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CHAPTER V.

This woman, who was called Sara, 
and was not known by any other 
name, had been Lady Edith’s nurse, 
and was the most important person 
in the domestic side of the household. 
She had almost taken the place of a 
mother to the girl, and had an affec
tion for her which combined the ma
ternal love with the devotion of the 
faithful slave. To say that she Wor
shipped her young mistress would not 
be an extravagant assertion ; she 
would have willingly laid down her 
life to give the girl a moment’s tran
sient pleasure, and would have cheer
fully committed any crime for the like 
trifling result. She seemed to live 
with only one object; to watch over 
Lady Edith and minister to her ease 
and comfort; and in the pursuit of 
her object she was quite, ready to 
sacrifice not only herself, but all the 
world.

No doubt the tireless ministration 
had done not a little to foster the 
spirit of pride and—it must be writ
ten—selfishness which characterized 
ûord Chesterleigh’s daughter; but, 

even if she had been aware of the 
fact, Sara would have gloried in it. 
In her eyes the girl was perfect in 
body and mind. She was as vain of 
Lady Edith’s beauty and grace as if 
they had belonged to a daughter of 
her owp; and she spent most of her 
time planning and devising dresses 
and other adjuncts with which to set 
off that.beauty.

Sara’s origin was, and had been for 
many years, a subject for curiosity 
and debate, not only in the servants' 
hall, but among the Chesterleighs" 
friends; but beyond the fact that the 
woman had come from India as ayah, 
or nurse, to Lady Chesterleigh, no one 
knew anything about her. That she 
exercised a great though covert influ
ence over her young mistress was 
evident, but not surprising; for it was 

. only natural that the girl should re
pay the woman who, next to Lord, 
Chesterleigh, had been her closest 
companion since babyhood, with a 
feeling somewhat warmer and more 
confidential than that with which her 
mistress generally rewards her maid, 
and permit her familiarities of speech 
and service with a complacence which 
astonished the girl’s friends.

In the servants’ hall Sara was by 
no means popular, for she was reserv-

aloff from her fellow servants, whose 
she appeared to regard as her inferi
ors; but they had come to bear her 
manner of superiority in silence—in 
her hearing, at any rate—for on one 
or two occasions the woman had dis
played a temper so passionate, so vol
canic, that they all were in absolute 
fear of her.

The dark eyes rested only for a 
moment on Lady Edith’s face, and 
were then swiftly covered ; but Sara, 
in that brief, flashing glance, saw that 
something had disturbed her young 
mistress’ usual proud serenity. She 
said nothing, but in silence began to 
help Lady Edith to remove her dress.

“I’m late, I think, Sara,” said Lady 
Edith, rather listlessly.

“Yes, yes; I will be quick, missie,”
I said the woman, in a subdued voice.
I "You will wear------”

"Anything you like,” replied Lady 
Edith, as she sank into her chair be
fore the glass. “I don’t care which it 
is.”

Sara wrapped her in a peignoir of 
white silk, and, unfastening the gold
en hair, let it fall, a cascade of floss 
silk, over her hands, stroking it ad- 
niringly, dotingly, as a mother might 
have stroked the hair of her first 
born.

“Your head ache, missie? Sara 
make it well. Yes, yes!” •

Gently, as if she were touching 
thistledown, she poured some liquer 
from an Oriental flask into the palms 
of her hands and drew them caress 
ingly over the white brow.

“That better, missie? How did it 
come? The heat, the talk—you were 
late at tea, and the sahibs pressed 
round you? Yes?” she said proudly. 
“They always do and will.”

“Not when I’m old and ugly, Sara,' 
remarked Lady Edith.

“Never old and ugly!" responded 
the woman proudly and defiantly. 
“There are some women who will 
never be old-, and my child is one of 
them. She is a daughter of the 
gods----- ”

“That’s Tennyson, though you don’t 
know it,” said Lady Edith, with a 
smile and a suppressed sigh. “No 
wonder I am vain, Sara; and I am.”

