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-ously, and with something like cold-

Lady Norah,

“It is not likely,” said the eari.
“Really, your candour is charming,
Petherick! Oh, pray don’t apologize,”
as the old lawyer grew red a_md stam-
mering. “Let us finlsh our wine in
peace.”

Meanwhile, the gentlemen strolled
up and down the terrace with their ci-
gars, talking together, and as they
passed the window of the ‘drawing-
room, in which Norah was sitting, and
in which the lights were lit, they low-
ered their voices.
said Lord Ferndale.
“My heart aches for her! Great Hea-
ven! fancy her position to-night! To
be welcomed by a father whom she
had never seen, in such a cold-blooded
fashion! Old friend as he is, I hadi
hard work to keep from flying into a

“Poor girl!”

1

rage with him!

“Such a lovely young creature!”
said the rector. ‘“One wouldn’t have
been surprised if he had caught her in
his arms and bﬁrst into tears. They
were very near my own eyes, I know."”

The squire laughed grimly.

“I can’t fancy the earl doing that,”
he remarked. “I often think that he
was born without a heart. Why, it
isn’t only with his Wife that he quar-
reled, There isn’t a soul belonging to
him that he hasn’t parted from. Look
at the young viscount. Having quar-
rcled with his father, the earl has ac-
tually never seen the young man.
Never seen the heir to the title and
the estates, by George!”

“And such estates!” murmured the
rector, lynoking out across the park,
taoughtfully.

“Ah, and there’s something more
than the estates,” remarked the squire.
“The earl can’t have been living up to
half—ah, :
and must be rolling in money!”

“That will all go to Lady Norah!”

a guarter—of his income,

said Lord Ferndale.
and she’ll be the
heiress in the county, or thereabouts,”

“Yes, richest

assented the squire. “Poor girl, what
a change it is for her!”

“I wish there had been some ladies
“it

would have been easier and pleasant-

here to-night,” said the rector,
er for her.”

“What was the earl’s idea in having
us here to-night?” asked the squire,
puffing at his cigar with a puzzled
frown.

Lord Ferndale shrugged his shoul-
ders.

“Who can say? To try her—to see
how she would carry herself.”

“Ah, and. how well she did it!” ex-
claimed the rector. “Didn’t you think
so, Mr. Berton?” -

Guildford Bertan was leaning on the
coping of the terrace, smoking slowly
and thoughtfully, and taking no part |
in the conversation; he looked up, and |
inclined his head.

“Remarkably so,” he said, in an ut-
terly inexpressive voice.

Lord Ferndale glanced at him curi-
ness. .

“I think  we had better go in,” he
said.” “It must be lonely for. Lady
Norah,” and they flung their cigars
away, and re-entered tne dining-room:.

The footman had lit the candles in
had
seated herself before a small table, on
which the tea service had been laid,
Her

the drawing-room, and Norah

waiting for them to gome in.

Dayville, Kilhcly Conn.—*‘I shall
be glsd to hnu every woman know
nwhat I know now,

i -fwudngLyduE.

Pinklnmn ‘Vege-
ttble :Compound.
| Although I am only
24 years old, I have
nﬁendfortheput
eightyean. Ihated
ﬁ:e doctors, for a
i doctor told me to

i give up the stage
{ wherelwu playing
_ wlth my
I had beu'i ns, my health
failed me. I eoul ‘not work on the

.stage, and wasn’t able to tend my baby
or even get around myself. I was
slways downhearted an discontented

with the world, and onl*hhved for the
sake of my little girl. e doctor said

from the noisy city, and I mightbeable
to live and feel well, so I went to Day-
ville in November. At that time I was
go sick I could not walk around, and m
husband kept house and I stayed inb
One day in January I read your adver-
tisement in a newsp:per, and I sent for
Lydia E. Pinkham’s Vegetable. Com-
pound, and s taking it. Within
two weeks time I was a different wo-
man, could get around, and felt so good
that it was & pleasure to do my house-
work. I felt contented and happy, and
now am the picture of health, and am
tempted to return to the stage. We
appreciate my health as the most pre-
cious' thing on earth.”’—Mrs. H.
KLENETT, Box 85, Killingly, Conn.

with its gilded carvings and costly
hangings, its priceless pictures and
rare and curious bric-a-brac,
sense of unreality seemed to possess
her. It all appeared like a dream.
This is her home, #ind that cold and
Stately personage her father! Surely
she would wake up presently and fird
Lerself in the tiny room of Cliff Cot-

and a

tege, and hear Mrs. Jordan’s sing-
song voice buzzing in her ear!

