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CHAPTER XXV.

Vane held the handle of the door
and looked from her to Senley Ty-
ers, his face working.

“What shall T do?”
huskily.

Senley Tvers appeared to consider

for @ moment,

he whispered,

"It is of no use trying to shut her

out,” he said, in a corresponding

whisper. “Let her come in. You—
you must trust her.”

Vane stood for a second, his face
stern and dark; then he releaséd the
the door

handle of and caught a

Nora’s arm.

The door opened, and Mrs. Burns

entered.
“Will you

sir?” she

have some hot water

now began, .then sioppe’

at sight of Nofa,. and uttered tlie
ery of astonishment.

“Bless us and save us all!” she ex-
‘Who—who's

Vane’s hand slid down Nora's arm

claimed. this?”
to her hand, and gripped it.

“You are surprised at—at this
lady's at—at—her = dress.
Mrs.

eyeing her sternly, as if he dared her
to show the least sign of disrespect:

presence,

Burns?’ he said, smiling, bul

“but you recognize her, I have n>

doubt.”

The woman stared at the white,
lovely face.

“Why—why, if i; isn't Mr. Ernest,
_and in my girl’s dress!” she said.
with a flickering laugh.

A shrill, excited “Oh!” came from
the daughter outside the door.

Nora cmy'erml her eyes with her
hand.

“It is Mr.
to call

Ernest, as  you hava
this lady,”

lady, de you

dearned he said.
“She

Mrs. Burns?

is a understand,

She is my wife!”
Mrs. Burns uttered a cry of amaze-

ment. - Senley Tyers started slightly.

Vane looked from one to the other

with fierce assertion.
“She
you not,

is my wife. You are, aro

Nora, dear?’ In a quick

stern whisper he breathed in her ear,

“Say ves!”
She looked

of a stag driven to bay, her hand clos-

up with the wild look

‘ed on his spasmodically, her lips

trembled ,and the word he demand-
ed=the—"Yes"—fell from them.

—

CHAPTER
A solemn

XXVI.

silence fell upon the
group &aftér Nora’s momentous “Yes.”
Mrs. Burns stood with uplifted hands
and the girl at the door opened her
eyes and her mouth still
that were

wider—if
possible—and Senley Ty~
thoughtful,
‘rom Nora's downcast face to Vane’s

ars, sallow and looked
sStern one wita a curious expression.
from
have
Taking up his

He was the first to recover
the stupor which seemed to
fallen on them all.
hat, he motioned to Mrs. Burns {0

leave the room, and softly followed
her, closing the door after him.
Vane tg)k Nora’s hands and drew
her toward him. His face was paie
with excitement, and his smile flick-
ered and wavered.

“Well,
vhigpered.

She did not

Nora—well, little one?” he
raise her head, bu:
stood passive, silent, motionless.

His eyes dwelt upon her with a
mixture of tenderness and admira-

tion. In her womanly garb, in the
plain print dress, she looked so dif-
ferent to the bov Ernest, so like the
Nora of the Witches’ that

she hac

Caldron,
tke period during . which
been masquerading seemed like thai

of a dream, and as if it had never
existed. Kven in that moment of, in

tense excitement and bewildermen

fe realized how lovely the pale face

wag, how exquisitely graceful the
slim, girlish figure.

“She
heart, joined with her softly, timid-
“Yes;” and the tw:

strangely sweet
How would it b

is my wife,” echoed in hi~
Iy> whispered

sentences made a
music in his ears.

with him if she really were his wife

The question sent the blood ting
ling warmly in his veins, made hi
assuredly, it ha

aeart beat as,

never beat hefore.
Beautiful! Why, ves! n
nad known that—he had

Lovely!
recognize
that fact the moment he had seen he
out there on the wild west coas!
but not until this moment did he r¢
alize how lovable—and, believe m
that is far better than being lovely-
She had been his consta
they h,

Never

she was!
rompanion for weeks, and

never had a cross word.
all his life had he been so happy, ¢
much at peace with himself and a
the world, so content with life, as h
had been with “Ernest Mortimer.”
“Well,
low voice, “what do you say to
all?”