Sara laughed softly as she bound up 
the hair, still caressingly, as if she 
were handling something more prec
ious than the virgin gold it resem 
bled. * j.

“It is not Sara alone, missie,” she 
said, with a' vanity which surpassed 
Lady Edith’s. “Does not every one 
who comes near my girlie tell her that 
she is beautiful, if not with their lips, 
the eyes that cannot lie!”

A faint flush rose to Lady Edith’s 
face, and she frowned slightly.

“No, not every one,” she said, ra
ther to herself than the woman.

Sara cast a keen glance at the mir- 
rir, and her hand paused for a mo
ment in their rapid but smooth move
ments.

“Not every one? Then if it is a wo
man, she is envious ; and if it is a 
man, he is a pig," she responded, with 
a flash of anger and contempt darting 
across her dark face.

Lady Edith laughed a trifle wearily. 
“I should likke Mr. Clive Harvey to 
hear you call him a pig,” she said

Sara held the brush suspended anl 
looked at the mirror again, and kept 
her eyes there while she repeated the 
name.

“Mr. Clive Harvey? I don’t know 
him; but he is a pig, all the same,” 
she added resentfully, as the flush

1
“No, he is not, Sara,” said Lady 

Edith. “He is a very clêver man, and 
beautifully mannered. And* perhaps 
it shows his good taste that he does 
not admire your child.”

“He must be blind, this Mr. Clive 
Harvey,” said the woman, as if she 
were stating an incontrovertible and 
self-evident fact, "blind, or an imbe
cile. Who is 1m? I should like to 
meet him, to whisper ‘Fool ! ’ Just 
that: ‘Fool!’”

Lady Edith laughed, but not very 
mirthfully.

“No, he is anything but a fool, Sara; 
he is going to be a great man, a very 
great man, I think. All the world will 
be talking of him—is beginning to 
talk already.”

"Missie know him long?” asked 
Sara, with assumed indifference; but 
her eyes, though apparently cast down 
were watching her mistress’ face.

“Not long, Sara. I saw him for the 
first time last night,”

“What’s he like, this clever—fool 
man? Young?” asked Sara, still 
casually.

“Oh, yes; and very good-lookin; 
You know the kind, Sara; tall and 
straight and strong—with dark-gray 
eyes.”

The woman made a gesture of de
preciation.

“It is just the young English sahib 
—they are all alike," she said con
temptuously.
* "Not quite,” said Lady Edith. “This 
one is different, Sara. He says little, 
and he does not pay compliments and 
bow and smile like the others; at 
least, not to me,” she added, with a 
laugh, the wistful note in which was 
not lost upon the woman’s watchful 
ears.

“I would like to see him, this young 
sahib who is so different, so clever, 
and yet so imbecile,” she said slowly.

Lady Edith shrugged her shoulders. 
“I don’t think you will have a chance, 
Sara,” she said, with a laugh that was 
a trifle wistful as well as scornful. 
“I’m not going to continue his ac
quaintance ; and, for his part, he is 
too big a man to care to continue 
mine. He is not like the other men 
who have nothing to do—and how 
bored I am of them!” She broke off. 
“They have nothing to say but the 
old, old things, and they think of no
thing but their clothes and their clubs, 
and------ I don’t care, I’ll wear any
thing you like; you know best what 
goes with this dress—the pearls? 
Very well.”

She made a gesture of compliance, 
and sighed as Sara took the magnifi 
cent pearls from the jewel-case.

“Am I ready? My fan. Oh, how I 
wish there were no dinner-parties, no 
dances, no crowds and hot rooms, and 
that I could go somewhere and be 
quiet, Sara!” she exclaimed, and, as 
Sara put her arm round her, care
fully yet caressingly, Lady Edith let 
her head rest for a minute or two on 
the woman’s bosom. Sara uttered a 
little cry, a crooning cry, one with 
which she had soothed the girl when 
she was a child in Sara’s arms.

