“Anythins you_ like this . momlﬁg
{1 must go into Iiﬁeminnter this after- |
noon to fetech Miss Dare. Youn will]
{20 with me?” :
“Yes, I suppose so.”
* “We might go for' a walk ithis_ 1 'NWA
morning,” I suggest. ; | TNU}M‘.nMw{II o;:ﬂs
* Theo shudders. i N "“ ;:"d 1
“I thank you,” she says, with chili{ I {ESS™ '"‘;Mm:‘:‘,ogaz
politeness; “but walking is not much' x ; er mame is l"
in my way.” b

Muriel, nnd ;
£
So she sits the whole morning by
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A large stock of thls well known Brand just received,
 put up in Imperial 1, 15 and 14 gallon tins. Also
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; in 1, 2, 4, 7'1b. and 1 and % gallon tins.
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’ 5

i , 5 e irty yea
The Home Dressmaker should keep E For ovel' thl dgtie
@_Catalogue Scrap Book of our Pat- mdﬁlg'l’aﬂbrs

..l‘:‘ we l 3
p y%I ’ .'l‘
“

eve

THE LAST

CHAPTER XIX.

TWO MOXNTHS.

It is four
the table for
as we talk, 1

o'clock before we leave
the drawing room, and,
can see Theo's eyes
steal now and then to the timepiece,
as if she were growing sadly impa-

tient. I cannot enjoying her
finds

and at

help
She
chattitng a great

discomfiture. evidently
' nuisance,
half-past five 1 take pity on her, and
order some tea. 3
I say, going

to the window and looking down the

“Adrian is very late,”

avenue. “I have .never kKnown him
so late before.”

The petulant tapping of Theo’s foot
that she is
I come back to my

she will have

on the fender tells me

" growing cross.

seat, and ask her if

anything with her tea. She says:

“No; it is not very long since lunch-
eon,” and ' thus another half hour
slips away.
*“Adrian is late,” she fret-
fully.
“Oh, he

dinner!”

says,

time for
“Very likely he’s

will turn up in
I answer.
gone in to see Loys; he often does on
his way home, you. know.”
“You

accident?”

think there’s nothing wrong
—no

At this I laugh ou'tright.

“You think nothing short of an ac-
cident would keep him away from me
“Oh, don't rriake
vourself uneasy! I should have heard

so long?’ 1I!ecry.

of it long ago if that were the case.

I think F hear him coming. Yes; can |

you not hear the sound of the hoofs

on the road? I must tell him how

anxious you have been-about him.”

*“Oh, pray do not!” she says, cold-
ly.

She need not be alarmed, for I have
smallest

carrying my words into action. Even

not the very intention of

when Adrian reaches the door, he

does not hurry in; he stops to tell
who comes for his horse
“that off fore leg.”

Ididn’t cateh

the groom
something about
That much I hear, but
any more.

“Well,”

makes his

he says, when at last he

appearance. ."l suppose
you are quite tired out?”
“Oh, no!”

voices.

in, the gentlest of gentle
“And”—looking round the room—
“where is the boy?”
“I have not
ATneo, quietly.
:“Not brought him?’ repeats my
husband, blankly. “And why not?”
“I thought he would be such a

brought iiim." says

trouble,” she answers.

“But didn’t Audrey give Yyou my
message?”’
“Oh, yes; but

really mean it!”
“Of course I
must send for him,”

“l don’t think you can do that,”
“hecause he

I knew you didn’t

meant it! Well, we

N

J answers Theo, sweetly,
has gone down to Park Royal with

his grandmother.”

“Well, T am disappointed!” says
Adrian, in an aggrieved tone. “I'd
'got a steady littie pony for him, and
- everything.”

“Oh, I am so sorry!” cries Theo.
“And he would have liked it so mych;
b&or;littie fellow; but, really, I
thought you were joking.”
had a very hard ddy,
“You look vary

: “Have - you
: Mrian?” I
tired.”
“Yes, my baby, terri‘lsly 80"
"And what has brought (‘oi Cardy-

ask.

khe title?”

EAST CAKES

pect him, (iiq you?”

“Oh, no! But the old duke’s got a
bad attack of gout, and.they
will- go to the heart.
be Duke of Idleminster

fear it
I dare say he'll
before many
weeks are over—perhaps only days.”

“And then he will be more eligible
than ever.“' I say,

*Yes; and probably more imprac-

ticable,” rejoins Adrian.

