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lspectagla, and Lerd Cecil only wondep-
ed - how long he sheuld stand it. He
was rather surprised at the air of cle-
ganca of the house, and he congra-
tulated himself, as he looked round at
the well-resged and aristacratic aud-
ienge, that he had come in evening-
dresg—for he had ai pne time thoughs
of retaining his morning clothes. ~ & g o
He settled himself in his box—he § > e

had arri i ‘aete— ' g :

Wrrived during the emtr'gete--and at 10 a.m., calling at the following places:

looked at the programme.
“Juliet—Daris Marlowe.” Bay de Verde, Trinity, Little Bay Island,
The nemgigtrack his &b a8ca &s & Catalina, Bonavista, Little Bay,
Srothe Al B 1o e T Bcutia o IV(Vlgsng C(l)lve, Greenspond, ¥j];:pér’s Hﬁrgor.
read the rest of the cast. Then the e . o
curtain drew ur on the balcony scene, gfllgr‘l)gl?:(i:{la‘:dléy’ G gz;(clll::;ltz;n’s Cove

HOUSEHOLLD NECESSITY

Gillett’s: Lve has long been regarded as a house-
hold necessity becausc of the fact that it is useful
inisc many ways. and so satisfactory in every
respect that no woman feels that she can keep
house without it. Makee the finest kind of soap
for washing and cleansing. One can of Gillett’s
Lyve will make ten pounds of good soap in twenty
minutes. Many of its uses are shown in booklet

under the label.
«GILLETT’S LYE EATS DIRT”

Made in Canada
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CHAPTER VL
4 BUNCH OF VIOLETS.

A

He had spent the greater part of
the day look'ng for her, his disap-
pointmeni‘ growing hour by heur as he
that he should net

lost her for-

grew convinced
find
ever. If he had
pame, he could have enquired in the
scarcely go ahout
asiing people if fhey had happenad
girl on earth, with

her; - Ta, he

only' known her

town; but e cot

to see the lovelie

dgark hair anl w blue eyes:

nderful,

besides, there waff, to him, something
a'most sacrod infhis meeting with

from putting

her, and she shfunk
commonplace quffstions about her. 1

per. Fortunélely the margquis rare- |

iy put ip an appearance at that meal, ‘

probability, there woula |

open

ar. in all
have occurred an quarregl b:- !
tween him znd his nephew, and Lord[
Cecil would kave fled the house. Ladv !
Grace, too, did not appear; she h~ u‘
gone to pay a visit to a friend in the
neighborhood, and Lord Cecil, there-
fore. ate his cutlet and drank his|

solitude. !

Margaux in
|

He was not at all sorry for this,
to tell the truth, Lady Grace's
though extremely original.

for,
candeur,
had very much embarrassed him, and
Lord Cecil was too little used to em-
barrassment tc find it agreeable. She
charming,
but i

was/ very beautiful, very
and he admired her very much;
still He felt her absence a relief; he |
was free to muse over the unknowv,
who Bad eluded his search in th2
morning.
Suddenly,
glasé of claret,
pley-bill he had nicked up on the ter-
him that

as he finished his last

he remembered the

race, and it occurred to
here was the means of escaping din-
ner at the Towers; for this night, a2
all events, ne could get away from the
marquis’s sneers and sarecasm.

“I shall not be home to dinner,” he
said to the stately butler. “I think
T'li go to the theatre.”

*“Yes my lord,” responded the but-
ler, displaying not a sign of the dis-

|hope dwelt in his
perhaps, revigit the scene.as;

gust which the announcement cauced

him. To think that any one—a vis-
count especiallyv—should prefer goign
to the play to dining!

*“What sort of a theatre is it?” ask-
ed Lord Cecil, carelessly, and for the
sake of talking.

“Very good, my lord, I belieye,
“I have heard tha'

”

was
the solemn reply.
it's almost as goed as a London thea-
tre, and that there is
ecompany there. They play
and Juliet” to—night.’ That is,” he
made haste to add, “I, heard some of
the se;Vants talking about it.
go to the theatre myself, my lord. T
will send a small dinner, of threg or
four courses, at any early hour in the
breakfast-room, for you, my lord.”
“Ail righ:,” said Lord Cecil, care-
lessly. “Tha: will give you a lot of
tecuble, will it not. 1 can get a chop
or something at the hotel in the town,

an excellent

I never

can’t 17°

“Oh, no, my lord;
trouble,” the butler made
“the marquis would be much

it will be no
haste te
reply;
atnnoyed if vcur lordship were to be
inconvenienced.”

