% anythihg of that sort!

THE LAST

CHAPTER XIX.
TWO MONTHS.

I know she is thinking of Col. Car-
dylion, and I hdte her worse than
_ever. I feel, too, that T must be very
wise, very careful, very-circumspect,
in my intercoumse with him, or any
other man, while she is here, for a
woman who will deliberately travel
two hundred miles to steal a man’s
heart from his wife, and that wife her
own sister, will be capable of distort-
ing any harmiess speech or action
in order to make the breach witler.

I go upstairs to dress for dinner,
with f#eet heavy as lead; and a dull
pain at my heart, which makes me
long to fling myself down and weep.
But relief of that kind is impossible.
for time is flying with its wusual

swiftness, and Lane is waiting to
dress me.
“T am afraid Yyou're not well, my

lady?’ she says, when I enter the
room. “You're very pale, Can I get

anything for you?

“No, thank you, Lane,” I say. ‘I
am a little tired, that is all.”

“Let me put a little color on to-
night, my lady?” she urges.

“Oh, 1 cannot wear cgolors!”
swer. “Lady Lasselles would be
hurt, and, I dare say, dinner will set
me all right again.”

“] mean rouge, my lady,” . says
Lane, quietly

“Oh, dear, sharply.

“Whatever made you think of it? I

no!” 1 . say,
don’t look so very . bad’—scanning
myself eagerly in the glass.

“You are very white, ‘my lady,” she
answers. ‘‘Lady Derwent always us-
ed it when she lost her color.”

“I did not know she.was delicate,”
1 say. “She always 109}((—‘3(1~ so flush-
7 Sotany = o
: “Oh,.yes, my lady, so she was, ‘in

general! But she did not get on at
indeed, they used
if she

was going out, or company was ex-

“all with my lord;
to quarrel awful; and then,

peeted, 1 always had to put her .a
little color on, for she would be" as
white as—as you are now, my lady.”
The girl breaks off, as if unable .to
find any simile more apropriate to
describe Lady Derwent's pallor than
myself.

. “Well, T haven't been : quarreling
with Sir Adrian,” I say, with a laugh,
“so I don’t mind if I am rather pale.”
< “Oh, no, my lady—I didn’t

People might

mean

gay it makes no difference, but it’s
much pleasanter for the servants
when the master and mistress get on
_well. Lady Lasselles’ maid was ask-
ing me this afternoon if you and Sir
Adrian ever disagreed; but I told her,
says I,
the ground my

‘Sir Adrian he just worships
lady walks on. I

“% don’t like that Green at all, my lady.

She seems to me to be one of those
prying Wwomen that are always at-
tending to other people’s business.
When I came up this evening, 1
found her sitting here, and she’d no
. need to come in here at all. And
once, when we were staying with my
ady in town, I caught her prying
about some notes that were lying on
the mantel-shelf in your room. They
were all addressed to Sir Adrian;
‘but 1 used to put them all away in
your dressing case after that.” =

I an-,

“I wondered what they were there
for,” 1 say. “They were only bills,
and so on.)nd couldn’t have had any
think, Lane,
when I am out, you had better put

interest fok anyone. 1

hecause it is ‘really very tiresome M
you cannot be downstairs for an
hour.”

“Thank you,
fee] much safer,

I feel as if the bars of my prison

my lady. 1 should

is ‘her reply.
were drawing closer and closer to-
ward me. -1 am as helpless in Theo’s
clutches as a little sparrow in the
Yet I remember that
falleth to the

right will

claws of a cat.
not even a sparrow

ground unnoticed. Surely,

conquer might in the end! Yet is it

possible that Thee, a Luttrell born,

can have descended so low as to set
her maid to spy upon my actions and

pry over my correspondence? I do
not like to believe it, and yet what
could she mean by asking if Adrian
and I get on well?

“And she asked me, my
Green did—if Col.
come here a great deal.”

“When was that?”’

“This afternoon, my lady.”

