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CHAPTER VI.
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P (Concluded.)

Once or twice he turned from the
easel and paced up and down the
room, his smooth awd rather ‘cat-like
footsteps making mo sound on° the
thick rugs; then returned to his
work with a sigh and a lew-muttered
imprecation.

Presently tvhere came a knock. He
turned the ﬁbrtrait round with its
face to the easel, and unlocked the
door. A correctly dressed page
stood waiting. :

“The Duchess of Mudshire, sir,” he
said.

Senley Tyers nodded.

“In five minutes,” he said.

There was no valid reason why the
Duchess of Mudshire should not have
been admitted at once; but Senle}
Tyers was not only-a talented artist
but a clever man, and he had learnec
something more than how to‘ paint
during the years he had been strug-
gling and starving. He had learned
the great secret, that in nine cases
out of ten the world is ready to take
you at your own valuation; that il
vou want to win the favor of the rich
the titled, the- fashionable, you must
not crawl and cringe, but assume tc
be, even if you do not feel, indiffer
ent to their friendship, and_ pretenc
to feel a complete contempt for thei
opinion. The great world will d«
anything for you while you keep i
at your feet; but kneel to it, and i
will kick and spurn _\'oil.

So he kept the Duchess of Mud
shire waiting while he smoked an
other cigarette; then lounging in ¢

chair, with the cat on his knee, struc)

et bl

1110 ol {lll(] only rose languidls
getting the cat down carefully, as the
lady en’tered the room.

Her grace was past fifty, and was
if the truth must be told, commen-
place, if not vulgar, in appearance;
but she was good-natured, and only
smiled as Senley Tyers gave her ¢
nod rather than a bow, and saunter-
ed toward the easel. - The duchess
was accompanied by her maid, who
removed her mistress’s bonnet and
cloak, and then meekly took a seat
near the door.

_“Good-morning, Mr. Tyers,” said
her grace. “I thought you said one
o’clock?”

It was a quarter past. He looked
at her absently.

- “You are not too late,” he said,
eoolly arranging a curtain, then
calmly pointing to the sitters’ dais
and chair.

The duchess laughed.

BLUE AND
DISCOURAGED

Mrs. Hamilton Tells How She
Finally Found Health in
Lydia E. Pinkham’s Veg-
etable Compound.

Warren. Ind.—‘‘1 was bothered ter-
rlbly with female weakness. Ihad pains’
m and Was not regular,
my head ached all
the time, I had bear-
ing down pains and
my back hurt me the
biggest part of the
‘time, I was dizzy
and had weak feel-
ings when I would
stoop 'over, it hurt
me to walk any dis-
tanceand I felt blue
and discouraged.

“‘I began taking Lydia E. Pinkham’s
Vegetable Compound and am now in
good health. If it had not been for
that medicine I would have been in my

ve along time ago,”’—Mrs. ARTIEE.
7TON, R.F.D. No. 6. Warren, Ind.

Another Case.

Elmond. R.1.—*“I write to tell you | portraits to paint, Mr. Tyers?” .

how much good your medicine has done
me and to let other women know that
there is belp for them. I suffered with

, headache, was ir- | you refused to paint Lady I_Jandlé&'s
portrait?”’

regular and f tblmaanddopmed all
- urserll Baradhe e iy
d commen

in in a short time and I am a well wo-
man today. I am onmy feet from-early
morning
_ boarding
I hope

do 1.”

she said.

yrace,” he said. “Please do not
Town,” he added, as he took up his
valette and brush. “I have succeed-
xd, 1 think, in giving a pleasant ex-
yression to the face, but if I am tc
teep it, I must ask you to help me.”

*ble. You do your best to put your
sitters in a bad humor, and then
blame them for showing it.”

sponse, and waited, brush in hand.

fled feathers and dispelled the frown.
She was a good-natured, simple-
minded person, and she was very anx-
fous to have her portrait painted by
the artist who was rapidly becoming
famous and fashi(;nable.

to ascertain whether the ill-humored
expression had vanished, then with a
gkillful touch or two arranged the

folds of her dress and put her in the

proper pose, and went on with his
painting.

slowly to the end of the room, light-
ed a cigaretle at the lamp, and then
resumed his 'painting.

smoke, nor did he ask her if she was
tired; he acted, indeed, as if he were
painting from a plaster cast..

and after a time she addressed a re-
‘mark or two to him.

ed upon being painted in a crimson

; : - dress, which would have covered us |
until Jate at night running a :

house and do all my own work. | both with ridicule; %0 I sent her to a
that meny suffering women will | hrother artist who does not mind be-

mmudwnhhn

dmm‘inm'glk!

