he
amwudm&ulldumq
through the open window on to the
1swn, and not until he had walked

"VMMu& to mmg womeli between the

year or more of hlzh school training, or thy

some little distance did he fesl at
ende. « X

“] would not have her guess tm
I hévée been & witness of that uonc
for treble my fortune, poor onfid!” hr
murmured.

This W8S her mo-brmhnt. buu-
tiful, worshipped &nd wrétched. This '
was the loVe He had never appreciat- | @8
ed, néver even understood. nw
strong, and deep and terrible it must €N

modérn b;ﬂd!nl in a city g

‘m mn l Nn ‘York
‘ “No Tuition Fee Required.

with  board, lodging and laundry and
m {noidentals, while tralning. No menig
muuonerl in the past, is required

unm theatres and other attractions in
” ‘h . ' 'ubu; Nurse's Hbme connected

e vamon of the committes.
rthur plr?éulm write the
Superintendent Mount Vernon Hospital,
©  MOUNT VERNON, N.Y.

; s Nowshowinguewranguof
Ladies’ and Misses’ thﬂm~.-

in Black and Iatest colors culled {rom the Best
. English makers. '

EXCEPTIONAL VALUES—Dadies’ Plain all-
Wool Cashmere Hose, fashioned legs and
seamless feet in Black, Navy, Nigger, Ton-

Fash!on

marlg

Broken
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CHAPTER XXI.
“Most likely,” answered Sir Arthur,

briefly again.

The duke went on im his usual

amiable manner, making very mild and |

pointless comments, which elicited but |

monoayllabic replies.

“I seé yoil are busy,” said his grace. ;

‘"We will discuss thé question more fiil- 1

1y after dinner.”

Sir Arthur groaned as hjs friend
went out. “Now surely I shall remain
uninterrupted,” he thought.

Fate was against him this moruing,” !

for the fourth time the door opemnéd.

It was Leah who now appeared. ) She B
was in her favorite colors of amber A faded flowers.

and white, with créeamy roses at her '

throat. She did not observe the screen,

much legs wonder if any oné were be- |

hind it. She knew it was a favorite re-
cess of her uncle’s, but shé was not
thinking of him. He recognized the

gentle footstep, but her presence did

not disturb hifi-—he loved her too well, i
and he was accustomed to it; he did not !

think it necessary to tell her he was
there.

For ten minutes there was almost
coplete silence. He could hear the
sound of Leah’s pefii Sheé'was writing
rapidly. ‘Then suddenly the door opens

ed, ‘and ‘Sir Arthur's smothered groan ./

was lost in the voice of the speaker.
“Shall I disturb you Miss Hatton?”
It-was Sir Basil who put the question.

“l am in trouble, from which & lady,

alone can release me.”
“I am glad you lought me,” she
said.. And for the first time the gen-

l

eral was struck with something pecul=

iar in the tone of her voice as she
enswered him, “What can I do for
you?’ .she asked. \

be thus to torment one on whom the €

vishied, He forgot the Indian news- '

e

looking over an 6pen volume that lay

upon the table. 2 A
“1 hope i tho“ght the ‘mml to h!m. { mr chﬂd poot ohﬂd! m‘uﬂﬂed

self, “that this good fellow will not the gemeral. ‘‘How distressed she

find me out and begint to air his idsas Was. No wonder she loves him; ke is
on Indian politics to me.” {the finest young fellow I have ever

Bat Sir Basil wae in happy ignor- met. Any woman might love him.
ance of the general's proximity. He The wonder is why he does not love

. »
tead a few linés in the open volume, | her. Perhaps” thought the simple

hummed a favorite air to himself, and ©0ld 8Soldier; “he is like me, I did not

I'then Leah returned. | understand such things until .they
“I am sorry to Have kept you wait  were pointed otit to me. I should |

| ing,” she said. “I will release you now never have proposed to dear Lady

loved Sir Basil, and he dld not love
‘ her!

tin a few mlnuha.
The slender fingérs soon accomplish- t0ld Mie that she loved the very

ed their task. She held oit the glove Bround I stood upon. After that it
to him, and &8 she did so, her eyes fell | W88 plain safling. It may be the

on the spray of stephanotis that he | Same Wwith Bir Basil. Something~
wors {n-nis coat: must bé done. It is a sad thing when

“Your flower 18 taded,” she said. girls lose their mothers; #t 18 only:
Let me give you another. I have a Women who understand each other.
siperstition that it is ualucky to wear If Doris were here, she would know

: what to do0.”