“Oh, well, tell Green to be good
enough to mind her own business!” I

lady—

Cardylion didn’t

say; and then I open the door and go
into Adrizn’s dressing rbom.

He has just arrived at the tie peri-
od, so I stand by meekly and wait
until he has come to a satisfactory
conclusion, when, still looking in the
g)ass to see-the full: eﬂect he savs
Twen; my Daby?”’

“How -did you manage to get ‘off so
earlv?’ I dsk, as carelessly as I can.

“Field day postponed, so I was
able to finish all my work by three
o'clock. 1 was rather astonished to
find Theeo in.”

“Sore . throat, I think,” I say, by

\vzny of explanation.
“%Oh, has she?” with an indifference
which is, to tell m&self, too studied
“Here, child, fasten this
flower in, will you?”

“Where did you get it?” I ask, tak-
ing up the delicate camelia carefully.

to be real.

“Madam Theo presented it to me.
with a speech just like a complete
letter writer,”

Theo!
crush the

them away,

he answers, laughing.
I would give anything to

waxen petals and fling
but I do not follow in-

clination. 1 pin it most carefully in-

to his buttonhole, and arrange the bit
of maiden hair so as to show it.to the
utmost advar_xtage, and- then 1I- tell
him that it looks very nice.

“Good . girl!” he says complacently.
“I don't know anyone that can pin a
flower into one’s coat so well as you
can.”

“Not even Theo?” I suggest.

“Theo! Why she tried this after-
noon, and pricked herself horribly—
ran the pin right in under the thumb
nail!” s

“Oh, that was what you were 80
occupied with witen we came in!” 1
exclaim.

“Bxactly. What did. you think we
were after?”

“I didn’t know,” I say. tupldly.

and wishing I had not spoken.

“Did you think”—putting his arm

. | round me and laughing- wickedly—

‘tbn’t 1 was making love to Theo?”
"Well it lboked very much like it"

1 admit.”

“Did ‘you ever see me makins
&

the key ef this room in your pocket,.

in fact—with another 'in umptlns
nearness to it. ‘ '
“Down’ already?’ says
“You are early!”

ing,” answers Theo.
such a waste.” \
“Ah, it muse be

Audrey's always ready ages before I
am!”

“Yes,” I put in; “but, then, I dress
straightaway. I don’t spoil fifteen
ties ‘before I'm satisfied!™ ; ;

“] don’t know where your notions
of honor are, Lady Charteris,” laughs
he; “but, in my young days, children
who told tales out of school—other-
wise sneaked—generally got sent to
Coventy.”

“QOh, you won’t try that!” .l answer.
“But that reminds me. I shall be
very much obliged, Theo, if you will
tell your maid that our private affairs
are no business of hers whatever,
that it can be no concern of hers how
Adrian and'l get on, nor how often
Col. Cardylion or any other gentle-
man comes to this house.”

If I' had not suspected Theo before,
I should do so now, for she turns ab-
gscarlet—a vivid, burning
ﬁspreads itself over

solutely
gcarlet, which
face and throat, and stains even her
tiny, shell-like ears.

“l don't quite understand,” ghe

stammers,
“Don’t you?’ 1 say, icily,
it is very easy to do so.

found your maid prying into Sir Adri-
an’s letters, and during yesterday and

“] think
Lane has

to-day she has been asking all man-
ner of inquisitive and impertinent
questions about our ‘mode of life, our
visitors, and so on; and, very proper-
ly, too, Lane-thought it her duty to
tell me.”

“Very well,” says Theo, “I - will
speak to her.”

Adrian, who has been l6oking from
one to the other, in intense surprise,
ejaculates:

“Why, whatever cc‘:mld she want to
know anything about Cardylion for?”

“I can’t say.
signs upon him herself,”” 1 answer.
with a frosty laugh: “or, what is still
more prebable, she may fancy 1
have.

