or, ——

Comtess Westerleigh.

CHAPTER IV,

“Two days,” she replied, a8 she

gmoothed the pillow and sheets of
yough linen, and laid her cool hand

on his brow. “Yes, you are better
now; the fever has left you; you will
be well soon.”

“Oh, yes,”
and cease bothering you.. I must

he said. *“I'll get wup

have been a terrible nuisance! Two
days! 1*didn’t think 1 was so much
Enocked about as that!”

“Some—most-—men would have
been killed,” she said, in a low voice;
“but you are one of the strong ones,
sir. 1 think you could take some
broth now, Mr. Tempest.”

“Thank vyou,”
my name—oh, 1 forgot," I told your

he said; “you know
niece.”

She nodded.

“And if yvou hadn’t 1 should have
known i#t. You have mentioned it of-
ten and often in your delirium. Yovu
are the nephew of Squire Vale, sir?

“Yes,” said Vane; “I was going
there, és 1 told you. 1 hope ybu
haven't taken the
word to him, for he did not expect

trouble to send

me.”

“No.” she said; “I did not.” She
paused a moment. “You wonder at
that? T had my reasons for not do-
ing so.” %

“Reasons?” said Vane.

She nodded, her eyves fixed on him.

“Yes; vou are here by accident,
Mr. Tempest; but for your fall and
injury vou would not have found this
cottage. No one, no traveller or
tourist, comes this way,. for it is
right off the beaten track, and the
road to it leads to no other place
We live in seclusion and quite dut of
the world, even the little world of
this wild coast. and we live thus- by
¢hoice and necessity. We have no
desire to mix with other people. If
I had sent to the Hall some eone
woulge have qagpe from there, and
the place—we—would get known and
talked about——"
looking fixedly at him.

She paused, still

Vane nodded.

“I understand,” he said. “Of
course, I can see"—he hesitated—
“that you are not what you seem to

Her lips closed tightly.

“We are just a plain fisher folk,

sir,” she said.
Vane did not press the point.

" “Very well,” he said, earnestly.

“At any rate, I know what you

mean—what yvou want me to do.”

" She~ looked at him inquiringly,

waitingly.

“And when I leave here, which I
will do the first moment 1 can, 1 will
forget that I have ever been here, or

seen the place or you. 1 will tell no

one.”

An expression of satisfacuon came
into her eves.

“Yes,” she said, as if accepting
his pr"omise with perfect confidence.
“That will be better. 1 can trust
you. You are a gentleman.”

“I hope so,” said Vane, with a faint
smile. “I am as much a gentleman
as you are a lady.”

“lI am a plain fisherwoman,” she
_said, gravely. “But vou must not
talk any more. I will bring you

“some broth directly. I am afraid you
are not so very comfotaple.”
! Vane made haste to assure her

?AIOUS l'(lB (,El-

l-co-mnble t ot
' 2’ w-'r n:nmgu-
® om. from

ani  after effests.

that he had never been more com-
fortable in his life, but she looked
round the small room and shook her
head as she left him.

She brought him some broth in &
little while, and Vane felt decidedly
‘better after 'it, and fell into a sleep
that lasted some hours. When hc
awoke he knew that he was on the
road to complete recovery, and en-
joyed a second cup of broth with ¢
thick slice of home-made brear
which his nurse brought him.

“1 think I could get up.” he said.

“To-morrow,” she responded, wit!
a faint smile at his impatience. *“It
there anything you would wish me t¢
do—any message you would like
sent?” _//

“No,” said Vane, thanking her. “As
[ said, my'uncle does not expect me
ind it doesn’t matter if I arrive at
the Hall a day or two later than ]
thought to do.”

Then he remembered to ask after
the young girl.

“I hope your niece is mnone the
worse for the storm and the excite
ment,” he said.

She smiled and shook her head.

“She is used to storms and not ap
to get excited,” she replied. “Wc
who live on this rough coast are ‘ac-
customed to dangers both by sea anc
land.”

“I can easily believe that.” remark
¢d Vane. “l had no idea such wil
places existed in England. My ad
venture would not read badly in ar
old-fashioned novel of the- wrecke
and smuggler type.”

