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CHAPTER XVIIL

“But I must, I could not bear that
there should be any concealment be-
tween us; I could not bear that you
should find out for yourself, perhaps
.months, years hence, that—that you

were not the first whom I have—
promised to love.”

The word almost dies on her lips,
but he watches it, and his face goes
pale for a moment, not at the first
announcement, but Vat the recollection
of that first love of hers.

“Well, Dulcie?” he says.

She pauses a moment, it is so hard
to tell him, and yet he must be told.

“Archie,” she says, “if 1 were to tell
you that I did love—some one else,
and loved him very dearly, that I am
not sure, not quite sure, that I have
even now forgotten him, what would
you say?’

He takes clasped hands in
both his, and kisses them gently, then
he looks up at her, all his heart in

her

his eyes.

“I should say, Dulcie, that the man
who was so lucky as to win your love
and—lose it, did not deserve the
gift the gods have given given him,
that he—be he who he may—was not
worthy of your love.”

She sighs gently, then
away,

‘“‘That is as regards him, and—now
for me?”

she looks

“As regards yourself, darling,” he
says, “l say th;;t you are -not the girl
to think long of a man who-had let
you go, even in the face of all sorts
of obstacles, and that I am content to
wait until you have forgotten him.
Content;! nay, more than content, for
see, darling, am I not the gainer by
his folly?”

The tears came into Dulcie’s
at the tender response.

How delicately he

eyes
had assumed
that the blame was on Hugh’s side
and none on hers. :

“You are very gbod to ‘she
says, with a tearful smile.

“Am 17 softly.
“Well, don't tell me any more, dar-
ling; perhaps,” and
from her, “perhaps I kuow or
guess what it was.”

She starts slightly.

me,”

and he laughs
he looks a\vay
can

“You know?”

“I know or can guess,” he says, in
a low voice; “and I don't want to
darling! Let the
past bury its past; you and I have
nothing ‘to do with it. Al I want is
your love, if not in the present, in the
future! * Give me that, Dulcie, only
give nie that, and I shall be content,

content!

know any more,

The happiest man alive!”

And he holds out his arms.

She looks at him for a moment in
silent wonder at his great love; then
she lays her head upon his shoulder,
and with a little sob in
murmurs:

her voice,

“Archie! the woman who couldn’t
love you must—must
gtone!”

be made of

“And if you were made of stone,”
he murmurs back, “my love should
warm you into life, like that statue
of Galatea, which grew into a woman
under the sculptor’s love! No, dar-
ling, I am not fearful of the future.
Trust to me, and I will win your love,

ay, in spite even of the past!”
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| lucky fellow!
i |on her ever so long, eh? And didn’t
know she was here? Now, thats what
11 call Providence, Archie; Providence,

Then the door epens, and Lady
Brookley, coughing warningly, enters.
Dulcie has barely time to struggle out
of Archie’s long arms before the old
lady is in the room.

As for him he does not attempt to
rise, but looks up with an impudent
smile, as the old lady declares after-
ward. i

“Well, I'm sure!” she says, with
much: indignation;  while' her  kifidly
ol'd’eyc;,s are twinkling with' tearful
satisfaction. “This is very pretty!
How dare you be so familiar with my
companion, Sir Archibald Hope? On
your knees, and in my‘dri\ving-room,
too.”

And she stoops and kisses Dixlcie.
who bends her head for a
against her bosom.

“Aunt, 'm the happiest
England!” says Archie, searching for
Dulcie’s hand, and after some diffi-
culty obtaining it.

“You are the most impudent, I
know!” retorts the old lady, her eyes
sparkling, her face all dimples.

“She has promised to be my wife!”
said Archie, trying to speak calmly,
his eyes devouring Dulcie’s downcast

man in

face.

“Oh!, And by ‘she’ I suppose you
my companion, Miss Dorri-
more?”’ says Lady Brookley. ‘“Well,
let me tell you, sir, that while the
young lady is under my roof, she is,
so to speak, under my protection, and
that I shall consider whether I shall
give my consent or not.”

Archie laughs defiantly, and stands
hands be-

mean

upon the hearth-rug, his
hind his back, his handsome face full
of almost boyish happiness.
“And there’s Lord Edward,
goes on the old lady, her hand car-
“We've got to

too,”

essing Dulcie’s neck.

