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head—the pure, oval face, the dark- 
gray eyes, the thick tresses of soft, 
silky black; the very tones of her
voice rang in his ears,

The strangeness of the elder wo­
man, the discovery that • they were
smugglers, the attack of the revenue 
men, all faded to Insignificance In 
his mind beside the remembrance of 
that girlish face as it hacK been held 
up to his with glowing eyes and 
quivering lips.

“Poor little Nova," he muttered. 
“What an existence, what a fate! 
Can’t read or write, and shut up 
with a smuggling aunt. She’s wor­
thy of a better life than that. And 
she tried to break my neck. But 
she made up for It afterward. If 1

DRY SAC
All rtàdy Med , 
to i nicety; whole, (
mealy and full 
flavored. Heating 
only la necessary.

Spain’s Finest Wine. 
Fine, dry zestful, of 
^ exquisite flavour, 
■t Slays decanted in­
ti detiutely without 
H deterioration.

In bottles only— 
L" ,f all good deni' PorksSHERRY- SntRK* ■ ,

11. O. KOflLIV
Toronto. 

Canadian Aeent, 
JOHN JACKSON. 
Resident Agent
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Millims;

“Oil! he didn’t want me. He could 
not have taken me where he was 
going. 1 am rather surprised that I 
have not heard from him before this. 
1 don't suppose there was any dan 
gcr.”

She raised herself, and the fan 
dropped from her hamjl.

“Danger? What do you mean?” 
she said; and the anxiety pierced 
through thé disguise of her cold 
voice.

Senley Tyers crossed the room and 
picked up the fan. and was about to 
offer It to her; then he remembered 
her refusal to take the handkerchief 
from him, and with a sudden flush 
laid the fail on the table.

She stretched out her hand and 
took it, her eyes meeting his in 
haughty questioning.

“What do you mean by danger ?" 
She asked.

He raised his brows.
"I scarcely know. He had to ride 

along the coast some distance, and 
the people who lent him the horse 
were full of warnings and forebod­
ings.”

She seemed actually about to rise; 
then sunk back and smiled.

"I think Mr. Tempest quite capable 
of taking care of himself," she said.

“Oil. yes!"—ho laughed softly— 
“quite capable and strong enough. 
Still, I am rather surprised he hat 
not not written a line. When lie 
comes back. I will do another s.ketcl 
of him. This, as you say. is real4 
bad."

He took it up and raised his pal 
ettc-knife to dash it across the fac> 
his eyes watching her sideways.

She sprung from the couch anc 
caught his arm ere the knife coulc 
fall.

Her face was pale, iter eyes flash­
ing. her breath coming fast.

The two looked into each others' 
eyes in silence for an instant; then 
she said, with a catch in her voice 
proudly, haughtily:

"Do not destroy it. please. I—I 
will buy it!"

His face was as pale as hers, but 
sallow, and a sinister smile played 
over it as he flung the knife on the 
small table beside the easel.

“1 will make you a present of it, 
if you will accept it, Lady Florence,”

VIROL

did not expect 
her to live

Mr ROD EUT BOR LEY. 125, F.lsley 
R »aJ, Claph-am Junction, S.W., writes" 

“I have enclosed photo of my 
daughter When born, Uns child was 
V ry small' anJ wa* wasting away ; she 
wa* c 'rtsfitntly cry mg. and we did not

txptil 1er to live long. Having heard 
of your food, we de idrd to give it u trial, 
and saw s great improvement In one
>ve;;k. $o we confirmed to use it, and
now you could not wish to see a finer 
child anywhere; she is very strung, and 
;u present busy cutting her teeth, but 
we have no trouble with her and she 
does no* even cry : in f «et, yé have not 
had offv bad night since using VlRf>L, and 
I yr* tiW not tv-thoul it for the world; 
ever\b->dv remarks what a fine child she 
is and my wife tchs them that it is only 
by faedinn her on Virol that she is so 
well, 1 should like you to see her, 
whi h at any time you are welcome to 
do; she stands as firm on her legs as any 
child double her aye. which is twelve 
m ntbs on the 5cb of November, and I 
nm -ure there is not a child that has finer 
ftmhs for her i-ge. and 1 can assure you 
that I would sooner be without my 
tobacco thau she should her Virol.**

NOTICE THE VIBOL SMILE!

A Wonderful Food for 
Children of all ages.

he said. "Stay." ae abe Inclined her 
head and was about to sweep back 
to the couch. "Do not move ! " He 
turned quickly, and caught up ills 
brush and painted. She watched 
Jim as he worked with haughty dis­
pleasure and impatience, then a look 
>f wouder and interest began to dawn 
n her eyes.

He was transforming the face on 
the canvas; it had been a dead, soul- 
css mask, it was now becoming, un­

der his rapid and skillful hand, the 
'acc of a woman, alive and breathing 
ove!