Lady Norah! She had not even yet
got used to the title, which sounded
s0 strangely in her ears that when it
was spoken, she half looked round to
see who was addressed by it. Lady
Norah! She was Norah Frere no long-
er, but an earl’s daughter, and she
had come “home” to this vast place
with its palatial rooms and army of
servants. .

Lonelyi No Arab in the center of
the ‘desert ever felt lonelier than did
Norah at that moment, and the desire
for one soul upon whom she could
lean, to whom she could pour out her
heart, was so intense that her heart
actually ached with it.

Then the door_opened, and the gen-
tlemen filed in.

Lord Ferndale went up to her at
once, thinking, as he spoke to her,
and looked down at her, that of all thz
beautiful things in the room, she was
and
with admiration, how - promptly

had taken her place at the tea table,

the. most beautiful;' he noticed

she

just as if she had been accustomed to
it for years.
“We have. been. away so long that
Lady
kindest

we scarcely deserve any tea,

Norah,” he said, with his
smile’

“I am afraid it will be rather cold,”
she said. “I have been looking round
for a cozy to put on.the teapot—we
She

it was the first

i

always had one at .home

stopped, and coloured;
slip she had made. “I mean at the

cottage——" .

“You would like some - fresh
said the earl, ndively.

tea,”
“Will you ring,
Guildford, please.” -

“I think it
Norah, just raising her eyes to

said
her

is hot enough,”

father’s face.

He bowed.

“It rests with you,” he said, in his
courtliest fashion.

She poured out the tea, and Guild-
stood = beside
her, and silently took the cups and

ford Berton eame and

gaze wandered round the vast room,'

handed them round, his dark es'es
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| tound them fixed on her hands as if

3

to,move to some quiet little town away

stiff nect, sore 'come &nd see you, Lndy Nor&h."

he were studying them, or found

| something curious in their whlte

shapeliness. ;

Lord Ferndale seated himself in a
low chair beside her, and glanced at
the others,

“1 suppose you are wondering who
we all are, Lady Norah?”’ he said,
with a smile, and 'in a voice audible
only to her. °

She turned her dark eyes upon him
with & frankness which he found very
sweet. ¥ y
“A little, yes,”
He laughed.
“I'll try and tell you,” he said.
an ‘olh fogey who lives near you, in a
place called The Park. Mr. Parfleet,
or’ the squire, as he is always called—
well, I suppose he is another old fogey
—he lives at the Manor; the rector
doesn't need describing, and—there
you are!”

“You hayve forgotten Mr.
said Norah, with a'smxle.

Lord Ferndale half glanced in the
direction of that young. gentleman.

“Ah, yes,” he said. “I beg his par-
don, 'm sure. Well, you know hiz
name—and there is not much more to
tell about him, except that he is the
son of the earl’s—your father’s—late
steward, and that he lives in a little
cottage just outside the park—ybnr
park, I mean.”

Norah looked across the room again.
Mr. Guil(_lford Berton was leaning
pgainst the piano, his hands behind
him, his eyes fixed on the ground;
statuesque and silent, and as perfect-
ly self-possessed as if he were alone

she admitted.

“I'm

Berton,”

in the room.

“You are wondering why your fa-
ther should make such a friend of his
sieward’s son?” said Lord Ferndale.

Norah turned with a slight start.

“Scarcely wondering,” she said.

