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\GEED WITH BABY
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after all,” he says, gravely. “I'll tell
you what I -believe in; and that is
fate.”

“Ah, but that is very different

trom fortune telling and prophecies!”
“I believe a good
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Oneina
Thousand,

BUT TRUE TO

I say, seriously. e
deal in fate myself.” :
“I am perfectly convinced of >
he answers. ‘Indeed, I have had
certain proof of it myself.”

“Did‘ you ever think i was never
coming back?” says this
moment. -“I hope you've been amus-

<
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six differen s, butitdoes not thrive ‘

at all—is al@ays sick and troubled ;iith
i jon, I strongly recomme
ST will yougplyuse send her a

June 26th, 1913.
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CHAPTER VI.
A MATTER OF RED HAIR.

“You have not red hair,” said Sir
Adrian, in a dangerbusly eager voice.

“QOh, ves, I have!” 1 return, grave-
ly. “It seems ta be the desire of all
my friends to hide the terrible truth
from me; but it is not the less certain
that I people*

with red hair—as we are in polite so-

am so afflicted. Yes;

ciety, we will call it auburn—are un-
d(luhlvjdl_\' cruel and, some say, de-
ceitful, too.”

“Oh, I say! Come now, Miss Lut-
trell!” he exclaim-~.

“l1.was only telling you the popu-
lar opinion. You say yourself that 1
am cruel, amd perhaps you will dis-
cover some day whether I am deceit-
ful or no.”

=5 shmhdn'r mind risking my }il‘O
with rather

on it,”. he murmurs,

more warmth in his tone than the
shortness of our acquaintance justi-
fies.

laugh—

“A very nice speech,™ I

“indeed, most diplomatic, because,

you see, you don’t ecommit yourself
the very least in the world.”

Sir Adrain darts a swift glance at
me, then laughs.

“Well,” he says, cdmically, “I al-
liked - compli-

wrapped up; but, of

ways thought ladies

ments well

course, if you like them broader, I

can oblige you.”

“Now ;mx are growing disagree-

able,” 1 rejoin, laughing still. “Please

don't, hecauge—"

“Because what?' he demands.

“Why, because it would be very un-
pleasant,” T respond, tartly.

After this I listen most attentively
to a song, which seems, to be chiefly
about a young lady called Sophia,
and, when it is ended, three or four
young men in mess dress enter the
room: g

“Who are those?” I ask.

“Oh, officers!”* he

answers, care-

lessly. - “Quite youngsters! Like to
know them?”
“Oh, no!”' 1 reply. “I  only won-
dered why they have conie so late?”
“Just come froem dinner.”
1 glance at his plain clothes, and
he laughs.
“I had

the club.

something to eat down at

1 came early because 1
knew you were coming.”
“How could you

possibly know

that?” I say amazed.

FREE ADVIGE
0 SICK WOMEN

Thousands Have Been Helped
By Common Sense
Suggestions.

Women suffering from gny form of

female ills are invited to communicate
promptly with the

woman’s private

correspondence de-

partment of the Ly-

dia E.Pinkham Med-

icine Co., Lynn,

Mass. Your letter

will be opened, read

and answered by a

woman and held in

strict con A woman can freely
talk of her private illness to a woman ;
thus has been established a confidential
correspondence which has extended over
- many years and which has never been
broken. Never have they published a
testimonial or used a letter without the
written consent of the writer,and never
has the Company allowed these confi-
dential letters to get out of their pos-
session, as the hundreds of thousands
of them in their files will attest. X

-Out of the vast volume of experience
ahich t.hei% 1hatvhe to draw from, itis more
an possible that they possess the ve
‘knoyledge needed in your case. Not;!
ing is asked in return except your good
- will, and their advice has helped thou-
- sands. Surely any woman, rich or poor,
should be glad to take advantage of this
generous offer of assistance. Address
Lydia E. Pinkbam Medicine Cos (con-
fidential) Lynn, Mass, : gty
Every woman ought to have
Lydia E. Pinkham’s 80-page
' Text Book. It is not a book for
- - genmeral distribution, as it is too
- expensive. It is free and onl:
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"\'ér_\' simply; Mr. Vincent told
me, and I was naturally anxious to
see if you resembled your sister.”

“Well, vou see then that 1 do not,”
[ say, lightly. “I am very much
more like my eldest sister, Lady Las-
selles.”

