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Uttle surprised she came here this 
afternoon.”

“I suppose she came to see how 
I was,” I said, dubiously, for In my; 
heart of hearts I .know this was not 
the reason.

"I suppose she did; and, having

Highest grade beans kept whole 
and mealy by perfect baking, 
retaining their full strength. 

Flavored with delicious sauces. 
They hare no equal. 1
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your 'things, or we shall be having 
Theo back—and then where will you
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CHAPTER XI.

A CONSUMMATE ACT0B1
“Perhaps not, but it’s very un

pleasant," he says, coolly. “Kiss me, 
baby.” /

“I wish you wouldn't tease so, Adri
an,” I say, crossly; “and don’t call 
me ‘baby’; I don’t like it.”

He looks at me curiously for a 
moment; then, seeing by my face that 
I am serious, drops me, and says, 
with mocking solemnity:

“Allow me to give you a chair, 
Lady Cbarteris.’’

1 do not laugh, as he expects I 
shall, but take the seat in grave si
lence. He looks at me in a troubled 
way, but does not attempt any ex 
planation; and, when luncheon is 
all cleared away, and we are agair 
alone, he ’lights a cigar and smokes 
it, leaning against the chimney 
piece. Still we do not speak, but 
once I cough.

“Does this annoy you, Audrey?" he 
says, alluding to the cigar.

"I don’t mind it," I answer, indif

ferently.
“I say, baby,” he says, presently 

coming to the side of the sofa, and
looking the while very big And hand
some, “is anything the matter?”

I do not answer—only turn my fact 
away from the gaze of those search
ing, gray eyes.

“Because, little woman”—sitting 
down on the extreme edge of tht 
couch, and taking hold of my unre
sisting hand—“if ever I say anything 
to vex you, you must always tell me 
for I often say things which are stu
pid, or - might mean Something else 
without ever knowing it.”

I do not answer; but I feel that the 
tears I cannot keep back are forcing 
their way under my closed lids.

“Why, my* darling,’’ he says,- ten
derly—yes his tone is tender, false 
though It may be—"is it that you arc 
ill, or have I said anything to make 
you like this? Tell me, my dear, foi
I--- > ,

“Lady Lasselles is announced a 
this moment.

Adrian rises hastily, with a wore 
on tils Ups which is anything bu' 
complimentary to her ladyship, anc 
stands, black as any thunder cloud 
to receive her. - 

“Don’t put your cigar out,” she 
says, sweetly. “I like the smell o 
tobaeco—really.”

“You are very kind," returns Adri
an, courteously; “but it has been out 
some time. Audrey did not like it.’’

"I never said so," I put in, for I am 
not going to let Thco have any advan
tage over me.

“No, my darling; but you coughed, 
and that was enough,” he answers, 
calmly.

“Well, I really like it,” asserts 
Theo; “it prevents a room from 
smelling moldy."

“The las» time I was at Park Roy
al.” I put in, stubbornly, "Lasselles 
brought his cigar into the breakfast 
room, and you told him that if he 
stayed a moment longer you should 
faint.”

M&kes Hair Grow.
All drug stores sell SALVIA, and it 

is guaranteed to grow hair or money 
back.

The time to take care of your hair is 
when yop have hair to take care of.

If yonr hairris getting thin, gradu
ally fallng out, It cannot be long be
fore the spot disappears.

The greatest remedy to wtop the 
hair from falling is SALVIA, the 
Great American Hair - Grower, first, 
discovered in England. SALVIA fur
nishes nourishment to the hair roots 
end acts so quickly that people are 
amazed.

And remember, It destroys the 
Dandruff germ, the little pest that 
spas the life that should go to the 
hair from the roots.

SALVIA Is sold by first-class drug
gists under a positive guarantee to 
cure Dandruff, top falling hair and 
Itching In ten days, or money back.
A large bottle costs 50c. The word 
“SALVIA” on every bottle.

