CHAPTER XXX.

It was the same pretty room which

‘I had entered on the 1)receding'night.
and in which I had seen the brilliant
little figure standing by the big glass,
almost outshining the ~ wax-lights
whiqh glittered round her; but there
was no brightness to dazzle my eyes
1§0w—0n]y a shaded lamp burned on
a little table, and let me see Nat lying
back almost lost in a ]mge chintz-
cughioned chair by, the fire. Her eyes
were closed, but opened
slowly as I approached, and her face

she them

such a woe-

could brighten;

for, as 1 saw it
seemed to me that she simply looked

prightened—if indeed
begone little r‘a.ce
her more closely,
terribly ill.

“Oh,
a gasp of relief.

Ned!” she said, with

*“] was afraid it was

it is you,

madame.”’
“Afraid?”
much how I was going to get through
my commission to talk to her. "1 had
Roger before my mind, and somehow,
:‘.lthougﬁ she looked so awfully wret-
little thing!—I felt my-

I echoed, wondering ¥ery

ched—poor
again.

She got up,
ing my arm with two eager little hot
hands, as she had done on the pre-
*“] have shut myself up
Ned,
I will not—I can

self getting angry

“Oh, yes—yes!” clasp-

vious night.
all day
you must tell her:

because I was afraid.
not!”
“She knows,"” I said, shortly.
“Did you tell her?”
1y,
does she

she cried, eager-
“What
Does

turning pitifully white.

say? Is she angry?

she say I shall do it? Does she?”
“Well, she says you must be mad,”

1 answered, with brusque candor.
“Ah, so I was—no one knows how

mad but you and me!”

I had no-

un-

“Don’t bring me into it;
I .returned,
let

thing to do with it!”

graciously. “I would have vou

jump off the top o. ‘he house as wil-

lingly. Look here, Nat—haven't we

had enough of this nonsense? You

don’'t mean to go cm with it, do you?”

“Yes,” she cried, pas smx(.ml\ her

eves flashing; “you know I do!”
“Oh, ,ve 11!

lookout—that's all—Deo you

V. WE It's a cheerful

know he
has been here, pray?”’
“He has?”

her chair again, shivering.

She dropped back into
“He has
+ been }gere?
: that! He is
proud, and I insulted him
them all last night, didn’t I?
night and all day I

he would ever do S0
before
Do you

know that all

Schoolgirl’s
Exhausted Nerves

Headaohes, Dizzy S8pells and
Weakness Overcome by Dr,
Chase’s Nerve Food.

Miss Gallop.

At about the age that most girls are
working hardest at school studying
for ‘examinations there are important
physiological changes taking place
which are an additiona! strain on the
nervous systcm

Mrs. Gallop has had experience ‘in
the cases of ler daughter and grand-
daughter, 2nd for this reason her let-
ter is parti,cuiaz ly interesting to par-
erts. ¢

Mrs: J. A. Gallop, 135 Victoria
street, St. Jchn, N.B.,, whose husbhand
is a carpenier, states:—'We have
used Pr. Ch-=e’s Nerve Food in our
family. for .crvousness. headaches,
dizziness and nervous dyspepsia, and:
have found thein satisfactory in every
particular. 3ly daughter Dessie was
going to schon!, and became quite run
down in health. By the time she had
used three hczerr of this remedy her
nerves were t ady, her general
health was excrllont and she was en-
tirely free from headaches and dizzy

. spells. -~ We are more than ‘pléased -
" with the results of this treatment. -

. “More. recently we used the Nerve
Food for my zranddaughter. who was
ont of schonl for nearlv n vear from

Oh, Ned, I did not think’

- “H'm!” I said, deliberately.

'Frou& ove;;, of course.—'" ol

The Celebrated JOHN COT-
TON Mixture.

RICK Mixture.

The Great American YALE
Mixture.
Wills’ CAPSTAN Mixture.
Hymen’s ENGLISH Mixture
and the Famous CASH’S
Mixture.
The above are the leading

brands of the world and can
be had at

JAS. P. CASH’S

Tobacco Store,
Water Street.

have ,been secing him, looking just as

he did for that one second? I have
only to clcse my eyes and it all comes
back—1lic and the lights, and
the horrible erashing music. And he

and you;did not tell me?

face;

canie Lere,
It doesn’'t matter, though, for I said I
would never see hiny¥ or speak to him
didn’'t 1? And I meant it. Why
did Le come here? Was it to say hé
Ah, he doesn’t

that it is I who will

again,

nsuld forgive me?
know,
.

never

vou see,
forgive him!”

