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'bullot had been dlnrud from 'its

course by her stays; an had inflicted |

I 2 painful but not dangerdus wourd.

22 Cal. Rifles and Carfmdges

WENTY-TWO calibre rifles are more univer-
. sally used than any-other. It is with this calibre that -

every boy learns to shoot—ﬁeadultspoﬂsmmuses it for target
field shooting—it is the arm of small bore rifle clubs the world over,

Special descnptwe booklet, showing various repeatmg and smgle shot models

foc Shosirg

and

- together with;much interesting information on shooting,:
w:llbesentyou,postfree.uponrequat. Y

'REMINGTON T,
uMc &Y

REMINGTON ARMS UMC COMPANY.,
233 BROADWAY, NEW YORK

REMORSE and
~ REPENTANGE.

For Dalsle s Sake
CHAPTER VIIIL

“Did you ‘want to know Mr. Bain's
address so very bad, miss?

Annette turned, and saw. such &
léil'd‘ sympathetic face that she clasp-
ed her little hands dramatically, say-
ing:

“Oh, yes, indeed; for I wished very
—very much to see Mr. Bain, and I
am cruelly disappointed that he las
gone away without letting. me know.
It is very sad, very unfortunate, that
he went away so sool; but if I can Y
get his address so as to mail him a
letter at once, I shall be very thank-
ful to you!”

Any one not knowing the circum-
stances of the case might have sup-
poud from Annette’s impnlsivo words
and tearful eyes, thdt she Was despar-
mly in love with Dallas Bain, and
that he had basely deserted her. The
artful maid received that impression,
and so, alas! did the jealous lover
listening outside the bower.

"Letty Green smiled, and said art-
fully:

“He must have gone away in an-
ger?”

MOh, yes, he did; but if I can only
get a letter to him soon, I am sure he
will come back at once. Can you give
me his address?”
™ don’t know it, miss; but I will
find it out from Mrs, Fleming and let
you know to-morrow.”

“Oh, thank you ever so much; bdut
don’t let Mrs. Fleming know you want
the, lddress for a girl, or she might be
j’dons »“smiled’ Annette, bestowing a
piéce of silver on the girl, who thank-
ed her, and skipped away.

*8carcely was she out of sight ere

Ai_inette was confronted by the livid|:

face of her jealous and violent lover.
‘ “Oh, Ray, darling!” she gasped, in
delight; ;but the young man caught
her arm in a steely grasp that pained
har while he hissed - into her limo,
pink ear: '
“Don’t call me your darling, false,
perjured girl, for 1 bave heard all
" ‘you were saying, and I know you have
another lovexi who has deserted you,
afid whom you love better than me.
Pt you shall never live to recall him
‘your side. I- will ﬂll—ydu both for'
"dsoeiving fie!. Die, then, perjured lit-
ﬂ‘-eohuatte n.ndlwmmnundyour
. ‘Jover’s soul to join you in Hades!"
norowunnuh.sroport.ud
Annette sank down' ‘to the ground with
2 pw moan, the blood streaming
b- her breast, while her maddened
m fled wildly from the sceme.
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“Quch! what was. that?’
“Somebody shooting- at.ye, msybe/
returned the nun,l whose firmper ndéf-
ves made him receive the shock more
coolly; and he continued: *“Come t,o
my arms, honey, and let me protect
you.”

She repulsed him with' a coquettish
fling, and they both turned and looked
in the direction of the arbor, from
whence' the -soynd had proceeded.

' But the ‘thick shrubberies that det-
ted the grounds -hid fropr sight the
figure of the jealous® lover running
madly from the scene of the crimg he
had committed in the height of un-
reasoning passion.

Suddenly Letty Green grew very
pale, and clutched at Cullen for actual
support, whispering in awestruck
tones:

“Qulien, I'm that nervous I
hardly stand on my feet! I—I—have
such an awful sus-suspicion! Suppose
that pretty young girl has shot herself
in the arbor because her lover’s run
away?”’

“Let us g0 and 8ee,” he replied, pull-
ing her . hand. through his arm, for
she was reﬁlli—: trembling very muéh.
Thus, erm in arm, he very loverlike;
she pretending to pull away from
him, and protesting that she daren’t
look, they proceeded to the arbor,
where they found Annette lying like

can

with a2 thin stream of blood pouring
from her breast, staining her light
silk gown and creamy laces with &
gory crimson.

