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Why not?" he muttered, and twist

ing round in his chair, he scrawl'd:

"Thanks: yes." in reply; and no 
two words were more hateful to the 
writer and recipient.

CHAPTER XXXI.
The fire sunk. He was cold one

moment and hot the next. Too list
less to ring, he took the bulky en
velope full of papers and absently 
stuffed them under the waning (foals.

Life is made up of such ill chan
ces. if he had glanced at the doc
ument whose voluminousness had 
frightened him. he must have seen 
her name, and all would have been 
well. A cab would have whirled him 
to the lawyer's, and thence to Elm 
Square—and happiness. But the pa
pers smoldered into ashes, and he sat 
and gazed at them and shivered 
with his cold, while not very far off 
the girl he loved .so passionately, 
and who loved him. was weeping over 
his supposed neglect and coldness.

Surely if the gods do laugh at us. 
they have plenty of cause for merri
ment!

Presently, just as the last page fell 
into ashes, the door opened and the 
servant came in with a note.

Vane took it listlessly and dropped 
it on the table, and it was not until 
an hour later that he caught sight 
of it and opened it.

The thick, ivory-tinted paper was 
delicately scented and stamped with 
“Florence" in gold and violet, and 
there were .just a couple of lines:

“Will you dine with us to-night? 
We are quite alone.

“FTvOREXCE."

Vane twisted the note pensjvely; 
then he smiled with a kind of grim 
resolution.

CHAPTER XXXII.
When he began to dress, Vane felt 

half inclined to send a note of apol
ogy to Lady Florence, and yery much 
tempted to get into bed instead of an 
evening suit; but he finished dress
ing in an absent-minded, listlesi 
fashion and got into a cab—he had 
"put down" the brougham for th 
best of all reasons, as the man sail’ 
respecting his umbrella, “because he 
could not keep it up;” and as th 
cab rolled, and splashed through tin 
wet streets, he leaned forward am 
gazed with anxious and yet mechan 
ical scrutiny at every passing femab 
figure. Once he caught sight of ; 
girl something, only something. Ilk 
Nora standing at a shop window, am 
his heart leaped as it had leaped 
alas: so often before, and his hand 
went up toward the little trap-doo 
in the roof of the cab; but before h< 
had stopped the cabman the girl had 
turned full face, and another disap 
pcintment was added to the' long lis' 
She was not Nora, and with th 
weight .pressing his heart down agai 
he dropped back and sighed am 
coughed.

When the cab drew up at Iziri 
Warlock's house, in Carlton Terrace 
Vane felt so tired and knocked up 
that he could have wished that the 
journey were longer. The footman 
who met him in the hall glanced at 
him with the covert scrutiny which is 
all their well-trained respect per
mits, and the butler who announced 
him, when the drawing room door 
had closed upon Vane, turned to one 
of his satellites with the suggestion 
of a wink.

“Mr. Tempest's been going it prêt

* Those Who Rely on
the great home remedy which has proved its power to 
relieve safely and speedily the minor ailments arising 
from defective or irregular action of the organs of 
digestion, find themselves spared hours of suffering 
and able to ward off the attacks of serious sicknesss.

BEECHAM’S FILLS
never disappoint those who take them. They help the
digestion, stimulate the liver, clear the kidneys and regu*
late the bowels. By purifying the blood they increase
Cheerfulness and create confidence. As actions depend
oft health and strength, those who know Beecham’s Pills

. Enjoy" Life
Prepared only by Thomas Beecham, St. Helena, Lancashire, England, 

everywhere in Canada and U. S. America. In boxes. 25 cents.

ty strongly, to judge by the look o 
him,” he said. "Looks ten year 
older than when he dined here l^s 
The cards. I suppose, for I neve 
heard that he drank much to spea 
of.”

The drawing-room was empty whe 
Vane entered, and he drew a chair u 
:o the fire and tried to warm som 
>f the cold out of his bones. The: 
he door opened and Lady Florene 

entered. She stopped dead short 
he turned his face to her and rosi 
The color slowly left her cheeks, an 
ter eyes, usually so cold and impas 
iive, grew large with alarm ;yn 
sympathy.

