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IN THE TOILS;
But Happiness
Comes at Last.

CHAPTER X.
AT THE THEATER 

They went through the play, until 
they came to the scene In the widow's 
cottage, where Pauline, struggling 
between love for her husband and in
dignation against the trick he has 
played her, at one moment taunts, 
and at the other half Invitee him to 
plead forgiveness. It Is a wonderful 
scene, and Olive lost herself In It; 
she forgot she was In a modern, com
monplace drawing-room; she thought 
that she stood In the mean cottage of 
the Widow Melnotte, and that the man 
she loved, and yet scorned, was 
standing before her. Lost In the 
part, she delivered the warm, fleAo- 
ly eloq uentllnee allotted to Pauline, 
and was waiting for the answer, 
when, with a suddenness that start
led her, Katrine stretched out her 
arms and drew her to her heart 

"My child!" she exclaimed, "do you 
know what you are?—a born actress! 
You were fated for the stage! Work 
and slave at the needle! I tell you 
that I will show the world a better 
Pauline than It has ever seen or 
dreamed of! Child!" holding her at 
arm’s length, and looking at her with 
mingled tenderness and delight "you 
are an actress bom, and It Is I who 
have found you!”

CHAPTER XL
FORGOTTEN PROMISES. ..

IN the smallest of small drawing
rooms, even In that region of small 
rooms—Park Lane—sat Lady Flor
ence. - Some months have passed 
Since we saw her last lounging com
fortably and gracefully In the draw- 

/ Ing-room of the Court; and now, 
though It Is no longer summer, and 
the east wind of February whistles 
through the park, Lady Florence is 
still comfortable and graceful. There 
Is little change In her; over her, Time 
seems to pass with a swift sparing 
hand—before his scythe turns In his 
grasp, and Instead of lining the fair, 
white forehead vrith furrows of care 
and anxiety, It seems but to add an 
additional charm to her beauty, and 
mark Its serenity vrjth greater dis
tinctness.

The little room Is exquisitely fur
nished; a brilliant fire, whose fierce
ness Is screened by a shade of Veno 
Man glass, lights up the dainty de
corations, the bijou pictures, and the 
blue china, and throws a soft bloom 
upon the small, delicately molded 
face of the aristocratic beauty. Look
ing at her as she leans back, the pic
ture of graceful ease, the embodiment 
of luxurious satisfaction and pros
perity, one would pronounce that at 
least there was one happy and con
tented woman In this unhappy and 
discontented world of ours. But the 
casual observer would be, as he very 
frequently is, wrong In both conclu
sions. Lady Florence Is neither hap
py nor contented; her face Is serene 
and restful enough for the simple 
reason that Lady Florence knows 
nothing Is so fatal to beauty of her 
type as wrlnklèe; but If the casual 
observer would look from the face to 
the delicate white hands that He so 
prettily upon the soft folds of the 
costly dress, he would see that the 
taper fingers are tightly laced, and 
that they move restlessly, palm to 
palm, In anything but a contented 
fashion.

What can she want? She who has 
so much—wealth, high birth, social 
position; she who sits, beautified, 
surrounded~by beauty, while others 
of her sett—and how many hundreds 
of them?—ere standing in the cold
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In five minutes you wonder what be
came of the Indigestion and distress.

Millions of men and women to-day 
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outside, hungered and homeless. Who 
Is It says that he who needs nothing, 
dies? If that be true, Lady Florence 
Is a long way oft death to-night

Every now and thefi she looks up at 
the clock— a marvel of mechanism 
and art, which has cost as many 
hundreds of pounds as there eure fig
ures cm Its dial—and the full, shape
ly lips close more tightly.

The clock chimes five, and a dainty 
bird pops out looking down at her, 
warbles a thin little tuno, and pops 
In again to Its nest among the wheels.

The door opening suddenly causes 
the rich color to spring Into Lady 
Florence’s cheeks; hut it fades again 
as Lady Fanshaw comes noisefossly 
across the room and stands beside 
her.

Lady Florence looks up.
“Five o’clock. Do you think he 

will come?"
“Quite think so,” Is the reply. 

“Where else' can he go? Town Is 
nearly empty—he will be glad of a 
little company after the Journey. It 
Is natural that he should come here 
first"

"Instead of his club?"
Lady Fanshaw raises her eyebrows,
"There Is the club—yes; but I 

think he will come. And you are 
anxious to-night?"

Lady Florence’s hands loosen and 
clasp again.

“Yes,” she assents, with a little 
laugh1 that Is so soft as to be almost 
inaudible; "though why, I could 
scarcely tell, excepting I offered those 
few words of his when he went away. 
Charlie Is not given to saying noth
ings, as some men are."