“I'm sure I hope you haven’t’s he
says, laughing, though trying to look
grave; “because, in that case, I shall

ing that operation' for your superior
officer is a serious matter in- the ar<
my.” =

“Would it not be rathe‘.r hard upon:

him?” says T
n? y heo. -

the proper thing to do.”
“You are a perfect fire eater,” mur-

ners, Adrian and I cannot refrain from’
indulging in a hearty burst of laugh-
ter, 4R i

“Poor Audrey!” says he, in a tone
of mock pity.

Why?”. says Theo, softly, raising’
her sweet, ‘forget-me-not, blue eyes
under their long, silky fringes, to hig
laughing, gray ones.

Mr. Wynne is announced at this

moment, and, as I go forward to re-

tence—"happy Audrey, I think.”
“Thank you,” is Adrian’s, reply.
“Let me

introduce Mr. Wpynne;

Cured Eczema
- Like Magic

Suffered 'for - fed All Kinds];
of Tmnnen&—&urprlsqd at Resultn
mem muse’s Ointment.

You ean soon tell when peeple are
enthusialtic about fvedical treatment
by the language they use. After ex-
nrlmogjnx with all sorts of @ oints
ments
and cure,. iteriof this letter was
| astonished at-the quick: and satisfac-
tory results obtained by the u-e o! Dr.

Chase’s. thmn&

Theo is already there, lnsta.lle& in al
‘Jow  chair close by the fire—my seit, __3

Adrian: | er

in> the family,” |
“| says my husband, with a laugh; “for

Pérhaps she has de- |

have to break his head, and perform- |

“Very; beeause I am sure he wculd 3
be “drawn into it most unwillingly;{.

but, then, don’t you see, it would be

murs Theo, “a Berserker,' a Viking!’ ,f
Even at the expense of our man”{

ceive him, I hear the end of her sen-| ;

{ Dec rétivé Dées
évele B

a vain effort to obtain re!lel_ %

“I never spend much time in dress- e
“I think it is ey

~“R¢$}ly"“ shys Mr Wynne. looking

Bp and bex‘__’ & enrs. ; :
“Fact!”  continues Adrian “She

o mte’rrupts Mr.
Wynne. “What ie that?” s LS
“.“A Berserker?’ says Adrian, in his
turn. - “Oh 1:. {g;——g‘—n—,—what s It
Theo?” & ¥, ey
~“Tt 18 n—-;;" begins Theb, glibly
enough; “oh, well, 4t 4g g

. “I'1l_tell. you. what it is, Theo,” saya

“jt~is _very danger
eus‘work- usmg persoual terms of
ghe meaning of which you apre not
peri’ectly eertain.  Audrey, what is a
Berserke?”

“One of those mratncal Norse vilk
lains Wé hear s¢-much-of abiout the
time-of thé Conguest,” I answer.

-~ “Oh, .80 you hnve married a pimb
iCal vﬂla'in";l Ahe says, comxcall;
“What a_prospect for you!” :

= “There’s many a true word spoken

ina jest,” I s_ay, perhaps a little bit-
ferly, for Mr, "Wynné-looks at*e in

undisguised_gmaz a.ngent “And here
are Loys and Teddy.”
. “1 thought you:had Stewart Dare
staying here?’ says’ -Loys, looking
round the room.

(To he, (‘ontlnued)
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POTATOES

: |Sel]ing at very Lowest Prices’
oSe: 17 sl

'SHEA'S

GROCERY and
FEED STORE,
Cor. George’'s-and
Prince’s Streets,
...'Phone 342A.

'Book That Toll How 10
- Do Things. '

Cloth, 83e.5 876, poMt paid. Thust'd
How to write Signs, Tickets and Post-
L ers.

Woed Finishing, comprising Stnlnlng,
Varnishing and - Polishing, w".h
engravings: and- diagrams. :
Glass Wrmng. Embossing sum Factn
““Work. - -

Incubators

and Chfeken Rearen—-—

Farnlture Repairing nnd -Making.

