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CHAPTER XXV,

In the meantime I tell Madame de
Vooght—she prefers being ‘styled
“madame” to “Mevrouw”—my whole
story and my real name, though, of
course, 1 do not give her all the de-
tails of the quarrel between Adrian
and myself. “Daddy” arrives early
in the afternoon. I do not g0 to meet

him, for I have never yet got over
my horror of the Dutch race and lan-

guage; it is such a discordant, scream-
ing tongue, and the people are so
rough and uncouth. I feel afraid of
being suddenly pushed into one of the
canals, or run against by the numer-
ous handcarts® which

streets.
“Well, my little woman,” says “dad-

dy,” when he has kissed me twenty
times and made himself quite sure I
am his very own Audrey in the flesh;
“but this is a sad business.”

crowd the

“Yes, daddy,” 1 say, with a piteous
sigh.

“And so you don’'t love Adrian any
x])ore?"

I bury my face against him and sob
bitterly,
word.

but I cannot say a single
“It is a sad mistake,” he continues;
“and poor Charteris himself is com-
pletely knocked up by it.”
“Oh, daddy, daddy,” 1 wail, “I do
love him so—I do love him so!”
“Then why ever did you run away?”
he asks, in blank amazement.
“It is he who has made a mistake,”
I apswer, with a -sobbing sigh. “It

For Two Years

Stomach Troubles and Weakness of
Kidneys Cured by Dr. Chase’'s Kid-
ney-Liver Pills.

There is an enormous amount of
suffering from liver and kidney de-
rangements and stomach troubles
that could easily be avoided by using
PDr. Chase’s. Kidney-Liver Pills. b4
you could only realize the scores of
everyday ills that arise from a slusg-
gish condition of the kidneys, liver
and bowels you would noti. ?e long in
vi this medicine a triak
81]idnrg. Xdward Stewart, New Rich-
mond West, Que., writes: “I want to
tell you how thankful I am for using
your Dr. Chase’s Kidney-Liver Pills
for stomach troubles and backache
caused by weak kidneys. 1 was un-
able to wash any clothes for over twe
years on account of my back . being
lame. I read the Almanac and began
using these pills. Two boxes made a
complete cure. I can do my own
washing and other work now, and
want to say to lady friends that they
do not know how much I appreciate

Dr. Chase’s Kidney-Liver Pills.”
95 cents & box, all dealers,or Ed-

®anson, Bates &Co, Ltd, Toronto
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CHAPTER L
(Continued.)

the narrow path cut through the cliff,
-‘ind approached them.

“Well!” said Vame, springing back-
ward on to the wall and swinging his
legs. “Got the horses?”

“Yes, sir,” said the man, in the
broad gdialect of the country. “I've
loaned a carriage for the gentlem_an"
—he looked at Senley, who lounged
against the wall, smoking his cigar-

ette with languid indifference—"and
a man to drive um to the station.”
“And a horse for me?" said Vane,

“1 hope it's a decent one.”

The man nodded.

“It’ll carry ’ee,” he said.
{ "ee as far and as long as 'ee pleases;
but it's young and free.”

“All' the better,” said Vanc, cheer-
fully. :

The man eyed him critically.

“And does he not?”

“He loved another woman when he
t married me,” I answer; “and he loves
her now, as he will ncw;er love me or
anyone else in the whole world.”
“But why did he marry you?”
“Because she had married some one

else; and—"” But I canont finish my “J's a rare rough road,” he said,

I cannot tell my father the ex- Cal:

story.
tent of his

“*specially ’cross the Witches’

daughter’s falseness. 1 dron.”

cannot tell him, even, that she is the Vane turned to ‘Senley Tyers with

only one whom Adrian has ever lov- a laugh.

ed. No; it is pain enough for him to “Might be in Corsica, eh, Sen?” he
said. “The Witches' Caldron! Sounds
It will do no good. 80 1|50 5 name in one of the old-fashioned
will keep my knowledge to myself. g plays, doesn’t it? And I expect I shall