“I said so—T told you so! She's gone
and killed herself!” whimpered Letty,
clingiug to him for dympathy, the
tears vollini into her keén black eyes.
“She’s. dead, “sure enough, I'm
afraid,” returped Cullen, jumping to
conclusions without examination. Then
he cast ‘a' glanee upon the ground,
adding: “But I don't see the weapon
as she done it with.” -

They began to search .about, but
ugelessly, It could not be discovered;
and the man said then, pityingly:

one dead, outstretched on the ground,

“She didn’t do it herself; #”ne one
else fired that shot. But who could
haveshad the heart to hurt that pretty,
young girl?”

“Yes—who could?’ echoed Letty,
with a sob; and she began to stroke
Annette’s little hands, as they lay
limply by her sides.

Then she gave a quick start of sar-
prise.

“Why, her dear little hands are
warm yet, and, oh, see—see, Cullen!
she «#n't quite dead, for her heart
bezts a little. Ju:\\ feel,” and she mov-
ed his hand over the girl's side. “Run,
run,” she added, “for a doctor—quick!
and I'll stay till you come back!”

Nothing loath, Cullen set off at full
speed, and Letty remained crouching
beside the unconscious girl, stroking
her hands, her hair, and the soft folds
of her shimmering silk gown with
soft, pitying touches. \

But a\iddenly a covetous look gleam-
ed in her eyes, and her hand slid fur-
tively along the silken folds till it
was lost to sight. Letty had remem-
bered the little netted purse from
which Annette ‘had generously ziven
her a silver piece.

She withdrew her hand furtively,
having captured a purse and a letter.
The letter, she saw, was addressed to
Dallas Bain.

Slipping both into her pocket, Letty
murmured:

“Poor thing! That’s why she wanted
his address so bad, to send him this
letter. Well, I'll find it out, if I can,
and mail it to him. I'll '‘do her that
good turn, poor, pretty little gir]!
though I don’t believe that my mistress
would lilfe it if she knew, for I fancy
she is sweet on-Mr. Bain herself.”

Cullen had been seo fortunate as to
find a doctor driving past the  zate,
and both now apréared on the scene,
much to Letty's joy, for she was a
tender-hearted girl, despife her faults
of cupidity and deceitfullness.

The physictan made a hasty examin-
ation, and discovered that Anmeite’s
wound was notiserious, after all. The

S

llnd‘. on a new-li

He extracted it very essily just before
she groaned and recovered conscius-
neds, staring in alarm at the strange
faces bending over her as she lay on
the ground. . y

“Phére, you will do nicely now,”
| =aid the kind pld-doctor, who had sl-

‘teady stanched the flow of blood, and

he added: “My coupe is at the zate,
and I'will just take you home to your
mothér ‘before she gets frightened to
death with some awful report tha.t you

| are murdered.”

The girl's eyes dilated in anguish,
far at that moment everything return-
ed to her mind, and she rememberad
that the man she loved more than life
—her handseme, blue-eyed Ray—had
aimed a murderous bullet at her true
heart. She almost wished that she had
died, 86 cruel was. the pain of kpow-
ing that he was unworthy.

Doctors Bowers saw the gleam of
apprehension in her dark eyes, ani
asked quickly:

“Miss Annette, do yop know who
gave you this wound?”

She was silent a moment, then fal-
tered:

“How. should I know? It—it—must
have been a stray shot, for—for—I was
alone the moment this girl, here, left
me, nnd—then—quddenly I heard the
sharp report of a pistol. The bullet
plerced my breast, and—I fell to the
ground, and knew no more.”
Doctor Bowers glanced at Letty
Green, who answered:

“It must be true what she says, for
I was here talking®to her alone, and
it was barely three minutes later that
I heard the pistol as I was coming up
the steps, and I thought she had com-
mitted suicide; so we ran here quick
as lightning, but we saw and heard
no intruder.”

“It must have been a stray shot,”
corroborated Cullen, stromg in his
convietion that no one could deliber-
ately harm such a pretty young thing.
The old doctor said ne more; but in
his heart he did not ageept the theory
of the stray 'shot.

Something in Annette’s eyes, so
startled, so grieved, like a wounded
fawn's, when he questioned her, had
half. betrayed to him the secret she
was loyally guarding.

“The girl is shielding some one—a
jealous lover, maybe—but, after the
manner of these self immolating wo-
men, she will never betray her secret,”
he thought testily, as he and Cullen
carried her gently to the coupe, so that
she could be removed to her home.
Poor little Annette, who had started
forth so gayly scarce an hour ago, how
different was her home-coming, and
what they bfought her pale darling
in with the gory bloodstains defacing
her new silk gown!

