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at Stake!

CHAPTER 1V.
© *%Oh, no, I don't think s0,” Yolande
isays, with a slight regretful laugh.
¥t {sn't in the .least likely, Coualn
;’Wﬂmot'wu in Venice last autumn.”
"Well, what is to prevent you and

v

iCousin Wilmot from going to Venice |.

. mext autumn?’ Dallas asks, growing
toross, *'I thought there would be some
ifaithful cockney in the background!”
fis his'mental exclamation. <
“Well, a great many things,” Yolande
mnswers slowly, looking puzzled.
And at this moment they come in
nmight of the luncheon tent and the
:gypey fire a little way off to boil th‘e
"kettle for coffes, and the waiters

mimbly tripping about, putting the fin- L

3ahing touches to the table set out with
‘glass and silver and snowy serviettes
and an-array of dainty dishes,

“Oh, how pretty ‘that Tooks—and I

am so thirsty!” Yolande says, catching
sight of the crystal-clear siphons of
geltzer water and the tall claret bot-
itlegg-and thinking gratefully how good
and clever it is of dear old Uncle Silas
to have managed so well and been so
generous, Men like nice things to eat
gnd drink, and she Captain
Glynne-will enjoy his luncheon.

“Good gracious!” Captain Glynne
exclaims, sourly. “Are we expected
all to‘sit in that stifling tent and then
‘drink hot coffee afterward by the
fireside? An al fresco feast with a
vengeance!”

None of the party have. assembled
a8 yet, and there is no one but the

hopes

waiters in sight, except a lady who is
sitting at the foot of an apple tree in

a pensive attitude, shading herself

from the hot rays of the sun with a},

black lilac-lined en-tout-cas.

“Oh, poor mademoiéelle,” Yolande
says, remorsefully, hurrying forward
—“gitting here all by herself! She

" came on with Uncle Silas, to help him,
28 he doesn’t know a word of French;
aad now every one has gone away and
left her! Oh, no—Uncle_Silas is at
the other side of the tree, talking to
her! No—it isn’'t Uncle Silas! Who
cap it be?”’ 3

Mr. Sllas Dormer’s broad, sturdy
figure is certainly not like the figure
of the person who rises. deliberately
Bt their approach and stands by the
trunk of the 'apple tree, with his hands
loosely behind his narrow, long bdck,
Burveying the advancing -paid wiﬁx a
glimmering gmile in his lack-luster
Eyes.

“What a horrid, long-bodied, snaky-
looking man!” Yolande -mutters - to
herself instantly, with unreasoning
youthful impulse of dislike.

And Dullu Glynne glmest rubs his
pyes in incredulous amazement when
he recognizes in the straua mtb-

verous humbug does ought to surprise
me!” Dallas says, 'wndmm
mm M Lady -Nora Mm
notes. “It was just a little mrtllni

at a cﬁaﬂty ) AZ8AT, or & n'mlnlmry
meeting, or seing smiled at or prayed
torbytlotetpioqold tadies in BExe-

| ter Hall, appear suddeniy.at a pignic

in these ‘rural wilds,’ as your friend,
Mr. Silas Dormer, describes the place,
and improving ‘the shining hours by
flirting with the governess.”
“Flirting, Dallas!” exclaims Lady
Nora, haughtily. “Your cousin is &
gentleman, though a very disagreeable

one, Do you kmow who and what

| that girl {s?”

ho; knov she is louche,” Dalias ans-
wers, careleuly; “and 1. am quite
sure she ig not a lady by birth or edu-
cation. But really, madre mia, it isn’t
my mission to disturb either the
young woman or her employer with
my suspicions.”

“She is a servant!” Lady Nora de-
clares, With ‘angry emphasis.. “She
was ‘Lilian Vavasor’s wditing-woman!
I believe she left the situation be-
cause she couldn’t stand Lilian’s vile
temper and stinginess ‘combined; but
1 have seen the girl trimming Lilian’s
tea gowns m_yselt." ~

"Any.thlng particularly 1iniquitous
in that?’ Dallas asks, provokingly.
“Seriously, I don't think any the worse
of Mademoiselle——" ,

“She is English!” Lady Nora inter-
rupts, sharply. “Her name is Glover
—Bella Glover. And she calls hergelf
Isabella Gantier now—se that poor
old soul Miss Dormer told me.”