“But Adrian is anxious to have mo: find it about as tame as Brighton

know that one of his little women is

not happy.

break. Can’t you forgive it, and try , Downs.”

to win his love? Think of the world,; The man eyed him with the stolid

and what everyone will say.” | attention of the rustic who rarely sees

“I can’t help that,” I answer. *“I|a stranger.

f have tried, oh, so hard! But it was| ‘“More than one man has lost his

of no use; and I cannot live through life crossing the Caldron,” he remark-
guch misery again. 1 would ratherl ed, placidly.

die!” 1 end, passionately. !  Vane stared at him, then laughed

4
i
*“Then you shall de as you like. We

is he who has grown tired, not 1.”

“I think you are wrong, child—I
“He
came to me at once, and seemed in
but he didn’t
say a word about either of you having
made a mistake.”

do, indeed,” he says, seriously.
the greatest distress;
“I dare say not,” I say, sarcastically,

brushing the tears away
eyes; “I dare say nof.

from my
Adrian is one
of those people who do not blame
themselves until they can't get out of

it in"any other way.”

“But, my darling child,” remon-
strates my father, “I don’t think any
man could feign such a grief as he

gave way to. I don't, reallf. my pet.” .

“Why—did he cry?”’ I ask, with curi-
ous calmness. 3

“l think he did,” my old “daddy”
answers me, with the reluctance most
men have, even to speak of a scene.

The utter absurdity of Adrian get-
ting up a “cry” in honor of my depart-
ure strikes me as being so supreme
that I go off into such agonies of hy-
sterical laughter that my father is
really frightened. When, at length,
I have calmed down a little, he says.
in a voice of grave reproach, that he
really does not see what I can finé
to laugh at.

*“Ah, it was no wonder he took yor
in, daddy,”,I say, sadly; “for he made
me believe, until six weeks ago, that

cider on ‘board, ¢ch?” he said.

must write to Adrian, and tell him

you won't have anything more to say| Lhe man shook his head slowly.

to him. I wonder”—ah, if he only
knew!—“that Theo did not say any-
thing about it.

seen something of the

There’s none in these parts would 8¢
‘hrough the Caldron after nightfall.”

Vane was much amused.
Fear had not yet made acquaintance
That any one should lose his life rid

ing along the west coast of Englanc

Surely, she must have

unhappiness
I asked Loys
but I couldn’t get a word out of her.

which was going on. He ant
though it was evident that she knew
(& great deal. She cried terribly, but
! said she wasn’t surprised; and she
wondered you had stood it so long, }

wondered what she meant, but she
wouldn’t explain herself.”

seemed ineredible to him.
“Look here, my good man,” he said

half amused, half curious. “Do you
nean that the road is hard to find, o;
:ecipitous, ‘or what? Surely therc
aust be a coach road, or mail road
or high road of some kind or other al
Jdong the coast.”

“That’s true enough, sir,” said the
nan; “but yoif be going off the mair
oud.

Darling Loys—true always!

“I want to ask you something,” 1
say that might, just before 1 go to bed
“After to-day, promise - me
that you will not even mention mj
husband to me?

will you

I want to forget him You follow it for a couple o’

niles.’ See here, young sir,” he broke
off. and climbed a little way up the
cliff.

Vane followed him, but Senley Ty-

entirely—if I can.” Ay, “if I can.
I wonder does a woman ever forget
her lover? 1 do not mean all the
men she may have flirted with, or
fancied herself in love with, but the | >rs remained on the jetty and lookec
I think not. “You | after them with very languid inter-
will promise me, daddy?” I say, wist- | est.

one great love?

He had scarcely listened to the
fully. I seem as if I am trying to shut , discussion.

off every chance of hope—as if I can-

! To. him, also, the man
seemed to be making a fuss—perhaps.
not trust myself to keep_ my resolu- as an excuse for getting more out of
tions. Vane for the loan of the horse.