You impudent, auda-

ask him, sir.
cious boy, do you suppose
going to ride rough shod over us all?
What do you - think,. Edward?” ‘she
goes on, turning to the earl,
comes it puffing and blowing. . “Here
is a pretty state of things. This boy,
if you please, has been abusing our
hosppitality and persuading this poor,
innocent girl that he’s in love with
As if such a thing were possi-
I call upon you to assert your

you are

who

her!
ble!
authority and put a stop to it!”
“Eh! What?” roars the earl, as .if
he were shouting from the quarter-
deck, and staring at the downcast
Dulcie and the triumphant figure on
the hearth-rug. “What?” and he
breaks into a fit of
comes and pats Dulcie on the back as

laughter, and

if she were a child and needed en-
couragement. “Is that what's in the
Well, you're a sly dog,
What, come into a

wind, eh?
Master Archie!
man's house and steal the best thing
But, begad""—with a snort
and a shake of the head—“I can't
blame you—it’s just what I'd
There's only one thing

he's got!

have
done myself,
though, by Jupiter!
good enough for her!” and he pats

You aren’t half

Dulcie on the back again.

Archie laughs and looks at Dulcie.

“Didn’t I tell you that was what he
would say? But it's quite true, sir!
There isn't a man born who’s half
good enough for her. But we have
your good wishes, uncle?”

“You have, my boy, have!”
“By Jove, but

You don’t

you
roars the old man.
you're a lucky young dog!
You're only a

deserve it. hanger-on

about town, a club lounger like the
rest of ’em! She deserved
thing better than that. By Jupiter! a
girl like Dulcie ought—ought”’—with
a burst and a solemn shake of the
head—*“ought to have married a sail-
Or.” i

There is a general peal of laughter,
in which Dulcie’s
chimes in, and in the midst of it she
gets up, and followed by Lady Brook-

some-

silvery strain

ley, runs out of the room.

Then Archie explains as much as
he thinks needful, and the old earl
is soon in a state of excitement and
enthusiasm.

“A wonderful girl, my boy,” he said,
rubbing his hands together, and roll-
ing his eyes—*“a perfectly wonderful
girl. 1 give you my word, my dear
boy, a room doesn’t seem furnished
if she isn’t in it. She’s the only 'girl
I know who can talk without being
tiresome, and laugh without making
you think of cats! My boy, you are a
And you were sweet

my boy! Lor’, to think of it! That

'says; “but as to a wedding,

moment | sticking his thumbs in his

4 should like to see a youngster to in-

other fellow might have snapped her
up, right from under your nose! Of
course you’ll have the wedding here,
my boy? And look here, by Jupiter!
I'll give her -away. I don’t believe
the poor girl has a relative in the
world. Géorge, your aunt and I feel
like a mothet and father to her, and
I'll give her away.”

:;Archie shakes ‘the old man’s: hand
g}htefuily. i ;
“Tllat;é"jﬂst like ydu, uncle/” he
k : I am
afraid,” and he moans; “I dare not say
ia word to Dulcie about -it, just yet.
‘b‘he—slic, j’oﬁ see—she might take]
fright.”

“Oh, nonsense!” the
waistcoat

retorts earl,

pocket. “When a ship’s launched, the
sooner she sails the better.
advice, my boy, and get her to name
the happy day. By Jupiter! that's
what I did with your aunt; besides,

Take my

my boy, we're rather anxious; you

know. I'm not a young man, and I
herit the title. Think it over, Archie,
and tell her you can’'t and won’t wait.
Nothing like being firm=with a wo-
man. That's what I was with yow
aunt, my boy,” and with a bright and
jolly laugh, the earl rings the bell for
the evening toddy.

“We’ll drink her
he says, smacking Archie on the back

health, - Archie,”
‘“Gad, my boy, we'll have a bowl of
punch.” ;
All this better
still when Dulcie and Lady Brookley

is very well, and
come in again, and Archie is allowed
to sit on a low chair beside her, while
the earl recounts his love adventures,
which appear to have been numerous,
but which, happily for him, reésulted
in Lady Brookley as the climax.

It is still better
couple having retired to rest, Archie

when, the old
gets a féw minutes with Dulcie as he
lights her candle.

“You are not sorry, Dulcie?” he
asks, with a smile, anxious and eager.
“You are not  .regretting ' what you
have done?”

She looks up at him with an answer-
ing smile that lias no touch of regret
in it.
voice.

The
only ‘thing I regret is that—that you

“No,” she replies, in a low
“I am not sorry—I do not regret.
should have cared for me so . long,
and that I—-"

She stops, but. he finishes the sen-
tence for her.

“That you should have been so
hard-hearted as to have thought me
Is that it? Think
no more of that, my darling.

only half serious.

have willingly waited for
And I
won you, Dulcie, have I not?”

have won you at last.

And she lifts her eyes to his.

“Yes,” she says—‘“yes.”

