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CHAPTER XVIII.
CAPT. MORTON.

THE spring advanced; the London 
season had commenced ; the duchess 
and the Portfields had gone up; the 
one to 'the ducal mansion in tTrosve- 
aor other to the corner
fcm<&”Tîf*Paffi' Lane, from whence 
Lord Mersey could see the flowers and 
£he grass; but Edna still remained at 
Rosedene. She was growing fond of ! 
the place—the chestnuts were in full 
bloom ; the. birds made the air musi­
cal; the atmosphere was frsigrant 
with the scents of the spring flowers 
-and she could not tear herself away; 
tieêides, she shrank from the excite- 
mjnt of her debut, and did not feel 
sjiong enough to exchange the quiet 
1 jjes and shent woods, where she 
qjpld commune with the past, for 
tfce noisy turmoil of fashionable life 
in the great city. The Bromleys also 
remained; Sir George was far too 
busy about the land, and Lady Brom­
ley would not move without him. 
Then came Mr. and Mrs. More, and 
Edna’s little sweetheart, Bertie. Mrs. 
More was quite charmed—quite 
charmed with Rosedene ; everything 
about it was too delicious—really too 
delicious, she declared, and Edward 
More experienced a miestable kind 
of satisfaction in being near the 
great inheritance between which and 
him only stood his reprobate of a bro­
ther, wicked Sir Cyril.

He spent most of his time, when he 
was not writing in the library, wan­
dering about the outskirts of the 
park, grumbling at the dilapidations 
and planning the alterations he would 
make when he reigned in his bro­
ther’s stead. Mrs. More paid visits, 
drove about in Edna's pony phaeton, 
dawdled about on the sofa reading
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Tells How to Stop 
Bad Cough

Surprising results from this famous 
old home-made syrup. Easily 

prepared and costs little.

$25)$$®S®S8S88®8^
li you have a severe cough or chest 

cold accompanied with soreness, throat 
tickle, hoarseness, or difficult breathing, 
or it your child wakes up during the 
night with croup and you want quick 
help, try this reliable old home-made 
cough remedy. Any druggist can sup* 
plv vou with 2 Vi ounces of Pinex (50 
cents worth ). Pour this into a 16-os. bot­
tle and fill the bottle with plain granu­
lated sugar syrup. Or you can use clari­
fied molasses, honey, or corn svrup. in­
stead of sugar syrup, if desired. This 
makes 16 ounces of really remarkable, 
cough remedy. It tastes good, and in 
spite of its low cost, it can be depended 
upon to give quick and lasting relief.

You can feel this take hold of a cough 
in a way that means business. It loos­
ens and raises the phlegm, stops throat 
tickle and soothes and heals the Irritated 
membranes that line the throat and bron­
chial tubes with such promptness, ease 
and certainty- that it is really aston­
ishing.

means of overcoming severe coughs, 
throat sod chest coMe.
• There are many worthless imitations of 

this mixture. To avoid disappointment- 
ask for.“214 ounces of Pinex _with full 
directions and don’t accept anything elee. 
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Co, Toronto, 0»

, 

French novels, and spent the rest of 
her time in consultations with her 
maid on sundry questions of costume ; 
then Edna was left pretty much to 
herself, and did not complain of feel­
ing lonely.

It was a restful, peaceful time 
which promtoed to stretch far into 
the future, but the change was near­
er at hand than she dreamed.

One evening, in the middle of May, 
had been fixed for a small dinner 
party at Rosedene. Unlike most diir- 
ner parties it was really to be 
small, the Bromleys, the vicar and 
his wife, and Lord Mersey, who had 
come down expressly for it—though 
he declared that he had come to get 
a breath of air and to see grass that 
was not covered with half an inch of 
dirt

