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at Stake!

CHAPTER XIL sjum w1 W0

“Chere madam,” she calls, with

l‘o-o‘ mockery, either—in her tones,

*go you hear me? We are all waiting
for you—

#Bridesmen and kinsmen and broth-
ers and all; -
afid your lord 'has sent up his com-
mands that -you are to hurry!”
The dressing-room: door opens sud-
dénly, and :mademoiselle’s malicious
gniile fades iln spite of »herselt.
“pid Captain Glynne gsend you up

with orders to me to hurry, made-

moiselle? “Yolande asks, coolly but-
toning her long, dark tan gloves.
“Orders! Well—really, I' beg @
thousand pardons, madam, if I have
offended!” Miss Glover exclaims, with
seareely ‘veiled impertinence in. her
sneering tones an dsaucy glance. She
struggles hard to conceal her surprise

'and .chagrin at her unexpected rebuff,

#yith the lady’s maid standing by and
!Iemurely enjoying it all. “I did not
&now 1 was intruding, dear,” she
moes on, in a low, reproachful tone;
#and Captain Glynne is impatient, and
\bade me tell you how latg it was.”

“Captain Glynne has just been here
on the same errand himself.” Yolande
rejoins, sitting down; then, turning
to her maid, she says, “Pitts, will you
change these boots for the other pair
of Pinet'’s These are rather tight.
Captain Glynne knows, of course, we
cannot go by the four ©’clock train,”
ehe adds. “It is absurd to even think
of such a thing when it wants only
twelve minutes to four now!"”

Pitts is buttoning on the other pair
of boots, and Yolande seems absorbed
in her chaussure. So mademoiselle,
biting her lip, and feeling snubbed
nnd mortified, is obliged to take her-
self out of the room.

“Your wife is not. ready, Captain
Glynne,” she says, returning:-'to the
Your first

dining-room. conjugal

lesson in patienceé!”—and she shows | what he was about!

Bl! now tho quiet, shy mudol Yo-

| jatide Dorinef has been transformed,!

the edge 0f her-teeth in &
smile. “She says you are ahsurd to
even think she can go by the four
o'clock train”—this quite loud enough
fof W&l a dozen people to hear, in-
cluding Major Hufchinson and the
*“best man,” George Ormond. “I think
she is worried dbout tight gloves, or
tight boots, or. sométhing-of that sort.
I'know I was sent out of the room sans

'| ¢eremonie!”—and mademoisells laughs

very merril§ as she rustles off to an-
other group of nestl and leaves-the
men glancing at each other ud at
the. b:idcgroom. P :

“Mademoiselle has a (rudge minat
Yolande as well as udnlt me, I
fapey,” Dallas 'says’ to mg Ommt

—*“why, 1 neither know nor care.”

George' Ormond . grins. rather know-
ingly. . bs . A

“Mademoiselle otn be spiteful, 1
know,” he responds; chuckling. "fon
haven’t been spooning her, have you,
old boy?  Governesses carrw - their
tender little hearts on their sleeves
sometimes.

“I have never spoken a &ivil word
to her beyond ‘what I was obliged to
do,” Dallas ‘answers, sourly. “’Sh!”
he adds suddenly, as he raises  his
eyes for an instamt.

But George. Ormond does not look
in the direction in.which the other
is-glancing, and he is, besides, slight-

! Iy hazy and -hilarious from too-free

indulgence in gherry and champagne.

“I thought-so!” he says, laughing.
“I-thought she-had some dire cause
of offense-against you!” : A woman,
sir, would rativer you butrlfcr than he
mdmorem—»—" RS e,

He stops adruptly, but Dnlhl Glyn-
ne’s flashing. glance and ° tnown of
warning have come too late. Mr. Or-
mond sees' that thie bride has entered
the room, and is standing at his el-
bow, looking from him to her'husband
with -an “inquiring smile.

“We are not quite such fools as we
seem, 1 trust, Mr. Orniond,” she says,
gayly. “And what.sentiments .to in-
culate in the mind .of a newly married
men! I shall take my hpaband away
from you and she sllpl her daintily-
gloved hand withln ,h!s arm and
smiles radianuy up-at htm

George Ormond surcs admiringly
and tugs at his mnauche. g

“By Jové," mutters. the young: gen-
tleman; appreciativély. “Giynne knew
s'l'ne’s a pretty.

| bridesmatds with thdr
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Pure, full-cream emta .ﬂk m—v
bined with sugar, that is Pmty Brand.
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Besides adding a distinctive flavor, it

| and Yolande Glynne, his young wite|

of a few hours, is as different from her |’

uitruhudmnhtr«ntwmu

 daisy—as giftsrent as s sparkling,
landsome, nl!-nnuud girl is from|

a dull, plain one. Her da¥k eyes are
alight with & strange brilliance, her
cheeks are softly flushed, her lips

-wreathed in smiles; ber whole man-

ner ia  rather feverishly gay, but
charmingly .différent from her usual
tame placidity—so Dallas thinks,

His heart iu very sore for that false |

‘1ost ‘love who is“mow, when-it is all

‘t00’ 1ate, within his reach. He de-
spines_her, he almost hates her, for |-

her falsemess; but he hungers for her
sweetness and brightness . and hor

fickle. gmtsh tondneu—-—now lost ta-.

him forever.