"Havè you been ill?” she asket 
ooking at him with concerned scru 
inv.
"Ill? No." he said, with a smil 

I’m never ill."
He laughed as he made the assei 

lion, and, forcing a smile, she said 
“What, never?”
"Handly ever," he responded, mak 

sg use of the old and almost foi 
Totten joke in "Pinafore." “I’ve go 

bit of a cold. I fancy, but every on 
as at this time of year, more or lesr 
"ou are looking well.”
His eyes—they were grave an< 

'•■oughtful now. with none of the ol< 
iright, devil-may-care light in Hier 
—rested on her lovely face and th 
graceful form clothed in a soft, ex 
liiisitely draping silk of a warm ye 
subdued color—he thought it wa 
called helitrope—and he noticed hov 
artistically its mauve shades threv 
up the faultless complexion and th< 
straw-colored hair.

His heart was steeped in sadnes: 
—weighed down with care and un 
satisfied longing—and. somehow, thi 
sight of this beautiful, perfeetlj 
diessed woman with (he violet ever 
and soft speech and manners sooth 
ed him and gave him a vague sense of 
pleasure and repose. She went tt 
the fire and pointed to the chair he 
had just left.

"Please sit down again.” she said 
in a low voice tremulous with the 
feeling which only the sight of him 
t: e sound of his voice—could arouse. 
"You look—yes. cold—actually cold.”

“Well, 1 was cold—actually cold,” 
he said, dropping into the chair, and 
holding his hands to the blaze. 

lie:1 eyes roamed from his

fire. "Well, yes; I have been wan
dering about, here, there, and every
where."

The lines in _his face deepened as 
he recalled his journevings in search 
of Nora, but he made an effort to free 
his mind and change the subject. 

“How is it you are not at one of 
| your country places?” he asked.

“I have been,” she said. “But only 
for a little white. Papa had to come 
UP t° * C'abinet meeting, and I insist
ed upon accompanying him, not to 
the Cabinet meeting, of course, but 
up here. I always hated the coun- 

| try in the winter. What senseless 
folly it is to spend the best of the 

| summer months in London, and-then 
go to the country when all its beauty 
is dead.' the trees bare and dripping.

[ and the roads all mud!”

“So l think," he assented
Oil, you ! h ou can shoot and fish,"

the said.

"Yes.” he said.

He had not handled a gun or a 
rod since—since he had left I.uib 
"P before him sprung the quie't hili- 

;ide, the pretty cottage, and Nora’s 
îappy face. Ho shuddered slightly.

"Are you still cold?" she asked 
ind she bent over him with wistful 
enderness. "Are you sure you ought 
o have come out to-night? 1—I can 
lot help thinking that you are .really 
ill.”

He raised himself and sprung to 
iis fett.

“1 am not in the least ill." he said 
forcing a smile. “Had you a large 
•arty in the country?"

"Why did you not come and see?' 
he responded, reproachfully. "I 

wrote, as well as papa, and you 
did not condescend even to answer 
me."

He looked down. Some of his neg- 
ected letters he had burned un

opened: doubtless hers and Lord 
Warlock’s were among them.

“1 am very sorry. Pray forgive 
me. I have been Very busy—"

"Busy!" She arched her delicate 
\vebrows and locked at him with 
tentle Incredulity. "1 can not im- 
igine /on busy.’ 1 wonder what 
story you would tell me if 1 asked 
ou what you had been so busy at?"

, His brows contracted, and he tug- 
:ed at his mustache.

She rested her small satin-covered 
bot on the marble fender curb and 
ooked down at him with a pensive 
tniile.

T wonder why men are always so 
nysterious? No one seem/ to know 
where you have been, not even your 
riend"—there was scarcely percep

tible hesitation—“your friend, Mr. 
Seniey Tvers."

“You ought to say ‘our’ friend." 
said Vane, with a short laugh, and 
evading the question, “for you see a 
great deal of him. don’t you?”

'es. she said, with constraint 
and coldness. “I think he is useful 
to papa—”

"Vseful to Lord Warlock?” said 
Vane, with faint surprise. She gazed 
at the fire, her face impassive and 
tet.

’Yes; don’t ask me how or in what 
way. I Imagine he is in possession 
of some statistics which papa re
quires. or—I realiv don’t know. 
Does it matter? Let us talk of some
thing else more interesting."

“By all means," he assented, 
though I must be allowed to remark 
hat Seniey Tyers is a really won

derful man.”
(To be Continued.)

