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Howard, who was playing Romeo,
gsaw her start and turn pale, and trem-
bled. Was she going to fall?

No! With a superhuman effort she
rallied and played as she had never
played before. Never had her beauty
seemed more bewitchingly fair and
ethereal; never had her voice rung

Comes at: Last. e sveoter patos snt smtensity;

CHAPTER XX.
SNATCHED FROM RUIN.

He came quite close before he saw
her, then he looked up, and a sharp,
sudden pallor made his haggard face
and bloodshot eyes look more wan.

He stopped and stared at her, as if
she were some vision his thoughts had
called up before him, then he raised
his hat.

The movement recalled Olive to her
senses,

She gave him one glance, then

.struck her horse—for the first time

since their acquaintance—and the
startled animal dashed on with her
out of sight.

Charlie stood looking after her for
a full minute, then he went and lean-
ed n.sa.insi the rails, and shivered like
a man struck with a sudden illness.
With her heart beating wildly, Olive
returned home.

All day that haggard face haunted
her accusingly, forcing the question
ypon her: Had she done wisely?
Could she have injured him more—or

- so much—if she had taken the love he
- had offered her?

Evening came, the inevitable night,
and pale and listless she went down
to the theater. She dreaded she knew
not what. But a strange, subtle joy
seemed to thrill her. Henwas in Lon-
don—near her. She had seen him
once more.

Solemnly, passively she allowed
them to dress her for her part, and all
in a dreamy, mental mist stood in her
white satin, waiting to go on the
stage. Dimly she heard the roar of
applause that greeted her—the chat-
ter of Mr. Gossop as he dilated upon
the crammed house.

She could scarcely lift her eyes to
the front; she dreaded, yet longed, to
see that one face. With a fearful
feeling of relief, she did not see it
One box—one only seemed empty, the
curtains almost closed.

Mechanically she went through her
part—there was a slight feeling of
disappointment among the audlenée,
and Mr. Gossop shook his heed.

“«Miss Adrienne isn’t quite” herself

to-night,” he said to Katrine, who

stood at the wings. “Not ill, I hope?”

“No, my sister is not ill,” said Kat-
rine thoughtfully.

The balcony scene was reached—
the scene which all London was talk-
ing of. Suddenly, breaking the dead
silence, there was some disturbance
in the gallery.

A man—a dark, sullen-looking man,
who had come in late—had jumped up
on his seat and made some interrup-
tion. It lasted only a minute, for he
was promptly seized and turned out;
but the almost momentary noise had
aroused Olive, and she looked up.

At that moment the curtains of the
apparently empty box were pushed
agide, and she saw—the only—the
haggard face of Lord Heatherdene.

flever had, even she, played the part
so well.

The house rose to a pitch of enthus-
jasm. The moment the drop scene
fell, they shouted for her.

Olive went on, pale and trembling.
Ase she passed across the stage she
looked up once, and saw him ldoking
down at her.

The play went on, and she went
through her part like one inspired.
She was playing to him—to the man
she loved.

The curtain fell, and again she was
led on to receive the storm of ap-
plause. Then she staggered into her
room. Some one, it was not Katrine,
stood watching her.

Before she knew it, he had her in
his arms, and was holding her tightly
pressed to his breast.

She neither struggled nor fainted,
but his voice came to her through a
mist, sounding dimly.

“My darling!” was all
say. “I have come back!
not send me away?”

Will not! She could not! She
looked up at him with that look in her
eyes which a woman wears once in
her life and for one man only.

“Do not speak,” he murmured
hoarsely. “I have come back to claim
you in the face of all the world. No-
thing—nothing—can part us. Let the
past go, Addy! Never to come back,
You are mine.”

Panting and breathless, Olive clung
to him, his great love overmastering

he could
You will

her.

“Do you ‘say s0?”
“can you have it so?”

“Listen, my darling,” he says
hoarsely. “I am on the road to ruin,
body and soul; you can save me—you
only. Will you do it? I am content
that the past, be it what it may, shall
be buried and forgotten. Addy, sa¥
the word—be my wife!”