The dinner was served in the small 
dining room; the drawing room and 
the conservatory adjoining it were lit 
up, the latter being thrown open to 
the room for the first time. Mrs. More 
was in her glory, attired in a costume 
just fresh from Worth's, and glitter­
ing like a huge firefly with diamonds. 
Edna also wore one of Worth’s cos­
tumes, but it was neither gorgeous 
nor glittering, simply a soft, clinging 
material that was neither cashmere 
nor crape, and neither dove color nor 
stone-gray; its simplicity was rather 
increased than, destroyed by the rich, 
quiet-looking lace that seemed to 
have lit upon it like a spider’s web, 
and for Jewelry she wore a small 
blossom of azalea—a daring thing to 
do—but perfectly successful. Even 
Mrs. More, who had Inveighed against 
the dress as a plain, dowdy thing, not 
at all up to Worth’s firm, was fain to 
admit that it had made Edna—or she 
had made it, which was it, Mrs. More? 
—look remarkably effective.

A year ago how the glad, untroubled 
heart of the girl would have delight­
ed in that admission, but now—she 
just glanced in the glass in Answer 
to ,the imploring look of her_ delight­
ed maid, and felt a small sense of 
satisfaction.

Bertie happened to be in the draw­
ing-room as she came down, and he 
stood and looked at her for a moment 
with speechless admiration in his blue 
eyes.

"How beautiful you look!” he said 
at last “What is that dress you have 
got on? You seem to float in it. Why 
doesn’t mamma wear a dress like 
that instead of that one she has put 
on, which seems all on Are?”

Edna assured him that mamma’s 
was a much prettier dress than hers; 
but Bertie remained obstinately In­
credulous, and at last silenced Edna.

“If you think so, why didn’t you 
wear one like it?*’

Edna might have explained that it 
would not have suited her, but she' 
contented herself with stooping down 
and kissing the child, and that satis­
fied him very much more completely.

As a great favor he begged to be 
allowed to remain in the drawing 
room until dinner was announced, 
and although Mrs. Morq at first ridi­
culed the idea, when Edna seconded 
the request she granted it rather re­
luctantly. Bertie was getting too big 
e child; he reminded people of mam­
ma’s ago too forcibly.
So Berthe ensconced himself behind

Edna’s chair, and presently a car­
riage dashed up to the door and the 
Bromleys were announced. Almost 
at the same moment the vicar and his 
wife made their' appearance, and, 
wonderful to relate, Lord Mersey, 
punctual to the moment, was heard 
in the hall telling the footman, in a 
deep voice, to be careful with his coat, 
as there were some fern leaves in the 
pockets which he had gathered as he 
came along.

Bertie watched them all in his lit­
tle, critical way, and for the moment, 
as Grace sailed Into the room, tall, 
dark and imperial. In a close, habit­
like dress of» dark blue with a touch 
of crimson at the bosom and a ruby 
Jewel In her raven hair, he stared 
with all a young artist’s delight, but 
presently he turned bis blue eyes to­
ward Edna, and let them remain 
there until Lord Mersey came in. 
There was much shaking of hands 
and the usual small talk, in which 
Mrs. More’s voice could be heard 
predominant, and the butler was Just 
announcing dinner when to footman 
called him outside, and after an ani­
mated conference with the great dig­
nitary, in a hushed whisper, entered 
with a card on a silver salver for 
Mr. Edward More.

“Eh, what’s this?" said Edward 
More, who was talking politics with 
the vicar—your clergyman is always 
ready to talk politics or warfare, per­
haps because he is debarred from 
taking an active part in either. “A 
gentleman in the library. I can’t see 
the name by this light; strange fash­
ion this for keeping a room half dark 
—quite mediaeval, and the name is 
printed, too, small enough to require 
a microscope. What Is the name, 
Edna?”

Edna took tl^e card, and In her 
sweet, musical voice, read out "Capt. 
Merton.”

"Morton!” echoed Edward, with a 
nervous twitch of his eyebrows, as he 
glanced at his wife. "What on earth 
—will you excuse me a moment, Ed­
na?” and muttering and grumbling 
he left the room. Talk dwindled 
away while he was gone, everyone 
felt curious to hear who Capt Mor« 
ton might be. The butler worri*J 

himself to death about the dinner in 
the hall, and the cook, a French chef, 
to whom Edna paid a salary larger 
than a colonial bishop’s, raved and 
swore in the kitchen at the prospect 
of the dinner being spoiled.

