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CHAPTER XXVIIL
The girl, confused and delighted by 

the kiss, ran out of the room hçtlf 
laughing, liait crying, and Stella 
locked the door and completed her 
preparations; and they were few and 
simple. She had only to put on her 
hat and jacket, and wait until the 
Lisles went in to dinner, and, so to 
apeak, the coast was clear.

The dressing-bell had gone some 
time ago, and presently she heard 
the dinner-bell. She waited for five 
or ten minutes, then she opened the 
door softly and stole out on to the 
corridor, like, as she told herself, 
somewhat bitterly, a thief in the 
night. And was she not a thief? Had 
she not stolen, though all innocently, 
the heart of the man who had saved 
her from death and offered to share 
his rank and fortune with her, -to 
make her his wife?

She watched the servants cross and 
enter the dining-room, then she cau
tiously descended to the landing be 
low the corridor. From here a pas
sage and stairs led to the small hall 
which opened on to the garden. It 
was only used by the servants, and 
they were all, as she knew, engaged 
in the kitchen or the dining-room. 
Quite unobserved she gained the 
small hall and let herself into the 
garden, closing the door softly after 
her.

It was dark now, but she kept in 
the shadow of the shrubbery, and 
avoiding the avenue and the main 
lodge, where she might have been 
seen by the lodge-keeper, she crossed 
the park and got on to the road 
through one of the smaller gates. In
stinctively she took the direction op
posite to Market Ration, and she 
walked on quicklky and with a throb
bing heart. The darkness, the lone
liness of the road began to tell upon 
her in a few minutes, and once she 
paused and stretched out her hands, 
murmuring:

“Oh, Rath! Rath! if I could only go 
to you!” Then she set her teeth hard 
and fought against the sudden weak
ness. “I must not give way!” she 
said to herself, resolutely. “I must 
prove myself worthy of Rath's teach
ing. He used to laugh at me and call 
me a girl when I cried because I fail
ed in something he did so easily. Oh! 
if he were only here now to laugh at 
me! But he would not laugh,” she 
thought, as she remembered how ten
derly he had taken her to his breast 
when she was overwhelmed by her 
mother's death, how gentle and pa
tient he was with her when she was 
ill or in pain.

So she strove to keep up her heart.

and tried to form some plan for the 
immediate future. Lady Cecilia had 
insisted upon giving her a quarter’i 
salary in advance, an<l this money 
Stella had reluctantly brought with 
her; it should be repaid when she 
reached Rath. With this money she 
would pay her train-fare to London 
and live until she found some em 
ployment. •

She tried to think ot what she 
could do, tried to think of anything 
but Lord Lisle and Cecilia; but they 
haunted her. Presently she became 
conscious of a strange pain in her 
ankle, and discovered that she was 
walking slowly and with difficult} 
She stopped and leant against a style 
for a few minutes; but when she be 
gan to walk again the pain had in 
creased, and she felt that the too: 
was swelling. Another girl would 
have given in at once; but Stella had 
been well trained by Rath. She rea 
lized that she should not be able to 
reach the next station down the line, 
as she had intended doing, and that 
she must perforce make for the one 
at Market Ration. She turned up one 
of the lanes from the high road, and 
tried, by throwing as much of her 
weight as possible upon the other 
foot, to relieve the injured one; but 
as she limped into a street leading to 
the town, the pain became so unen 
durable that she was forced to stop 
and lean against the railings of one 
of the small cottages which lined the 
street.

It occurred to her that, perhaps, 
the pain would be lessened if she 
could take off her boot—she had often 
gone about the island barefooted and 
would not miss the boot—but when, 
seated on the brick-work of the rail
ing, she tried to unfasten the laces 
the pain at her ajkle made her feel 
sick and faint, and she was obliged 
to clutch the railing for support.

At this moment a woman came 
down the street and stopped at the 
gate of the cottage. Stella tried to 
rise and murmur an apology, but the 
words slid into an involuntary moan 
of anguish.

The woman looked at her keenly.
“What is the matter?” she asked. 

Her voice was low and colourless, but 
not unkindly, and Stella, trying to 
speak cheerfully, said:

“I—I’m afraid I’ve hurt my ankle; 
but—but it is not much ; I’m sure it is 
not much."

