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CHAPTER XIV.

(To be Continued.)
"By George. Sen, you have hit it 

this time! It is magniQcent! It’s 
herself, alive and breathing! Su
perb!"

Senley Tyers lay back and shrug 
ged his shoulders.

"Think so? Thanks. I like to 
have your praise, Vane, though I am 
painfully conscious all the time that 
you know nothing about it."

Vane laughed, his eyes still on the 
picture.

"But it is good, isn’t it? You 
yourself know it is. don't you?” he 
said. "I should think Lady Florence 
must be pleased with it. By George 
1 should be, if you were .painting it 
for me! This will make a sensation 
at the Academy, Sen."

’ Yes; the tools «'ho ho» lotM®
will crowd round it and talk much,’ 
said Tyers. “And you think it is like
her? You ought to know. You are 
an old friend of Lady Florence, aren’t 
you. Vane?"

Vane nodded. He seemed scarcely 
able to withdraw his eyes from the 
portrait.

“Yes." he said, “quite old friends 
I Hke her— Oh, by the way, I hope 
you and she get on better.”

Senley Tyers looked down at the 
rug upon which his feet rested.

“Yes; I think we are more ami 
able,” he "said.

“That was all nonsense about the 
handkerchief, von know," said Vane.

“Perhaps it was." assented Tyers: 
then, after a pause, he said, with 
well-simulated carelessness: “Did
it ever strike you as remarkable that 
so beautiful a woman should remain 
unmarried. Tempest?"

Vane thought a moment.
“Well, I suppose it is rather odd. 

he said, as if the idea had not oc 
curred to him before. “But she it 
still very young, isn’t she? It’s hei 
own fault, I should think, if slit 
hasn't married. I believe I’ve heard 
that she has had several offers. Out 
or two men, I know, were mad about 
her—stark, staring mad."

He thought a moment; then he 
laughed.

“It’s rather strange, that," he said
“What?" as.ked Senley Tyers.
“Why, that when Lady Florence 

does strike, she strikes deep. The 
fellows who fall in love with her 
just rave about her. I remember 
one man who used to tremble and 
turn pale when she entered the room, 
and whose head went round like a 
top when she spoke to him."

WOMAN SICK 
FOR YEARS

Wants Other Women to Know 
How She was Finally 

Restored to Health.
Hammond, Ont. — “ I am passing 

through the Change of Life and for two 
years had hot flushes very bad, head
aches, soreness in the back of head, was 
constipated, and had weak, nervous feel
ings. The doctor who attended me for 
a number of years did not help me, but 
I have been entirely relieved of the 
above symptoms by Lydia E. Pinkham’s 
Vegetable Compound, Blood Purifier and 
Liver Pills, and give you permission to 
publish my testimonial.” — Mrs. Louis 
Beaucage, Sr., Hammond,Ont.,Canada.

New Brunswick, 
Canada. — “I can 
highly recommend 
Lydia E. Pinkham’s 

.. VegetableCompound 
1 to any suffering wo

man. I have taken 
it for female weak
ness and painful 
menstruation and it 
cured me. ” - Mrs. 
DeVere Barbour, 
Harvey Bank, New 

Brunswick, Canada.
Lydia E. Pinkham’s Vegetable Com

pound, made from native roots and herbs, 
contains no narcotic or harmful drugs, 
and to-day holds the record of being the 
most successful remedy for female ills 
we know of, and thousands of voluntary 
testimonials on file in the Pinkham lab
oratory at Lynn, Mass., seem to prove 
this fact. Every suffering woman owes 
it to herself to give Lydia E. Pinkham’s 
Vegetable Compound a trial.

If yon want special advice write to 
Lydia E. Pinkham Medicine Co. (confi
dential) Lynn, Mass. Tour letter wiU 
be opened, read and answered by a 
woman and held in strict confidence.
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Senley Tyers looked at him with 
grave earnestness.

“She is very lovely," he said, as if 
lbsently. “You never felt like that. 
Tempest?" he added, suddenly.

Vane laughed.
“No," be said—“lucky for me. The 

livine Florence Is not for the likes ot 
poor devil such as I am. She is fit 

o be a duchess—will be, I should 
hink."

