| took the reins, and turned the ponies’ , ; : o REIEEEE
| heads. Madame stood ‘at’ the 2 2o, AN k ; e R Bigyr . For oy e : Sk

door watching me as I swept out of
the lodge gates, and then, looking:
back, I saw her turn and disappear|
into the shadowy hall. Very pale and |
grave she 'looked. and 1 fancied that f/

her headache was not quite genuine. : : / : ; ‘ : e &
=e L/ N b : ] Dressmaker § ;
It is certain that Madame Chavassel /% The Hom= should keep L

, Prices right. =
BURT & LAWRENCE,

14 New Gewer Strect. ‘Phone 739
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Look at that Loaf!

- That's Cream of the

If you'll only try Cream of the West Flour I_’ll stand every
rx.s{. I kno{v what Cream of the West will do.
bake bigger loaves and more delicious bread, too.

Cream < West Flour

the bard wheat flour
" You just try it, Ask your grocer.

back if it fails you on a fair, square trial.

Milling Company, Limited, say so,

The Campbell Milling Company, Limited, Toronltoos

ARCHIBALD CAMPBELL, Presideat r'3
2

R G ASH & CO. St dohn s. Wholesale Distributors

Tell him you're to get your money

West Flour for you!

I? will

guaranteed for bread

Teil him the Campbell
He can charge it to us.

P

CHAPTER III.

By the way. in describing \\'lﬁftles—i
iford and its neighborhood, I have,

managed to omit Holmedeane. It cer-

inly deserves a word or two. It was |

¥
3s
- |

into the shade. It hagl been built

pme five-and-twenty years before by

p enormously rich City’ man, whoi
d made a fortune in soap and giu~.
i
¢ 'some such article, and who, becom-

Bng tired of money-making,

by me of the best land in Daleshirce |

d built himself this splendid houss,

ptending fo retire to it. But he név- !
r did so, for he died when it was !

@arely completed; and his heir, not

BOosing to retire I suppose, let the |
jace on lease. A Colonel Temple |
They did net |

ind his family took. it.
pain many yvears, and. when thei-
ease had expired. did not remew ix,
ut! quitted - Daleshire. There had
en a good deal of wonder as to who
mld be the next tenant or owner

if Holmedeane, and even a little ex- |

Beitement when it became known that

Bt ‘had been purchased, and that tie |
Erson who hazd bought it intended to |
ake up his residence there. And now |

it turned out to be this queer, thin

Eblack-eyved Fraser Froudé-a man in
stock-broking way.

%1 wondered what madame would say

© it, and what: sort of a reception she |

pould give him if he did call at Cha-
se. Certaifly she* woull not care

“have what might be falld a doubt- |

irs.H. VON RODEN
“of LYNDON, KY

ecommends Lydia E. Pink- |

ham’s Vegetable Compound
for Backache, Nervous-
~  _ness, Headaches.

tLyndon, Ky. —“I have been, taking

ydia E.Pinkham’s Vegetable Compound

)r headaches, neuralgia pains,backache,

ervousness and a general run down con-

of the system, and am entirely re-

3 of these troubles. I recommend

refedies to my friends and give

permission to publish what I write.”’
H. Vo~ RoDEN, Lyndon, Ky.

en a woman like Mrs. Von Roden

rous enough to write such a let-

as the above for publication, she

d'at least be given credit for a sin-

sire tohelp other suffering women,

‘e assure you there is no other rea-

by she should court such publicity.

adian Woman’s Experience:
sor, Ont. —*‘ The birth of my first

id left me a wreck with terrible weak
. e Spells, but I am glad

] now well and strong
and can do my own
housework. Ido
not take medicine of

W any kind. It was
- Pinkham’s Vegetable Com-
At restored me to health.”—

ROBERT FAIRBAIRN, 72 Parent |

Windsor, Ontario.

N AT LASL.

fine place, although the ‘size and |
bstateliness of Mount Chavasse thx’e*.:;

bought

| ful neighbor, and Fraser Froude
! would not only be a neighbor, but eur
nearest one. The house itself was

. about half a mile from the Mount, but

i

{

: the grounds joined.