“No," assents Lady Fanshaw. “A 
few words at parting may mean a 
great deal-----*

“Or nothing," says Lady Florence, 
almost bitterly; “and perhaps I am 
foolish to lay any stress upon them 
How I despise myself for doing so, 
even you cannot guess. What do they 
amount to?—T shall see you when I 
come hack, Florence!' It was scarce
ly enuogh to keep us here, when town 
Is empty, and every one one knows 
has departed. But It keeps me, you 
see."

"And It would keep me, I think, If 
I were placed as you are,"- says Lady 
Fanshaw approvingly.

"Well," says Lady Florence, with a 
little frown, "I have waited, and he 
will find me here. I am always wait
ing for him, and he can always find 
me; I think that 1* the great mis
take, perhaps." \

“Perhaps,” says Lady Fanshaw, 
looking down at the white hands up
on which the diamonds glitter rest
lessly. "And do you mean to say 
that we are going to Mentone?"

"Yes," eaya Lady Florence, with a 
touch of resolution, and something 
like a blush. "It he does not want 
me to go, he can say so; if he does 
not care, then I am better away. You 
see, I can apeak plainly."

“There is no on* else," muses Lady 
Fanahaw.

"There Is,no one rise,' repeats Lady 
Florence confidently; "I should know 
If there were. Has he not been by 
my aide all through the Winter? I 
should know It there was any one 
else In the way. No; sometimes I 
think that he has no heart, and I vjh 
that I were like him.”

She rose as she spoke, and, extend

ing her hands to the fire, looked at 
herself in the mirror.

Lady Fanahaw caught the glance.
"Florence," she said, "you are the 

most beautiful woman in England ; 
that 1s your strength; you love Char- 
lee Heatherdene, and that to your 
weekneee. My dear,” laying a soft 
palm upon the rounded arm, “why 
must It be so? There are so many 
others to choose from.”.

"N->t for me. I have made my 
choice," said Lady Florence, turning 
her eyes with a halt-bitter, half- 
desperate light In them. "There are 
many others, handsome, higher, rich
er, but he to my beet and handsomest 
After sR we poor women can wor
ship only one god at a time, and 
Charles la mine."

Lady Fanshaw turned over the 
carda that lay In a tittle heap upon a 
delicate dish of Valluares warn

‘"One, two, three of the marquis'” 
she said quietly. "Poor marquis!”

Lady Florence smiled.
“There to (me whom you think 

handsomer, better m every way than 
the other.”

Lady Fanshaw took up a carte de 
visite.

«The Marquis of Elllnton to one of 
the handsomest man of the day, my 
dear."

"And his rent roll as long as his 
pedigree; and the Elllnton diamonds 
are a seventh wonder of the world, 
and he loves me to distraction; yes I 
know. You have told me so, in ever 
so many ways, a dozen times during 
the last month. I knew what Clare 
Vavasour meant when she asked me 
at the duchess’ last night, why the 
marquis was staying In London In 
this dreary month? She would give 
all the world to have such a question 
put to her, and to mad with envy; hut 
the marquis may stay In London or 
go to Siberia for what I care, so that 
he be near."

Lady Fanshaw looks round with a 
mild glance of consternation and 
alarm. Can this be the calm, placid, 
serene, and haughty Lady Florence?

Lady Florence meets her anxious 
look with an unmoved countenance.

"You think I am mad," she said 
with a smile. "Perhaps I am, on this 
point; but do not forget that I keep 
my Insanity for you. A quarter past 
five; he will not come!" and with a 
sigh she sank back, and put up her 
hand to her bosom with a gesture of 
Infinite weariness.

But as she spoke, a brougham came 
down the lane, stopped at the door, 
and Charlie Heatherdene alighted. 
He was in evening dress, and looked 
a trifle more serious than usual, and 
stood with his hand on the handle of 
the brougham door as It hesitating.

’•What time, my lord?" asked the 
coachman, touching his hat.

“Eh? Oh-----" said Lord Heather
dene hesitatingly; “go Into the mews 
and keep the horse warm, and call 
for an order in halt an hour."

The man drove on; but still Charlie

Too Nervous to Sleep.
Nerves Wrecked by Accident—Was

Afraid to Go In a Crowd or to 
Stay Alone—Tells of His Care,

Much sympathy was felt tit this dty 
for Mr. Dorsey, who met with a dis
tressing accident when his toot was 
smashed In an elevator.

The shock to the nervous x system 
was so great that Mr. Dorsey was In 
a pitiable condition for a long time. 
He was like a child In that he re
quired his mother’s care nearly all the 
time. He feared a crowd, could not 
stay alone and could not sleep be
cause of the weakened and excited 
condition of his nerves.

