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PART II.

‘ It is too btql,’ Maisie overheard 
the young chatelaine whisper to a 
friend, ‘ such affectation really 
amounts to rudeness. But yet it is
so awkward to go down------ ' then
followed some words too low for her 
to understand, succeeded by a joy
ful exclamation—* Ah, there he is 
at last,’ as again the door opened, 
and ‘ Mr. Xorreys’ was announced.

And Maisie’s ears must surely 
have been preternaturally sharp, 
for through the buzz of voices, 
through the hostess’ amiably ex
pressed reproaches, they caught the 
sound of her own name, and the 
fatal words ‘ that girl in black.’

‘ You must think me a sort of 
Frankenstein’s nightmare,’ she 
could not help saying with a smile 
as Despàrd approached to take htr 
down to dinner.

But she was scarcely prepared for 
the rejoiner.

‘1 won’t contradict you, Miss 
Fforde, if you like to call yourself 
names. No, I should have been 
both surprised and disappointed 
had you not been here. I have 
felt sure all day I was going to meet 
you.’

Maisie felt herself blush, felt too 
that his eyes were upon her, and 
blushed more, in fury at herself.

‘ Fool that I am,’ she thought.
‘ He is going to play now at making 
me fall in love with him, is he? 
How contemptible, how absurd ! 
Does he really imagine he can take 
me in ?’

She raised her head proudly and 
looked at him, to show him that 
she was not afraic to do so. But 
the expression on 1 is face surprised 
her again. It was serious, gentle, 
and almost deprecating, yet with an 
honest light in the eyes such as she 
had never seen there before.

‘ What an actor he would make,’ 
she thought. But a little quiver of 
some curious inexplicably sym
pathy which shot through her a.- 
she caught those eyes, belied th 
unspoken words.

‘ I am giving far more thought to 
the man and his moods than be is 
worth,’ was the decision she had 
arrived at by the time they reached 
the dining-room door. ‘ After all, 
the wisest philosophy is to take the 
goods the gods send us and enjoy 
them. I shall forget it all for the 
present, and speak to him as to any 
other pleasant man I happen to 
meet.

And for that evening, and when
ever they met, which was not un- 
frequently in the course of the next 
few weeks, Maisie Fforde kept to 
this determination. It was not 
djflicult, for when he chose, Dts- 
pard Norreys could be more than 
pleasant. And—‘Miss Fforde’ in her 
third personality was not hard to 
please ; and—another ‘ and ’—they 
were both young, both—in certain 
directions—deplorably mistaken in 
their estimates of themselves ; and, 
lastly, human nature is human na
ture still, through all the changes 
of philosophies, fashions, and cus
toms.

The girl was no longer actiug a 
part ; had she been doing so, in-
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d ed, the o u .1 n .1 s.i perfectly 
have carried vit I lie end she had, 
in tlie first fire of hi r indignation, 
vaguely proposed to herself. F r 
the time being she was, so to speak, 
‘ letting herself go’ with the pleas
ant insidious curr nt of circum
stances.

Yet the memory 
ing was stnlthcre. 
gotten.

And Despkrd ?
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Nerves Are
Exhausted

And nervous prostration or paralysie 
Is creeping steadily upon you.

You hear of people suddenly falling 
victims of nervous prostration or 
seme form of paralysis. But when 
you get all the facts of the case you 
find that they have had months or 
years of warning. "■*

They haven't slept welL There has- 
been fréquent attacks of nervous 
headache. Digestion has failed. They 
have been irritable, easily worried 
ani excited and have found memory 
and concentration tailing.

Had they but known that these 
symptoms tell of exhausted nerves 
or had they realized their danger they 
would have restored the feeble, wast
ed nerves by use of such treatment 
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PART 111.
The Ixmdon season was dver. 

Mr. Norreys had been longing for 
its close; so, at least, he had repeat
ed to his friends, and with even 
more insistence to himsels, a great 
many, indeed a very great many, 
times, dining the last hot, dusty 
week* of the poor season’s existenes. 
He wanted to get off to Norway in a 
friend's yacht for some fishing, he 
sui|l ; he seemed for once really eager 
about it, so eager as to make moie 
than one of his companions smile, 
a d ask themselves what had come 
to Norreys, he who always took 
things with such imperturbable 
equanimity, what had given him 
this mania for northern fishing?