“Indeed!”

“Yes: only Theo has not red hair,”
I continue. ~
that

teasingly.

“Now don’t go into vexed
question again,” he

“You must know that we do not and

says,

never shall agree on the subject.”

1 laugh, and, as “God Save the
Queen” is played, we all stand up.

“Are you going to walk home, Mrs.
Vincent?” says Sir Adrian, when it
i3 over.

“Yes, if the night is still fine,” she
answers.

“Then I will walk with you as far
as the gate.”

“] am very glad,” I say, in a whis-
per.

“Really!” is his pleased reply.

“Why?”

1 wonder why men
If Sir Adrian Charteris

cannot leave
well alone?
that simple interro-

he might have gone

1ad  not -put in
zatory “Why?”
to rest thinking 1 had said something

nice. As it is, the moment we are

ml@ide the recreation room, he asks

again: “Why?”

“1 beg ‘vour pardon!” I say, polite-
ly.

“1 want to know why you are Sc
plcased that I am going home with
you?”

At this I laugh aloud.

“Oh, for a very simple reason! Be-
cause I nearly broke my neck com-
ing élcross the square; there are sc
many half-open drains—or, at least
that was what they seemed to me.
Loys

When we reach the house,

tells him to come in. He demurs 2
little, but ﬁxlaliy does as he is told
and admits that she shall be glad o
a cup of coffee. When I came down
into the drawing room, after taking
off my hat, I find him alone.
“Where is Loys?” I demand.
if the baby’s
alive -yet,” answers he; “and Vincent
has, I think, gone to look after her.”
I. walk to the fire and sit down in

a low chair.

“She’s gone to see

“It is cold,” I remark, with a shiv-
er, holding out my hands to. the
blaze. Somehow, now I am alone
with this man, I do not feel quite sc
much at ease with him, and I do not
at all like encountering the steady
gaze of;his sleepy, gray eyes. So
for want of anything to occupy me
I' fall to tracing the

palm of my left hand.

“Do you believe in that sort o
thing?” he says, at last.

“What sort of thing?” I ask
blankly.

“Seeing your fate in your hand.
and all that?” :

“Oh, no!”-“shaking my head.
are not at all superstitious, we Lut-
trells. I once had my fortune told,
and it was such rubbish—for I was
to marry Teddy.” e

“But how could anyone find that in
your hand?”’ ) E

“Oh, it was told me with a pack of
cards!” I answer. “It was the day
Theo was married, when all the
bridésmaids had come into our room
for a chat, and Rose Lasselles was
talking about superstition. =¥ laugh-
ed at,he_r, and she began félllng my
fortune. “She said I should marry
Broiunina?? = ; 3 A | i

But here I break off: sudéenly, for
I teel it will ot do to ~‘repeat “the
prophecy, silly as it was; to him.

lines . on the

“Well, go on,”. he says, laughing.| the

5

“Rose said you were to marry—-"
“Oh—I forget!” 1 stammer. “At

least, I—" & = i ¥ *

“Weu

A

“I begin to think you believe in it} X

ing each other®
serious subjects, .Mrs. Vincent,” an-
swers Sir Adrian—“those of fortune

telling ‘and fatalism.”

don’t allow:. any
here, do we, Teddy?’

of course; but if there's any n"uth in

gis instead of Loys.”

. indigestion. :
Prostration, paralysis and locomo- |

&
3

“We have been discussing very

shocking people! We

of that nonsense

“Oh, you

“Ah, what's that?”’ says Teddy.
“Oh, fataligm and fortune telling
yourselves,

'Rl

“Well, you can please

it, why, Aundrey ought to be the mis-

“And a pretty missis I should have
made you,” I say, grimly—whereat
we all laugh, as if I had made the
very best joke in the world.

When Sir Adrian has gpne, and I
am alf"éady half wundressed, Loys
comes into my room with the baby.

“You won’t mind my . bringing
haby in here for a few minutes, will
you?’ she says. “I want to know
how you like him?”

“Oh, I think he's a perfect beauty!”
{ reply, taking hold of the child’s wee
1and and stroking it.

“I didn’t mean baby; I meant Sir
Adrian!” she cries.

“Oh”—reflectively, gazing at the
‘oor—“Sir Adrian? I'm sure I don’t
inow; I haven't seen much of him,
ou know,” I say, in desperation.

