CHAPTER XX)gllI.

*-“1 say, Mr. St. George, the fact is
-] shouldn’t have come in ib-nlght but
for fancying that perhaps:1 owed you
ﬁn apolpgy. At any rate, I dare say
you think I-do.” : X
“For :what?’ he asked, turhing to
me: and I declaré that his dark face
had such a blank look that I almost
thought he must have forgotten me.
“Why, for that affair in the park,
vou know, the other day!” Ibblurted
out.
The dark flush that swept over his
face, it seemed to
me, at one and the same time by an
odd grayish whiteness, told that, if
Le had forgotten for the instant, he
and I was sorry
,But his reply was

accompanied,’ as

1emembered. now;
that I had spoken.
curt and cold.

1 had
connection with it.”
I returned

. “You owe me no‘ apology.
forgotten your

“Well,
awkwardly enough.

I'm glad of it,”
“Nevertheless 1
am sorry that I forgot myself in the
way I did.” o X

“Which yeu would

bad I not set you the example, 1 sup-

not have done

hé returned,
‘with a
there 1s

pose you think?” glanc-
instant

“Well,
some truth in that perhaps.

ing at me for an
strange expression.
But you
owe me no apology. In your place I
should have dene more than you did.”

“Then 1 you any
I said, standing up and be-
“But the

fact is that I don't very often lose my

won't ‘bother
longer,”
ginning to button my coat.
‘temper, and 1 have been uncomfort-
able about it since it happened. Then
there is no more to be said about it?”
he

round in his chair and looking up at

“One thing!” cried, starting

me. “Was it true?”

“Was what true?’ 1 asked, staring

back at him. .
“What?’ he echoed, and
.+ word which ‘I shal!

by

added a
not do any good
“Are you so fond
of the mention of it? I thought you
hated him moqun yvcu do me. Bah
—what are you looking surprised at"
Is

that she is engaged to

putting down.

1 know you hate me well enough.
it true, I say,
Confound his

that man? name—

must you have it?—Fraser Froude!”

“Yes, it’s true,” I said.

Whether he uttered any
not, I do not know—if so, my own ex-
clamation drowned it. Still
‘with the knife, his hand had
unconsciously over the kecn blade, in-
flicting a deep gash across the palm,
and the blood streamed St.
George stared at me for an instant

reply or

toying

closed

down.

Unable to Work
for 14 Months

Complete Nervous Breakdown Lefi
Mr. Black an Invalid—Cured
- by Dr. Chase’s Nerve Food.

-

Mr. Henry Black.

- 'What a helpless mass of
~bone’ the human body is,
nerves become exhausted.
wea.knéss comes Over. You,

trol of the limbs.

flesh - an¢
once the

Extrems |
and ym

ck, you get the building-up proces:
efore it is'forever too Jate
new, rich blood Dr. Cha:ze’:
2 carries mew vigor anc
mto every organ and every mem
: sthe human bodv.
Mr: Henry Black, 81 St. Cathé{im

"%’::f

rous .exhaust!n’n and weak:
123 ‘use this medicine with equa
ctory results. As the risp
ork I. bécame completeh’

"m:cuue SUBSTITUTES

stupidly, and then turned so ghabtly
pale fhat I thought he was?’going to
faint. I whipped cut my handker-
chief, and, wrapped it tigktily round
his hand. ; .

“How on earth did you .manage
that?” I asked.

“l don’t know,” he returned, blank-
looking in the same dazed way
from the knife to his bandeged hand
and turning still whiter, if possible.
the t:
poured out a glassful cnd gave it tc

ly,

Some wine was [(cn Hle, 1

him.

“Makes. you-feel queer, doesn’t it?”
I said.

“Yes"—and he shuddered—'‘the
sight of blood always did.”
1 thought‘ at . first
Look here—
i

“So it seems.

you were going to faint.
hetter' come and have
strapped that handkerchief wil!
be soaked through in a minute. It’s
a deep cut. You had better come
round to Redpots with me.
there; and we're sure to find eithe:
Yorke or Dizarte at home.” 7

He assented; and I got his over-
belped him on with it, and we
went cut  together. All the way tc
Recdnots Le did not speak a word, and
by ti
let into tte hall his face, by the light
of the lamp, was absolutely livid.

