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CHAPTER XIIL

,"Are you sure of that, Yorke, 1 ask-
d, doubtfully. 1 was beginning to
think what a fine fellow he was, and

hat a power of attraction there was
about his frank handsome face and
¢ heery way. Nat might care for him

fter all, and, if so, she was not the
sort of girl to heed the fact of his be-
ing poorer than she, madame not-
withstanding.

“As sure as 1 am that the sun will
rise to-morrow. She no more
thought of marrying me than she has

has

of marrying you.”
“And _\"cu don’t even mean to ask
her?”
No.”
Wl -1 . said;
shouldérs, “1 know precious well that
1 should if it ‘were my case.”
case!”

shrugging nmy

Yorke
from

“If it ' were your

laughed, as he wheeled
the window and came back slowly to
the fire. “Well, I like that! There's
a great deal of likeness certainly be-

tween the future master of Chavasse

round

and ten thousand a year and Doctor
Dizarte’'s partner.”

“Well, if vou were in my .position,”
he cut me

I was beginning, when

short.

“If T were, I would make her care
for me. As it is—” ;

“As it is, vou're going to let Fraser
Froude get her, I suppose?”’ I sup-
plemented, rather out of temper.

“No, I don’t think that,” he
quickly; “I don't anticipate that.
at the same time, there’s nothing—no,
nothing that I would not rather see.

said,
But,

.1 hate that fellow, Ned!”

It was plain that he did from his
style of saying it; and his manner
startled me.

“Well, you needn't then,” I said. *I
tell you that Nat doesn't care a straw
for him.”

“Nor he for her,
“zles me.”

“BH?” I cried.
think that?”

“I know it.”

“I ithink
If he doesn’t care for her, what do'yon

That's what puz-

‘“What makes you

you're out there, Rocger.

"suppose that he’sr eternally mouéing
about Chavasse for?”

“] say that that is what puzzles
me. I can't make it out.
Ned—I'm not likely to make a mjis-
take about a thing of this sort whea
it concerns her, and I tell ydu that h=

That is not the

Look here,

doesn’t care for: her.
reason that he's always after her—
be hanged to him!”

“Well, but what can be the reason

Twitching !
of the Nerves

?
A Distressing Symptom of Ner-
vous Exhaustion Cured by
Dr. Chase’s Nerve Food.

*® Mrs. John McKellar. o
‘What sympathy you feel for anyone
whose nerves twitch and jerk, and
hat resolves you make to never allow

.hausted, until paralysis of some form
claims you as a victim.

. The only way is to watch the warn-
ing symptoms, such as sleeplessness,
headache, indigestion, tired feelings
and irritability. By the prompt use of
Dr. Chase’s Nerve Food you can feed
the feeble, wasted nerves back to
health and vigor, restore the vitality
©of the body, and prevent serious dis-
ease

Mrs. John McKellar, 11 Barton
ptreet east, Hamilton, Ont., writes :—
*I was injured some years ago, and
that left me with a broken-down ner-
yous system. I could not sleep, and
suffered from twitching of the nerves
and disagreeable nervous sensations.
- *T then’ began using Dr. Chase's
Nerve F'ood, and can say that I never

any medicine that did me so
ch good; in fact, I am entirely
red of my old trouble.. The Nerve
d not only strengthened the nerves,
Iso buiit up my system in every
.~ Under date of Aug. 29, 1912,
IeKellar writes, confirming her
and states that she has had in-

, from many people who shad

" of the great benefits she ob-

- Dr. Chase’s Nerve Food.

Nerve Food, 50 cents a

.50. All dealers, or Ed-

& Co., Limited, Teo*

¥

FEARED LOCKIAW

But Bgyptian Liniment
Saved Him

The season of icy roads and sudden
heavy snowfalls, is an anxious one for
horseowners, because it is so easy for a
sharpshod horse to cut himself seriously
when floundering in the decp snow.

A bottle of Douglas’ Egyptian Lini-
ment on hand then, may be the means
of saving a valnable animal for you. It
not only stops the bleeding at once, but
keeps the wound clean and healthy and
quickly heals it.

Read what Mr. G. P. Ashbocker,
Evan Mills, N. V., says abont it:

““Egyptian Liniment has made ex-
traordinary cures for me. Oneof my
horses got badly calked, and everyone
said he would have the lockjaw. The
wound gathered and broke, and there
was a great hele between the hair and
the hoof. I used only Egyptian Lini-
ment and the horse’s foot was soon
sound and well. It made a permanent
cure. In my estimation there is nothing
equal to this Liniment for cuts or sores
of any kind.”’ 49

25 cents at all Druggists. Free sample
on request. Douglas & Co., Napanee,
Ont.

then?” dubiously, and cer-

tainly unconvinced.

