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CHAPTER L
The prince looked older than when
we saw him last, but as he took Mar-
garet’s hand in his and pressed it

warmly, he was able to meet her
clear, pure eyes without a trace of
embarrassment or reserve. Good
blood has many advantages over the
ignoble sort, and not the least is the
power to conquer self. In the twelve
months that had passed since he stood
opposite Blair, and sought to take his
life, Prince Rivani had fought a stern-
er fight even than that memorable
one at Naples; the fight with a pas-
sion which had threatened to ahsorb
his life, and he had conquered so
completely that he could return the
gentle pressure of Margaret’s hand
with one of brotherly affection.

“If 1 cannot have her for lover and
wife,” he had sworn to himself, “at
"Iéast, I will have her for friend!”

It was a noble and unselfish vow,
and he fought for strength until he
had accomplished it.”

“And now, when you can tear your-
selves apart, you two,” said Blair,
with a smile, addressing the two lay
dies, who displayed a greéat disposi-
tion to linger under the trees, and
talk for the remainder of their lives,
“perhaps we’d better go to the house.”

“And what a lovely place it is!™
exclaimed the princess. “I always
thought the Villa Capri the beautiful-
est house in the world, but it is a
hovel compared to this. Oh, how
happy you must be, dear!” she added
in a whisper.

“Yes,” said Margaret, with her quiet
smile; “yes I am very fond of the
court, but I think I am happy because
1 am the wife of its master!”

Florence glanced at Blair as he
strode along beside the prince in
earnest conversation.

“What a splendid fellow he is, dear,”
she said in a low voice, not altogether
free from awe. “Do you know, if I
weren’t so fond of him—you aren’t
jealous?—I think I should be a little
afraid of him. The stories we are
always hearing about him since we
came to England! It is alfvays how
Lord Blair—they always call him
Blair!—rode in such and such a race,
and how he swam such and such a

river, and fought such and such a
man, and wl;at a magnificent place
Leyton .Court is, and how lovely and
famous the Countess of Ferrers had
become! Why, when some people
heard we were coming to stay with
you theéy looked at us as if we were
going down to Windsor Castle!”

Margaret laughed with all her old
light-heartedness.

“You always were a terrible flatter-
er, Florence!” she said.

“Now, that’s a shame, for it pre-
veilts me 'saying what I was going to
remark; but I'll say it all the same.
Margaret, do you know that I should
scarcely have known either of you?”

“Really? /We have grown so gray!”
| “You have both grown so ridicu-
léusly young!” retorted the princess
emphatically. “I don’t mean that you
ever looked old, that's absurd of
course; but you were so ‘grave and
quiet and sad. Don’t you remember
the first day I saw you I said you re-
minded me of mamma? That you
were so—so—what is the word you
English are so fond of?—so sober!
That’s it! And now you speak and
laugh like a young girl again!”

And Margaret answered her almost
as she had answered Blair.

“Do I, dear? It must be because I
am so happy!”

And indeed it was a very happy
little party in the small! dining-room
that night. Blair was like the old
Blair, full of stories of his wild
youth, ready with the old light laugh-
ter; just the same Blair who used
to win the hearts of old and young in
the time before Austin Ambrose had
commenced to set his snares.

They were so ﬁ)erry in a wise fash-
jon, so lighthearted, that they had for-
gotten the past entirely; and it was
not until the two ladies had left the
room—the princess beseeching the
two gentlemen not tc leave them alone
in the drawing-room too long, in case
they should quarrel—that Blair sud-
denly grew quiet.

“I can’t tell you how I haveAlooked
forward to this visit, Rivani,” he
said. “I have been looking forward
to it since that day in Florence when
we shook hands at parting, and you
promised to come and stay with us.”

“] am very glad to come,” said the
prince, with sincere earnestness.
“Gladder still to see you so well—and
the countess.”

1 “You think she looks well?” said
Blair, his face lighting up at once.

“She looks the picture of youth and
health and happiness,” said the prince
quietly, “and more beautiful-—you will
pardon me—than ever in my eyes.”

“And in mine, old fellow!” said
Blair, holding out his hand.

There was silence after that signi-
ficant meeting of the palms, then
Blair said: “Any news?”

The prince was silent a moment.

“No, not much,” he answered, after
a pause. “All you wished done I have
had carried out.”

He referred to two graves in the
cemetery at Naples which he had un-
dertaken to keep in order—two graves
covered with huge slabs of black mar-
ble, one bearing the initials “A. A.,”
and the other “V G.”

Blair nodded, and his face grew
cloudy for a moment.

“And Lottie?”

“Lottie doesn’t need your generous
assistance ariy longer,” said the
prince, with a smile. ‘“She is now one
of the mest famous young ladies in
Italy. I forgot to send you the paper
containing an account of her great
success in the new spectacular play"
—he had not forgotten, but had re-

Back Was Lame and Ached;
Could Do Very Little Work

Suffered Much From Kidney Disease For Years, but Cure Came With the

Use of Dr. Chase’s

Kidney-Liver l\’ills.