fent,

Nora,” he said again, in
Then, as she still remained ¢

he went on: “Are you ang:

¥ith me? Are you sorry for what
It—it

You—you

nave done? was the on

course. don’t quite u:

derstand, perhaps, but indeed

was the only thing to do.”
Did she not
9e had known how well, how far t

understand? Ah!

well, she understood, he would ha

spoken very differently, and thi«
game of cross-purposes would hay
come to an end there and then.
“You see"—he stammered oul
man-like, misintefpreting her si
hadn’t thig

made a grand coup of it, these peopic

lence—"if—if 1 done

this Mrs. Burns and her daughte:
would have. cackled and jawed thei
heads off, and made no end of

fuss,

You see that, don't you, Nora®

A Neglected Cold May Cause Consumption

Thousands of people die every year from the effects of this dreaded direasc

which, if treated in its first stages with

MATHIEU'S SYROP
of Tar and Cod Liver Oil ard other medicinal extracts, will care the diseased lunge

and give strength to the patient.

~old everywhere.

Waterville, N.S., Dec. 27, ’07.

Fillmore & Morris,”Amherst, N.S.
. Dear Sirs,—Herewith we enclore our checque $15.0«
in eettlement of onr aceount to date,

W. 0. COOK & SON.

ST. JOHN, N.B., Jan. 10, ’07.

Fillmore & Morris, Amherst. N.S.

Dear Sirs,—We telegraphed
mediately 5 Grose Mathieu'’s

ou to-day to ship im
yrup. We hope yo

will send it. promptly, but if yoa are not able to senc
the whole amount at ongce, please send wus some as o

stock is getting low.

NATIONAL DRUG & CHEM. CO

ORANGEDALE, C.B., Aug. 7, ’08.

Blacking & Mercantile Co.’y, Ltd., Amherst, N .S,
Dear Sir,—We have nothing but good to say o,
Mathiea’s Syrup and can conscientioul K describa it as

the most popular and successful Coag

Medicine we’

handle. Owing to the absence of any drug store in

HELP FOR
WORKING CIRLS

Two Girls Tell Story of Their
Hiness and How They
Found Relief.

New Orleans, La.—*‘I take pleasure
in writing these lines
to express my grati-
tude to you. I am

\ only 16 years old and
Nl work in & tobacco
ki factory. I have

been a very sick girl
but I have improved
wonderfully since
taking Lydia E.
Pinkham’s Vegsta-
ble Compound and
am now looking fine
arid feeling a thousand times better.”

—Miss AMELIA JAQUILLARD, 613 Sev-

enth Street, New Orleans, La.

St. Clair, Pa. — ‘“ My mother was

slarmed because my periods were sup-

pressed and I had pains in my back and
side, and severe headaches. I had pim-
ples on my face, my complexion was sal-
low, my sleep was disturbed, I had ner-
vous spells, was very tired and had no
ambition. Lydia E.Pinkham’s Vegeta-
ble Compound has worked a charm in
my case and has regulated me. Iworked
in a mill among hundreds of girls and
have recommended your medicine to
many of them.’’ — Miss ESTELLA Ma-

GUIRE, 110 Thwing St., Saint Clair, Pa.

There is nothing that teaches more
than experience. Therefore, such let-
ters from girls who have suffered and

were restored to health by Lydia E.

Pinkham’s Vegetable Compound shal{
be & essontoothers, Thesame remedy

is within reach of all.

If you want special advice write to
Ljydia E. Pinkham Medicine Co. (confl-
dential) Lynn, Mass. Your letter will
be opened, read and answered by a
woman and held in strict confidence.

Come, say you are not angry witi
me.”
With her

him, she murmured:

face still hidden from.

“I—am net angry.”

He was only half satisfied, it seen:
ed.

“Put you are sorry, little one?” hi
asked, tenderly.

“Sorry!” she
“No.
“Does not matter?” he echoed, 100}
then he put his arn

repeated, almost in

audibly. It/ does not matter.”
ing puzzled;
closer t
What dr

didn’t

round her and drew her

him. “Does not matter!
Nora?

think it was only play-acting; that

you mean, You—you
lidn't mean what I said; that I only

3aid it to get us out of this scraprs

ind quiet these people?’ His voice

was grave, almost stern,, notwith-
standing its tenderness.