Detroit doctors did what they could 
for him, but he could not get hack his 
strength and vigor until he fortun
ately heard of Dr. Chase's Nerve 
Food.

Jt to no mere accident that Dr. 
Chase’s Nerve Food proves to be ex
actly what to needed in eo many eases 
of exhausted nerves. It to composed 
of the Ingredients which nature re
quires to form new blood and create 
new nerve force. For this reason It 
cannot fall and for this reason it suc
ceeds when ordinary medicines fall.

Mr. Laurence E. Dorsey, 39 Stanley 
street, London, Out, writes: "About 
three years ago I got my foot smash
ed In an elevator In Detroit, which 
completely wrecked my nervee. I doc
tored with the doctors there, but they 
did not seem to be able to help me. 
My nerves were In such a state that I 
could not go down town alone, or go 
any place where there was a crowd. 
Sometimes my mother would have to 
sit and watch over me at night, and 
sometimes I could not get any sleep 
at all But one day last winter I com
menced using Dr. Chase’s Nerve Food, 
and before I had completely used the 
first box I could see a difference In 

condition. I continued using these 
pills for some time. The result was 
splendid. I feel so much better, can 
■leep well at night, can go o.ut on the 
street and attend gatherings like the 
rest of people. I am so pleased to he 
able to tell yon what Dr. Chase’s 
Nerve Food has dons for me, and to 
recommend it to other people.”

Dr. Chase's Nerve Food, 60 cents a 
box, a full treatment of 6 boxes for
Bates « Co., Limited, Toronto. Do 
not be talked Into accepting a substi
tute. TfnUntiftng OOtg

stood on the pavement with the seri
ous look upon his usually careless, 
light-hearted face. He even walked 
a tew paces from the door, with his 
hands thrust deep Into the pockets of 
his overcoat

"Which shall it be?" he murmured. 
“Shall I do It or not? It to the beet 
thing I can do; It will please the earL 
•How long are you going to keep 
Florence waiting tor you?* was the 
burden of his song; and though I told 
him that there was no reason why 
Florence or any other woman should 
wait for me, I felt there was truth 
In his grumble. Why Should I thwart 
yietn all?" he asked himself, with a 
little laugh that was not altogether 
an easy one. “The earl would be de
lighted—eo would the Hirers—there 
would be roast oxen and caste- 
broaching in three counties. And 
Florence? Yes, I think she would say 
yes, though that to an uncertain thing 
to say. Shall I do it? It to time I 
was settled. I am rattier tired of 
knocking' about from club to club 
like a well-to-do vagabond. Shall I
do itr /

It Florence could only have known 
that her fate was weighing In the 
balance, her small, white hands would 
have been more restless than ever! 
Perhaps It’s as well that we do not 
always know of the crisis In our 
Uvea.

Charlie Heatherdene took another 
turn, then with a sudden toss of his 
handsome head he ran up the steps 
and rang at the bell.

"I’ll do it!" he said, adding with a 
laugh, "perhaps I have pondered the 
question quite unnecessarily. Flor
ence may say ‘No!’ Well, here goee," 
and the heir to one of the oldest titles 
and richest estates In the kingdom 
made up his mind to offer himself 
and them to Lady Florence Rivers. 
“It Derrick were only here," he 
thought, as the servant opened the 
door, and with smiling alacrity ush
ered him down the tiny passage to 
the drawing-room—"if Derrick were 
here, he'd say that I was doing what 
I ought to have done a year ago. By 
Jove! I'll write and tell him it she 
says ’Yes.’”

(To be Continued.)

" Chill Chasers:’
We hare received another Shipment 

of these popular portable heating 
stoves In three sizes which we are 
selling at $6.60, $7.60 and $8.60.

We also call attention to our special 
“Humphrey" Gas Iron, In nickel fin
ish. complete with flexible tube con
nection. We are selling this Iron at 
$5.00, and recommend it as a useful 
Xmas Gift 

Phone 97, or call at our Showroom, 
Oke Building.

ST. JOHN’S GAS LIGHT CO. 
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THE

LONDON DIRECTORY,
(Published Annually) ,

ENABLES traders throughout the 
English World to communicate direct 
with
MANUFACTURERS * DEALERS

in each class of goods. Besides be
ing a complete commercial guide to 
London and Its suburbs the Directory 
contains lists of -

EXPORT MERCHANTS
with the goods they ship, and the 
Colonial and Foreign Markets they 
supply;

* STEAMSHIP LINES 
arranged under the Ports to_ which 
they sail, and Indicating the approxi
mate sailings;

PROVINCIAL TRADE NOTICES 
of leading Manufacturers, Merchants, 
etc.. In the leading provincial towns 
and industrial esntres of the United 
Kingdom.

