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CHAPTER XXXVIII.

"Ridiculous kind of nonsense, all 
this, you know,” he says, nervously, 
and eyeing Paula suspiciously, upon 
whose face a smile just dawns.

“You're laughing, eh, my dear? and 
well you may. Man o’ my time of life 
and all that. But when you are in 
Rome you must do as the Romans do.”

"But they don’t all wear their 
clothes too tight, Mr. Palmer,” says 
Paula.

“No, confound It," he says, with a 
puff. "It Is that idiot of a costoomer. 
I kep’ telling him that they wasn’t 
large enough for me, and he wouldn't 
understand—or pretended he didn’t. I 
must bear It, I suppose,” with another 
unhappy tug at the band.

"Well, let’s go,” says Stancy, who 
Is quite Indifferent to his father’s dis
comfort, and then the gorgeous foot
men throw open the doors and mass 
themselves in the hall and shout for 
Mllor Palmer’s carriage, and the 
chariot, with the powdered coachman, 
and the Palmer crest on the panels, 
and the fat bays, ss pompous and over
fed as their owner, draw* up, and 
Stancy helps the ladles in and follows 
them, hsving first stumbled over his 
■word, which will get between hie 
legs, and Mr, Palmer Is left to follow 
In a doss fly.

It Is Paula's first fancy-ball, and as 
they enter the vast, gilded saloon, 
crowded already, and biasing with gas 
and wax candles, a faint, a very faint 
thrill of excitement runs through her.

If it happened only a year ago and 
another were by her side, Instead of 
Stancy de Palmer, how different ehs 
would have regarded the matter! Ae 
It Is, she cannot but feel a thrill of 
surprise and excitement; the motley 
crowd In Its confusing variety of 
fancy dresses, the really beautiful 
room, the wonderful muilo—It Is a 
Parisian band, and a good one—and 
the air of gaiety and brilliance, eo dif

ferent to the staid quietude of an Eng
lish assembly, all tell upon her.

The entrance of the Palmer party 
creates a sensation. Sir. Palmer has 
already become a notoriety of Nouvllle, 
In consequence of hie wealth, and hi* 
elaborate display of it, and Paula’s' 
beauty, aad her engagement to the 
heir of the Palmer millions, hare ren
dered her famous.

To-night, as she enters, leaning on 
Stancy*! arm—her fingers do not touch 
It—her tell figure wrapped in the 
dove-ooloured domino, which, though 
It cqpeeala Its grace, cannot conceal 
It* height and youthful uprightness, 
a murmur goes round, and eyes gleam 
curiously through the mask holes. 
Alice marks the sensation their en
trance has caused, and she amllee 
with quiet triumph; but Paula 1» all 
unconscious, and looks round with 
simple curiosity and interest.

It Is like a dream, a vague, grotes
que dream of half a dosen different 
periods of the world's history rolled 
Into a vision. Joan of Arc, In silver- 
plated armour, dancing with a modern 
Turk with turban and red slippers. 
A spinning dervish, eating ices and 
talking in a corner with a Spanish 
lady all mantilla and fan. An English 
sailor whirling round the room with a 
Queen Elizabeth on his arm. Jesters 
in motley, with caps and bells, In all 
parts of the room; and, threading his 
way with solemn strides, a headsman, 
In his dark-red, tight-fitting costume, 
and carrying hie awful axe across his 
shoulder. Fairies without number 
flitting here and there, in their white 
muslin dresses, and carrying their 
magic wands; a harlequin strikes an 
attitude before a knight In armour, 
and a Spanish bull-fighter lifts a brim
ming glass of champagne and smiles 
across it at a little Normandy fisher- 
girl. These, and a hundred other char
acters moving about with restless 
gaiety, the air filled with the music 
of the band and the light chatter and 
laughter of the dancers, make the 
new-comers’ brains dizzy and their 
eyes ache.

Mr. Palmer, quite overcome by this 
scene, gasps a “Good ’eavens!” and 
sinks on to a seat, nearly crushing a 
little lady In the habit of a Spanish 
flower-girl; and Stancy, struggling 
with awe and amassment, finds breath 
to remind Paula that she has promised 
him the first dance.

"Did IT she lays; "I do not remem
ber It"

“Nonsense,” say* Alice, always 
reedy to prompt and watch over her, 
"of course you did. Give me your 
domino, I’ll tab# oere of it.”

