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MADE IN CANADA

SOME OF ITS USES:

For making soap.

For washing dishes.

For cleaning and disinfecting
refrigerators.

For removing ordinary obstruc-
tions from drain pipes and sinke.

REFUSE SUBSTITUTES
EW.GILLETT COMPANY LIMITED
TORONTO, ONT.

MONTREAL
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Perseverance !

CHAPTER IIIL
An hour later the waiters fall up-
on the f(‘\lil\' with spasmodic energy,
and folding it up in some mysterious
way, stand it up in a corner; then
they put the chairs back against the
wall, turn on more gas, sprinkle the
with a

floor, push up two old men

harp and violin in one corner, and
smiling!y announce that the salon is
prepared for the “bal.”’

Ten minutes later the two old ‘men
are strumming and fiddling like mad;
the room is filled with ladies in *im-
promptu dancing attire, the gentle-
men saunter in fastening the buttons
of their gloves, and the ice is broken,
been

the bal, to which Dulcie has

look

forward with so much eager-

Sir  Archie,

locking like an Adonis in his dress
clothes, cut by Poole, and his Jouvin’s
gloves, rolden hair shining in the

irish xht, his eyes dancing with

anticipatory delight,
door waiting for his goddess to ap-

pear.

She comes at last, still in her one

evening dress, alas! it is her only

one—but she has put a flower in her

hair, and there is another in her bos-

stands by the|

irresistibly sweet. Poor Sir Archie’s
heart beats, and he stands for a mo-
ment looking at her in silence;' then
he pleads for the first dance—she has,
he reminds her, almost promised it to
him, -

“] don’'t know whether I ought to
dance at all,” she says, glancing at
Aunt Fermor, demure nervous,
“Aunt doesn’t think . it
quite the thing; it is so publie, isn't
it, aunt?” 'shc says, arehly, but there
is a twinkle in. her dark eyes that be-

and

at her side.

lies her tone.
“Oh,
nonsense, I
course, Mrs.
shouldn’t she dance?”

“You see, aunt,” says Dulcie, ma-
liciously, “Sir Archibald thinks it
quite proper, and of course”’—with a

that’s nonsense—sheer

beg

come;
your pardon, of

Fermor, but why

little emphasis—"“if he thinks so-—"
“Very well,” Aunt
with a little sigh; “but
bring her back to me, if you please,
Sir Archibald. many
strangers—’ i
“You duite wnderstand,” says Dul-

says Fermor,

you must

There are so

¥ ¥

cie, with mock severity; “you are not
to mislay me, or throw me out of the
window when the dance is over.”
“Oh, come along!” he says, and in
the seventh heaven of delight he puts
his arm round her and they start.
' Sir Archie looks like an angel—he
dances like one. If there is one
thing that Dulcie is passionately fond
of it is dancing. She is not, alas, be
it confessed, an accomplished young
Ivuxly‘ She cannot play, she cannot
sing, although her sweet young voice
is heard at morning, noon and night,
humming the popular airs of the day.
She abhors fancy work of every de-
scription, but she can dance to per-
fection.
lence; Sir Archie’'s Impressionable
heart throbbing wildly, Dulcie’s also
beating with great happiness; then
he stops.

“Why do you stop?” she asks, im-
peftuously.

“I—I thought you might be tired,”
he says.

“Tired!”

I am never tired—never! Sir

and she laughs. “Please
£0 0on..
Archibald, do I ever fiatter?”

“Not me, certainly,” he says, with
rueful truth.

“Then you will appreciate the re-
mark I am about:to make, and that is
—that you waltz to perfection.”

“Really!” he says, with hushed de-
light.

so glad.

“I have got your step. I am
Ab, if this could go on for-
ever!”

| she laughs.

‘“Please don’'t make me laugh!

Fancy dancing the trois temp in the
saloon of the Hotel de Vinci forever!
No, a year will do!”

make

“How happy you me,” he

murmurs. ‘“Are—are you happy?”’

For a few rounds they twirl in si- |}

|
|
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are they all leaving off for?”
He looks around and understands
in a moment. Such dancing as Dul-

cie’s is not seen in the ballroom of
the Hotel de Vinci
They are stopping to

colors slightly, but Dulcie is all un-

every evening.
look on. He

conscious of the admiring looks of the
men and the envious glances of the
women, all unconscious of Aunt Fer-
mor’s timid becks and signals.

o

“Shall we have one more turn?

she says. “Oh, are you tired?”
Of eourse he whirls her off again,
and they have made the circuit of the
still

door

room—almost the only couple

keeping the floor—when the
opens and the tall, stalwart
which she had so graphically describ-
ed to Aunt Fermor, enters.

