! Hap 
piness! Is there any class so un 
happy as ours! Oh, Cis! I never pass 

I the lodge without envying the keeper 
and his Wife ; they are just married— 
they have been in love with each oth
er since they were children; and be
cause they happen to be poor work
ing people they are permitted to be 

I happy. There was a smile on her 
face to-day, as I stopped and spoke 
to her—that made me want to kiss 

I her—while we who are supposed to 
be free and privileged are little bet
ter than slaves to Rank and Mam- 

I mon!”
(To be Continued.)

?ilk facings? Topnotchers, aren't they Also something good 
m Scotch suitings, Gleniris and Wha-haes ; all hand made.

EXCLUSIVELY MAUNDER.
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Skinner’s Monumental Works
Head of Beck’s Cove Hill and 

and 333 Duckworth St., 
St. John’s, N.F.

In stock a large assortment of 
Headstones and Monuments. 
Catalogue of photo designs of 
our own work with price list and 
ill information for mail ordering 
sent to any address on request. 
Write to-day. Local cemetery 
work attended to. First-class 
work only at reasonable prices. 
None but first-class stone sock
ets supplied with all headstones.

JOHN SKINNER.
uiayl5.6m.s.tu,th

“Prussianism,”
By NORMAN ANGEL.

Author of that most remarkable work 
mtitled “The Great Illusion,” is a 
hook on the German military system 
that every thoughtful person should 
read and read again. We have just 
received a large supply, which we of
fer at the lower price of 80c.

GARLAND’S BOOKSTORES,
177-9 and 353 Water Street

EVERYDAY 
ETIQUETTE
“When a couple are married with- 

I out any attendants, who keeps the 
I wedding ringf?” Inquired the Engag
ed Girl.

“The groom should keep it in his 
vest pocket until the time arrives 

I when he is to place it on the bride’s 
I finger,” advised her married friend.

Furniture 
for the 

Home

The Big 
Furniture

Store.
Spring Goods Hare Arrived.

CANVAS, CARPETS and BUGS in all the daintiest

KKI)7(!lF;iP.S1’)J*RESSERS, WASH STANDS, PILLOWS,
B° A,,.',rrRKSSES* COUCHES, LOUNGES,

E ASJ£ A 1RS. TA BLES, BUFFETS, SIDEBOARDS,
DESKS, OtFlCE CHAIRS, BOOK-CASES.

A great saving on all you buy at this store. 1

CALLAHAN, GLASS & CO.,
DUCKWORTH A GOWER STREETS.

Over 40,000 People 
Read THo Telegram

IN CASE OF FIRE 
vou have nothing to worry about. 
We’re talking now to those who are 
fortunate enough to be

COVERED BY INSURANCE 
by one of my policies. My companlee 
always pay and do it quickly. Your 
money is soon yours after adjustment. 
Rates are low.

PERCIE JOHNSON,
Insurance Agent. ^

Vn Intelligent Person may
«ra 0106 monthly corresponding M 
newspapers. No canvassing. Bead W 
particulars. Press Syndicate «fl*
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BOYS’ «ERSEV SIT1 

followir shades : 
Reseda and Myrt 1

Price : $1,
BOYS’ FINE RIBBED

Cap to match, in] 
Myrtle Green, Rea
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to 4.

Price
Great Bargain in BO 

extra good value, 
Reseda, Cardinal, .1

75c. le
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FRESH
Just

COLM VN'S MUSTARD,
M, ÎÈ & 1 lb. tins.

PAN Y AN PICKLES. 
WHITE’S PICKLES & CHO'1 

FRENCH PEAS (in Glass). 
FRENCH BEANS (in Glass).] 

BRITISH MX)OR HONEY. 
CALVES FEET JELLY, in GI:h 
BED CURRANT JELLY (tins 
EAZENBYNS PICKLES & CHO',

A Fresh

Celebrated
ROYAL, CRON'l

FOR CAKE MAKING: 
Cakeoma.

Spongeoma.
Potato Flour.

Powdered Chocolate for Icing!

bowring Bl
’Phone 332.
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