“Well, if you had wondered a great
deal, it would be only natural, and like
the rest of us. It is strange. But Mr.
Berton has made himself extremely
useful to the earl, and—and happens
to suit him.” He laughed. “That's the
only explanation, I believe.”

Norah noticed that he spoke of him
as “Mr.” Berton, which:is the superi-
or’s way of speaking of an }nferior.

“You ‘don’t like him, Lord Fern-
dale?” she remarked, in a low voice.

It was his turn -to start, and he
looked at her.

“You make me quite afraid of you.
Lady Norah!” he said. “Are you &
thought reader?” 5

“Then you don’t like him!” she said,
with a smile.

“Not very much,” he admitted. “It's
oanly fair to say that I know nothing
against him, nothing whatever; and 1
believe him to be most clever. But he
is—well, a little too silent; and—you
will laught at me—but we simple folk
are always suspicious of supeérior be-
ings whom we do not understand. You
will understand him, I dare say, and
like him, I hope. He is really very
clever,” he added, as if trying to do
Mr. Berton full justice, “and knows
every detail of the estate; and it is
vast enough to bewilder any but a
very clever man.”

Again Norah looked at the motion-
less figure and handsome face, still
downcast and abstracted.

“What Mr. Berton does not know is
not worth knowing,” continued Lord
F:erndale, leaning back and nursing
his knee. “He took a high degree at
Oxford, I believe, and was intended
for the bar, wheré & would have heen
a great success, I have no doubt.”
“And he has thrown up his profes-
sion?” asked Norah, with surprise.
“Yes,” assented Lord Ferndale. “It
would appear so. At any rate, he has
been living outside the park for the
last two years, and does qothing, ap-

for nothing,” he added, with a laugh.

The clock on the mantel shelf struck
Lalf-past ten, a‘nd at the moment a)

carriage

clustered round her to say good-
night, and Lord Ferndale held her
hand for quite a long time.

said. 5 o,

Gnﬂdtord Berton was - the last
comup. and he took her hand wi
M m‘t‘" m “GMC M" j

parently, but help your father with the{
estate, and he does that free, gratis, |/

footman anuounced Lord F‘erndqlea

He and the squire and the Tector |

“Lady Ferndale will be. so glad toa Py
vl

- You mtch a little cold to-day, and
by to-morrow it has reached the

tarrhozone” which kills colds in five
minutes. In the first place Catarrh-
ozone soothes the irritated mem-
branes and relieves congestion,—then
it cuts out the phlegm and destroys
the germs.: It enables the blood to
retain a natural supply of oxygen,
‘lung-food, and vitality. In any cough
bronchitis or Catarrh, it’s- guaranteed
to positively cure. Beware of dan-
gerous substitutes offéred under mis-

zome which is sold everywhere, large
size containing two months treatment

costs $1.00, small size, b50c.; trial
size,, 26¢.
Norah thought it was fancy, that

she was tired, and over-strained, but
it seemed to her that his long, thin
fingers struck a chill fo her, and 'she
began to think that she understood
Lord Ferndale’s vague dislike or sus-
picion of the young man who was the
son of her father's steward, and who
was ‘“‘so clever.”

The earl, with the courtesy for
which he was famous, accompanied
his guests to the hall, and bowed them
farewell; then Norah heard hiu} re-
turning, and her heart beat fast.

At last lthey were alone.
would he say to her?

He came into the room, and looked
at her as she stood, tall

What

and slimiy
graceful.

“I am afraid you are tired,” he saxd
in his soft, restrained voice. “Too
tired to converse to-night. Indeed, I
do not think to say.
The past—your past<-has been left
behind to-day; you start on a fresh,
a2 new life. Hitherto you have been
simply Norah Frere—Frere was the

we have much

name, I think? Henceforth you are
Lady Norah Arrowdale, my
daughter; and this will be your home.
I trust you will be happy. If there

should be anything you desire,

and

any-
thing I can do to insure your com-
fort, pray do not hesitate to inform
we of it, Norah.”
“Thauk you—papa,” she responded
The last woxds dropped from her
lips softly, in a voice that would have

Right Honorable, the Earl of Arrow-
dale, he concealed any emotidn most
successfully.