She hesitated one moment, then she
looked up at him, with all her love in

her eyes.
= L * * .

she breathed—

When Katrine came in, a minute
afterward, he was standing with his
arm round Olive, his handsome,
haggard face flushed and working.

Katrine stood, turned to stone; then
she came forward. :

“Are you both mad?” she said.

«] .am not now,” he said, holding
out his hand, with his old smile. “I
have been nearly mad, but she has
saved me. Katrine, here is my future
wife!”

He bent down and kissed the head
that nestled and hid its face against
his broad chest as he spoke with &
proud adoration, and Katrine sank,
speechless, into a chair,

CHAPTER XXI
PATERNAL WRATH.

LIVERMORE CASTLE stands on
the slope of one of the Berkshire hills,

overlooking, perhaps, the most beau-
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the best part of the year the great

‘|3arl of Livermore and Marquis of

Frith, a man who had set his mark
upon the times, and was regarded for
many a league round his castle as
something superhuman and terrible
in his might and power.

Lord of many a thousand acres in
England, Scotland, and Wales, the old
mf dwelt like a feudal baros, ex-
tending his protection to his people,
and exacting in return the most im-
plicit obedience and respeét; his word
was law, social and political, not only
to the persons on his vdridus estates,
but to the whole of the: Livermore
family, who—but for one exception—
would as soon have thought of taking
any important step in thdr‘llven with-
out his approbation and sanction as
they would of shaving their heads and
turning Mohammedans. The one ex-
ception was the earl’s son and helr,
Charles Viscount Heatherdene.

Always paying the mighty earl pro-
per respect and having due regard to
his father's wishes, Charlie had still,
from his earliest youth, drawn the
line between the honor due to his
parent and a slavish  obedience, and,
therefore, while deeming it essential
to acquaint his father with the fact of
his engagement and intended mar-
riage with Adrienne Haldine, ‘the fa-
mous actress, was not moved from his
purpose one whit by the stern letter
of prohibition which my lord, the earl,
had immediately dispatched in an-
swer to his son's respectful, but firm-
ly couched, communication.

When, therefore, the announcement
of Lord Heatherdene's 'marriage ap-
peared with much poetical and con-
gratulatory comment in the newspa-
pers, the earl waxed furious, and
brought on a particularly severe ab-
teck of gout, and he swore with a
great oath that his son should never
cross the threshold of the castle while
he. the earl, was alive to forbid him,
an?® predicted all sorts and manners
of calamities as a result of the dis-
graceful mesalliance. Having thus
played his part of the despotic and
relentless baron of the Middle Ages,
my lord, the earl, took to his bed and
led his physician and attendants lives
to which that of a baited bull was one
of comparative comfort.

The weeks and months passed away,
and as tidings of the change which'had
come over his son, and the happiness
which the marriage aypem‘ed to have
produced, were brought to him, leak-
ing out in his presence by trembling
lips, the old man grew less furious
and became moody. Then he fell ill
in sober earnest, and the gout, which
is a powerful safeguard against other
and more dangerous diseases, could
not be induced to attack him, and
there was gloom and dissatisfaction
in and around the castle generally.

Every now and again there came
letters, no doubt dutiful and respect-
ful, from the obstinate viscount—
letters which at first the old man
pitchéd unread into the fire; but after
the first two or three had been thus
served, he held his hand, and, with a
mighty oath, read the one that next
followed; and at last he began to look
out for others, and to inguire for the
postbag with an emphatic oath if it
happened to be later than usual.

This went on for six months, the
letters being dated from all parts of
the Continent, France, Italy, Switzer-
land; and at the end of the six months
came one announcing the return of
the viscount and viscountess to Eng-
land, and an intimation that if his
lordship, the earl, desired .it, Lord
Heatherdene would bring his wife to
the castle to be presented to her
august father-in-law.

The ear]l flew into a towering pas-
sion at this cool announcement, and to
the great joy of all about him, brought
on a very severe attack of gout.