"No doubt,” said Senley Tyers.

He rose and took up
lalette.

"I'll clear out,” said Vane. "By the
vay. Sen, I want you to come to sup
er with some fellows at my rooms 
n the ninth. It’s supposed to be a 

kind of farewell spread, though when 
ind where I’m going I haven’t the 
least idea."

“Perhaps 1 could tell you the ap 
iroximate date, if I knew how mucl 
cioney you have left,” said Senley 
Tyers, with a cynical laugh.

Vane colored.
“Oh! I'm still quite flush,’’ he said 

By the way. Sen ”—he hesitated, and 
aid his hand on Tyers’ shoulder—“i‘ 
-if you should happen to be short 
ind want any coin—don't you know

Senley Tyers smiled.

"Thanks,” he said; “that is like 
ou. If I were a sensible man, 1 
hould accept a few hundred, and si 
,ave them from the fate of the rest; 
iut I’m not sensible. I’ve plenty o 
aoney, my dear Vane. The Duchés; 
f Mudshire paid me for what shi 

■alls her portrait, yesterday. Tha' 
dso will be a success, as she admit- 
ed, though she nearly went as far at- 
o call me a brute when she gave me 
he duke's check. I had offered to 
>aint her as she really was, one af- 
ernoon. and she didn’t like it."

Vane laughed.

"Geniuses are permitted a certain 
-mount of eccentricity and side, aren't 
bey. Sen?” he said. “Well, bye-bye. 
don't forget the ninth;” and he went 
lown the stairs, humming light-heart- 
•dly, his cigarette in his lips, his hat 
•- little on one side, his eyes shining 
irightly; and Senley Tyers dropped 
nto a chair again, and shading his 
yes, looked long and thoughtfully at 
he lovely face on the canvas.

“What was he hiding?" he mutter
'd. “Something happened down 
;bere in the west that he did not. tell 
ne, and does not mean to tell me 
That won’t do. You must not be per
mitted to keep any secrets from me. 
ny decoy duck."

CHAPTER XV.

The ninth came round, and with it 
Vane's supper-party. Ninety-eight 
St. James’s Street was run by a 
Mrs. Porter, and her husband. She 
had been a cook, “and a good cook, 
too," in a noble family, and her hus
band had been a valet. They had 
saved money, married, and taken No. 
98 St. James’s Street, and made a 
very comfortable living out of the 
young fellows who rented their rooms.

Vane was a favorite of both, and 
Mrs. Porter was always ready to 
exert herself in his behalf. When he 
gave, a spread she invariably cooked 
the dishes with her own hands, and 
Porter waited at table, looking like a 
clergyman, “or more so,” as Lord 
Wally remarked.

Porter had dropped into the habit 
of playing valet to Vane, and was one 
of those persons who almost felt ag
grieved and sorrowful when Vane 
paid his long-gwing bill.

It was a choice gathering of fine 
spirits that filled his pretty sitting- 
room. In addition to Dacre, Glossop, 
and Raymond, were a couple of 
Guardsmen; old Hubbard, the best 
story-teller in London: and the junior

Juggins, as Lord Arthur Clenham was 
invariably called.
. This youth, of little more than 
twenty-two summers, had contrived to 
run through a couple of hundred 
thousand pounds in his short man
hood, and was popularly supposed not 
to have a penny left, though he was 
still the best dressed man in London, 
drove a four-in-hand, and was always 
ready to bet on any conceivable ob
ject; and it may be added, that he 
had never been happy or in better spir
ts than at the present time.

They came in well up to time- 
twelve o’clock, laughing and chaffing, 
presenting the spectacle of a group of 
strong, able-bodied men who had never 
done a day’s work in their lives; dan
dies, epicures, dones in the world's 
.live, and, to the casual observer, of 
no value whatever. And yet it was 
just such men as these who fought 
their way through the Crimea, who 
starved and rotted and died in the 
trenches before Sebastopol without a 
murmur, or rode up the fatal pass of 
Balaklava with a laugh and a jest on 
their lips; arid it is just such men as 
Tieac who will do it again whenever

hey arc called upon,
Taller than them all, Vane, turned 

jut by Porter in faultless evening
lress, received them with that frant 
nd light-hearted warmth and gayetj 
vhieh made him such a perfect host 
tnd went far to account for his great 
popularity.