“Nonsense; you';‘e had him alto-
vether for ,about four hours, and if
hat isn’t enough to tell whether you
{ike him or not, you must be a
yoose!”

"Well, he is very nice,” I admit at

Last,

“Audrey, my dear, you are a don-
ey!” eays my sister, politely; then

:athers up . the blessed bairn, and,
aving kissed me, goes away.
I lock the behind her—for,

Jthough I am not superstitious, 1

door

cel safer-so—and, instead of getting
nto bed, sit down again and stare at
the -fire dreamily.
What! did Loys mean by calling me
donkey? I suppose she is im-
taken by her
Well,

s very handsome, and an unusually

nensely husband’s

:aptain' herself. he certainly
ne man, and, without doubt, enter-
aining and agreeable.

self with a shake.

I rouse my-
Why, I am get-

herself! So 1
nrry off my clothes and jump into
ed, to dream all night of Sir Adri-
in, until I wish 1

ing as bad as -Loys

had never seen

such a man at all.
L]
CHAPTER VIL
“EAST LYNNE”

“I think we'd better drive Audrey
out toward Broughton,” says Loys,
it luncheon, on the day after my ar-
rival.

“Impossible, darling,” says Teddy.
“The bay horse got a trifie ‘brushed’
vesterday, and I cap’t drive him.”

“Can’'t we have the gray?”’

Teddy shakes his head.

“That greasy heel is not well yet;
30 you'll have tq walk.”

“Oh,. well, (it won't matter much!
We can go dn and do a little shop-

)ing, and thén také' her to afternoon
ervice.” .

*
¥

Had a Stroke

of Paralysis|

And Found a Oure in Dr. Chase'’s
. Nerve, Food.
It is always better to prevent seri-
ous diseases of the nerves. There are

many warnings, such as sleeplessness,
irritability, headaches

tor ataxia only come when the nerv-
ous system 'is greatly exhausted., Even

though your ailment may not yet be|
very serious, there is a great satisfac.{
i Chase's |
erve Food will cure paralysis in fts |

n in Knowing that Dr.

earlier stages. = - A
Mrs. R. Bright, 215 Booth awvi

Tojonto, writes: “Two years ago my |
hul]'nnd had a stroke which left him |
dn a weak, nervous condition. He

started 'S

and nervous |

a we saw

your §o<;(,i,
q$g: Prince wrote ‘again on Sept.
27th, 1911: My friend’s baby has
grown “wenderfully. 1 can scarcely
credit it. Her mext baby, which she
expects in five months, will be fed on
Neave's Food right from tHe start—she
thinks it is so good.” :
Mothersand prospective mothers may
obtain a free tin of Neave's Food n?‘d a
valuable book ‘‘Hints About Baby by
writing Edwin Utley, 14 Front Street
East, Toronto, who is the Agent for
Canada. (Mention this paper.) .
Neave’s Food is sold in 1 1b. airtight
tirs by all Druggists in Canada. “

And so it is settled. I like Idle-
minster immensely. The guaint, nar-
row streets charm me, and the old-

inexpressibly pleasing. The shops
are gbod. too, and the people', as is
not unusual in cathedral towns, look
refined and are well dressed. With
the cathedral itself 1 am perfectly
awe-struck. 1 hardly know
the grandness of its outward aspect
or the stillness of its interior has the
: When we

whether

most fascination for me.
are erossing the south transept, we
see Sir Adrian standing ‘near one of
the pillars.
and implores' Loys not to go inside,
but sit outside on one of the wooden

He comes to meet us,

benches in the nave.
Mrs. Vincent.,”

“There are only a few old

“Don’t "go inside,
he says.
women and a lot of ecclesiastics, and
you can’t even cough in comfort.”

“And you can talk ’'in comfort’ out
here!” "laughs LO{S\.' “Which shall
we do, Teddy?”

“I can't say I
about going .inside myself,” says Ted-

Qy: “but just as vou like, of course.”

Sir Adrian decides the question.
Luttrell,” he

particularly care

“Come -along; - Miss
whispers; - “here’'s a jolly
watch “the gilded
the intrica-

where we can
yvouth of Idleminster in
cies of flirtation.”

“But,” I object, “we are in church,
are we not?"

He shakes his head.