“Well,” responds Pallas, imperturb-
ably, “I don’t think any the worse of
Miss Bella Glover, otherwise Gantier,
for being ;;n honest waiting-maid or
a dressmaker. But I suspect Made-
moiselle Bella. is somewhat accom-
plished in large and small deceptions.
In fact, I thing artful Miss Governess
is almost as great a hypocrite as my
Cousin Glynne, They seem fo fratgr-
nize notwithstanding your di(—
claimer.”

“I believe he was trying to find out
things from her—horrid creature!”
Lady Nor_a says, in suppressed, wrath-
ful tones. “The idea of his following
us out here from the town, and then
gitting down for ever so long to chat
with that girl, as if she were a friend
of his!”

“Perhaps she is”
Dallas.

“I shouldn’t wonder in the least,”
Lady Nora says, spitefully. “And I
know people who say that Lyulph
Glynne is not altogether what he
might be, though he does assume such
a lofty moral tone with one.”

calmly rejoins

Poor little Lady Nora speaks frt;m
bitter self-experience of the “lofty
moral tone” assumed by her nephew.

“Lyulph Glynne is a humbug!” Dal-
las -declares, emphatically.

“He is!” agrees Lady Nora, with
unabated anger. “You-are going back
with him to Pentreath, of course, Dal-
lag .

“Not at all ‘of courss!"” Dallas
“I am not at the beck
and eall of my Uncle Pentreath any
more than of my Cousin Glynne. 1
have accepted Lord Pentreath’s invi-
tation for the sheoting for a fort-
night, though the preserves "aren’t
worthf'mu and it is horridly dull
always st that damp old house in
Wales, between my uncle’s pompous
old men and my cousin’s pompous
young men—ten degrees worse—and
there isn’t a nice girl or a jolly wouun
in.their set.”

“Hardly,” Lady Nora agrees, with a
little sneer, “when they ige all either
friends or relatives of that poor sick~
ly Maria. She is horribly jealous of
 Lyalph, too, I believe,”
| “There are not quite three weeks|

says, curtly,

! mtwmmnbugaimmt-

to find his lordship, mmum'

" Dillas QOlr

- ‘erack, or
~ killing thun and not pox-
IOh food?

ly and not leave an un-
pleauntodor?

That will knock flies off the #
wall and not hnrm pamt 4
or paper?

That wﬂhepthebedroom
kitche 1? or verandah
0

clear ultoz

“ete., for severa s
ter a few sprays?
! That will take fleas off a
gog ?nnd fiot * harm the §
og

That wﬂl destroy chicken }
lice without any injury
to your stock ?

That applied in small quanb
' ities to the exposed parts
of the body will insure
you from Mosquito bites?

That as a general disinfect-
ant is stronger than the
ordinary carbolic solu-
tion. :

| THAT FLUID 1S 7
SAN-O-SPRAY. ™

No insect can live where
Sarn-0O-Spray is used. Yet
B San-O-Spray is non-poison-
ii ous to human beings and
can’‘be used with perfect
¥ safety in pantry, kitchen,
§ dining room, and cellars,
moreover San-O-Spray has
an agreeable and delightful
odor, removing all fetid or
unpleasant odors. In addi-
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cludes' “and L shan’t nnly for any
extensnon of it for Pentrenth you may
be sure, Lyulph wants me to stay en
far the eléction, and do the canvass-
ing for him; but I don’t intend te
trouble myseltlror a8 fellow I dop't
like.” e
“Dallas,” sald his mother, in a Iow,
earnest tone, “I wish you would.™
They are standing ' a little apart
from the rest of their party under
the orchard trees,’ while the gypsy tea
is preparing under the auspices of Mr.
Dormer and-the ever-amiable _and
clever governess. Mademoiselle has
pinned the daintiest of muslin-em-
broidered aprons over. her elegant
gray cashmere gown, and looking
very French and picturesque and
charming, has pressed Major Hutghin-
gon into the service of bread-and-but-
ter cutting, that gallant Irishman
nothing loath. ;
Colonel Majilton ig talking to Lady
Jeannie behind her parasel as they
sit together a little way off on a
shady’ bank “where the wild thyme
grows.” George Ormond {8 tryieg
vainly to keep up a desultory conver-
sation with Visceunt Glynne, whe is
holding forth fluently te old Miss Dor-
mer on the latast missionary reperts
from Lapland. The old lady is listen-
ing with rapt and reverential attem-
tien, disturbed only by mundane re-
collections of the rank and title of
the pious young gentleman who I8
talking s0 sweetly of sauctified sub-
Jeets, and distracted fears that. the
new bonnet she s Wwearing is ereeked.
Only Yolatide is alone and compan-
ionless, and she is hoplu near ur
uncle and her governess ,Who are both
too much absorbed to motice her. Bver
.and anon she casts &  swift, wistfal
glance at Lady Nora snd m m
are standing 3t the other sids d*th
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4 PRACTICAL Aml STYLE.