5 Strolling leisurely into the hall,
! when I reached the Mount, and hang-
ing up my hat, I encountered Virtue
j Dent again. The gir]l came across tae
hall at a smarter pace than usual.
and with a touch of what secemed like
excitement flushing her pale cheeks
::md brightening her large greeniso
: eyes.

“If you please, Mr. Ned, will you g¢
to madame at once? In the library.
sir.”

The library was at the further enc
of the large square hall; and, won-
i dering what was in the wind this time
I crossed, and went in.

My mother was sitting in a char
! near the window: but, when I entered
she rose and came toward me quickly.
Her face was pale, and she had in her
hand an-open letter. ;

“Ned,” she said, “here is a strangs
thing! There must have been some
mistake in the letter from ‘Jamaiea—
some delay, I mean. I received this

Natalie Orme iz

-

{ 1alf an hour sinee.
n London now.”

CHAPTER 1V,

The ‘carriage stood waiting before
he hall door of Mount Chavasse—
10t the great family coach, with its
| ine chestnut horses, in which mad-
: ime went in state to church on Sun-
lays, but a little low basket-phaeton
irawn by a pretty pair of plump pon-
{ ies. 1 was going to drive to Whittles
ford Station to meet Natalie Orme
and /I stood on the top of the wide
| shallow flight of stairs with my mo-
; ther, listening to her last word o
two.

_\lada;ue had intended -to drive
herself to the station to meet and
welcome her ward; but one of the
prostrating headaches to which she
was subject had come on in the mora-
i ing, and she knew that she dared not
| face the fierce sun—as fierce ‘to-day
‘as it had been a week before, when
I had taken that' walk to the village
: and seen Fraser Froude looking at the

’sadd]es in Bovere’s window. So now
I was to have the task of meeting

~-Miss Orme myself—a task I would
shirked. But
madame had observed that I must go
“of éourse," and I was going.

“After all, Ned, I don’t know that 1
30 much regret it,” she said. “It is
quite as well, perhaps that I shouid
be here to receive her, poor child. Say
everything kind to her for me, and
put her at ease if you can, my dear.
I dare say she will feel:shy.”

“What—of me?’ I exelaimed, burst-

very willingly -‘have

couple then, mother, for I'm scared |

pose?” ; :
“Her father was'fair,” said mad-
ame, quietly. “I hope she miay resem-

Ned?”
. “Oh, yes, of course, as well as I
know how!” 9 : ’
“You will make her feel at home if
any one can, I have no doubt. But

be late”

was ‘agitated far beyond her proud
and tranquil®s wont, because of the
forthcoming meeting ~ with
Orme's unknown daughter.

at the very notion of her. I wonder}"
what she will be like? Dark, I sup-{ .

ble him. Youw will do as I ask you,

hurry now—I. should not like yom‘;tq bl

Philip

Whittlesford Station was at the
other end of the village; but I had

time enough and to spare, and =0
kept the ponies at an easy pace, _get-
ting many nods, smiles, and cheery
salutations as I went. Jolly old Dr.
Dizarte rolled by in his comfortable
brougﬁam. with its fat horses, and
presently came Fraser Froude, mount-
ed on a tall horse nearly as thin as
himself; then out of the milliner’s
shop Alice Deeping came fluttering, a
vision of blue muslin, bluer eyes, #ad
flufty flaxen hair. Seeing that she
wished to ‘speak to me, I pulled up.
“And what are you after, Master
Ned?” she asked, daintily holding her
skirts out of the way of the wheel as
she gave me her handr “Something
nice, of course. Ah, you boys have
the best of it!”
“I wish somebody else had this, &af
any rate,” I replied, meeting her biue
eyes, and thinking® how fresh and
nice she looked. “I'm going to meet
Miss Orme.” 3

“What, already?”’ eried Alice.j
:hought she wasn’t coming for ages.”
almost wish* she