“Oh, no, only in the outer courts!
it's the regular -practice here.. I as-

sure you it's most amusing sonie-
times.”
“I i,uppose you'-often
and do likewise?”’ I say, carelessly.
“Do.what? Flirt? No, Miss Lut-
trell; of the sing that I shall have to

answer for, flirting wen’t be one. 1

come

‘don’t think I was ever guilty of any-
thing sc; dreadful.”
“Ah, that’s what men always say!”
“Do-they? By the
it is A very commonly used expres-

way—although

sion—I should be puzzled to know in
what flirtation consists,
me?”

“Oh, yes! It means that it is not
the real thing—only an

Can you tell

imitation—
amateur love-making; in fact.”

~ “Superb!” he exelaims,

(To be Continued.)

“LIQUEURS”

we sell are of the highest repu-
tation.
'BENEDICTINE D.O.M.
APRICOT BRANDY.
PEACH BRANDY.
CHERRY BRANDY.
CHERRY WHISKY.
. SLOE GIN.
CHARTREUS YELLOW.
CHARTREUS GREEN,
MARASQUINO, &
. CURAGAO.

- -~ KUMMEL.
PEPPERMINT GREEN.
BLACKBERRY BRANDY.
VERMOUTH FRENCH.
YERMOUTHL FTALIAN.
ANGOSTURA ' BITTERS. .

‘ORANGE BITTERS,
; “ ABSINTHE,

S v " vn"ﬁ S -
and 'K!dx_gey-{l‘ ver Pills,
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fashioned air of the whole place is £

bench,
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9291, — A COMFORTABLE DRESS | .

“PROTECTOR.” f
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Ladieé’ Apron.

For house or home work, and all
duties where an apron will be found
very satisfactory. It is easy to make,
readily adjusted, and simple, graceful
and pleasing. The pattern is cut in

requires 3 7-8 yards of 36 inch ma-
terial ‘for a medium size. ‘

A pattérn of this illustration mailed
to any address on receipt of 10e. in
silver or stamps.

9633, — A SIMPLE AND PRETTY
HOUSE FROCK.

Ladies’ House or Home Dress.

Qhecked percale in' lavender and
whltg was ‘used to make this model.
1t will look equally weéll in blue and
Whlt(? striped gingham or seersucker,
and’ is appropriate for any -of the sea-
son’s wdress materials. The right
h-qnt is crogsed over the left in a
unique shaping: ‘The skirt has four
gores and may be joined to the waist
in raised or normal waistline, The
pattern is cut in 6 sizes: 32, 34, 36; 38,
40 and 42 inches bust measure. It
requires 53 yards of 36 inch material
far a 36 inch size.

A pattern of this illustration majled

to any address on'receipt of 10c. in
silver or stamps. - :

No
Size

Yesessescsssenesne

Name .5 .. .. .o e ais il U

Address fn full:— .

S 8L e e e wsee B e o5 s -:

4% e Be e se we en o es

~ "N.B.—Be sure to cut out th

ration' and send - with

§ | mot reach -

émluurm{ec,gnm.‘ The

3 sizes: Small, Medium and Large. Tt
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ST. JOHN.

BUTTER!

This week we talk Butter. All

the way from Old Ireland, ONE
THOUSAND POUNDS of the
genuine article. Its equal not to
be had.

3. J. ST. JOHN.

DUCKWORTH STREET.

NEWFOUNDLAND

@

DEBENTUKES.

We are Jopenftfor foffers [inj{lots to suit
purchasers.’

~. F.B. McCURDY & CO.,

Membera Montreal Stock Exchange.

C. A, C, BRUCE, Manager,

St. John's,

In each of the past four years the Canada
Life has earned a LARGER SURPLUS than
ever before in its history.

Favorable mortality, and low expenses,.the
result of good management, have helped.

C. A. C. BRUCE, Manager,

St. John’s. |

are the new styles in our
Women’s

'READY-TO-WEAR
GARMENTS,

/We have never present-
ed a larger -r more com-
prehensive assortment of

}- Ladies" Gowns & Dresses

. for patty, street and even-
2 ' ing wear.

COATS, SUITS, efe.

Styles are so varied, ma-
terials, effects so charming
that it’s a simple matter to
find garments ‘particularly
' every individyal

» of these
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pletely réorga
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Shoes for Men,
quantity of Rg
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These goods
conducted exel

Watch our
Footwear have
tinues till stock
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