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CHAPTER XLIV —Continued.

She had decided that it would not
be pradent to take hum cut; she might
meet people who would recognize her,
and then she would be asked awkward
guestions about the boy. Fesides,
be was so fatally like herself she did
not dare to do it. There was no mis-
taking the likeness; it could not be
pverlooked. IU would never do for any
one who kuew her to see them to-
géther, :

Another fthought oceurred to her one
day. What of his future? Had any
provision been made for it¥ Or, when
the quarier was over, would Dr, Lester
send him away ? In all conscience and
in all honor she was bound to pro-
vide for him: she wished to do so, She
would have shared her fortune with
him; she would have given him all she
had—all save Lancewood,

She pondered over this long and
anxiously. She had no wish or desire to
be imprudent; perhaps her seeming
Immunity from all danger muade her
reckleas, She resolved upon seeing
Dr. ILester himseif. Amongst the
number of people whom the master of
i large achool must see, he would
hardly remember Mrs. Smith.

Dr. Ieater had been ratner curious
to know who Henry Dorman's visitor
was. In fact the pupil himself had
been a puzzle to the learned doctor.
He had been brough't to him a  year
before by a My, Dormnan, who had just
arrived from America. Mr. Dorman
had made all suitable inguiries about
the school, and bad told the doetor
that he was in delicate health, and
might in all probabilityt go abroad
pgain. He had asked peim's ion to pay
[for five yeara in advance, saying that
if he should be traveling it might be
difficult to send the money.

ths doctor for the boy's privite use and
benefit.

“1f,” he said, “anything should hap-
pen 0 me, and the boy shows talent,
you can make him a iuator in your
own school first, doctor. He will fight
his owan way after that."

Jhe doctor lyad asked one or Lwo
questions aboul the boy, and Gerald
had evaded them, and &0 he knew
nothing either of his friends or of his
parentage. Hearing, therefore, that

a very beautiful lady, who had beena

friend of his molher’s, often came Lo

|- “T am ashamed to

He had |
also left asmall sum of money with doctor, *“Lhat 1

— &

say, doctor,"
said Lord St. Just, laughing, “that I
do not believe I have a protege, 1n
your sense of the word.”

“Evidently a poor relation,” thought
the doctor.

“I thought he was a protege,”” hea
said aload, “Perhaps he is related to
you, my lord? He will be a c¢lever
man some day.”’

“My dedar doctor,"” returned Lord St.
Just, “yoo will think me very obtuse,
but I have not the faintest idea of
what you mean."

“1 am speaking of voung Dorman,”
said the doctor.

“Dorman,"
he 18 dead.
gome tlimeengo.

“Ah'" said the doctor, "that would
be the elder Dorman; t(his is the
younger."

“There 15 no younger. | have heard
Jsady St. Just say that there were Lwo
brothers. One
worm who has an
librarian on the Continent somewheras
—1 -:;'Iliff- fl]l':.?.‘l.‘ti. where ; Lhe other died,
and 1 attended his funeral.”

“There is certainly a young Dorman
at my school, my lord—a clever young
stripling—handsome too. Lady st
Just comes frequently to see him.”

s lordship looked up quickly

“What,” he wife, Lady
ob. Just, calls at your school, you sayg
You must be mistaken.”

"1 think not,” he replied.
Lody St. Just at the Royal Society—
and bers is a face not easily forgot-
ten.”
| “1 assure you,” said T.ord St. Just,
quite mis-

repeated the peer; "'why,

i irlLl.q'Iull.'[l his funeral

1S a4 solitary

eried=""1my

""T saw

jearnestly, “thalt you are
‘taken, doctor. Lady St. Just in Ham-
‘mersmith! She w ouid have toid ma
about it."

“1 hope to Heaven,” thought the

have done no harm.

Perhaps she wished all this kept secret

‘from her husband: if so, I have be-
trayed her."
suddenly it occurred to him that

possibly Lady St. Just, not wishing to
be known, had assumed the alias of
Mrs., Smith, It struck him, now that
ha came 1o thiink of it, that all her
visits had been rather of a
eecret kind. What mischief had he
done ? The doctor wit's
end.

“1 may

21 range,

was at his

be mistaken,” he
| “one ought never (o be {oo positive as

see Lhe boy, bringing him handsome |to jdentity, I saw the lady only for a

presents, and showing a great lil{ing:mmu{.nt. but I

for him, felt some
about her.

fancied that |

- " " |
little curiosity | recognized her as Lady “St. Just.”