She buried her face in her hands as
she finished,
still. Two or three times I had tried

to stop her

shuddering violently
rapid words, but without
avail. There was even now only one
“he”

certain—and ‘a

in the world for her—that was
that
for Fraser Froude’s

lively prospect
secemed to open
promised wife. As sogqthingly as 1
could, I. said—

“I only meant Froude, Nat.”

“On!”

lessly to stare at me.

She dropped her handslist-
“Only Fraser
Froude?”
“That’s all.
wouldn’t care to ses him, you know.”
“Oh,
“Ned,
. It was on the tip of my tongue tao
tell her bitterly that she need not be
afraid of Yorke’s troubling her again,
but I bit my checked
words. The breach was wide enough

Madame thought you
no, no!” she said, shuddering.
1 was afraid you meant—him!”

lip, and the
in all conscience, and wanted no en-
larging. Instead, I said, indignantly—

“And you mean to say -that you're
1bsolutely going on with this farce—
-his ongagemen{—while you feel like
this?..
shame, which ever way you look at
it! think
te
this confounded lamp-post of

Look here, Nat—it'’s a burning
How on earth do .you
you're going to bring yourself
marry
a stock-broker while you love Rodger
Yorke? You may say what you like,
but I say you do love him—you know
do! And you

Yrcude’s ring on yéur

you have - Fraser
there!

it

finger
it ought to burn, you—by"' Jove,
oughﬂ"

If it had indeed burhed her,
zould hardly have torn

she
it off more
quickly or dashed it down more pas-
sionately than she did as 1 spoke
The ring rolled across the carpet, and
I stared stupidly after it, ﬂnally ask-
ing— ¢
“And what’s that for?”

vehemently
Don’t pick it up I loathe the sight of
it!” iy
“It 1
were you, I'd piteh the giver after it.
Let it lie, by all means; I don’t want
to" touch it. But does it mean tha;
you ‘e going to do that?’

: “Do what"’" kg -

"Be .sensible, and throw . Fruer‘
#

"No” ahe :fetmed a sudden ﬂood

- .".Very{we'lrl.: But look here,
_':ouce off ““your
R ’iahouldn’t. 59 ‘on again.

- I'right to_ wea.r it.”

% “No ﬂght_ ‘What do you. mean?”

The World Renowned GAR- |,

- “And &ou will .put it on again?”

“Yes,” she said, obstinately.

that
" You have no

finger,

“That you, have no business to wear

/| a ring given you by any -man but

Roger Yorke,” I returned, doggedly,
Jooking straight at her.

. /'Quite calmly .and coldly she looked

back at me, and I saw her little dark

the previous day in the laurel alley
by the gate in the park fence.
“Ned,” she said, quietly, “am I to
pick that up, or will you?”
“Oh, all right!”—and I
my shoulders

shrugged
please,
courgse. Am T to pick it up or not?”
“If you do‘not, 1 shall.”

“As you of

I crossed over and picked up the
rlng.' and bringing it back, tossed it
‘nto her lap.
and at its touch she shivered with

It fell upon her fingers.

2bout as much aversion as she might
have shown at the touch of the hand
As she did ﬁot attempt
to tcuch it, I said, ironically—
“Perhaps I had better
Shall 1?”
instead of answering, she burst
I do not

f its giver.,

put it on
or you. i

But,
into a passion of weeping.
think I had ever seen a woman cry
like that, before, and 1

scared, wondering what on earth ma-

was utterl)
dame \V(’)uld say should she chance tc
come in and find us. It was fortun-
ate that Nat stopped when she did, o
I should have done somethin‘g desper
ate.

“I say, .\'at———yog ought to have somz«
wine "or something,”
“This
you know.