Knowin;,j hoiever. that she is lost
to him; his heart is on the rebound
toward the girl who loves him truly

:and passionately, his fair little bride,

who is standing beside him now, with
alF the men admiring her and envy-
ing him., His ‘slighted love and
wounded pride are yearning for the
comfort and the consolation 'of the un-
selfish, adoring tenderness of Yo-
Iande's heart; but, alas and alas. she
knows this net!

And little does he know or imagine |. .

that the pretty dark-haired girl who
is looking so elegant and attractive
that he feels for the first time 4 thrill
of pride at possessing her—Ilittle does
he know or imagine that she, with her
dainty gloved hand resting confiding-
ly on his arm, is writhing in.a secret
agony of jealous wrath and misery—
that she.is counting the.weary min-
utes and the lagging hours that must
elapse- before the'time’ comes when
shé” can ‘be revenged on him for Mis
treathery aend. baseness. and: cruelty.
Hapless girl! . Revenge on him whom
her soul loves, who is her démigod and
her darling!

But: Captain Glynne does not even
dimly suspect that- there is anything
wrong—and not merely wrong but woe
fillly strained—in the relations be-
tween him and his newly wedded girl
love, until at the moment of their de-
parture, when mademoiselle presses

forward among relatives and brides-

malds to kiss the bride.

Yolnnde, who has kissed and been

sod by almost every one else—ex-
cept -her husband—draws back from
mademoiselle: with g haughty smile;
and. extends her hand.

“Aw  revoir, mademoiselle,”
says, coolly; “we shan see you at
Pentreath next, I suppole?" ‘And
then she pauses on the threshold,
loohng Back st all the laughing
handfuls of
rice. “You shan’t throw any of that
ridiculous stuff oveér me and spoil my

ke
AR s

ttlehtﬂwlm

schools, the mihm him :

| s s

mm

1

SeaLep (T TiGAT
to keep it good
—for you.

Aids digestion
—~keeprs teeth
white — helps

lII|||IIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIﬂllli[ll_lllﬂmuum I

Il

is made of

pure chicle and other
lnmdients of highest
a(lw ﬂmmam.

; But itis no use

- make WRIGLEY’S 100%
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he does.not want her words or her
caresses: he wants nothing of her but
her wretched money for which he has
sold’ himself! 'She- and hér love‘are
only' tiresome ‘adjunets to thirty tﬁmi_-
sand pounds, =,

~Because 1.-wasn't-as clever as you,”
Clptain Glynne raplies, crossly, for
‘sonie gr-!na of rice u.re slipp'ln‘ down
his “back.

“Oh, I think you are—quite!” Yo-

lande rejoins, in a ecuriotis tome and'mlblic notices,

with a disdainful smile; and neither
bride nor pridegroom speaks another
word until Victoria is reached.

{To be continued.)
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Stories for all Moods.
’- SN
HARRY DE WINDT'S YARNS.
(John O'London’s Weekly.)

“I heard a good story of a re-
splendent ‘Nouveau-riche’ staying at
the Hotel de Paris who had recently
purchased a mansion in the south of
England, where he posed as the vil-
| 1age squire. Having been brought!

she | up as a Dissenter, the Iatter was, on 1

the first Sunday, rather puzzled by
Anglican rites as practised. by: .the
vicar, who, with the cholr, happened

to be issuing, from the vestry jult as |

the ‘squire’ and his famil
the aisle to their pew.
ously the congreuﬂon \arose (u)on
the entrance of the clergy), but ‘the
‘squire,’

bonngt!” she says, curtly; and, betore. standing up in his honor, not ‘oily

thoy can guess her intemtion, she
openl s large umbrella, and, catching ||
up her velvet skirts, darts out to the
carriage, the showers of grain rattling

harilessly off the umbrella; while.
cth ‘Giynne, following = her, re-
mmmroahdhhmotthe

| res, Which 16dges b the brim ms
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' mining towns.

assuming - that people were.

bowed - his ~acknowledgments, but
afterwards wrote to thank the vicar
for - this gratifying tribute of respect
from ‘his parishionersi”

MAX (’RELL.

Mr. de Windt tells two stories of
that clever Frenchman who understood
the English so well—Max O’Rell:—

’,“Max.o Reli used to-declare that he
had never met with such native hum-
our as in the Western States of Amer-
jca, especially in Texas, where even
although seriously
meant are jokingly displayed in the
Thus in one of the
latter, when I passed through while

| motoring near the Mexican frontier,

the following warning to ‘chauffeurs’
met my eye:-—
“‘pDrive slow, and see our beautiful
city;

Drive fast, and-see our. beautiful |

gaol!’”
THE JEW AND THE POM.
“Max O’Rell used to delight in the
fol]owlns story, which we heard dur-
ing one of our noctural expeditions,
and which my ttlend intended to pub- |

| however, never-appeared. A buslnen

potice |'
had to close thém ,ind Tecently sév- ||
‘eral of them have been raided.