She managed to rise, but she had to 
support herself by the railing, and 
the pain brought beads of perspira
tion to her face.

The woman saw its pallor by the 
light of the street lamp.

“You are hurt worse than you 
think,” she said, very quietly, and in 
the same subdued and colourless 
voice. “You’d better let me see what 
is the matter. No, not out here, it is 
too dark,” she added, as Stella sank 
down again. "Come inside. Take my 
arm. You see, you couldn’t stand 
alone,” for Stella had swayed and
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that “Nerviline” rapidly relieves the 
meet excruciating pains.

Nerviline penetrates deeply into the 
tissue, and possesses pain-subduing 
power at least five times greater than 
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curative influence upon rheumatic 
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great remedy.
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staggered as she gratefully caught at 
the proffered arm.

The woman knocked at the door, 
and when it was opened by «’ maid
servant of the lodging-house type, 
she said:

“Give me some matches, and send 
us up the supper; I’ve got a friend 
with me.”

The girl nodded apathetically, and 
the woman having helped Stella op 
the narrow stairs, took her into 
small sitting-room and led her to 
sofa.

“Don’t move till I light the lamp, 
she said.

Stella obeyed helplessly; and whet 
the lamp was lit, her benefactor knell 
down and, with a table knife, cut the 
laces.
, “I shall have to cut the boot away 
your foot is swollen so,” she said. “It 
will give you some pain, I’m. afraid.

“No, no; I don't mind!” said Stel 
la, trying to smile.

As the operation was performed 
•with calm but gentle deftness, Stella 
notwithstanding her pain, regarded 
the operator curiously.

She was a tall and well-made wo
man, with well-formed features be
longing to a face which had bee: 
beautiful and was still handsome. 1* 
was as pale as Stella’s own, but wit 
a different pallor, and the contras 
afforded by the dark eyes and hail 
made the whiteness of her face all 
the more striking.

As she looked up, Stella saw that 
she was not as old as she had at fits 
thought, and guessed that privation 
or grief had given the face its ex 
pression of premature age.

“It is as I thought,” said the wo
man. “You have sprained your ankle. 
How did you do it?”

“I met with an accident," saie. 
Stella.

“An accident? How long ago?”
“How long?” said Stella, putting 

her hand to her head confusedly, 
don’t remember—yes, this afternoon 
evening—some hours ago.”

The woman looked at her with 
hind of dull surprise and pity.

“You must have suffered agonies,' 
she remarked.

“No,” said Stella, “only the last fev 
minutes. I—I did not know that then 
was anything the matter.”

The woman looked at her steadily
“You are a woman,” she said, 

man would have fainted -with the 
pain ; but, as it was, you were nearly 
fainting. -Drink that.”

She gave her a glass of water, ar.c 
Stella drank it eagerly.

"I am better now,” she said. “1 
can’t tell you how grateful I am t< 
you for your kindness! I will go or 
my way now; my foot is much easi 
er.”

The woman smiled in a sadly wist 
way!

“You could not walk across tlii 
room,” she said; “put your foot dowr 
and try.”

Stella proved the truth of the as
sertion, and sank down again, look
ing up with dismay at the Good Sa
maritan.

Oh! what shall I do?” she 
claimed. “I Inust go.”

Where are you going?”
To London,” said Stella, in toe 

much pain and distress to hesitate 
I want to go by the night train.”
The woman shook her head.
“Is it so important?” she asked. 

Will your friends expect you? It is 
too late to telegraph.”

Stella coloured.
“I have no friends to expect—there 

is no one to meet me,” she said. 
Then, after a pause, she went on: 
’I’m going in search of a situation.

I have just left one. I’m afraid 
I can’t tell you.”

The woman made a significant ges
ture with her thin but well-formed 
hand.

I don’t want to know, don’t intend 
to ask any questions,” she said, 
quietly. “I can see you are young 
and inexperienced, and In trouble. 
I’m not too old to feel for you—I’m 
younger1 than I look—and I’ve been 
in trouble; worse trouble than 
yours, I’ll be bound. If you like to 
stay here Until you are quite well, 
you are welcome. But perhaps you 
have somewhere else to go?"