“Did I, really? Ah, well, I've 
grown wiser since then!”*

"And you declared that it choked 
ou even out of doors."
But to this Theo does not reply at 

ill; she only looks up at Adrian, as 
nuch as to say, "See what a differ
ence I make between you!" But, un- 
ortunately, he is looking out of the 
vindow, and does not see her.

“And how are you, Audrey?” says 
,’heo, presently. It was such a pity 
ou couldn’t come with us this morn- 
ng, wasn’t it, Sir Adrian?”

“I tried hard enough to persuade 
;er to come,” answers he; “didn’t 1 
baby?"

“Very hard,” I assert, whereat Thet 
ooks sharply first at one and then at 

the other.
“Baby!” she repeats. “Why do you

and, having
"V /

done her duty, she has gone away, 
and we iteed not bother our heads 
about her any longer. Come, It Is 
growing dusk; let us make the meet 
of the time we have to ourselves.”

I canmot understand my husband, 
[f I had not heard what he ha# said 
o Theo last night, I should certain

ly fancy that he rather dislikes her 
ihan otherwise, and that he Is heart
ily glad that she has taken her de
parture so soon. Oh, If I could but 
forget ’It all—blot It out, as though 
I had never heard it, and fancy I am 
:he one woman he loves In the whole 
world! If I could—but I cannot; 
‘.hose words seemed burned into my 
brain, branded on my heart. “I mar
ried her because she was so like you, 
but----- ", -

“Are you cold, darling?” says Adri
an, noticing how I shiver.

“Oh, no!”
“What makes you shivef soT’
“Nothing; I was only—only , think- 

ng."
“Thinking! And what were you 

hinking about? Something disa
greeable, I'll swear!”

But I do not answer; and Adrian 
Iraws me to him, and makes me sit 

down beside him.
"Now, tell me instantly what you

Tall her ‘baby’?"
"Faith, and I could*Ml you!" he

nswers, with a laugh.
"I think It is vérÿ silly," she says

With a sneer.
“Audrey rather likes what is silly,’ 

,nswers Adrian, calmly. *“If I am 
jot very much mistaken, she has at 
india-rubber face in her pocket now.’

I blush violently, and put up my 
:and to guard the opening, but mi 
usband insists upon feeling to set 

if it is there.
“Here it is!” he exclaims/ " trtum- 

>hantly. “Now, lbok at this. Lady 
lasselles; isn’t it superb?” '

I am rather amused to see Thep go
ng into raptures over what, at an> 
ether time, she would not bestow t 
.lance upon. I wonder Adrian can- 

'>et see- through It.
."Do you feel well enough to dt 

kerne shopping, Audrey?" says Theo 
. vhen the India-rubber face is ex
hausted.

“I am afraid I must forbid any 
hing of the kind,” interposes Adrian 

“Why:”
“Because the missis is not verj 

-ell, and I’m certain it would knoct 
hef up.”

“Very well. Will you dine with ui 
o-night, and go to some theatre af
terward?”

But Adrian shakes his head.
“We’ve an engagement.” he says 

ileasantly, but decidedly, * "so we 
?annot, thank you.”

“An engagement?” she echoes, in a 
lisappolnted tone. “Oh, what a pity! 
Where are you going?”

‘To Richmond?"
‘Oh! Who with?" so eager is she 

that she forgets her grammar.
‘With a very old friend of mine, 

mswers Adrian; “in fact, the oldest 
friend I have.”

“Yes? One of the Cuirassiers?” 
“Yes."
"Oh, well, it will be' very nice, 

lare say! Now, I must be going 
îood-by, Audrey; take care of your- 
lelf."

When Adrian comes back from 
eeing her to her carriage, he says 
ve must start early, as it will be 
lark coming back.