“By all means replace it, if you witl = His heart was heavy. He had mesnt !
be good enough,” he responded. | this gilr's lot to be sg fair, and she

She took the spray of stephanotis #48 S0 unhappy. He grew mnervous
from him, and laid it upon the table. 3t the thought of meeting her again;
From one of the vases she chose s but to his surprise, when he saw her
beautiful moss-rosebud, frésh as the 2t the luncheon table, there was no
dawn, and fastened it in his coat for trace of sorrow on her beautiful face.
tim. She looked colder and prouder than

He thanked her briefly, stood talking  USual, but there was no sign of love-

to her for some few minutes, and then -Sickness about her,
“Who can understand women?” said

Sir Arthur, appealing to some invis-
ible power. They were beyond him

|

went away.

Sir Arthur, looking over the screen,
was about to thank Heaven that he
was gone; bt o word came from his dltosether, ’
lips—he was stricken dumb . (to be continued.)

What was she doing—his proud,
beautiful niece—whose love no man(
had beeh able to win, whose smiles had
been sought as & priceless boon? Bhe
had never seemed to care for love or
admiration, for lovers or marriage. She
had moved through the bsilliant world
like an ice-maiden. What was she
doing?

WHY IRISHMAN LEFT £4.000 TO
FIRM OF BACON CURERS.
Mr. Samuel Hayes Buttle, of Church
Street, Enniscorthy, Ireland, and of
Buttle Brothers and Co., Ltd., bacon
curers, &c., left personal property in
England and Ireland of the value of
£30,624. He left £4,000 to Buttle
Bros,  “for building extensive and
| sustable business premises, with &

all that had interested and pussled
him. 8o this was Leah’s secret-—shs &

.Bourxoyno if Mayor Wrattle had notf >

She had taken the withered flower
in her hands, and was kneeling down

; by the table and covering the faded

“There is an old proverb which says .

that ‘a stitch in time saves nine’ Will
you make that first stitch now, and

spray with kisses and tears.

“Oh, my love,” ghe sighed, “my love,
if you only loved me! But I am less
to you than the withered flower you

proper suit of offices, built in gallery
style, in such a commanding position
that the working of the whole of the
business can been seen by the prin-
‘cipals and managers, and so that all
the departments’ for the despatch of
gods, including packing and baling
of bacon, and of sausages and lard,

Brightest gift of earth had been in- ' &
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‘00D VALUE—Ladies’ Plain

ey, Dark Grey, Mid Gr , Silver, Oyster,
o ev s v va oo vu o 950 e Pair

SPECIAL VALUE—Ladiei’ Plain Botany Wool
Hose, double heels, soles and toes; colors:
Toney, Nigger, Sﬂvar, Coating, Cream.
Special price .. .. .. .. .. . .$1.30 per pair

Hose, Lisle
vy, Nig-
65¢.

thread finish, in Black, White, N
' ger, Toney, Coating, Mid-Grey, Bllver,

per pair.

“Ladies’ Smart Silk Hose—Shades. Champagne,

,, Coating} Mid-Grey, Navy, Nigger,
Special price .. .. .. .. .. . +$1.40 per pair

Ladies’ Silk Hose—Perfect fitting, fashioned
legs, ankles and feet. Shades, de-Grev,
Silver, Mole. Special value $1.90 per pair

Misses’ Plain Cashmere Hose—In Black, Tan &
new Lovat shades. .

HENRY BLAIR

WATER STREET.
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300 Ladles

ﬂ Bolivia. ‘The closing may be in Tugex |
T do style, or as shown in the smaller
view with the front lapped.
ke ® | 'The Pattern is cut in § Sises: '8,
ﬁfc

Look ! Look!! Look !l! at the very
low price of these. Raglans.

We have these Raglans in Fawn and
Grey, with belt all around, 2 pockets.

Ladies, don’t miss this chance to vet
a splendid bargain. Regular $20.00
Raglans.

Now $4 98,

PHIL. MURPHY,
317 Water St.
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A GRACEFOYL WRAP ror m

FALSE ECONOMY .

It is often remarked by
customers, “I must try and .

the winter.”

longer.
body against our cold winds

Suit or Overcoat may save

vou months of {llness. Dur-

s LT e " -ahle matar'al. cut and monld-
ease any es a top gar-

ment of this kind, This style may be| ed to your-fienre by exnert

made of duvetyn, broad cloth, or vel-; workmanq} inin ‘ha earment
veteen, It is also zood for tmd and | 5t MATTN])ER'Q Q-vnnleg

and self-m-sanrine
sent to your address

3873. So =smart & cape model will

8 10,'and 12 yéars. A 12" “yeur
size requires 3% yards of 54 f{nvh
material.