“How do, boys?" he said, as they 
:ame in. “Baby, you come and sit by 
me; Glossop, you're answerable for 
the spread—you and Mrs. Porter. By 
fove! you should have seen her face 
vhen I handed her your menu. ‘Mr 
Jlossop must think I’m a French 
•ook,’ she said.

"She’s better than French—she'e 
Irish," said Glossop. sententiously 
s he scanned the table. “I’ll back 
n Irish woman, who's learned her 
■usiness, against any French che 
oing. She’s all right: you tell her 1 
lid so, Porter;” and he nodded tt 
he gratified husband.

Giossop’s confidence seemed to be 
veil placed. The supper was pro- 
lounced a master-piece, from the red 
nullet en papillote to the rice pud- 
ling with Vane’s initials in ginger. 
The grilled bones were voted perfect^, 
md the claret and champagne, both 
if famous vintages, satisfied even Mr. 
Hubbard, an authority on all kinds of 
Irinks.

It was a merry party. The Baby, 
•vith his beautiful complexion flushed 
ike that of a girl, at her first dance, 
ecounted his experiences of a day on 

drag driven by a green hand, anc 
nitated the screams and cries of the 
omen as the coach turned over like 
turtle—“Boys, just like the turtle 

give you my word. Madge Brabazon 
f the Coronet, was on the box, and she 
-/as the first off. She clung to me 
ike a limpet. ‘Oh, Baby,’ she wailed. 
I’ve broken both legs, and I’ve gol 
) elauce to-night. What shall I do? 
ou could have heard her a mile off. 
picked her up and persuaded her 

hat she hadn't got a fracture about 
er; but I had to make her dance first, 
'ou should have seen us footing it 
olenmly in the road with the rest of 
he coach-load, screaming and sobbing 
nd the horses on their sides kicking 
nd plunging.”

"That reminds me," began Hubbard, 
he raconteur; and off. he started on a 
tory that sent the party into fits of 
aughter.

Story succeeded story, as dish suc- 
reeded dish and wine followed wine. 
Vane sat at the head of the table, his

PorksBeans
IVi

Highest grade beans kept whole 
and mealy by perfect baking, 
retaining their roll strength. 

Flavored with delicious sauces. 
• They have ne equal. i

W Clark.Mf r. Montreal

handsome face lighted up with its 
frank, debonair smile. He was never 
happier than when he was surrounded 
by happiness of his own providing. 
He listened to one and another, and 
joined in the free laughter which 
was at its height, when the door op
ened and Senley Tyers entered.

He was in evening dress, like the 
vest, but somehow it seemed to differ 
from theirs. There was a certain

Back Was Lame 
For Two Years

Stomach Troubles and Weakness of 
Kidneys Cured by Dr. Chase’s Kid
ney-Liver Pills.
There is an enormous amount of 

suffering from liver and kidney de
rangements and stomach troubles 
that could easily be avoided by using 
Dr. Chase's Kidney-Liver Pills. If 
you could only realize the scores of 
everyday ills that arise from a slug
gish condition of the kidneys, liver 
and bowels you would not be long in 
giving this medicine a trial.

Mrs. Edward Stewart, New Rich
mond West, Que., writes: “I want to 
tell you how thankful I am for using 
your Dr. Chase’s Kidney-LiVer Pills 
lor stomach troubles and backache 
caused by weak kidneys. I was un
able to wash any clothes for over two 
years on account of my back being 
lame. I read the Almanac and began 
using these pills. Two boxes made a 
complete cure. I can do my own 
■washing and other work now, and 
want to say to lady friends that they 
do not know how much I appreciate 
Dr. Chase’s Ktdney-Llver Pills."

Ï5 cents a ibox, all dealers, or Ed- 
msnson, Bates &Co„ Ltd., Toronto

Evening
Telegram
Fashion Plates.

The Home Dressmaker shomld keep 
■ Catalogue Scrap Book el ear Pat
tern Cuts. These will be fomnd very 
asefal to refer to from time te time.

