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1£x'pays a high tribute- to this
great Canadian instrument :

May 8th, 1909

‘I want to thank your Company
for the magnificent instruments
you have supplied for my concerts.
During my early studies at home
in Portage la Prairie I used a
Williams Piano, and I have cherish-
ed memories of that sweet little
instrument. Butupon my return to
Canada, after an absence of several
years, during which {ime I had
opportunities on my ‘concert tours
and in my studies of using the best
makes in Europe'I was delighted
to note the wonderful improvement
secured through the introduction
of your New Scale. You are to be
congratulated in producing, in the
New Scale Williams, a piano which
I consider as standing in the front
. rank among the world’s greatest
instruments,

Wishing you all the success your
instrument so richly deserves,
believe me,

Very sincerely yours,

; Edith J. Miller.
Miss Edith Miller

When you face the Piano question, the New Scale
Williams should be the t to receive your con-
sideration. Let us send you a beautifully illustrated
catalogue, mail order prices and particulars of our
gradual payment plan.

Cross, Goulding & Skinner

Limited
323 Portage Avenue, Winnipeg

FREE TREATMENT

To sufferers of Hay Fever, Asthma,
Catarrh,or Cold. if you suffer from
a cold you may have a cure in one
night, " If you are not afflicted now
you soon may be. If you suffer from
catarrh, you may have instant relief
and permanent cure. ‘The remcdg I
offer is not a so-called ** patent medi-
cine," but is sanctioned the medi-
cal profession, and used in the best
hospitals,

Will it Cure ?

‘* I know by experience that it will
cure catarrhif used as directed. It is
a fine thing.—T. M. Pulleston, County
Judge, Monticello, Fla,

‘*You have the most efficacious
catarrh remedv now on the market.
It is everything you claim it to be."
{i Leahy, Dist. Attorney, Raton, New

ex.

Send your name and address for Free
Particulars regarding our Free Trial
Treatment, for the above ailments.

GEO. G. AVALLONE, Pres.
AVALLONE & CO. INC.
301 East Addison Avenue
Chicago Il

Raﬁongrl'd‘[reatmem

C?Ata?&'rh A and Ce n Cure
Most Severe Form

P % .
Colds - - Cured in ONE Night -
O B O A O

' unexpectedly running along the path | house, and only just in time, for Lady

| wanted to see you, darling.

from the house, and threw herself in
her mother’s arms.
“What is it—what is it, dear? Why

|

1

have you come back without notice?” |

“I believe I was homesick. I

Why,

| mother, you don’t look a bit like

yourself, has

dearest?”

. What happened,

“Nothing—nothing, Virgy. Perhaps
I have been bored; but you, child— |

you, too, look different!” : .
“Well, I am grown up,” said Virgy,

laughing. “I was not grown up when |

I went away.”

“Oh, that is it?” And the mother
laughed too, but somewhat constrain-
edly.

In her present mood it was scarcely

| a pleasure to be reminded that she

had a grown-up daughter,

“I hope you enjoyed yourself,” dear
child,” she said. “Who was there?
You never told me anything in your
letters.” :

“Oh, well, there were a lot of
people—cousins, you know, and we
danced and had picnics and—"

“Go on, dear—and—" -

“We were all in the wood one day,

" when a gentleman ‘arrived I had not

| seen before.

is, not a boy like the others—but I
don’t think he is old—"

Lady Mauleverer could not help
aughing.

“What did he say and do?”
asked.

rude, for he stared at me till T felt
quite red and uncomfortable; then he
looked about for Auntie, but she was
not there just at that moment; then

' he went up to Cousin Mira, and said

something to her; finally, he walked
straight up to me. ‘Your name is
Virgy? he said. It was a funny self-
introduction—but he looked so nice
and kind that I could not be angry,
so I answered him ‘quite prettily,
‘Yes, I am called Virgy.! I suppose
I ought to have drawn myself up with
a dignified air and said, ‘I am Miss
Mauleverer,—but I didn’t. And it

| was all right, for he said, ‘I love the

name of Virgy.’ I made him a little
curtsey. and laughed.
know, mother, I thought I saw the

He was not young—that |

Mauleverer felt that she could not

| endure much more of her daughter’s
_gay prattle, and go on keeping the

secret that had been so carefully
guarded for years.

For a long while she sat quite still;
she did not feel as if she had the
power to move; but thought did not

| rest trhnquilj‘jqfﬁi&ﬁ% the body had

no power of moveément. The self«
communing was scarcely peaceful,

“What did it all mean? To what
would this meeting with Virgy tend?”
At last she roused herself and tried
to chase away doubt and perplexity,
“Of course, Virgy was her child—
naturally he would be attracted to
her . . . . It would be all right,
She herself would see him soon. and
then—="

Even as an echo Virgy’s voice
came clear and joyous from the open
drawing-room. “Mother, tea is ready,
and I forgot to tell you that General
Barlington is coming to call tomor-
row.”

