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“Better,” she said, with a little
shrug of her shoulders. “You need
not be there very long; besides it
willr be rather a good show than
otherwise.”

“What do I care for
asked.

“That Miss Carrington is going to
recite,” she said. “Glassbury said
you:liked her the other evening.”

He bent his head to arrange the
flower in his button-hole; then he
said'. casually enough:

"611, very well, if you insist.”

“F do,” she said, with a smile,
“Don’t be late. ~Tell'them to drive
me ixome."

Heroncourt. walked . away,
gretting his promise and wholly dis-
pleased with . himself, Why . should
he go and see and hear the girl again;
and why hadn’t he told Lady Glass-
bury of the adventure on the pave-
ment and his visit to Coleridge Street?
The girl was getting on his nerves.

He lunched at his club and in the
afternoon set out moodily for Man-
chester Square. Lady ﬁbr'ﬁﬁgtp‘n's
were

shows?”’ he

half-re-

rooms, spacious as they were,
already crowded when he entered,
and he had some difficulty in getting
to Lady Glassbury. The latest pian-
ist was playing Wagner, so that Her-
oncourt, with the rest of the crowd,
in conversation.
offer

was free to indulge
He told her of Lord Raymont’s
and its acceptation.
“It was kind of him,” she said;
“but was it wise of you to accept?”
He knew what she meant.
‘“You mean that I shall

when I have to turn out again?’ he

miss it

said, gravely. .
She nodded and softly bit her lip.
“Yes; it will be hard for you.
You'll have got used to the place—

grown fond of it. But .perhaps you
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iwill not have to leave it—at any rate
for long.”
There were one or

two heiresses

present, and as she spoke her eyes
wandered over them.

“For Heaven’s sake, leave that idea
of yours alone—at any fate until 1
am driven right into a corner,”. he
said, grimly.

At that moment the talking

went to the

sud-
denly ceased, and Maida
piano. There is nothing so success-
ful as success. Many of those pres-
ent had heard her at Lady Glass-
bury’s and were prepared to be pleas-
ed. Her triumph was complete in
every sense; but no one of the audi-
ence was more impressed and affected
than Heroncourt, though he did not
applaud, and managed, by a great ef-
fort, to retain his usual impassive ex-
pression; but the effert irked

and, as Maida took her encore,
rose and made his way to a conser-
vatory adjoining the big room. A
portion of the audience had
flowed into it; but, a little apart and
by herself, her hands
clasped tightly in her lap, her girlish
face all alight with joy and satisfac-
Unnoticed by her he went and
stood quite

him,
he

over-

sat *Carrie,

tion.
stood beside her, and
still until Maida’s
over; then he said:

“You must be very

recitation was
happy, Miss
Carrie?”

She started and turned to him
swiftly; then, as she recognized him,
she smiled with surprise and a frank

welcome.
“Oh, is it you?”’ she exclaimed,

“Happy! I should think so! Didn’t
she do it beautifully? 1Isn’t she won-
derful ?”
“She is,” ‘he said.
a genius, Miss Carrie.”
“She is going to do something else,”
said Carrie, craning forward eagerly;
“but they are going to let her rest
Isn’t jt a triumph? Of course,
I always knew she would succeed.
And doesn’t she look beautiful?”
smile at the

“Your sister is

awhile.

Heroncourt did not
girlish enthusiasm, but nodded, grave-
ly. ,

“Your sister ought to be on ' the
stage,” he said. *“No! I beg your
pardon; she shouldn’t.”

Carrie looked up at him with a
glance of comprehension.

“Oh, no; that would be far too com-

mon for Maida,” she said. “She
wouldn’t like it; neither should we.
Of course she would succeed on the
stage; but—well, we are poor but
proud. Maida can always be herself
while she just recites ‘like this. Be-
gides, the stage would be too hard
work for her; not that she isn’t
strong, though she looks so délicnte
and fragile. Maida is really a fraud
in that respect,” she added, with a
little confidential nod. “Of course,
she would earn more money at the
‘thea&re; and that’'s of importance to
us, because we are DOOr—as you Saw
whgn you called ‘the other Qay.”.
Rl < am afraid I committed a breach
{'of etiquette the other day,” he said.
“Your sister was displeased.”

Carrie coloured slightly.