“You must not let me keep you from
repose,” he said. “Good-night.”

He held out-his hand, and as she
put her small, soft one, into it, she
tcaned forward a littlee A word,
gesture, and she would have thrown
herself upon his breast, but he just
bent forward and touched her fore-
head with his lips.

“Good-night,” he said, almost as if

a

fie feared she would make “a scene.”

“Allow me to ring for your maid.”
He rang, held the door open

ker, and inclined his head, just as he

for

would have dope to a guest, and she
passed out. ?
With her eyes moist, but her head
and figure erect, for, she was still re-
solved to show no sign, she went up
ihe broad stairs. At the top, when she
had gained the wide corridor . which
ran round the vast hall, she paused,
confused by the number of doors and
their similarity, and as she_ hesitateqd,
wondering which was her room, a*wo-
man, dressed in black, came towéft
her. Shé was a woman approaching
middle age, with a sobeﬁlooklng face
and a strikingly subdued manner.
“This is your ladyship’s room,” she
said, opening a door.
(To be continued.)
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Infants’® Set, consisting of a Cap, a
Sack, a Night Gown and a Dress.

Muslin, cambric, flannel or flannel-
ette will do nicely for the night gown,
while lawn or nainsook is suitable for
the dress, with embroidery, tucking
and lace or edging for decoration. The
sack will look well in silk, cashmere,
flannel or flannelette, and the cap is
suitable for lawn silk or all over em-
broidery. i

For the dress of flouncing it will
require 13 yardspof 36 inch material
with 114 yards of plain material for
yoke and sleevgs. Of nainsook or
lawn, 36 inches wide, it will require
2% yards! The gown will require
21% yards of 24 or 27 inch material.

The cap, 1% yard of 18 inch material.

The sack requires % yard of 27
inch material.

A pattern of this illustration will be
mailed to any address on receipt of
10c. in silver ‘or stamps.

A SIMPLE BUT EFFECTIVE STYLE.

1866—Ladies’ Dress with Remevable
. Chemisette,

This design will be nice for taffeta,
serge, poplin, broadcloth, faille and
gabardine. The waist is cut with low
neck outline, and finished with a roll-
ed collar, a chemisette with standing
collar may be added. The waist is
lengthened over the back to join the
skirt, with plaited extensions at the
g§eams. A smart yoke belt trims the
Jhips. The sleeve is new and novel,
.with a wide tab to which the fulness
of the sleeve is gathered at the el-
ow. /The Pattern is cut in 6 sizes:
4,°36, 38, 40, 42 and 44 inches bust
leasure. . It requires 634 -yards of 44

ch material for a 36 inch: 8ize. - The
skirt ‘measures about 314. yards at the
foot.
A pattern of this illustration will be |
'mailed to' any address on receipt of
10c in ‘sllver or’ stamps
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‘To protect clothing from being eta-
t it is

;wuy,thenpmltmammw
' unbleached musl put | :

ior command of Lt.-Col. Rendell, ac-

o'clock at St. Thomas's Church. Rev.

Yeatqrday morning the C L. B un-
companied by the C. of E. members of

{the Nfid. Regiment, held a church par- | “Pape’s Dm M sour,
: r;de Wading Divias Sectes il T 5

Jones, Chaplain of the Brigade,
preached an instructive and impres-
sive sermon taking as his text: “The
Christian Soldier Unashamed.”

work of the Brigade in St. John's
which was instrumental in training so
many of our boys to become soldiers

Cnm,Jnmﬁon ‘

Mb
’ five minutes.

SR
If what you just ate is souring 'on

¥

The | your stomach or lies like a lump of
preacher ‘referred to the splendid |lead, refusing to digest, or you belch
gas and eructate sour,
food, or have a feeling o

igested
dizziness,

played the “Dead March in Saul,”

‘haye answered the final call

assisted fn

of the Empire. : At the close of tHe
service the vast congregation remain-
ed standing while Organist Stlrling

tribute to the memory of the rormer
officers and boys of the C. L. B. who
On
leaving the church the Brigade was
the parade by the volun-

heartburn, fullness, nausea, bad taste
in,mouth and stomach, headache, you
can surely get relief in five minutes.