Amoni the ptinciples being tnstill- |
ed in-the children’s minds aré these:
M&mtromu—pioynhnot
morally wrong, because it i taking |
what belongs to the people .and 18 |
mungmary to the “revolution” vbleh.
will restore property stolen from the |
proletariat, but care must be ukon
at presen to avoid being caught; that
marriage is a capitaMst in
which regerves the most beautiful
girtls for rich men; that « girl may
have as many lovéts as she desires;
that children belofig to the state and

are to be put into a state institution | §

at birth and bronght up at public ex-
pense.

What conditions will be five or ten | g8

years from now whén these boys and
girle go out inito the world is not
hard to forsee.

Fashion Plates. §

The Home Dm“‘lﬁ)_; 3

a Catalogue Serap Beok of eur Pat- |
tern Cats. vllbeur)
useful to refer to from time to time.

A COMFORTABLE “SMOCK.”

4415. This model refle¢ts the most
popular of this seadom’s dresses for
young girls. It ‘has a comfortable |
raglan sleeve, which may be finished
in wrist or elbow length, and a jaun-
ty collar. Dotted percale with fac-
ings of white linen is Here illustrat-
ed.

The pattern is cut in 4 sizes: 6, &,
10 and 12 years. :

Collar and sleeve facings of contrast-

ing material require 3 yard, 0
Pattern mailed to any address on |

receipt of 10c, in silver or stamps.

A NEW VERSION OF ONE PIECE b

ish in a work on America, which, | |

man conversing, during the luncheon |

ohervod to another that his wife was

nrtly about ‘Poms,’ and that he would
gladly give 200 dolldrs for one if he

eqﬂd only - find it “A Jew standing by

‘Mvtncod towards the speaker and,

stating - _that he had overheard the
conversatioh, declared that he could
at once supply the desired article,
but. that the price would be at leaat
300 dollars, also that the prospective.
buyer would never get one cheaper.

“+All right, said the lattéer; ‘bring
it around to-might to my house, and
it it is “all right- you shall have the
money,’ The Jew than hnrrlod off ‘to
his oﬂce. and, meeting on the way an-

aside to whisper: ‘Tkey, old man, juet
-me a uvonr! “Tell me what is 2

‘!‘56 'Inthm telu a 'story about

| hotir, in“the ‘bar’ of the Palace Hotel, \

I

Goor‘g_clmwm the famous sports-|

, who Mw troqnent the “Chat-

Bar” in Parip a fayourite resért |.
Englishmen:

marked disltke- of the rising -genera-|

tign.md'lto.r‘ '.trwilewhen. one.

4412.
are combined in this style.
hmunupmmwhneorehmuﬂ
‘crepe or sateen or in jersey

| with fiasnel or suede for t1

' II - ‘n

A 10 year size re-|
quires 2% yards of 32 inch material. ||

'SKIRTS

JAll under cost for

N

Ladies’ Whlte
.. Crinoline and
-Halian Straw

Braid HATS,

variety of Colours.

nly 25¢. pair

Also,

- Ladies’
lack Cotton

HOSE

Seconds.

‘under cost for this
Sale.

Puly 15¢. pair

. Ladies’
White Voile

Tailor Made,

' Quality Goods

ﬁal $1.95 and
- $2.50 each

~ Ladies’
‘White Jean
and Pique

‘this Sale

Just a small lot lately
to hand.  Good valyeg,
The right thing for the
Regatta.

Ladies White
Cotton

Under -vests

Sleeveless.

from 15c.
each only

Extra good values
also in other qualities,

Children's
Coloured
Gingham and
White

Middy
Dresses

Good materials and
well made. All at cut
prices, away below cost
of making. :

Ladies’
Tweed

Costumes

English Materials.
Originally $25.00 each.
Now Only

$5.00 each ﬁ

b ’Amt Dm‘.
Wear Buttons- on Their
nd Other Facts.

stockings - once worn by our
tors, et

Buttons were at-one time regard?

ns omaments, and many peoplé
| cause of 'this, refused to wear 4

buttoms but those which were 3%
have buttons, but no bn&-| lutely necessary to keep their clots

on the cuffs of overcoats. together'

originally ‘introduced .in
teenth century when coat
ire- intended to turn back. -
pes down the sides of some
a survival from the time

hes were made 8o close in | -

they had to be buttoned
buttons are ° forgotten, the
How-tail- coat is the des-

whichmbnttoned_f

mc lining from getting |
'Mnt against the hide of

on coo.adrm tho out-

:..' bionoMtlo.
Anemia

{
4

b
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Hardi
Work
Snow
Crop
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