I said, a gooc

deal softened. sort of thing

You will have :
there

won’t do,

fit of hysterics next. Is an;}
wine up here?”
“No,”

don’t want wine—it will

she answered, petulantly; ‘I
only make
my head throb more than it does now
Fetch my eau-de-Cologne, if you lik
—it is in the next room.”
“All right. Where shall I find it?”
“Ask for it. She

moiselle. Madame sent her to sit wit

is there—made
me, hut 1 ean’t bear her.in my sight
She will give it to you.”

Fearing a second outbreak if I dic
not hurry,
to the door
tween it and the next,

I crossed the room quickly
be-
and’ went in.

of communication
My entrance was startlingly abrupt
I suppose, for it.was followed by :
low cry of surprise and fright, and :
ﬁgu_re which had beey bending ovel
the dressing table, examining some-
thing by the light of a candle, turned
a pale face and scared eyes upon me
as I advanced, while something rat-
tled and slipped from its fingers, fall-
ing to the ground like a
string. Then I uttered an exclamation
too, for the woman who ‘had beer

sparkling

so eagerly ‘and secretly bending ove:
the dressing table that was strewr
with the glittering contents - of Na.
Lucille

alie’s jewel-cases not

‘Valdini, -but Virtue Dent.

Yes, Virtue Dent! And, of all the
frightened, disconcerted faces whic’
I ever remember
think this girl’s was the most so, al-

was

to have seen, |
ways e€xcepting the time when I hac
found her crouched behind the clum;)
of bushes in the park on the frost:
night when Raby St. George had mad«
his first appearance at Cha-
wasse.
She did
demure courtesy—an action which al-
ways seemed mechanical with her—
but merely '

Mount

not even drop her usua’

raised her large pale-

colored eyes to mine deprecatingly.

HIS BI.ADDER WAS
TERRIBLY INFLAMED

‘6IN PILLS Brought Relief

“Because 1 hate it!” she answered,
“I—I had forgotten it. |

Larder Lake, Ont., March 26t].
““I had been suﬂenng for somc time
wn.h my: deneys and Urine. I.w's
constaiitly passing watery which.’ was.
very scanty, sometimes as many as
thirty times a‘'day. Each time the pain

i-wu lomethmg awful, and no rest at

ht. -
“heard of your GIV PILLS and
decided to give them a trial at once.
“sent my chum 6o miles to: get thenr ¢
nd I am'pleased to inforn vou that in
e?nﬂ:au;mx hours; I felt relief.
tirel half a box and -

vat— |
ring "

tace l;arden and set as it had done on 5

hpnin had left me |

i Whooping Congh
SPASMODIC CROGP ©  ASTHMA  ~  COUGRS
TRONCHITIS CATARRH  COLDS

ESTABLISHED 1879

A simple, safe and effective treatment for bron-
chial troubles, avoiding drugs. Voporized Cresolene
stops the paroxysms of Whooping Coughand relieves
ic Croup atonce. Itiga BOON to sufferers
from Asthma.  The air carrying the antisepticvapor,
ingpired with €very breath, makes breathing easy ;
s00thes the sore throat and 8tops the cough, assuring
restful mights, It is lnyalume to.motbers ‘with
young children, 8end postal for desgriptive booklet.

“ALL DRUGGISTS.
Try CRESOLENE,

NﬂzEP’l‘IC THROAT
TABLETS forthcirritated
throat. They are simple,
effective and , antiseptic.
Of your d ist or from
us, 10c, in stamps.

Vapo Cresolene Co.

62 Cortlandt St., N.Y.

Leeming Miles Buildmg
Mortreal,

her thin fingers fluttering nervously.
So we stood for a minute, 1 should
think, the. diamond necklace which
she -had let fall sparkling and glitter-
ing on the carpet between us. At
last 1 said, sharply—

“What are you doing here, Virtue?’
stammered,

“N-nething, 'sir,” she

confusedly, and stooped to pick up the
~1tecklace.
“I thought that mademoiselle was
I went on, glancing round.

“So she was, sir. = But  her
ached, and so she asked me to come
and sit here while she went to
Natalie called
and wanted ahything.” the
turned, looking from me to the toilet-
table and back again.

“Oh, I see! Where's Valla®”’

“Down in the house-keeper’s room,
sir. Her teeth ached dreadfully;
Mrs. Batterbin’s afraid she’ll have to

here?”
head

lie
down, for fear Miss

girl re-

and

have one out. Does Miss Natalie

want anything, sir?”
Give me her eau-de-Cologne,
1 suppose vou know where

“Yes.
will you?
it is.”