1 asked,

“I say 1 wish I knew.”

“1 don’t like him, know, old
man,” 1 said, thoughtfully,

“and I wish to goodness that

you
staring at
the fire,
he’d keep out of Chavasse, and let
Nat alone; but, al¥ the same, this idea
of yours that he doesn’'t care for her
I've always given him

But of course
If he wasn't up to the

S new to me.

~redit for that. you
may be right.
ves in cash himself, it would maks
me fancy that he'd got her money in
view.”

“Her money?’ Yorke repeated, turn-
ing to stzire at me. ‘“What are you
talking about?” '

“Natalie’s, of course?”’

“Has she any money then?”

ef

younds!

course she has—ten thousand

Didn’t you know it?”
“l never dreamed of it,” ke
returned, his brown face paling a lit-

“I have al-

even

le as he looked at me.
vays supposed her to be entirely de-
yendent upon your mother.”

“Bfess yvou—no! Her father
It was a home and protec-

was
well off.
that he wanted madame to give
rer—nothing else. He left her
thousand pounds, as I said.”

A pause ensued; Yorke stood with

ion
ten

ais arm on the chimney-piece, looking
vith a moody face down into the fire,
I glanced at my
It
7ould be as much as I could do to get

:nd said nothing.
vatch—it was a quarter to six.
vack to the Mount by dinner-time. 1
ook up my overcoat and began to put
t on. My fingers were busy with the
.ast button when Roger said sharply,
ithout raising his head—

“It doesn't make much difference,
~fter all, Ned, my boy—only puts he:
. little further out of my reach, if that
Her

.ng money explains to my mind my

ould be. But look here! hav-
ouzzle about Froude.”

“Why, he's as rich as a Jew!” I ex-
claimed.
we don't

“Doubtful. rate,

:now it for a fact.

At any
Every one knowg
hat a stock-brecker—and that’'s what
e is, I suppose—may be a millionaire
one day and next door to a beggar the
next. Neither you nor madame would
much like the idea of his making ¢
victim of—Miss Orme.”

“By Jove, no! But I think you're
on the wrong track, Roger—I do, iu-
deed. Froude’s and 1
think he’s fond of Nat—not that he'll
7et her, though, any more than—"

“Any more than I shall,” Yorke put
in, finishing my sentence in a way in

rich enough,

which I had certainly not meant to
finish it. “Well, you’ll keep silence,
Ned? 1t | Whittlesford
needn’'t know it.” §
“Of course, I will,” 1
heartily; with that
hands, although I was not quite ready

am a fool,
returned
and we shook
to go yet.

“Thanks, my boy;” and his big
brown fingers gave my hand a grip
which made me wince. “I meant to

" i
keep it all a secret, and make the besi.
of: it;
perforce in my confidence, I'm glad it
chances to be you. I'd sooner have

but, since some one is to be

that of any one else.”

I do not know how it was exactly-—
perhaps because the confidential na-
ture of our talk had made me feel
nearer to him than ‘I had ever felt yet,
my chosen friend though he was—but
suddenly the resolution which T had

came in recurred to me. ‘I gave my-

'»had th‘e cl;eek.

my secrets in your keéping than in |

so ignominiously broken when I first|

self no time to think betier of it, but 1

burried out the words in a rush.
“L.ook here, Roger,” 1 said; ‘talk-
ing of secrets, there’s something 1
should like to say to you—something
that has bothered me a great deai.
I've been within an ace of speaking
of it half a dozen times, but haveu't
t What is it that yoa
know about Mademoiselle Valdini?”
Yorke's face had‘simply worn a cu-
rious and puzzled expression when 1
began to speak; but a deep flush over-
spread it as I brought out the namé,
and he gave a violent start. 1 was
awfully curious, but I began to wish
that 1 had held my tongue.

“What do you mean? What do you
know about it?” he demanded, harsin-
ly and quickly.

“] saw you with her in the Lady's
Walk on the very night she came to
Chavasse,” I answered.

With an exclamation which struck
me as' being a good deal more em-
phatic than pious, Yorke turned awav,
strode to the end of the room, and
came back.

“How came you to be there, pray?”’

“I couldn’t sleep, and went out tn
51110ké a cigar.”

“If it were anyone but Ned
Chavasse, 1 should say you had play-

you,

>d the spy.”

“You'd better say it then,” 1 re-
‘orted.

“Pooh! You heard as well as saw,
[ suppose? What did you hear?”

“Very little,” I answered, feelinzg
-ather hurt and a trifle “As
or playing the spy, Yorke, if I had
vanted to do that, I suppose I could
ave set all the tongues in Whittles-
As it is.

have never mentioned it to a soul.”

sulky.

ord tattling by this time.

