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marry you—probably would marry

you—”

She quivered in every limb, and 
raising her head, looked full at him.

At the sight of her face Senley 
Tyers felt an uncomfortable sensa
tion. Was this pale, hagatrd-looking 
woman the boy Ernest Mortimer, the 
girl Nora Trevankm?

“Mv dear child! My dear Nora!" 
he murmured. "Yoù must not take 
it so much to heart. You must not, 
indeed! It is very sad, very trying, 
and f can understand all you are 
Ucling; but you are young and— 
and—er—” Before the agony in her
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eyes even he faltered and broke dOWH

MB paused with downcast glance
for n moment, then he raised his 

eyes and looked at her keenly.

“Perhaps 1 am asking too much of 
you after all," he said, with a shrug 
of his shoulders. “Perhaps you had 
better stay and see the business out. 
Vane will marry you, no doubt.” He 
sighed. “After all, what does it 
matter? It would ruin him. it’s true 
ruin him for life. He would never 
he able to go back to London or his 
friends: he would be an outcast— 
the laughing-stock of all who had 
ever known him. But I don't see why 
you should care so long as you get 
what you wanted and were his wife."
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She sprung to her feet, her face
crimson, her eyes flashing, her lips 
parted to let the fierce, fast breath
escape, and at a glance he saw that 
he had Won.

“Forgive me, ray dear Nora—for
give me!" he murmured. "I see I 
have wronged you. I would ask your 
pardon on mv knees. You love him 
too well to work his ruin, do you 
not? Ah! yes : I might have known 
it ! And you will go! You will take 
my advice, accept—my assistance. 
Say just one word, just the 'ves.' 
Nora. For his sake, remember!"

He leaned over the table, 
breath coming fast, his dark 
fixed on he •.

She j.anted as if for breath, 
the answer came.
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i knew you would trust me and be
lieve that I was doing my best for 
you—and Vane."

He waited a moment to see if she 
would respond, but no sign came.

"You will find written on this pa

lier an address in Canada, to which 
you must go. It is thg name and 
address of a lady who will I6ke care 
of you and help you to make a fresh 
start in life. I have told her nothing 
—absolutely nothing of your story. 
To her you will be simply the orphan 
of a friend of mine—a kind of ward 
whose wel/are 1 am anxious to sc- 
; ure. You understand, my dear 
child? You will be happy there with 
these good people, I am convinced :

ml in a new World you will soon 
forget this fearful mistake of yours 
-which, but for me. would have 

brought von life-long ruin."
He paused and drew out a purse. 
"You will want money—"
She shuddered, and with a spas

modic gesture shrunk away from the

tmxious tjme of it—far more anxious 30. You see, it was not a nice affair 
ro be mixed up with. It would not 
be pleasant to figure as a participant 
in the scandal : but I could not leave 
.ou io your fate. I have come down 
o help you. and not only you. but 

him. my friend, the man who saved 

my life—the only true friend I have 

in the world!

.on, Nora?”

New Dialogue, Recitation and Recreation Hand Boohbis ownthan you or Vane have had. You will

nsk. ‘Why, what does it matter to

^ you more than to the rest of the 

| world—to the men at the club—for 
; instance, to Lord Wally and the 

| rest?' Well, you see, f happen to be 
j a .real friend of Vane. He saved my 

i life, as I dare say you know ; and I 
: knew that such a scandal as your 
continual presence with him in that 
masquerade—in that garb—would
ruin him as well as you. Ruin him! 
I was anxious on his account prin- 

, cipally. but also on yours; for.
- though you do not like me, f liked 
yen. Nora—T pitted you."

• She writhed, as if avowed . pity 
wore fresh torture.

she said, hoarse- 
Let me go any- 

anywhere! 1 ruin him! Oh.
She trembled and shook in

every limb for a moment, then stood 
erect, firm, resolute, with an expres
sion in her beautiful eyes which Sen- 
ley Tyers was far too ignoble a man 
to understand.

"I—I will do what you tell me." 
she said, painfully. "Don't 
you speak to me about it again. I—I 
could not bear it. 1 will go away, 
f will never see him again!"