She went to the other end of the
room to get it, coming back in a mo-
little gold-stop-
rered cut-glass bottle. As 1 took it,
I looked back at the glittering mass
lying there in the dull light of the one

ment with a dainty

candle, and at the empty cases.
“I say,  Virtue—does
leave- her things about like that?”
“N-no, sir,”

Miss , Orme
she faltered, turning cs
réd as the cherry-colored ribbon cn
hJer cap; “only—only—"

“Only what?”

“Only last night she left the key in
the cabinet; it
and hadn’t anything to do, and so I
thought it would be no harm just to
look at them.- That’s all.”

A great liberty, all

ered, I thought, supposing it was all:

and just now I saw

things consid-

but I did not say so.

“Well,
were ‘you;

if I
too

I’'d put them away now
they’'re a good deal
to be played with.

Orme forgot last night, I
Lock the cabinet and bring the ke:

to her in the next room.”

valuable - Miss

suppose.

she answered, hurriedly,
te

“Yes, sir,”

and, turning to the table, began

yut the things back into their cases

is fast

With the bottle of eau-de-Cologne i1

my hand, I went back to Natalie.
(To be continued.)

as her thin hands could move

THE

LONDON -DIRECTOR

(P’ilblished Annually)
Enables traders throughout the Worls
to communicate direct with English

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

EXPORT MERCHANTS
with the Goods they ship, and th:

; Colonial and Foreign Markets the)

supply;

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

PROVINCIAL TRADE NOTICES.
of leading Manufat':turers. Merchants

A etc., in the principal provincial towus

and industrial centres of the United
Kingdom. - .

A copy of the current edition will
be forwarded, freight paid, on recelp.

Pot 4Postal Order for 20s.

Dea.lers seeking Agencxes‘ can ad
vertm their trade cards for £1, o
lnrger adveru:ementa from £3. ;
'WE LONWN DIRECTORY. Co., Ltd.

%, Abchurch. Lane,’ London, B.C.
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|Sued For Breach

0f Promise.

72 Disappointed Young
Man.

A woman-of 72 has just settled out
of court a%uit brought hy a young
men against her for breach of
promise. The aczed defendant was
sued for $150,000,and it is repnrlmd
the sum upon whielh-a compromise
was reached was in‘the rieighborhooa
of -$50,000;

The sueces slul claimait i& aphysic-
ian half the age of the defendang. It
is'safe to say that his amorous la-
cerations were well healed by the
settlement.

'This and similiar sordid cases give
weight to the view sometimes ex-
pressed that the action for breach “of
promise -of mairiage shovld be
abolished or strictly limited. It
offers no balm for the man or woman
who is most really and deeply
injured. It is never sought n such
cases for which in fact there is no
remedy save time and philosophy.
But it is a ready instrument of
blackmail. Men or women cavght in
the toils of setiment or passion do
and say things that make them a
prey to ridicule and shame That is

Woman of

"I the Dblackmailers opportunity and

the victims are bled under celour of
justice Far more harm is done than
could be done by denyir.g . the right
of action or by limiting d:mages 1o
actual pecuniary ioss strickly proved.
To assess damages for injured affecti-
ions is a foolish paradex. A love
that can be weighed in a money
scale weighed very little-- Chicago
Tribune.

More Light.

Our new 40 candle power lamp can
supply more light at less cost than
any other system of Artificial lighting
This lamp is especially designed for
use with our new ten-cent Slot Meter.
Drop ten cents in the slot, and the
lamp will run for 32 hours, giving a
light of 40 candle power.

Call and get full particulars of our
“Special Fitting” Slot Meter proposi-
tion, or phone 97.

ST. JOHN’S GAS LIGHT COMPANY,
aovh.tu.fr.tf Bcved of Trade Bldg.

Saved Tlie Colours.

During the Austro Prussian wara
body of Prussian soldiers came unon
a ditch balf full of wounded and
dying Au-trians. Among those whao
were badly wounded was ' 2 young

back in the wet ditch. Tovéhed withi
pity forbhim and wish to remove
him so that he might be attended by
the surgeon. But he besought them
to leave him alone telling them that
he felt quite comfortable. Soon after
this he died. Then when they lifted
his body they found why he had
begged them to leave him alone. He
bad been the standa-d bearer for his
regiment.