She said nothing in response t¢
this, but left him, and. Vane turnec
over on his side and gave himsel
up to speculating on the identity anc
history of these two strange women

She had called herself a plain fish-
erwoman, but Vane knew that nc
fisher-folk spoke as she spoke. o1
possessed her manners. What was
their reason for living in this wild
secluded spot, and why did they kee;
the door of their cotttatge barred anc
locked, as if it were a fortress or :
prison?

“l should like Sen to see them,’
he mused, with a smile. “What :
picture Be would make of the gir!
with her’ deep.
black hair.
see them, for I've promised to holc

flashing eyes anc
However, he never wil

tmy tongue about them and the
place.”

He fell asleep and dreamed al’
kinds of absurd dreams, in whicl
the cottage, the bridge, and the twc
solitary women figured grotesquely.

When he woke ih the morning the
sun was streaming through the nar-
row window of his tiny bedroom, and
he was delighted to find that he was
able to get out of bed. He dressed
himself, but slowly, for he still felt

1 weak, and, as he would have put it

“waobbly;"” and while he was doing
80, he saw that there was a second
door to his room. It was a low one,
made of thitk planks, and fastened
with a big padlock. At the same
time he noticed, not for the  first
time, a peculiar smell which was

dike a mixfure of tobacco and spirits.
Having dresséd himselt, e knock-

| ed at the door of the adjoining room,

and getting no answer, passed in. .

There was no one in the room. A
Kettle was simmering on the fire, and
a basin of milk, set to “cream,” stood

| beside it. ‘The cloth was Iaid - for

{ breakfast, and the whole had a pleas-

{ant look of rough ‘comfort. The

| door was locked, so that he was vir-

| tually. a prisoner. This amused him,

;’a.nd he sat down to wait for the ap-

BIICe ne of the women.. After
Mnut.e or ‘two he heard \‘_he key
‘turn, and the elder woman entered.

hhnn-dwmenshinhermd and

af him myﬂx; &"
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CHAPTER XXVIIL

“Oh, Adrian!” T say, reproachfull)
as 1 eomprehend his meaning; ther
[ draw myself away, and try to push
him from me, for I am terribly hurt.

It is a different sort of pain from
that which has been consuming me
so long; but the sting is sharper and
Although 1
have felt the same pang once before.
that time when Adrian said, joking-
ly—no, not jokingly, but in real earn-
est—that Col.
so very disappointed to find me out

infinitely more . bitter.

Cardylion would be

when he called, the keen agony
strikes deep into the very lowest re-
cesses of my heart.

1 think he sees how cruelly hurt 1
un; for he accepts my push meekly.
~nd sits on the edge of the bed, look-
ing thoughtfully into the fire, one
hand pulling at his mustache the
other lying just as 1 dropped it. I
lie watching him, with Sad eyes, my
zing, my one love. I cannot let him
30 again, no matter how he has
#ronged me, no matter how he has
pained me. And there is another
thing—I am not going to let her
grace the duchess of Idleminster who
is to be think any longer that he is
her slave, separated from me becaust
of his passion for her, so I put my
wand softly, almost timidly, into his
:alf-closed one, and draw it back tc
me.

“Never mind.” 1 say, bravely; “we
will not say any more about it, and
we will not think any more about it,
which is infinitely more fo the pur-
pose.”

But Adrian does not answer for
ever so long—he only keeps his face
iidden against my arm. 1 have 2
Zind of feeling that he is crying, and

be so horribly inclined to lamgh; and
I want all these heroics over and
done with, for I am not very strong,
and I am so tired.

“Adrian,” I say, gently.

“Don’'t scold me, baby,” he says.
humbly.

“But 1 want to tell vou something,”
[ answer;
1p, for you are very heavy.” Where-
apon, reluctantly, and with a vexed
3igh, he does my bidding. “Do you
Twnow that you have never once look-
d at my baby?’ 1 remark.

