. loeket of plain gold,

'THE LAST

CHAPTER IIIL
LORD LASSELLES.

At my anecdote my futufe brother-
in-law goes off into such a genuine
“purst of laughter that I am compelled
to join him.

“*Pon my soul,” he says, while the
tears stand in his eyes, “you reafly
are one of the jolliest little mortals 1

ever met with! Come round to the

i

I decline his offer, though I have
found him improve on acquaintance.
1 can see my father and Loys already
making for that haven of mascullne\
delight; but I return to the house,
and just enter the drawing room in
time to hear Theo sobbing passion-
ately:

“0Oh, dear hand that he kissed—dear
ring that he gave me—ocoh, tell me
once again that he loved me as I"—
“'with a long, shuddering sigh—‘as I

Jove him still{”
* % ® * *
During the ten days which follow
everything at Thorganby- Manor is in
too great a state of bustle and ex-
citement for any regrets or anything
approaching to drawing back. Theo
is too fully occupied in choosing silks
and jewels, with interviews with mil-
‘liners and dressmakers, with uphol-
sterers and to attend“ to
anything I may wish to say. Several
times,
* alone with l.ord Lasselles, n{y

servants,

when I happen.to find myself
heast
prompts me to cry out that Theo does
“not love him, and that she does love
vanother;
Arthur St. Clair turning out to be a
- pawnbroker keeps me silent, and the

until it is too late.

yet what Loys said aboat

.days slip l)y‘,
Presents pour in from all the coun-
trysi.de, and three days before the
wedding Maud and Constance Lut-
trell, of Rest, They are
bright, stylish girls, fair-haired, like
“all the Luttrells, They think that
Theo is an awfully lucky girt,
that Lord Lasselles is awfully nme
and they do not, either of them, "hesi-
tate an instant to say that they would
give anything to be in Theo’s shoes.

arrive.

and

Late in the evening, when he comes
in for a cup of tea—which, he de-
‘“mands, shall be strong and have
plenty of sugar—he brings four little
boxes, which he distributes among
the, bndesmaxds They contain each
with © “Theo”
_ ayritten across a shield of turquoises.
 “Oh, how awfully nice!” cry
and Constance,
“And they will match our dresses ex-
actly.”

“It is very kind of you,
says Theo, softly, “without
Jove in her voide.

“You don’t ask me what 1 have for
vou?” he says, sitting down upo?n the

: arm of her chair.
“As you've givem me about-twenty

Maud
in

Lasselles,”

yet any

L‘think, wish. to marry

the same breath.-

| the breakfast.

presents already to-day, I think that
would sound rather greedy.”

“Well,
thing 1 want you to wear on Thursday

and every day.”

A 10 $0k6, b¢ O)ens & o, dnd

shows Her a locket exactly like ours,
save, that the shield whereon her
name is graven is diamonds.

“It is very be tiful,” ¥ says, Theo,
taking it into her hand; yet  even
then 1 gee the glitter of those other
liamonds which adorn her righffhand,
and I shiver. . ;

“Let me put it on for
the bridegroom. ;

So he unclasps -the necklet
with bungling, yet. cer-
fastens the
shining ornaments about her throat.

put I've brought you some-

you’'y says

ghe
wears, and,

tainly loving, fingers,

“Thank you, ‘Lasselles,” says Theo,
zently, and lays her hand for an in-
stant upon his own. :

He looks intensely pleased, and, in
spite of his ugliness and his wunvar-
I feel,
if Theo is not acting quite honestly
by _him, for, even if he knows she
doe\xot care for lum he hopes to
" He would not, 1
her if he knew

nishied manners, somehow, as

win her some day.

“that her whole heart is given to an-

other. But Derrick, Lord Lasselles,
does not know it, and so(the gay pre-
without

.

arations continue impedi

qnent.

CHAPTER 1V.
THE WEDDING.

When the sisters
come; I decide at once that they are
nicé; their Sha
seems to have only one failing. She
cannot see how: things are between
the bride and bridegroom. She
mother-like, blind to his personal
plainness, and desirous that he should
have his She evidently
never dreams for a moment that Theo
is not marrying for love, but that a
title and a large income, or, what is
infinitely
have, or has, made her _bestow
hand where ter heart is not.

“I admire Theo
says, on the afternoon.previous to the
wedding, when cousins, With
Loys and. I, are sitting the
drawing-room table, busily directing
catds ar;d writing out the menus for
“She has such calm

bridegroom'’s

mother is nicer.
is,

own way.

a feeling of pique,
her

worse,

immensely,” ' she
our
round

repose” of manner, such a grace when

entering 4 room; she_is such a per-
fect aristocrat, 1 tell Edith and Con-
stance that they may, with advantage
take her for .a model. She 1s per-

fectly charming.”

