hr" \
4 * Then the 'bell nnz. llldlhe'ints
' down into the drawing-room.

eminent chemmts

Agent: THOMAS B. CLIFT,

ERASMIC HERB TOILET SOAP is of the highest
quality, superfatted, and delicately perfumed.

Suitable for all complexmns
Made from pure materials under the supervision of

Water St., St. John’s.

The Broken
Circle!

CHAPTER XVII.

“Never mind,” said the duchess.
“You will not tell me, Leah; but I
shall find it out. I know that an of-
fer of marriage rather annoys you

than not, or I should think yom had

received one this morning, and it had
pleased you.”

“I would tell you if it were 8o,
duchess,” said Leah, “I look happy
because—well,
Have you ever seen a sky so blue, the
earth so fair? Did the birds, ever
sing as they sing this morning?
Were the flowers ever so
Something—I do not know what it is
—something has occurred which
seems to have brought me unutterable
happiness.”

“It is worse even than I thought,”
remarked the duchess. “Come and
take this chair. Let us talk prose, not
poetry, and decide upon what we can
do to amuse your young neighbor. I
like him, Leah. I shall not rest unti!

sweet?

the melancholy has left his face, and

I see the brightness that belongs to
routh shining there.”

idetaiie
CHAPTER XVIIL

The day passed, as the days always

do, whether they be shortened by hap-

piness or lengthened by sorrow, but

Leah Hatton kept no account of the |

hours.- All that was taking place was
a dream to her; the only effort she
could make was to prevent other peo-
ple from guessing her secret. He had
come—the fairy prince who was to
wake her from her long sleep; but
the world need not know it—must not
know it. ‘It would think her mad-—
this wary, keen, wise old world that
laughs at the sweet follies of youth.
She had surrendered her mind to a
host of beautiful but unreal fancies;
they had made the brightest part of her
life. To any other than herself they

‘symptom
Women often make the mntake of
attributing other causes and over-
look the derangement of the kid-
neys until serious developments
have made it difficult to obtain
‘permanerit relief,

 This letter points fo a freatment
which has been so

tried and proven so effective i in the
great majority of cases dut
cannot afford to overlook it

..k

because I am happy. '

would have seemed absurd; yet she’
had firm faith in them. She believed
in this ideal lover of hers, who was

she” was waiting “fer him. She had
nursed herself in the belief ‘that she
"would recognize him the moment she
saw him, and it seemed to her that
she had done so. \

Hundreds of handsome figures had
passed before her eyes, but not one
fmd touched her heart until now.
‘When she saw Sir Basil’s she recogniz-
ed it; a strange, nmiagnetic influence
i seemed to come over her; im tha
depths of her heart she said to herself:
“I have met my fate.” But now she
must hide her secret, lest the laughing
wicked world should be amused by it.
She never thought of Sir Basil’s part
in the matter, whether he shared her
feelings and fancies; she was too much
engrossed with her own.

The day went on, and she spent al-
most every moment of it with him—
a lovely day, that grew brighter aad
fairer with every hour that passed.

That evening she stood in her dress-
“ng-room, the pretty Parisian maid
looking at her in something like won-
der. Miss Hatton had most exquisite
taste, and liked always to be well
dressed; but on this evening it seem-
ed as if it were impossible to please
her. Dress after dress was discarded;
she ¢onld not choose her jewels.

“Take these dianidnds away,’ she
said, and the superb suite of rubies
;and pearls were not pleasing to her.
iOn the toilet table, intermixed with
cfystal and .and richly-cut
Bohemian glass, were some clusters of
scarlet passion-flowers. She wouid
wear them, and not the jewels.

The Parisienne sighed. They would
look very beautiful, but they would
give her an immense deal of trouble.

Leah had a fancy that she would like
to be dressed after the fashion of her
picture; but the black velvet looked
too warm and heéavy for this bright
summer night. At last she chose a

silver

Y dress of white shining silk, soft and

fine, and with it she wore nothing but
passiom-flowers. They crowned her
dark, beautiful head, and glowed like
flames against her white neck: great
trailing sprays fastened the folds of
her dress.