In the terrible battle of the day
the flag Had been torn into tatters
ard when he was sore wounded so
that be soon must die his soldier
sqirit was still strorg within him
and rather than let the ¢bit of rag’
fall inte the enemy’s hand he folded
it up and piaced it beneath him :o
that none might see it. This was w:
he wou'd not let himself be moved
by the kindly Prussian soldiers, He
would die protcciing the preciou
flag.

His foes were so touched by his
noble action that they would not t k.
asay the trophy but wrapped i
around him that it might be buried
with him.

IS YOUR COUGH GOING FROM BAD
TO WORSE.

If you catch a cold '(which very
often developes into gz cough) every-
one can tell you how to cure it! If
one tried half the things his friends
recommended he would be a physical
wreck!

Fortunately it isn’t necessary to ex-
periment with ginger tea and such
things, get a bottle of Stafford’s Phora-
tone Cough and Cold Cure, take ac-
cordingsto directions and you will be
relieved in a few hours.

Pheratone is not like most things
put up for this purpose. There isn’t a
particle of Quinine in ft. It relieves
the inflamed congested condition of
the muscous membranes of the nose
and throat, and soon rids the system
of the poison that cause colds.

rible, hacking cough which you are
not abe to get rid of. No treatment
having been found -successful up to|
the present time.  Try Phomtone
Cough Cure at once. . 7
Price 25 cents a bome.
cex!;‘ts ::ltn. L

'or sale at -

¥ snxmhrs mme s'mmc
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officer. They found himdying on-bis.

The attention of investors of small
amounts who wish only the safest kind
of secyrities—bonds, is called to our
offering of bonds at $100 denomina-
tiouc. 2

hHoetroa Puse Wool Textile 6's with
Common Sun. “~wT8,

Trinidad Confornues.
6's.

Stanfield’'s Limited 6’s.

Nova Scotia Steel & Coal §'s.

Nova Scotia Steel & Coal € p.c.
benture Stock.

Maritime Telegraph and Tplephum
€’s.

F. B. McCURDY @ CO,,

Members Montreal Stock Exchange.

C. A. C. BRUCE, Manager,

st John's

The Canada Life.

In each of the past four years the Canada Life
has-earned a LARGER SURPLUS than ever be-
fore in its history.

Telephones

Ne-

dec24,tf

Favorable mortality, and low expenses, the
result of good management, have helped.

C.A C, 'BRUCE, Manager,

St. John's.

AT LAST.

The s.8. Almeriana has arrived with some Goods which have been long

awaited. You may be interested to know that we are in receipt by her of a

selection of the following Goods:— -

Ladies’ Black Beaver Hats,

in the very latest shapes.

Ladies’ and Misses’ Knitted Wool Rinking Caps in all colours.

Boys Pullman Woolen Winter Gaps

A few Ladies’ Scotch Knit Wool Gauntlet Gloves.

I ot of Children’s, Misses’ and Ladies Imitation Fur Sets in the mogt fashion-
able styles and the leading colours, viz: Moles, Beavers and Blacks.
Though these Sets have been much enquired for, and customers have
been waiting for same, we now offer them at 20 per cent. discount, as
have been advertising all our stock of Furs at 20 per cent. discount.

Blouses !

Blouses !

Lot of Ladies’ Dlack Blouses in the out sizes (
Cashmere and Poplin makes.

or extra large sizes) in Sat

e

Lot of Ladies’ White Silk Blouses in the very latest styles, at $1.80, $1.90, $2.15,
2.40, $3.90, $5.00 and $5.50.

A few Ladies’ Coloured Silk Blouses, only $1.60 each.
A few Ladies’ Unshrinkable Striped Wincey Shirtwaists, from $1.80 each.

Lot of Ladies’ Fancy Trimmed Coloured Cashmere Blouses, only $1.25 each.

'

HENRY BLAIR.

Don’t wait until you get that hor-|

\\ € are bobl\mg Orders

FOR BASIC SLAG
MIXED FERT|LIZERS

For March ond Aprll dchvery