Presently Edward More returned 
and came up to Edna; he looked just 
as he looked when he was arguing 
a rather terrible case at the Chan­
cery bar, and fidgeted with his eye­
glasses as he explained:

“A great friend of mine’come down 
on business—was very sorry to in­
trude—and would call again----- ”

“Oh, but,” said Edna, opening her 
eyes, “surely you asked him to stay.”

Edward More dropped his thick 
lids over his keen, little eyes, and 
muttered something to which Edna 
responded warmly “By all means,” 
and again Edward More left the room, 
returning In a few minutes to explain 
that his friend, Capt. Morton, had ac­
cepted Edna’s -kind invitation, and as 
soon as he had changed his dress 
would join them, and he begged that 
Miss Weston would not spoil the din­
ner, etc., etc., and as Edward More 
seconded ,the modest request, dinner 
was announced.

The soup, upon which the chef had 
expended many anxious hours, was 
dispatched with very little considera­
tion, owing to the general curiosity, 
and the fish would doubtless have 
shared the same fate if a footman had 
not thrown open the door, Just after 
the turbot had appeared, and an­
nounced “Capt. Morton."

As all looked up there entered a 
tall, distinguished-looking and sin­
gularly handsome gentleman.

Everybody looked surprised.
Edna for her part had imagined a 

fair, florid and rather stout man of 
the ordinary military type. But Capt.
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Skin

Remedy.
Since the old-fashioned theory of 

curing eczema through the blood has 
been given up by scientists, many dtf- 

“Ives have been tried for 
skin diseases. But it has been found 
that these salves only clog the pores 
and cannot penetrate to the Inner 
skin below the epidermis where the 
eczema germs are lodged.

This—the quality of penetrating — 
partially explains the tremendous 
success of the wonderful new liquid 

remedy’ 016 D* D- Prescrip.

D. D. D. is now recognized as the 
only absolutely reliable eczema rem­
edy, for it penetrates the porea. 
washes away the disease germs and 
leaves the skin as clear and healthy 
aa that of a child.

This scientific antiseptic wash has 
been found to be specially Effective in 
all forms of Eczema, Bad Leg, Ul­
cers, Pimples, Ringworm, Sores and 
Rashes, Salt Rheum and all other skin 
diseases. One bottle will prove it to 
yon.

Don’t delay; get a bottle of D. D. D. 
Prescription to-day. Sold Everywhere.

Morton had nothing martial about 
him. excepting his dA-k and carefully 
trained mustache and his upright fig­
ure, and the latter was toned down 
and softened by a singular grace, that 
pervaded face, figure and expression, 
and was almost feminine.

The captain glanced arbund with a 
pair of dark and perfectly composed 
eyes, picked out Edna at a glance, 
bowed over her hand as he murmur­
ed a few admirably chosen apologies 
and thanks, and with a general bow 
around, took a seat that had been left 
vacant for him next the vicar’s wife. 
It was a capital place for the captain, 
who might naturally be expected, as a 
stranger, to be slightly curious as to 
his company, for it commanded the 
whole table.

Soup was brought to him, conver­
sation flowed on and past him for a 
time, and then Bid ward, Just as if he 
were grumbling, remarked that he, 
the captain, had not taken long to 
change his dress.

"A soldier should always be able to 
don his uniform, either for the field 
or the drawing room. In ten minutes,” 
said the captain. And again everyone 
was struck by the soft, musical tone 
of the unmartial voice. “Besides,” he 
added, with a smile, "to tell you the 
truth, I have traveled far, and was 
very hungry; visions of dinner to nay 
nothing of fairer and better things, 
rose before me; and I don’t think the 
man in the play who changes his cos­
tume four times In fourteen minutes 
could have felt more anxious to don 
the proper .habiliments."