“They look far more beautiful than
jewels,” said the maid; “but will they '
live madam?”

“They will live as long as I need
them,” answered Leah. It seexed to
her that the flowers she wore to please
~him could never die.

l “I think, madam,” said the maid, as
! she arranged the tall Pysche mirror,
i “if you will look mow, you will be
pleased.”

e Pleased? She. flushed crimson as
she saw the reflection of her own most
radiant beauty. She was glad to be
beautiful; she rejoiced in her own
lovliness, The dark waves of rippling
hair with their crown of scarlet flow-;
ers, the exquisité face with its fair
bloom, the white graceful throat and
white shoulders, the perfect arms and

hands, the figure so replete with sweet,
stately, subtle grace, gave her infinite

delight. She was child enough to kiss

hér warm, white arms, &nd to smile at:

the picture in her mirror. =

“I wonder,” she.said to herself, “if
he will find me fair?”.

There were still some mlmms be-
fore the. second bell would ring; she
would not go down until the flush had
' departed from her cHeeks and the

than one present drew a deep &euth
tof suent admiration. ~ The xQurll
thought he'had never seen his

look so well; and the duchess said to

herself, “Something has come to the @
child: it is useless for her to deny *.” ||

| Sir Basil, too, looked at her in won-
der, He 'had been attracted by her

appearance as she stood on theter-} :
race; but now the sense of her great '§
lovliness came over him and struck -¢

him almost dumb. He took her down

to'dinner, wondering that he had not '

been ‘more impressed before, and he
talked more to her than he had prev-
i iously {

The dinner-party was a pleasant -

one, Leah swas a charming hostess,

and a more agreeable, hospitable, en- '
looking for her in the world just as _

to find.
When the ladies returned to the
drawing-room, the duchess took up a

book, with some little hope of disguis-_, A

ing the fact that she was going to
sleep; Lady Maude had several setrets

to talk over with pretty aay Luson; so
that Leah was alone. She tried to

steady her thoughts, but she could not
—they were all chaos. She ‘tried to
still the throbbing of her heart; it was
impossible. The girl’'s every mnerve
was strained. The long French win-

dows were wide open. She stood near @%

one of them to see if the fresh:even-
ing air would drive away the thick

crowding thoughts and fancies from £

her brain, and presently a voice near
her said,—

“How plainly you .can see the river
from here, Miss Hatton!”

She raised her dark dreamy eyes to
Sir Basil’s.

“I often wonder,” she returned,
“what I should do if I had to live
where there was no river. I should
miss it so much.
and the first thing in the morning and
the last at night. It is a friend and
§pnipanion to me.”

“I am of your opinion; no landsecapc
is perfect to me without water. I
have a childish love of water, from the
great wild tossing ocean down to the
tiniest lakelet, the sound of its falling
or dripping or rushing, as the river
rushes there, is the most chamﬁng']n
Nature. While I was in Italy, I had
a terrible fever, and for many days I
was quite delirious—I may'say mad;
and during the whole time what dg you

think my fancy was?” The face raised
to his was full of interest. “I thought

I was lying- by a beautiful waterfall,
under the shadow of great treeg with
spreading boughs. I could hear the
dripping of the water and the soft
splash as it fell into the rocky basin
below; but, when I stretched out my
hands, it-scalded me. Was not that a
most uncomfortablé delirium?”

“Yes I“should imagine so: but I

. hardly understand what delirium is

like.”

“Have you ever indulged in a strong

, fancy,” he asked—*"so strong that you
hardly knew the fancy from reality?”

(To be continued.)
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JOB Straw HATS

in Best Quality Straws, smart shapes..
~ Values $3.00 to $4.00.

Price 0nl\y$‘1.50 each §
LADIES
MILLINERY HATS

Smart styles at Blair’s. Usual Reason-
able Prices.

Flowers and Ha
Brnaments.