Ask your pharmacist to show you
the formula, plainly printed on these
fifty-cent cases of Pape’s Diapepsin,
then you jwill understand why dyspep-
tic troubles of all kinds must go, and
why it ‘relieves - sour, out-of-order
stomachs or indigestion in five min-

teers of other churches and the re-
turn to the Armoury was .made via
Cochrane Street, Water Street, Duck-
worth St., Church Hill and Long’s
Hill, the Battalion band furnishing
excellent music along the route.

The, Strike.

The Union stokers are still on
strike. Some sort of a settlement is
hoped for as a result of a meeting of
the Union to be held to-morrow night.
The Reid steamers Meigle and Glen-
coe, which wetre held at Port aux Bas-
ques, got away Saturday, non-union
men being secured to take the places
of union men. On Saturday evening
last the .firemen of Baird’s steamers
Erik and Diana quit the ' stokehold
and came out on strike.

Yesterday’s Ordination
' Service.

Yesterday morning at the Church
of England Cathedral the Lord Bishop
of Newfoundland held an Ordination
Service, elevating from the rank of
Deacon to the order of the Priest-
hood Revs. Moulton, Bailey, Hunt and
Greavett. The candidates for Holy
Orders were presented to His Lord-
ship by the Examining Chaplain, who
performed the ceremony = which in-
cluded many of the ancient and sol-
emn rites of the Church. Rev. Canon
Smart, Rector of Heart’'s, Content,
preached an eloquent and impressive
sermon most suitable to the occasion.
A large number of friends of the
newly ordanied Priests, including sev-
eral people from Port de Grave, Portu-
gal Cove, French Shore and other
places attended the service, after
which they congratulated the reverend
gentlemen.

Here and There.

Turkeys, Ducks and Chicken
at ELLIS’.

REPORT GROUNDLESS. — A re-
port current last night that a man had
been ‘drowned along the waterfront
was found to be baseless.

FREE TO ALL SUFFERERS

Ifyoufeel ‘OUT of SORTS' ‘RUN DOWN’ ‘GOT th@BLUES
SUFFER from KIDNEY, BLADDFR NERVOUS DISEASLS,
CHRDONIC WEAKNESS, ULCERS,SKIN ERUPTIONS, PILES,
wrlt !or FRII ms'nu,crwz MEDICAL BOOK ON
RFUL CURES effected b:

THI NIWFRINQHR EDY. Nol No2 N-S-
anddecidefor
L4 vourself ifitis

the remedy for YOUR NWN ailment. QNO *follow up’ cir-
culars. Send stamp address envelope to DR. LECLERC
MED.Co, HAV!RSTOCKRD HAMPSTEAD LONDON,ENG
THERAPION either No. Price 2!9 LEADING CHEMISTS

HEAD DAWE.—During the -past
week Head Const. Dawe was engaged
going around the city impressing. up-
on people the necessity of conforming
to the new lighting law.

200 bags Whole Corn.

250 bags Bran.

100 bags P.E.L Black Oats

200 bags Badger Dairy.
Feed.

200 bags Mixed Oats.:

200 bags Corn Meal.

# 200 bdis. No. 1 Hay.

20 1 e g e 3¢ e e e e |

20 boxes
P. E. 1. BUTTER,
2 1b. ‘prints..

' 25 boxes
lm PURE WAX CANDLES,
for Altar purposes.

FRESH TO-DAY:
New York Corned ‘Beef.

Rolled Boneless Beef.
Fidelity Hams and Bacon.