“Yes, my lassie, I promise,”’ and then The man pointed along the road as

I go away quite hopeless. I almost{ it wound along the coast line.

he really loved me!”

wish he had refused. i “You follow on the road till you

(To be Continued.)

- .p"rHE QUEEN ‘OF TABLE WATERS”

)

Supplied Under Royal Warrant of A

Appointment (o

Countess Westerleigh

The lnndldrd came down through |°

“It'M carry |

“Going home with too mu¢h of yout
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 The Home Dressmaker should keep
a Catalogue Serap Book of our Pat-
tern Cuts. . These will be found very
useful to refer to from time to time.

| 9667.—A SIMPLE STYLISH DESIGN

ride throughvthq' cleave—"
“Hold on,” said Vane.
‘cleave’?”

“What's

lord.

to the moor and kecp straight on t
the Caldron. Ride right along th
path—it’s narrow—till you come to th
bridge.”

He paused a moment and seemed t
hesitate as if uncertain whether to sa;
something — give some
piece of advice or mnot.

Vane watched -his hesitating
with a smile.

“Well?”

“Cheerful names,.aren’t they?” sai
Vane to Senley, who had sauntere

iow?”

-~
«ies a  mile” or more afore ye—a bi
white house all o’ stone.”

v fellow’s uncle to live in, isn’t it?”
Tyers nodded. .

. his listless “way.
aver, a lack of feminine interest.”
“You forget the Witch,”
vVane.

rejoine

He turned to the man, expecting t.
v¢ met -with a shake of the head an
v smile; but he found the old fellow’
2yes fixed upon him with a curiou

picious expression in_them. The gaz
sunk under that of Vane's clear, blu
cyes.

“Qur rustic friend  séems doubtfu
about the witch,” said Tyers.
should meet with
will kindly bring her back to Londor
as a model.
this Caldron with the witch.”

lowed by a boy on a horse.
Vane surveyed them.

said.
the most confirmed type.”

stand-still withhsome little

the girths and the bit, mounted.

Men do not = wring each other’s
‘hands and part with 4tears in  their
eyes nowadays, and although \these
{wo men were friends, their leave-

$aking was charaecteristic of this fin

de siecle.

“Well, you’ll: see me back in St
James’s Street before long, Sen,” he
said. “Don’t’ work too hard, and”—
he bent down in the saddle and lower-
éd his voice—"don’t carry those Re-
publican ideas of yours into effect and

cut off poor Lady Florence’s head.”

Senley touched the hand held out to

him, and colored faintly.

(To-be. Continued.)
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A CAPB RACE, Yesterday.
“Wind: N.'N." W., light, weather fine;
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post; then you leave it on your left,

<The valley,” explained the land-
“When you come to the cairn
of stones on your right you turn off

extraneous

lips

“Well,”” said the man, ‘‘once across

up.- “And‘when I'm in Garth’s Hol-
“You’re right for Squire Vale’s. It

“And haunted, no doubt,” remarked
"ane. “A cheerful kind of place for
-~ .

“There appears to be all the ingred-

.ents of a sensational novel,” he said,
“There is, how-

“There is a witch, I suppose?”

intent, and, 'as it seemed to him, sus-

“If you
one perhaps you

1 should like to paint
At this moment a ramshackle car-

riage drove down the rough road, fol-

“By George, it is a good nag,” he
“l expected to see a screw of

The boy brought the horse to a
trouble,
and Vane Tempest, after examining

a
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o Luadies’ House Dress.

y Suitable for gingham, galatea,
chambrey, lawn, or percale, this
model may also be developed in rat-

wear. The fronts are cut low and a
shawl collar finishes the neck. The
skirt has a hem tuck at the centre
back. The Pattern is cut in 6 Sizes:
32, 34, 36, 38, 40 and 42 inches bust

”

the bridge.you're in Garth's Hollow. B

measure. It requires 5 yards of 44
4| ijnch material for a 36 inch size.