"1 Lthink not,” said Lord St. Just, a

Dr. Lester was a man of science. He | |iti]e coldly. *It is very unlikely that

was known and valuoe:d wherever learn.

my wife would visit your school, or any

ing was valued, consequently he had one there without telling me."

but little time to spare.
once Lady St. Just asked to
but was not able to do so. .

see him,

One morning she went to Hammer- | impression of his

pmith. She had with her some
that Oswald had asked for, Just asshe
Wis golng away again, Dr, Lester,
with another gentleman, entered the
college. He wartched her for a mom-
pnt, and theo be said to.a man-ser-
vant, who was by the door—

“Which of the young gentlemen
does that lady come Lo oee 1

“Master Dorman, sir,” was (he re-
ply.

“What a mistake some of you have
made !’ he said. I was told that it
was a Mrs. Smith who came to see
young Dorman—that is Lady St. Just
I am going to weet her husband this
very day. Dorman must bea poor re-
lation, I shoald imagine.”

Had Lady St, Just left the school
three minutes later or earlier, she
would have avoided this meeting, and
perhaps its consequences. As it was,
the doctor thought there was nothing
odd ia what was going on. He had
always admired young Dorman — he
fancied there was something noble
and refined abeut him. Dr. Lester

More than

“It is most likely my mistake,” al-
lowed the doctor: but his lordship
saw that he was anxious to lessen the
words, and that

books | annoyed him still more.

|
L
! “It 18 as well to be careful,” he said,

“in making an assertion of that kind; !

and the doctor saw that he was cooler
| than usual in his manner toward him,
He looked at him gravely.

“My lord,” he said, “I am most prob-
ably guite mistaken. I see few ladies,
and am not a good judge of Tesem-

]'Jllll.".lk.. l
appointment aas |

repiied; |

I ask a favor from

e =

‘blances. May
| you f"

"“Certainly,"” replied
with his psual frank courtesy.
| will honor me by so doing.”

“As ] have most likely made an
absurd mistake, muay I request ycam
not to mention what I bhave said to
Lady St. Justy”

The good-natured peer smiled

“What
‘eithver one way or the otherf”

“sStall it would oblige me, my lord,"”
persisted the doctor,

“Then 1 will
say a word to Lady bt, Just.
you satisfied, now, doctori”

“Yes,” he repliad. "Her ladyship
would perh ps think that 1 was taking
a liberty with ber name."
afterward,

Lord St. Just,
“You

can it matteri” he replied,

will not
Are

promise—I1

They patted soon both
uneasy. Wboen he reached home, the
first thing that the doctor did was to
summon young Dorman to his privile
room. He made all kinds of inguiries
about the lady who had visited him.
The bhoy assured him that it was Mrs,
Smith.

“Did you ever knowa Lady St, Jusi?”
asked the doctor. -
| The boy laughed.
“l do not think I have ever seen a

life," he said.

And the doctor more puzzled
than ever. Thie more he thought of
it, the more sure he felt that the beau-
tiful face he had seen was Lhe face of
Lady St. Just.

“leenly hope,” he said, “"that I have
miade no mischief. One Lhing is quite

Wi

certaitn—her
of the motive {hat brings her here."
CHAPTER XLYV.

Lord St. Just

wias equally puzzled
that for one moment he sus-
pected his - beautiful
thing underhand, or of

— T
wife of Any-
concealing
him—his faith in her
was unbosunded —yel

anything from
he was puzzlad,
Hud she been to Hammersmith or not?
[f sha had bzen, why had ghe not tald
Why did sha not speak abouf
“Young Dorman”—who
Not the secretary’s son,
for ha had never been married. Why
shoull his wife go to see “"Young Doi-

him ¢
her  visit |

coul il he ba

main'' and not tell him about it ?
He thourht he would try her, He
Wils S0 that,

fil.l'l“-

truzs a gentlaman
word to the
tar not to mantion what he had said,

he woull k=ep it

having given his
at any cost: other-
wisa nothing would baen
!i‘:.tr-i: r than to go to her and put a
' straightforward question to -her. Ha
would try her, and saa if she exhibit-
when he men-
tioned the doctor’s name.
| During dinner that day, several
guests being present, Just
spoke of the meeting he had attended,
“The epeech,” he sail., “was
made by Dr. Lester, of
| smith—omes of the claverest men we
have."

have

|l ed any consciousness

Lord 5St.

|}'.-H
Haimmer-

| Then he was start led, for his wife’'s !

