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daughter. He himself never dreamed 
of risk. He knew Vivien—he knew 
her pride, her dignity; he never 
thought of danger.

The only person who ever said a 
word to him about it was Sir Harry 
Lane, and old friend and neighbor. 
Sir Arthur listened patiently, and 
then he answered—

"My dear Sir Harry, if my daugh
ter has one quality, one characterisr 
tic stronger than another, it is in
tense pride of race; that alone will 
keep her from ever doing anything 
a Neslie should not do. Between our
selves, I wish, she had a little less 
of it”

“Well, you please yourself,” said 
Sir Harry, testily; “but I have seen 
some very proud girls make very 
strange marriages.”

Sir Arthur, however, was right To 
Vivien Neslie the young secretary 
was her father’s paid dependent— 
nothing more or less.

Chronic Skin Disorders 
Now Overcome Quickly

yacht that anchored just now,” re
marked Rath, rising. “I didn’t ex
pect anyone.”

“You know what it is for us wo
men ; it is worse for the man—”

(“Who told you so?” from Rath, 
but in a low voice, for his eyes were 
fixed on the boat)

—"It is death in life; it ist a daily, 
hourly torture; it is—”

Rath laid his hand upon her arm 
and looked significantly at the ap
proaching boat; and she glanced up 
at his "face, with eyes shining with 
suppressed excitement, and nodded.

—“Can you send him away to 
this life of misery, consign the man 
who loves you to unending unhappi
ness—”

“Hold on, Stella; she’s crying!” 
whispered Rath.

Stella^smiled fiercely, though the 
tears were in her own eyes.

—“Have pity on him, if you have 
none on yourself. He knows how 
you were driven, he has forgiven the 
past long, long ago. He— Mary, an
swer me! No, dear, not me; you 
shall answer him! Look, Mary! 
Look, dearest! He is coming—he is 
landing. The boat! See! Ah, Mary, 
have pity on both of you!”

Her voice was choked by a sob. 
and Rath, as he drew her inside the 
house, took hold of her by the arms 
and made her face him.

“You’re a cool hand, I must say. 
You sent for him?”

“Y-es. It is Edward. And the 
Lisles have come with him.”

“And you think— What do you 
think the answer will be?—poor dear 
old chap!” anxiously.

She smilfed through her tears, her 
head on one side, listening to Ed
ward’s quick, firm steps as he came 
up to the quiet figure on the veran
dah. Stella smiled, and put up her 
mouth to him for answer.

“As if she could! Rath—you—you 
may kiss me, if you like!”

THE END.
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There is no hope of getting rid of 
disfiguring skin and blemishes until 
the blood is purged of every trace of 
unclean matter.

Wonderful results follow he use of 
Dr. Hamilton’s Pills which provide the 
blood with the elements it needs to 
become rich and red.

Quickly indeed the blood is brougnt 
to normal strength, is filled with nu
trition, is given power to drive out cf 
the system the humors that cause 
rashes, pipmples, pasty complexion 
and kindred ills. Don’t delay. Get 
Hamilton’s Pills to-day; they go to 
work at once and give prompt results. 
Mild, efficient, safe for men and wo
men or children. Get a 26c. box to
day from any dealer.

The Home Dressmaker should keep 
a Catalogue Scrap Book of our Pat
tern Cuts. These will he found very 
useful to refer to from time to time.

138L—A PRETTY DRESS FOR
MOTHER’S GIRL. Within the next few weeks you are going to 

buy a new Spring Suit—that’s certain. Per
haps to-day, perhaps to-morrow, perhaps in a 
month—but you’re going to buy it

We think you ought to know why it’s wise to 
“Do it now.” The best reason is that our stocks 
are complete—you’re bound to get more style 
satisfaction out of a broad choice than a narrow 
one—you get the broad choice now—you may 
not get it later.

This is why we invite your inspection of the 
stylish patterns now on hand.

■never forget you, my darling, my 
fair, tond, gentle mother. I will love 
you the more that he loves you the 
less; and I will hate with all my 
heart the insolent girl that has dare.! 
to take your place.”

She swept, like an avengthg queen, 
into Mr. Dorman’s study. She stood 
with her hand on the open door.

“Mr. Dorman,” she said, “will you? 
be pleased to remember one thing? I 
forbid any one to touch my mather’s 
picture; and, if any one dares to do 
it, they must "take the consequences.”