“What!” he growled, glaring at his
physician. “He means to bring his
play-acting wife down here, to fling
about as the future Countess of Liv-
ermore, does he? Let-him wait until
1 have gone down to the chapel”—
meaning the family vault—“time
enough then, and too soon. I don’t
care how soon you send me there,
doctor, you don’t know your trade, or

you'd have done it years ago. A Liv-
ermore m.rry a play actress! Good
‘Heavens! a woman with rouge on her
cheeks and a varnished, theatrical
smile upon her painted face—a May-
day sweep, a ballet dancer, and no
one knows what worse! Gad! 4I'll
'pull the castle down, stone from stone

curse it, doewr. the whole world is

, grinning at me, as the father of & 0o}
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who has been entrapped into marry-
ing a painted jade from the play-
house! But I will not have her here.
She shall not /cnrry on her play-
acting propensities in the halls of the
Livermores!”

“Pray be calm, my lord,”’ murmured
the courtly physician admonishingly.
“From all I hear, the world seems to
be too much occupied with envying
Lord Heatherdene’s happiness to find
time to laugh at your woes.”

“What do you mean, sir?”’ the old
man growled. “Do you think a Lin
ermore, who isn’t a madman in a
strait waistcoat, can be happy after
committing such a crime? Happy!
He shan’t display his insanity in my
house, while it is mine, Let him take
his play-acting wife to one of his own
places, and hide her and his own
shame from decent people. A brazens,
impudent hussy!”

The doctor pursed his lips.

“You have not seen Lady—I mean
Lord Heatherdene's wife?”

“No, sir, I haven’t; but I
you ha.ve—gaid your shilling at the
door of the playhouse, like the rest of
the world. Gad! men were bsad
enough in my days, but they’re fools
now. When we admired women of
that kind, we didn't disgrace our-
selves by marrying 'em.”

And the old heathen dropped back
in his chair with a groan and a snarl.

The doctor shrugged his shoulders.

“I think, my lord,” he said, “you
scarcely understand the change that
has come over the condition of soci-
ety, and the modé of thinking that
now exists——"

“Society is always the same, sir,”
the old man retorted haughtily. “You
will not get me to believe that while
you have kept me chained by the leg
in this hole that society has become
revolutionized, and that it is a pro-
per and usual thing for an earl’s son
to marry an actress or a ba.rmaid. An
actress!” he groaned, “and Florence
ready to his hand if he had only ask-
efl her.”

(To be continued.)

Too Nervous to Sleep.

Nerves Wrecked by Accident—Was
Afraid to Go in a Crowd or to
Stay Alone—Tells of His Cure,

suppose

Much sympathy was felt in this city
for Mr. Dorsey, who met with a dis-
tressing accident when his foot was
smashed in an elevator.

The shock to the nérvous system
was 80 great that Mr. Dorsey was in
a pitiable condition for a long time.
He was like a child in that he re-
quired his mother’s care nearly all the
time. He feared a crowd, could not
stay alone and could not sleep be-
cause . of the weakened and excited
condition of his nerves.

Detroit doctors did what they could
for him, but he could not get back his
strength and vigor until he fortun-
ately heard of Dr. Chase’s Nerve
Food.

It is mo mere accident - that Dr.
Chase's Nerve Food provgs to be ex-
actly what is needed in so many cases
of exhausted nerves. It is composed
of the ingredients which nature re-
quires to form new blood and create
new ner:ﬁ force. For this reason it
cannot fafl and for this reason. it suc-
ceeds when ordinary medicines fail.

Mr. Laurence E. Dorsey, 39 Stanley
street, London, Ont., writes: “About
three years ago I got my foot smash-
ed in an elevator in Detroit, which

nglotely Wwrecked my nerves. I doc-

with' the doctors there, but they
did not seem to be able to help me. |
My nerves were in such a state that I
could not go down town' alome, or go
any place where there was a crowd.
Sometimes my mother would have to
git and watch over me at night, and
sometimes I could not get any sleep

-| this Society tenders
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PAY TRIBUTE TO IRELAND'S

GREAT PATRIOT.

.-i

gided at the adjourned annual meeting
of the B. L. 8. held Sunday morning.
| Mr. J. O'N. Conroy proposed and Mr.
[ J. Meaney seconded the following re-
solution which was passed:—

' WHEREAS, on the sixth of March
last, Ireland lost her foremost states-

its most eminent representative, by
the untimely death of Mr. John Hd-
ward Redmond, M.P.