“Well, yes, she was,” she admitted, |
with her usual' candour. “Maida has},
some very strange ideas—no, they are
guite proper ones. You see, you are
a stranger; though, of course, you
went to her aid the other night and
found her bracelet. Did you see that
she has got it on tr-day? You are
quite a stranger in the ordinary sense
—we don’t know your name—*

¢ At:-that moment Maida began again,
and they were both instantly - silent
In the thunder of applause and he:
excitement Carrie, quite forgot  him,
and she sprang to her feet to.awai‘
Maida. The slim figure approache:
them. There was 4 slight flush o
Maida’s face, her deep grey eyes wer
glowing with her triumph, and Carri
sprang forward and grasped her arr
with a deep drawn “Oh, Maida!”
Maida pressed Carrie’s hand,
was about to speak, when she caugh
sight of Heroncourt, and she checke
herself; her drew together
and she turned her from hir

an

brows
eyes
coldly.

: Heroncourt saw
felt the coldness. He knew that h
'ought to walk away; but somehov
He felt that he mus

the - expressior

he could not:
speak to her.
“May 1
with your sister’s? may I express m
gratitude, Miss Carrington?’ he saic
Maida scarcely looked at him. :
“Thank you very much,” she saic

join my congratulation

“Carrie, we may go now.”

“You will let me get you a cab?
he asked, with as much respect, and
.ndeed, reverence, as he had eve
his

addressed any woman in ow!

but Maida -made a little ges
ture of refusal.

“Thank you; there is no need,” sh
quite easil

class;

said; “we can get one
ourselves.”

She walked awéy from him, an
Carrie followed her. But Carri
paused for a moment and looked bac
at him with a half-apologetic, half
regretful expression on her eloquén
face, and with a moue on her lips, a
if she would say, “You see? It's n
use. I can’t help it. It's not m
fault!”

Heroncourt responded with a no
and a little smile; but the smile wa

The girl had a
It was quite cer

rather a grim one.
good as cut him,

tain that whenever and wherever h
might meet her again, he would hav

no right to address her.

By the time they reached home i
was the hour at which Mr. Carringtor
generally returned for high tea; bu-
he was not there. At that moment h:
was seated at his desk in the grim;
little office with his head upon hi::
hands. He had had a very bad day
He had succeeded in raising a loan a!
his bank, and had transacted a littl¢
business; but most of the time he hac
wandered about the city and along
the streets off the Strand
the small hotels favoured by countr;y
folk and Colonials most abound.

He knew it was no use looking for
Josiah Purley, yet he could hot re-
“frain from the futile search. He had
come back to the office instead of go-
because he knew

in which

ing home to tea,
that he could not face the two girls
He was looking a wreck of his for-
mer self; the - sleepless, haunted
night, and the toilsome day, with its
futile hunting, had painted dark shad-
ows under his eyes and graven deep
lines about his mouth. The sherry
bottle and a glass stood on the table,
and the bottle was empty. He had
eaten nothing all day, and the cheap
and rather fiery wine had half-mud-
dled him. He felt confused and be-
wildered, vaguely conscious of the

doom which threatened him, and of
the fortune which he had missed; and

the sun filtering through the dusty
window-pane made the room hot and
his brain heavy. , Presently his head
began to nod, and after awhile it fell
on his arm which leant upon the ta-
ble and he sank into sleep, a deep,
but uneasy sleep, in which he saw,'
fike a vision, his ~wn ruin, a vivid
presentment of the bankruptcy court
and his own death. .His ‘two girls
wou}(‘l be left fatherless and penni-
less: ‘he dreamt that he saw them

Londoh streets. :

His dream was suddenly dispersed,
and he ‘was awakeneq by a depreca-
tory touch on his shoulder. He rais-
ed his head s‘owly, an(}Xturned his’
heavy, sleep-laden eyes; then he

Read How to Care for Their Health.

wandering hand, in hand ' about the :
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Lydia E. Pinkham’s Vegetable Com- |
“IHI“HH"HI“‘ know my daughter

[l never would have

pound enough, for I |tern Cuts. These will be found very
useful to refer to from ﬂno,:_to time.
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| been so well if she
| had nottakenit. For
‘more than a year
she had suffered
agonies from irreg-
ularity, backache,
dizziness,and no ap-
petite, but is now
| . I recommend
Lydia E. Pinkham’s
Vegetable Compound to all mothers and
daughters and’ you can publish this let-
ter.”’—Mrs. A. ESTRADA, 129 N. Galvez
3treet, New Orleans, La.
Philadelphia, Pa.—‘‘ My daughter was
feeling tired and all run down with no
apparent cause. She had taken Lydia
7. Pinkham’s Vegetable Compound be-
fore and knew its value so she again
purchased it and she was able to keep
to work, her eyes became bright and
aaturs], and her system was built up
completely. We geuerally keep the
Vegetable Compound in the house for
itis to be relied on.”’—Mrs. E: J. PURDY,
5131 Race Street, Philadelphia, Pa.
Women Have Been Telling Women
for forty years how Lydia E. Pinkham’s
Vegetable Compound has restored their
health when suffering with female ills.
Try it if you are troubled with any
ailment peculiar to women.
Write for advice to Lydia E.
Pinkham Med. Co, Lynn, Mass.

ing, stared and gasped.
“Purley!” he exclaimed.
Josiah Purley stood and looked at
him with a deprecatory and apologetic
sxpression.