A copy of the current edition will 
be forwarded, freight paid, on re
ceipt of Postal Orders for 26s.

Dealers seeking Agencies can ad
vertise their trade cards tor £ L or 
larger advertisement* from £ L

The London Director), 
Company, Ltd.,

U, A belterch Lane, London, LO,

Now Landing

Anthracite

There are none on sale in the city, but we can supply an extra go^ 
substitute. We have Bright Metal Runners which can be attached to 
your baby carriage wtihout any trouble.

All you have to do is to remove the wheels from the 
axle and put the Runners right in their places, this can 
be done by means of little clutches that go with the run
ners.

You will then have a most comfortable sleigh with hood and springs, 
which all will admit is much more cosey than the ordinary sleigh, which 
has neither hood nor springs.

JUST A FEW SETS LEFT.

AYRE & SONS, Limited

JUST OPENED 1
Charming Silk Knitted

SPORTCOATS,
with Fancy Belt effect. 

Different styles to choose from. 
Colors in Gold, Gold and White, 

Greens^ Rose, Rose and White, 
Copen Blue, Black, etc.

^ $4.75 each.

THE VERY LATEST STYLES.

MILLEY.
mnm

Customers owing balances, or 
having small amounts against them 
on our books, are requested to set
tle before the end of this month.

AD Sizes.
gMORETtCO.

A & S. RODGER.
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OVERNOR of NEWFOUND.
land dead.

LONDON, Feb. 24.
* Reuter’s Ottawa Agency.)— 

rBenry Blake died to-day at his 
dence. Myrtle Grove, Youghal, Co. 

Ireland. Right Hon. Sir. Henry 
‘ Blake, K.C.M.G., was Gover- 

i of Newfoundland 1887-88, having 
I Governor of the Bahamas tor the 
„dlng four years. He was Cap- 
' General and Governor In Chief 

[jSmaica from 1889 to 1897, his 
ji having been twice extended at 
i request of the Legislature and 

: bodies of the Island. He was 
_nor of Hong Kong In 1897-1903 

; Governor of Ceylon 1903-7. He 
i bom In Limerick, Ireland, 78 

i ago.

RUSSIANS ON THE RUN.
LONDON, Feb. 23. 

Ito the last two days the Germans 
kve not met with a single case of 

nee, a Petrograd despatch to the 
nge Telegraph Co. says. Evao 
, of the port of Reval is, pro- 

slowly, the soldiers declining 
assist The headquarters of the 

western army has been re- 
to Smolensk, 250 miles south- 

ot Moscow. The chabge was 
In such haste that the staff lost 

ich with various armies.
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MIN ARIFS LINIMENT CURBS GAB-J 
GET IN COWS. I
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OF WAR AIMS MEMORAN
DUM.

LONDON, Feb. 24.
I (Via Reuter’s Ottawa Agency.) — 
pe following Is the text of the Col

and Dependencies clause of the 
r alms memorandum adopted at the 
ir-Allled Socialist conference in 

ndon: “The International Social- 
have always condemned the col- 

Policy of capitalist Govern- 
. Without ceasing to condemn 

I this Inter--Allied conference never- 
recognizes the existence, of a 

1 of things of which It is obliged 
take account. The conference 

Miders that a treaty of peace ought 
| secure to the natives of all colon- 

*nd dependencies effective pro- 
against the excesses of cap- 

pit colonialism. The conference 
hds the concession of admlnis- 

ve autonomy for all groups of 
Pie that attain a certain amount 

I civilization and for all others pro- 
live participation in local govern- 

“t This conference is of opinion 
■ the return of colonies to their 

fwar Possessors or any exchange
compensations which might be 

should not Impede the mak- 
6? Peace. Those colonies which 

taken by conquest from 
^belligerent must be made the 

®t of special consideration of the 
^conference, at which the com- 

; In their neighborhood should 
“tied to take part, but the clause 

treaty of peace on this point 
secure economic equality In 

J«Titorie« for the peoples of all 
6 m an<1 thereby guarantees that 
^ * be Bhut out from legitimate 
, raw materials, prevented 
g disposing of their own products 

ot their proper share of 
development As regards 

the colonies of all the 
"”ts 60(1 tropical Africa, from 
7^. deluding the whole region 

1 Zambesi and south of 8a- 
4 inference condemns any 

idea which would make 
the booty of one of 

i imrf naUonB to exploit them 
liront ot capitalists, or to use 

promotion ot the mili- 
Wlth re- 

thls confer - 
ot a system ot 
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