(To be Continued.)

You know it

HARDW.AWill you let me Help where,
CHAPTER XXIV,

(To be continued.) He asked the question in the gem 
est, sweetest tone of truest sym
pathy.

A low, inarticulate cry broke from 
her parched lips. What must Vane 
—her Vane—have thought of her? 
was the agonizing question that drove 
like fire through her brain.

"Every hour of the day I trembled 
for you." he went on. "Every day I 
expected to hear that the discovery 
had been made. I never looked at a 
paper without dreading to see an ac
count of the scandal in high life’ iu 
it. Whenever we were, together—we 
three—1 was on tenter-hooks of anx
iety lest you should make a false 
step—a slip, and let out the secret. 
That, night at the theatre, when you 
started and glared at me because, 
treating you as the boy you pretend
ed to be. I touched you on the shoul
der. I thought I,ady Florence would
notice your resentment, the woman-

,
ish flash' of your eyes, and I trem
bled."

He paused and glanced at her. Ev
ery word, carefully prepared and 
calculated, was falling upon her 
heart like hot embers.

octlu.eod

"Will you let me help you ? I am 
man of the world. 1 know it to the 

ore. I tell you frankly, honestly, as 
would tell my own sister, that you 

an not continue your course of de- 
pption much longer; that, discovery 
leans shame ami ruin for you—and 
pr him. If you will not think of 
ourself, if you are indifferent to 
our own happiness, you will cob
bler his. 1 know you will, my dear 
hild!"
She flung up her arms and let 

'iem fall on the table, and let her 
ead fall on them .

■don't NewShowin
GARLAND’S Bookstores .t 353 Water Street. St."You were so young, so innocent, 

so ignorant of the world! It was sr 
evident to me that the folly you hac' 
committed had been done in the im
pulse of the moment, had been quite 
free- from the mere idea of wrong; in 
abort, my dear Nora, I divined the 
'.ruth, and pitied you. 1 wanted to 
befriend you, to save you. I knew 
that if you remained in 1/jndon much 
longer, your secret must be discover
ed. There was peril in every day, 
hour; and so I persuaded Vane to 
bring you down here."

She sunk into a chair and held her 
face in "her hands as if worn out by 
emotion.
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purse.

“You have some?" he said. "Very 
well: I understand. Rut if you 
should need any, you have but to 
apply to my friend or to write to

What shall I she panted,
! moaned, more, to herself than*to him.
I He rose softly, and seated himself 

t the table opposite her. and leaned
orward so that there was no need

■
or him to speak above a whisper.
“1 will te!b you, Nora." he said, 

arnestly, slowly, as if to Impress 
-verv^ word upon ' her. ■ "You must go 
way. You must leave him!”
Her lips moved and formed the 

• ords—they rent her heart:
“Go away! Leave him!"
He heard the murmur.

"Yes: you must go away without a 
vord. He must not know that I dis- | 
overed your secret. I ask you only j 
ne thing, and that is to promise me : 
•at you will not tell him or anyone j 
•hat has passed between us two 1 
ils afternoon. Will you 
lut for your own sake 
now."

She did not speak, and he toofr her 
jilenre as equivalent to the 1 promise : 
he demanded.

"Nora, listen to me carefully 
said in the saisie cautious whisper. 1 
Tc-morrow 1 will take him out of ; 
the way, and when we are gone you ,

must leave this place. There is a 
train at eleven o'clock. You must 
not go to London, but to Glasgow.
Cm you remember? I have written 
the directions on this piece of paper 
—tee.” He pushed it across the ta-_ 
hie against her fingers, and they 
closed upon it mechanically. “At 
Glasgow you w**ll find a vessel on 
the point of starting for Canada. I 
here booked a' passage for you. You 

i I relied upon your good sense.
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He stopped and looked at: her 
beautiful head, as it lay on her arms, 
with keen scrutiny. He would have 
preferred to have seen her face.