And he bends and kisses her.
)

CHAPTER XXVIII.

As Lady Falconer still goes about
the house in Park Lane with her head
wrapped in a worsted shawl, and de-
clares that it is quite Impossible to
go out with “the dear girls,” Hugh
has to go upon what he calls “duty,”
and generally drops in at luncheon-
time to see if he can do anything in
the way of chaperoning them; and he
never fails to procure tickets for a
concert or a box for the theater.
Edie,
up to him, “he makes himself a mar-

“Poor  Hugh!” says nestling

tyr for us girls. He would rather be
at that odious club, or riding in the
Row. Now, wouldn’t you, Hugh?"
But Hugh smiles in his grim way,
and declares that he is only too pleas-
cd to be useful; and after a time he
gets accustomed to dropping in, and
feels that his life is rather a lgnely

one.

MILLIONS DIE

Every, year from Oommp.mn,
Millions could have been saved if
only common sense prevention had
been used in the first stage. If YOU,
ARE & Sufferer from Asthma, Bron-
chitis, Catarrh, 'Pleurisy, Weak
Lungs, Cough and Colds—all Dis-
eases leading up to Consumption—
Tuberculosis, YOU ARE interested
in Dr. Strandgard’s T.B. Medicine.
Write for Testimonials and Booklet.
DR. STRANDGARD'S MEDICINE 0D,

@ 263-265 Yonge Sireet, Toromto. ~ '

THE BRITISH NORTH

AMERICAN AGENCIES. !
Representatives,

Post Office Box 1131,
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FOUR DOCTORS

“DISAGREED

Pains Disappeared After Use

of Lydia E. Pinkham’s
~ Vegetable Compound.

Wilmington, Del.—*‘ I was suffering
m a terrible backache and pains in
my side, with bear-
ing down pains and
was very nervous.
I was always: tired,
always drowsy,
never_could geti
enough sleep and
could not eat. I had
four: doctors and
each told me some-

»

‘\nd—and perhaps it is

I would
years {c
have

| thing different. I

: , i read of Lydia E.
—— Pinkham’s Vegeta-
ble Compound and decided to try it. I
got good results and I now feel bett'er
than I have felt for years and I am gain-
ing in weight. T can gladly recommend
it to all women.””—Mrs. GEORGE 'W.
SEBOLD, 1611 West 4th Street, Wilming-
ton, Del. :

Backache and bearing down pains
are danger signals which every woman
should heed. Remove the cause of t,l}ese
aches and pains by taking Lydia E. Pink-
ham’s Vegetable Campound, that good
old root and herb medicine. Thousands
of women have testified to its virtues.

For forty years it has been making
women strong, curing backache, ner-
vousness, ulceration and inflammation,
weakness, displacements, irregularity
and periodic pain.

If you want specialadvice write
Lydia E. Pinkham Medicine Cos
confidential, X.ynn, Mass.

Lady Falconer suggests that he
should come and live with them, and
reminds him that there is one spare
room which he could have—it is his

wn house, by the way—but Hugh
leclines.

“I should only be a nuisance,” he
better
vant to smoke, and there’s no room

n this nutshell that I could puff a ci-

says—“I'm away. I should

sar which \\'oulﬁn’t go all over the
No, T'll just drop‘ in.”
And so he goes on just dropping in,

ouse.

by ‘accident
‘hat he often finds the girls out, and
wuey Fairfax left in charge, as it
vere, for Lady Falconer is still too
nuch of an invakd to:put in an ap-
pearance. =

At such times, Lucy - Fairfax re-
eives him ;with-a sympathetic smile
n her soft eyes; and a little gentle
mpressiveneéss ifhat touches him.**
Very often at five o'clock he finds
chair,

1imself seated in the _coziest

vith ler fairy-like form established

it the tea-table; and at those times
ae feels—well, if not quite !iapp,\', at
least at peace; :fgr‘ this girl possesses
.be great charm, of adapting herself
o the 1i100d of the person  in . whose
:ompany she may be; z}nd her voice,
soft and low, falls on Hugh’'s ear like
some subtle music, soothing and flat-
that

dream—that delirium, as he deems it

tering. But for sweet, short
—in whieh his soul was snared by the
heartless Dulcie, he could wish that
Lucy Fairfax could always sit beside
inim there.