“Who is this friend, Adrian?” I 
sk. “I never heard of him before.’ 
“Many times,” he asserts. ‘VYou 

’mow him perfectly.”
Really.? 1 cannot remember,” I 

begin.
Goose,” says he; “it is myself, of 

course!”
‘Oh, then it is an excuse?"
‘Exactly, most sapient of women-’ 
'Theo is very anxious to have us." 
Very,” he says, dryly.
Did you tell me that she was 

cross this morning?”
“Yes, my dearest."
“What was she cross about?"
"I cannot tell you, my - pet, so 

don’t aÀk me. She was very cross— 
awfully cross. I had the misfortune 
to -offend her—a matter very easy to 
accomplish, apparently—and I am a

ire thinking of," he says, impera-

“I cannot.”
“Nonsense! What business have 

ou, I should like to know, to have a 
'•ingle thought you cannot tell me 
you don't mean to say you have i 
itcret from your husband—a whole 
iecret, all to yourself, which you are 
30 greedy of that you can’t, or won't 
tell it to me?”

“Have you no secrets from me?” 
say, quietly.

His eyes droop before mine, and 
dark, crimson streak stains his fore
head.

“If 1 have, my very dearest,” he 
says, gravely, “I keep them because 
t. would not add to .your happiness 

if you knaw them.”
■—-“Adrian,” I ask, desperately, "I am 
your very dearest?"

The utterly - puzzled, blank expres
sion which comes over his face re
assures me.

“Why, baby,” he ejaculates, after 
gazing at me for several minutes, 
“what on earth has come over you? 
Have you ta.ken leave of your sen
ses?"

“I—I didn’t know," I stammer.
“You didn’t know, you stupid, Ilt- 

le goose!" shaking me, and then 
îolding me closer to him than ever 

“Whom do you think I am likely to 
care about besides yourself? Why. 
child, we have seen nobody but Theo, 
and, surely, you are not fancying— 
oh!” he breaks off, going into fits of 
'.aughter; “imagine me deserting you 
'or Theo! Why, my baby, I should
lose everything and gain nothing! In 
the first place, Lasselles would break 
my head, and very properly, too, if he 
heard of it; in the second—oh, I can’t 
enumerate the disadvantages! But 
to change my own sweet, pretty darl
ing for that mixture of ice and fire- 
well, catch me, if I had a chance, 
that's all!”

“Well, but----- ” I begin.
“Now, I won’t have any ‘huts,’ so 

that's all about it," he says, lifting 
me onto my feet. “Do-go and put on

Theo back—-ana 
be? There"—when I return, a few 
minutes later—'‘you look all, right 
again. Do you know, child, It’s too 
late to think, of Richmond. We’d 
better see what they can do in the 
way of dinner at Hoborn; and we can 
settle then where to go, while we are 
eating It.”

I am almost happy again. He 
cannot be speaking falsely; jhe can
not be acting. Surely, no man could 
be so utterly blind to honor, so base 
as to speak as he has done, and not 
speak the truth. I will not believe 
it. I make * resolution when we are 
In the hansom that 1 will not think 
any more of the conversation I over 
heard 'at the opera. Probably, if I 
told Adrian all about it, he could, and 
would, explain It all to my satlsfac 
tlon; but I will not tell hlm. I will 
do better than that, for, although 
appearances are against hlm, I will 
trust him, and think no evil.

“Bab^," says*1 Adrian, suddenly 
breaking the silence, "I shall have 
to go to the war office to-morrow 
morning.”

“Oh, will you?" I say, blankly 
"Why?”

"About the majority, darling. 1 
shall be away only till luncheon, or 
so. I had thought of trying for extra 
leave, but, as matters have turned 
out, I can’t expect it—indeed, we may 
have to go back sooner."

“I don’t mind,” I tell him, putting 
my hand into his.

“Nor I,” he says, heartily; "but I
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9688.—A SIMPLE BUT ATTRACTIVE
’ design.

daresay we shall get very sick o
Idleminster. What - shall we do to
morrow?" ■ ■

"We have to dine, at Mf• Herbert’s,1 
I answer; “and—oh, Adrian, 1 am so 
tired of London!"
• "Weil, do you know, and so am 1 
be says. “Let us take French leave, 
and finish our honeymoon all by our
selves?”

