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CHAPTER XX.
“Mine That Was Once.”

Lilian Devigne could not vault over
the terrace and seek refuge from her-
self, and the prying eyes of her sex
in the spring-leaved park.

With an effort, which a high-bred
woman only can hope to be success-
ful in, she crushed all signs of her
terrible emotion from her fair face,
and, after a moment to recover her
strength—for passion of all kinds is
mentally and

open the
entered the
serene,

fearfully weakening,
physically—she = pushed
French window,
drawing-room, smiling
all the lovelier for the deeper light
in her violet eyes, and faint flush ou

and
and

her pale cheek.

The ladies were scattered about the
room, gossiping, playing at fancy
needlework, trying some new songs;
there were only two or three gentle-
men; Lady Pacewell and the Honor-
able Mrs. Gorton were seated on an
ottom;m, with Lady Devigne—the
latter, with her old, innocent, unso-
phisticated expression face,

. a8 of yore,

She looked up, rather anxiously. as
her daughter but, at =
glance, fell back, with a little sigh of
relief.

on her

entered,

She could see by Lilian’s face that
she knew of Lord Vering’s propin-
quity, but she also saw that, to use
he rown mental words, “she would
not make a fool of herself,” and she
was greatly relieved.

Lady Pacewell made room on the
ottoman for her.

“Where have you been, with noth-
ing but that thin crepe shawl, too?
Lady Devigne, your daughter still re-
quires your watchful care!”

“I have been out on the terrace. Is
it not warm for an April night? 1
could scarcely tear myself away.”
And, with a little laugh, she sank
among the satin cushions.

At that moment Sir William -enter-
ed, and looked round the roor.

“Any one seée Vering?”’ he asked.

Lady Pacewell looked round.

“He was on the terrace, I think.”

Sir William went out, and returned,
empty-handed.
hig
hat’s on the wall, or I should think
he’s gone off into the park. Tell him,
if he comes in, that we’ve gol a pool
on in the billiard-room,
him.”

Lady Pacewell looked at Mrs. Gor-
ton, with a smile,

“Isn’t that like him? . Of course, he
has gone into the park—rambled off
for hours, perhaps, and without his
hat!”

“I can’t see him anywhere;

and want

Mrs. Gorton laughed softly.

*Ah,” she said, “you were going to
tell me something more about him. i
feel quite interested.” ’

Lady Pacewell nodded; she had|
bee{I abroad at the time of the episode
between Lilian and Percy, and went
on happily unconscious of any effect
her gossip might have on her neigh-
bors.

“Yes—about the little Indian girl
Of course, I can’t answer for the
truth of all the gossip about the af-
fair, although I got it from a trust-
worthy source. My boy, Norman, is
at the same college with young Meri-
vale—Charlie Mericale, you Kknow,
Lord Vering’s cousin, is infatuated
about his relative, and thinks him a
hero; my boy says he is always talk-
ing about him and his wonderful ex-
According to Mr. Merivale,
noble crea-

ploits.
there never was such a
ture as Lord Percy; and he admitted
one day Norman asked him if there
was any truth in the romantic story
that his cousin had found a young
Indian girl—one of the Modoc tribe,
I think Norman said—in the back-
Found her in the
most startling way, when he, Lord
Percy, was lost himself, and nearly
the

woods of America.

starved, Mr, Merivale said that
earl had shared his last crust ‘with the
child, and gone through quite a series
of adventures behalf, had
saved her life two or three times, and

on her

carried her off from some kind of
pursuit.”

“What a story!” said Mrs. Gorton.
“And this child—or girl—is here in
England ?”

“Yes, at school somewhere. Young
Merivale was very reluctant to go into
details, but Norman—I don’'t know
what made him curious—those boys
have plenty of time for curicsity at
college, I am afraid—ascertained
that much.”

“What
Pure kindness of heart, for of course

the poor little thing must be quite

an eccentric proceeding!

unpretending and ugly.”

Lady Pacewell smiled, and fanned
herself, with a significant elevation
of the eyebrows.

“On the contrary, Mr. Merivale let
out that she was as beautiful as =a
houri! Allowing for a ycung man’s
exaggeration, she must be anything
but ugly. He had only seen her once
or twice, but raved about her, Nor-
man says.” -

Mrs. Gorton considered for a mc-

ment.