9681—A NEW AND DESIRABLE 
MODEL.
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About the neck-tie, perhaps, which 
marked It off and distinguished it,

Vane beckoned him to a chair, 
which Porter placed at the table, and 
shook hands, and the rest of the men 
nodded and went on almost without a 
break with their light chaff and 
laughter.

“What made you so late?" asked 
Vane.

"I thought you said one o'clock,' 
replied Senley Tyers.

And he eat his supper almost in si 
lence. No one seemed to pay any at 
tention to him. He was like a man 
apart and outside the ring.

The supper was over at last, the 
able cleared, and, as if by magic 
he cards made their appearance.

Vane, as he moved to and fro. came 
îpon Lord Wally and touched his 
irm.

"Steady young ’un,” he said, in the 
tone an experienced man of the world 
uses to a junior. "Don’t play high 
.'specially with Dacre."

“All right. Tempest." said the boy
ard. with his girlish smile. “I prom- 
te.’’
The men settled down—some to pok- 

-r, some to baccarat, f Vane joined 
he latter game. Senley Tyers, excus- 
lg himself on the score of ignorance 
auntered around the room with 

• garette in his lips.

Vane looked round presently. He 
iw that Lord .Raimond was at Da
re's table, and lie rose and laid his 
and on his shoulder. He would save 

lim if he could.
"Go and take my place, Baby," he 

aid.

.The lad raised his flushed face ex- 
oslulatingly for a moment, then got 
p. He did not dream of disobeying 

ir refusing a request of his hero and 
nodel.

Dacre glanced at Vane, then nodded 
“All right," he said; and Vane knew 

hat his self-sacrifice would cost him 
Jeariy.

The play was high, grew higher, 
fhe rooms were warm, the wine cir- 
mlated freely; the expert Porter fill- 
id the glasses with the silent precis- 
on of an automaton.

Suddenly, why or wherefore Vane 
will never know, the vision of the 
«(’itches’ Caldron rose before him, and 
he saw, amidst the clouds of tobacco 
smoke, the face and form of Nora, and 
heart! above the laughter and the hot. 
swift call of the cards, her clear, low, 
bell-like voice.

He played the wrong card and lost 
a heavy stake.

“Halloo, Tempest!" said Glossop. 
“What’s the devil the matter with you? 
You had the ace!”

"I know,” said Vane, apologetically. 
“I beg your pardon."

(To be Continued.)
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Ladies' Apron with Revers and Panel 
Front.

Lawn, nainsook dimity, cambric, 
crossbar muslin, or percale are suit
able for this design. It may be de
veloped without the revers and sash. 
The pattern is cut in 3 sizes—Small, 
Medium and Large. It requires 4% 
yards of 36 inch material for a Medi
um size.

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

9692—A DESIRABLE SUIT FOR 
MOTHER’S BOY.

Boys' Knickerbocker Suit.
This style of garment is most prac

tical and convenient for little boys, 
and lends itself readily to serge, flan
nel!, velvet, corduroy, galatea, kinder
garten cloth, linen or madras. The 
design shows a yoke panel effect in 
front to which the side fronts are join
ed. The back yoke is stitched over the 
back, and may be omitted. The pat
tern is cut In 4 sizes—3, 4. 5 and 6 
years. It requires 4 yards of 36 inch 
material for a 4 year size.

A pattern of this illustration mailed 
to any address on receipt of 10c. In 
silver or stamps.

N# ..

Varna

Addrees la full: —

N.B.—Be sure to cut out the Illus
tration and send with the coupon, 
carefully filled out. The pattera can
not reach you In less than 16 days. 
Price 10c. each, In cask, postal note, 
or stamps. Addreee: Telegram Pat- 
tera Department

HEADQUARTERS 1er
Nautical Instruments.

Lord Kelvin's Stanford Binnacle & Compass, complete
Kelvin’s 10 inch light-pattern Cards.
Hurricane proof Binnacle Lamps, fitted with Bar

ton’s Burners.
Coils of Wire, 300 fathoms, for Kelvin’s Sounding 

Machines, also Glass Tubes and Sheaths, fair Leads 
and Sinkers for Sounding Machines.