“No, no, of course not!” he said,
“I beg your pardon, Ned; 1
Thanks for being si-
ant about it. It was the best thing--
1e only thing either to do or to b=

.astily.
/&s surprised.

one.”

“And is that all you are going to
211 me?’ I asked, blankly, a good deai
stonished.

NG, Y
1oment’s hesitation. “I.ook here, Ned:
Il tell you all that 1 can,
wreaking the pledge which I was focl
to give
her by

hance in France about a year ago

he said, thoughtfully, after a
without

nough, I think sometimes,

er. It isn’t much. 1 met
efore she came here'; Clara, my- sis-
er, knew her. Her life had
sen rough, though I'm not at liber-
While 1
awful

always

r to tell you how or why.
/as still there she got into
rouble—what it was I can’t tell yon
-and it fell to my lot to be of some
ttle service to her. It was ' a dis-
raceful business, horrible business,
ut, mind you, it was not her fault—
Je was no more to blame for it than
ou are. 1 neither saw her nor heard
£ her again until I met her at Cha-
asse.” Yorke stopped.

“Well 7 I said.

“Well, 1 was awfully surprised, as
ou must have seen. I knew well
aough that, if madame became ac-
uainted with her past life, she would
She

new it too, and it was to beg me to

ave to march from the Mount.

old my tongue that she asked me to
1eet her in the Lady's Walk. I wish-
1 that she had never found her way
» Chavasse, and I told her so; but I
id at last promise*that. so long as
from

not speak. That

othing came out other

would

any
ource, 1
romise I have kept and must keep.
‘emember, Ned, that for what hap-
ened in t!}e past she was not in the
cast to blame, and it was entircly
ver and done with before she came
o Chavasse.”

“You are sure that it is so?”

“] will pledge you my honor that it
= o

“And,” T said, thinking of what she
1ad told me, -and hesitating about
what I wanted to say next—'I sup-
pose she’s all right?
there’s no doubt about her being a fit
companion for Nat, you know—eh"”

“If I had had any doubt about that,
she would not have been with her

Sound sleep

is usually impossible to the bilious.
But biliousness yields—and head-
aches, sour stomach, indigestion go
—when the bowelsareregulated and
the liver and kidneys stimulated by

SyHAR

I mean that

bbb bbbk

for a week,” said Yorke, v'ery" gix}'ef-
ly. “You may be sure of that.”

“I suppose I may."”

“You may. Well, will you trust ma
enough to keep silence about
too, Ned?” .

I said “Yes,” and meant it, feeling,
although I was puzzled still, that, af-

| ter all, 1 would take Roger Yorke's

word against that of anyone I knew!
But then a sudden thought struck
me, and I said, abruptly—

“You flew off to Paris the next day,
I remember. Had that anything to do
Wwith mademoiselle?”

“Yes,” he answered, readily. “There
was one thing she told me which 1
true Dbefore
1 went to do

wanted to prove to be
finally pledging myself.
it

“And it was true?”

“Strictly.” ;

“I was as satisfied as I was ever
likely to be upon the subject, it seem-
ed, and I said so, bidding him good-
night, and again promisiing to keep
his confidence in both particulare.
But on the doorstep a strange fancy
came into my head, which made me
say—

“I° say,;
weren't sweet upon this blessed ma-

Roger; I supposg you
demoiselle, were you?”’

“What’s that?’ Yorke
a loud hearty laugh of frank amusc-
ment which was more like his old
light-hearted self than gn_\'thing I had
“What next

laughed out

seen in him that night.
will vou get into your head?”’ hé said.
“Remember, silence is golden. Good-
night!”

And it was not until I was back at
(Chavasse and up in m yroom, hurry-
(havasse and up in my rcom, hurry-
for the ringing of the second dinner-
bell, that T uncomfortbaly .remembher-
ed two things—first, that all,
Yorke had not told me outright that
he had neve®been in love with Lucille
¥rldini, and, secondly, that I had for-
goten to tell him thatcthere had been

after

a2 second and an unknown witness of
that interview in .ﬂ:o Lady’'s Walk.
(To be continued.)

| ONDON. DIRECTORY

(Published Annually)
Enables traders throughout the World
to communicate direct with English

MANUFACTURERS & DEALERS
in each class of goods. Desides being
o complete commercial guide to Lon-
don and its suburbs, the :directory
contains lists of

EXPORT MERCHANTS
with the Goods they ship, and the
Colonial and Foreign Markets they
supnly;

STEAMSHIP LINES,
arranged under the Ports to which
they sail, and indicating the approxi-
mate Sailings;

PROVINCIAL TRADE NOTICES.
of leading Manufacturers, Merchants,
¢tc., in the principal provincial towns
snd industrial centres of the United
Kingdom.

A copy of the current edition will

of Postal Order for 20s.