“I am as curious as mamma.” shc
said, “and would give anything to see
her! her as a little

Is

You speak of

girl—quite a child. zhe only

that?”
“Well,” hesitated Lady
“young Merivale declares that she is

I'acewell,

aimost as tall as he is, wonderfully
graceful, and, though a child
years, a woman in beauty.”

in
“Really!”" exclaimed Mrs. Corton.

“This grbows interesting!

intensely
What a romiance one could weave out
of it! Rather a dangerous kind of
ward for the earl, isn’t she?” and the

amiable little body laughed. “I won-

Girl a Nervous Wreck

at Eleven Years of Age

Was Tired Out, Pale and Sallow—Would Tremble Till the Bed would
Shake—Dr. Chase’s Nerve Food Cured Her,

In the schools of to-day there is
found an alarming proportion of
weak, nervous children who have
little’ chance of developing into
healthy, useful men and women. Na-
ture requires the assistance of such
treatment as Dr. Chase’s Nerve Food
to help them over a trying period
and set them on their feet. -

There would be fewer wearing
glasses if the merves were invigorated
less irritation in the school and
home, more robust health and a
greater pleasure in the school tasks.

This letter bears a cheering mes-
sage to parents whose chiudren are
weak, puny and nervous. It shows
you what may be expected from th
use of this great restorative. \

Mrs. Stephen Hartman, Italy Cross,
Lunenburg Co., N.S., writes,

“My little sister at eleven years of

became nervous, irritable and

age
seemeéd all tired out. She had nol
appetite, was lifeless and drowsy, and-

her complexion grew pale and sal-
low. Finally she had to keep her bed
and have somebody with her all the
time. She was afraid of everything
would get excited and tremble till the
bed would shake. As she seemed to
be getting worse under the doctor’s
treatment, mother decided to try Dr.
Chase’s Nerve Food. After she had
used about four boxes improvement
was noticéable, and it was wonderful
to see how much brighter and strong-
er she grew week by week. She
used .ten boxes altogether, and they
cured her. She got fat and rosy, and
went to school every day with an am-
bition that she never seemed to have
before. I do not hesitate to recom-

mend Dr. Chase’s Nerve Food to any-

one, for it was indeed wonderful
what it did for her.”

Dr. Chase’s Nerve Food, 50 cents
a box, 6 for $2.80, all dealers, or Ed-
manson, Bates & Co., Limited, To-
ronto, :

der if he has any ulterior views con-
cerning her? 'Such things have beex!
He is the sort of man to be fastidious
about the women round him.”

“So fastidious as to dislike them
ready-made,” smiled, Lady Pacewei®
“Yes, and so seizes at such a chance
as this fo have one made to order,
trained and educated to the model of
his ideal. The world will see a mir-
acle presently, who knows?”

“Who knows, indeed? But I must
admit that I am strangely curious to
see this little lady in the rough. I
wonder where he has placed ler?”
“Of course, as she is quite un-
civilized as yet, she has gone to s :me
school. Where would he send her
now?” : :

There was a moment’s silence. The
two gossips had quite forgotien the
presence of Lilian Devigne, and not
by the slightest movement had she
reminded them of it. She had leaned
back, with half-closed eyes, half-
parted lips, placidly serene, apparent-
ly lost in her own pleasant thcughts.
But she had listened with an intensity
almost painful, and her heart beat iike
an imprisoned bird in her bosom.

“Of course, he has sent her to a
first-class school; he is not the man
to take such a thing in hand care-
lessly,” said Mrs. Gorton, taking vp
the thread again. “Where is tuere
——" and she suggested one or two
schools.

“No,” said Lady Pacewe!i; “they
would not be select enough for him.
Let me see.”

Lilian Devigne’s heart was almost
at a standstill
“I have it!
.Penleys’!

Of course, he would
choose the Old Minerva
We remember it, my lear!”

“Yes, that is it, de-

House!
and she laughed.
pend upon it!”
“Poor girl!” laughed Mrs. Gorton.
“How I pity her! .Oh, that blackboard
and those endless forms and ceremon-
And so you think she is there?”
with her tiny, little, well-bred yawn.
“Well, I shall dream of her all night,
All the men

ies!

and it is time to begin.
have gone, my dear, to that horrid
billiard-room, and Miss Devigne here
looks bored to death with our gos<ip.
and tired to death by her joirney.”

Lilian Devigne slightly,
with half-closed eyes and a little, tiny
yawn for her part.