. face turned quite white.
She was looking at him with fear and
wonder in her eyes; ha had never =een
such an expression on her face be-
fore. He that her lips were
pila, amd trembled as sha spoke.

Slowly, as from a painful dream,
[.ugl,m seemed to rouse herself, and,
turning to the gentleman by her side,
began to talk; but it was an effort,

J beautiful
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Use of Dr. Chase’s

The very old, the very young, and

| many in middle life, whose health was

had a great admiration for Adrian '

St. Just—he considered him one of
the wisest statesmen and eleverest
men of the day. He met him very
often, and they had a mutual m:ay;ert
for each other, On this day the
scientific meeting that Lhe had to ai-
tend tgok place in one of the lurge
west end halls, and at its close Lord = ¢
Just complimented the doctor on Ihﬂ-
able speech that he had made. They
talked for a few minutes and then the
doctor said—

“I am happy to find that Thave a
protege of yours, my lord, in my
wchool ; be is a clever boy, and im-
proves rapidly.”

At first Lord St. Just thought

that the doctor was speaking in jest,
or making some political reference.
| "l do not quite understand,” he re.
‘plied, politely.
“1 say, my lord, that I am pleaged
to have your young protege in my
Lﬂ

e

ati a low ebb, met an untimely death in

the hot wave which recently swept

ovel this continent.

-

Is this nol @n emphatic warning
against allowwing the system to become
rua down in the summer timef{ You
say: "I feel 0 weak and tired,” “I
have lost all energy and ambition,” 1
don't sleep well and cannot digest my
food properly,” 1 am losing flesh and
have headachea.,"” The fact is you are
depressed and debilitated by the sum-
mer heat, vitality is running low, and
you need something to build you up, to
enrich your blood, and to put new life
and vigor into your body.

You cannot afford to neglect these
danger signals, which tell of a system
breaking down. You cannot afford to
run the risk of becoming a vietim of
nervoas prostration, paralysis, heart
failure or insanity, when a few boxes

thoroughly restore you.

By its wonderfully invigorating,
strengthening and life sustaining ef-
fects, Dr. Chase's Nerve Food (pills)

makes life worth living even in the
supmmer time. It so fil!s the body wilh
pure, healthy blood and new nerve
foroe as to overcome disease and its
depressing symptoms, and fortify the

of Dr. Chaas's Nerve Food (pills) will |

dful Sufferings Among the Poor and the
Weak—Low Vitality Unable to Hold Out
Against High Temperature—Safety in the

Nerve Food (Pills), the

Great Blood and Nerve Builder.

' system against the debilitating effects
. of excessive heat.

Mrs. I McLauzhlin, 95 Parliament
| street, Toronto, states:—"My daugh-
| ter was pals, weak, languid and very

| narvous, her appatite was pior and
changeable, =sha could searcely drag
harself about (he house, and her

nerves were completely unstrung, she
could not slaep for more than half
an hour at a tims without starting

up and erying out in sxecitement,

“*As sha was growing weaker and
| waaker | becams alarmed and got a
box of Dr, Chise’s Naerve Food. She
used this treatment for some wesks,
and from tha f{irst we noticed a de-
| cided improvement. Her app->»tite
| becam= better, she gained in weight,
the color reaturnad to har faee, and she.
graduaally became strong and well. 1
canncot say too much in favon of this
wonderful treatment, since it has
praoven such a blassing to my daugh-
| tar.”
i The enormous, sala of Dr. Chase's
| Narve Food (pills) attests its popular-
ity. Pecplas everywhere ara loud inm
priaise of this great restorative. Imita-
tors do not dare to reproduce the por-
treit « and signature of Dr. A. W.
=Chasa, which areon every box of tha
genuine, Fifty cents a box, at all]
deal>rs, or Edmanison, Bates & Co,,
Toronto.

husband knows nothing

3

He saw, too, that she
listened if he again mentioned the
doctor's name. He mentloned it
purpocely, and again hes saw aspasm
of pain pass across her face.