“I know you will go. my dear No
ra," he said, gravely, sympathizing!)' ; 
"I know you will see that it is your 
only course. Yes. I have not mis
judged you. Some women, I know, 
would laugh my proposal to scorn, 
and would stop and brazen it out: 
but you are not of that sort. It is 
true”—he spoke slowly, impressive
ly—"it is true that Vane might

ROBERTand nothing but the 
best goes in, the gar
ment made at Maun- 
der’s. Our assistant 
cutter and foreman 
tailor have just arriv 
~d from New York, 
where they have been 
studying the very lat 
est in Cut and Style 
and how it is done.

Remember, we hav 
the largest selection 
of up-to-date tailor 
ing goods ip the city 
Come right along and 
have the “Maunder 
make.” Certainly 
some style.
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CHRONIC BRONCHITIS
Cannot be cured with ordinary soothing syrups. The disease must be attacked 

at tbe-root to eradicate the irritation of the lungs, heal the wonnds and strengthen 
the respiratory organs. The composition of 1

MATHIEU’S SYRUP
of Tar and Cod Liver Oil uhil other Medicinal Extracts marin- 

amongst all other remedies as the true specific for the diseases of the throat, thi 
bronchial tubes and the lungs. Here are a few conclusive proofs :
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same day as order received.Cured Diseases 
of the Kidneys Ladies' GPORT GREVILLE, C.B., Dec. 27,AO’ 

Blacking A Mercantile Co’y, Ltd.
Dear Sirs.—Please ship by next express, if possible. 

3 (loz Matliien’s Syrup. It is the best Cough Mixtnri 
on the market. Yours truly,

W. STERLING.

do that? 
you will, IgJROp

P. J. SHEAAnd is Depended On to Right Sto
mach and Liver Disorders.

Onçe Dr. Chase's Kidney-Liver Pills 
are introduced into the family and 
their efficiency becomes known they 

he Vre usually found too valuable to do 
without. For everyday Ills arising 
from liver and bowel disorders they 
bring relief promptly, and when com
plicated diseases of the kidneys and 
liver develop they often prove
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FOIE DE MORDE
D« MATHIEU
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Grocer 4 Wine Merchant, 

Phone 342. 314 Water St.
These Cunts have beeCHURCH POINT, July 31, ’OR. 

Blacking & Mercantile Co.’y, Ltd., Amherst, N.8.
Dear Sirs,—Nearly one year ago I had my first 

order of “ Mathieu’s Syrup ” from yon. It was not 
known in this country, and I gave samples to several j 
families whom I knew would use it. After a few j

wool arid are just the thin;
from $1.1*0; but now allMATHIEU'S

[ Syrup of Tar

COD LIVER OIL
After a few

weeks I began to have a call for it, and rade has in
creased wonderfully since. I have not the least doubt 
but that it Will soon be the best selling remedy for 
coughs, colds, etc., on the market. In my store here

over develop they often prove a suc
cessful cure after doctors have failed. 
As an Illustration, you may read the 
following, which was received a few 
days ago:

Airs. John Wright, 53 McGee street, 
Toronto, Ont., states: "We have used 
Dr. Chase's Kidney-Mver Pills for ten 
years, and would not be without them. 
My husband suffered from kidney 
trouble, and after taking treatment 
from several dot tore -without receiv
ing any benefit, tried Tfr. Chase’s Kid
ney-Liver Pills, which worked a com
plete cure. Since that time we have 
used them for all stomach and liver 
disorders."

One pill a dose, 25 cents a box, all 
dealers, or Edmanson, Bates & Co., 
Limited, Toronto.
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mkir are pwl and oar people aek for it. Several 
stores in I hi? county now keep it in stock and reportmille», wui in.

367 & 148 Dsuies increasing. I have bought from yon since A lig
uât lClli, l‘<)7, 4 Gross and liave only three dozen ot. 
hand at this date, and which I am holding for retail 
trade in iuv store. Yours truly.

IXHJIS A. McLAMSON.

AGAINST HEADACHE there is no remedy so active as Mathieu’s 
Nervine Powders which contain no opium, morphine or choral. 2/i 
Mints' per box of 18 yowJets. ,
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