CHRONIC

BRONCHITIS

‘Cannot be cured with ordindry soothing syrups. The digease must be attacked
;ﬁ the root to eradicate the irritation of the lungs, heal the wounds and strengthen

yqpuﬂory organs.

The composition of

MATHIEUS SYBUP

'l‘n and Cod Liver Oil and other’
all other remedies as the true specific for t

llodlclnal Extracts mavks
he diseases of the throat, the

tubes‘a.nd the lnngl., Heve are a few conclusive proofs :

4 Waterville, N.S., Dec. 27, ’07.

Fillmore & Moma, Amberst, N.B.
Dear Sirs,—Herewith we enclose our checque $15.00.
in settlement of our account te date.

W. 0. COOK & SON.

ST. JOHN, N.B., Jan. 10, "07.

Fillmore & Morris, Amherst, 'N.8.

Dear Sirs,—We telegrapbed
“mediately 5 Gross: Mathien’s

ou to-day to ship im-
yrup. We hope you

will gsend it promptly, but if you are not able to send
the whole amount at once, please send us someas ous.
stock is getting low

Blackmg & Mercantile Co.’y.

NATIONAL DRUG & CHEM co,

ORANGEDALE, 93 & Aug. 7, '08.
, Ltd., Amherst, N.8.

Dear Sirs,—We have nothmg bnt good to say o1/
Mathien’s S?mp and can eonscxfnuoul describa it as

* the most popular and:

Medicine we

handle. Owing to the absence of any drug store in

‘this v1c1mty there is a great variéty of vmmtary
medicine sold in thecourse of the year, and e
@ymp. pre-eminently lead.i in its own (ﬂﬁn

smcerely,

ou!
m"’

- AGAINRT HEADACHE thers s o remedy 50 actwo a8 lﬂhfw

Powders which cpnt;m' 0 omun),

per box of 18 pawders..

'.- '&
ucmum)o & Cof, \ﬂ!r» 81,

mory gno orqohonl

“have any guésts who are not staying

‘I am xlad you nko ‘her,” says
Loys; . “bmune it would Tb very
wretched for Theo if you did not.”
“It. would be impossible  to ' help:
loving Theo,” says Lady Lasselles,
graciously. :
“Everyone lay! 80,” puts in Con-'
stance Luttrell vlmly S
I think of Arthu}' St.  Clair,
wish that this was all over.
My wish | fulfills itself  quickly
enough; the afternoon ‘wears away,
and the dinner is eéatep. We do not:

and

in the house, for there is to be a ball
to-morrow evening, We get up. a
dance among ourselves, but it is a
lame sort of affair, for three of our
groomsmen, including the “best man,”
will not arrive until near midnight,
so 1 have to dance with Maud, who
finds it such tiresome work that she
takes only ong turn round the room.
1 am not sorry, for I am *not o0 tall.

as my cousin, and she will not act as
|

gontemen, for foar 1 aghe, Of

gpoiling her step for to-morrow might.
Theo does not dance at all, but 1
dance once with Lord Lasselles, who
is not an adept in the art. He seems
to think that a rush and a jerk con-
stitute waltzing, and, having knock-
ed a couple down and overturned a
side table Iaden with china, he stops
declaring that he has not had such a
good hop for many a day.

“I should hope not,” 1 say, with a
laugh, as I glance over to where Edith
Lasselles, with a woe-begone counten-
snce, is holding out a torn dress, and
“er parter is rubbing his shin. “Do
you usually exert yourself so vigor-
ously?”’ ;

“Oh, Edith always
lufnsy girl in eéxistence!”
“And,
Kerr, he’s just the -biggest duffer 1

most
says
for

wag the
he
laughifig carelessly. as
tnow!”

“Poor things!” I remark.

“They should have kept out of the
he says, with calm indifference.
nd marches off to Theo’s side.

yay,”:

I do not know, of course, what she
says to him, but, while I am pinningj
up Edith’s dress, he crosses the room..
and says he is really very sorry, and
will give her a new dress, if she willql
remind him.

“I hope I haven’t smashed youl
shin, Kerr,” he laughs; I can'{;
sery well buy you another, can 1?”

Then, having made the
onorable, he once more takes refuge
She smiles, and whis-
yers something into his ear, at which
2e flushes up all over his face, but

“for
amende
)y Theo’s sofa.
he looks pleased, so I conclude she
aas been kind to him. Poor Derrick!