AND WHEREAS the _Benevolent
Irish Society feels deeply the loss
which is suffered by the Irish race
when the Chieftain who has led us so
long through the wilderness dies at
length within sight of the Promised
Land;

BE IT THEREFORE RESOLVED,
that the Benevolent Irish Society -of
St. John's, Newfoundland, in general
meeting agsembled, in the 113th year
of its exsitence, place on record ' its
deep and abidlng sorrow, which it
shares with all Irishmen, at the-sud-
den passing of the leader who guid-
ed and counselled us so long, and
who achieved for us so much; that it
pay heartfelt tribute to his disinter-
ested patriotism, and to his lifetime
of strenuous and selfless labour—now

that it express its regret that after a
life spent.freely in Ireland's service
there was not granted to him the
‘crowning triumph of speaking on the
floor of that independent Irish Par-
liament that he strove so tirelessly to
establish.

AND BE IT FURTHER' RESOLVED
that this Society place on record its
sincere and earnest sympathy with
the widow and relatives of the dead
leader in their bereavement.

RE§OLVED FURTHER that these
Resolutions be sent to Mrs. Redmond,
to the local press and to the Dublin
press.

Following the resolution Mr. M. J.
O’Mara, Chairman of the Portrait
Committee, presented the society
with two oil paintings, donated by the
Hon. J. D. Ryan, President of the So-
ciety. The paintings are of the Rt.
Rev. James Louis O'Donel, D.D., first
Bishop of Newfoundland, and the
other of Rt. Rev. Michael . Anthony
Fleming, D.D., who was vice-Patron
of the Society and also an active mem-
ber.

On St. Patrick’s Day the Society will
attend Last Mass at the Cathedral in
a body,

T. A. & B. Society.

The regular meeting of the T.A, &
B. Society was held on Sunday, with
Vice-President Murphy in the chair.
The following resolutions were adopt-
ed:

WHEREAS, by the recernt disaster
to the Florizel, Newfoundland sus-
tained' a loss of life almost unexam-
pled in its records;

AND WHEREAS, amongst those
who perished in the tragedy were re-
presentative citizens of every class
and bread winners, through whose
taking off many families have suffer-
ed grievously;

BE IT THEREFORE RESOLVED
that this Society fully realizing the
magnitude of the disaster and the
crushing blow it represents to those
who suffered by it, and sincerely sym-
pathizes with them in this sad occa-
sion and hereby places on record its
sense of deep regret at the loss which
these families and the community in
general has sustained by the marine
tragedy of Cappa Hayden, two weeks
ago to-day; and

BE IT FURTHER RESOLVED, that
its congratula-
tions to Mr. John David the one mem-
ber of the institution who was on
board the ill-fated ship on his fortu-
nate escape, and rejoices that there
were on hand promptly to undertake
the work of rescue, fellow Newfound-
landers with the courage and self-
sacrificing characteristics of our peo-
ple, and to those whose efforts under
God the forty-four survivors owe
their lives.

On behalf of the St. Johns TA &
B. Society.

W. J. ELLIS, President,
GEO. J. COUGHLAN, Secy.

Household Notes.

Peas, beans and . lentils are the
most nutritios of all vegetable sub-
stances. . !

A good balanced supper consists of
corn chowder, apple jelly and rye
pODOVers.

Creamed graham toast, stewed
pears and coffee make &n economical
breakfast.

Pure block sugar or maple sugar is
& more wholesome form of sweets
than' candy.

‘When baking apples, fill the cavities.

rind.
Beans. contain as much earbon as

|} wheat, and almost double the amount

of nitrogen. 2
When thescissors have lost their

An excellent vegetable stew includes
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lings.
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Vice-President J. L. Slattery pre-|

man and patriot, and the Irish race|

at last promising to bear fruit; and’

with sugar and a little grated lemon

225-—The simple gown is the gown
of the season.  In this modsl, the
lines: are pleasing and the develop-
ment is easy. The pockets may
be omitted. The sleeve is smart in
either wrist or elbow length.