"You shall be obeyed, Miss Neslie,” 
he replied. “I will see that it is not' 
touched.”

His submission disarmed her.
“After all,” she thought, "it is not 

his fault—he is not to blame.” So 
she added gently, “I will explain to 
Sir Arthur, that I do not wish my 
mother’s portrait to be removed un
less it can be taken to my rooms.”

“No one shall touch it, Miss Nes
lie,” he replied.

Vivien went away, and, as he 
Watched her, the young secretary 
said to himself,—

“It is very hard for her—very 
hard.”

And so indeed it . was, harder than 
even he could guess. She had been, 
to all intents and purposes, mistress 
of the Abbey ever since her mother’s 
death, which had happened in her 
sixth year. They were an ancient 
family, these Neslies of Lance wood. 
They had had no title. Time after 
time honors had been offered them 
and refused. “We can have no nobler 
title than Neslie of Lancewood,” those 
scions of a fine old race would say. 
The estates were strictly entailed un
til the reign of George IV., when the 
entail was broken and it dtecame 
simply a code of the
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The Cruise of the 
“ Kingfisher.”

CHAPTER III. We are showiti 
fitted with that c; 
King George V.

How the preparations for the 
home-coming of Sir Arthur Neslie 
and his bride were ever accomplish
ed was a mystery to Mr. Dorman. 
Miss NéSIIe spent the greater part of 
her time in her favorite garden ; she 
talked little to anyone, she gave no 
orders, she never, interfered with any 
of the arrangements made. Great 
van-loads <«t new and beautiful 
things came from London and Paris 
—all was activity and disorder at the 
Abbey; she looked on with supreme 
indifference, asking no questions, giv
ing no advice.

How she passed those days was 
known only to herself; whatever she 
suffered, she made no sign, she never 
by look or by word betrayed it. She 
saw the extensive preparations— 
great arches of evergreens, with the 
word “Welcome” in crimson roses ; 
she saw banners and flags flying from 
the "trees in the park; she saw the 
stir amongst the tenantry, the sub
dued excitement of the household ; 
more than once she heard the ser
vants speak of Lady Neslie’s room. 
But she treated all with supreme in
difference.

The young secretary looked at her 
more than once with wonder; any
thing would have been better to him 
than this silence. If she had com
plained, reproached her fate, broken 
out into invectives against Sir Ar
thur, it would have been better than 
the unbroken silence she maintained.

On the Tuesday that was to bring 
the travellers home, he felt no slight 
degree of agitation himself. What 
would she be like—this new wife 
whom Sir Arthur called young and 
beautiful? What difference would 
hèr coming make? He felt that am-

CHAPTER XLV.
"My dear Rath, if you 

quiet, hadn’t you better go and play 
with Boy? Mary and I want to talk 
seriously.”

“Poor Mary!” he commented, with 
deep sympathy. “Why don’t you talk 
to one of your own size—to me, for 
instance?”

“Because I’m not fond of wasting 
my time. If a man has done wrong, 
punish him; but what wrong has Ed
ward done, excepting in loving you?”

"That’s man’s folly, not his crime,” 
commented Rath, suavely.

“It is you who have—have— There, 
don’t cry!”

"I’m not crying!” retorted Mary, 
indignantly, but with a suspicious 
quiver in her voice.

“At any rate, you have no cause to 
Complain; you have nothing against 
him. For two years you have kept 
him at—at bay; have treated him as 
if he were a—a convict, or a criminal 
not fit to enter your presence.”

“No; it is I who am not fit," mur
mured Mary.

“Perhaps so,” assented Lady Rat- 
ton, severely. “I can’t argue that.”

“One moment. Permit me to make 
a mental note that there is one sub
ject upon which you cannot argue," 
murmured Rath.

"But he doesn't argue with you. He 
may be right or wrong, but anyway 
he persists in loving you and want
ing you to marry him; and I think 
the least you can do—whether you 
loVe him or not—’’

“I say,” remonstrated Rath, “Boy 
may understand, you know, Stella.”

-—“Is to marry him. I speak to you 
before Rath, because—”

“You’re afraid to speak to her 
alone.”

—“Because there are no secrets be- 
twen us three, and I know he agrees 
with me.”

“Here, young party, don’t give mo 
away; you speak for yourself as you 
are top well able to do. Mary, get up 
and thump her; it’s the only way.”