“Is Decctor Yorke in?”’ I. asked o!
the- éervant who admitted us.

“Yes,”

“And in his own room?”

you had

up;

I'm going

coat,

» time we got there and were

was the reply.

“Yes.”

I did not wait any longer, but hur
ried St. George across to the door ¢!
Roger’s den, tapped, pushed it open
and entered, to find it Bu
his chair was drawn up to the fire anc

empty.

a cigar‘net yet smouldered out on the
chimr}ey-piece. 2s though it had jus
beemnt laid down.
“Dizarte’s called him off for some
thing, T expect,” 1 said. “He's al
Sit down, and T’)
Sha'n’t be

»

ways doing that.
go and hunt him up.
moment.”

I bustled out, leaving St. Georg
bending forward, as he always di
when he got near the fire, to get thb
full benefit of the heat. Crossing tk
hall and turning into the dining-roo: s
forgetting to knock in my haste,
found both Yorke and Dizarte there
~nd; so, withdit meaning it, caugl
the fag-end of a sentence from the ol
doctor.

“Well, of course you must do a
you think fit, Yorke, and take you
own way—I can’t prevent you; but |
don’'t think you know, my boy, tb
trouble it is to me—I don’t indeed.”
4 What the conversation was about
could guess well enough; but I ca
not say what Roger would have an
swered, for in turning his head to re
vly he saw me. ’His‘exclamation‘ o
my. name made )&arte took round
and I went up  to them and shool
hands with both. - o
“What wind blows you ~here, Mr
Ned?' Dr. Dizarte asked, a not ver
}ivclby intonétion in his usually full
round volce.

- “The catutropile ot a cut finger,” 3
retnrned “I aa ;

; >, "Yon really thiqp*.he
| his mind to ~go~ihh"tlme"' 1 mterro.
| sated, knowlng only’ too well tbat he
‘bad.

§ uy as much or ll‘"(ood

“Ent,irely—-'-not_hmg else wiu-
him; and he seems impatient with me

for urging him to stay too,” said the

old doctor, blowing his noseon his
red silk handkerchief as he sighed
again. Old Dizarte was very like an
old woman in some things—by whieh
I mean that he was uncommonly sim-
ple and soft-hearted. “And yet I'm

| sure I don’t know why the place can’t

content the boy. He never used to
after he came home from Paris this
last time he seemed to have given up
the notion.”

“Perhaps he will again;” I said, in
a cheerful tone; but Dizarte shook
his head.

“I've no hope of t.hz\tt, Ned. No, he
will go; and I tell you that I couldn’t
feel it more if he were a son of my
own. What the practice will ‘come to
is more than I can say.”

“It is a pity,” I said.

#“Sometimes I think he must be in
went on the old doc-
tor, innocently; “but I'm sure I don't
‘now what it can be if it is sb. He
“as pever been rackety or run into
lebt. [Couldn’t you speak to
Ned? You and he have always beer
such friends, you know.”

“What can I do, sir?” I said. “I
I'd give half
Chavasse to keep him here; but it's
Pérhaps he’ll get tired of be-
Who

some trouble,”

him.

have talked to. him.

no use.
ing away before long, though.
knows?”

“Perhaps Dizarte
brightening up so much 4t the idea
that I was quite glad that I had sug-
zested it to him. ' “That's very true.
Ned. Being so used to knowing every-
yody here, and being 0}1 such friend-
y terms and all that, he’ll naturally

returned,

)

80,

zet tired of seeing none but strange
I shouldn't wonder if we saw
afte:

‘aces.
1im back before mid-summer,
AL

The door opened just then, and Ro-
ger ‘looked in.

“Are you coming now, Ned?

strapped up your friend’s hand.”

I've

“I came out to see you,” I return-
>d, not exactly relishing his mention
f St. George as my friend. “Walk
jack towards Chavasse with me, will
ou? That will do as well as talking
n-doors.”

“All right—if you like,” he answer-
d, indifferently. ‘“‘Sha’n’t “be
in hour, doctor. You don’t mind, 1

above

uppose?”’

L}
“No, no, my boy—of course 'not.
0 by all means!” old Dizarte said;

nd, as/I followed Yorke eut, I saw

is arm-chair again for what was evi-
ently a thorough mope.