This little pleasantry broke the Ice, 
and let the captain into the general 
conversation, and certainly it was Im­
proved by his admission; few men 
could talk better, and not one in a 
score of them knew so well when to 
talk and when to be satisfied with 
listening. Capt. Morton was an ar­
tist at all points, and had studied his 
subjects deeply; zo it happened that, 
whether Lord Mersey started botany 
or travel, Mrs. Edward More dress 
and fashion, Edward law and poli­
tics, or the vicar war and rumors of 
war, Capt Morton was equal to alL 
He had seen the new plant in the 
Jardin Botanique in Paris, "and could 
describe it to Lord Mersey accurately; 
he had also seen, in the same city, 
the new costumes worn at the last 
El/see hall, and had much to say 
about them for Mrs. Edward More’s 
and the other ladies’ delectation; he 
had brought the latest news about 
the probable change of ministry from 
town, and he was ready to enter into 
a discussion of the theater of war In 
Spain or the Cape Coast

And yet he did not intrude. Into the 
conversation, hut, with exquisite art, 
actually led it, while appearing to he 
led by it; all the while, seeming to 
open his mind and lips with a frank 
confidence, while in reality he was 
gauging every mind about him.

(To he Continued.) 
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Our Stock is Complet
ENAMELWARE.

Double Saucepans. 
Pie Dishes. — \
Tea Hetties.
Dish Pans.
Saucepans varieties). 

Milk Kettles.
White Water Pails.

TINWARE,
Milking Fails. 
Flour Sifters.
Tea Kettles.
Bread & Cake Bo J
Patty Pans. * 
Pie and Cake pan. 
Wash Boilers.

2725—This will be pleasing In blue 
or brown serge, with braid for trim­
ming. It Is a good model for velvet 
and corduroy, also for satin and silk.

The Pattern Is cut In 4 sizes: 8, 10, 
12 and 14 years. Site 12 will require 
S^yards of 36 Inch material.
Z A pattern of this Illustration mail­
ed to any address on receipt of 10 
cents In silver or stamps.

A SPLENDID DAY DRESS.

Z707
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2707—This will develop well in 
serge, with trimming of satin or silk. 
It is nice alsy for jersey cloth, 
velour, mixtures, and plaid or check 
suiting. This Is a "slip on” style. 
The sleeve may be finished iu wri*t 
or elbow length.

The Pattern Is cut In 7 sizes: 34, 
36, 38, 40, 42, 44, and 46 inches bust 
measure. Size 38 requires 6% yards 
of 3& inch material. Width at lower 
edge Is about 2% yards.

A pattern of this illustration 
mailed to any address on receipt of 
10 cents in silver o rstamps.
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Steel Frying Pans, Steel Fire Shovels, 

Sad Iron Handles, Meat Mincers.
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We are offering them at prices which 
will appeal to every dollar saver. Terms 
as usual made to suite purchasers.

W. V. Drayton,
■ 256 Water St.
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European Agency.
Wholesale indents promptly execu­

ted at lowest cash prices for all Brit­
ish and. Continental goods, including: 

Books and Stationery,
Boots, Shone and Leather,
Chemicals and Druggists’ Sundries, 
China. Earthenware and Glassware, 
Cycles, Motor Cars and Accessories, 
Drapery, Millinery and Piece Goods, 
Sample Cases from 350 upwards. 
Fancy Goods, and Perfumery. 
Hardware, Machinery and Metal, 
Jewellery, Plate and Watches, 
Photographic and Optical Goods, 
Provisions and Oilmen’s Stores, 

etc., etc.
Commission 2H P-fi to 6 P-fc 
Trade Discounts allowed.
Special Quotations on Demand. 
Consignments of Produce Sold on 

Account.
(Established 1314.)

86 Abtirorch Lane. Louden, E.C. 
Cable Address: «lunaire. Lea.*
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Long tight sleeves are usually seen 
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Fire. Insurance. Fire.
Insure all your property in good old British Fir® 

Insurance Companies.
SCOTTISH UNION & NATIONAL INSURANCE Cl* 

Est. 1824. Assets .. .7 ’ . 479^0,000. 
GENERAL ACCIDENT, FIRE & LIFE ASS.

CORP LTD. s, > —
EsL 1885. Assets !. .. . .$15,060,000.

We represent the above Companies for the Domin­
ion of Newfoundland. Write ôr phôné ua for our rates.
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