"Oh, Mary!” continued Stella, with 
a change in her tone and a sweet 
tenderness in her eyes. “Do you 
mean to say that after all this time, 
after all his patient waiting and 
longing, that is—if he were to come 
up the beach at this moment—”

It was strange, but at that moment 
a boat put off from the yacht and be
gan to row to the shore.

—“You would refuse him? Would 
send him away with a broken heart, 
to drag out the rest of his life with 
that awful misery, that terrible mis
ery—”

“There”s a boat coming from that
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'Phone 726.
Girl’s Dress with or without Bolero 

and Collar, and with Sleeve in 
Either of Two Lengths.
This style may be developed as a 

simple comfortable school frock, in 
gingham, percale, lawn, or poplin, 
or, for more dressy wear, as a “best 

in linen,dress” in linen, batiste, voile, crepe 
or silk, with embroidery for the bol
ero, or in linen, with the free edges 
finished in embroidered scallops, or 
with bands of embroidery in the now 
so popular cross stitch in colors. The 
sleeve has a straight cuff in the wrist 
length style, and in short length it is 
finished with a pretty shaped cuff. 
The Pattern is cut in 4 sizes: 8, 10, 
12 and 14 years. It requires 3% yds. 
of 44 inch material for an 8 year size, 
without bolero it will require % yard 
less.

A pattern of this illustration mail
ed tos any address on receipt of 10c. 
in silver or stamps.

Inefficient eyesight meus !■- 
efficient work and

INEFFICIENT PAT.
Don’t allow defective vtsies to 
interfere with your werh and 
pay. Bee to It new.

R. H. TRAPNELL
THE HEIR Water StreetEye Specialist

1328-1321.—A PLEASING MODEL

Most PeopleLancewood Tags
and

Coupons

Are now Economizing in the 
matter of Dress.

CHAPTER IL
“Who told you to take down that 

picture?” she asked, quickly.
“Mr. Dorman, miss," replied one of 

them, with a half-frightened bow.
“Where is it going?” she asked.
“Into the boudoir in the western 

wing,” was the reply.
A keen pain seized her. It was evi

dent that, in giving orders for the re
moval and disposal of the pictures 
Sir Arthur had forgotten her mother’s 
portrait; otherwise he would never 
have ordered it to be • taken to the 
room of his new wife.

“Leave it where it is,” she said. “I 
will speak to Mr. Dorman about it”

Only too glad to obey, the men 
hastened away; and then the girl’s 
pride gave way—the dark southern 
eyes filled with tears. She went up 
to the picture; she looked long and 
lovingly at the fair, sad, high-bred 
face; and then her lips quivered, and 
her tears fell.

“He has put some one else in your 
place, mother, darling," she said; "he 
has forgotten you. Another wife has 
his heart and his love ; another wife 
will use your rooms, sit in your place 
and wear your jewels; he will call 
another wife by the same loving 
names he gave you; he will kiss hèr 
face as he kissed yours. • But I will

WE ARE HELPING
the average man to dress as well as 
ever by placing on the market stylish, 
well-made Suits at a saving of at least

^ ONE-THIRD.
j* If you are pessimistic, ask any reli

able dealer for any of the following 
brands:
FITBEFORM, TRUEEIT,

Ik AMEBIC ITS, 8TILRNHT, 
PROGRESS.

family honor 
that, when there was a son, that son 
should succeed, and, when there was 
a daughter, the daughter should suc
ceed. but even in marrying, should 
keep her name of Neslie.

The present Sir Arthur was the 
first baronet, and it was said that he 
accepted the title because it was less 
trouble to accept than to decline it. 
Early in life he married Constance 
Howard, one of the noblest girls in 
England. He dearly loved his fair, 
high-bred wife; and when she died, 
leaving him with Vivien, he said that 
nothing should ever induce him to 
marry again. People believed him. 
The Neslies were a constant race, 
faithful and loyal. They believed 
him, and Vivien was always looked 
uopn as heiress of Lancewood. Sir 
Arthur brought her up as his heir
ess—he taught her all that concerned 
the estate. She knew the history of 
every wood and plantation, of every 
farm and homestead, of every house 
and cottage.

