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La Diva Corsets always offer the ved latest stylu
and this season’s models are extremely pleasing.

Number 692 shown above is designed for full figures. The bust is high,
medium front and back, soft top graduated clasp.
wide elastic at back—made of strong English Coutil, and embroidery
trimmed this corset gives long wear as well as comfort and style.

Made by Canada's leading corsetry and sold by best dealers everywhere.
DOMINION CORSET CO., Quebec, Miltreal, Toronto
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CHAPTER VIIL
He heard a rustling of the leaves
about them, and an icy hand seemed
to-close about his heart. One moment
he would have given worlds never to

have set eyes upon Gladys Howard.
the next he gazed upon her in fren-
zied delight.

41 shall never forgive myself for
“Oh, Charles, it
gave him
“I gave

that,” she murmured.
was a horrid mistake. I
tﬁose flowers!” He started.
sem to him because he insinuated
pmething that was not nice, but I
took them back from him. I have them
now! I shall keep them until I die!
The first sweet offering of Love!”

Hastings never forgot:that blissful
moment. There was the’ happiness of
eternity crowded into the space of an
instant! He clasped her to his heart.
He felt her soft bosom heaving against
hi) own. He felt that he could brave
the anger of Heaven, of man, for her
dear sake.

Again that mysterious rustling, and
he started like a nervous child. Gladys
told him that it was only a bird—or a
rabbit. She was so happy that she had
no fear. She could have no fear when
by his side. Was it too deep, too sweet
to last?

The clocks tolled the hour of ten,
and Lady Gladys started up.

“We must return to the house, dear.
Papa and Aunt Marcia will be wonder-
ing what has happened of us. We have
been here nearly a whole hour!”

With their left hands clasped, and
his right arm about her waist, they
returned through the White Lady’s
Walk, and were relieved to find that
no one had apparently missed them.
The night was so warm and beautiful
that all were under its spell.

“One kiss more,” said Sir Charles.
“It may be the last!” He attempted to
speak jestingly, but it struck a chill

{ Lady Craythorne and = Flossie.

pered:

“Don’t, my love, don’t! I have been
brave until now. I have laughed at the
legend of the White Lady—but, oh, it
it should mean anything evil for us:”

They returned slowly to the lawn,
where the earl was strolling :with
Lady
Marcia and ‘Mrs. ‘Nixey were indoors
with the vicar.

“] cannot face them yet” Gladys
whispered, her cheeks burning with
telltale blushes. “I dread the in-
quisitive eyes of Lady Craythorne,
and I would not meet Lord Cecil for
worlds!” ; Zr

“Good-night, sweetheart,” he - Te
plied, softly pressing her hand.'.jfl will
see you: to-morrow ‘before 1 go‘ﬁbme.
I will come in the morning. I cannot
stay longer at Stanhope Towers.”

One look of love from her bequ{:ltnl
eyes, and she flitted indoors to her
own room, while Sir Charles sought
Lady Marcia, little dreaming that the
enraged Lord OCecil was watching
them both.

“I will soon put an end fo this,” he
muttered, “if the story told me by Mr.
Julius Andrews is true. Idiot that I
was to bring tlhe fellfrw hpre!"

Meanwhile, Lady Métcia welcomed
Sir Charles with that rare smile of
hers. She loved him for his uncle's
sake. She loved him because he was
so like the lover she had lost.

“Where is Gladys?” she asked.

“Gone to her apartments, I believe,”
he replied. “We have had a delightful
walk, and—Lady Marcia—" He
stammered a little. “I have heard the
legend of the White Lady’s Bower!”

“Oh, say that you have not been
there!” she cried. Her lips had grown
while, and her hands trembled.
“Gladys could not have been 8o fool-
ish—so wilful!”

CHAPTER IX. *

“Surély, Lady Marcia, you cannot
attach any great importance to a fool-
ish legend?” said Sir Charles, reas-
suringly. “Lady Gladys has told me
something of the story, and she treats
it as such stories should be treated.
She is merely amused by it, and 1e-
gards it as an idle superstition only
worthy of credence by the most ig-
norant of people.”

But while he was saying this, he
was consctious of an icy chill running
through his veins, and he continued,
in answer to Lady Marcia's troubled,
Yet questioning gaze:

“] shall call upon the earl before
lunch to-morrow!” He lowered his
voice. “Gladys will tell yo# why.”

-A glad light shone in his eyes for
d moment; then he heard Ade Cray-

ithorne's volce behind him,.and a feel-

ing of vontrition passed through his
heart, for he remembered that he had

tasitiy- agreed t6 be her companion‘}

in the moonlight stroll,
“Have you béen out, Miss

trorne?” he asked. The role of hypo-

ofite did not sit well upon him, and

he reddened slightly, adding: “Lady|

Gladys and I have had a most enjoy-
"able walk.”

He could not have uttered a more | [

unforiunate speech, and Mies Cray-
‘thorne’s black eyes flashed m

.JY. though er tones wln;m, and |

| Gidys_appeared; half an hour later,

4 his carriage was announced, and then

Cray- |

“Do you hear_this, Lady Marcia?”’
he asked. “As I have promised-to go
to Woodall Forest to-morrow, you
must be there.”

“T have not yet been nsked " was the
smiling rejolnder

“You will not be forgotten,’ laugh-
ed Ada Craythorne. “See, mamma is
sailing this way now! The one ques-
tion that agitates her soul is. where

we shall start rrom, our own place or‘

that of somebody elge.”