Lo-d Cecil nodded. He
scarcely suppress a smile at the hut-
ler's crediting the marquis with sach
' hospitable sentiments.

“All right,” he said,
have it at hali-past six.’

“Yos, my lord,” assented the butler,
with a faint sigh; it seemed to hll’ll
a dreadful sacrifice; and Lord Cecil

conld

again: 341

! voon afterwards took up hnis hat aad|]

went out.
He made kis way to the meadows,

and stood looking down omn the brook

{and at the spot where Polly had

landed him so nearly upon his head;

‘and at the bank where the fair un-|
| known, whose face and voice haunted

him perpctually, had sat, and a vague
breast that she

might,
he was doing.

But an hoar passed and she did noi
come, and he strede off, moodily, fuli
half-angry

of disappointment and

with himself.

“I am a fool!” he thought.
has forgotten me by this time.
ghould she ccme
werg to meet her
her? She’d only
impertinent su:ob if I did more than

‘“She
Why

likely think me 4..1

lift my hat.
her that I have scarcely thought of
anything ‘but her since we parted yes-

terday; and to say anything‘Iess to

her would secm to me to be saying

nothing at all!”
Thus musing. he went into the town,

his stalwart figure, with its military

carriage, his handsome, patrician facz,
and his Poole-made clothes, which he

wore as fi they had ‘grewn on him,
:mmm

.nmv-w & -

And ‘the Worst is Yet to Lome-—-,

e e

“Romeo_

back here? If T}
what could I say to'

I couldn’t very well talil
!

causing no little sensation amongst

the inhabitants.

But though he stared into the shop
windows and looked at every girl whao
came in sight, he did not see the girl of
whom he was thinking: and it was
nearly seven before he came back tuo
the “small dinner of three or four
the considerate but-

courses” which

ler had servec for him in the break-
fast-room.

He was half-inclined to give up tue
idea of the theatre, and if it had met
been for his dread of the maquis's
spciety he would not haye dane so.
As it was, hc ate his dinner slowly,
although he was in

and not till then, he

aud enjoyed it,
love; and then,
fully made up his mind to go.
“T'1l
ten minutes, my lord,
hut Lord Cecil declined it.
“I'd rather walk,” he said.

broughman round in

’ said the butler;

have a

“I like
a stroll after dinner.”

The butler—more in saqrrow than ia
enger—asked what time he
rend the carr:age;
clinec
the evening.

“I'll walk back,”

he said. “I ratioev

the butler, with a sigh of resignation,

gave him up a job.

‘ As he walked along the lanes, frag-
1 rant with the spring, »
thcught—a hope—flashed through bis
mind that he might, perhaps see the
girl in the theatre. He never asked
‘himself what Lis object in seeking her
miglt be; men seldom ask themselv:3
such qustions. Lord Cecil
an altagether bad character. He was

breath of

was nat

a modern Lovelace in pursuit of his

He was not, i1
He had lived

orey by any means.
face, a Lovelace at all.
tin a fast set, had been the star and
;f(-nntre of the crack regiment in which
lie had held a commission, had gone
through the ordeal of London life as
completely as most young men of
 ticle; hut he had
he could be said to have come out of it

but not

come out of it—if

—not altogether unscathed,

very badly burnt or smirched.
| The Nevilles had always been wild,
and Lord Cecil had not heen any tamer
than his ancestors; but in all his
t wildness he had drawn the line. Fo:
“women in general—for the sex as a
he possessed a respect which
less

whole—
i had
)

iscrupulous companions.

sometimes - amused his

{ He had overspent his allowance,
lost large sums at baccarat and kind-
red games, turned night into day, risk-
ed his money and his neck at steepla-
chases, and generally, as his friends
put it, played Old Harry; but no wo-
man had, as yet, any indictment
against him. He could truthfully de-
clare, with too Frenchmen, on his
deathhed:
| my grave and say that,
heart, I broke hers.