4408. ‘The aprap aﬂordl goed ph-
téction ‘to the busy housekeeper. It
is easy to develop and to lgunder, It
slips-over the head, but may be made
adjustable at the skirt portion.
Dotted percale in whita and blue, with
binding of blue sateen is here shown.
This is a good model tor cretonne
or gingham,

The pattern is cut in 4 sizes:
Small, Medium, Large and Extra
Large. A Medium size requires 1%
yards of 27 ineh material.

Pattern mailed to any address on
Teceipt of 10c. in silver or stamps.

' A POPULAR MODEL.
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4404.  The house dress of to-day
has many versions. - It is now one of
the most attractive garments in the
busy weman's wardrobe. -The style
here shown has leng waist uruonf

‘over which trhn-h: mell are l!'t
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PECIAL FEATURES:

fle all in one piece to prevent ripping or crack-

'a Special Vulcanizing process.
‘ tops to withstand chafing or cracking

Specially re-

Bly Heavy Rubber Sole with extension edge, run-
the way under the heel.

Insures more wear

than any other make of Boot-on the market.
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Pkns to Launch
Air Attacks From
Great Altitudes.

Londen, July 13.—Keels are now
being laid in Great Britain for huge
rigid airships. which will hover above
the elouds with a number of smedl
fighting machines ml board ready to
launch at a foe, says an aeronautical
gxpert in the London Daily Chronicle.
The task of these new machines in
war, he says, will be to carry aloft
to immense heights and to transport,
if necessary, thousands of miles,
squadrons of swift, deadly, steel-built

| *attack-planes.” These will be launch-

ed from high above the clouds, and
will rush at 200 mileg_an hour .and
more earthward to harry other! air-
craft and raid.the commerce of the
seas. s

“The airships will haye the power,
lacking in a small machine,” the writ-
hr says, “of long-distance flights at

a great altitude, while, on the other

¥ !ll.lld.l the small planes they carry

and out-fight any
m long journey.

-air-borne

that France, Italy and the

States all show a growing recognition
of .the importance of mobile ‘“‘aerial
harbors” for swarms of fighting-
planes. The United States already]
has laid the keel of an airship which
will launch single-gseater fighters and
pick them up again while the moth-
er-craft is travelling at full. speed.
The first American “flying - aero-
drome,” he adds, “will he _ready to

take the air this summei’ It will| =
carry as a normal load twelye fight-|

ers of the latest type.
Great Britain has completed tho
first seagoing vessel in the world de-

signed specially ‘for the transport of 'S

aircraft. She has a displacement of

10,950 tons and carries seven 6-inchj
guns, four 4-inch and a number of}
Bedides torpedo arma-}
ment, the new vessel:is fitted with}
two hangars, enabling her to carry}l
twenty airplanes, which will be rais-{

smaller guns.

ed to the taking-off decks by mgans
of electric -elevators: e
Another advance in aerial efficiency

is the construetion, for’ the British]

air ministry, of huge-seaplanes with
a speed of 125 miles an hour.

One of the latest types has & wing|
span of 112 feet and carries nearly |

two ‘9‘! otmoum. It iy fitted with |
twin Condor enﬂnn of 1,300 horse- ||

Parker & Mot

United | @

, de on a particular shape of last, which give the
jore room and prevents slipping at the instep and

A heavy Cloth insole made
under a new process. which
absorbs all moisture, is nice-
ly fitted in to add extra
comfort for the wearer.

A 4-Ply Duck lining is also
used, treated specially to
keep the foot and leg cool
during hot weather.
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