“Not bored, my dear Mrs.
I'm ashamed to say I have been half

started

Gorton.

asleep, and have heard only a word
here and there. Y_es, I think I will
go to bed now. Mamma mus* be tired,
if I am not.”

And so, with exquisite grace, she
said gopd-night, and, followed by her
maid, ascended to her room,

The billiard-room door was open,
as the mother and daughter passed,
and Lilian paused for half a minute.
Lord Vering was not there; pool was
in full swing, and he was fond ‘.f
pool. Where was In the dark
still, she thought.

In ten minutes she dismissed her
maid, and, with her
round her, sank into one of the many
easy-chairs with which the luxuiious

he?
dresging-robe

room was furnished, her golden hair
falling round hex" sweet, oval face;
her eyes, large, wistful, and restless,
fixed in deep cogitation.

A knock at the door aroused her.
It was Lady Devigne, stealing, half
fearfully, from her own ro~m, hunf
gering for her daughter’s confidence.

Since the old time mother dacd
daughter had, to a great extent,
changed places; it was the micther
who ot)eyed, and was dependent up-
on the daughter’s will now; it was the
daughter who planned and ccmmand-
ed. ° \

Lilian did not raise her eyes as her
mother softly shut the door, and came
up to the lace-covered dressing-izhie,
eyeing her daughter askance. .

“Aren’t you cold, Lilian?” she ask-
ed, at iast breaking the sllen‘ce

“Cold!” echoed Lilian. “I am burn-
ing! What is\it, mamma? Iam worn
out, exhausted.”

Lady Devigne sighed, bul refused
to take this rather plain hint is a de-
sire for her departure. :

“And no' wonder, dear, considering
what you have gone t‘hrough. ~ Who
could have dreamed that he would
have been here?”

There was a pause.

Then Lady Devigne

nurmured,
plaintively: :

“It was a great mistake—an unfor-
- tunate mischance, But who could

Without Pure Blood
Health is Impossible. |

Owing to faulty ‘action of the kid-
neys and liver, the blood becomes fill-
ed with disease germs that imperil
health. !

The first warnings are back-ache,
dizziness, headache and lack of en-
ergy. Act quickly if you would avoid
the terrible ravages of chronic kidney
complaint. ,Get Dr. Hamilton’s Pills
to-day; they: cure Kkidney and liver
troubles for all time to come. No
medicine relieves, so promptly, cures
so thoroughly. For good blood, clear
complexion, -healthy appetite, use
that grand health-bringing medicine
Dr. Hamilton’s Pills. Get a 25c¢. box
to-day.

have foreseen?
seemed so well——"

A quick glance from the viotet eyes
stopped her: Then she tried another
tack, with a perseverance that was al-
most touching.

“The old earl left him every pehny,
Lilian-—an immense fortune!”

“I know it,” was the rejoinder,

“It is the best match of the season,
dear.”

“I know it,” again—low, and clear,
and curt.

“And quite untrammeled, quite
free—so they say.”

“They speak falsely, then'” was her
almost fierce retort.'

Lady Devigne drew a littlc nearer,
aghast and alarmed.

“What do you say, Lilian?”

“Nothing,” she replied, slcwly
firmly. “I 'say
You know that this subject is a ta-

ang
nothing, mamma.

booed one for you and me.”

“But my dear child can expect a

mother to have an interest in lLer
child’s welfare. Do you forget all I
have done for you—how hard I have
toiled for your happiness——-'

A smile, bitter and scornful. curled
the lovely lips.

“Mamma, you are tired and out of

9 4\_“",
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Little Lectures
by Nurse ¢ WiNcarnis.'
(Lecture No. 1.) iy

Anamia

Our blood is composed of
red and white corpuscles—
the red to nourish the body,
the white to fight disease.
In Anzimia—or bloodless-
ness—the red corpuscles are
more cr less deficient. Thus
the blood cannot provide
sufficient nourishment for
the body. Therefore the
face becomes : white and
‘' pasty "—the eyes become
dull and * heavy’—and a
feeling of intense weariness
pervades the whole system.
To overcome Anzmiia, the
blood supply needs re-
charging with red corpuscles.
And it is here that
possesses such wonderful
power. Because, being a
blood-maker, ‘Wincarnis'’
creates a wealth of new, rich,
red blood. which brings the
roses back to the cheeks— )
gives a sparkle to the eyes
—and surcharges the whole
body with new vitality and
new life.