“Youv’e—you've come back!” pant-
»d Carrington.

“Yes, I've come back-—couldn’t help
nyself. Sorry to intrude, Carring-
‘on; sorry to bother you.””

struggled self-

Carrington for
possession, and moistened
glancing at Purley’s commonplace,
apologetic face furti\tely.

{ “That’s all right,” he said. “Glad
I—] was just taking a
Sit

his lips,

fo see you.
gnooze. Been very busy all day.
—git down.” -

Was he still dreaming?’ ; Could it
he possible that the man stood there
before him in flesh and blood?

‘Why had he come back? Had he
earnt the value. of the shares? Did
he know -that the Roaring Jane was
worth millions, and that he possessed
1c:n“1_\' all of it? ;

These questions darted through his
He felt gick suspense

ipprehension; the

with
throbbing of

mind.
an
impossible hope.
“Sit" down, old man,” he said, forc-
ing a smife. “What's the news?”
(To be Continued.)

Nerves Weak
Head Hysterics

Orillia Lady Tells of Her Pitiable
Condition When the Nerves Gave
Way and She Became Sleep-
less, Irritable and Excited.

¢ Orillia, Ont., June 11th. — There
is an abundance of proof found right
here in Orillia that Dr. Chase’s Nerve
Food is unrivalled as a means of
forming new, rich bléod and building
up ‘the exhausted nervous system.

At this season almost everybody
feels the need of restorative, tonic
treatment to keep wup vitality and
ward off the tired, languid feelings.
This letter will give you some idea of
the splendid results to be obtained by
using this great food cure:—

Mrs. Percy Moulding, 28 West
street, Orillia, Ont., writes—

“Some years ago my nerves got the
bettrr of me. I became so bad that
on one occasion, during a thunder-
storma, I had A severe attack of
hysterics. Then I became anzxious
about my condition. It was sleepless-
ness and nervous debility that ‘were
my trouble. Some mnights it would be
1 o’clock before I could get to sleep.
Knowing the good results obtained
from the use of Dr. Chase’s Nerve
Food, I commenced a treatment. I
took about sevenboxes,audgraduallyl
could feel my nerves becoming steady
and my appetite returning. I could
sleep well. and stay alone without any
difficulty.  Somd little time @ago I
commenced losing in weight, and I be-
gan using the Nerve Food again as a
tonie. I used only two boxes, and re-
covered the weight T had lost. I can-
not speak too highly of Dr. Chase’s
Nerve Food, and when I see anyone
looking ill or mervous I say, ‘Get busy
and use some Nerve Food.””

Dr. Chase's Nerve Food, 50 cents a

Size .. ..

Address in full:—

Name .. ..

A BECOMING MODEL FOR THE
GROWING GIRL.

rord‘ ol

"NOTICE.
Estates of Deceased Soldiers and Sailors.

Persons. having the custody or knowledge of the
existence of WILLS or other testamentary documents
of Deceased Soldiers and Sailors, are requested to com-
municate with the undersigned.

R. A. SQUIRES, .
H. M. Attorney-General

mar28,29,30,31,m,tf

Address: ;
St. John’s, Nfid.

2075—This model is lovely for the
striped sports materials and also nice
for gingham, chambrey, percale, linen,
drill, poplin and repp. It may be
made up in combinations. Gingham
for the body parts and batiste, crepe
or lawn for sleeve, collar and side
portions.

The Pattern is cut in 4 sizes: 6, 8§,
10 and 12 years. Size 10 will require
27% yards of 44-inch material.

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

A CHARMING NEGLIGEE.

alba-
are

percale,
and satin

2089—Crepe, lawn,
tross, cashmere, silk
nice for this model.

The Pattern is cut in 4 sizes: Small,
for -32 and 34 inches bust measure;
Medium, for 36 and 38; Large, for 40
and 42 inches bust measure. It re-
quires 64 yards of 44-inch material
for a Medium size,

A pattern of this illustration mailed
to any address on receipt of 10 cents
in silver or stamps.
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box, a full treatment of 6 boxes for
$2.50, at all dealers, or Edmanson,
Bates & Co., Limited, Toronto. Do
not be "talked into accepting a: substi-
tute. Imitations only disappoint. 1

Sweet potatoes pared, scooped out
and ‘stuffed with sausage ' meat and
baked in a .casserole with a little hot
water are a delcious luncheon dish.