Lifeboat Binnacle and Compass, Lifeboat Lights, 
Metal Octants and Sextants.

Morse Signal Lamps, Ships’ Binoculars, Parallel 
Rulers and Dividers, Barometers in brass and wood
frames. „ _

Bain and Ainsiey’s H. A. & H. Y. Compass Correc
tors in mahogany cases, with Bur wood Asmoth’s 1 ables 
complete.

Megaphones for ships’ use, Walker’s latest “Cher
ub” Log, Rotators, Governors and Lines.

Dioptric Lenses for ships’ side lights, masthead 
lights and anchor lights.

Spirit Compasses, all sizes; Brass Scuttles with 
Glasses 3 to 7 inches in diameter; Portable Glasses, 6 
to 16 inches diameter, Vi to 1% inches thick; Chron
ometers on sale or for hire; Compasses adjusted in iron 
ships.

^Steamers calling at Bell Island or at any port on
the coast ce, by sending ns a telegram, obtain any in
strument, or part of instrument at shortest notice.

Water Street,
SI. John’s,JOSEPH ROPER,

P 0. Box 236 SLATTERY’S THON 522.

TO THE TRADE and OUTPORT DEALERS.
We stock this season the largest and most varied as

sortment of Dry Goods from the English and American 
markets yet held by us.

The outport dealer will find it to his advantage to con
sult us about prices before going elsewhere.

See our special line of JERSEYS and CARPETS.

W. A. SLATTERY, Slattery Building
Duckworth & George’1’ Streets. St. John’s. Nfld.
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Largest Sale in the World | 
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UPTON’S TEA

£

Jl

I
1

Best value in the market i 
for the consumer.

Red Label. _ ,40c. per lb. i 
Yellow Label.46c. per lb. j
in M, Vi and 1 lb. double j 
air-tight bags, and in 5 i 
lb. patent air-tight de- j 
corated tins.

Lipton, Limited, Grow- j 
ers of the Finest Tea the j 
world can produce in : 
Ceylon and India. Lip- : 
ton’s have been awarded ! 
for the pure quality of j 
their Tea the following i 
first-class honors:

3 Grand Prizes, and i 
5 Gold Medals,

and the highest and only i 
award given for Tea at j 
the Chicago Exhibition, j 

No other Tea can show : 
a record like that.

Try a % lb. Red Label ! 
for 10c. It is the best j 
value you can buy. i

HENRY BLAIR
Sole Agent in Newfoundland for Lipton, Ltd., 

Tea, Coffee and Cocoa Planters.

SOLID GOLD WATCH FREE.m$\ ms\im
GREAT OFFER BY A RESPONSIBLE FIRM.

IT COSTS YOU NOTHING TO TRY.
To any person who can supply thé correct names of these two 
♦ell-known Canadian Towns, and fulfils conditions below, 
we offer our $15 Lady's SOLID GOLD WATCH,
English Government stamped. »fully jewelled, as a FREE 
GIFT- (Silver Watches are presented to Gents.)

Send your attempt on a sheet of paper, 
together with stamped addressed envelope 
for reply to FELLOWS & CO., 10. Gro^venor 
Buildings, Steelhouse Lane, Birmingham, 
England. The winner is required to purchase 
I* Chain from us to wear with watch. The 
name of this paper must be mentioned. Prize- 
r * ners of last competition were :
Mrs. W. J. Dewey, P.O., Salvage, 

Newfoundland. Miea A. Gay. Amherst, 
Nova Scotia, Canada. •

ftPer S.S, “ Stephano
From New York,

Bananas, Plums, Oranges, 
Apples, Grape Fruit, 

Cantaloupe,
Celery, Green Corn, Cabbage, 

New York Corned Beef, 
New York Chicken.

JAMES STOTT.
MTNARD’S LINIMENT RELIEVES 

NEURALGIA.

Gravenstein APPLES
To arrive Thursday:

100 brls. CHOICE APPLES. x
30 bunches BANANAS. ••dbflmg'W'fmrar. tv?-

70 BASKETS PLUMS. M
50 baskets TOMATOES.

50 kegs GREEN GRAPES.
30 cases SILVERPEEL ONIONS

BURT & LAWRENCE, 14 New Gower Street.