Irish Bacon.
Kingan’s Baeon.
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utes.
tastes like candy, though each dose
will digest and prepare for assimila-
tion into the blood all the food you

“Pape’s Diapepsin” is harmless;

eat; besides, it makes you go to the
table with a healthy appetite; but
what will please you most, is that you
will feel that your stomach and intes-
tines are clean and fresh, and you
will not need fo resort to laxatives
or liver pills for biliousness or con-
stipation,

This city will have many “Pape’s
Diapepsin” cranks as some people will
call them, but you will be enthusiastic
about this splendid stomach prepara-
tion, too, if you ever take it for indi-
gestion, gases, heartburn, sourness,
dyspepsia, or any stomach misery.

Get some now, this minuate, and rid
yourself of stomach misery and indi-
gestion in five minutes.

Believes He Was
Robbed.

A workman named Thomas Dough-
erty, who was engaged along the
waterfront last week, was paid off on
Saturday with fifteen dollars odd, re-
ceiving the money in three five dol-
lar notes and some loose change, in-
cluding silver and ¢oppers. On reach-
ing home Saturday evening he found
to his dismay that a few coppers were
all that his pockets contained and that
he had been relieved of his ‘green-
backs’ by some unknown member of
the light fingered gentry, but sup-
posedly by some individual well vers-
ed in the infamous art of pick-pocket-
ing so prevalent in the towns of
Uncle Sam. The loss to poor Dough-
erty and family is great and it is a
pity to have the culprit who took his
money at large.

Shortage of Business.

Trade at the different Water Street
business houses on Saturday night
was the slackest for some consider-
able time, because of people being
afraid to venture out of doors in the
dark: We understand that merchants
and .business people generally . are
now contemplating the idea of open-
ing their stores from 7.30 every morn-
ing until 5.30 p.m. at evening. Would
not the suggestion of shopping early
on Saturday obviate the difficulty in-
stead of opening the stores an hour
earlier every week day?

Cochrane St.
Centenninl Church.

At Cochrane Street Methodist Cen-
tennial Church yesterday two very im-
portant subjects were ably and
thoughfully dealt with, that of work
which is essential to life and making
an honest living, by the Rev. D. B.
Hemmeon, B.A.,, and by the Pastor
the Rev. Dr. Bond, the evening ser-
vice, on the real essential for suc-
cess in business, as gnswered by a real
live business man well known to the
preacher, to be a successful business
man it is absolutely mecessary to
have & ‘proper relationship between
man and God. The services were well
attended, and the singing on the part
of the congregation was bright and
hearty.

A Warning lo Boys

A number of boys of the East End
of the city, who makﬁ it their busi-
ness to hang around the Rinks, are a
sourcé of annoyance to the guard of
volunteers remaining at the old quart-
ers and to pedistrians who have to
pass that way. Yesterday afternoon
about fifty of these “young hooligans
took a delight in poking fun at the
volunteers ‘and when=told to move on
threw stones at the fence. The prac-
tice is a dangerous gne which may
terminate none too w#l for those who
continue it. Boys should remember
these are war times and military laws
show little mercy to those that break
them.

Workman May Lose
His Hard

‘Mr. James Finn, of Petty' Harbor

Bologna Sausage.

THE SALES
of
BULLDOG AND
DANNAWALLA TEAS
keep on increasing. The

R

value is there.
FRESH RABBITS.
FRESH EGGS.
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Road, met with a nasty accident on
Saturday which may result in the loss
of one of his hands. 'It happened that
at the\time of the accident, he in com-
pany with others were working at the
Big Pond dam near Bay Bulls, driv-
ing large.stakes as supports for the
dam, when his companion, who was
{ swinging a heavy sledge hammer came
down for a final blow, and not seeing
Mr. Finn's hand which was resting on
the stake smashed the member almost
to pulp. The sufferer was attended to
by his comrades who had great diffi-
culty to stop the flow of blood, and
securing a horse and carriage drove
the unfortunate man to the city where
he was treated by a docﬁor.

Prened beef: 'l‘wo quarts of water,
one and one-h:lt pounds common salt,
two ounces. ultpowr, lml! pound mo-
lauea )ﬁx iaﬂipetlr nw! molasses in
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