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about this? ' I expect you've reckoned
on my liking you and our getting married
as soon as possible.”

“Oh, no, I assure you I haven't.”

“Two days aio

“Was that the very first? Then you
haven’t been plotting a-long time?”

“I haven’t plotted it at all.”

"‘Doyoumeantosz:gntlsnttruethat
yoxltmlne ’l’xere to see if I'd do?”

“Never mind. You needn’t tell fibs
bout it. Is it true?”’

“I don’t tell fibs,” said Lord Portsea.

-She looked at him hard. Never was
there a truer pair of eyes than the blue
ones that met her searching gaz

“You look as if you dont 4 she con-

ed. “I guess it’s not you at all, it’s
§our mother. Ah, you look guilty now.
es, that’s it. Your mother planned it.
You’ve just been brought here like a
machine. What fun!  They’re looking
at us again. Smile!”

. This time there was something so arch
80 piquant in the lovely face that Lord
Portsea forgot his m altogether and
gazed at her as if he never seen a girl
in his life before. -

* * ®* * *x % *

Lady Portsea and the Hon. Mr. Stoddart-
Stoddart were talking comfortably to-
gether out of earshot of everybody.

“A billionaire, you say?” queried Lady
Portsea.

““Yes, he doesn’t know himself how much
he has.”

“And how did you say he made it?”’

“Quite nicely. Out of steel.”

-would her mother.

“You have seen him?”’

“Yes, he brought his daughter here
himself. You see—there have been S0
many expenses in the family lately.”

“I quite understand. I hope he be-
haves handsomely.”
“Magniﬁcently! We've got a new

motor, we've taken Lady Addy’s house
in Park Lane for the season, and we're
hoping to pay our debts. His cheques
are, well, frankly, colossal.”

“It’s unfortunate your two boys are
both married.”

‘“Yes, they married before the American
girl came.”

“So sorry,” murmured Lady Portsea

“Of course, you understand he it
impossible, this man Kinnersly. 2&
then he knows it. He wants to stay

-in the background always he says.”

“And the wife?”

“Oh, horrible. So I am chaperonin
the glrl through the season. And, we
he made it quite clear to me that he
wished her to marry a peer. He was
most explicit. He said, ‘“‘Some Americans
won’t let their daughters ma English
Tords, but I've got no prejudices that
way. I had much rather see her married
to an earl than to a commoner. So
In fact, that’s what
I brought her to England for, I want her
to r(xilsarry a lord” These were his own
words.”

“Oh, if John 'would only be reasonable

and unpre]udlced"’

“Look at them now.”
They caught that second smile of
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Mamie’s and that look in Lord Portsea’s

eyes.

They nodded to each other, well
pleased, and fell to thinking pleasantly
of what the future might hold for them
both.

In the meantune the - American girl
was laying down the law with what she
called a “bully” idea.

“We’ll pretend we like each other,
we’ll be chums and we’ll take them all in
splendidly.”

“But 'what is your object?”

“I want to have a good time, don’t
you see, and if Mrs. Stoddart-Stoddart
wrote to dad and said that a lord wanted
to marry me and I'm not behaving well
to him, dad might come and take me
home before the season really begins.

“I See.”

“I want to meet the King and Queen
and all the other royalties, and see\all the
old palaces. - You know we haven't any
over our side. And—and—there’s some-
one else.” -

“A man.”

“How clever of you. How did you
guess? Yes, it’s a man from America.
I heard he was coming to.London this
hll)ring and I want particularly to see

m

Lord Portsea thought he had never
heard anyone put such an emphasis
on a word as the American girl laid on
that word “particularly.”

“So now it’s all right,” she said. ‘“We'll
be nice to each other always, and we’ll

uite understand each other. Mrs. Stod-
gart-Stoddart is going to invite you

and Lady Portsea to stay a week. You’d
better come, don’t you think?”’

“I don’t know about that,” said: Lord
Portsea. “I'm in mourmng you’ see
and -am not supposed to go anywhere
just yet.”

“Oh but there won’t be anyone there
but me.’

“That’s just it,” muttered Lord Portsea

“Now you're doing it' worse than ever,
but perhaps you can’t help lt I guess
it’s only your expressicn.” -

At that without an wa.rmng Lord
Portsea suddenly and thoroughly- smileés,
His companion stared at him in amaze-
ment. Why, he was downright hand-
some, this poor silly coon  of. a: young
Englishman whose mother was_ dragging
him about in search of a rich wife.

“1 thmk you're the funmest chlld
I ever met,” he said.

But the Amerlcan girl did ‘not approve
of being called a child.

“I’'m pretty sure you will not play your
part properly,”
off to the piano, if a falry can be said' to
march, where she played coon " songs
for the rest of the evening while Lord
Portsea sat and logked at her, uncertain
whether the actinghad begun or not.

* * *

“There’s one thing I want to ask you,”
said Mamie. It was the second day of
the visit, and they were sitting in the
hall by a big fire, tired out after a sharp
round of tennis in which Mamie had
come off a loser.

“I don’t want to pry into your private
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she said, and marched -

Does Not Give Him Strength

so that he will win a race or

get his load over a bad spot

in the road but that does not add

to his strength In reality it

further depletes his reserve of

strength and leaves him ex-
hausted.

And so it is with the nerves of
the human body. You may by
use of stimulants accomplish the
work in hand or by deadening the
nerves with narcotics you may
stop the headaches.

Any temporary relief obtained
is won at an enormous expense to
the nervous system and you are
left more exhausted than ever.

The introduction of Dr.
Chase’s Nerve Food was revolu-
tionary in the treatment of ner-
vous diseases, because it replaced
the old idea of obtaining tempor-

YO‘U‘ may whip a tired horse

Neither Do Stimulants
Restore the Tired,

Worn-out Nerves

The Food Cure

Mrs. A. North, Grand Street North,
Brantford, Ont., writes: “Both my husband
and I can speak very highly of Dr. Chase’s
Nerve Food, having used it with splendid
results. My husband suffered from weak-
ness and a run-down system, and became
so bad he finally had to give up work. He
also had spells of melancholia. He com-
menced using Dr. Chase’s Nerve Food, and
after a treatment of this medicine I never
saw such a change in anybody. He is now
able to attend to his work, and is enjoying
splendid health.

“Before I started taking Dr. Chase's
Nerve Food I was troubled with nervous-
ness, sleeplessness and a pain around the
heart. The Nerve Food built up my system,
made me feel stronger in every way, and
relieved me of the annoying symptoms from
which I had suffered.. We always keep Dr.
Chase’s Nerve Food in the house ready for
use in case it is needed.”

ary relief with the new method of
reconstructing the starved and
depleted nerve cells.

A little patience is required to
follow out this building-up pro-
cess, but this is the only way in
which disease of the nerves can
be really cured. The nerves are
starved for proper nourishment.
You supply the nutrition in Dr.
Chase’s Nerve Food. The results
are certain, because you "are
working hand in hand with
Nature.

As strength is restored the
appetite is sharpened, digestion
improves, you get the good of
the food you eat, headaches dis-
appear, you find yourself gaining
in confidence, in vigor and in
energy. You begm to have new
ambitions, to enjoy your work
and to feel again that life is
really worth living,

Dr. Chase’s Nerve Food

50 cents a box, a full treatment of 6 boxes for $2.75, at all dealers, or Edmanson, Bates & Co,,

- Limited, Tor.ato.

Do not be talked into accepting a substitute.
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