Surprising hew quickly it ouu
!!n smarting and stinging! Also
cures cuts, burns, sores and ’llu.
Zam-Buk is madefrom pureher-
bal essences. No animal fats—no
mineral poisons. Finest bealer!
Drugyists snd Steres Beerywhors.

Address- all applieations for sam-
ples and retail orders to T. McMURDO
% CO., St. Jehn's, Nid.

“Oh,” she said, “1 thought 1 had

mistaken the time, or you were not

ready.”
“No,” he said. *“Your grace does
1wt like being kept waiting. Neither

The duchess stared at him, as if
she were on the point of being angry.
hen shrugged her shoulders and
‘aughed, as though she were saying:
‘These extraordinary creatures must
je humored and tolerated. It is fol-
y to be angry with them.”

“Five minutes, more or less, carp
natter very little to vour grace,” he
vent on. “They may make a day’s
vork to an artist.”

“] see. 1 suppose you want me ftc
pologize for keeping you waiting,’
he said, good-humoredly.

“Oh, no,” ‘he murmured, softly, i1
n indescribable tone of contempt;
I should be the last to tempt youw
srace to insincerity.”

“Really—!" she Dbegan, then broke
ff, as he lifted the canvas he har
een painting from the easel. “Wha
8 that picture?”

“A portrait,” he< said, setting i
.own _carefully, with its face to the
!

‘\dHt

“Will you let me see it?" she ask
ad. ;

“‘Pardon,” he murmured. “I neve.
how an unfinished portrait to an}
,ther person than the original.”

Her Grace of Mudshire colores
»gain, and opened her* lips, but check-
>d herself, and laughed.

“I think you are more than ordin-
rily rude this morning, Mr. Tyers,
Senley Tyers bowed, . and placec
er canvas on the eascl.

“My rudeness will not cdrry me tc

he extent of contradicting yowm

Her grace tapped her foot angrily
“Really, Mr. Tyers,” she said, with
laugh, “you are rather unreason-

He smiled faintly, but made no re-

The great lady smoothed ‘her ruf-

Sénley Tyers glanced at her, as if

Once or twice he paused, went
He did not ask her permission to

Her grace was not fond of silence,
“I suppose you have a great thany
“More than I can execute.”

“Yes? That was the reason why

“Not at all. Lady Landley insist-

this over, and the maid stored up the
little anecdote, that she might repeat]
it in the servants’ Hall, for Senley
Tyers had spoken _ with intentional
distinctneas.

"Rea'lly, you are very independent.
You are not afraid of losing your pa-
trons, Mr. Tyers?”’ :

“No,” he replied, slowly, and in-
tent upon his work. “Six months ago
I was penniless and starving. I am

offit, your grace.”
“Dear me! ‘I didn't know. And
now, 1 suppose, you are .quite rich?”’
she said, with that ineffable inso-
lence which the great seem to con-
si&er one of theig privileges.
“Rich enough to do as I pleaée; no
man on earth can be richer,” he said,
as coolly as before.
Her grace nodded. .
“Will you come to a little ‘At
Home' of mine on Thursday next, Mr
Tyers?" she said.
“No, I thank your grace,” was the
slow, languid response.
The duchess bit her lip. She was
nat accustomed to meet with refus-
18, especially from persons of Senlg}
Tyers' class. *
“I am sorry you are engaged,”. she
said. “You would meet some ni@
people,’ I think.”
“I am not engaged,” he said. *I
ghall spend .Thursday evening in
‘com here, with my - books and m
sat. Nice people? ‘What care ]
10w nice they be if they be not nice
to me? .And I am afraid your peo
7le would not be nice to me, yows
grace. They would wonder who i
am, and why on earth I was there:
and 1 should wonder, t0o.”
“You are an extraordinary man,’
she said, laughing, but with a fain
:.ingg of annoyance in her laugh. *J
see it is of no use being civil to youw.
He smiled. : =
“Not in the very lest, your grace,
e assented.

1
] il QQH;IIH very tired" she sadd

Isn’t the time up?”
He glanced at an old Englisl
2lock on a carved bracket.

“Another quarter of an hour.”