Ae Psula takes off the friendly eloik 
rather reluctantly and stand* reveal
ed a* Moonlight, a murmur of admira
tion rises from three or four gentle
man standing near them, who star* 
through their masks, after the bold 
fashion of the eons of France. Paula 
shrinks slightly, and a burning blush 
shows beneath the lace of her mask; 
but Stancy-looks round with a conceit
ed, boastful simper, end putting hi* 
arm round her waist starts off.

Dancing 1* not off* of Btancy'i ac
complishments, end before they have 
made halt the elreult of the room he 
has collided with at least a dosen eou-
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Mr. Jacob Lyon, 1
X wleh that you could hear him 

tell of hla many experience* with
Îliniments, salves, dilators, etc., be- 
ore he tried my method. Here le a 

letter Juat received from him:
Mr. B. R. Page, Marshall, Mich.

Dear Sir: I want you to know 
what your treatment has done for 
me. I had Buffered with piles for 
many years and used suppositories 
and all kinds of treatments, but 
never got relief until I tried yours. 
Am now completely cured. Although 
I am 88 years old, and the oldest 
active blacksmith In Michigan. I 
feel years younger since the piles 
have left me. I will surely recom
mend it to all I know who suffer 
this way. You can use my letter 
any way you wish and I hope It 
will lead others to try this wonder
ful remedy.

Tours truly, 
t J. I* LYON.

There are thousands of afflicted 
people Buffering with piles who 
have never yet tried the cne sensi
ble way of treating the.a.

Don’t be cut. Don’t waste money 
on foolish salves, ointments, dila
tors, etc., but send today for a Free 
Trial of my internal method for the 
healing of Piles.

No matter whether your case Is 
of long standing or re jent develop
ment—whether it is >ccasional or
Sermanent—you should send for 

iis free trial treatm# nt.
No matter where you live—no 

matter what your age or occupation 
—if you are troubled with piles, my 
method will relieve you promptly.

This liberal offer of free treat
ment is too important for you to 
neglect a single day. Write now. 
Send no money. Simply mail the 
coupon—but do this now—TODAY.

FREE PILE REMEDY
v" R. Page,
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pies, has banged Paula’s breath out 
of har body, and stamped on her toes; 
but he Is quite satisfied and happy.

“Jolly, Isn't it?” he says, panting 
and perspiring.

Paula murmurs something that may 
be taken for an assent, and thinks of 
that waits In the gravel path outside 
the Court so long, ah, eo long ago!

"Have another turn?” he says. “You 
dance first-rate, Peula; juet got my 
step, and It Isn't many girls who do, 
I can tell you."

"No," leys Paula, gravely,
"No; but you have got It to a T, 

Corns on," and he renews the martyr
dom for another five minutes; at the 
end of that time, having nearly knock
ed down a fat Frenchman and Us 
equally fat partner, he pulls up, and 
Paula suggests quietly that they shall 
take a rest.

“AH right," he says, and he drags 
her Into a comparatively dear corner, 
and proceeds to wipe hi* face after 
hie exertions.

Paula stands looking on at the scene 
with rapt attention and amusement, 
and presently one of the stewards 
comes up; he le an Englishman and 
known to the Palmers.

"Mr. Palmer," he eays,, “will you 
please ask Miss Estoourt’s permission 
to Introduce me? I have been besieged 
by a host of gentlemen who are anxi
ous to have their names on her pro
gramme," and he bows to Paula In the 
grave English fashion.

Stancy makes the Introduction In 
his awkward, shambling way, and the 
steward departs to bring up two of his 
friends, who implore a dance.

Paula hesitates; but before she can 
positively decline, their names are 
down and her hand is in the arm of 
one of the applicants.

He is a tall, dizUngulshefi-looklag 
man, the sort of man one meets, at for
eign watering-places, well up in all 
the accomplishments which go to 
make life pleasant, and he dances like 
an angel.

For the first few- minutes Paula is 
as absent as usual, but after a time 
the music, one of Waldteufel's waltzes, 
exquisitely played, and the admirable 
performance of her partner, begin to 
tell upon her, and She enjoys It 'or 
a time he Is silent but presently he 
begins to talk—quite easily, not with 
puffs and groans, and Paula answers. 
She looks up at him with some little 
curiosity. He Is dressed like a gen tie- 
man-in-waiting of the Henry VHL 
time, and wears the dress a* It he bad 
bees accustomed to It tor year*.

