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AÏ LAST a;i,itared to allude to Raby St. 
G-cig t. but she did not. He might 
ha\ e been at the Antipodes and wel- 
ccme for all the little damsel cared.

CHAPTER XXVI.
"And kissed it quite as much?” I 

il,ter {i-ciT«re(T.*r-'"H'm—perhaps So. I 
say, Ned, did madame notice?”

‘Of course not. She was diving 
down after that ridiculous book of 
yours. Besides, there wasn't any­
thing to notice.”

“Oh, wasn't there! Did mademoi­
selle, then?”

‘‘Mademoiselle had the toothache.”
“Oh, had she. 1 didn't believe it.”
“I'll tell you who did see. though, 

Nat," I said.
“Who?”

- CHAPTER XXVII.
The morning of the ball; and the 

excitement which had been rife with­
in the walls of Chavassc for the past 
week sBenied to increase from the 
moment of old Batterbin’s descent 
rota her bedroom, and culminated ir. 
t general distracted bustle.

Of course 1 was of no use; and Nat 
A'as not allowed to do anything fot 
.Tar of tiring herself before the even 
eg, and so the rapid exit of madame 
;nd the governess front the breakfast 
room -left us looking at- each othe, 
and wondering what we should de

Why, St. George, to be sure! He | next.
looked as if he could have knifed ' 
Roger with pleasure.”

“1 can't help how he looked.”
“And don’t care, either, eh? 1 say. 

Nat, if there had been no Roger in j 
the case don’t ydu think you—”

“No,” she cried, emphatically, cut­
ting me short. “Never! Oh. Ned. 
don’t talk about him! 1 don’t want to 
think about him. 1 is like à cloud 
to me even now and I don't wan' 
clouds hanging over me. Oh. Ned"— 
raising her shining eyes to my face'— 
"1 can hardly believe that I shall 
really and truly see him to-morrow!”

,“What do you mean to do, Nat?" 1 
asked. e

“I don’t know—nothing until the 
evening, 1 suppose. Madame says 
I’m to keep quiet, for fear [ tire my 
self. Such nonsense!” said the lftth 
lady disrespectfully arid ungratefully 
T never felt better in my life. J 
den t believe I'-shall ever be tired any 
more,"

Avu she looked as if she neve, 
would. I thought, glancing at the dar | 
animated facer. However pretty sh< 
might look by and by, tricked out. ii 
her ball finery, she would- never loot
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Best Food in the world is good 
Homemade Bread, made of

Beaver” Flour
Bread, made of “Beaver" Flour, will nourish and sustain you longer than
any ether one article of diet.
Bread, made of “Reaver" Flour, is the least expensive of wholesome 
foods. You can eat bread, made of “Beaver” Flour three times h day 
for a lifetime without wanting a change. It’s good for you.
Beaver is a blended flour. ‘ It contains both Ontario and Western 

wheat, in exact proportions. Ybur grocer will supply you. Try it.

i DEALERS—Write us for prices 
on Feed, Coarse Grains 
Cereals.
The T. H. TAYLOR CO. Limited,

CHATHAM. Oat.
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prettier than che did now—that wet 
pertain.

“I>et us go out for a walk,” I sug­
gested—“round the park, you know 
it will pass the time away.”

“Oh. yes. that will be jolly!”—ariu 
she jumped up. “I won’t be five min 
ites, Ned.”

Noi; was she, but came running 
lown again before I had made up nr 
uind to stir from the fire. She was 
ndignant, of course.

“Do make haste, you lazy fellow! 
Ve shall lose the best part of the 
norning; or perhaps madame wil 
patch us and say I must stay in-doors 
or fear of making my nose red. As 
hough it ever was red! That’s one 
if the advantages of being a gypsy 
.lice was in a dreadful state about 
ers yesterday, and vowed that abe­
nd her cousin meant to sit close by 
he fire until it was time to dress 
Vliat’s that?” she broke off to say ii 
he middle of a laugh, for there hat 
ante a soft tap at the door.
"Me, miss;” and Virtue Dent put ii 

er pale face and neat muslin mob- 
ap. “Madame said I was to show 
ou these before I took them up 
fairs.”

“These” were three bouquets whic! 
:e damsel, now presenting herself at 
ill length, carried before "her on i 
ray, and upon which Nat pouncet 
vith a cry of admiration.

“Oh, look here. Ned! Aren’t they 
avely ?”