Dealers seeking Agencies can ad-
vertise their trade cards for £1, or
larger advertisements from £ 3,
THE LONDON DIRECTORY, Co., Ltd.

25, Abchurch Lane, London, E.C.

Special Announcement

Automobile Owners.
The Dunlop Anti-Skid Trac-
tion Tread Tire will be available
in St. John’s for season of 1913.
This Tire with its guaranteed

mileage and moderate cost will
appeal to you.

o cfedrade e sfoodoofefrodoodoofofoafoofe s

. - See it in our window.
. Traction Tread has a “little

‘brother” for Motor Cycles.

FRED. V. CHESMAN, Agent.
i i

An Intelligent person

for newspapers. No canva Ing. Send |
far particulars. Press Syndicats F1713

this, |

e forwarded, freight paid, on receipt

may earn 4100 w.m,gfnth:kr;eorre‘smndmﬁ ;

Fashion Plates.

The Home Dressmaker should keep
a Catalogue Serap Book of our Pat-
tern Cuts. These will be found ver)
usefnl to refer to from time to time.

9487. — A SIMPLE AND BECOMING
FROCK FOR MOTHER’S GIRL.

(Girl’s Dress with Gored Skirt and
Long or Sherter Sleeve.)
Checked woollen in pretty brown
tones, relieved by white repp collar,
cuffs and belt would develop this de-
sign very effectively. Itis suitable for
wash or woollen goods. The pattern
i3 cut in 4 sizes: 6, 8, 10 and 12 years.
it requires 3% yards o f4 inch ma-
terial for a 10 year size.

to any address on receipt of .10c. in
silver or stamps.

‘9474 A NEW AND STYLISH WAIST.

X

AT THE YOUNG MAN’S STORE.

A pattern of this illustration mailed

Ladies’ Shirt Waist with Vest.
French flannel in a pretty shade of
blue was used for this design. Tiny
silver buttons make a pretty decora-
tion. The pattern is cut in 5 sizes:
44, 36, 38, 40 and 42 inches bust meas-
ure. It requires 2% yards of 36 inch
material for a 36 inch size.
A pattern of this illustration mailed
to any address on receipt of 10c. in
silver or

PATTERN COUPON.

Please send the above-mentioned
pattern as per directions given belcw

No. = 0. L

BIES. ... i,

NA® .. .0l ..

ecees e oo ee we B

address n full:—

e= so 08 e+ e v _ae e e e ws e

/s
N.B.—Be sure to cut out the illus
tration and send with the coupor
carefully filled out. The pattera can-

not reach you in less tham 15 days -
Price 10c. each, in cash, posta! notg
or stamps. Address: Telegram Pat
orn Department. .

Flower Store
Bulletin,

This Week.

CUT FLOWERS: Tulips, Narcis-
sus, Freezias, Sweet Peas.

IN POTS: Primulas, Cinnerar-
ias, Azaleas, Ferns.

Bouquets, Wreaths, Crosses, and
Floral Decorations generally,

at short notice.
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Phone, 197,

| Balance of Fur

J. McNEIL,

| RAWLINS CROss ‘

Specials This Week.

MEN’S FLEECE LINED UNDERWEAR.
The kind usually sold at $1.20, for 85c. a
suit; 43c. a garment; sizes 34 to 44.

MEN’S HEAVY RIBBED WOOL SOCKS,
Black and Heather mixtures, 25¢. pair.
Lo g

LARACY’S, 345 and 347 Water Streef,

jan20,m, th;s Opposite the Post Oflice

THE BIG
FURNITURE
STORE.

YOUR WIFE WOULD BE PROUD OF
ONE OF OUR DINING ROOM
SUITES.

The beauty of it is that they ar«
good, and the price is so reasonal
It is a rare opportunity to get Fu:
that vou will be proud of for
time. See this big display of Dining
Tables, Chairs, Sideboards, Bufiets,
China Cabinets, Arm Chairs.

LOUNGEN.
Just arrived and in ve
comfortable exce
you will find prices at th
with the assortinent up

CALLAHAN, GLASS & Co.. Duckworlh ant

ture

ana
IOWEeSt

to the m

Stock

Reduclions to Cash Purchasers. of from

20 p.c. to 50 p.c.

This is the chance to get good Furs for very little money,

OF

i which can only come once in a lifetime.

Our regular retail prices for Furs are the best obtainable,
and this faf:t is so well known that everybody can immediately
appreciate the value we are now offering.

We are making these Tremendous Reductions to make a
complete clean up in this department more especially of odds
and ends, of which we find that we have at stock taking.

However, all our very smartest and most fashionable Fur
Sets are reduced at least 20 per cent., and the oddments from

820 per cent. to 50 per cent.

Get there early to the BIG
FUR SALE, at |

HENRY BLAIR'S