And now the fishing and the trip 
were things of the past. They had 
not turned out as delightful in reality 
a< in anticipation somehow, and yet 
what had gone wrong Despard, on 
looking back, found it hard to say. 
That nothing had gone wrong was 
the truth of the matter. The vjeatlier 
had been fine and favourable; the 
the party had been well c h o se n ; 
Lennox-Brown, the yacht’s owner, 
was the perfection of a host.

1 It was a case of the workman, 
hot of the tools, I suspect,’ Despa rd 
said to himself one morning, when, 
strolling slowly up and down the 
smooth bit of gravel path outside 
the drawing-room windows at Mark- 
erslea Vicarge, he allowed his 
thoughts to wander backwards some 
little way. * I am sick of it all,’ he 
went on, with an impatient shake, 
testifying to inward discomposure.
1 I’m a fool after all, no wiser, in 
deed a very great deal more foolish 
than my neighbours. And I’ve been 
hard enough upon other fellows 
my time. Little I knew ! I cannot 
throw it off, and what to do I know 
not. ’

He was staying with his sister, 
his only near relation. She was 
older than he, had been married for 
several years,and had but one trouble 
in life. She was childless. Natur
ally, therefore, she lavished on ftes- 
pard an altogether undue amount 
of sisterly devotion. But she was 
by no means an entirely foolish 
woman. She had helped to spoil 
him, and she was begining to re
gret it.

He is terribly, quite terribly 
blase,’ she Was saying to herself as 
she watched him this morning, her
self unobserved. ‘I have never 
seen it so plainly as this autumn,’ 
and she sighed. ‘ He is changed, 
too ; he is moody and irritable, and 
that is new. He has always been 
so sweet-tempered. Surely he has 
not got into money difficulties—I 
can scarpely th’n’c so. He iss too 
sensible. Though, after all, as 
Charles often says, perhaps the best 
thing that could befall the'poor boy 
woufd be 11 have to woik hard for 
his living’—*a most natural remark 
on the pait of 1 Charles,’ seeing that 
he himself had always enjoyed a 
thoroughly comfortable sufficiency,
—and again Mrs. Selby sighed.

Her. sigh was echoed ; she started 
slightly, th.-n glancing round, she 
saw that the glass door by which

she stood was ajar, and that her 
brother had arrested his steps, for a 
moment or two, and was within a 
couple of yards of her! It was his 
sigh that she had heard. Her face 
clouded over still more; it is even 
probable that a tea# or two rose un
bidden to her eyes. She was a 
calm, considering woman as a rule ; 
for once she yielded to impulse, and, 
stepping out, quickly slipjied her 
hand through Mr. Norreys’ arm.

‘ My dear Despard,’ she said,
‘ what a sigh ! It sounded as if from 
the very depths of youi heart, if,’ 
she went on, trying to speak lightly,
‘ if you have one that is to say, 
which I have sometimes doubted.’

But he tkrew hack no joke in 
return.

‘ I have never given you reason 
to doubt it, surely, Maddle ?’ he 
said half reproachfully,

‘ No, no, dear. I’m in fun, of 
course. But seriously------ ’

‘ I’m serious ei.ough.’
• Ye--, that you are—too, serious. 

XVhat’s the matter, Despard, for 
that there is something the matter 
1 am convinced ?’

He did not attempt to deny it.
‘ Yes, Madeline,’ he said slowly,

• I’in altogether upset. I’ve been 
fa Re to all my theories. I’ve been 
a selfish enougn brute always, I 
know, but at least I think I've been 
consistent. I’ve chosen my own 
line, and lived the life, and among 
the people that suited me, and—

4 Been dreadfully, nay miserably 
spoilt, Despard.’

He glanced up at her sharply. 
No, she was not smiling. His face 
clouded over still more.

‘And that's the best even you can 
say of me ?’ he asked.

Mrs. Selby hardly let him finish.
'No, no. I am blaming myself more 

than you,' she said quickly. 'You are 
much—much better than you know 
Despard. You are not selfish really. 
Think of what you have done for oth
ers; how consistently you have given 
up those evenings to that night 
school.’

'One a week—what's that? And 
there's no credit in doing a thing one 
likes. 1 enjoy those evenings, and it's 
more than 1 can say for the average 
of my days.’