Stella tried to express her gratit
ude.

“No, I've nowhere else to go, and 
will stay thankfully,” she said, 

fighting with her tears. “But—but I

.1
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it to far more economical than the 25 
cent trial sise Sold by dealers every- not w,Bh anyone to know where I 
where, am,” she added, colouring painfully.

"TIZ” makes sore, burning, tired 
feet fairly dance with delight. Away 
go the aches and pains, the corns, 
callouses, blisters, bunions and chil
blains.

“TIZ” draws out the acids and 
poisons that puff up your feet. No 
matter how hard you work, how long 
you dance, how far you walk, or how 
long you remain on your feet, “TIZ” 
brings restful foot comfort. “TIZ” is 
nagical, grand, wonderful for tired 
iching, swollen, smarting feet Ah! 
bow comfortable, how happy you feel 
Tour feet just tingle for joy; shoes 
lever hurt or seem tight

Get a 25 cent box of “TIZ” now 
'rom any druggist or department 
îtore. End foot torture forever—wear 
«nailer shoe®,-keep your feet fresh 
iweet and happy. Just think! a whole 
year’s foot comfort for only 25 cents.

The woman nodded.
“I understand—at least I under

stand you want to keep quiet; and 
don't want to know the reason.”

‘I—I have done nothing wrong, 
said poor Stella, shamefacedly.

The woman smiled with a mixture 
)f sadness and bitterness.

“I don’t know that it would make 
iny difference to me if you had,” she 
laid, with real or affected indiffer- 
;nce. “My experience is that the 
mes who do wrong are the ones that 
ion’t suffer. Take off your hat and 
acket and lie down and rest; I’ll 
iring you something. Tell the land 
ady I shall want that other bed- 
oom,” she said to the servant-girl. 

‘Now, here’s some tea and an egg 
Ih, I don’t suppose you’re hungry, 
ou're in too much pain; but you’d 

better try and eat something, if it’s 
ver so little."
When she had brought the thing* 

o Stella she took off her own hat 
nd jacket, and Stella saw that the 
voman was indeed quite young.

“You are very good to me,” she 
aid. “I want to tell you my name; 
t is Stella Mordaunt—but I hope you 
till not—I beg you not to tell any- 
ine. I—I—”

The woman laughed a short, weary 
tind of laugh.

“My dear girl, I’m not ih the least 
mrious, and I’ll promise you to keep 
ay mouth shut My name’s Nita—but

WOMAN WOULD 
NOT GIVE UP

["hough Sick and Suffering; At 
Last Found Help in Lydia 

E. Pinkham’s Vegeta
ble Compound.

SSBn

Richmond, Pa. — «* When I started 
taking Lydia E. Pinkham’s Vegetable 

Compound I was in a 
dreadfully rundown 
state of health, 
had internal trou
bles, and was so ex
tremely nervous and 
prostrated that if 1 
had given in to my 
feelings I would 
have been in bed. 
As it was. I had 
hardly strength at 
times to be on my 

feet and what I did do was by a great 
effort I could not sleep at night and 
of coarse felt very bad in the morning, 
and had a steady headache.

“After taking the second bottle I no
ticed that the headache was not so bad, 
I rested better, and my nerves were 
stronger. I continued its use until it 
made a new woman of me, and now I 
can hardly realize that I am able to do 
so much as I do. Whenever I know any 
woman in need of a good medicine I 
highly praise Lydia E. Pinkham’s Veg
etable Compound.” — Mrs. Frank 
Clark, 8146 N. Tulip St, Richmond,Pa.

VToatea Have Been Telling Women 
for forty years how Lydia E. Pinkham’s 
Vegetable Compound has restored their 
health when suffering with female ills. 
This accounts for the enormous demand 
for it from coast to coast. If you are 
troubled with any ailment peculiar to 
women why don’t you try Lydia E. 
Pinkham’s Vegetable Compound T It 
will pay you to do so. Lydia E. Pink- 
ham Medicine Co., Lynn, Mass.