Doctors had tried to cure this man
but failed to get at the cause of
trouble, probably because they relied
on medicines which act on the kid-
neys only. The strong feature about
Dr. Chase’s Kidney-Liver Pills is their
combined action on liver, kidneys and
bowels. In many of these cases the
djsease is so complicated that ordin-
ary kidney medicines fail to be of
‘much benefit. Under such conditions
'‘Dr. Chase’s Kidney-Liver Pills usually
louch the spot and effect a cure.

Had they been only moderately suc-
cessful Dr. Chase would never have
gelected them for world-wide  distri-
bution. As it was, the demand for
these bills resulted naturally from
their superior merit, and there was
nothing else to do but supply them in-
large quantities. .

. Mr. Simeon Shieloff, Birchbrook
Orchards, Birchbank, B.C., writes:—-

“For several years 1 suffered
greatly from kidney disease. I was

weak and could do very little work.
My back was lame and ached and I
suffered much from headaches. Tried
doctors and obtained no relief. Dr.
Chase’s Kidney-Liver Pills were re-
commended by a friend, and after
taking four boxes I think I can say
that I am cured, for I feel as well as
I ever did.”

This statement is endorsed by Mr.
Harry Anderson, J.P, who writes:—

“This is to certify that I am per-
sonally acquainted with Mr. Simeon
Shieloff and believe his statement in
tregard to Dr. Chase’s Kidney-Liver
Pills to be trie and correct.”

Dr. Chase’s Kidney-Liver Pills, one
pill a dose, 25 cents a box, all deal-
ers, or Edmanson, Bates & Company,
Limited, Toronto.

Loeal Druggists Repair
What Famous '
Surgeons Cannot Touch

Shattered nerves are beyond the
reach of the Surgeon’s knife, What
will repair them? Dozens of people
right here in your home town will
bear testimony to this fact that
Zoetic—the health tonic—has, set
them on their feet again. This famous
combination of glycer-phosphates—
the actual element of the human body
—Cod Liver Oil and delicious tonic
wine, supply the very elements that
worn out nerves require. In a quiet
way the action of Zoetic is truly mar-
vellous. Without a trace of narcotic
it induces sound sleep. And follow-
ing that, better and better digestion.
And following that a final and com-
plete rebuilding of the nervous sys-
tem drained of vitality. Two weeks’
faithful use of it will convince you.
Because you have been so often mis-
led, expecting much and receiving lit-
tle, we offer outright to refund the
purchase price of Zoetic if at the end
of two weeks you cannot report real
progress toward better lealth. Start
trying it to-day. Sold by T. McMur-
do & Co., Sole Distributing Agents for
Newfoundland. 5

membered with some consideration
that the paper would only recall the
past and its old bitterness—“she took
them by storm, I assure you, and for
weeks our volatile people were raving
about her; for that matter they are
raving still,” and he laughed.
(To be Continued.)
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The Ward of the
Earl of Vering.

CHAPTER 1.
Report said that there was a taint

of the Vering wildness in his blood;
but Percy’s wild oats were limited to
that lavishness of the coin of the
realm, and that recklessness of life
and limb, which he inherited from his
progenitors. Of the other vices he
was as innocent as a- woman; more
so perhaps, for it had been whispered
that he was more regardful of'them
than they were of themselves. No
woman’s hand would be raised
against him on the day of reckoning
with the words “Behold my ruin!”
For him there was a divinity about
the meanest and poorest of the weak-
er sex which rendered them sacred in
his eyes. Self-respect may have also
gone far toward his puritanism irn
that respect; the old Vering pride had
taken a new and a better turn in his
case, and given to the word honor a

meaning wide and significant.

“Here is a paragon!” exclaims the
reader, incredulously.

Alas, no! the perfect, godlike, im-
maculate hero no longer exists, thank
Heaven! But it is as well, as Percy
is our hero, to enlarge upon his good
qualities, and allow the, readers to
find his bad qualities for themselves.

See him 'as he sits at his breakfast
table on a spring morning, so bright
and clear and vernal that one might
feel tempted to imagine that the trees
outside were great monarchs, insteac
of one of the ornamental properties
of a London park. i
That Percy Chester is no ascetic
may be gathered from the appearance
of the table, which is eloquent of a
good appetite and a refined taste
Pate de foie gras, deviled kidneys,
plovers’ eggs, ~Chateau Margaux
claret, Vienna rolls, not to mention a
dozen other dainties, served on choice
china and antique plate, and ' made
pleasant to the eye by a bouquet of
hothouse flowers, is not bad evidence
of a man’s epicureanism. If we add
to this a slight idea of the room, with
its hangings of stone gray and crim-
son, its ten or twelve choice examples
of the modern masters, and a perfect
armory of weapons of the chase, to-
gether with furniture costly and rare
one may also give the - owner some
credit for artistic taste.

As a matter of fact, Percy Chester
was no mean judge of wine, pictures,
or women; and his opinion was grad-
ually acquiring a weight in the fash-
ionable world as the dicta of a man
who had good grounds for his decis-
ion, and knew his own mind.