“Your baby!” he laughs. 1 am
zlad he is his old, laughing self once
more; it pains me so to see him hu-
niliated and generally at a disad-
rantage. “Well, of all the cool au-
lacity I ever heard of, that's about
he greatest!”

“Oh, well, your baby,” 1 éay; “ou1
haby, if yvou like it better!”

“Infinitely,” he answers.

“Well, you haven't taken any no-
tice of him.”

“Haven't 1? Well, no, poor, little
beggar; you see, his mother's of so
much more importance and value.”

“Won't you look at him?” 1 say.

fretfully. :
“Yes, my darling, of course.” Then,
after a long pause: “lIsn’t he uncom-

monly small?”

An Operation

Was Ordered by His Doctor, ,But

Chase's Kidney-Liver Pills,

Almost anyone who has sufered

from appendicitis will assure you that
this  trouble developed only after
months or years of derangements of
the liver and bowels.

Appendicitis can almost invariably
be prevented, and very frequently cur-
ed, by the use of Dr. Chase's Kidney-
Liver Pills. In the case described in

operation, but a thorough cure was
brought about by this great medicine.
Mrs. J. A. Ballantyne, Sturgeon
Falls, Ont., writes: *‘My'husband was
treated for appendicitis, and the d
tors. ordered an operation: But °§a
woujd net consent to an operation and
began the use of Dr. Chase’s Kidney-
Liver Pills. Since doing S0 he has
had ne need of an operation, or even
of a doctor, as the trouble has com- |
s g R B R e Yo
e for cure.”

Dr. Chase’s Kidney-Liver Pils, on¢

| pill a dose, 25 cents a box, all deal

ers, or Edmamn, ‘Bates- &42‘0.. Lnuh

I ‘am sure I hope he is' mot; I shall

“and I wish you would sit {

For Appendicitis |

Complete Care Was Effected by Dr. |

this Jetter the doctors had ordered an |

At last a rvmedym been discover-

ed that will ponmvely dutroy the
pest Dandruff, -

That’ Dandmﬂ is caused by germs
is accepted by every sensible person.
" Dandruff is the root of all hair evils,

SALVIA “will kil ¢he dandrult

germs and removevdandruﬂ in ten

days; or money back. ‘

The manufacturer guaranteed it. It
will grow hair, stop itching scalp,
falling hair, and make the hair thick
and abundant. It prevents hair from
turning gray, and adds life and lus-
tre.

SALVIA is a hair dressing that has
become the favorite with women of
taste and-culture, who know the so-
cial value of beautiful hair. A large,
generous bottle costs only 50c. at
leading _druggists everywhere. The
word “SALVIA,, is on every bottle.

McMURDO & CO., Wholesale Agts.

“Nurse says he is the finest child
she ever saw!™ 1 cry, indignantly.
“But what can one expect you to
know about babies?”

“Exactly,” he says, easily; “I
should think just abeut as much as
you do.”

At- this moment “daddy” comes in
quietly.

“Nurse. is raving like a lunatic at
the foot of the stairs, and Lane is
keeping, guard half way up, like a
dragon, so _\'ou'gl better come down
with me, young‘man!"

“Good - giri!"”
“She knew what a battle 1 was like-

says: Adrian, coolly.

ly to have up here.”

I am amused -to see_that he is not
in the smallest degree abashed by
the awkwardness of having just ter-
minated a five sionths’ separation.

“Seriously, though,” says my fa-
ther, “it is time for you to be turn-
ad out; s no!nz :gfong."

When my father has left the- room.
and Adrian has reached the door, 1
,.;‘:IH him back,

“Well, whéé do you want?’ he
says. nothing loath to remain.

[-draw-his hehd down to mine and
kiss him: - =

“Darling.,” 1 say, softly, “we will
never have any ‘row’ again.”

“No; 1. thinki_we've dene pretty
well in that way; not but what it
perhaps isn't sa’éﬁa bad plan to con-
dense them all 3:110 one lump, ang

of vears fn the shape of nagging.”

bly greedy .of hié society now.

goes away.
happy! :
{To be Continued.)
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Hominy Feed
BRAN,

- FEEQ STORE
Cor. George's and
‘Prince’s Streets.