St. George, looking awfully pale
till, stood in the hall,
jrust- into the breast of his coat;
ad, waiting only until Roger put on
~is, we all three turned out'together.
Whether it was that St. George was
wet blanket’ or not I do not know,

Jut hardly a dozen words had been

his cut hand

%-id when we reached Haddon’s, and

e bade us a short good-night and

ent in-doors. ;

¢ Instead of coming on, Yorke paus-

5 S o8
“Want me to
€d?”’

- “Of course; we haven't said a half

come any further,

4
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dozen words yet. Come on up to 'the
corner of the lane, at any rate.”

“1f you like. Have you told him?”
he asked, suddenly, with such an odd
fierce abruptness that for a moment
I stared.

“What do you mean?”
~ “That fellow—St. = George,”
Yorke, impatiently. “Have you told
him, I say? Does he know it?”

“Yea," I ‘replied, understanding
now. “She told him herself.” :

“She did?” He half laughed to him-
self: “How did he take it?”

“Pretty bad, I think.” >

“Ah! Well, what did you want ft¢
say? In mercy’s name say it what-

/

said

ever it is, and be quick about it.”
Now, as I have said before, I thin’
I had’ really nothing special to say
and, if I had had, I dare say this ver;
would have
driven it out of my head. So I said
nothing at all. Not seeming to no-
tive my -silence, or perfectly indiffer-

encouraging invitation

ent to it, Yorke tramped‘at my side
with a frowning face and eyes looking
And this
was my friend, who had been the jol-
liest, brightest fellow in Whittlesford.
with the
est cheerfulness, I thought, dismally
changed this
tempered, frowning man.

straight before him moodily.

gayest laugh, and the frank-

into gloomy, short-
And, as I
dare say 1 had done a score of times
in the past week or so, I made up m:
mind that never should a’woman make
such a fool of me as Natalie Ormc
had made of Roger Yorke.

We reached the top
]eading to Chavasse, still in silence
and had just arrived at the
curve which hid the Mount from sight
when some one, walking at a rapid
pace from -that direction, turned the
that Yorke and
There
a ~ struggle, a
that the
half-frozen mud and

of the lanc

shary

corner—so suddenly
e . came into violent collision.
wasg an- imprecation,

fall,yand then I saw man

rolling in the
slush of the lane was Fraser Froude
. (’I‘o:be continued.)

UYUSUAL REDUCTIONS
IN PHOTOGRAPHS.

We axe very pleased to state
that, owing to the large amount
of patronage we received at the
hands of the public during the
past year, we have been able
to secure a good reduction
on our 1913 year’s stock. To
make room for this splendid
stock we have decided to share
hls profit with you as

A BONDS

during the coming two weeks.
Reg. Cabinets, usually 3 for
 $1.50. Now 4 for .. .. ..$L50
Large Cabinets, usually 3 for
$2.50. Now. 6 for .. .. ..$4.00
Small Paris Panels, usually 3
for 75¢. Now 3 for .. 50¢.
High Grade Post Cards, usually
1. doz. for $2. 00 Now 1 doz.
fOr: | o oo oe «. 81,50

Photo Stambs" 15 tor v . B0c.
..$1.20

-Photo Buttons, 6 for ..

A small lot of Photo Jewellery

left over from the Christmas
- geason at half price,

‘We can fit your photo in that
locket you reeeived as a Christ-
mas: present. -

Come eirly to avoid the rush.
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1 -rmm' BAPHIC STUDIOS.

Houes 0 snpertor Quality.

Fashion Plates.

| for an 8 year size.

‘Addreas i tulli—:

‘ G
The Home Dressmaker should keey
a Catulogue Scrap Book .of our Pat

' lIlell te refer to from time to time

9508—A NEAT AND BECOMING

HOUSE DRESS.

~

Ladies’ House or Home Dress with or

Shorter Sleeve,

tern Cuts. These will he found ver) |

without Collar, and with Long or !

Prayer Books Rosanes and Religious
Amcles for Lenten Season and the Missicn,

 Prayer Books—
Key of Heaven, Catholic Piety, Path
to Paradise, The Garden of the
Soul, Golden Treasury and Child-
ren’s Picture Prayer Books in any
size or binding, large, medium or
small print, ranging in price from
“4¢s to $6.00 each.
The thﬂe Mission Book—
Chiefly for young people, from 3be.
The Treasury of the Sacred Heart—
This popular book of devotion can
be had in any binding from 40c,
Mission Beok—
The New Redemptorist. Instruc-
tions and prayers to preserve the
fruits of the mission.