“Who_hns done this dreadful thing?”
ber mother ‘cried; and Doctor Bowers
could only tell her what he had
heard:

“It was a steay shot.”

They bore her to her little white
bed, and for a week she was very,
very ill, the result of shock as much
a# from her wound. Fever and delirium
Sset in, and sometimes she raved of
her lover, Ray, heseeching - him to
come back to her, but mever by the
least hint betraying the seéret of his
terrible crime.

When she began to convalesce it
was the same way. Annettéd gave no
hint of having seen Ray Dering, even
when her mother questionmed her, and
told her if his going after her to Sca
View.

Her dark 'eyes assumed a look of
plaintive wonder, and she faltered:
“How strange, how very strange,
that I did npt see Ray! But I suppnse
he must have been suddenly called
Ay by a: telegram. T sHall get s lei-
ter from M@ soon exphlnln‘ every-
thing.”

And she pretended to, look a:xxtous-
l! each day for the letter, while at

" | heart she wondered what had become

of her jealous lover, and if he had
really gome in pirsuit of Dallas Bair.

m him » snecesstul rival.
w !!4 ll’ .holld ﬂlld Jhim and Kkill
L mnd., and it wa3 no

| mondér that she convalesced s0 slow-
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A COIFOBTABLE DRISS !'0!
MOTHER’S GIRL,

Pattern 3323 is here illustrated. It
is cut in 5 Sizes: 2, 4, 6, 8 and 10
years. A 6 year size will require 3%
yards of 27 inch material.

Figured percale was used in this
instance, with white lnen for trim-
ming. Serge, check sujting, plaid and
checked gingham, voile, poplin and
repp are nice for this model.

A pattern of this illustration mail- )
ed to any address on receipt of 15
cents in silver or stamps.

A SIMPLE HOUSE DRESS.

£
Pattern 3313 supplies this style. It
is cut in 7 Sizes: 34, 36, 38, 40, 42, 44
and 46 inches bust measure. A 38
inch size requires 6% yards of 27
inch material.
Gingham, chambrey, lawn, percale,
sateen, gabardine, linen, repp, ' pop-
lin, and flannellette may be used for
this design. The width of the skirt
at lower edge, with plaits -extended
is 234 yards.
A pattern of this illustration mail-’
éd to any address on receipt of 15
cents in silver or stamps.
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NOTE:—Owing’ tr, the continusl ad-
vance in price of paper, wages, ote,
e are compelled to advance the price
of patterns to 15c, each.
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“Charlie” Sch'lb. hud ot
Bethlehem Steel Corpor:

built two. c.hlm:hgn,a

‘Pa., at-a cost of $150,000, and -

other at Braddock, Pa. He alsp

: built three- schools in different t
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PRICES OF

Ladies’ Straw Hats

remaining in stock, in White and Coloured,

Are Now Cut in Two.

By our first reduction we chopped a quarter off
prices. We will soon be opening our Velvet and Felt
Hats and will want room. We are prepared to make
a big loss now on these Straw Hats to make room.
These Hats are all the Season’s’ Smartest Styles and
many of them in the dark shades. Will make splendid
hats for IFall wear.

Prices now range from 30c. each.

Prices wer~ 60c., 95¢., $2.00, $2.40, $3.30, $4.50, $5.00,
$5.50, $6.00 and $6.30.

Prices are 30c., 47c., $1.00,$1:20, $1.65,"$2.
$2.75, $3.00 and $3.15. .

See our window display and visit our Millinery De-
partment. You can save money at Blair’s.

HENRY BLAIR
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25, $2. 50,
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Your Appearance
Means More fo You

than most people suspect. Now
doesn’t it? But are you em-
ploying the best means of im-
proving it?

A woman’s appearance de-
pends directly upon her corset,
and her quickest road to beauty
of figure is a well-designed, well-
fitting cerset.

Warner’s
Rust-Proof’ €Corsets

are the chaice. of the: woman
who really cares about her ap.
pearance. - Prices from

$3.00 to $6.50 pair.

e
it ydu're ot insured, you're 4
loger..; Takes time to see abou
your policiee. We give you thd
best compamea and reaso nabl

PERCIE ‘.IOI-INSON,

Insurance Ageat.

The Emerson Piano

and the

Brunswmk Phonograph

A magnificent combination.