Nurse’s Years I
of Experience

Proves Dr. Chase’s Kidney-liver Pills 
Best Treatment for Kidney and 
Stomach Troubles.
The trained nurse has even greater 

opportunities than the doctor himself 
to watch the action of medicine in 
specific cases.

For years the writer of this letter 
has been recommending the use1 of 
Dr. Chase's Kidney-Liver Pills among 
her patients, and Is firmly convinced 
that no treatment Is so prompt and effective.

This is the most valuable evidence 
care- obtainable, and wt* believe that all 
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Cable Address: 

“Retrae, Saintjohns."

E. LEO CARTER,
Solicitor.

Law Offices :
Renouf Building,

Duckworth Street,
SL John’s.
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A NEW 

AND

TOTALLY
DIFFERENT

TALCUM
POWDER

only softer, smoother, more satisfying 
than any other, but d*stin»uished by the 
“ True Oriental OtLr,” a fragrance inimi
table in its subtlety and charm.

In addition to Massa ft a, w carry a complet: 
line of LmzcII's Famous Specialties, including 
*he most exquisite Perfumes, delightful Toilet 
Waters superb Creams, a,id Powders of ati'- 
questionable excellence.

At all Druggists, St John’s, NHd.

•alBBest value in the market u: 
for the consumer. y!

Red Label.. ,40c. per lb. ut 
Yellow Label. 46c. per lb. S
in Vi, Va and 1 lb. double 1C 
air-tight bags, and in 5$ 
lb. patent air-tight de-S 
corated tins. th

Lipton, Limited, Gioi.$
mf the Finest Tea the$
world can produce in th 
Ceylon and India. Lip-*fi 
ton’s have been awarded ÿ 
for the pure quality ofÿj
their Tea the following y- 
firat-^l01’0 L------ y!
__A.VU VUG 1(.
first-class honors

3 Grand Prizes, and [p 
5 Gold Medals, «S

tic
and the highest and only yc 
award given for Tea at S 
the Chicago Exhibition. S 

No other Tea can show th 
a record like that. $

Try a % lb. Red Label 
for 10c. It is the best jh 
value you can buy. ir

Ell Ideal™
The Best Twelve Whiskies 

on the market.
Premier.
Roderick Dhu,
Gaelic Old Smuggler. 
White Seal.
Johnnie Walker.
White & Mackay’s Special. 
Stewart Royal 
Teachers’ Highland Cream. 
Black & White.
House of Commons.
Clan Alpine.
Jameson’s 3 Star Irish.

HENRY BLA!
Sole Agent :n Newfoundland lor Lipto 

Tea, Coffee and Cocoa Planters.
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Goods shipped on the 
same day as order received.

P. J. SHEA,
Grocer & Wine Merchant,

’ Phi ne 342. 314 Water St.

We have just two special items to ta k to y >u 
about to-day. A fresh shipnn nt of our famous

IRISH BUTTER.
And we want you to try our cxc* J ont

JAMESON’S FINEST 
IRISH

WHISKY,
23 Years Old.

Guaranteed to be finest 
Pot Still, distiih d in Dub
lin in 1888.

$1.40
per bottle.

J. C. BAIRD,
WATER STREET.

Per S S. “ Stéphane,”
From New’ York: 

Bananas, California Grapes, 
Dessert Apples, California Pears 

Plums, California Oranges, 
New York Corned Beef,

Blue Point Oysters,
Celery,

New York Chicken,
New York Turkevs, 

FRESH EGGS.

JAMES STOTT.
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and nothing but the 
best goes in the gar
ment made at Maun
der’s. Our assistant 
cutter and foreman 
tailor have just arriv 
Ld from New York, 
where they have been 
studying the very iat 
est in Cut and Style 
and how it is done.

Remember, we hav 
the largest selection 
of up-to-date tailor 
ing goods in the city 
Come right along and 
have the “Maunder 
make.” Certainly 
some style.
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Glass Milk Jugs. 
Glass Sugar Ba | 
Glass Fickle Dish, 
Glass Mustard Jars) 
Fancy Tumblers a;

Wine Glasses. 
Fancy Cups <t- Sane 
Fancy Spice Jars. 
Fancy Jugs and Bo 
Fancy Plates (all : 
Fancy Salts and Pep 
Fancy Salts and Pc; 
Fancy Ornaments.
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