I daresay you’ve heard it; it’s well— 
I was going to say too well known.”

"No, I’ve not heard it before,” said 
Stella.

“No? Oh, well, you’ll see it on the 
posters large enough—or you wouli 
have done if you’d got as far as the 
station. I am the great Nita, the 
serio-comic artiste ; I’ve come down 
here with a music-hall company; 
they’ve gone to the hotel, but I always 
take lodgings; I like to be alone. It’s 
a queer fancy, but I can afford it. 
There, you needn’t look so unhappy ; 
when I said ‘alone’ I meant away 
from the rest of the crew. I’m glad 
enough of your company.”

CHAPTER XXIX.
Nita waited until Stella had, with 

difficulty, managed to eat some food, 
then she cut away the stocking from 
the injured foot and applied a wet 
compress.

"I’m afraid I hurt you, but I can’t 
very well help it,” she remarked.

“I was marvelling at the skilful 
and gentle way you have done it,’ 
said Stella, who had grown white un
der the operation, but had succeeded 
in repressing any other sign of pain. 
"Were you ever a hospital nurse?”

Nita laughed shortly and shook 
her head.

“No,” she replied. “I’ve been a 
great many things, but not that; but 
I’m used to accidents of this sort. 
Some of us are always slipping on 
the stage or getting a strain through 
overdancing, and we learn what to 
do; for a doctor isn’t always at hand, 
and if he is there isn’t always time 
to wait for him.”

Stella, while looking on, had notic
ed a wedding-ring on Nita’s thin 
hand, and she looked now anxiously 
and gratefully into the face which 
wore that saddest of all expressions, 
the hopeless resignation which is 
next door to callousness. One sees it 
in the eyes of those who have lost the 
joy of living, who have suffered from 
the hope deferred which makes the 
heart sick.

“You will feel easier in the morn
ing; and if the sprain is all that’s the 
matter with you, you’ll soon be all 
right,” said Nita. “But”—and she 
glanced at Stella with a mixture of 
.shrewedness and pity—“you look as 
if you had had some trouble.”

Stella’s eyes grew moist; physical 
pain had made her weak and very 
susceptible to sympathy.

“Yes,” she said, trying to speak 
quite steadily; “I—I have had some 
trouble, a very great trouble. I—I 
have lost, been parted from, a friend, 
the best friend in the world.”

“Then it must be a woman,” said 
Nita, as she rose and took up a stage 
dress, and began to mend or alter it.

Stella shook her head.
“No; it was a man,” she said in a 

low voice.
Nita raised her handsome, care

worn face for a moment.
(To be Continued.)
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Such as your great-grandmother alone knew how 
to prepare is worth trying. We have just one 
case (a sample lot) which we are selling at
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Mustard eter sold in Newfoundland. Please try it
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J. J.
People say it’s the only Good Butter to be had,

Our Real Irish,
not in blocks, 48c. Ib.

One thousand pounds landed to-day 
per s.s. Durango.

NORWEGIAN SMOKED SALMON 
is delicious, 15c. lb.

J. J. ST. JOHN,
DUCKWORTH ST. & LEMARCHANT ROAD.
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i| The Holiday and Outing Season
5 will soon be here, but before going on your holiday or outing 
"■ let us have your order, as we can fill your requirements for any 
S and every occasion.

Mustad’s Celebrated Key Brand Fist 
Hooks are the best. Made and used ex
clusively in Norway. Fishermer 
should nee that the Key Brand is oi 
every package they buy: apr24.tf
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W, AkeLarek Lame, Leaden, fcC. 
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Poork & Beans. 
Vienna & Lunch Sausages. 

Sardines.
Meat and Fish Pastes 

(for Sandwiches). 
Boiled Ham.

Tingle Cheese (pkgs.) 
English Cheese.

Meats in Glass and Tins. 
Peanut Butter.

Dried Beef iu pkgs.

Mooney’s Soda Biscuits. 
Tip-Top Sodas.

Fancy Biscuits and Wafers.

Pickles and Sauces. 
Tinned and Bottled Fruits.

Chocolate and Milk. 
Cocoa and Milk. 

Camp and Elder’s Coffee.