But his face cleared a very little 
as he spoke.

‘Well,’ she went on. ’that shows you 
are not at heart an altogether selfish 
brute,’ and now she smiled a little. 
'And all the more does it show how 
much better you might still be if you 
chose. 1 am very glad, delighted, 
Despard. that you are discontented 
and dissatisfied ; I knew it would 
come sooner or later.’

looked rather enibar-Mr. Norreys 
rassed.

‘Maddle,’ he began again, ‘you 
haven’t quite understood me. I didn't 
finish my sentence. I was going on 
to say that at least I had done m 
harm to anyone else: if no one's any 
better through me, at least no one's 
the worst for my selfishness—oh. yes. 
don't interrupt.' he went on. '1 know 
what you’d like to sav—“No man liv- 
eth to hmiself," the high-flown sort ol 
thing. I don't go in for that. Bui 
now—I have not even kept my com 
sistency. You’d never guess what 
I’ve gone and done—at least. Maddit, 
can you guess?’

And his at all times sweet voict 
sweetened and softened as he spoke, 
and into his eyes stole a look Made
line ha dnever seen there before.

Despard,’ she exclaimed breathless
ly, ’have you, can you, have fallen in 
Jove ?’

He nodded.
‘Oh, dear Despard,' she exclaimed 

'I am so very glad. It will be the 
making of you. That's to say. if—but 
it must be somebody very nice.’

‘Nice enough in herself—nice,' hi 
repeated, and he smiled. "Yes, if by 
nice you mean everything sweet a no
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womanly, and original and delightful, 
and—oh. you mustn’t tempt me to talk 
about her. But what she is herself 
is not the only thing, my poor Mad- 
die.’

Mrs. Selby gave a start.
'Oh, Despard,’ she exclaimed, ‘you 

don’t mean that she's a married wo
man.’

'No, no."
'Or, or any one very decidedly be

neath you?’ she continued, with som. 
relief, but anxiously still.

Despard hesitated.
'That's exactly what I can't quite 

say.' he replied. 'She's a lady by 
birth, that I'm sure of. But she hai 
seen very little. Lived always in 
village apparently—she has been. i 
some ways unusually well and care 
fully educated. But I’m quite posi 
live she's poor, really with nothin 
of her own, I fancy. I'm net sure- 
it has struck me once or twice the 
perhaps she had been intended for 
governess.’

Mrs. Selby gasped, but checked hei 
self.

"She has friends who are kind 
hei-. I met her at some good house! 
It was at Mrs. Englewood's first 
all. but since then I've seen her 
much better places.’

But why do you speak so doubt 
fully—you keep saying "I fancy” 
suppose.’’ It must be easy to find ou 
all about her.’

'No; that's just it. She's curiousl 
no—not reserved—she's too nice an 
well-bred for that sort of thing—bu 
if you can understand, she's fratjkl 
backward lit speaking of hersel 
She41 talk of anything but hersell 
She has ah old invalid father whov, 
she adores—and—upon my soul, that 
about all she has ever told me.’

'You can ask Mrs. Englewood, sun
1>.’

Despard frowned.
'I can. and 1 have; at least. 1 trie 

it. But it was not easy. She's beet 
rather queer to me lately. She woul 
volunteer no information, and 
course—you see—I didn't want 
seem interested on the subject. It 
only just lately, since I came here 
fact, that I’ve really owned it to my 
self* and his face flushed. ’I wen 
yachting and fishing to put it out 
my bead, hut—it’s been no use— 
won't laugh at all that sort of thin; 
again as I have done, 1 can tell you

'He's verV much in earnest,’ though 
Mrs. Selby.

What—you don't mind telling mi 
—what is her first name?" she asked

"Fforde—Miss Fforde. 1 fancy he 
first name is Mary. There's a pe 
name they call her by,' but he did no 
tell it.

'.Mary Fforde—that does not sound 
aristrocratic,' mused Mrs. Selby. 'Des 
pard, tell me—Mrs. Englewood is re 
ally fond of you. Do you think she 
knows anything against this girl, oi 
her'family, or anything like that, and 
that she was afraid of it for you?’