There is still a grave, gbsent look
on his face, and after a glance at the
hot, garish room and its occupants, he
is about to turn and go out, when at
the moment the two graceful figures
sweep right in front of him, and he
stands looking on like the rest.

Dulcie meets the grave regard of
his dark eyes in one of her turns and
and her arm

she stops suddenly,

drops from Sir Archie’s shoulder—
why she could scarcely explain.
“What is the
panting a little.
“I—I think I am a little tired after
all,”

in her olive cheeks.

matter?” ‘he asks,

with a little flush
“Let wus
somewhere—anywhere. How fearful-

After all, it is too hot

says Dulcie,

walk

ly hot it is.

to dance,” and Sir Archie, who. Iis
quite willing to dance or walk—on his
head even—if the whim should seize
her, takes her on his arm and saun-
ters dutifully:-away from the door, not

having seen the tall ﬁgur\e“ and

dark

searching eyes.
“Will you let me get you some-
thing?” he says; “an ice, or some

lemonade, or anything?”
“No, thanks,” she says. ‘I do not
think I feel any

great longing for

lukewarm lemonade, or the liquid
abomination which they deem an ice.
I think I will sit down.”

He finds a seat for her and stands

figurd®

“Do you want an ice or some lem-'
onade?” she says, with a smile. “No?|
Then please go and dance again. You‘
dance too well to stand out. There
is a pretty little girl in the corner
there, who looks dying for a dance.”
“Won't you?” he says, wistfully.
“I? Twice running, Sir Archibald?”
and her dark eyebrows go. up with
mock surprise. ‘“What would Aunt
Fermor say? No, please go and take
pity on_that little girl.”

“If it will please you,” he says, ra-
ther sulkily; and he goes. ’ )"

No sooner has he gone than /Dulcie
rises and looks toward thd) door.
Since the moment her eyes résted on
that tall figure, she has been possess-
ed by the insane-—a positivelﬁ, insane
She ‘gannot
explain the reason to herself, but
there it is; perhaps it is the haﬂf sar-
castic, half-critical look in t}ie dark
eyes; something in the ?.lt/tjmde of the
tall figure, as ﬂ:\EmTé, calm as a
statue, looking on at the perspiring
throng.

At any rate, be what it may, she
will escape; and seeing that the sen-
tinel-like form has disappeared from
its position near the door, she skirts
the room and goes up to Aunt Fer-
mor, and startling her.out of her wits

—desire to fly from it.

—-she has been looking anxiously for
Dulcie in every direction but the pro-
per one—-says:

“Aunt, I think I am going up-stairs;
it is too hot, and the room is too
crowded.”

“Very well, my dear, I am quite

ready,” responds Aunt Fermor, ris-
ing with alacrity.
But it is too late. Before they

reach the door the tall figure comes
slowly toward them, and, with no
trace of a smile, inclines his head in
salutation.

Dulcie bows coldly, and is passing
on when he extends his hand and dis-
plays a small velvet bracelet, which,
at sight of it, Dulcie remembers drop-
ping in the crush in the Square:

“Let me hasten to restore this ar-
ticle of your property,” he says, in his
deep, grave voicé:; :

Dhlcx"e ﬂlléhes-{}%ily she knows not
—and takes it nbne too graciously,
“Thanks!” - whose
coldness is quite uncalled for. Then
on, but

have

and with a simple

she is quite ready to pass
Aunt Fermor, whose manners
been cultivated in a severe school, is
too shocked at the unceremonious
style, and hastens”to make up for it.
A “Thank you, thank you, very much,”
she says, in her most nervous, depre-
catory way. “Yes, it is my niece's.
Thanks, yes, thanks. She must have
dropped it in the room.”

“No doubt,” he says; and he neither
smiles nor falters in the deliberate
evasion.

“It is so awkward to lose a brace-
let,” goes on Aunt Fermor, anxious
to get away, yet not liking to seem
rude; “they are generally worn in

”»

“Quite,” she says. “But please | beside her, her weak and adoring
om, and she looks ravishingly lovely, | don’t talk, or we shall get out. What | slave.
- pairs
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HOME REMEDIES

obtainable from any dealer in medicines, which every housekeeper can
purchase and use with confidence in their reliability for the purposes for
which they are recommended.