“Tomorrow. Thank God! she had
till tomorrow to recover.”

She would laugh and talk with
Virgy, try and catch the infection of
joy and gaiety and lightness from
their exuberance in her child’s youth

\.and spirits—then perhaps he would

she |

not see so plainly how years had fled,
But it was very difficult even to make
the effort to be gay, for Lady Maule-
verer felt heavily weighted by a de-

| pression which she could not throw
“p as very |
At first T thought he was % | would have been difficult to give.

And do you |

| tears come into his eyes, and he mur- |

i mured, ‘So like, so like.

I could al-

most believe time had stood still.’ !

But, mother, how white you look—

so much?”

“Not the story, Virgy—the day is
hot and you have come upon me so
suddenly.”

“Poor dear mother, it was too bad
of me to forget that you have been
leading so quiet a life of late that a
surprise might startle you.”

“But go on, dear, tell we who was
this ?”

“Though he had asked me my
name, I did not like to ask his, but as
soon as he had done talking to me, or
rather staring at me, for he stared
more than he talked, I went to

- cousin Mira and asked her who he

. kins with the

was, and she told me he was General
Barlington, and that he had won the
V.C. in India, and was altogether a
great man. I could not believe her,
because he does not look like a Gen-
eral—he is too young, for when he
came and talked to me again later on,
he told me to call him ‘Dick, but I
couldn’t, you know. It seemed so
funny and informal.
that he should wish me to call him
Dick, when T had never seen nor
heard of him before?”

“General Barlington is an old
friend. Before he went to India—"

“Yes, he said you knew him,
mother. Why did he not tell me so
at first? It-was stupid of him.”

“Perhaps he thought you
aware of it.”

“Exactly.  Why have you never
spoken of him, mother?”

“Why should I? There are many
people T have known in the past that
you have never heard of, Virgy. But
run away, dear, and hurry up Tom-
tea. I daresay you

were

off, yet the real reason of which it

“Tomorrow—how was General Bar-
lington coming there tomorrow?” she
asked Virgy, with as much indiffer.
ence as she could command. “Where
was he staying?”

“At the hotel at Snaresbrook”
(which was their nearest town) was
the answer,

“Why did you not ask him to come
and stay here?”

“Mother, how could I?”

And at her child’s surprised ex-
clamation, Lady Mauleverer colored
up, for she felt that she had been
justly chidden. '
. 'No, I forgot,” she said, hesitat-
ingy; “of course, yau did not know
how old a friend of my people Dick
Barlington is.”

Then she set the subject of thig
man on one side and strove to talk

~interestedly to Virgy of other mat-
why should my little story affect you |

Was it not odd

| would like some, and T have a bad |

headache today.”

“Yes, vou look horrid, T wish T
had never left vou. if T am to come
back and find vou like this”

So saying, Virgy started off to the

|
|

ters, but the girl who had not the
éame reason as her mother for avoid-
ing the discussion of General Barling-
ton, was perpetually reverting to him,
It almost seemed to Lady Maule-
verer as if he had fascinated Virgy,
been the first to awaken the embryo
love that had hitherto been sleeping
so peacefully in her maiden heart. If
this were so, how terrible tha
mother’s position would be. All her
long life she had been dreaming of
and pining for the absent Dick, and
if it should be that her child was be-
ginning to love him, God help them
both!

_All night she lay awake, too ex-
cited, too troubled to sleep, and when
In the morning she went down -to
breakfast, and Virgy came bounding
up to her from the garden, it was
with a cry that the girl stopped short
before she threw her arms round her

mother’s neck in the usual fond em=
brace,

“What is it—what
How ill you look.”

“Nothing, dear;
headaches.”

“A headache to-day, when General
Barlington is coming, and you ought
toulook your best; oh, mother!”

He will not come till the after-
noon; I shall be better by then.”

But if Lady Mauleverer thought
the visit would be delayed till late in
the day, she was very much mistaken.
About eleven o’clock there was a ring
at the front door bell, and before the
two ladies had quite realized that a
visitor had arrived, General Barling-
ton was shown into the morning-
room,

Lady Mauleverer went forward to
receive him with no little empressement,

is it, darling?

only one of my

but she was trembling from head to
foot. She did not 1ook well, as Virgy
had said; still, traces of the old girl-

ish beauty

i i had not been wholly ob-
iterated,

Perhaps if she had dared

———
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