Begin to get well
FREE.

Send the Coupon for a free trial

bottle—not a mere taste but enough

to do you good. Regular supplies

can be obtained from all Stores,

Chemists, and Wine Merchants.

* WIXCARNIS® IS MADE IN ENGLAND.

1
=/

o

e g1
Al

%

[ e

Y -
= NS
a

cc «

3
s
o
Ly

-

cc

N 5 e 1

' COLEMAN & CO., Ltd., .
Winearnis Works, Norwich. England,

Pleise send me a. Free Trial Bottle of
Wincarnis.' 1 enclose six cents stamps
to pay postage.

e Ai;m for Newfoundland :—
©Ssrs, MARSHALL
Water Street, St. 3. ool

ohus, Newfoundland, -

| torm. Do 1 forget! Do you think 1

The poor marquis}|

elders as having any right in the As-
= . " | sembly.
go on doing busines
protest. 7y ¢

shall ever forget how your anxiety
and motherly exertions on my behalf
have utterly ruined and wrecked my
life? - Oh, go, mamma, and sleep ‘the
sleep of the juét, and leave me. I
know all you would say, every word :
of it.” You come to remind me that the
Percy Chester I jilted—--"»

“My dear Lilian——"

“That the Percy Chester I jilted is

still unmarried; that he is an earl and
a millionaire—and that it is my duty

to lay all my charms to snare him—
to cali up the past, and all its advan-
tages, and use them to win a coron-
et!”

She stopped, not for want of words,
but for very weariness and < 1 tempt.
“That is it, is it not? I krow it all,
m.amma, you see, and so you need not
exhauée yourself by going over it. I
am wearied to death—to death—
with this perpetual struggle. And
you—nothing you can do can help me,

I pray and bseech of you to go to bed.”
Lady Devigne looked inclined to in-

terrupt; she only murmured a weak,
inaudible protest, however, and stoop-
ed to kiss her beautiful daughter.
Lilian took the caress—endured it,
rather—without a word, and Lady De-
vigne left her.

(T0 be Continued.)
Ia Milady’s Boudoir.
—— =y
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DEODORIZERS "FOR DAINTY WO-
MEN.

Salt baths for the entire body are
excellent deodorizers. Empty a bag
of salt in a tub and lave the body
thoroughly, or make a strong solution
in a wash basin and sponge the body
surface.

Moist hands are an unpleasant af-
fliction, and if summer months pro-
duce this condition adopt the practice
of using a little spirits of camphor in
the water. If the condition persists,
rub into the hands a lotion made of
four ounces of cologne and half an
ounce of tincture of belladonna, after-
ward powdering with rice powder.

Excessive perspiration of the feet is
apt to produce corns vetwen the toes;
in warm weather, after bathing and
drying the body, powder thoroughly
cetween the toes with cornstarch or
good talcum powder. Perspiration
also makes the feet so tender that
they blister easily.

To ward off this catastrophe, bathe
with a lotion made with two ounces
of bay rum and four grams of tannic
acid. A very offensive odor from the
feet, which fails to correct itself with
the most scrupulous attention to
cleanliness of the body, may be miti-
gated by rubbing with the following
compound: Powdered talcum, 5 0zs.;
starch, 1 oz.; salicylic acid, 4 scrup-
les.

Sometimes rubbing the feet with al-

cohol after the bath will destroy the
odor of perspiration and tend to pre-
vent_its recurrence. ?
. Don’t forget that shoes, as well as
hose, absorb the moisture from the
feet, and therefore air them well after
resting and dust them inside with a
disinfecting powder.

Church Union Carried

By the Preshyterian Assembly 406 to

Juniper
Ship
Plank.
Pitch
Pine
Decking.

H.J. Stabb & Co.

All the Latest and
.Best Books,

MAGAZINES & FASHION BOOKS
just received by the Durango. Come
in and look them over.

The Unknown To-Morrow by Wm. Le-
Queux, 35c.

The Way They Have in the Army by
by Thes. O'Toole, 35c.

The Girl from His Town by Marie Van
Vormst, 35c.

The Greatéer Power by Guy Thorne,
3b5c¢.

The Road That Bends by Luby M.
Ayres, 90c.

Because of Misella by A. W. March-
mont, 90c.