He turned to her with a smile of 
triumph that still had something 
sinister in it.

'You see,” he said, “there is lift 
and soul there now ! You have giv­
en me what I wanted! And”—lit 
paused and fixed his eyes, glittering 
now with the jealousy, the rage tha 
was burning within him—“and yoi 
lave given me your secret!”

She recoiled instinctively, as oik 

recoils from the uplifted head, the 
orked tongue of a snake.

"My—secret?" she panted, liaught 
ly, yet with an undertone of vague 
read.
"Yes." he said. He pointed to the 

ketch which sjie still held, whlc' 
nconsciousiy she pressed to he 

heart. "Yes, 1 give you that por 
rail. Lady Florence; what will yo: 

say if I give you the orgiual—thi 
man himself?”

The scarlet rushed to her face, he 
ayes blazed; then they fell bencat 
his half-mocking. half-imperiou 
gaze.

"I do njot understand you,” she 
faltered, almost iuaudibiy.

"I think you do.” he said, slowlj 
“Flush! your maid is listening, form 
to me for a sitting to-morrow, and' 
will show you that I make no idle 
boast when I say that 1 can gratlf; 
the one, the dearest wish of you. 
heart.”

She tried to laugh, to beat hin 
down—this low-born, presumption: 
adventurer—with the scorn whic. 
flowed so readily from her eyes, he, 
lips; but she could not. Ills eyes 
his dark, sullow face, Boomed to hole 
her In thrall.

For the Hist time since their nr. 
dualntanee, they had changed places 
It was she who. metaphorically, wa.- 
at his feet, instead of bo at here.

She drew a long breath, opene 
her lips, as If about to declare tha 
she would not come again; then sin 
turned away In silence.

A smile of triumph curled Seule) 
Tyers’ thin lips. He took up he> 
cloak and her fan. and approachet 
her.

"Permit me,” he said.
Yesterday; an hour ago, she would 

have drawn back with a surprised 
stare at his venturing to touch her 
garments, excepting to arrange them 
for her pose. Even now she shrunk

a little aad lifted her superb eyes' 
but' eventually she submitted—ahe
who a week ago had refused to take 
a handkerchief from his hand.

Vane rode on in a state of mind 
difficult to describe. It was so hard 
to believe that all that had happen­
ed during the last few days had real­
ty happened and had not been dream­
ed.

One thing, however, impressed the 
reality of the incidents upon him, 
and that was the remembrance of 
Nora’s kiss. The touch of the soft, 
warm lips clung to his as he rode 
along, and aroused a feeling within 
iim which haunted him mile by 

mile.
He could not get her out of bis

had been killed outright, I should 
have bad to forgive her."

He put his hand under hie waist­
coat and smiled—a half-tender, half- 
pitying smile—to feel If the shilling 
was still there. It was there all 
right, and, somehow, the feel of the 
coin, was .pleasant to him.

“I wonder if something couldn’t be 
done for her?” he asked himself, 
wistfully. "She’ll fall off those con­
founded cliffs, or come to grief witl 
that smuggling business, as sure at 
fate. I wish 1 could do something- 
get her away, into a kind of Home o 
some kind."

But even as he formulated thi 
wish in bis mind, he felt how hope 
less and futile it was. He had prom 
ised to say nothing of the existence 
of the two women ; and even if hr 
had not given such a promise, he fell 
that Nora w~s the sort of girl win 
would go mad or die if she were shu' 
ap in a Home of any sort.

But for miles he thought of hei 
recalled her, dwelt upon Her, as as 
suredly he had never yet dwelt up 
m the remembrance of any othe 
toman. But then he did not regari 
Nora Trcvanion as a “woman;" shi 
*as just a half-wild child-girl V 

1m, no more.
He rode fast and had no difficult: 

u following the road, and presentl, 
le saw a gate before him openin 
:ito a magnificent avenue of oaks.

As he opened the gate and rode u 
the avenue ho was somewhat sut 
irised to see that the drive was wet 
:ept, that the shrubs lining it wer 
ihoice ones, and, like the trees, evi 
lently well cared for; but his sui 
irise was intensified as, at a sudde 
:eud of the road, he came in sighi 
f what without exaggeration ma. 
:e called a stately mansion.

it had a long facade pierced b: 
irehed windows opening on tli 
ground floor on to a stone terrace 
vith wide steps leading to velvet: 
awns studded here and there wit! 
eds glowing with autumn flowers.
It was so stately, so grand a placi 

hat vane pulled up hesitatingly. Hi 
ad expected to see—well, a fairl. 
ood building of the farm-house typi 
vith a garden roughly kept and li 
armony with I he wild scenery am 
nhabltants of the district.

This long, stretching pile, glowiiq 
vbltely in the sunlight, "gave Iiln 
muse," as Hamlet says.