Look at him as he leans back in his
chair of Venetian e’bony, voising a
claret glass in one hand and idly turn-
ing over a small pile of letters with
the other.

Tall, stalwart—yet graceful as a
Lord Vering should pe, with' eyes of
gray, dark emough.to be often mis-
taken for brown, with a handsothé{

the before-mentioned = pride, acd
marked by that calm repose which
birth and breedmg can alone bestow.
The mouth is hidden or nearly so by
a thick, tawny mustache, but one can
see by the delicate lines of the lower
part of the face, that his lips are
clean cut and delicate, and that ‘the
touch of hauteur is atoned for by the
expression of almost womanly ' sen-
sitiveness which playé in the curve of
the lower'lip. h

The hands are long and thin, not
over small, but as shapely as some of
those Vandyck loved ‘to limn; _the
chest broad and hinting at great
strength and power ®f endurance.
Not an unworthy successor, as far as
personal appearance goes, to the old
earl himself, who had been reckoned
one of the handsomest men of his
day.

One by one he opened his letters.
some from tradesmen inclosing bills,
more often soliciting the honor of his
custom, soeme ‘written on daintily tint-
ed paper and inclosed in miniature
envelopes; one, signed La Valeria, be-
seeching him in the most charming
of periods to take a box for her bene-
fit, and join her little petit souper;
one from his grbom giving a bulletin
of one of the hunters, and one from
Messrs. Coutts, informing him that
five hundred pounds, his quarterly
allowance, had been placed to his
credit by the Earl of Vering.

While he was glancing at this most
satisfactory announcement, a light
footstep was heard ascending the
stairs, and the next moment the door
was flung back rather than opened,
and a boy of sixteen or thereabouts
entered the room.

At a glance one could see that the
lad was not only a gentleman, but of
high birth; at another glance one
would have detected the likeness be-
tween the two. But both that name-
less air of noli me tangre which dis-
tinguished the Verings, and about the
boy in the bargain, a youthful audac-
ity and ignorance of fear or constraint
that was prepossessing at first sight

This was Charlie Merivale, a rela-
tion of Percy Chester’s, and his most
devoted admirer.» Between the boy
and the man there was a bond of affec-
tion which had existed since the dgy
Percy Chester had discovered his lit-
tle kinsman’s mother in shabby-
genteel poverty in some out-of-the-
way suburb. With his usual quiet
practical generosity he had raised the
poor lady in comfort, and maintained
her while she lived, and when she
died charged himself with the guard-
ianship of the lad, and had done: it
all with such strict, though uncon-
scious -obedience to the whole com-
mand of keeping the good deeds of
the right hand secret from the left,
that the lad himself had no .suspicion
that he owed his preservation from
the streets, his education, his whole
existence to this handsome beau-ideal
of a cousin. Percy Chester had told
him, or led him to believe, that he
possessed means of his own, so thal
the love the boy bore for him should
be untainted by interest or constrain-
ed by gratitude or humiliation.

Now, as the lad entered, dressed
after the Eton fashion, straight of
limb, and every inch a. gentleman.
Percy Chester looked up and felt for
the hundredth time that he had done
right in deceiving him.

“Hallo, Percy, old fellow!” ex-
claimed the boy, charging round to
his kinsman to the imminent danger
of a stand of bric-a-brac in his path;
“here you are! Not finished breakfas:
yet? Why, I've been up and round
the park on the chestnut. Oh! and I
say, isn’t she a beauty! can’t she go'

her from there to the round corner in
seven minutes and a half—that was
fast, wasn’t it? And I say—but I beg
your pardon! you haven’'t finished
your letters. All good news, I hope?”
“Yes, thanks, Charles, I've quite
finished them; and so you were up
early this morning, after your night’s
dissipation too! * Did you enjoy your-
self?"”-

“Oh, rather!” answered the boy, his
handsome face #11 aglow with eager-
ness. “It was awfully jolly! You
know it was the first affair of the
kind I had ever been to—not counting
the evening party at the doctor’s, and
I"neverl would have believed it could

‘have been s0 jolly!—and I say, Percy,

old fellow, why didn’t you .come?‘ I
looked for you every five minutes.”

clear-cut face, tinged by a touch of?®

" (To be Continued.)

ole Holiday!
Prepare for a big time fishing on

Empire Day.
See Our Window display of

TROUTING NEEDS.

We are jobbing out a lot of Fly Hooks.
«Special this week, at 30 cts. per dozen.
Get some quickly before they are all sold.

Bamboo Rods from 7 cts.

Bamboo Jointed from 10 cts.
Steel Fly Rods from:$1.50.

—

Here is a Special Offer for You this week in

BALBRIGGAN
UNDERWEAR.

We offer youa Whole Suit at the Low Price of

- 80c.»$1.00

At

You know the Achilles? Well, I ran’|

Something Smart

- AND UP-TO-DATE IN

Ready-to-Wear

For Matrons. Sailors, Toques and variety of Shapes, in
Black only;, {ies

$1.60 each.

Large assortment to select from.

See Our Window.
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