Perry Davis’ Painkiller for Chills, Cramps, Bowel Troubles, and @8
Liniment for Sprains, Bruises, Sore Throat, etc. Used all over thm

years. 2b5c. & 50c.

bottles.

Allen’s Cough Balsam for common Colds in the Bronchial Tubes.

size plasters, $1.00.

Co! ion, Hands
- up, b0c. per bottle.
Co., Montreal.

secommended for children as it contains
50c. and $1.00 bottles. ;

“The D.& L.” .Hazol-Ménthol Plaster. A ‘soothing and dmwl:é ?ﬂ-
the quick relief of Rheumatic Achesand Pains, Lumbago, Backache BT
Combines the well-known virtues of Witch Hazel and Menthol. - Rach ;

air-tight tube. Price, 25c. each ; also supplied in 1 yard rolls, equalling 7 n‘uh :

and Skin.

“The D.& L.” Cmulsion of Pure Cod Liver Oil.

ghtful and effective liquid preparation fer the
Preserves against wind and sun. C
Send Bc. for fac-simile trial size bottle to Davis & La

00 opium or other harmful .

. ¢ X - ®
Bavis’ Liver Pills for Canstipation and Sick Headache ; gentle but effective. 40wpilis,28e.

Davis’ Menthol Salve. Soothes and heals Bites and Stings, Scra
Skin injuries and affections. Required in every home.

Dyicis Toilet Cream. A deli

and meny

25c. per tin.

put

a, : Invaluable to buiM. .,
delicate women and children, restore thé weight and vitality after attacks of Broo-
chitis, Colds, etc. Palatable as cream. 50c. and $1.00 botytles. :

Ferrovim. The Invigorating IronDonic: - Recommended for Thin Blood, Old Age Rx-
haustion, and General Debility. Combines the virtues of Iron and Beef witw

enough Pure Spanish Sherry Wine to aid the v cakened digestion. $1.00 per bottle.

All these standard preparations are prepared in Canada. If not ob
“r« dealers, write to the Proprigtorsl,) 2 pnr , Lo e ‘!r

i ;
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are so hot and tired——"

But this is too much for Dulcie.
“No, they are not; aunt,” she
And this didn’t matter

says.

in the slightest,” 8he adds, by way of
rebuke for his = presumption in re-
turning it. “It is quite worthless.”

*1 ‘am

“please put it down to my ignorance

sorry,” he says, coolly;
of the relative value of ladies’ wear-
ing apparel.”

“Oh, it’s very kind,” says poor Mrs.
Fermor, to whose old-fashioned no-
simply

tions Dulcie’s manner is

shocking; ‘“put it in your pocket, my

dear

“I haven’t a pocket,” says Dulcie,
very much after the manner of a sulky
child, as she detects an
smile under the thick mustache.

“Then give it to me,” says Mrs. Fer-

incipient

mor, and she bows to the courteous
gentleman whose boliteness has been
met so rudel);; “come, my dear.”
But Dulcie appears to have changed
her mind.
“I think I'll

Mrs. Fermor nods feebly. “But you

“I'm quite cool now,” says Dulcie,

decidedly.

says:

t

the honor of a dance,—I don’t dance.”
“Indeed,” she says coldly, as if it is
a matter of the most profound indif-
ference. If he could be rude and dis-
agreeable in the Sguare, well, he shall
see that at least she can retaliate in
the ball-room.
“But,” he goes on, not at all dis-
comfited’ by the icy monosyllable, “if

you would care to promenade—'
and he offers his arm.

She would’ give the world tc decline,
but somehow she can not.
certain tone of command in his voice,
the unconscious air which a man ac-
quires who is in the habit of receiv-
ing implicit obedience, whicl, woman-
like, she bows to against her will.
So she puts the finger-tips of her

tive, and in silence.
(To be Continued.)

Tea Prices
AGAIN ADVANCING!