"I suppose I've lost my way again, 
e said to himself; and lie lookc 
ound for some one of whom he couli 
nuke inquiries.

He saw no one for a minute or two 
>ut presently a small, bent old man 
tressed in fustiau, aud carrying i 
■lulling hook in one hand, and i 
•unch of twigs in the other, can» 
rom among the , trees and set ti 
vork on the hedge.

Vane rode up o him. and called 
iim in his usual' free-and-easy style.

An Operation
For Appendicitis

Chases Kidney-Liver Pills.
fromma°pBpenBsewmh° has suffered
this S : that
month, or yearfo °^n°etentagft!.r 
the liver and bowels. eranBementl of 

Appendicitis can almost invariably
Â P£Vfred' and,X?ry frecluently cur­ler pm. US Tn°f,hDr' Cha8e'a Kidney- 
uiver Pills. In the case described in
this letter the doctors had ordered an 
operation, but a thorough cure was
brMrSsht Tb°U* bVnS great medicine.
„ „rs‘ «• A- Ballantyne. Sturgeon Falls, Ont., writes: “My husband was 
treated for appendicitis, and the doc­
tors ordered an operation. But he 
would not consent to an operation and 
began the use of Dr. Chase’s Kidney- 
Liver Pills. Since doing so he has 
had no need of an operation, or even 
or a doctor, as the trouble has com­
pletely left him. I cannot find words 
to speak our gratitude for his cure."

Dr. Chase’s Kidney-Liver Pils, one 
pill a dose, 25 cents a box, all deal­
ers, or Edipanson, Bates & Co,, Limi­
te* Toronto. ^

"Hi! is this Vale Hall?"
The old man turned bis head with­

out straightening his back, and look­
ed up ut him with a pair of keen 
piercing eyes, which had in them, 
notwithstanding their keenness, that 
peculiar expression that grows Into 
and sots hard In the eyes of the man 
who lives far from the madding 
crowd. Every laborer one meets on 
a country road has it.

The old man looked at the stal­
wart figure aud handsome face half 
vacantly for a moment, as if he 
doubted the evidence of his eyes 
then he said, quietly;

“What?”
Vane repeated the question.
"Yes; this is Vale Hall,” said the 

old man; and swujig his hook again, 
as if the question and questioner 
were done with, and had quite ceas­
ed to interest him.

"Thanks,” said Vane. "Can you 
tell me if Mr. Vale is at home?"

The old fellow stopped his work 
Mid eyed him again.

"The squirt's at home," he said 
succinctly.

Vane" laughed his light-hearted 
laugh.

"I beg pardon. I ought to have 
said ‘the squire,' " he said. “Whcre- 
ibouts are the "stables, my man?”

"Back of the house,” was the ro­
ily; and the hook went to work 
igorously again.
“Ixiok here." said Vane; “perhaps 

you'll come and show inc the i 
nd take my horse, will you?" and 

le rode up closer and held out half 
i crown.
" The old man took it.
"Thank you ; I’ll show yc," lie 

said; and he walked beside the horse 
with his hook crossed in true labor 
fashion over his arm.

“After all.” said Vatic, "I don’t 
know why I should trouble you. 1 
expect I should find a groom there.

“Ay, like enough," said the man 
“but you’ve paid me, and I'll come."

“Right,” said Vane, cheerily; "I’m 
glad the squire is at borne, for I've 
come all the way from London to see 
him. Aud nearly broken my neck on 
the Journey," be* lutd almost added.

The old man nodded, but did not 
'ppoar to foci any particular Interest 
n the statement.

“What a beautiful place you have 
here!" Vane Vent on. "1 suppose 
you have lived hero a long time?"

"Ay,” was the reply ; "n good 
many years, young sir."

"Come," thought Vuno, "this uncle 
of mine keeps Ills servants a long 
line; he can’t he altogether a had 

follow."
The old man led him past the 

front of the house. Vane chocking the 
horse to look and admire.

Splendid!” he said, as he reached 
the stables. __

A groom came forward, but the 
old man led the horse into a stall and 
haltered It, as if desirous of earning 
the half Crown ; and Vane, wiping his 
forehead and flicking the dust from

Us clothes with his whip, said:
(To be Continued.) *

lis; THE

Best Coal !
The barqt. Callidora is now 

loading at North Sydney with a 
choice cargo of Screened Coal. 
Send along your orders while 
vessel is discharging.

Your new Fall Hat should be

A KINGSTON

HAT
Come in and look over our 

stock of

New
HEADGEAR.

We are showing the new 
shapes and colors in Soft 
Hats and the latest styles in 
Derby’s. Two prices only,

$1.50 & $2. 50, at

THE 6 BEST

WHISKIES
That Ever Left 

Scotland.