“Missie tired,” she said pityingly. 
“Missie come home soon and let Sara 
put her to bed early.”

"Yes," said Lady Edith. “I should 
like to sleep for—oh, forever!” She 
put up her face for the woman to kiss, 
and the woman touched it with he: 
lips as a devotee kisses the image of 
his patron saint—as a mother kisses

looked before her with an expression 
of anxiety, foreboding, and anger.

“He has come at last!” she mut
tered. “He always comes sooner or 
later. And this man she- loves, this
rig------” Her white teeth gleamed
as she clicked them. “Pig as he is, 
she loves him—do I not know? And 
She shall have him!”

“I’m hoping to
i

CHAPTER VI.
'What is it, a masquerade ball, or 

are you going to do a little bingling?” 
asked Quilton, pausing on the stairs 
and looking up at Clive, who was just 
coming out of his room. Clive, who 
v as dressed in a shabby old suit of 
* hecks, with a cloth cap that had 
seen a deal of service in the worst of 
English weather, laughed with satis
faction.

“Look like that, do I?” he said. 
‘That^s all right! I’m going on a lit
tle expedition. Ever hear of Paradisè 
Gardens?”

“No,” said Quilton, in his impassive 
vay. “Party on there?”.

“Yes; there’s always a party going 
in ât the Gardens,” said Clive; "and 
an especially good one on Saturday 
nights. It’s a street in the slums, to 
">e exact; and I want to see it. I’m 
old that I don’t know what the slums 
ire if I’m unacquainted with Paradise 
Gardens.”

Quilton nodded. "I see. I will say 
his for you, that you do the thing 
horoughly, Harvey. Going to take 
i bobby, ’tec, with you?”

“No,” replied Clive, 
pass muster in this kit; besides, 'the 
police have plenty to do without 
playing escort to professional philan
thropists.”

Quilton was silent for a moment; 
then he said :

“Think I’ll come with you, if you 
don’t mind. I’ve a night off—Satur
day, you know; and I’m inclined for 
a little beno.”

Clive hesitated a moment. “It may 
be anything of a beno for us,” he 
said significantly.

“Case of broken heads, or worse?” 
said Quilton nonchalantly. “Well, 
I’ve never had my head broken—not 
quite broken,’ you understand—and 
I’m pining for a new sensation.”

“Very well,” said Clive. “But you’d 
better make yourself a little less re 
spectable.”

“Couldn’t, if I tried,” said Quilton, 
glancing down at his tobacco and tea- 
stafhed coat, his corkscrew trousers 
and his bulgy and ill-fitting boots.

Clive eyed him up and down. “Clean 
collars are barred at Paradise Gar 
dens,” he observed.

“Give me a minute,” said Quilton; 
and he went up to his room and re 
turned presently with a dingy com 
,’orter round his neck in place of the 
iffensively white collar.

(To be Continued.)
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Fashion Plates.

The Home Dressmaker should kee> 
a Catalogue Scrap Book of our Pat* 
tern Cuts. These will be found verj 
useful to refer to from time to time.
1455.—A UNIQUE AND 

DESIGN.
PLEASING

1455

Ladles Dress in Raised or Normal
Waistline with Sleeve in Either of
Two Lengths.
As here shown, black velvet was 

used, with dotted net for the sleeves 
and insert and white crepe for the 
chemisette and collar. The design 
may be finished with short sleeves. 
The design is nice for taffeta, faille, 
serge, gabardine or poplin and lends 
itself nicely to combination of materi
als. In green sa tip with ecru crepe 
for contrast this model will be very 
attractive. It is also nice in white or 
other color taffeta, with batiste, net or 
lace for trimming. The Pattern is 
cut in 6 Sizes: 34, 36, 38, 40, 42 and 
44 inches bust measure. It requires 
OVz yards of 36 inch material for a 3p 
inch size. The skirt measures about 
3% yards at the foot. A pattern of 
this illustration mailed to any ad
dress! on receipt of 10c. in silver or 
stamps.