They were. One—the largest—
vas composed entirely of crimson 
oses, each blossom perfect, and at 
ached to it was Raby St. George’s 
ard ; the second was crimson and 
,’hite, the product of the Holmedeane 
onservatories, we both knew, with- 
ut glancing at the pasteboard at- 
iched to it;' the third and smallest 
vas of the palest cream-color roses, 
aving for the centre a vivid cluster 

>f scarlet geraniums, and a rim of the 
rame round the edge. The prettiest 
t the three I thought it; and so did 
tat, apparently, for she picked it up 
nd held it caressingly against her 

chee.k. There was no-card at all to 
this, but it did not appear necessary.

“H’m!” I said, surveying the bloom­
ing trayful, critically. “It’s fine to 
be you, Miss Nat. Àdoriis didn't pay 
a farthing undei* two or three guin­
eas for these roses, I’ll wager; and I 
should say you have the cream of the 
Holmedeane conservatories there. It 
is a blessing you haven’t any more 
sweethearts, all things considered, or 
we should^have had a cartload, I sup-

se.”

lightly against the flowers that she 
held.

“Oh, pretty enough! Which are 
ydu going to wear?”

"These, of course!”
“Ah, just sol What will madame 

say to that?”
“She can’t say anything—that’s the 

best of it. I couldn’t possibly wear 
either of those even If I wanted to, 
and thesè exactly match my dress. It 
Is pale cream slashed with scarlet, 
you know. Madame said I was too 
brown to- wear white, and must have 
something unique. It is so pretty, 
you’ll see. Isn’t it lucky?”

“Wonder how he knew?” I said.- 
imitating the whisper into which her 
voice had dropped, for Virtue, with 
her hands demurely folded upon the 
band of her white apyon, stood wait­
ing patiently until the flowers should 
be done with.

“I dare say Alice told him. Her 
dress is white ajid pink; and she told 
me to drop the major a hint, so that 

his flowers should be the right color. 
The dress is awfully pretty—almost 
as pretty as mine.”

“And she’ll look almost as pretty 
as you in it, I suppose ?”
“Pool!!” Nat said, laughing. "We 

sha'n't clash. We are too much un­
like for that. There—you can take 
them now, Virtue!”—laying the cream 
and scarlet mass down tenderly. “Be 
jareful of them, won't you?”

"Oh, yes, miss!” Virtue took up 
the tray again, turned to the door, and 
then looked round again. “Madame 
told me to say, if you were going tc 
take Miss Natalie out. Mr. Ned. would 
you keep about the park, please, for 
.’ear she should be tired?”

"All right; you tell madame we are 
ust going to stroll quietly round,” 1 
eturned, going out into the hall for 
ny coat and hat; and Virtue courtes- 
ed, an dtook the trayful of flowers 
jpstairs.

“Now for a good brisk walk to get 
-ip an appetite,” I said, as we stepped 
jut. “I mean to keep all mine for 
tapper-time."

“You great greedy thing: I believe 
that’s all you thif*k about," she retort- 
3d, laughing. !'

“Well, I confess that I’d rather eat 
than dance, if it comes to that. By 
-he way, how many dances x do you 
nean to give your two disconsolate 
swains?”

“None, if I can get out of it. The 
dea of the ‘steeple’ dancing is a little 
too ridiculous. I hope he won't be so 
tbsurd as to try.”

The “steeple” was Fraser Fronde, 
ind was the young lady’s own par­
ticular name for him.

"In deference to our risible muscles. 
io do I. By the bye, how does Adonis 
dance?”

“Perfectly, as he does everything 
rise. I don’t suppose I shall dance 
uuch. Roger hates it, for one thing."

“1 know; he plagued me out of my 
ife when I learned. He’s an awful 
allow to chaff when he likes. I sup- 
iose my part of the programme is to 
eeep guard while you spoon in the 
lorners, eh?”

"Well, we’ll do as much for you one 
if these days, when the future Ma- 
lame of the Mount presents herself," 
she returned, laughing.

“Thanks; it’s quite enough for me 
o help to engineer your love affairs,"

I rejoined. “1 say, Nat, I hope that 
when you are Mrs. Yorke—halloo, 
what’s that?”

We were in the Lady's Walk, moy- 
ng slowly as we talked, and I swung 
round at what seemed to be a call 
behind us. It was repeated shrilly, 
xnd then Virtue Dent, skirts and 
apron flying, camé running down the 
path. Seeing that we had halted, she 
paused too, and settled down into her 
usual demure self again.

'Dees madame want me, Virtue?" 
Nat asked.

‘Not you, miss; it’s you, Mr. Ned. 
She says will you come in for a few 
minutes, please? She won't keep yon 
long.”

“What’s tit about?” I asked.
“I don’t .know, sir. Madame didn’t 

tell me."