Sometimes he resolves that he will
forget that short delirious dream, and
zo back to the time before he fell un-
der its 'spoll—-that he will ask Lucy
Fairfax to be his wife, and let the
but he

bring himself to it yet—not yet.

past hury its dead; cannot
Very often, before he has quite fin-
ished his tea, there comes a ring at
the bell, and the servant announces
the duke, who also appears to have a
liking for the cup which cheers when
it is filled by the fair hand of Lucy
Fairfax.
It is wonderful how often the great
duke drops in at the little house at
Park Lane, and Hugh, who is slow to
observe such matters, at last notices
that his grace looks much younger
than of jore; and that he evidently
pays more attention to his personal
appearance.
“Gretnam seems to be getting quite
a swell,” he says, in his indolent fash-
ion, one afternoon, when the
had just taken his departure.
“A sweéll,” repeats Lady Falconer,
who always manages to find strength
to come down to the drawing-room
when the duke is announced. I
don’t quite understand yow, Hugh.”
Hugh' laughs, and glances at Lucy,

duke

who smiles back at him softly.

(To be Continued.)

Dress materials have borders em-
broidered in rich design.

There is an occasional hint of a
bustle in the draperies of some of the
new frocks.

4 Astunic of black lace worn over a

to :
* 'sl'i'p of flesh or pale gray satin makes . J AME R
St. John’s, Newfoundland = chic costume. 1 . ]
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Fashion Plates

The Home Dressmaker should keey
a Catalogue Serap Bock of our Pat
tern Cuts. These will be found ver)

A SMART DRESS IN MOYENAGE
STYLE.

e

LS

2227—Ladies’ Dress with Sleeve in
Wrist or Elbow Length.

Serge, Jersey cloth, satin, taffeta,
corduroy, plaid and checked suiting,
are nice for this style. The dress has
a long waist, and is real smart with
the square neck outline and jaunty
collar. The sleeve may be- in wrist
or elbow length. The Pattern is cut
in 7 sizes: '34, 36, 38, 40, 42, 44 and
46 inches bust measure. Size 36 re-
quires 5% yards of 36-inch material.
The skirt measures about 214 yards at
the lower edge. !

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

|A SIMPLE ONE-PIECE  DRESS,
WITH 'SLEEVE IN EITHER® OF
TWO LENGTHS.

2232—Secrsucker, linen, gingham,
percale, serge, corduroy, satin, messa-
line, repp and poplin are good for this
model. The front has a deep yoke, to
which the skirt portions are joined.
At the back the dress plaits extend to
the shoulders.

The Pattern is cut in 4 sizes: 8, 10,
12 and 14 years. Size 12 requires 5
yards of 44-inch material.

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

T T

useful to refer to from time }o time. | 2

Sale Prices
et

LADIES and MISSES

These Coats are all this season’s styles and
all British made. This means that they are
made of woollen materials, which signifies more
warmth, and that they will hold their colour bet-
ter than American made Coats, which as a rule
are made of at least 75 pet:igent. jeotton; but
which are now being introduced'on this mhrket
owing to the difficulty of'gétfing’ British made
goods. : : tyy o

However, we have been ftix‘tu:ﬁ;ite_ in getting
a big stock of British Coats, but owing to their
late arrival and our being Very: much: pressed
for room, we have decided to ofter them = « °

At Reduced Prices;

Thus giving our Customers some
B l T
This lot of Coats is absolutely and by far

The Best Value

of any Coats now offering the Newfoundland
public. Do not delay making your purchase as
bargains are few and far between these days,
and as our Retail Prices are now less than the
Wholesale Prices of those of the Wholesale Coat
Men, this lot may not last long.

Ne .. ..

BIRE. i

Address in #ull:—
s B S PR R T S

26 090 246 D% v e v te o% ae

4% 28 28 se e ae ew l-”k' s wr

gether with Freeholds, on the!$g
waterside of South and West ¢
Rivers, Hall’s Bay; apply early

POSITIVE SALE !

Extensive Timber Limit, to-

RICH IN BUTTER FAT

. PURITY MILK

is made from Pure,” Full Cream Milk, and nothing
is added but:finest granulated sugar. - PURITY is
—away abgve the Government Standard for butter fat.
_INSIST on getting *Purity” the Full Cream Milk.

T. A. Macnab & Co.,
CITY CLUB BUILDING.

Wholesale Distributors,

advertise in The Eveniag Telegi ar
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Fidelity Ha
Beechnut B4
P. E. 1. Selecte
25 bags Car

25 bags Pars

Due from N. Y. o
day:

Bananas
Grapes.

Cal. Oran
Pears.

Grape Fr
Lemons.
Tomatoes
N. Y. Chick

N. Y. Corned
.Fresh Oyst¢
Cal. Apples (!
50 bags Onions, 1(

Due this we

1 Carload
SELECTED APE
Wagners & St

100 sacks CORN
$4.50 sac

1,000 brls. FLi
Best grades, lowe
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