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CHAPTER XVI.
Lore Is Blind.

“Then I’ll go,” said his lordship, 
with a sudden precipitance. “Good- 
morning, Mrs. Gregson ; morning, 
Tom.”

Coming to the gate near Lavinia, he 
said:

“Nice day, isn’t it? What do you 
think of the horse? Pretty color? 
Yes, vewy. Good-morning.”

And his lordship cantered off.
“Bella,” said Miss Lavinia, “I’m 

afraid----- ”
And she shook her head.
“So am I,” said Miss Bella, shaking 

hers, also.
At the cottage gate Lord Crown- 

brilliants’ manner lost a great deal of 
the calm with which it had carried 
things at the Folly.

Indeed, his heart beat to such an 
extent as he dismounted that he felt 
half inclined to leave his card only, 
and return to the inn.

But as the servant opened the door, 
Lady Mildred crossed the hall, and 
the "card trick” fell through.

“I am glad to see you looking so 
well,” said Lady Mildred, as he took 
her hand.

And they went into the drawings 
room.

“You have had a sad loss—very 
sad. I remember Lord Crown- 
brilliants, your father, a perfect 
Adonis in his youth. I danced three 
times with him one evening at Lady 
Crushcrash’s, I think; very wrong, 
know, but he was perfectly irresist
ible. Dear me, dear me! how the 
time runs by!”

Lord Crownbrilliants murmured 
something, and Lady Mildred ran 
softly on:

“Have you called at the hall yet? 
Sir Fielding was speaking of you last 
night. He remembers Lord Crown- 
brilliants well, and was quite shock
ed to Hear of his death. You must go 
and stay at the hali. Sir Fielding has 
already sent you an invitation."

“I had it this morning," said his 
lordship. “Vewy kind of Sir Field
ing. I shall be glad to go. The hall’s 
a pwetty place, I think.”

“Oh, very,” with the slightest sus
picion of pride. “I don’t think there’s 
a better old place in England, not 
even your castle at Lanard.”

“I have never seen It," said Lord 
Crownbrilliants.

Indeed?” said her ladyship. “You 
must go and see it at ’once. It is a 
beautiful place. I remember staying 
there three weeks, and thinking it the 
most delightful place in the world.”

It must be lovely if your ladyship 
speaks so highly of it,” murmured 
Lord Crownbrilliants.

Then he cotnmenced looking around 
the room in an aimless sort of man 
ner, and answering Lady Mildred’s 
questions at random, whereupon her 
ladyship, who was no dullard, rang 
the bell, and told the servant to in
form Miss Lawley that Lord Crown 
brilliants was in the drawing-room.

In three minutes, which at one mo
ment seemed an age and at anothe 
a flash of a second to his enamored 
lordship, Carlotta entered the room.

How lovely she looked, in her sim
ple dress of white muslin with black 
lace, her dark hair brushed from her 
pure white brow and her eyes lit up 
with a gentle sympathy he had never 
seen there before, Lord Crownbri!- 
liants could not have described.

Her heart beat like a small bird 
against its prison bars, his face 
flushed, and for once, as he came for
ward and took her hand, he was per 
fectly natural.

What she said or what he said, they 
neither of them knew, one feeling 
only of extreme joy running through 
him as he glanced at the black lace 
on her dress, and thought that at 
least they had one thing in common 
—bereavement. —

He did not remember that hers, in
deed, was a bereavement, while his 
was merely the removal of the im
pediment to the title and estates of 
Brownbrilliants.

Love is apt to be blind even to it 
self.

They walked through the garden 
into the conservatories, where Lady 
Mildred left them to fetch her sun 
shade.

His lordship, finding himself alone 
with his idol, got crimson and un
easy, but, stealing a glance at the 
regal face of his companion, was 
somewhat restored to his self- 
possession and affectation by seeing 
that it was calm and perfectly un
moved.

“Pwetty flower," he said, toying 
with a camélia. "Nice for one’s coat. 
I knew a fellow whose mother used 
to lock him out of the conservatories 
because he picked the flowers.” 

Carlotta raised her eyebrows.
"That was cruel, though perhaps 

| necessary,” she said. “Shall I give 
you this?”

“Will you?” he said, eagerly.
“Oh, yes,” she replied, with the 

calm indifference which made her so 
irresistible, “if you promise not to 
tell Lady Mildred.”

“I promise,” he said.
And Carlotta took a pair of tiny 

scissors from her pocket and cut the 
flower off.