Oh. dear no! Quite the contrary 
Mai—Miss Fforde is a great pet of 
hers. Gertrude was angry with me 
for not being civil to her," and' he 
laughed.

‘Not being civil to her.' she repeat
ed. 'And you were falling in love 
with her? How do you mean?’

'That' was afterwards. 1 was bru
tally uncivil to her at first. That’s 
how it began somehow,’ he said, dis
connectedly.

Mrs. Selby felt utterly perplexed. 
Was he being taken in by a designing 
girl? It all sounded very inconsist
ent.

’Despard,' she said after a little si
lence, 'shall I try to find out all about 
her from Mrs. Englewood? She would 
not refuse any infonnation if it was 
for your sake.'

He considered.
'Well, yes,' he said, ‘perhaps you'd 

better.’
And—' she went on. 'if all is satis

factory—’ * / -
‘Well?’
'You will go through with it?'
T—suppose so. Altogether satis

factory it can't be. I'm fairly well off 
as a bachelor, but that’s a very dif
ferent matter. And—Maddie—I should 
hate poverty.’

‘You would have no need to call it 
poverty,’ she said rather coldly.

(To be, continued.)

Fashion Plates.
The Home Dressmaker should keep 

a Catalogue Scrap Book of our Pat
tern Cuts. These will be found very 
useful to refer to from time to time.

9165-9168.—A ’ GRACEFUL AND BE- 
COMING GOWN.

9/65

This model shows a practical style 
feature, that will readily appeal to the 
well dressed woman. The waist in 
surplice style is draped over the 
figure, and closed in girdle or sash 
effect by simply tying or fastening at 
the waistline. The skirt may be 
finished without the separate panels, 
which form an effective trimming. 
The waist pattern is cut in 6 sizes ; 
32, 34. 36, 38, 40, and 42 inches bust 
measure. The skirt pattern in 5 
sizes: 22. 24. 26, 28 and 30 inches 
waist measure, it requires 8 yards 
of 36 inch material for the entire 
gown. _

This illustration calls for Two sep
arate patterns which will be mailed to 
any address on receipt of 10. for each 
pattern lit silver or stamps.

Suitable materials for any of thee- 
patterns can be procured from AYRi 
4 SONS, Ltd. Samples on reques 
Mention pattern number. Mall order, 
oromptiy attended to.

9163. — SOME NEW THINGS 
THE BABY.

FOR

A

Infant’s Set, Consisting of a Cap, a 
Sack, a Night Gown and a Dress.
Muslin, cambric, flannell or flannel- 

lette will do nicely for the night gown, 
while lawn or jiainsook is suitable for 
dress, with embroidery, tucking and 
lace or edging for decoration. The 
sack will look well in silk, cashmere, 
flannell or flannellette, and the cap. is 
suitable for lawn, silk or “all over” 
embroidery.

For the dress of flouncing, it will 
require 1% yards of 36 inch material 
with 1)4 yards of plain material for 
yoke and sleeves. Of nainsook or 
lawn 36 inches wide it will require 
2% yards of 24 or 27 inch material.

The Cap—% yard of 18 inch ma
terial.

The Sack requires % yard of 27 inch 
material. *

A pattern of this illustratibn mailed 
to any address on receipt of 10c.' in 
silver or stamps.

PATTERN COUPON.

Please send the above-mentioned 
pattern as per directions given below.

No.

Size. .v.

Name

Address in full:—

. ' "".T, '•
I ■

, ' " v"
‘ - . 1 ’

N.B.—Be sure to cut out the illus
tration ajid send with the coupon, 
carefully filled out The pattern can
not reach you in less than :,5 days.

| Price! 10c. each, In, cash, postal note,
■ or stamps. Address: Telegram Pat. i 
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The High Cost of Living
Makes it imperative

that every man should study the CLOTHES question.

Why pay $20 to $30 for a Suit ?
You-can obtain from any reliable dealer oqr new Arherican 

Cut Suits Well’filting and carefully tailored

For Less than Half the above Prices.
Ask for onr registered Brands.

Fitreform, Trnelit, Americas, Progress, Stilenfit, £fc
-Wholesale only.

Newfoundland Clothing Co.’y, Ltd
1)1 < KWOKTII NTHKET.