“y

“At present I
wasn’t,” 1 returned, dubiously. “Yes
she's coming- to-day, and, as madame

has a headache, I'm told off to fetch
L -

”»

her.
“And at present you wish she were
1 boy, T suppose?”
“You're right. I shouldn’t mind 2z
straw in that case. The best of it is
hat the mother has got a notion thai
she will be shy of mé, oo, and I'm
;‘harged to put her at h‘el‘ ease.”
Alice laughed.
“Well, I hardly
care her much,” she said, gayly. *I
:ay, Ned—I'm just dyving to see her

fancy you wid

ou know; she ought to be something
ruite unique after us Whittlesford
irls. When may I call at the Mount.
. wonder? I don’t mean formally with
ncther—I hate that—but to. mak-
‘riends with her?”

“Whenever you please, of. course.
‘he sooner the better, I should think.
only wish vou were in my shocss
wow.”

“I almost wish so, too,” she cried.
vith another laugh; “but I'm going cn
o the doctor’s now. Mother’s mixture
as given out, and they haven't sent
any more. She declared she would
Je dead before dinner if she didn’t
she will be shy of me, oh, and I'm
are out?”

“Dizarte is—he passed me just now.
ZorRe will do, T suppose;-won’'t he?”

“Of course—why net?” séid Alice,
rightly. “There is more of aqus
yura than of anything else in mo-
her’s mixture, it is my belief, al-
‘hough of course it would be treason
‘o say so. I suppose they're-judicious
spough to put in something to make
it nasty. Did you see Mephistopheles
just now?”

a moment.

very particular. Wasn’t it he?”
“It was. Looks like the shadow of

A WONDERFUL DISCOVERY.
allnatare soto speak.isransacked by thescientihe
indeed made giant stridesduring the past century,

Wiscoveries in medicine comes that of

THERAPION.

reparationis unquestionablvone of the most
rnmne and reliable Patent Medicines everintro-
uced, and 1

Continental Hospitals by Ricord, Rostan. Jobert,
Velpeau, Maisonpeuve, the weil-known Chassai g
nac,and indeed by all whoare regarded as autho--
Lallemand,and Roux, by whum it was some time
hose who require such a
rds. a potent agent in the remov:!
these diseases ml’jl il
stoe) == the object of search of some hopefu.,

Scr —oftrans-
metalsinto goldis surely tt:‘dis-
lenish thefail- |

meh . idﬂrer have beendiscovered.

which no. littie ostentation and

I did mot mean to be late either,
e i e o

has, we understand, beer used in the m{ide another grimace.
enough of that kind of thing, and,

rities in such matters, including the celebrated | With-due reference  to  you, Dector

yand far beyond themere power— an}‘more?" s e

combine the
purest and richest
cream with the
chocolate ground in
car own factory
from selected cocoa
beans. The result is
a ecandy confection
universally acceptedas -
the best —MOIR’S
Try them.
—Assorted flavors.
—Nut filled centres.

—Fruit and jelly insides.
Moir’s, Limited, Halifax, Canada

MoIRs

(HOCOLATES

-

somebody else, doesn’t he?”

“He doesn't look like anything ver;:
pleasant,” Miss Deeping said, shrug-
ging her -shoulders. “Do you  like
him, Ned?”

“Haven't seen anything of him, 36
ar—=only for a moment, that is.”

“Hasn't he called at the Mount,
hep?”

“Not yvet—that’s a treat in store.”

“I hope vou may enjoy it when hc
comes,” she said, with a queer littie
grimace. “I shouldn’t break my
heart if he were to forget thé way to
the rectory. But mother is delighted
with him: she sdys he is so sympath-
etic. Well, good-bye for the present.
Ned: You will be late for the train
if you are not quick, and I shall miss
Doctor , Yorke.”

“Certainly you will if you go to the

surgery, Miss Alice.” -

I turned round quickly, as did Al-
ice.” There was Roger Yorke himself

standing clcse to the carriage wheel.
As he shook hands with me and thea

with her, raising his hat, I saw that
her bright cheeks had flushed a rosier
pink. But thén Alice Deeping had ra-
“See whom?” I asked, puzzled for | ther a habit of blushing at nothing, al- |

though she was not by anv means a
“Fraser Froude\, then, if you are so0 | shy girl.