(To be continued.)
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The Horn* Dressmaker shoaM keep 
e Catalogue Scrap Book of our Fat­
ten Cuts. These will be found verj 
Rseful to refer to from time to time

9505.—A CHARMING NEGLIGEE.
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Ladles’ Kimono or Lounging Hobo.
Blue cotton crepe, with facings and 

girdle of white silk was used for this 
design. The yoke and sleeve portions 
arc cut in one, and joined to the skirt 
portions, which are arranged in two 

xdeep tucks at each side. The model , 
is graceful and adapted to silk, lawn, 
cretonne, dimity, cashmere or hen- 
rietta. The Pattern is cut in 3 sizes: 
Small, Medium and Large. It requir­
es 5 yards of 44 inch material for a 
medium size.

A pattern of this illustration mailed 
to any address on receipt of 10c. in 
silver or stamps.

AT LAST.
The B.s. Almeriana has arrived with some Goods which have been long 

awaited. You may be interested to know that we are in receipt by her of a 

selection of the following Goods:—

Ladies’ Black Beaver Hats,
in the very latest shapes. V.

Ladies' and Misses’ Knitted Wool RinRing Caps in all colours. M

Boys Pullman Woolen Winter Caps
A few Ladies’ Scotch Knit Wool Gauntlet Gloves.

I ot of Children’s, Misses' and Ladies Imitation Fur Sets in the most fashion­
able styles and the leading colours, viz: Moles, Beavers and Blacks. 
Though these Sets have been much enquired for, and customers have 

been waiting for same, we now offer them at 20 per cent, discount, as we 
have been advertising all our stock of Furs at 20 per cent, discount.

Blouses ! Blouses !
Lot of Ladies’ Black Blouses in the out sizes (or extra large sizes) in Sateen, 

Cashmere and Poplin makes.

i.ot of Ladies’ White Silk Blouses in the very latest styles, at $1.S0, $1.9(1, $2.15, 
$2.40. $3.90, $5.00 and $5.50.

A few Ladies’ Coloured Silk Blouses, only $1.60 each.

A few Ladies’ Unshrinkable Striped Wincey Shirtwaists, from $12S0 cat'll.

Lot of Ladies’ Fancy Trimmed Coloured Cashmere Blouses, only $1.25 each.

HENRY BLAIR.

9492.—LADIES’ ONE PIECE APBON.
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New
QRPS

AT THE YOUNG MAN’S STORE.

Here is an apron that is not only 
simple and practical, but becoming as 
well. It is fitted to the figure under 
the aim by a dart, and the skirt por­
tion is ample enough to protect the 
dress worn underneath. The back 
portion is extended to form straps thaï 

! cross at the centre and fasten over the 
Shoulders in front. Gingham, linen, 
percale or alpaca are suitable for this 
garment. The pattern is cut in 3 
sizes: Small, Medium and Large. It 
requires 4 yards of 36 inch material 
for the medium size.

A pattern of this illustration mailed 
to any address on receipt of 10c. in 
silver or stamps.
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PATTERN COUPON.

Please send the sbove-mentlonec 
pattern aa per directions given below

"They are very pretly, aren’t |Ityf

pressed

Per 5.5. 5tepJiano
Grapes, Oranges, Grape Fruit, 
Pears, Table & Cooking Apples 

Cape Cod Cranberries, Lemons, 
Parsnips, Carrots, Beet, 

Celery, Turnips,
New York Turkeys & Chicken,

THE BIG 
FURNITURE 

STORE.
TOUR WIFE WOULD BE PROUD OF 

ONE OF OUR DINING ROOF 
SUITES.

The beauty of it is that they are so 
good, and the price is so reasonable. 
It is a rare opportunity to get Furni­
ture that you will be proud of for all 
time. See this big display of Billing 
Tables, Chairs, Sideboards, Buffet*. 
China Cabinets, Arm Chairs. 

LOUNGES.
Just arrived and In very neat designs, 
comfortable and exceedingly cheap, 
you will find prices at the lowest ebb 
with the assortment up to the mark 
at

CALLAHAN, GLASS & Co., Duckworth and Bower

Ne.

91s*.

Nam*

Address In full;-

STOTT.

N.B.—B* -sure to cat out the Illus­
tration and .send with the coudou. 
carefully filled out The pattern can­
not reach you In leee than 16 days 
Price 10c. each, In each, postal net^ 
•r stamps. Address: Telegram Pa*.

i àWEST END FEED DEPOT. |
t - - - - - - - - - - - - - +
7 *

X 5 bris. BOLOGNAS.
4* ***
* 50 tres. NELSON MORRIS RIBS. J
* And to arrive by City of Sydney : J

40 brls. of BEEF CUTTINGS. J
30 brls. of BONELESS BEEF. Î

‘Phone 469.

13!

\m CAUSE headache m
DRIPS.

HY. BROWNRIGG.

•fi

tfi