When she grew older and was able 
to be more of a companion to him. 
Sir Arthur resolved upon finding a 
secretary who would relieve him of 
some of his correspondence. He was 
long in pleasing himself. At length 
he met Gerald Dorman, and found in 
him the son of an old college friend. 
There were two brothers, Gerald and 
Thomas. Sir Arthur went up to Lon
don to see them. He found Gerald a 
quick, intelligent, honorable young 
man— his brother Thomas was a 
bookworm. He had no thought or 
care or. interest outside his books; 
they were everything to him—Gerald 
used to say he would sit reading while 
the house was burning round him. 
Sir Arthur engaged Gerald as his 
secretary and general assistant.

People said. at first that it was a 
risk to bring a handsome, talented 
young man like Gerald into a house 
with a beautiful girl like Vivien. 
Those who talked in that fashion did
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MADE ONLY BY

The Nild. Clothing Company, Ltd

WE are showing just now some 
really handsome Pendants and 
Necklets set with gems and 

real pearls. They appeal at once to 
the tasteful buyer. We have put the 
prices at the lowest possible figure.

For Morning or Afternoon Wear.
Simple, yet very attractive is this 

combination; it embodies several new 
style features. The Waist Pattern, 
1328, with yoke effect and convertible 
collar, is new and smart. The Skirt 
Pattern, 1321, in an eight gore model. 
Linen in white, or in any of the new 
shades, with self or contrasting ma
terial for trimming, would make, in 
Jhis style a lovely morning dress, 
serviceable and practical. Tub silk,

Co’imbi
had been. It was not possible she 
should ever again be her father’s sole 
care and his sole love. She would 
never again be his only source of in
terest and affection. All the long 
happy life in which they two had 
been as one was ended; the loving, 
happy familiarity would never be 
again. There would be a stranger 
present, one whom her father loved 
and she disliked—a stranger who 
would always be a barrier between 
them. Her father would never be to 
her the father of old;: the shadow 
now lying between them would never 
grow less.

“My mother is dead,” thought the 
girl, with a bitter sigh, “and my fa
ther will be dead to me.”

(To be Continued.)

Engagement 
and Wedding 
Rings!
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Come and hear tin

P16—Boys in Khali 
" —Your King d

P16—Here’s to th 
“ —The TrumpedAs usual we lead when it comes td selecting a Ring. 

We have them in single stone, three and five stone 
Diamond, also a very large and varied assortment of 
other gems.

After the engagement comes the wedding.
We are proud of our Rings and when you need the 

Ring of Rings call on us and see how easily we can 
suit you.

We have just 
received a ship-

Watch Bracelets

J with good move-
•* W-.$=t \ w ments and mod-

^ ' \+A erate in price.
We strongly re- 
commend them.

When in need of any article of Jewellery see the Re
liable Jewellers stock first. We lead.

Catarrhozone” Prevents Bad Colds
Strengthens Weak Irritable Throats

■Soldiers of tl 
-Bravo! Terri

P28—Bombardier J 
“ —The Call to

P20—Tommy Atki 
“ —Sons of the

P19—The Old Bris 
“ —The Veteran]

P34—Dolly McHue 
“ —Boys of the'

P22—Your King a 
“ —Fall In, by S

P33—Your Dear C 
“ —Sandy, Boy,

Employs Nature’s own Methods and 
is Invariably Successful.

Few will escape a cold this winter, 
but alas! many colds run into Ca-

quickly cures thoroughly catarrh, 
bronchitis and all throat affections.

"Nothing could kill a cold so fast 
as Catarrhozone," writes Amy E. 
Snelling, from St. Johns. “Last month 
I had a frightful cold In my head, 
suffered from Itching nose, running 
eyes and torturing headache. Ten 
minutes with "Catarrhozone” inhaler 
gave relief and in one hour I was well 
of my cold. Catarrhozone I consider 
a marvel."

Carry ’Catarrhozone* Inhaler in your 
pocket or purse—take It to church— 
to the theatre—to work—use It In 
bed. It prevents and oures all man
ner of nos# and throat troubles. Com
plete outfit, guaranteed $1.00; small 
size 60c.; sample size 25c.; at deal- 

spot—acte era everywhere.
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D. S. P..................... ................ .... .. . . re n
N.B.—Be sure to cut ont the Illus

tration and send with the coupon, 
carefully filled out The pattern can 
not reach yon In less than 16 days. 
Price 10c. each, in cash, postal note, 
or stamps. Address: Telegram Pat
tern Department „ _______
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