“May we? Then suppose we go 
abroad?” “ '■

In making this suggestion I am ac
tuated, not by a wish for sightseeing 
but to get out of the way of-the Eng 
lish nation in general. Adrian’s re
ply damps my ardor.

“Utterly impossible!’’ hé says, de
cidedly.

“Why?” < . ..
“Well, don’t you see, to go abroad 

I should have to apply for foreign 
leave, and the application must be 
3^nt in ten days before the leave 
commences; anti, as we have only 
about a fortnight left before we must 
go hack to the regiment, it would be 
if no use. So, you see, darling, 
can’t be done; hut we can go down 
Into Devonshire, or to Brighton, 
you like. I think, the north would be 
too cold for you."

“Oh, let it.be Devonshire!” I cry 
eagerly. “Brighton would be no bet
ter than London, and I am so tired 
of seeing people we know."

“Great bore, aren’t • they?" says 
Adrian, as we stop at our destination; 
and he says It as if he means it.

(To be Continued.)
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FISHING TACKLE

Quaatitp^oi
Hard and Soft CHEAP TO CLEAR.

W. H. HYNES, East End Coal Dealer.

Ladles’ House or Home Dress.
White ratine, trimmed with pique 

embroidered-with black dots is- here 
shown. The right front crosses low 
over the left, .and fbe elefsihg on waist 
and skirt is'- at the front. The short 
sleeve is finished'with a straight cuff. 
The collar is shaped to form a facing 
over the fronts. The Pattern is cut in 
6 sizes: 52, 34, 36, 38, 40 and 42 in 
ches bust measure. It requires 6 
yards of 36 inch material for a 36 inch 
size.

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

FOR

Twice Proven 
Cure for Nerves

Hysterical, Sleepless, Dr. 
Nerve Food

Irritable,
Chase’s 
Health.
There M a message In this letter tat 

thousands of -women who are suffer
ing from broken-down nervous sys
tems. Sleepless nights, much Irrita
bility over little things, spells of dis- 
zlness and nervous sick headaches are 
among the symptoms.

You may not realize the nature of 
your ailment until nervous prostration 
comes uiyra you. But, in whatever 
stage you find yourself, Dr. Chase’s 
Nerve Food is ready to help you.

Mrs. W. J. May, 88 Annette street, 
Toronto, writes: "Some years ago I 
suffered from nervous trouble, and 
took Dr. Chase’s (Nerve Food, which 
completely cured me. About six 
months ago I received a shock which 
again shattered my nervous system to 
such an extent that I was irritable 
and hysterical, add could not sleep 
nights. I began to use the Nerve 
Food again and was not dlsappo! 
Improvement was apparent from 
first box, and pow I an» entirely w 

Dr. Chase's Nerve Food, 60 cents 
i, 6 for 12.60, alL dealers.

Everything That An Angler Needs to 
Secure a Big Catch.

Jointed Rods at 15, 20, 30c. and up. 
Superior Jointed Rods up to $7.60. 
Bamboo Rods, 10 to 15 ft., 6 to 15c. ea. 
Rod Reels, wood and metal, from 16c. 
Best Barked Lines, 2 to 10c. each. 
Crown Waterproof Lines, 20c. to 50c. 
Oiled Silk Lines, 30c. to $2.00 each. 
Silk and Hair Lines, 20c. to 40c. eich. 
Limerick and Kirby Ringed Hooks?

from 7c. per hundred.
Hooks to Single Gut, from 10c. doz. up 
nooks to Twisted Gut, from 40c. doz. 
Deep Sea Fish Hooks, all sizes. 
Common Fly Hooks. 20c. per doz. 
Superior Fly Hooka, 30c. to 60c. doz. 
Sea Trout Fly Hooks, 60c. to $1.00 doz. 
Salmon Fly Hooks, 20c. to 60c. each. 
Single Gut Cast Unes, 6 to 60c. each. 
Twisted Gut Cast Unes, 40 to 76c. ea. 
Floats, wood and cork, 2 to 10c. 
Landing Nets, Rings and Handles. 
Gaffs, Spears, Rod Rings, Ferrules. 
Baskets, small, medium and large, 

from 60g.
Basket and Bait Can Straps, from 20c. 
Wadingi Stockings and Shoes.