There is a |-

long, shapely hand upon his arm; and
with a little bow to Aunt Fermor—
his manner is courtliness itself to her
—he leads the girl away, simply cap-

SEND FOR ‘fHx FREE SAMPLE
If you suffer from Backache, Rheuma-
tism, Brick Dust Deposits, Urinary and
Bladder Troubles, or Swollen Joints,
write for free sample of Gin Pills to
The National Drug and Chemical Co.

of Canada, Limited, Toronto

Evening 3
Telegram
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Shipments just to hand of

Our Celebrated
MOUNT VIEW TEA

Cost us 5c. per lb. over previous shipments. We
have a limited quantity left from previous shipments
which we shall retail till cleaned up at

Jd9¢. per 1b.

and the price will then be 60c. 1b.

This. Tea is well worth 60c. lb. but the early buyer
can save 5c. per 1b. We trust that our customers will
appreciate the fact that we have advised them ahead
when tea prices were advancing and have protected
them as far as possible. The tremendous freight rates
are responsible for the rises in the price of teas. To-
day the freight and insurance on a pound of tea from
Ceylon is 16 cents per pound. This compares with about
3c. in normal times.

We have cheaper teas in stock than our “Mount
View,” but the higher grade teas are the most economi-
cal and “Monunt View” Tea is becoming a great favour-
ite and we would like you to try it.

HENRY BLAIR.
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Bedstedi

We have just 1V¢
$5.50 to $20.00. xtia
We are selling at@u us

The Home Dressmaker should keep
a Catalogue Scrap Bock of our Pat-
tern Cuts. These will be found very

galatea, percale, serge, corduroy, vel-
vet and gabardine. The guimpe may
be of -crepe, lawn, silk or batiste. The
dress is loose on the shoulders, and
may be worn with or without a belt
or girdle. The Pattern is cut in 5
sizes: 4, 6, 8, 10 and 12 years. It re-
quires 13, yard for the guimipe, and
4 yards for the dress, of 27-inch ma-
terial, for a 10-year size.

A pattern of this illustration -mail-
ed to any address on reccipt of 10
cents in silver or stamps.
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Btay & Hitle WhilolBIge .o ic i 5o os vs 40 oo
longer after all, aunt,” she says; he
shall not think she is running away
from him, that she is ashamed of the
scene in the Square.

Address in full:— :
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He stands looking at them, then he

“Let me find you seats. There is

o

urns to Dulcie in‘his quict way.

'?I“am\ sorry that I cannot ask for | <

DRESSMAKING in all the
latest styles. Ladies’ Full Gored Cos-
; ' | tumeés and Dresses from $1.00; Ladies’
one seat vacant,” and naturally he| Wrappers from 50c.3 Children’s Cos-

offers it to Mrs. Fermor. Then he

umes, Dresses and Coats from 25e.;

useful to refer to from time to time.
A POPULAR STYLE FOR THE
GROWING GIRL.

/:? : e
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- Warner’s
Rust-Proof
CORSETS

are preving:daily.their  trust-
worthiness.

Trusty for delineating -a
good figure; for service and com-
fort, and—by no means the least
—their rust-proof feature.

It is a Corset that one may,
if one wishes, launder as easily
as lingerie. But Warner’s Rust-proof Corsets
are so moderately priced that oftentimes the
luxury of a new pair cannot be resisted.

Price from $1.40 per pair up.
EVERY PAIR GUARANTEED.
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Spring Bed, the y +hi
ing, sure.

In Springs weile e
securely fastened yli¢
market.

The Improved for
made of steel wirci@cope:
and lasting Spring; @

The
NEVER- ¢
SPREAD
Mattress.

This represen he

ture. The constrig@ti n «
encircles the Mattiilss ove
ed. These bands ¢ itel
fore cannot stretclills reat
manufacture. . Ouf' rn

ing but pure cottofw ol,

tresses down to $2 ach

2180 — One-Piece Dress, with
Guimpe.

This model will develop well' in
linen, gingham, voile, repp, pique,

Apples!

Barrels Nova Scotia Apples, first for thd

season. Now in stock:

cases California Oranges—all counts.

crates Silverpeel Onions. All fresh s\tock;

steamer.

BURT & LAWRENCE,

14 NEW. GOWER STREER.

The C

Corner Wa

,hds and Fashion

y, taupe and beige stockin re
with black shoes.

e of the new gowns have ieir |
Lcurved in,at the ankles. |

J. J. ST. JOHN.
SLOAN’S LINIMENT,

Known the world over for its immediate

cure. Retailing at 25c. per bottle.

J.J. ST. JOHN,

AGENT,

Duckworth Street and LeMarchant Road.

BULIER
on TH RoaD Tolllll =
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