-An amusing eoeae, Silas Mrteoert," 
he says.

"Tea," say* Paula, wondering fain*. 
Ir how he managed to aeeompllih that 
moat eurprtelng of feats, catching bee 
name at the Introduction. "Yes, very 
amualng for me. It te my first fancy- 
ball."

"Indeed," he «aye. "Ten muet he In
tensely Interested, It Is a good ball; 
the room le rather hot, though,” and 
he tehee off hie mask and alipa It on 
hie arm In the meet natural and easy 
manner.

Paula regards Mm ehrionsly. It le 
a handsome, middle-aged (see; one she 
eeemi to remember vaguely.

He catches the glance, and replies 
to It In the direct English fashion.

"We are ■careely etrangers, Mis* 
Bitcourt," he says, "although I think 
we have never met formally. I have 
heard your name, and I daresay you 
may have heard mine. It li Huntley.”

Paula starts slightly and smiles.
"You are Lord Huntleyr she say».
He node.
"Yes. You live In my country, do 

you not?”
"No,” says Paula. “We did.”
He nods again quickly, seeing that 

he has touched on a wrong chord.
"Ah, yes. I remember to have hear! 

your name from a friend of mine— 
Major Vericourt”

Paula inclines her head.
"Yes.”
“Yes,” he says, and then falls a sil

ence. He feels with a gentleman’s keen 
instinct that there is some awkward
ness here.

“Is—is he quite well?’ says Paula, 
vaguely.

“Yes, he was when last I saw him. 
A wonderful man!” and he laughs. 
“One of those men who never grow 
old. Lucky fellow!”

Paula smiles.
"Is that so fortunate a state?”
Lord Hurstiey laughs.
"If you put it to me, I don’t know 

that I can answer “yes,’ ” he says. 
"But we regard him as lucky. Nothing 
ever troubles him or upsets Mm. I've 
known him for years, and Ms nephew 
Sir Herrick Fowls, too."

The name Is out of Me lorttiMp’e 
lips before he knows it, and he woull 
give something to recall It; but Paula 
does not change colour ever. She lifts 
her eyes to his gravely.

"Indeed. Is—Is Sir Herrick Fowls 
well? Have you seen him lately?"

Lord Hurstiey breathes a sigh of 
relié? He has expected thet she would 
show some sign, and let him know 
that he had sinned.

"I have not," he eays, with a smile, 
"end I don't know who has, He seems 
to have disappeared from human ken, 
Always was fond of wandering about,"

"Yee," eays Paula, quite calmly, 
though her heart li palpitating.

"Shall we have another turn?" says 
Lord Hurstiey, and, Paula assenting, 
they join the dancers.

Disappeared from human kenl What 
doe* It mpan? Perhaps he has married 
—that other, and they are living quiet
ly out of the world si he had told 
Paula that he and ihe would have to 
live, she thinks; and her thought» go 
back to that far-away time beside the 
stream, and Lord Huretely talk» to 
deaf ears.

The dance over, the other partner 
comes up and claim* her, and soon, 
before the evening le half over, she 
finds herself besieged. Stancy coihe up 
to get a dance, to Idarover that her 
card is nearly full, and goes off sullen 
and growling.

(To be Continued.)

His Death Expected
New Brunswick Man Saved jj

Mr. Isidore Thomas, of Tilley’s Road, 
Olooeester County, NJS., while escort
ing death, availed himself of help that 
was offered at random. Here is part 
of a letter he wrote te us:—

*'I beg you to publish my letter, 
to that people may know what Gin 
Pills did ter ma. My cots was 
vei7 serious. I was so tick every
body expected my death any day. 
Finally, sa advice free friends, I 
tried Gia Pills, aad in a short 
time was wan rôtie, aad seen had 
gained to pounds.”
Kidney aad bladder troubles, 

very often, work in secret weyn A 
bad condition may exist, with Only a 
backache to indicate H. That Is why 
the slightest pains in bsek 01 sides 
should be investigated. These pains, 
along with eeiatiC nostalgia, rheum
atism, dizziness, constipation, lassi
tude, hrohsge, highly-colored arise, 
headache, floating speaks before the 
eyes, gravel, indicate kidney trouble.
A course of Gla Pills, taken at ones, 
will give relief, aad prevent the pro
gress of the disease, enabling the 
organs to right themselves aad restore 
good health. Gin Pills are the sure, 
safe, quick remedy. Get a be* from 
your druggist of dealer—60s. Monty 
refunded if ne relief found. Bead far 
fro* i amnio*