Liberal discounted the trade.
All Mail Orders filled promptly.

GARLAND'S Bookstores,
863 Water St, St Jehu’s.
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Glrl’»x Dress.
Brown chambrey with striped ging- 

Aam in brown and white for trimming 
is here shown. Square inserts of Bul
garian embroidery finish front and 
sleeves, and buttons in self color add 
to the decoration. The waist has the 
drop shoulders with shaped extension 
forming the sleeve portions, and the 
skirt has a panel that extends over 
the hips and back to form a belt. The 
design is suitable for any of this sea
son’s dress fabrics. The Pattern is 
cut in 4 sizes: 8, 10, 12 and 14 years. 
It requires 3% yards of 36 inch ma
terial for a 12 year size.

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

Address 1b .full:—
. . » * > *
•• •• •• •• •• •• ••
•• • • •• e • » •

I•*' •• •• •• •• -.«'SÿSÿ
N.B.—Be sure to cut out the 

tration and send with the coupon 
carefully filled out The pattern can
not reach you In less than. 16 days. 
Price 10c. each, In cash, postal note, 
or stomps. Address; Telegram Pat
tern Department

BUTTER, EGGS, ETC.
Ex “Morwenna/’ :

FRESH BUTTER. 
FRÈSH EGGS.

OATS Black and White. 
POTATOES.

A LOT OF

For Little or Nothing
(While they last.)

Just some sizes—that's the reason

Children’s Black Ribbed Colton Hose.
Sizes 5 inch, 5Vi inch, 6 inch and 6Vfe inch, * 

only 8c. pair.
Sizes 8i/3 inch, 9 inerf and 9J/a inch, 

only 10c. pair.

Children’s Tan Ribbed Colton, Hose.
Sizes 5 inch and 5V& inch, *

, only 8c. pair.

• Sizes 9 inch and % inch,
only 10c. pair.

X.
NOTE.—To those customers who have beerP’iislng 

these Hose and found them very satisfactory, w^e* would 
say they are the last we will have for this season and at 
these reduced prices. Well, if you want any, gèt them 
early.

HENRY BLAIR.
DINNA ’ FORGET

that fire protection is an absolute essential 
to your welfare and success. Losses 
multiply every year. Why not decide 
promptly to take a policy with one ol ajp 
strong companies and at a very low rate ?

jÉua
Cheddar

Roquefort, Pori Sri 
Demi Cheddars 
Little Dutch 
Gnlvcre 
ittle Diltchlettes 

tires, Stilton 
(Edam) 

into
tadian Cheese 
.aren’s Cream. 

Cheese
Pineapple Cheese 

le Cheese 
'armesan Cheese

CRO<

Office : Comer Duckworth and 
Prescott Streets.

PERCE JOHNSON,
Insurance Agent*.*-*1**-

idies ai
PIANOS AND ORGANS.

EASY TERMS. LARGE DISCOUNTS FOR CASH.
The Reliable House. Our motto “What the wdrks are 

to a watch the action is to a Piano or Organ.”

enas. mutton.

nt.rmi, g

CURR8 DIPH. j JAS. E.1 Commission
' ,6»)

YOU CAN GET SOME EXTRA GOOD 
VALUE IN THE

LINE BY CALLING AT OUR STORE AT 
PRESENT.

McMurdo & Co., Wholesale Agents. ho

PjMTx
:/, Fuff Meaturt.)

HARDWARE COMPANY.