“l.et me see what you have done,

she said: and she left the dais anc
went up to the casel. As she looked
a smile—a smile of satisfaction—
heamed in her commonplace face.
“Oh, it’s very good—very good,”
she said:; “but—but isn't it rather—
er—flattering?” -
“Very,” said Senley Tyers, witheat
looking up from his palette. ;
Her grace started and flushed :mg
rily. '
“I—I don’t wish it to be ﬂattcriu?i"
she said. “I don't like to be Iauéh-

i¢Beaut1ful Virol Children.

194, MANOR Pracg, S.E,
GENTLEMEN,

It s with heartfelt gratitude
that T write to express my
thanks for the great be efits my
children have derived from your
wonderful preparation.

One of the twins when born
was very weak and hal no
vitality at a I,and whe ' 3 weeks
cld she laid in her me her's
arms as a dead child, and she
was 8o thin we could hardly bear -
to look at her ; she then we ghed
under 3 1%8. A friend advised
vs to try “ ViroL.” and I imme-
dintely did, and from that time
she has got on-famously : she
iz n'w 9 months old and weighs
91bs. Aft* I saw s ch gool
results from the use of ** Virol ™
Ivavei toa ltheoth rchildren,
who were an@emic. and th-y ar:

+11 fin: and healthy now.

Her grace laughed and t'lmuz’hi11 ed at any hettpr than you do, Mr.

Tyers” = .-

can soon alfer it
. He took up hjs brush, and with a
few -strokes made the face more
trdthful, _and, necessarily, plainer
and older.

- “How is that?’.He asked

-

fortable, her eyes fited upon the now
too candid portrait.
too familiar with hunger to be afraid.

said, angrily, disappointedly.

you to go back to your place, and
leave me to paint my picture, your
grace.”

she said, beckoning to her maid. *“I
will come again to-morrow.”

vour ' grace,” he said, respectfully,
but firmly.

haughtily.

nlease, duchess,” he said, in exactly
the ‘same -tone:

I ler and hotter, opened her lips, as if
‘0 erush him with a haughty rejoin-

:'csumédvhclr’ seat "without a word.

the cruelly candid lines and blotches
e had put-in, and-worked on until
the clock chimed the hour. :I‘hcn he
laid down his brush and siood mo-
tionless, 1ike-a machine that has run
down,

The maid put on her bonnet and
cloak, and her grace swept to the
door. Senley Tyers glided to it and
opened it.

said, in his-soft; listless voice. “This
day week at the same hour.'

longed to §ay something insolent,
Hut —well,. she wanted her portrait
in the Academy very, very badly, and
smothering h"er wrath, she ,E\'ed
and departed.

beside the fire.

Tiger,” he muranired to the .cat,
which leaped soffly on his knee and
rubbed her heéad against his breast.
“That is the way, and the only way.
Spurn them, or they will spurn you;
<h, my- sweet puss? It is good for
them 'and good-for vou. You and 1
know that, don't we. The fools!”

e o

“I. beg your. parodn,” he said; “I

Her - grace- stood, red and uncom-
“You—you “are spoiling it,” she
“Exactly,” he _said. “Let me beg of
“I—I will not sit again to-day,”
“Not to-morrow; [ am engaged,
“When then?” she demaud-ed‘

He consulted an ivory tablet.
“This day three months, if you

Her grace stared at him, grew red-

fer then marched to her place, and

A faint smile played about Senley
Tvers' thin Jlips, as _he painted out

The Duchess of  Mudshire rose.

“Good-morning, your grace,” he

. o gk WD o \l \f

Senley Tyers dropped into a chair

“That -i§ -the-way to treat them,

(To be continued.)

| l’remier,

| Johnnie Walker,

day as order-is . received.

(P. J, SHEA,\

314 Water 8t.

THE 6 BEST

WHISKIES

That Ever Left
Scotland

‘ Gaelie’ 0id Smuggler,
White Seal,

1t requires 3 yards of 44 juch material
for a 16 year size.

Special, and

. |Evening

9680.—A MOST ATTRACTIVE XNEG-
LIGEE OR LOUNGING ROBE,

silk or flannel. The garment is easy

shdp? The Pattern is cut in § §ize§:

9683.—A POPULAR AND BECOMING

(Coat in Balkan Style for Misses aund

with facing of red on collar was em-
ployed for this design. The design is
made with a simple finish of simple
stitching on the free edges, and on
ihe sleeve 3145 inch from th: lower
edge. The fronts are cut deep and
roled in revers style, meeting a coat
collar in notches. The Pattern is

Wh“ & Ma “ ) cut in 4 sizes: 14, 16, 17 and 18 years.

to any address on receipt of 10c. in
gilver or stamps.