Newest Parisian and London Styles.

Hats Made to Order
There are Hats and Hats, and the Hat
that you may have in your eye you may

never see. But give us your ideas and we

‘can fashion it to your design. Or if you

are not sure what you want, only that you
want something different, give the Artists

in our Millinery Department the privilege

of designing for you. They will please
you.

(Indla and Ceylon)
. This is the Highest Grade Tea packed. -
Exquisite qualityand delicious flavour.
JOHN P. HAND &» CO.,

P.0.Box 1847 © ' Agemts. .5 "hone 1012
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‘bouillon is attractive.
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Your clothes wlu be whiter it bon:

use weak, watery eggs.

A high table for cutting is of great |’

service in the sewing room.
Strips of red and green peppers are

All utensils used in ooﬂee-uglin‘

mxpt ot 15 cents in snm or lunpc.

3890. Simple and  attractive and
suitable for silk, velvet cloth or fur
fabries.

The Pattern for this design is cut in
4 Sizes: Small, 384-36; Medium, 38-40;"
Large, 42-44; Extra Large 46-48 inches
bust measure. A Medium size will re-
quire 4% yards of 44 inch material.
The collar may be worn high or rolled
as shown in the small view.

Pattern mailed to any address on re-
ceipt of 15 cents in silver or stamps.

A PRACTICAL STYLE FOR SCHOOL
WEAR.

. '3884. Here is a blouse with-a very

practical and pleasing closing. The" §

Russian effect is up-to-date. The sleevé
is a new feature. The straight plaited
- 8Kirt, ever popular ‘with girls of school’|
age. One may have plaid “or * check’
‘suiting for the skirt, and crepe, poplin

. or Indian head for the blouse, & pretty

development would We red merge for
the blouse, and black and white check
wollen for the skirt. 2 ‘
The Pattern is cut in 4 Sizes: 6,
10 and 12 years, A 13 year sfze- ﬂ-;'
quires 3 yards of 44 Inch matertal. = |
‘Pattetn mailed to &ny sddress on

m s we en .‘L“
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FALSE ECONQMY.

R

It is often remarked’ by
customers, “I must try and
make my old clothes do for
the winter.” Perhaps the
winter may mean very much
longer. To protect your
body against our eold winds
you want warm woollens.
An investment in a good
Suit or Overcoat may save
you months of illness. Dur-
able material, cut and mould-
ed to your ficure by expert
workmanst ip in “he garment
at MAUNDER’S. Samnles
and self-m~~anrine cards
sent to your address.
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“John Maunder,

'Tailor and Clothier, 281-283 Duckworth Stred

Salted Peanuis

10-1h. tins

Machine Sliced.
Cut any thickness required.

FOSTER’S

TWIN VEGETABLES
(Beans and Peas)
WRINKLED PEAS.
PETIT POIS PEAS

15c¢. package.

ROSE’S
LIME JUICE CORDIAL.
ROSE’S LIME JUICE.
LAZENBY’S
LEMON SQUASH.
MINCE MEAT (Glass).
NESTLE’S CREAM.
SAUSAGES (Glass).

Eno’s Fruit Salts.

BACO

TOMATOES (Tins)
(Solid pack)
SPINACH (Tins)
JULIENNE.
MALT VINEGAR.
CRYSTAL VINEGAR.
SPAGHETTI (Tins).
GUAVA JELLY.
ASPIC JELLY.

- 'EARLY JUNE PEAS
{Tins)
SALTED ALMONDS.
* SALTED FILBERTS.
SHELLED WALNUTS.
SHELLED ALMONDS.
COOKING FIGS.

Bowring Bros., Ltd.,

¢ oohmwe GROCERY.
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A GOOD BOOK

Will not be enjoyed if the eyesight is at fault. A pair of

KARL S, TRAPNELL’S GLASSES,

utor he has carefully examined the eyes, and your comrort is

ms TRAPNELL, OPT., D,

m WATER ST, (U,shh)[ Next Door to l[eNamn.
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