’1

THE

Perfect Dress Foundation
Carefully dressed women demand first of all good Corsets of perfect fit and 

modish design. W. B. NUFORM CORSETS fulfill these demands and offer 

numerous additional advantages to the wearer.

The quality of their fabrics and trimmings is unequalled in popular-

priced Corsets.

W.B.NÉrm CORSETS
are made of fine durable batiste and coutil, artistically trimmed with lace * 

and ribbon. Their lines harmonize with your lines. There are no awk- • 

ward breaks or angles, for they follow the natural lints of the perfect 

figure. They beautify ani^ perfect, at the same time offering the greatest 

comfort. The large variety of shapings and styles enables every figure to 

be faultlessly fitted.

Try a W. B. CORSET and see how scientific corset making has produced 

a garment combining perfect comfort with the correct features of the

latest mode.

Prices fSMLSO upwards.

HENRY BLAIR.
Sole Ag- nt in Newfoundland for W. B. Corsets.
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M hen quality is back of the goods adverti-cd. 
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“I would n’t 
give much for a 
person who didn't 
have backbone 
enough to bate 
some o u e.” 1
heard a girl say 
that the other 
day tn justifica
tion of a state
ment which she 
had just made 
about disliking 
one of the girls 
at her school.

• Her mother had gently rebuked her | 
for having such a feeling, and the 
above Xtatetoéiit, " accompanied" by a 
toss of the head, was her way of tak
ing the rebuke.

It seems to me that this idea that 
it takes backbone to be an enemy, and I 
that it is a sign of a high-strung and 
deçfrhbie ■ temperament to bate, has a 
good desk of prevalence. People 
quote, in support of this view, the | 
saying that a man who. has no enem
ies has not done very much: The) 
have the wrong idea. By a man ; | 
enemies, this saying means those who 
hate him, not those whom lie hates 
To be hated may sometimes lie a sign | 
of character; tp hate never.

I wish the folks who hold this pecu
liar idea would make a business some 
day of analyzing the causes and mo
tives behirtd all the hatreds which | 
they pride themselves on cherishing 
and then see if- they think hating is so | 
fine a thing.

If ye hàtei^ people for being rruef. 
for causing suffering, or for being | 
very wicked in any direction, oui 
hatred would not be an aitogethC!

Stomach Blood à 
Liver'

Much sickness starts with weak sterna I 
poor, impoverished fclooa. Nervous a ( 
good, rich, red bleed. Their stomach I 
lor, after all^ a man car. be no étranger [ 

A remedy that makes the tcniach d 
active, makes rich" red blood and ovee 
out disease-producing bacteria ;.nd cu| 
tude of diseases.

Get ritu oi .Volt Stomach K'ea| 
Liver Laziness by ta Ling 
Dr. Pierce’s Golden Irledico! I 
— the £reat C to resell 

« Invi&orotor and Blood CJer
You can’t afford to accept env n;c| 

composition as a substitute for “GckL* 
cry,” which is a medicine of known -, 
a complete list of ingredients in plain I 
tie-wrapper, same being attested as c l 
5 Or. Pierce’s Pleasant Psners ft‘r/u trite
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| Fads and *|
Fashions.

XXXXXXXXXXXXXXXXXXXXXXXXXXI
Everything is Russian.
One-piece gowns are still the vogue 
In evening dress two colors ar

often combined.
Crepe de. chine is enjoying a de

cided popukmty.
Shaded berthas of lace are predictei

for a return.
Many belt .will be worn and th 

leather ones are very chic.
Patent leather belts are snappy fo 

linen, gingham, etc., frocks.
The changeable taffeta suits an 

gowns will require white gloves.
In millinery, small flowers an' 

tightly pressed designs are used.
White dresses are frequently reliev 

ed with bright sashes and girdles.
A charming new ■material for dress 

motoring coats is known as “Eponge.
There is a decided revival of th 

jacket bodice popular during the see 
ond empire.

White is very prominent in mil 
linery, and in footwear it is practical 
ly everything.

The pretty flowered foulards air 
especially appropriate for the frock 
of youthful maidens.

There is a steady demand for-fin 
qualities of serges and whipcords fo 
the spring suits.

White corduroy is being used ii
separate skirts and proves a most ad 
mirable material for that purpose.

Decide ly effective is the séparai' 
blouse of white linen trimmed will 
Plain linen of blue or white.
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