Tennis, a Chat
.-.y

BY RUTH CA1
Did you ever 

notice how 
much of a man’s 
character he will j 
show in playing j 
a game?

Ware h any j 
group of people | 
a half hour at. a 
game of skill or ! 
chance and you I 
will find oiu as | 
much about their j 
c b a r a e t e r s j 
as you would in

W- - <

Ihaif a day of that guarded, best-fool- I
It0rward conversation which is the or- j 
! dinary intercourse between human be- !

ins5-There is the man who plays a j 
Splendid game when he finds himself | 

j ou ,1,6 flood tide of success but be- 
gjllS to lose heart and skill if The tide j 

, ,„rns against him: and. on the other: 
hand, there is The man who plays like , 
liiv\ when he is getting beaten but ;
liOlihlis When lîf lias begun to prosper, j

«mi iMfllll ills! IW III» two
pfnple

f

fort

will art in the face of failure 
| i,r prosperity in the game of life?

Then-there is the'man who only 
n-i.s to beat bis opponent: and the 

| man who also Hies to heal his own 
'nine. There is the man who begins 
brilliantly hut never advances far an*

I there is the man who starts slowly 
and even deliberately sacrifices his 
fiist games to making experimrnis 

| and learning how to do ilie thing just 
right. It takes him a longer time to 
rente, hut when he tomes he conus 

I fast.
There is the man who is so unbear-

ac* xxx**xxxxxxx>ycxx*xxxxx>p

f The Grand Jury. 1
WMvXXXXXXXXXXXXyXXXXXXXl w

T h e Vfand 
jury is a collec
tion of twelve 
spotteas citizens 
who are paid by 
the day for sit
ting upon i 
sus p e <• t e- d 
of breaking 'he 
law in two or 
three places.
S o m e t ini e s 
a jury will sit 
down so bal'd on 

an offender that 
it will take thirty days in tite county 
jail to straighten him our.
The most common offense with which | 

the grand jury Ins to deal is the tie- j 
tarions practice of selling red liqnoi 
by the half pint behind the livery 
barn. This resort is usually known 
as a “blind pig." hut it can lie found 
with great case by anybody with two 
bits and a deep thirst. Whenever a 
total abstainer runs into it. he buss 
ont and hales the 'proprietor before 

„nd jury, which is obliged by 
law to sample the goods in a profuse 
and genteel manner' and decide 
whether a ten-quart pail ot the pin 
civet; would intoxicate a growing hoy.
IE a brother of the bootlegger hap
pens to he on the jury, the "blind pis' 
is punished severely bv being closed 
for days in succession.

The grand jury is also frequently 
railed upon to suppress with an iron 
hand the practice of playing penny 
ante at the Commercial club rooms.
It is a humiliating thing for a citizen 
who can write his check for hie 
figures to be hauled up before the 
grand jury and obliged to confess o 
being robbed of fib cents and a new j 
"if'-cent necktie in a poker game A | G.i 
grand jury composed of men \\ lio | s 
buck the board of trade for a lixing j ca 
will fake keen delight in indicting a | ne 
prosperous business man tor winning ,
'■< cents with the aid of a cold deck. | >' 

The grand jury is seldom tailed j 
U|con to sit on people who distribute j ^ 
sliver wave and souvenir spoons at j ^ 
bridge whist parties, neither does it s,j 
interfere with the wheel of fortune | wf 
at the county fair. At every session ^ 
of the grand jury somebody rushes in ! g 
with a request that a neighbor he in- j 
dieted for running his tongue ont J ,< 
"ter the back fence or stealing he , . 
eggs from a Plymouth Rock hen. j ( 
This is hard oil the jury, as it forces v

12 Tumors Removed
Dear Mrs. Ctirrah.—I am enjoying bet tj 

Md 1 think I am entirely cured. 1 hate J
grateful tor mv present health.

tt

Box 246,

the start In all cases of women's disorders 
IFomh. ippoirnTorittoq l Aiirorrhoea. etc. • _

Telephone 759.