"There it is,” she said, holding it 
out to him, while she returned the 
scissors to her pocket

He took it from her eagerly, and 
pressing it to his lips, placed it in his 
coat.

She seemed not to have noticed the 
action, and stood as calm and still in 
the bright sunlight as Pygmalion’s 
statue before it caught the breath of 
life. v

How is the wiver getting on?” he 
asked, leaning over the light oak 
fence and gazing at it.

Getting on!” she repeated, with a 
smile. “Very nicely and very quick- 

fly. See!” and she dropped a leaf in
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Child Was Nervous,
Irritable, Tired Out

She Had No Appetite, and Her Complection Was Pale and SaUow.

How many parents realize the strain 
which going to school means to the 
child who is naturally nervous and of 
delicate health?

You see them come from the schools 
daily with pale faces, many wearing 
glasses, and looking tired and worn. 
At home they are irritable, do not 
sleep w.ell at nights, and are upset by 
a little extra excitement.

If they are to grow to healthy man
hood and womanhood their systems 
must have attention now. Such treat
ment as Dr. Chase’s Nerve Food does 
wonders for children In this condi
tion. We are constantly receiving let
ters from grateful parents telling 
what the Nerve Food has done for 
their children. This one Is a fair 
sample:

Mrs. Stephen Hartman, Italy CrAss, 
Lunenburg Co., N.S., writes “My 
little sister at eleven years of age be
came nervous, irritable and seemed all 
tired out She bad no appetite, was

lifeless and drowsy and her com 
plexion grew pale and sallow. Finally 
she had to keep her bed and have 
somebody with her all the time. She 
was afraid of everything, would get 
excited and tremble till the bed would 
shake. As she seemed to be getting 
worse under the doctor’s treatment 
mother decided to try Dr. Chase’s 
Nerve Food. After she had used about 
four boxes, improvement was notice
able and it was wonderful to see how 
much brighter and stronger she grew 
week by week. She need ten boxes al
together and they cured her. She got 
fat and, rosy and went to school every 
day with an ambition that she never 
seemed To have before. I do not hesi
tate to recommend Dr. Chase’s Nerve 
Food to anyone, for It was Indeed won
derful what It did for her.”

Dr. Chase’s Nerve Food, 60c. a box, 
6 for $2.60, all dealers, or Edmanson, 
Bates & Co., Ltd., Toronto.

the stream.
He dropped another, 

to a sudden stoppage 
caught It up.

“They have joined company,” lie 
said, eagerly. “See! they are dwlft- 
ing down together.”

And he pointed to the two leaves. 
“So they are,” said Carlotta.
“Life is like a stweam,” he said, 

coming nearer to her and playing 
with a branch that touched her arm 
—he dared not touch the arm Itself. 
“Life is like a stweam, Miss Lawley; 
men and women are like—leaves 
eh?”

Carlotta inclined her head.
"That’s very pretty,” she said, with 

a smile that barely escaped being 
scornful. "It sounds like Tennyson.”

“Does it?” he said, looking pleased. 
“By Jove! Tennyson’s a clever fel
low. He wites verses, you know.” 

Carlotta raised her eyebrows.
“You have read them?” she said 

with a slight surprise, which his 
lordship entirely misunderstood.

“Oh, yes. I've wead them every 
one. You’re astonished at a fellow 
having time for that s-sort of thing— 
eh? Oh, I’m vewy fond of poetwy, I 
assure you. I always was. I could 
wepeat the whole of D-D-Dr. Watts’ 
hymns when I was six years old. 
T-T-That’s not bad, Miss Lawley.”

“On the contrary, very good,” re
plied Carlotta, almost wearily. “You 
will be sorry to hear that I never 
knew one of Dr. Watts’ hymns, or any 
one else's.”

“No, no, I ain't,” he replied warm
ly. “I d-don’t care anything about 
your knowing hymns. I—hÿ Jove! I 
don’t think I know one myself now,” 
he added, ingenuously. “Hymns are 
a nuisance, except in church. Miss 
Lawley, are you going to church on 
Sunday?”

“Oh, yes,” said Carlotta. “Lady 
Mildred never misses, you know.”

“I shall go, then,” he said, decisive
ly.

Then there came a silence, both 
leaning over the palings, she stand
ing majestically at his side, both 
looking at the river.

“Miss Lawley, I’m going to buy a 
house d-down here,” he said.