Premier,
* Gaelic’ Old Smuggler, | 
White Seal,
Johnnie Walker, 
While & MacKay’s 

Special, and 
Stuart Royal.
These Whiskies we sell at
$1.20 per bottle,

$13 00 per case.
Also, several Cheaper Brands.

Goods shipped on the same 
day as order is received

(P. I. SHEA,
314 Water SL ’Phone 342,

LADIES !
W. N. Callao,
Ladies' Tailor & Furrier.

First Class Fitting.
First Class Workmanship. 

Charges Moderate.
208 DUCKWORTH STREET.
2 doors East of Prescott Street 
sep5,3m,m,w,f

wHOLES ALE Indents promptly ex­
ecuted at lowest cash rates for 
all kinds of British and Contln- 

entlal goods, Including:
Books and Stationary,
Boots, Shoes and Leather,
Chemicals and Druggists’ Sundries, 
China, Earthenware and Glassware, 
Cycles, Motors and Accessories, 
Drapery, Millinery and Piece Goods 
Fancy Goods and Perfumery, 
Hardware, Machinery and Metals, 
Jewellery, Plate and Watches, 
Photographic and Optical Goods, 
Provisions and Oilmen's Stores, 

etc., etc.,
Commission 2% per cL to 6 per et 
Trade Discounts allowed.
Special Quotations on Demand.
Sample Cases from £10 upwards. 
Consignments of Produce Sold on Ac 
count f

WILLIAM WILSON 4 SONS
Cable Address “ANNUAIRE LONDON*
il AbCkireh Law, Leaden «. C.

vHESLEY WOODS,
1NP01ITÏB t MASMCICIIEBS' AGENT,

Our Company business having been dissolved and

■ Retail Goods
cut out, we offer from

is to 25 per cent.
reduction on all orders for

PIANOS and ORGANS
Sewing Machines and MuE!cal Instruments direct from manu- 
facturera. Save this large percentage by giving us your order. 
All our splendid agencies are retained. Please note we can only 
do this for

Cash Down;
Catalogs and samples at our old stand, 140Wo keep no books, 

Water Street.

CHESLEY WOODS.
‘ Our stock of Winchester Rifles

comprise the following ;
Single Shot, 1902 Model, 22 Cal., 18 in. brl. \
Single Shot, 1904, Model, 22 Cal. 20 in, brl.
Repeating Rifles, 1906 Model, 20 in. brl.
Repeating Carbines, Half. Mag., 1894 Model, 32.40. Cal., 20 in. brl. 
Repeating Carbines, Half Mag., 1894 Model, 38.55 Cal., 20 in brls. 
Repeating Carbines, Half Mag., 1892 Model, 44 Cal., 20 in. brls. 
Repeating Carbines, Full Mag., 1 894 Model, 30 Cal., 20 in. brls. 
Repeating Rifles, Half Mag., 1894 Model, 30 Cal., 20 in. brls. 
Repeating Rifles, Full Mag., 1894 Model, 30 Cal., 26 in. brls. 
Repeating Rifles, Half Mag., 1894 Model, 30 Cal., 26 in. brls. 
Repeating Rifles, Full Mag., 1894 Model, 32 W.S., 26 in. brls. 
Repeating Rifles, Half Mag., 1894 Model, 38-55, 26 in. brls. 
Repeating Rifles, Half Mag., 1886 Model, 45-70, 26 in. brls.
Self Loading Rifles, 1907 Model, 351 Cal. >!
Self Loading Rifles, 1910 Model, 401 Cal.
Repeating Rifles, 1895 Model, 30 Army Cal.
45-70 Single Shot Springfield Rifle. ’ <

Also CARTRIDGES of any description. GAME 
BAGS, GUN COVERS, etc.

MARTIN HARDWARE COMPANY.

6BIN6 OUT Of BUSINESS.
TUMBLERS.......................................... 3c. each
1 QUART GLASS JUGS......................15c. each
HIGH STAND CAKE DISHES .. . 23c. each 
GLASS SUGAR & BUTTER DISHES, 10c. each 
PLATES, DISHES and CUPS & SAUCERS, &c. 

very cheap at
at

LARACY’S.
GOING OUT OF BUSINESS SALE.

347 Water Street, opposite the Post Office.

Summer
FOOTWEAR.

$2.00
Shoes.

The Woman, who is of the opinion that Two Dollars 
can not buy her a good Shoe, will change her mind, if 
she will take a look at our TWO DOLLAR LINES. 

We’ve The Best

TWO DOLLAR SHOES
That are Made.

The leathers are good, the workmanship is good, the 
styles are good, the fit is good.

What Women, who have worn our Two Dollar Shoes,
say about them is our best advertisement.

Parker & Monroe, Ltd.
■ the SHOE MEN.

Nfld. Employment Bureau. 
WANTED, AT ONCE,

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

With knowledge of Stenography and Typewriting.

w. H. HYNES.