She raised her eves slowly, pain
fully to his face, as if she hoped t
read his heart at a glance, then he
eyes fell again.
didn’t think that?”

“Why, Nora, I meant it, for

“You he said
now and
forever.”

“Meant that I—?”

He pressed her hand in a

she faltered.
tight
grip, and pressed her face close (n
his breast.

“I meant that you should be my
wife,”

he said, “if you will—if you

will, dear.”
“Your wife!” The roar of the sea
seemed to be surging in her ears;

the room spun” round with her.
“Your wife!”
“Why, “Whe{

else could I mean? and—listen, Nor»

yves!” he whispered.
dear—the thought, ‘the mere idea I
it, sends me half mad with delight'
Yes, to-morrow, if we can manage
it—I must ask Sen; he knows every-
thing—we will be
proper, and usual manner.”

“Married!” she echoed, faintly.
He 'laughed at what he took to be

married in the

her consternation at the suddenness
of the proposal.

“Certainly; there musn’'t be -any
delay. We mustn’t give these people
¢ny further excuse for
scandal.

gossip and
You and I and Sen will go
off to the nearest big town to-morrow
£nd, if its possible, you and I will be
morried.  Are. you frightened, dear-
eet?” he asked, for he could feel her
form trembling in his embrace.
“It's awfully sudden and startling,
I know, but. you're- too brave and
plucky to be ipset; you're my brave
little Nora, my _little witch!
up dear, look up and”~-his voiee
dropped to a caressing whisper—
“and give me just one kiss to sign

the bond; just one, Nora.”
She raised her head and looked at

Look

him and kissed her lips. her eves,
béx hmir. s
“My dear little ome, my witch!” he

murmured. ‘

There ‘was silence for a
then he said:

moment,

Tell me;"”
his hands
man's

*‘Are you happy, Nora?
and he took her face in
and examined it with all a
anxiety to assure himsell that his
love is returned.

For an instt.l"nt; an ~instant only,
she allowed thé- passion that filled
her heart to flash from her eves, then
It is just pos-
that

have

she cast them down.
sible that, man-like, he missed
glance. A woman would not
done so.

“Yes, I am happy,” she said in &
low, tremulous voice that had a tone
of sadness in it, for all her avowal. -
“And so you shall be!” he exclam-
ed. “L.ook here, Nora, you've made
bad bargain, but TI'll
make it as good as I A
I'l do my best to keep you happy,
little one.
and live to ourselves, just as we have
been doing down here in this jolly
little Scotch place. We'll just live
for each other, as they do in the
novels;” and he passed his hand car-
essingly over her short curls. “And

you shall let this beautiful hair of

vours grow again—every day I've

een you I've felt wild at vour cufs

ting it off—and—and be the Nora of
old, the wild little savage girl 1 first
at the Witches’
you remember, Nora?”

an awfully

can for yow

saw Caldron. Do
He laughed; his face was glowing
The

still

with happiness and content.

strange feeling of elation, jov,
He did net no-

still

possessed him fully.

tice that her face  .was white,
that she kept her eves out of the
sight of his. Men are selfish, the
hest of them and at the best of times

and his own happiness absorbed hini:

(To be Continued.)

Thick, Glossy Hair,
all Dandruff Gone

@irls! Try it! Hair Gets so seft, fluify
and luxunriant-at ence— No more
fallng hair.

If you care for heavy hair, that
glistens with beauty and is radiant
with life; has an incomparable soft-
ness and is fiuffy and lustrous, try
Danderine.

Just one application doubles the
beauty of your hair, besides it imme-
“diately dissolves every particle of
dandruff; you cannot have nice,
heavy, ~healtly hair if you have
‘dendruff. “This  destructive  scruf
robs the hair of its lustre, its streng’h
and its very life,-and if not overcome
it produces a feverishness and itching
of the scalp; the hair roots famish,
loosen and die; then the hair falls out
fast.

If your hair has been neglected anc
is thin, faded, dry, scraggy or tot
oily, get a 25 cent hottle of Knowl
tton's Danderine - at any drug store o
“toilet counter; apply a little as direct
ed and ten minutes after you will sa)
this was the best investment you eve)
made.