Beiit Iron Work, mcludtng E!emenQ
tary Art Metal Work:,

% ﬁJleetrlc Beﬂs——-fi{qy to make lnd ﬂt

‘them.
Wire!ess Telegrupa,y. and how to mak.e
. - the. Apparatus. \:
‘Motor Cycle Building and Repairing.
‘Bui ‘Model Hoats, incl xding Steam
~-and Sailing Vessels.

How to Become an. Enxlneer ‘

8 of all ages for n‘

{lding_and’ Repairin
2 A
'Rustic Carpeutty and how to do it

wut Theo for the first time, as if hel"
‘expected she.,mlghl_ auddenly jump

callod Qe u ﬁre euter, and a Berser-| ,

Hominy Feed |

‘How to make and manage them‘

nseful’ h refer to- from time to tl-e.

M——A i)AIN'l’Y MODEL.

Ladies Rouwnd Yoke :Night Gown.

White nainsook embroidered on the
yoke, and trimmed with.val lace is
here shown. The design is also suit-

able for lawn, dimity, cambric, crepe,
or gilk. The Pattern is cut in 3 sizes:
Small, Medium and Large. It requires
535 yards of 36 inch material for the

small size.
A pattern of this illustration mailed

silver or stamps,

9662. X—A NEW UNDER GARMENT.

Ladies’ . Combination ~Chemise and
DRAWERS.

The practical and sensible feature of
this design will at once appeal to the
home-dressmakér, It is suitable for
lawn, nainsook, cambric, dimity, cross;
bar muslin, grepe or silk. The Pat-
tern is cut it 3 sizes: Small, Medium
and Large. It requires 2% yards of
35 ineh material for a Medinm size.

(A pattern of this illustration mailed

)fa any address on receipt of 10¢. in
sxl\n or stamps.
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tration and nnd with

e::efunzh filled our. The
not. reach you
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tern Cuts. These will be found very :

gomg out qf Busmess Sale,

345 and 347 Water Street.
(opp- the Post Office.)

to any address on receipt of 10¢. in¥

BEST

and nothing but the
best goes in the gar-
ment made at Maun-
der’s. Our assistant

cutter and foreman

tailor have just arriv

. 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 tailor
«ing goods in the city
Come right along and
have the “Maunder
make.” Certainly
some style.

JORN
MAUNDER,
" 281 and 283
Duckworth Street.
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i

Chesley Woods

Manufacturers Agent.

‘ Neédham Organs,
: Mason& Hamlin Organs.
' Kohler Pianos,
o Tonk Pianos.
Expert B Sewmg Machines,
treelm‘an s Kmttmg Machines,

A 33 a0 CtC.

¥

Planor\ & Qrgan Warerooms.

The uld atand 140 Water Street.

‘NB Bo‘uroto cut out the illue- | ¥y

# Wbrsteds, ete., and light
. Suitings for spring. A

”’2”}’250 $2.70, $

Men’s Laced Shoes ..

Men’s. Tan Shoes ..
MEY’S TAN LACED
DONGOLA C

* 'QW’ en’s Tan Barefa
;‘""‘5. Sar 3¢ sizes 4 to
‘ 'ji & 52 to 80c.
Hnns Kid Bals., s
,‘gm 2; $1.10, $1.

11’1{20 to §1.50.
:\M i Kid Button Boo

i IV :
g (i]ﬂﬂlﬁ’s White Canv
! Shees, 80, 82, 84, §
| /88e. to $1.10.
Cltild’ '9.Strap Canv
. Shoes, 80, 85, 90, 9:
$1.00 o $1.30.
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& DYING TEST

- book of its kind evel

authentic death-bed ¢
GOD’S FINA

§ faithful stewardship
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.. Pentecost, and tells
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PRISONS an
Gospel work seeking
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Wlthout being deeply
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THE CURSE
“array of true and in
*Qd paragraphs. Son
_graphic details, vivic
~ful ‘consequences of 1
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