1425.- A PRACTICAL 
MODEL.

CONVENIENT

TWO WOMEN 
TESTIFY

What Lydia EL, Pinkham’s Veg
etable Compound Did For 
Their Health—Their own 

Statements Follow.

grew deeper on the face reflected in 
ed anà high-handed, and kept herself the glass.

Crusts in the Nose, Frequent Sneezing, - 
You Have Catarrh-A Disgusting Disease

Belief In Five Minutes—Certain Cure
Follows if Catarrhozone is Used.
Don’t stay stuffed up with a sore 

nose, eyes runnirife and breath bad.
Use Catarrhozone 1
Take one breath through the inhaler 

—just one single breath and see how 
it clears out the nose, how It makes 
you breathe free and easy.

Relief from Catarrhozone la quick 
and effective—you don’t have to watt 
all day to get it either.

No other treatment is like Catarrh
ozone or is able to drive catarrh so 
completely out of the system.

You don’t take anything internally 
In using Catarrhozone—you don’t run 
the chance of spoiling digestion or les
sening appetite with a bad tasting 
medicine. Just breathe in that sooth
ing piney vapour, so rich in healing,

,JL

so full of power to cure every type ol 
throat trouble, hoarseness, pain over 
the eyee, bronchitis and Catarrh.

Germs that may be lurking in the 
mouth, nose or throat, Catarrhozone 
will destroy them. In this way It 
prevents many an ill.

“I am never without Catarrhozone 
Inhaler,” writes E. J. Jameson, of 
Huntington. “Use it for a minute and 
it stops a cold at its beginning. If the 
cold has a start, or if Its catarrh or a 
bad throat, you can easily cure it 
with Catarrhozone.”

If suffering from throat droppings, 
running eyee, active nasal discharge, 
choked conditioi
member Catarrhbzone will quickly 
cure you. Get the large $1.00 outfit 
It does the trick cure. Small size

Haliburton, P.E.I.:—“I had a doctor 
examine me and he said I had falling of 

the child who is all the world and j the womb, so I have been taking Lydia
E. Pinkham’s Vegetable Compound and 
it has done me a lot of good. All the 
bearing-down pains have vanished. I 
have gained ten pounds in weight the 
discharge is all gone, and I feel better 
than I have for a long time. I think any 
woman is foolish to suffer as I did foi 
the sake of a few dollars.

“ You can use my letter as a teetimo 
mal. It may encourage other jtoor women 
who suffer as I did to use your Vegetable 
Compound.” — Mrs. Geo. Collicutt, 
Haliburton, Lot 7, P.E.I.
Head What This Woman Says :

New Moorefieid, Ohio.-“I take great 
pleasure in thanking you for what your 
' mugg Vegetable Compound

'“' n has done for me. 1 
had bearing down, 
pains, was dizzy and 
weak, had pains in 
lower back and could 
not be upon my feet 
long enough to get a 
meal. As long as I 
laid on my back I 

I would feel better, 
but when I would

Sara watched the carriage until it I down pain. would fomeCri?

more to her.
She went down to the carriage with 

her and—the footman making way for 
her^-arranged the beautiful dress so 
that it should not be crushed.

Good night, my angel!” she mur
mured; then, with a kind of salaam 
to Lord Chesterleigh, she said in an 
undertone : “Missie not stay long to
night, sahib ; she tired.”

Lord Chesterleigh nodded pleasant
ly, much as he would have'nodded to 
one of his own family.

“All' right, Sara,” he said. “Are you 
tired, not well, Edith? Would you 
rather not go?”

“No, no!” she responded, with 
touch of impatience. “Of course we 
are going! I am quite well and fit. 
Sara would fuss if-1 pricked my fin
ger.”