The -Pattern is cut.in 6 sizes: 34,
36, 38, 40, 42 and 44 inches bust
measure. Size 36 requires 6l yards
of 44-inch material. The dress meas-
ures about 27 yards at the lower
edge, with plaits drawn out.

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

A STYLE VERY BECOMING TO
GROWING GIRL.

2367—Black satin with braid trim-
ming, navy blue charmeuse with fac-
ings of white satin, brown serge with
pipings of burnt orange, or green
gabardine with trimming of tan faille,
would be nice for this model. The
dress is loose fitting, so that it slips
easily over the head. The front is
|closed at the left side.

The Pattern is cut in 4 sizes: 10
12, 14 and 16 years. ;Size 14 will re-
quire 4% yards of 36-inch, material.

A pattern of this illustration mailed
to any address on receipt of 10 cents
in silver or stamps.
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500
Barrels

Atlas

S.E.G

; TheGayHay&rdbyH Suteliffa

His Last Bow by A. Couu e
$1.00. :

Boy of My Meart by the

Baked Bread, 90c.

Baked Bread, $1.00.

Lord Tony's Wife by Baronesg
$1.00

No Man’s Land by Sapper, $13

Fish by M. R. Renehart, $1.00,

The Girl Philippa by R. W, @
bers, $1.95. 4

A Man of the Moors by H, §
$1.00. i

The Safety Curtain and Other
by Ethel M. Dell, $1.00 ang

A Certain Star by P. Boltomg, !

The Kingdom of Waste Langg
Grier, $1.00.

Flames in the Wind by Helen
son, 75c.

In a Strange Land by DeWit

~ 70c.

The Path of Glory by Joseph
ing, 90c.

Tommy and the Maid of Ath
Joseph Hocking, b5c.

Fool Divine by G. B. Lancaster,

My Four Years in Germany by g
ard, $2.25.

de Halsalle, 70c.
The Tenth (Irish) Division in @
oli by Major Bryan Cooper,
The First Seven Divisions by
Ernest Hamilton, $1.75,

The White Lady of Worcemr
Florénce Barclay, $1.50.
Ginger and McClusky by A. G H

$1.00.
The Major by R. Connor, 3110
76c.

Garland’s

Largest Bookstore,
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A Secret Service Woman by '

Bookslorg
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THIS WEEK. ,
CUT FLOWERS: Cams§

FLORAL DECORATIONS .

Hudson’s Bay Imperial ¥
This choice brand of
can now be had at

CASH’S Tobacco

Now Landing
Anthracite
Coal,

All Sizes.
M. MOREY & (U

Canada’s Most Famous

TOBACCO.

i air of comfort was

at Holyrood.

Explanation

! Owing to a breakdown af
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ships than ever there shou
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time, than a failure of this
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Reception at Syn L

On Monday afternoon, thy
and lay members of the &
Synod, and other member
Church, with their wives
friends had the pleasure anc
of meeting the Archbishop
Scotia and the Bishops o0f
Montreal and Quebec. A
under the auspices of the
ecutive Committee was he
Synod Hall for this purpose
was handsomely decorated f}
casion, with firs, evergreer
and bunting. The walls w¢g
. with flags, conspicuous amd
were the Union Jack and thé4
banner (Red Cross of St. @
a white field.) Lounges
chairs were scattered aroun
quitg
Among those present were H
lency Sir C. A. Harris, wh{
companied by Miss

Harris
! Lloyd, Prime Minister. Tea ’;
‘ ed by the ladies of the confy
! and a very enjoyable time ¥

Before the company bade g4
the distinguished visitors, a
photo of the gathering

which will be an interestin
tr of this memorable functi

Obituary.

There passed peacefully a
daughter’s residence, Harl
on February 21st, 1918, in
year, fortified with the rita
Church, an old and Tresped@e
dent of Holyrood in the pers
Mary Jane, relict of the la
‘Walsh, mariner, leaving to
are three sons, Thomas, Tl
the South Side, Holyrood, V
home, and the Rev. Leo V.
the Order of St. Benedic
and three daughters, Mrs
Hicks, with whom she res
Thomas McLoughlan, Ha
Mrs. B. Lewis, Curling, Bs
Jands and, one sister and tw
May her so