Pattern mnued to any address on

make my old clothes do for

Perhaps the s
winter may mean very much™
To protect your.}

you want warm woollens. -
An investment in & good

cards

e ot o i s ailor and Clothier, 281-283 Duckworth 5

A DISTINCTIVE STYLE.

Assets ‘80.000,000 00.

WILL-WRITING—Your LAWYER’S Business
WILL-MAKING is YOUR Business,
WILL-ADMINISTERING is OUR Business.

- Write for a copy of our booklet, “WILL, SUGGES-
TIONS”—The Planning of Your Will.

Wills Kept in Our Vaults Free of Charze.

THE EASTERN TAUST COMPA Y,

@l [ YoURWILLT

Pitts Bldg., St. John’s.

save the nine hereafter, Miss Hattor 1"
“Of course I will?” she greplied;
MWhere is the stitch needed?” | The general would have spoken then
“In this driving-glove,” he replied; &nd have let Leah know that he had
*the button is nearly off. Would you overheard her, but surprise and won- '
be 50 kind us to fasten it? [ der kept him &flent. He saw her kiss |
Leah laughed blithely. ! the open volume where Sir Basil's
“Certainly,” she’said, as she took the hand had rested.
yellow driving-glove that he held out  “I shall die,” she sobbed, “Just as !
to her. “Will you excuse me one min- this flower has died, and just as far
ute while I find needle and thread?” from his heart! Oh, cruel world! 1!
she added. ‘have asked but for ome thing and it
Bhe went away, leaving Sir Basil has been denfed me. I wish I had !
- ' never been born. Oh, my love, why
can you not love me? I am falr
enough for others, why not for you?
I can win other hearts, why not yours?
I would give my life for your love!”
The low smothered sound of her bit-
ter sobbing mingled with the song of
the birds and the whisper of the wind; |
it smote the heart of the old soldier
with unutterable pain. He had ro-‘;
sciued her from what he thought a
| shameful life, adopted her, and gmpJ_
her his love and protection; he had |

shall be in view and under the con-

have thrown away.” trol of the managers.”

Store Open Every

apl3,st

Night and Holiday.

A Diamond

FOR

 April Birthdays
AND

Easter.

If her Birthday is in April
make the anniversary a doubly

pleasant one by the Gift of the
Aprié Birthatone—-the Dia-
mond, i

. As an exprenion of goodwﬂl
;.t Easter tlgle 1tsi ;rimtchless.
cy and everlasting spar-

kle makes it a gift that is
beautiful, appropriate and val-

20 4 0 O O ¢ ¢ B R 4 ¢ e e o,

" Jacob’s Biscuits. ;‘g

" oape on this prétty model goes well

lvmh the wide sleeves and youthful

: garment lines. Canton orepe would
be very attractive for this deéign,

lvdth braidihg or embroidefy. This is ¢
uaotgoodmdolbru!morcrem

, @& meteor combined with georgotte.

1 The waist, 3831 15 cut dn 6 Slses, 34,
36, 88, 40, 42 and 44 inches bust meas-
ure, mmzmomu.u.n
80 32 and 34 inches walst mrb.

The width of the skirt at the foat is
‘3% yards. To make the dress as ils
- lustrated will reguire 7 yards of 38 in,

 material.

-rwo luunu Mnl mailed to
any address. on receipt of 1Sc. FOR

The most popular appetizing . and digestivei

Biscuit. Large shipments just arrived ex S. §.

. Sachem from leerpool and in time for the East-
er season. - 5

Ask for Jacob’s Biscuits, and if your Grocer
cannot supply you, pass us your order either by
correspondence or telephone.

THOMAS B. CLIFT,

_ Newfoundland Repruentatlve.

made her heiress of his vast fortune; | T ones 518 .lld 615: s Po OsBO! 1853-

and this was all that had come of ft; , ; ERAN ity
this was the end of all his hebes for = iR
her. She was wearing her heart and  distress H - 3 o :
her lite away for a-love that could g et : : ‘ - SRy o U Y ¥ RN
. | mever be hers, or at least, that was | | in ; i T oI o

| mot hers. mg'mouyhm- i

No Appetite

Nervous exhaustion leads to dis-

We have some very fine val-
ues to offer you! :

T.J.DULEY & Co., Lt1.,

'ﬂle Reliable Jewellers
: - and Opticlaas.