-~However,:it did not take Lady Cray- |.

thorne long to arrange matters to her
ojvn satisfaction, and when 'Lady
to wish ’ﬁie‘*v&;tprs good-night, the
whole thing was done:-. -

“We will-all meet here “&t -eleven
o'tlock,” ‘she ' sald,  in

“Lady Marcia has accepted for you,;

dear. The carriages, excepting my
own, I leave for the gentlemen to ar-
range. Everything else shall have my
att'ention, so no.one need give the re-
freshments a thought!”

Lord Cecil had met Gladys as she
entered the room, and showed no dis-
position to leave her side and every
one had gone. His manner was agitat-
ed many degrees beyond his normal
state, and it was impossible for
Gladys to steal away from him until

it was too late, for Sir Charles had to
accompany him.

He pressed her hand warmly, and
whispered “To-morrow!” then amid
a chorus of good-nights, the whole of
the guests were driven away, keeping
up a fire of merry cha%ter as they
went—albeit every heart had its sec-
ret schemes and anxiety.

At the lodge gé,tes the carriages;
parted company, and Lord Cecil offer-
ed Sir Charles a cigar, saying:

“There did not appear to be much of
the unsanthrope about you to-night,
Hastings. I had no idea when I invited
you down here that you were a verit«
able Diogénes. Itook pity upon you
because of your. lachrymose expres-
sion, little dreaming that I ghould
launch you imto so much gayety and
conquest of ladies falr.” -

He laughed unpleasantly, and Hast-
ings looked at him sharply.

“Stanhope, I hardly understand
you,” he frowned,

“No? I don’t suppose it suits you!’

conclusion. |/

His manner was somewhat insolent. ‘
“Now don’t ape ‘the i:mocent, my
dear fellow, when your conduct is np-‘
parent to everybody who has eyes to
see!
~'(’l‘g) be continued.)

Men’s Balbrigg;m
Underwear.

'All sizes; just the right
weight for the summer sea-

Per Garment, 69c.

Children’s White
Cashmere Coats.
| We have just received a
shipment of these Coats, there

are many different styles; to
fit from 1 to 6 years.

Each, $1.98

Boys’ Blouses.

With nice stripes in nice
colors; to fit boys from 5'to
15 years.

Each, 98c.

Gingham Dresses. .

To fit fromi 2 to 6 years;
made with a yoke; nicel
bound at neck and sleeves with
white nc-rac brald. e

Pearl Silk,
White, 69c..

Ladies Silk Hose

Black, 49¢., 59¢., 69c., $1.25
Fawn, 69c. and 75c¢.
$1.75

Brown, 7 5'c.,- and $1.25

Ladles C@tton Hose

Pink Camisoles. '

Of Sateen, trimmed all around
with filet insertion and edge, rib-
bon shoulder straps. Reg. $1.25.

Each, 69c.

BARGAINS. BARGAINS
in
Ladies’ Sailor Hats

in 3 different straws.

Colors: Navy Black, Red,
Brown, Black and White, Red
and White, Black and Blue,
Brown and White, Black and

Yellow.
Each, $1.98

Girls’ Middy Dresses.

Of a splendid quality White
Jeéan, trimmed with Navy Blue
linen on sleeves and collar; to
fit from 8 to 11 years.

Each, $3.98

Palmolive Soap.
Per Cake, 17c¢.

Vaseline.

Per tin, 10c.

Palmolive Powder.
Per tin, 40c.

Toilet Soap
Per Cake, 6c.

Toilet Powder.

Pertm,25c.,

A good strong elastic; “these
will last just twice as long .as

others, !
Each, 25c¢.

Men’s and Boys’ Braces.|

Cluldren s Socks.

| Ih White and Blue, White and
Pink,  White “and Brown, Pink,
Blue, Blue and Pink and Nigger

T Per Pair, 29c.

Children’s
Straw Bonnets. .

Each; 15¢.

0il Cloth.
-dn light-and dark colors.

Per yard-;
Dark Brown ot e

. .29¢.

Stmr oil Cloth

.In light and dark colors.

Coverall
Bungalow Aprons.

Good Percale in stripes and
figures, as well as plain linen;
wide belt, neck, armholes and
pockets trimmed with Blue.

Fach, $1.49 & $1.98

Ladies’'
White Linen Blouses.

If you have not secured one of
these Blouses, come in and do
86 right now or you will be too

late. They are regular $2.00.

- Now 98:-._
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|Children’s .
White Veils & Wreaths. |

.98¢. |

4 folds, per yard .. ..
Wreaths of Silver & Whlte,

- -Per Tube, 1

Linen. - - 3
In Blue, Green and Heho.

Toilet Paper,
3 for 25¢:

Hat Dye.

Per Bottle, 25¢.

Serg ge.
In Fawn, mrg Blue, R@”

Each $Z 98

All sizes.
Corset. for little money; try
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Pink Corsets.

Here’s a_good

Only $149

.49¢.F

Nades
{White Underskirts.

With "dust frill and em-
broidery af, tail.

Each, 98c.

~Per Yard, 15¢. & 19¢{

45c. and 49c.

TosthPaste. N

& Qbys’?ants.
Per Yard, 19c.]

Made of a good

ien a fusilade

strong

Vg 2 .«

In Brown, Green, Light
Dark Grey and Black.

Each, 35c.,
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