\fuch as I hated him at first,
“1eart is warming to him fast now.

my

it seems to me a cruel thing to let
him go blindly to  the altar to-
but who loves not him. In my sim-
childish honesty, 1
though we are all conspiring against
aim by allowing this miserable farce
I do not know that, if
he were told all now, he would, in all
probability, still wish to have Theo
as his wife. When
to him, he. tells me
me in the morning
A sudden
me to lift my face to his, and whis-
per that I hope he will be happy.

“Thanks, kittle sister,” he says,
cheerily.. “I dare say we shall, for
I shall let Theo take the lead.”

His good-natured,
way of expressing himself brings the
tears into my eyes, and I hurry away
and jump into bed before Loys comes

nle, feel as

to ‘continue.

I say good-night
he shall not see
until we are in

church. impulse prompts

simple, homely

upstairs.

I fall aslpep with a wild wish at
heart that Derrick had waited a
year or two, and had fallen.in love
with me—not because I envy Theo,
that I have'an idea of ‘being in
love with him, but
would, be no Arthur St. Clair to make
everything unhappy and miserable.

my

or
because there

I awake in the morning to find
Loys yawning and *decidedly “cross,|
already making her toilet—not the
grand costume in which we are to }

wrapper, such as we were ‘aceustom- |
ed to wear in the morning at \h-s
Dickenson’s. .’ -~ /
“Clome, do - get up, .Audrey, she'}
says, sharmy, “it’'s ever 80 late, ‘and 3
we've got: to help Theo to dress.”
“Why, -

what' that grand mnid ‘of |

| ber’s for?” I adk, unwilling to move.§ »
'?o wlt on her, o course.” e %

morrow, to meet the woman he loves |-

 to. begm the lmpommt business

ake a tafl for Theo, but 1ﬁ a plainf §

i B
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Gained Wonderfully After Being
M‘On A‘ Well Known Food.

Mrs. E Wamemf 32 Winnifred Ave.,
Toronto, in writingabout Neave's Food,
says, ‘‘I have Neave’s Food formy
ba.by and it has a"recd when everything

“else failed.: He has gained wonderfully
since I started giving it to him.”

Mr., A. J. Forgue, Labelle Street,
Montresl, writes, under dite 13 Oct:
“My little daughter;, born Ang. 15th,,
likes Neaves lood wery much, She'is
a bunch of fat.”

Mrs. J. Fallon of Whitby, Ont., says
“Neave’s I'ood is the only ood that has
agrecd with our little boy. - Ilcisbrioht-
er"nnd his flesh is firmer, eince taking
it.

Neave’s Food has been the standard
Infant’s I'ood in Great Britain for more
vhan 83 years, '

Mothers an'l prospective mothers may
sbtain a ffe Lin ot Neave's Iood and a
valuable book,““Hints About Baby’’, by
wmmg Edwm Utley, 14 Front Stree(™
Ast Torontg, who i3 the Acent for

‘anada, (MM Ention this paper.)

Neave's Food is sold in 1 1b. air tight
ingtyall D: ugg'st' in Canada, 47

\
“It {8 the proper thing to do," says

Loys, decidedly; “so get up, you lazy
creature, do.”

She pulls all the clothes from off
me relentlesily, and 1 lie shivering
and shaking, although the warm, July
sun . is blazing straight into the room.

At last, in consequence of Loys’ re-
peated admonitions, I rise, and make
my -tollet as quickly as she has done,
We go down to the breakfast room,
where we find all the bridesmaids as-
sembled, chattering like so many
magpies. Loys pours.out the eoffee;
and presently the door
Derrick’s “best
head.

“Miss Loys,” he says, humbly, "it’s
awfully slow
mayn’t we come in here?”’

“Who ar® ‘we’?” asks Loys, saucily.

“Oh, Kerr
men!

and
his

opens,

man” puts 'in

in the dining room;

and the other grooms-
It’s not fair that we shouldn’t
grub with the bridesmaids this morn-
ing.” ¢

“Well, come in, then,” laughs Loys;
“but, mind, if anything is said, that
vou tak_e the blame upon yourselves.”

“Oh, ¥e81” is the veply.

Mr. Alan Fitzhugh cames in hastily
‘ollowed by Mr. Kerr Capt. Clark
ind Teddy Vincent. [ see by Rose
and Edith TLasselles’ faces that they
approve of.the invaslon.” So do I, for
it prevents Loys ‘and-me from break-
‘ng down and having red eves to take
to church with us.

Before the others have finished, !
ip awa\, and go up to Theo’s room.
i find her snhng at the open window,
1er arms upon ‘the sill, and her soft,
jray.-eyes - gazing listlessly
Janey, -- g

into va-

“Theo!” 1 say, timidly; for, some-
how, of late'I am afrdid of my pretty
sister, and 1 amp not that
wants me here..