“Are you (‘mhlng back to-night?”
-1 say, wistfully; for, though 1 have
;kcpt him at bay so long, I am terri-

“Of course, if that old goddess
downstairs doesn't barricade the
door, which is not at all improbable.”

1 laugh at the idea, and at last he
Now, surely, I am quite

Tho Home Dressmaker should bocp
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72-9671.—A NEAT AND nnc»imi
HOME OE AFTERNOON DBESS.

Ladies’ Dress with or without Chem-
isette, with Long or Shorter Sleeve,

and with Raised or Normal Waist-
line.

White linen, with blue ratine for
trimming and buttons and loops for
decoration is here shown. The de-
sign is unique in its shaping, and will
lend itself equally well for develop-
ment in gingham, chambrey, linene,
eponge, serge, voile, or silk. The
Chemisette may be omitted. The skirt
has a slightly raised waistline,’ but
may be finished at normal waistline if
preferred. Ladies’ Waist Pattern,
9672, and Ladies’ Skirt Pattern, 9671,
supply the niodels. The waist is cut
in 5 sizes: 34, 36, 38, 40 and 42 inches
bust measure. The Skirt in 5 sizes:
22, 24, 26, 28 and 30 inches waist
measure. * It requires “6 "3-R“yards of
41 inch material for a 36 inch size.

This illustration calls for TWO sep-
arate patterns which will be mailed to
any address on receipt of 10c. FOR

not spreaﬁ them ‘over a long course | EACH pattern in silver or stamps.

9664-9665. — A MOST ATTRACTIVE
GOWN FOR HOME OR CALLING.

S

Ladies’ Waist Pattern, 9664, and’ La-
dies’ Skirt Pattern, 9665, combine to
make this pretty effect. The left side

-| of waist and skirt are draped beneath

deep hemmed portions. The . sleeve
may be in “bell” shape or in wrist
length. The Waist Pattern iscut in 5

|ssizes: 34, 36, 38, 40 and 42 inches bust

‘mieasure. The Skirt in 5 sizes: 22
24, 26, 28, and 30 inches waist meaﬂure.

| 1i requires 6 yards of 44 fnch material

| for & Mediuni size. This illustration

callg for TWO s¢parate patterns which
will be mailed to any address on re-

| ceipt of 108. FOR EACH pa.ttern in

| silver or stamps.
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ave all been g:eatly reduced in price by us’in order

that our customers may have a chance to fit out all in

their family with a new Hat for Regatta Day.
% @Give us an early call and we shall be delighted to

®
' show you our stock.

"t:EoRGE T. HUDSON,

867 and 14S Duckworth Street.

All Newfoundlanders

who have visited London, have tak-
en afterroon tea at FULLER'S
world celebrated shops on Regent
Street; and have eaten their deli-
cious Chocolates and Candies, the
finest in the world.

We have been appointed Sole
Agents for Newfoundland and have
just opened a shipment in 1 Ib and

4 1b. boxes. You should certainly
try a box.

In response to many enquiries for
ABDULLA CIGARETTES of Vir-
ginian Tobacco, we have imperted
a quantity.

BISHOP, SONS & CO,, Lid.,

Grocery Dep’t. "Phone 679.

JQUART GLASS.
HIGHSTAND (A

BLASSSUGAR &
i’LATE‘S DISHES

ve

LAR

__GOING OUT
347 Water Streel

Your protection against shoddy footwear is assured when
you wear such noted Shoes as these:—=
THE “BERT” SHOE FOR LADIES.

THE “WHITE HOUSE” SHOE FOR GENTLEMEN.

THE “BUSTER BROWN” SHOE FOR CHILDREN,
Modern and perfect fitting guaranteed.

N. B.—Our stock of Low Shoes, Pumps, White Goods, Tennis

Shoes, and Men’s Sporting Boots is most complete.
. OUR REPAIR DEPARTMENT
is now in full swing., Old shoes made like new.

F. Smallwood,

AGENT

DINNA’ FOR(

(AUSTRALIAN BURGUNDY) L
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