She started, the slightest in the 
world. '

“Yes?” she said.
“Yes; I like Grassmere. It’s vewy 

nice. “Don’t you like it?”
<‘Yes, very much.”
“I’m glad of that,” he said, eagerly. 

“Well, I’m going to look out for a 
little box near here. Mr. Gwegson 
says there is one to be sold on the 
Annsleigh road—belonged to a cap
tain, he said, I think. Do you we- 
member the one I mean?”

“Oh, yes, the Retreat.”
"Yes, the Wetweat Nice name, 

Isn’t it? Is it a n-nlce place?”
“Yes, very beautiful,” said Carlot

ta, staring at the stream and avoid
ing his eyes, which were fixed on 
hers.

“You like it?” he asked.
"Yes, it is a very pretty place,” she 

replied. ,
“Then 111 buy it," he replied, em

phatically. “I’ll buy it, whatever it 
costs. Miss Lawley, you wonder 
what makes me eg anxious to g-get 
the p'-place? It’s because you like 

| It. I---- >

“Here is Lady Mildred,” said the 
beautiful girl, turning her face, which 
was deadly pale, toward the house. 
“It must-be luncheon time.”

“I won’t stay, thank you," said his 
lordship, flushing. “I’m going at 
once. Lady Mildred. ■ Horse tired of 
waiting, quite westless. ' Good
morning, Lady Mildred. Good
morning, Miss Lawley,” and pressing 
Carlotta’s Ice-cold hand, he vaulted 
into the saddle and galloped off, 
muttering:

"By Jove! how beautiful! he! he! 
I frightened her—white as a ghost. 
All wight, Clawence, old boy, all 
wight!”

She went back to the garden and 
the river, but murmured nothing; 
perhaps she was fully occupied In 
listening to the stream, which seenr- 
ed to mutter, brokenly, as it swept 
over the pebbles :

“You will keep your oath, and 
break my heart.”

Fashion Plates,
The Home Dressmaker should keep 

a Catalogue Scrap Book of our Pat
tern Cuts. These wUl be found very 
useful to refer ty from time to time.

CHAPTER XVII.

The Witty Italian.

When desperate men are brought to 
bay

’Tis well to think of action.
—Congreve.

Pursuer close upon pursued, they run 
As close a race as shade and sun.

SCARCELY a quarter of an hour 
hour had elapsed since the wily Ital 
ian had glided down the old, worm 
eaten stairs of the house in Chelsea, 
when a firmer tread sounded on'them 
and a tall, majestically-built figure 
unlocked the door and entered the 
room In which Spazzola had stood 
petrified with astonishment.

Removing his soft-brimmed hat and 
placing it on the table, the occupant 
of the room dropped into the hard 
chair, with a weary gesture and 
sigh.

“What next?" he muttered, looking 
around the room. “Light nearly gone 
—too late to paint. Would to Heaven 
it were sometimes too dark and too 
late to think! That poor child I have 
left—she had the blue eyes, clear 
terrestrial, far-seeing, that only those 
have who are already on their jour 
ney home. She will die to-night, or 
to-morrow, or the day after. Cui 
bonol What matters it? The fruit 
will moisten her pretty, bird-like 
throat,” he "mused, taking up a piece 
of crayon and almost unconsciously 
sketching the outline portrait of some 
poor child he had been visiting and 
benefiting. “Bah ! ” he continued 
crushing the crayon and flinging it 
into the grate with an air of utter 
weariness and despair. “What 
hypocrite art thou, Maurice! Thou 
thinkest the child has won upon thee 
by her misery, her helplessness. Thou 
knowest ’tis because there is some
thing in her face that thou thinkest 
like the girl’s face thou lovest. Char
ity! It is but another name for self. 
Vanltas! vanltas!

“Nine! ’Tis time I went out. Yes 
why should I? To what purpose? I 
am weary, and shall not escape my 
self by treading the waterside or pa
cing the narrow streets any better 
than by sitting here. Oh, Heaven, how 
slowly the time goes! I fear I shall 
never see it fly again. ’Tis a lame 
bird for Maurice Durant. Ten it 
strikes!—later than I thought. Now 
for supper,” and he turned to the

A NEW AND ATTRACTNVE MODEL 
IN ONE-PIECE STYLE.

piece of bread upon the table. “Sup
per! Why should I eat? To live. 
Why should I live? Oh, bitter .ques
tion! What other answer is there 
than the mocking one, “To die?” and 
he dropped the cruet upon the table, 
burying his face in his hands and 
leaning his elbows on the hard deal. 