J425

LongLadies House Dress With 
or Short Sleeve.

For utility, comfort and conveni
ence, this design has much to com
mend it. It closes in coat style, with 
the entire fronts overlapping. This 
assures easy and practical adjust
ment. An amnle pocket is arranged 
over the side front. The waist is fin
ished with a neat collar, and with 
cuffs, for sleeve in short length. The 
long sleeve is dart fitted. The dart 
fulness may be cut away and the 
opening thus made, be finished with a 
facing and underlap for buttons and 
buttonholes or other fasteners; then 
the sleeve may be turned back over 
the arm when desired. The Pattern is 
good for gingham, percale, lawn, 
seersucker, soisette. madras, dimity, 
drill or 7iren. It is cut in 7 Sizes: 32, 
34, 36. 38, 40. -*2 and 44 inches bust 
measure. It renuires 6% vards of 36 
inch material for a 36 inch size. A 
pattern of this illustration mailed to 
any address on receipt of 10c. in sil
ver or stamps.
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PENNSYLVANIA

mcuuM* cupmEEs
Heaviest and strongest tires 
made, per rated sizes.

Built extra strong—for sturdy service on bad roads. 
Positively safe—GUARANTEED not to skid on 
wet or greasy pavements.
OILPROOF—they save you money by preventing 
oil rot and tread softening.

Guaranteed for 6,000 actual 
miles, V. C.’s average nearer 
twice this distance.

Bishop, Sods 
& Co., Ltd.,
Sole Agents.

Elegant
Bedsteads

In all Brass, bright and dull finish, or in 
Brass and White Enamel we are showing 
some very handsome model Bedsteads 
which are remarkable for their beauty of 
finish, their right-up-to-the-minute smart
ness, and their reasonable prices.

fl With these Bedsteads we also pur
chased a limited quantity of Dressing 
Tables and Bureaux in Mahogany and 
Golden Oak. Some are copies of fine 
French furniture, with oval mirrors and 
one single drawer, others with three and 
four drawers, and bevelled mirrors in vari
ous designs.

We have also a full stock of Children’s 
Cots and Beds in Brass and Enamel.

U. S. Picture and Portrait Co.

N«..

Size

Address In fnlls-

had disappeared ; then, ignoring the 
In the nostrils—re- pother servants as completely as If she 

were ignorant of their presence, she 
went up to Lady Edith’s regime and

50c.; 'a Sample size 26c. at all dealers I began t0 Put awar her mistress’ 
everywhere. ; j things. Once or twice she paused and

doctor said I had female trouble. Lydia 
E. Pinkham’s Vegetable Compound was 
Uie only medicine that helped me «tnd J 
have been growing stronger ever since 
I commenced to take it I hope it" will 
help other suffering women as it has me 
You can use this letter.”-Mrs. Cassis 
Uciyp, New Moorefieid, Clark Cu,Ohia

Name

N.B.—Be sure to cut out the illus
tration and send with the coupon, | 
carefully filled out. “The pattern can 
Bot reach you in less than 16 days.

Sporting Goods
ERFÆCII-LOADING GUNS—10 & 12 Gauge. 
REPEATING BREECH-LOADING GUNS. 
REPEATING RIFLES.

Muzzle Loading Guns, 
Revolvers.

ELEY’S PEGAMOID CARTRIDGES. 
KYNOCH BON AX CARTRIDGES.
K^OCH BLACK CARTRIDGES.

Game Bags, Gun Cases.
EXTRACTORS, BRASS & PAPER SHELLS. 
PAPER & FELT GUN WADS.
PRIMERS, GUN CAPS, POWDER, SHOT, Etc. 
BOYS’ SÇOUT KNIVES at 40c. each.

BOWRING BROS.. Ltd.
e,tu,th

Hardware Department
I'j,|u |u |u4o t<j |oi)o {Uip t-> fJ V

Telegram Ads. Brine Results
. j ." ; I frag; As--.