We sincerely believe, regardless of
everything else advertised, that if yo:
desire lots of it—no dandruff—me
itching scalp, and no more falling
hair—you must use Knowlton’s Dan-
derine. If eventually—why not now?

Stafford’s Liniment cure:
Rheumatism, Lumbago, Neural-
gia and all Aches and Pains. For
sale by J. J. Whalen, corner Gow-
er and Colonial Sts. Open every
night.—oct7,tf

JAMESON’S FINEST
IRISH

WHISKY,

23 Years Old.

Guaranteed to be finest
Pot Still, distilled in Dub-
lin in 1888. |

$1.40

per bottle,

We'll go away somewhere |’

To the Free and Inde-
pendent Electors of
Newfoundland !

It will pay you to call
at our store, corner
Prince & George’s Sts.,
and Get our prices on
Provisions, Groceries,
Hay, Oats, Bran,
Hominy, Corn Meal,
Glueton Meal

and other feeds be-
fore buying else-
where.
We are large importers
and our prices are right.

P. J. SHEA,

Provision, Grocery and
Feed Store.

Corner Prince & George
Streets.

ARRIVING BX YORWENNA

POTATOES,
OATS,
BUTTER,
EGGS.
JA3. R. KNIGHT,

; 211 Water Street

T S —"——
Bishopric Wall Board,

]

LT 06 Beale]

The Best Twelve Whiskies
on the market.

Premier.
Roderick Dhu.

Gaelic Old Smuggler.
White Seal.

Johnnie Walker.

White & Mackay’s Special.
Stewart Royal

Teachers’ Highland Cream.
Black & White.

House of Commons.

Clan Alpine.

Jameson’s 3 Star Irish.

Goods shipped on the
same day as order received.

P. J. SHEA,

Grocer & Vine Merchant,
’ Phone 342, 314 Water St,

LADIES !

Have you seen the New Manicure
Requisite,

The ROLLER POLISHER

for the Finger Nails?
Pretty Hands.

The Roller Polisher just naturally
fits the hand, making it easier to use:
it polishes all the nail, without rubbing
the cuticle; it has eight times more
polishing surface than the old style
buffer; it fits the nail perfectly; it
polishes the nail up close to the cuticle
without rubbing or inflaming the lat-
ter; it is made of the best materials
that money can buy; it comes to you
in a sanitary container, which is, at all
times, desirable, but particularly so,
when travelling:—and, quality for
quality, Roller Polishers undersell the
old style, oval-shdped, fingernail buff-

Makes

Showroom. Only one or two of each.
See them.:

DICKS & CO., Limited.

Biggest, Brightest and Best Book, Sta.
tionery and Fancy Goods Store in
the City.

EVERY OFFICE MAN

BEATS LATHS AND PLASTER.

MADE TO LAST.

Bishopric Wall Board
is made by imbedding
kiln-dried dressed lath in
hot Asphalt-Mastic, un-
der a pressure of 500 lbs.
to the square inch. The

other side of the Asphqlt-
Mastic is surfaced with
smooth, heavy sized card-

board. R
COSTS LESS.

Bishopric Wall Board saves 75 per cent. of the lahy
cost and about a month’s time in finishing walls and coil.
ings. With it there is none of that expense for repairs u)
re-decorating that you incur so often when plaster criclkg

or falls.
DRYER AND WARMER.

The layer of Asphalt-Mastic in which the laths 4
embedded is absolutely air-tight and damp-proof. It bloe)
all drafts, and keeps the inside of the house dry, wury

cosy.
RAT AND VERMIN PROOF.

These pests find it impossible to gnaw or bore throyy]
the tough, gummy Asphalt-Mastic.

EASILY DECORATED.
Bishopric Wall Board is surfaced with hea
cardboard, which forms.the ideal surface for Wull Py

or Burlap. - Actistic panneling adds to its attpgctiv !

i

i

\ N\

THE ONLY WALL BOARD MADE WITH 1.A7y

Laths are positively necessary to back up wall hoar(
and Bishoprie is the only Wall Board that has them. They
make it rigid and substantial and prevent it from worl

ing, cracking or pulling away at the joints.