To women he was always frank and

“No wagman can come ta

”

t
!grnt‘:e. and the women of his set ador-
ed him. If he had broken no hearts
{in the sterner sense of the ward, he
nad, all unwittingly, caused many te
ache, and many a belie of the Londen
had “given herself away” ‘o
Cirsy Neville, as his intimate friends

season

called him.

And now the marquis had inimated
that he must marry Lady Grace. Lord
Cecil thought of night’'s after.
dinner conversation as he streolled al-
ong, tried te think of it gravely and
serionsly, but somehow he could not:
ali his thoughts flew, whether he would
or would not, to the dark-haired, blue-
eyed girl he had so nearly ridden over
in the meadows. After all, he wa® n-t
obliged to marry Lady Grace; the ma--
quis could not compel him; and as for

last

the money—"

He shrugged his shoulders, and hav-
ing reached the theatre, put the sul-
ject from him.

It must be confessed that he follow-
e¢ the bax-kegper to tha private-bex
he had takn with rather doubtful an-
anticipations.

“Romec and Juliet” in a couniry
taeatre is not always an entrancing

like a stroll after the theatre;” aadi

for want of i

and, leaning forward
looked at the stage and saw, there in
ithe baleony, the girl for whem he had
been seeking, the girl with the dark
hair and blue eyes!

For a moment he thaught he was
dreaming, and the colour rushed to
his face. Then he logked again, “all
kis soul in his eyes,” and saw that he
was not dreaming, but that it was, In
solemn truth, she herself.

If he had kad any doubts, her voi:e

"ave remembered and recognized tha=

sical tones if he had heard tne:

heu.
He was bewildered, = en-
grossed, but not too engrossed to be
gware that the Juliet he looked upon
—Miss Doris Marlowe—was a grzat
actress.

If she moved the rest of the vast
audience, imagine how she moved him
wio had been thinking of her and
lopging to sec her!

His heart beat wildly, the
came and went in his face;
that

amazed,

colour
he was

lost to everything but bright,
| ceiestial, and yet purely human being
on the stage, then rendering the ex-

and it was

should !
but Lord Cecil do-}
a coanveyance. for any part of |

| auisite lines of her part;

}not until he caught one or two curious

|glances directed at him that he drew
back a little and tried to laak simply
interested like the rest.

The drop scene went down on the
act, and he—to use his own phrase—
“pulled himself together.”

He got up and went out inte the lob-
by, and mad: his way to the refresh-
ment bar; and when he had obtained
Liis brandy-and-soda he lingered over
it and got in cepversation with the
attendant.

“This Miss Doris Marlewe is a great
success?”’ he said, trying t{o speak in-
differently.

“Oh,
with a

" said tho
girl, sigh. She had
dreamt of being an actress herself,
“I just stole out and
A success?

yes, she is, indeed,

leng

poor thing!
locked in at the last act.
I should think se! I call it magnifi-

cent. I never saw anything like it.
Did you, sir?”

“No, ncver,” responded Lord Cecil.
“She is a London actress, I suppose?
And yet I dor’t remember seemg har
in London,” he added.

“No, I don't think she’s ever play-
ed in London, but always in the pruo-
viaces. This is the first time she’s ever
done anythink like this. She’s playad
here in small parts. This is her first
appearance in Shakespeare.”

“Who is she?” he asked, endeaveur-
ing to make his question common-
place, yet feeling that he was hang-
ing on her reply.

The girl paused in the wiping of a
glass and looked puzzled.

“Who is she? I den’t know gir. I
question whether anybody knews
rightly, excepting Mr. Jeffrey.”

“Mr. Jeffrey? Who is ne?”
Lard Ceeil with a sharp pang.

Could this man he:her husband?

“Oh, the old gentleman who goes
about with her. He ain’t her father,

He was an ac-

asked

Lut kind of guardian.
It was he, so they say, who
Anyhow, she treats

tor once.

taught her ta aet.

him like a father.”
(To be Continued.)

Household Notes.

It does not pay to buy peas for can-
Ring.