d A pattern of this illustration mail-
ed to any address on receipt of 10c.
iif silver or stamps.
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Ladies Blouse Waist, with 7> without
Chemisette, and with long or short-
er sleeve, and two styles of cufl.
(T'o he slipped over the head).
This* practical model is suitable
for lawn, madras, gingham, voile,
crepe, ratine, linen, or silk. The
garment is to be slipped over the
head and laced in closing at the cen-
tre front. A chemisette in low neck
outline, or finished with a standing
collar may be arranged under the
waist when worn. The sleeve in full
length has a turn back cuff while the
shorter sleeve shows a shaped . cuff
cut with overlapping point. The
Pattern is cut in 6 Sizes: 32, 34, 36,
o8, 40 and 42 inches bust measure. It
requires 3 yards of 44 inch material
or a 36 inch size:

A pattern of this illustration mail-

ed to any address on receipt of 10c.
in silver or stamps.
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ol Best value in the market
i for the consumer,

i
# Red Label. __40c. per lb.E
Yellow Label. 46¢. per Ib. E

§

-

] in 14, 1% and 1 1b. double
air-tight bags, and in 5
Ib. patent air-tight de-

§ corated tins.

Lipton, Limited, Grow-
ers of the Finest Tea the
world can produce in

Ceylon and India. Lip-
ton's have heen awarded

for the pure quality of s

their- Tea the followingg;
first-class honors:

3 Grand Prizes, and
5 Gold Medals,

and the highest and only
award given for Tea at
the Chicago Exhibition.

No other Tea can show
a record like that.

Try a 1/ 1Ib. Red Label
for 10c. It is the best
value you can buy.
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. HENRY BLAIR

Newfoundland for Lipton, Ltd.,
Tea, Coftee and Cocoa Planters.
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Sole Agent in
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DINNA’ FORGET

that fire protection is an absolute essential to
your welfare anfl success. Losses multiply ev-
ery year. “ Why not decide promptly to take a
policy with one of my strong .companies at a

very low rate?
P PERCIE JOENSON,

Insurance Agent.

Office: Corner Duckworth and

Prescott Streets.

THE UP-TO-DATE NOVEL READERS LIST.

Castle’s ..
Oppenheim’s
White's
Bowen’s
Haggard's
Danby’s ..
Rene Bazin’s ..

..““Chance the Piper.”
. .“Expiation.”

..The Open Door.
The Two Carnations.
..Child of Storm.
..Babe in Bohemia.

. The Redeemer.
Pemberton’s .. .. .. ..White Motley.
Jepson's The Determined Twins.
Paternoster’s .. .. Lords of Devil's
G e P e . .Paradise.
Everett Green's. The Price of Friend-
. .ship.
Proserpine.
Mystery Woman.

Woodrofte's ..

Forman's ..
Hunt’s
Prichard’s
Guythorne’s ..
Churchill’s ....
Phillips’. .
McCarthy'’s ..
O’'Donovan’s
ey s Bt
Francis’ .. ..
Napier’s .
Robins’ ..

..The Rat-Trap
Harvest Moon.
..Celebrity’s Daughter.
..Cahusac Mystery.

. ..Not in Israel.
..Inside of the Cup.
. The Price She Paid.
. ..Calling the Tune
Father Ralph.
..April Panhasard.
..Story of Mary Dunne
..Can Man Put Asunder.
Way Stations.

Blyth’s . Respectability
Phillpott’s .. . Widecombe Fair.

GARLAND'S Baoksiares, 177 & 353 Water St

SUGAR!

800 Barrels

Am. _Granulaled Sugar,

AT LOWEST MARKET RATES.

..Love of
..The

dewlett's ..
Praed’s

COLIN CAMPBELL.
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N.B.~Be sure to cut out the {llus-

{roton dnd send with fhe coupon,

carefully flled ouv. The:pattera can-
not reach you in less than 16 days:
Price loc.uﬂ:& in mhpuul lig.tz.
tern Department. e
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