But §hé 160ks" round, without either
iﬁipatience or énnoyance on her face,
and- holds out her hand to me.

“Well, Audrey, what is the matter?”
she says.'kindly. “Where is Loys?’

“Not finished her breakfast yet,” 1
“All the have
‘managed. to get let in,
having great fun.”

“Is it not

sure she

answer. groomsmen

so they are

time for you to be

dressing, dear?” after
long silence.

How stfange it i8 that

says she,

1 feel so

constrainell .and awkward when I am

alone with Théo!
years between our ages, and we used
to' be so much more

There are only two

to each other

Yet now, af-
ter a fe‘fv_ .ngontbs ab\sence, she seems
to have grown year; and years in ad-
vance of me. I came upstairs for a
last serious: talk. with. her, but
kind, yet - condescéending mannef
checks my intent{oné,n the bud, and I
go away,-having Rissed her, feeling
miserable "and longing to cry. But
my tears are doomed not to flow yet
a4 Whﬂe. for..in the ccurxdor I meet
a!l he girls coming gayly upstairs

than sisters often”are.

her

of
dressing
('l’n be eonunued)

» | tor - particulars.

If not, this might interest you.

THE WEDDING RING.

Even the plain gold circlet of the
wedding ring varies in. style. You
may have a plump, narrow ring, or
one quite wide and thinner in pro-
portion. Select the style you fancy,
and we can give yousany size and any
weight you wish.

In 10k, 14k, 18k and 22k gold—and
all sold by weight. .°

Having installed the latest nmiachin-
ery for making Wedding Rings. I can
supply you in very short notice.

D. A. McRAE,

Jeweller, 295 Water Street.
may19,tf

OTHER should be Pho-

tographed, but mother

thinks only of her -children

when she thinks of Photo-
graphs.

Perhaps she’ll need per-
suading—perhaps will call it
vanity, but her picture will
prove she is still a beauty—
will be in greater demand
than t}iose quaint pictures of
younger.days.

Make an appointment for her.

THE
T ooton Studio,

810-406 Water Street.

Box 604. ’Phong 538,

30 cents

BUYS IT.

Spare Moments

(for quarter ending May.)

The biggest and best bundle of read-
ing matter published. Just the thing
to take with you for your holiday.
156 pages containing—

Short Complete Stories.

Fine Serials.
Chatty Moments.
Chats in Gardening.
Poems for Recitation.
Prize Stories.
People of Moment.
J Funny  Stories.
Interesting Articles.
Letters from Readers, Funny Cuts and
many. Illustrations.
34c. post paid.

GARRET BYRNE,

Bookseller & Stationer.

S i i A S s S W TR

THE 6-BEST

WHISKIES

That Ever Left
Scotland.

s ~ V::::,\«,‘V.v\ T

| Premier, ,
* Gaelic’ 0ld Smuggler,
White Seal,
Johnnie Walker,
White & MacKay’s
Special, and
Stuart Royal.

These Whiskies we sell at

$1.20 per bottle,
$13.00 per case.

Algo, several Cheaper.Brands.

Goodas shipped on the same
day as order is received.

P. J. SHEA,

314 Water St. "Phone 342.

An lnleﬂigent Person mav|

tarn $100 lontﬂy corresponding for
newspapers. No canvassing.

Press’ Syndicate

31718, Lockport N.Y. declat
. . 14 2y

Sy

OoR BOYs

“are the right. thing in

Shoes when you want

WEAR. They're also
“right, there”
for style and
comfort.

BUSTER BROWN

Parents! Shoé your children with the best. Buy
Buster Brown Blue Ribbon Shoes, they wear longer.
Latest styles of Buster Brown Shoes now in.

F. SMALLWOOD

LADIES’ DEPARTMENT.

ANGHOR BRAND

NETS.

ON HAND:
A full stock of this popular NET

which ,has proved itself to be the

most popular-Net on the market,

ROBT. TEMPLETON

ST. JOHN’S.

DINNA’ FORGET

that fire protection is an absolute essential
to your welfare and
multiply

success.  Losses
Why not decide
promptly to take a policy with one of my

strong companics and at a very low rate?

PERCIE JOANSON,

Agent,

cvery year.

Insurance

Office : Corner Duckworth and

Prescott Streets.

Send | |

STILL
LEADING

For over ’ghirty years we have been the
Leading Tailors df the City, and we're still go-
ing some.

Just arrived, the Largest and Best selection
of SPRING SUITINGS and:OVERCOATINGS

ever shown in the ecity. . Personally selected in
the English markets

NO TWO ALIKE.
Style, Fit and Finish the Best in the City.
English or American Cut.

GHAPLIN'S

!

The ‘Store that Pleases.