My Manual—

A most instructive and attractlve‘i

new Prayer Book, from 30e.
Little Treasury of Leaflets—
Vol. 1., II,, III. and IV. or bound
together in 1 vol.
The New Ursuline Manual—
Or a collection of Prayers, Spiritual
Exercises, &c., interspersed with the
various instructions necessary for
forming youth to the practice of
solid piety.
Manual of Prayers— .
In various bindings, from $1.40.
Midget Prayer Books—
28, x 2 inches, from 380c.
The Imitation of Christ—
With Prayers at Mass, &c., from 15¢.
The: Holy Bible—(Douay Version).

Catholic Bellef—
Or a short and simple exposition of
Catholic Doctrine; paper and cloth.
The Faith of Our Fathers—
By Cardinal Gibbons; paper.
Poor Man’s Catechism—
Or the' Christian Doctrine explain-
e »
Dr.dlhy’s Slnoeu Christian, cloth.
Rosaries—
In Fancy Glass, Cocoa, Bone, Irish
Horn, Smoked Crystal, Steel, Alum-
inum, Mother of Pearl, &ec.; also a
s large and varied assortment of
Rolled Gold Chain Rosaries, includ-
ing real and imitation stones —
In China and Plaster (white and
colored). Various Sizes and prices,
| Crucifixes—
Wood, with nickel figure, plaster or
tinted plaster, to hang or stand; all
sizes -and prices:
Statues—
Crystal, Rose. Amethyst, Coral, &ec.
Seapulars—’
Brown,  Blue, Red and united, from

4¢. pair.
Scapular Medals.
Prayer Bead Caspgs—
In Leather, Wood and Metal, from
e
Sacred Heart Badges and "Buttons.
,Religlous Pendanis & Brooches.
(‘rosses—!n Brass, Nickel & Silver,
| Holy Water Fonts—
{ Decorated and, plain.
Lace Pictures—
In Black and White and Colored;
¢ Prayer Book size.
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BYRNE’S BOOKSTORE.

febb,12i,e0d

Blue galatea with trimming in blue

model.
may be omitted.
finished in full length or with pomted
cuff in shorter length.
five gore model with plaits in front at
knee heighth and finished in the centre
back with an inverted plait.
sign is suitable for galatea,
er
3 13
also cashmere, henrietta, silk or
vet.

seersuck-
chambrey, Anderson gicgham,

vel-
The pattern is cut in 6 sizes: 32,

ure. It requires 7 yards cf 36 inch
material for a 36 inch

A pattern of this illustrtion mailed
to any address on receipt of 10c. in sil-
ver or stamps.

9494.—A CHARMING FROCK

Girls’ Dreqs With Long or Sllofti-r
Sleeve,

Brown cashmere with black silk and
scutache braid for trimming was here
used. The design is suitable for
serge, voile, panama, galatea, cordu-
roy, linen, linene, .Anderson gingham
or percale. The waist is tucked to
simulate deep box plaits. The sleeve
may be finished in full length with a
band cuff, or in shorter length with a
pointed trimming tab. The BKirt

.| shows plaits tc correspond with those |.

of the waist, and is finished at the
sides . in a deep pointed tab, that over
laps the belt. The pattern is cut in
4 gizes: 6,'8,'10 and 12 years. It re-
quires 3% yards of 44 inch material

A pattern of this illustration mail-
ed to any address on receipt of 10c. in
silver or stamps.
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Please send tho above-mentiour:
pattern as per directions given bel(w

i

and white striped, was used for this '
The yoke facing and collar |
The sleeve may be !

The skirt is a |
The de- |
lin- |

linene and other cotton fabrics, !

34, 36, 38, 40 and 42 inches bust meas- |
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WE STOCK:

All kinds of Men’s
and Boys’ Fleeced
Lined Underwear.

All  kinds of Re-

gular Piece Goods & | Cotton Tweed and
Pound Remnants.

All Kinds of Men's

! Denim Overalls & Jackels
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