The National Drug » Chemical Co.
>f Canada. Limited, Toronto. United
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Nature's Çreatest
Washers

Fashion
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The sea washes the world—Pears' 
Soap washes its inhabitants I

For over a century. Pears' has been 
making its way round the world. Ask for 
it in your local store ; it is there I From 
the Cape to Cairo, in the bazaars of India, 
throughout Australia, Canada, the U.S^and 
South America Pears' has made its way 
with civilization,—on merits !

Pears' Soap is transparent because it is 
pure ; it is the most economical soap because 
“it wears but does not waste,” It cleanses 
and purifies the skin and freshens up body 
and mind.

is not heavily scented. Its delicate perfume 
comes from pure natural ingredients ; the 
difference is important,—it means again that 
Pears soap is pure-

Kohler & Campbell
PIANOS

The Best Piano in the World
at the Price.

Musicians’Supply Co.
Duckworth St, St John’s.
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FIRE INSURANCE. FIRE INSURANCE.
SCOTTISH UNION A NATIONAL INSUB ANCE COMPANY OP 

EDINBURGH, SCOTLAND.
GENERAL ACCIDENT, FIRE A LIFE ASSURANCE C0„ LTD. 

OF PERTH, SCOTLAND.
The abevo Insurance Companies carry on a successful and 

extensive business, and always have maintained the highest 
character for th.i honourable and liberal discharge of their obli
gations.

Our first afm In every policy we issue tc to ensure the holder 
complete protection, cur second to grant that protection at the 
lowest possible rata. Write at phono tu. ,

Nfld. Labrador Export Company, Limited,
*,t,tf /gents, Beard of TraAi Building.
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THE

LONDON DIRECTORY,
(Published Annually) 

enables traders throughout the Worll 
to communicate direct with Engliri

MANUFACTURERS A DEALERS 
In each class of goods. Besides betnf 
a complete commercial guide to Lon- 
don and Suburbs, it contains ’lsts ot 

EXPORT MERCHANTS 
with the goods they ship, and the Col
onial and Foregn Markets they sup
ply; also i !

PROVINCIAL TRADE NOTICES 
ot leading Manufacturers, Merchant* 
etc., in the principal Provincial Town» 
and Industrial Centres of the Unite! 
Kingdom.

Business Cards of Merchants »” 
Dealers seeMng -

BRITISH AGENCIES 
can now he printed under each trsdi 
b which they are interested at a »»'

: et |6 for each trade heading. Lsrgti 
| advertisements from $16 to $<0.
I A copy of tho directory will be »•«* 

by post on receipt of postal orders <«< 
17 M.

The London Director) 
Company, Ltd.,
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- (Perforated for Sack Length 
Straight or Pointed Outline.)

Pattern 3114 furnishes this model| 
It la cut in 4 Sizes: Small, 32-34; 
Medium, 36-38; Large, 40-42, and Ex-1 
tra Large, 44-46 Inches bust mes-F 
sure. Size Medium requires 6% yards I 
of 36 Inch material for the garmentl 
In full length, and 414 yars for sacz| 
length.

A pattern of this illustration mailed I 
to any address on receipt of 10c. in | 
silver or stamps.
A GOOD SUIT STYLB FOB TH8| 

SMALL DOT.

Duck\

8741—For the blouse, one eouM mil 
galatea, gingham, drill, or linen; tori 
the trousers, these materials are ouït-1 
able too, and likewise flannel, serge, | 
velvet and corduroy.

The Pattern le cut In 4 sises: 3, 4,1 
6 and 6 years, files 4 requires 114 yard | 
of 27 Inch material for the waist, and I 
1V4 yard for the trousers.

A pattern ot this Illustration mailed I 
to any address on receipt of 10 conte | 
in silver or etempi.
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