Telegram
Fashion Plates.

The Home Dressmaker should keep
a Catalogue Scrap Book of our Pat-
tern Cuts. These will be found ver)
usefal to refer to from time to time.

Ladies’ Kimono.
Scotch dimity in a pretty shade of
lavender on white with facings of
white, was used for this model. It is
suitable for lawn, percale, crepe, voile,

i develop. It is finished with a new
shaped collar, and has sleeves in bell

Wl N e 1

quires 5% yards of 44 inch material
for a Medium size.
A pattern of this illustration mailed
to any address on receipt of 10c. in
silver or stamps.

MODEL.

Small Women.
Black and white checked suiting,

A pattern of this 1llust1dnon mailed

Stuart Royal.

These Whiskies we sell at BiZ0..cccccntcrasnnane

$1.20 per bottle,

Also, several Cheaper Brands.
Goods shipped on the same |

"Phone 342.

Arain assuring you of my
heartfe't thanks. and that "1
shall- always speak of “Virol"
in the hx(rhest terms. ;

F.F. PASLEY. '

Notlo‘ the Virol Smile!

IROL

‘A WONDERFUL FOOD,
Used in um m- #) Hospitals

B
i
By

: Mmd"“.._nu’.' m‘e’: ing laughed at—who can afford it 1
‘Rhode Island. _ “should say.” i

V-ROL,

Fresh Can. Butter

JA8. R. KNIGHT,

NAM® .o co oo -2 00 00 oo oo 20 a0 o
Address im full:—

sRlMan. Y

*6 290 09 %0 %5 8% ©5 %e 88 ee Se e o

N.B.—Be sure to cut out the {illus-
tration ,and send with the coupon.
carefully filled ouv. The patteram can-
not’ reach you in less than 15 days
Price 10c. each, in cash, postal note,
or stamps. Address: 'l‘elemn Pat-
tern De t.

Rings! Rings! Rings!

Rings!

_DON'T MAKE

but go to TRAP‘\:'E[,L’S where you are sure to get what suits

*"ENGAGEMENT

for all ages, including the Baby.
WEDDING RINGS

any shape or quality desired made to order at an hour’s notice

R. H. TRAPNELL,

ANY MISTAKE

for tt

OR BIRTHDAY

- = Jeweler.

“Molass

is as useful in Summer as in Winter.

“MOLASSINE” MEAL helps all animals to
get greater nourishment out of their other foods
and digest them.

" Meal

Worms cannot exist in ammals fed on
“MOLASSINE” MEAL. Itis therefore a neces-
sity during the grazing season.

Good for: HORSES

SHEEP
CALVES
LAMBS
POULTRY

Try “MOLASSINE”. DOG CAKES on your

Harvey & Co.’y.

Wholesale.

VOO

THE

BEST

and nothing but the
best goes in the gar-
ment made at Maun-
der’s. Our assistant
cutter and foreman
tailor have just arrv
«d from New York
where they have been

studying the very lat

est in Cut and Style

and how it is done.

Remember, we hav
the largest selection
of up-to-date txlor
ing goods in the cit
Come right along and
have the “Maunder
make.” Certainly

gome style.

JOHN

MAUNDER

281 and 283
Duckworth Street.

:

In tubs, 30 lbs. each.

Also slabs, 2 lbs. each.
‘CHOICEST QUALITY.
Mail ”Ord'e"rs a Specialty.

311 Water Street.

lSZMOBﬁ.E.c

g | MINARD'S LINIMENT C U RE §
BURNS, ETC. = .

_lFiinei'al Director and Em-

8uldence.
"*Phone 614. ; ;

_hud. Open and Covered Hear-

S. G..COLLIER,
balmer.
143 Hamilton Avemle.

" Caskets and ‘Coffins liwm on

Nfld. Employment Bureau.

WANTED, AT ONCE,

3 Girls for Show Room, with some experience.
1 Junior Office Hand,

With knowledge of Stenography and Typewriting.

_W. H. HYNES.

or uy ‘-\ wu.m.ooa

. Personal attention, night
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