“There is a mystery,” he said to
himself—""a *mystery that has some
pain in my darling is keep-
ing it A1l to harself.”

He resolved to find it out and share
it with har. Perhaps, ha thought

and he saw It.

1t—and

| to himsalf, Gerald Dorman intrusted
| soma secret to her about Jhis young

'lady'—that is, a lord's wife—in all my |

i
r
|

relitive,
or she must kKeep i1t to herself.

He noticed that all the evening his
wifa thourhtful and
abstracted.

was unusually

More ]
at random, not knowing
what sha snid; and when their visitors

ANSWAT &1

haod gons she sat quite still, looking
with dreamy eyes at the page of a
book, which she did not

temud to ba Suddenly she

evan pre-
reading.
began to talk to him.

“What mesoting was that,” she ask-
ed, ""that you attended this morn-

ing 7 gradually leading up toe the
mattaer she had most at heart. "“"Who

iz this Dr. Lester I heard you men-

ti'm. ?"" sha said,

“"A pgentlaman who keeps a school
at Hammersmith,” he replied.

“Do you know him £ she asked; and,
Lthough she spoke so quietly, he de-
the keen dnxiety underlying
the low tones. '

“Yes, every one in Lon<don knows
He lectures admirably,
and ha has written two or three
valuabla works. He Is guite a pubs-
lic character.

~he looked relieved, and he saw it.

“Do you often see him "' she asked,
after a short pause.

"Not very often.

tected

Dr. Lester.

[ do not remems-
beir te have seen him elsewhere.”

She took up her book and said no
IO T € But he, wateching her, saw
that sha did not read—that she’ nav-
er turnsd a leaf, He saw Lhat shs
desply, 8o complafely en-
grassed im her own thoughts that she
had forgotten all else. He believed
that shs would have sat there for
hoars.

What could it all mean? He bhad
noticed the great change in his wife,
hear fits of of mind, her
gloomy abstraction, the brooling
themgeht that seemed to lie like a
dork shadow over her. Could it ba
possibla that the mysteriona visits to
Hammersmilh had anylhing to de
with ths chunge 4n har manner, the
engroscing cara and thought that now
characterized her? 1If so, what could
they be for? He was startled. Then
he reproached himself. What -could

tiires and solrees.

WS S

absence

thare bes wrong in this proud, state-

ly wife of his?

Ha walched her for quite half an
hour—sha never nor spoke,
Then he went to her and took the
bouk from her hands,

“Adrian,"” sha ecried;
“I—I had fergotten you were here.

“That is a poor compliment, Vivien,
You had forgotten that T was here—
may I ask of whom you were thinking
what—that you could for-

moved

with a start,

—or of
get me 2"

Her face PMushel erimson under the
gearching gaze of his eyes.

“You spend a great deal of time in
Lhinking now,' ha said. “Pray tell
me whit it is all about.”

“Whoe can deseribe an unknown
worll ' she asked. "“And thought is
an unknown world."”

It was an evasive answer, and he
felt it. He raised her face between
his hands. g

“Let me look into your eyes, darl-
ing, and see if I can tell what you
are thinking about.”

But her eyes fell before his, the
white lids elosad over them, the long
dank lashas lay on her cheeks,

“Why, Vivien, you will not lat me

see!'" Then he changed his tone to
ona of grave, tender earnestness.
“My darling wife,” he said, gently,

“Is there any secret that you are
Eeeping from me 2"

He could tell how the words pierced
her by the shudder that passed over
her.

“A secret!” she cried, wildly. “Why
should you say that? A secret, Ad-
What seeret have I3

“1 cannot tell, Is there one? Are
you keeping anything from me, darl-
ine ¥ Have you any secret that you
will not share with ma "

=she seemed to recover herselfl by
a miarvelous effort. =hs freed her-
self from his arms. She raised her
hand toe the diamond circlat on her
hair.

“=e=,'" sha sald, “you have spoilt
my coiffure—and it was very pretty.
How you hawve startlaed me, Adrian,

rian !

talking about secrets! See, Loo,
h- aw Iate Lt 1s. And you have that
long' speech to make to-morrow! |
ansist upon your going to rast.”
Lond St. Just falt his hwort sink
within There was 1 mystery,

him.
t. anl his wife was keeping it
from him =ha had tried har best,

but shs h n>t deceived him.
1o Be

Continued

and she thinks that in hon- |

than once =he |

We meet at lec-

A WOMAN'S FACE

PLAINLY INDICATES THE CONDITION
OF HER HEALTH.