BONED CHICKEN,
1 lb. tins.
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A full assortment of 

TOBACCOS & CIGARETTES.

And don’t forget a good box of 
CHOCOLATES

if yon want to make the time 
enjoyable.
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Furness Line Sailings!
From St. John’s Halifax to St. John’s
Liverpool to Halifax St. John,’s to Liverpool

S. S. DURANGO.............  June 5th June 14th June 24th June 26th
S, S. TABASCO sails from London for St. John’s direct about June 10th.

For freight and other particulars apply to i

FURNESS WITHY A Co., Ud.,
City Chambers. Water Street.
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Sign of Cold, Catar 
Throat Trouble WU1 

Be main !

xck relief for that head 
a one breath through CatarrJ 

er and you feel better, 
goo thing, piney vapor 

tafrhôzohe clears’ the head insj 
it» healing balsamic fumes take 
sting out of the nose, stop 
£ge the throat, cure the coug 
^stroy all the vileness of card 

’ No other remedy treats Cataj 
directly, 00 quickly; every brenj 
draw through the inhaler carf 
mirveloos lot of healing -virtud 
rfa, death to the germs that ca j 
trouble.
’ you can’t keep Catarrh—noi 
you bang to a cold, or have anvj
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CLEXN-VP DAT.

y We have heard nothing of 
üp* Day yet, but doubtles: 
weather has had something 
With the delay. The time is 
however, as one day of real 
feather is going to make, us 
very shabby and dirty.
' There is still a lot of papv 
remains ungathered on many s 
It would not take much time 
ashmen gathered it up as they 
along and made sure that the 
looked better “because they had I 
ed that way.” And speaking u 
es, some of the principal stree 
far from clean" looking in the 
ings when the row of cans, 
tasins and other receptacles col 
ing ashes are not removed till 
haps 11 a.m. It makes it ha T 
the • householders too, because] 
are left with nothing to put 
morning ashes in. Perhaps tii| 
of the Sanitary Supt. will si < 
and hie wilL try to remedy the 
tion.

M

ARBOR DAY.
We do not observe any Arbm 

as other countries and in one 
there is not a great deal of rou 
our streets or public places foj 
t.ees. Unfortunately there are 
streets which are wide enoug 
even along these I think sol 
ginning should be made ami j 
hardy trees put in. There wer^ 
line trees in the Colonial B: 
grounds that were hewn (jowiil 
years ago, unnecessarily 1 tl^
It will be many, many years 
the saplings put in will rea iff 
height, and the old trees mighf 
been kept there until the ne\ 
had begun to reach out their 1)1 

. e8. We have not the fine feel il 
the Japanese, whose children| 
out on a suitable date to sc 
tiierry treés in blossom, but 1 I 
it would be infinitely better thal 
any and a love of nature' shots 
taught in the schools than son 
the subjects the children havj 
learn. I remember that of a il 
Weeks at "school, the week of th| 
animations was the best becaus 
regular lessons would be dis;>( 
with and the Headmaster wyildl 
an interesting subject like I’l 
apd explaiiff the nature and li| 
Plants. It was pleasant, too, tha 
Master would drop his school mJ

A Neighbor Toll 
Him Tp Take

KIDNEYS
if you want ta know what Gin Pi .J 
WÜ1 dp for you, just drop a line t 

D. A. Yorke, at Bellrock, On] 
* He wfll tell yoii what Gin Pills dij 

Jor him, after he had suffered wi: 
»_• rï.ne7 trouble for 15 years, lie 

his Letter : .
"I suffered tor about 15 years with 

Kidneys. I could get nothing to 
help the* The pain went all through 

back and shoulders and down 
1 • 5~ves ofmy *egs. When I would 
. for a while. I could not

straighten up again until I would 
Walk a rod or move, the pain was so 

A neighbor advised me to take 
"wPlLto. I did so and six boxes 

" It is about two and a half

A
Tears since I quit taking them. My 
®ac* all right; ha pains and"no 

backed^ I thank GIN PILLS 
f are worth their weight 

“ .YORKE.

fA, *

Telegram Ads Brine Resu't*
ts

i write

in the 
’Pills.| 
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