When picknicking, take along a
shingle for each person, and let him
put hise sandwiches, etc., upon it, first
laying a paper napkin under the food.

sprang to his.feet, and gripping the |

chair, as if to keep himself from fall- |

.

LINIMENT BELIEVEs

Newfoundland; it s indispensable to
the business man as well as the pri-
vate library. You cannot afford to be¢
without one.  Only 40¢.3 2¢. extrs lo1
postage.

GARLAND’S Booksfores

The Newfoundland
* Year Book.

This book needs no introduction ir
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NOTICE.

Estates of Deceased Soldiers and Sailors.

NOTICE IS HEREBY GIVEN that all creditors
and other persons having  any. claims or demands
against the Estates of Deceased Soldiers of the New-
foundland Regiment and of Deceased Sailors of the
Newfoundland Royal Naval Reserve, the official noti-
fication of whose death shall have been first published
in Newfoundland on or subsequent to the 1st day of
March, 1917, are hereby required to send particulars
in writing of their claims or demands to the under-
signed at St. John’s, Newfoundland, on or before the
expiry of two months from the date of the first publi-
cation in Newfoundland of the official notification’ of
death; after the expiry of said period of two months
the assets of said Deceased Soldiers and Sailors will be

distributed having regard only to the claims and de- °

mands of which notice shall have been given, and the
person or persons responsible for the distribution of
said Estates will not be liable for the assets of said De-
ceased so distributed to any person or persons of whose
claims or demands notice shall not have been given in
accordance herewith.

Dated this 27th day of March, 1917.
R. A. SQUIRES,

H. M. Attorney-General
Address: ’

St. . John’s, Nfld. mar28,m,tf
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of the finest quality, our own make. Every one guaranteed to

be of Solid Gold. -All sizes, and prices ranging from

$3.00 to $16.00.

Be sure and buy your Wedding Ring from the
RELIABLE JEWELLERS,

T. J. DULEY & CO.

Ring Measuring Cards Sent on Application

o
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jeats !
250 brls Light Ham Buit Pork,

150 bris Fat Back Pork,

200 bris Boneless Beef,

100 bris Oakland Beef. _
100 bris Lidby’s Special Family.
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Most Powerful Sea Fa :

the Flag is on Edgel§
shop of War — V
Turning Out (
chantmef

1m

with the United States Atla
Fleet, May 24—The big ships of
most powerful fleet ever under
American flag, when vigited by a
respondent of the Associated P
through arrangement with the (
mittee on Public Information,
working day and night to bring :
the defeat of Germany on the
Ready for battle, they are s
the waiting period turning out
men.

The fleet, temporarily, is a
workshop of war. Already it is
ing out one of its finished prod
men who can fight. They are sef
the ;guns on American armed
chant ships. Its other product-
who can run the great merchant
the United States will use to feec
Allies—will be ready as soon a:
ships are ready.

Five-inch guns, the kind princ
used -against submarines, are f
by #he hundreds. On the decks §
turrets honse long fourteen

. twelve inch rifles—three or two
turret. On high platforms guns
for: defense against airpldnes
to the sky. Brass is always ¢
steel is always polished, paint i
ways new, decks are always
from scrubbing.

The men behind the guns have
shipmates in- the war—they
crews on merchantmen sunk by
man submarines. And other
mates now are on duty aboard th
stroyers operating with the B4
and French fleets. The men witl§
Atlantic Fleet are working to
themselves to avenge the kil
their ‘mates.

Here’s_what, . happened the
day: Alerew: ‘was practicing
ﬁve-inch gun. A bluejacket al
—he still had down on his chin
pointing. He grasped handles
broq’d brass . wheel; his eye
stesdl® (At the: énd of,a. long
threugh which he saw the targe
duty was to keep the gun on tly
getysp it might be fired
Around this' beardless youth
grauped other gunners ready
when his erew had completed if
od.

wers

any

Pirst *Shot Hits.
The breach snapped open, tl
was thrown home; the breacl
hurled back in place, and ther
zer, operated from the
station, sounded; there
a roar, the hiss of a projectile
ing through the air, and the
hiss of compressed air
smoke out of the gun.  Mil
the projectile struck the ta
“Guess that’s bad,” said
man-'o-war’s man looking on
ingly at the third shot, as t
crew got'the range and the p
White water leaped into the :
Suppose that had been a sul
and-"
The buzzer, the roar of

fire

was af

tha
and the hiss of air interrupte

“Amother hit!
ing.”

That's somq

And the Wo