Benuty Disappears When the Dyes are Dall,
the “Kin =allow, and the Wrinklies Be-
in o Appear—HHow One Woman Re-
galned Health and Comellness,

Almost every woman at the head

of a home meets daily with innumer=
able little worries in her household
affaira, They may be too small to
| notice an hour afterwrds but it 19
neverthele as these constant 1little
' that make so many women
| look 1;1-1-mnturely old. Their effect
may be neticed In Biek or nervous
headaches, fickle appetite, a feeling of
constanl weariness, palns in the baclk
and lions, or in a sallow complexion,
‘and the coming of wrinkles, which
every woman who desires eomeliness
| dreads. To those thus afflicted Dr,
l-‘-ﬁ.’illiamﬂ' Pink Pills offer a speedy
and certain cure; a resioration of
color to the cheeks, brightness to the
eye, a healthy appetite, and a sense
lof [reedom from weariness.

‘ Among the thousands of Canadian

Iwumen who have found new health

and new strength through the use of

Dr. Williams' Pink Pills is Mrs. Fran-

|cis Poirier, of Vallevfield, Que., Mras,

| Poirier wasa sufferer for upwards of
seven years; she had taken treatment
from several doctors, and had useda

‘number of advertised medicines, but

'witn no good results. DMrs. Poiriep

says:—"Only women who suffer as [

|did can understand the misery I en-
iriured for years, As Lime went on
and the doctors Iconsulted, and the

medicines I used did not help me, I

despaired of ever regaining health.

There were very few days that Idid

not sufferer from violent headaches,

land the least exertion would muke my
| heart pulpitate violently. My stohy.
ach seemed disordered, and I almost
loathed the food I forced myself to
eat, I was very pale, and frequently
my limbs would swell so muech that

I feared that my trouble was de-

veloping into dropsy. I had almost

constant pains in the back and loins.

It was while I wws in this sad con-

dition that I read in La Presse of

the cure of a woman whose symp-
foms were mmuch like mine through
the use of Dr. Williams' Pink Pills.

I told my husband, and he urged me

WOrries

to try them, and at once got me
three Loxes. Before I had used them
all Ifelt better, and I got another

supply of the pills. At the end of
the month I was stroog enough to
do my household work, and before an-
other momth had passed I had en-
tirely recovered my health. I am sor-
ry that I did not learn of Dr. Wil-
liams’' Pink Pills sooner, for I know
that théy would have saved me sev-
eral years of sickness and misery,
and I feel that I cannot too strongly
urge other sick women to use them."

The conditien indicated in Mrs.
Poirier's case shows that the blood
anid nerves needed attention, and for
this purpose Dr. Williams' Pink Pilla
are woman's best friend. They are
particularly adapted to cure the ail-
ments from which so many women
suffer in silence. Through the use of
these pills the Llood is enriched, the
made strong, and the rich

health brought back to palse
There would be

nerves
glow of
and sallow cheelks.
less suffering if women would give
these pills a fair trial. Sold by all
dealers or sent post paid at 50 cents
a box or six boxes for $2.50 by ad-
dressing the Dr. Williams' Medicine
Co,, Brockville, Ont.

LONGEST BRIDGE SPAN.

The longest span in the world will bs
that of the great bridge which is to
be erected across the 5t. Lawrence at
Quebec. This is to have a central
span of 1,600 feet. The Phoenix Iron
and Steel Company, of Phoenixville,
Pa,, has received the contract, The
bridege 18 to cost S4,500,000.

The longest bridge spains now In
existence are the two main spans of
the Forth Bridge, which are 1,710 feet
in the clear, The Brooklyn Bridge,
which once held the record, measures
a few feet under 1,600 feet between
the towers,

The new Quebec bridge is to be of
the cantilever type. That this typs
was chosen over that of the suspension
bridge is probably due to local con-
ditions, for the cantilever is by far
thz more costly type. the difference
in cost a multiplying
ratio of the increase in length.
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MORE SUITABLE.

the personification of
time in the guise of man, said Ten-
spot,

Why ? asked Whiffelt.

S0 inappropriate. It should be a wo-
man,

Why ?

You know the old proverb
| Time will tell.”

increasing at

I oliject to

5ays,