“You (quite s'tartled me, Doctor

Yorke,” she said, gayly.

“I should. . apologize but that 1

This is the age of researchand experiment, when | D€ard you taking my name in vaia.
forthe comfort and happinessofman. Sciencehas What is wanted, Miss Alice? You are
and among the—by no means least important— | DOt in need of professional assistance,
I hope?” =~ '

Miss Deeping
1 ‘see quite

“No, thank you.”

since uniformlyadopted, iti Yorke, I will confess tha

‘ - e Lot andthatluswonhrytvh: B i pe ki t I am rather
ing into a laugh.- “We shall be a fine 'glmxr:huodoub:. l;r;mthtﬁmcofAristoﬁe t""ed; otj(foetora - Mother’s mixture
ike the famed philosopher» | IS Hinished, - Al » you going to send her

5

“I daresay it 18 at the rectory by

ﬂﬁstime ' Isentit before I came
] out,” Roger said. - - :
- “Then I need not trouble to go, and

'a Catalogue Scrap Book of our Pat-

tern Cuts. These will be found very
useful to refer to from time to time.

944, A GRACEFUL AND BECOM-
ING STYLE FOR THE GROW-

Girls’ Dress_ With or Without Yoke
Band and Chemisette.

Brown serge with applied braiding
in self color and fancy buttons, was
used for ths design. Shadow lace sup-
plies the yoke and collar. The de-
sign is suiable for any of his season’s
dress materiable. The Pattern is cut
in 4 sizes: 8, 10, 12 and 14 years. It
requires 4 1% yards of 40 inch mater-
ial for.the 12 year size.

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

M431.—A NEW AND .EFFECTIVE
GOWN, :

Dress for Misses and Small Women
(With Skirt in Raised or Nermal
Waistline.)

Wood brown serge with trimming of
a darker shade, and metal buttons was
used for this stylish model. The vest
is outlined by revers that extend to
the shoulder. The skirt closes at the
side. A belt, sash or girdle may fin-
ish the waistline, which may be raised
or normal. The design may be deve-
loped as a one or two piece dress. The
Pattern is cut in 5 Sizes: 14, 15, 16,
17 and ‘18 years. It requires 4 3;
vards of 44 inch material for a 14
year size.

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

'PATTERN COUPON.
Please send the above-mentioned
pattern as per directions given below.
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Name .. .. . .. .‘.:}l
es we .o ‘ae
ve 00 wo sa

400 oo ws

. _To bring out your good points and hide your defects
's always our aim. We spare neither trouble nor expense
In giving vou warranted materials and expert workman-
ship. Made at “Maunder’s” is the sterling mark of tailor
made clothes. A large and varied stock of New Suitings
and Overcoatings just in. Samples and Self-Mecasuring
Cards on application.

JOHN MAUNDER.

Tailor and Clothier, 281-283 Duckworth Street.

mu SLATTERY'S roon

The Leading Wholesale

P. 0. Box 236

Dry toods Hous

OF ST. JOHN'S. ~ WE STOCK: :

:llkind§ of Men’s| [ All kinds of Re-| Al kinds of Men's
and , Boys' Fleeced | gmar Piece Goods & 'Cotton Tweed anmd

Lined ' :
Underwear. | Pound Remnanls. | Denim Qveralls & Jackets

SLATTERY BUILDING

Duckworth and George’s Streets St. John's.
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- BOOTS, This Time.

ingW?r :;re always to the front with some special offer-.
. .ing, IS evenihg it is Boots at attraéti
| : . ve
Season. prices. Under: - o e
 LADIES' WEAR.
3 doz. pairs Hobble
. Boots, 15a; r:uu:mle (?;nt::&l
- Blucher; a very classy and cor..
fortable Boot. “Worn by all m

GENT'S WEAR.
; M"“T",, Box  Calt . Blucher, all
lea_ er insoles; strong and dur-
T A >
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