Banana ice cream is delicious and
nourighing.

Brewn sauce should have a slight
qmion flavor.

Before stuffing green peppers par-
heil them.

Lay tough meat ip vinegar water
3 fpw minutes.

Beanuts are im reality more
heans than nuts.

‘Wash lamp burners in weed ashes
and water.

Qrange is a far better degsert flavor
tl{qp lemon.

A wet woolen cloth will mck up
frggments of glass.

DBry flour applied with newspaper
will clean tinware.

- Kerosene will remove staing left pn
olgghes wringers.

Qold cereal with cream is an ex-

like

cellent Summer dish.

carelessly, he

would have dispelled them. He would l

fifTv ~aarg hence instead af as man¥:

e S wwiaai De'vc:r'y auls aq:
n lmen repp ar chamhbray, with- .
~roidery or braid trimming. It is
good also, for gingham, percale, pop-
lin, silk, gabardine and serge.

The Pattern is cut in 4 sizes: 8, 10,
12 and 14 years. Size 12 will require
5% yards of 27 inch material.

A pattern of this- illustration mail-
ed to any address on receipt of 10
cents in silver or stamps.

A PRETTY DRESS FOR MOTHER'S

2835—This model is goad for chal-
lie, lawn, dimity, batiste, voile, silk,
linen, percale and other wash goods.
A plaited panel joins the side fronmts
of this model, which are cut to form
a pointed yoke over the centre front.

The Pattern is cut in 4 sizes: 2, 4,
6 and 8 years Size 6 requires 31
yards of 27 inch material.

A pattern of this illustration mail-
ed to any address on receeipt of 10
cents in silver or stamps.
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LONDON DIRECTORY,

(Published Annually)

enables traders threughout tha World
to communicate direct with English

MANUFACTURERS & DEALERS
in each class of goods. Besides being
a complete commercial guide ‘o Lon-
don and Suburbs, it contains ‘ists of

EXPORT MERCHANTS

with the goods they ship, and the Cal-
cnial and Foregn Markets tkey sup-
¥ly; also

PROVINCIAL TRADE NOTICES
of leading Manufacturers, Merchants,
etc., in the principal Pravinclal Towas
sad Industrial Centres of the Uniteil
Kingdom.

Business Cards of Merchants
Dealers seeking

BRITISH AGENCIES

can new he printed under eagh trada
in which they are interested ut a caat
c¢f $56 for each trade heading. La.r‘gg
adyvertisements from §15 to §60.

A copy of the dirdctory will be sent
by post on receipt of postal orders for
£7.50.

The London Directory
Company, Ltd,,

¢5. Abchurch Lage, London, E.C. 4,
: ——
MINABD'S LINIMENT CUERES
COLI)S, Ete.

aad

Seal Cove, Bear Cove,
Western Cove,
Jackson’s Arm,
Harbor Deep,
Englee, Conche,

St. Anthony, Griquet,
Quirpon.

Herring Neck,
Twillingate,
Mereton’s Harbor,
Exploits,

Fortune Harbor,
Leading Tickles,
Pilley’s Island,

Freight received until 6 p.m. on Tuesday. For
freight or passage apply to the Coastal Office of BOW-
RING BROTHERS, Limited.

TELEPHONE 306.

-IOHN C. CROSBIE.

—olkiae oF SHIFFING.

Only a few days on the
market and already the
most popular !

—THE NEW FLOUR—

It makes the most delicious
white bread, and is the flour
your grocer can recommend
with the utmost confidence.

PO TN Y
O, B

N P TR e

i

Unswestened

TO MAKE YOUR
ICE CREAM.
SOLD BY ALL GROCERS.

|
)

No Matter How t‘xe Fire
is Caused

if yeu’re not insured,
loser. Take time to see abol
your palicies. We give you th8
best companies and reasonabld
rates.

PERCIE JOHNSON,

Insurance Agent.

P.E.I Potatoes

800 Half Bags P. EL Potatoes.
100 Crates Onions.

100 Cases Oranges, all counts.
Alse 8000 Cabbage Plants now in stock.

BURT & LAWRENCE.

L Cussic
as to
fopen

that
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