INVESTIGATE.

Whether y
tend to build
remodel,
erlook this oppor-
tunity to ¢
better house
lower cost

don't «

L SRS STRIREERY

PHALT
. ARST\C

Board.
i dealer for
mation. Write or 'phone for sample and descripti
culars to

G. I. ANDERSON,

AGENT.

THIS WEERK'S
Tomato

SPECIALS,

EAT,
DRINK

Brawn, Scoteh Haggis,
Cambridge Pickles,

Diploma Chutuey,

White Clover Honey,

Brunswick Sausage,

Macedoins, Flageolets,

Petl Pois, Harricot Ver!
Peti De
1 Ih. pkgs. Mixed Candied Peel, ;

Enjoy life while you live, for
you will be a long time dead.
Man wants but little here below
-—except when it comes to the
matter of eating, and then he
wants plenty of it
very best

Fois Gras, Royans,

Pears in glass, Peaches in glas, |
I h, tins Suet, ‘
The Original Bath Oliver Biseuits |
Cheshire Cheese, Stilto !
Roquefort Cheese,
Port Salute Cheese,
Gorgonzola Cheese,
Duteh Cheese, Fresh Eeos,
Tomatoes, Celery, Bananas,
Oranges, Apples,

Grapes, Lemons, Grap

and of the
quaiity, too.
that our groceries
fill the bill in every particular
and that they are
and wholesome,

Every
wife knows
1 heese

fresh, pure

Tuckeys, Chicken
and Ducks always
in stock.

Banbury Cakes.
Crawford’s Short Bread.
New York Corned Beel

&' | Bishop Sons & Co., Lid. | ¥

Phe
61

GROCﬁR‘( DEPT.

ers. From 35e. to $1.10 each, at our|

New Showing Ladies’, Misses' &
Children’s

Winter COATS,

from England, France and Germany; the newest models
and materials on the market.

Special selection Ladies’ out :

sizes in Fashionable TWe&

- Coats .. e .. ..810.00 to $15.00

. SN R e

AND BE Chicken Breasts, Prawns in Jelly ‘,
MERRY. Heather Honey, Salome Sausage I

rect contact: with the di

cannot help have a D«
gpeaking of the benefi

do what is claimed
fering woman who
meonths’ treayinent. Ad

e for it
MRS. F

For Sale by Leac‘iiﬁk Drus

J. J.

We have just tw
ebout to-day.

IRISH

And we want
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Made by th
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ment Millers
the King.
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THE SUCCE
SHOPKEH

Is one who pleases his cus
find he sel

TEXACO KER

because they give satisfaeti
and also increases his profit,
leakage from TEXACO ei

thig vicinity there is a great variety of rietar
medicine sold in the course of the year, an mthieu'{
Syrup pre-eminently leads in its'own elass. Yours
sincerely, D. MARTIN.

_ MATHIEU'S NERVINE POWDERS are free from opium, chloral
d other dangerous drngs and they are supreme against headache, sick headache,
neuralgia, overwork.  Z5.cts. per box of 18 powders. Prepared by ¢

: : J. L. MATRIED Oo.. Sherbroenke, Car. i _The blood - ran “still more warmly ﬁx A
HOS ¥oMURDO & Co., Whogaslu Chemists sud Dr.izpints, 86 John’s. N though %is heart; he pressed her to' ~ =~
3 i 5 3 -2 3 ‘: ; T e £ 2 i 3 'v‘ o gh & e v >

Children’s Coats from
Ladies’ Coats from .

Should enquire about
~my handy, labor saving,
filing devices, at the,

earliest opportuprity, : : :
£ e | ROBERT TEMPLETON

Details gladly supplied.
ERCIE JUHNSON'

him, an inscrutable expression in
) tier dark eyes; inscrutable then, but
ho learned @fterward to understand
it. Slowly she put her lips to his and |
YTissed_him. ! 5

4 4. .. .. 8120 to $7.90
. .. $3.50 to $14.00

packages.

GEO. M. BA

octl16tu this,tf . =

J. C. BAIRD,

: WATER STREET.
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