(To be Continued.)
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I Fall and 
; Winter 
j Suitings and 
; Overcoatings
; made in the

MAUNDER 
Style.

If you can’t find what 
you want come here. 
Our Serges are guaran
teed dyes, and very 
reasonable in price.

Samples, style sheets 
and measuring forms 
sent to any address^

1958—Girl’s One-Piece Dress, with 
Sleeve In Wrist or Elbow Length.

Serge, gabardine, popliif, repp, 
cashmere, linen, linene, galatea, ging
ham, chambray, velvet and taffeta 
are nice for this style. The front is 
made with a panel, attached to side 
portions. The back also is plaited 
under a round yoke. The fulness at 
the waistline is held by a belt that is 
slipped under the front through open
ings at the side. The closing is effect
ed at the centre front with eyelets and 
lacing. The Pattern is cut in 4 sizes: 
4. 6, 8 and 10 years. It reuires 2% 
yards of 44-inch material for a 6-year 
size.

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

I

TAILOR and CLOTHIER,
£81 and ?83 Duckworth Street, St. John’s, Nfld.

A PRACTICAL, ATTRACTIVE .SET 
FOR SKATING, OR OUTDOOR 

WEAR.

im

THE LADIES OF ST. JOHN’S MAY 
NOW HAVE BEAUTIFUL HAIR- 
ALL FIRST-CLASS DRUGGISTS 
sell Salvia and guarantee

IT TO GROW HAIR,'OR REFUND 
YOUR MONEY.
Your druggist Is backed up by the 

manufacturers of SALVIA, the Great 
Hair Grower. It is guaranteed to 
grow hair.

SALVIA destroys dandruff In ten 
days.

The roots of the hair are so nour
ished and fed that a new crop of hair 
springs up, to the amazement and de
light of the user. The hair to made 
soft and fluffy. Like all American 
preparations SALVIA is daintily per
fumed. It is hard to find an actress 
who does not use SALVIA continually

Ladies of society and Influence use 
no other.

SALVIA Is a non-sticky prepara
tion and Is the ladles favorite. A 
large generous bottle 60c.

1957—Skating Set for Ladies, Misses 
and Girls.

The designs here portrayed are nice 
for fur, plush, velvet, corduroy and 
other pile fabrics; also for silk, serge, 
zibeline, cheviot and broadcloth. 
Cap, Scarf and Muff may be made of 
velvet and silk, or fur and velvet. The 
bag may be of the same, or of con
trasting material. The Pattern is cut 
in one size for Ladies, one size for 
Misses, and one size for Girls. The 
Ladies’ size requires % yard-Tor the 
Cap, of 24-inch material ; 1 yard for 
the inside of Muff, and 1% yard for 
tile outside, of 27-inch material, and 

yard for the Bag, of 24-inch ma
terial.

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

THE BEST INSURANCE
Against Colds, Pleurisy and Pneumonia, at 

present so prevalent, is

GOOD WOOL UNDERWEAR.
X

AND THE BEST IS THE BEST.

Stanfield's 
Unshrinkable 

Wool Underwear
is therefore what you require. It has been tried out 
in the wash in more ways than one. It will not shrink, 
go out of shape, or get hard, and is the best Underwear 
for hard wear. You can benefit now by our

SPECIAL Sale Prices,
and you will find that our prices are lower than pro
curable elsewhere. Also that we have a full assort
ment both of weight's and sizes for Men, Women and 
Boys. Buy the good Stanfield Wool Underwear from 
us and save on your pocket and health both.

HENRY BLAIR.

No.

Size

Address In fnU:—

Name

Oranges, Apples
and Grapes

1 Second Hand Safe in good order now for sale.
BURT & LAWRENCE.

It Is necessary to send in the illus- 
trution with the Coupon properly 
filed ont. The pattern canot reach you 

. In less than 15 days.

NO j MATTER HOW THE 
FIRE IS CAUSED

if you’re not insured, you’re 
a loser. Take time to see 
about your policies. We give 
youj the best companies and 
reasonable rates.

PEROE JOHNSON,
^Insurance Agent.
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tile ammunition dump 
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ing on the enemy's if 
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dispersed by our artilil 
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during the day north 
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air fighting yesterday 
plane was driven c! 
One of our machines
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