The Passionate Elopement by Comp-
ton Mackenzie, 90c.

Degenerate Germany by Arthur I.

The Reason Why by Elinor Glyn, 35c.

Beyond the Rocks by Elinor Glyn, 35c.

Beltane the Smith by Jeffrey Tarnol,
90c.

Strand, Pearson’s, Review of Reviews,

London, Royal English Review,

Woman at Home, Lady’s World,

Grand, Premier, Cassell’s,

New, Novel, Family Reader Quarter-
1y, 4bc.

Something to Read Quarterly, 45c.

Family Herald, Red, Wide World,

Lot-o-Fun Quarterly, 35c.

Weldon’s Ladies’ Journal,

Weldon’s Children’s Fashions,

Weldon’s Illustrated Dressmaker,

Harrison’s Dressmaker,

Fashions for AN,

Young Ladies’ Journal,

Jose Lille’s ‘Juvenile and Practical
Fashions,

Graphie, Ill. London News, Sphere,

Daily Graphie, Daily Mirror,

GARLAND'’S
Bookstore,

177.9 Water Street.

A Royal Smoke.

The man who smokes them
says our

Royal Bengall
Little Cigars

are the best value in the
city. Try them,

10 for 25e.

Wholesale and Retail.

Cash’s
Tobacco STORE.

88.—'Mlnor£ty Proposed to Continue
as Usuals

Winnipeg, June 14.—As was gen.r-
ally expected, the Presbyterian Cen
eral Assembly voted to-day to enter
into organic union with the Methodist
and Congregational churches.

The official vote showed that 40¢
voted for the Totion and 88 against.
Of the ministers present 222 voted
for union, and only 45 against. Of the
laymen 184 voted for union and 43
against. The east voted four to ona
for union, and the west five' to one
for union. The number absent or not
voting was 117. There was no demon-
stration of any kind when the final
decision was reached.

‘At the evening service, Rev. Dr.
Robert Campbell read a statement re-
c8rding his dissent from the decision

regarded themsclves

may save your home and beiong:
ings from utter destruction by the
fames, but the smoke and water
will create a great deal of havee.

of the Assembly on the Church Union ¢“IRE’ INSURANCE .
matter, and the dissent of those who
signed with him. The dissent stated
that the small minority, 45 ministers
and 43 elders,
now as the true Presbyterian Generai
Assembly, ard that they did not re-
gard "any of the other ministers or

will make good your dsmaged pro-
perty and supply you with suffi-
elent ready funds to replace de-
stroy od articles. Have me write
you aa insursance policy to-day.

PERCIE JOHNSON,

To the Ratepayers
of St. John’s.

At the request of a large
aumber of my friends,
both East and West, I have
decided to place myself in
Nomination at the  forth-
coming Municipal Election.

Owing to the limited time
between now and Polling
Day, and the possibility of
not being' able to call on
every elector personally, I
would kindly ask them to
accept this card as a per-
sonal canvass. I promise,
if elected, to use all my en-
ergies to see that the civic
taxes are spent judiciously.

H. J. BROWNRIGG.
jun16,tt

“PANDS
ORGANS.

Having sold many hundreds
of Pianos and Organs to the
people of Newfoundland, we still
deal largely in these lines. It is
no boast te say we

Can Save
You

_from 50 to 100 dollars by order-
ing from us. Come in and we
will prove it.

CHESLEY WO0DS,

282 Duckworth St.

Having enjoyed the confidence
of our Outport and City patients
for many years, we beg to re-
mind them that we are “doing
business as usual” at the same
old office, 203 Water Street.

Remember, Lehr’s Teeth stand
for durability and workman-
ship, combined with good fit.
Full Upper or Lower Sets $12.00
Good Clean Extraction
Without Pain .. .. .. 25c.

A. B. LEHR,

(The Senior Dentist)
s,tu,th,tf 203 WATER ST.

W

1 J. J. St. JOBN.

Recelved To-Day.

1000 Ibs. Fresh Halibut,
500 Ibs. Fresh Turbot,
Pickled Salmen,

Pickled Turbet,
10 brls. Cranberries,

15 cases No. 1 Eggs,

-

Fresh Shipment of our

Celebrated
IRISH BUTTIR.

P et

For Rheumatism, Pains
or Aches use

Sloan’s Liniment.

J. J. ST. JOHN,

Duckworth St. and LeMarchant
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