“I should think he will not remain
in, the regiment after he succeeds to
I observe. :
“Oh, no—be far too great a swell!”
“Or perhaps he may go into the
Guards,” puts in Theo.
I look

disgusted,

at Adrian, who is intensely
though he is too polite to
say so.

“i{ave you any chance of it?” I -ask,
alluding to the colonelcy.

.He shakes his head.

“I'm afraid not. .I've been major
such a short time—and, of course, it
wouldn’t be fair to the host of other
men who are my seniors.”

PHave you seen Loys to-day?”

ask, presently.
“Yes; ,1
They

morrow,”

went in for five minutes.
are coming up to dinner to-
he answers. “And Teddy's
. got his troop.”

“*Oh, that is. good news!” 1 ecry}
delighted Loys will be! No

duty!”

“How

more orderly

“How long is it to dinner?” he de-

mands. '

“Nearly an hour and a half,” I say.
glancing at the clock.

“Oh, I am so hungry and so thirs-
ty!” he cries. “And you never offer
a man anything!”

“Poor, _ ill-used thing!” 1 cry; ‘it
shall have some tea!”

“Wine would be better,” says Theo.
“Oh, T don't allow

I say,

him wine be-
tween meals!”
“Why ?”
“Because I consider
iicfous habit,” I

ny face against

calmly.

with evident surprise. ¢
it a most per-
“ghd T set
habits’

-answer;
‘pernicious
m prtnciple
."Shév_
iffirms Adrian. .
“Well,
ly, “it weuld never occur to ‘me to

bullies me tremendously,”

really,” she says, disdainful-
interfere in such 4" matter as that.”
“There—you hear, Audrey?’ cries
he.
“Oh, yes, I hear!
of tea for you.”
“Just look at

face!” he laughs.

There -is a cup

horrified
you know

Theo’s
“Now
what other people think of your*ty-
ranny.”

I think of the way Theo used to ty-
rannize over poor Lasselles—in the

matter of smoking, for instance.

When Theo makes Her appearance

in the breakfast room on the follow-

ing morning, she looks round for
Adrian, but in vain.

“Where is Adrian?” she says.
down yet?”

“Oh, yes,” I answer; ‘“gone long
gince! He has a field day again.”

“Again!” 1 think from thes way
she speaks she doubts me. “I thought
they had one yesterday?’

“So they had—a commanding offi-
cers field dah but this is a brigade

aﬂair, a much more tiresome one.”

“Not

4 work.
4 it for.

1 wonder what she will use
I am sure she will not wear
a dress trimmed with lace of her own
making. .

At the last moment she finds out
that she does not care to go with me
that her throat is' rather sore, and
that she is afraid to face the wind: 1
marvel not a little a8 to what new
freak this is;” but I drive away with-
out her. I go round to the close for
Miss Dare, and stay a little time,
chatting; then Mawson finds out that
he has a messageé for the gante s\iog).
if T do not mind stopping there; and
at last we are on our way' home.
To my surprise, when I enter the
drawing room, Adrian is there with
Theo; ‘they.
been by their conversation that they

and so engrossed have

%have not heard the carriage wheels,

and 1 am just in time to see Theo
snatch her hand out of his ere she
flush,

the contrary,

turns, with a guilty to  eon-
front me. Adrian, on
has not at all the “caught” expres-
face

and says:

sion which Theo’s wears. He
turns round, coolly,
“Well, baby, so you are back? How
are you, Miss Dare?”
I feel sick and faint, for -all my
lealous doubts and fears have 'come

back to me with tenfold force. How-

whose eyes are taking in every de-
tail,
ly. 1 cannot let any

I force myself to answer light-
stories of our
demestic. unhappiness go the round
of the regiment.  Even
I love Adrian too trnly to touch his
honor by any word or action of mine!

I announce that it is very cold for
the timé of year, and ring for tea to
warm us a little. Then, when my
husband is carrying on a bantering
conversation with Stewart Dare, thus
occupying her attention, I glance at
Theo. being utterly
astonished at the change this after-
noon kas made in her. As yet I had
been shocked to see her looking so
pale and .wan, in her
with

in my pain,

I cannot help

dress, its white weepers.
she’ might go off at any moment, so
Tragile and transparent was she: but
simply the Theo whc
flung herself down upon the hearth
rug at Mrs. Dickenson’s with a ery
of, “Oh, he is splendid—he is splen-
did!” The coldness .and the polish-
ed, courteous bearing which she has
acquired during the years -of — her
marriage have vanished, and I can-
not but own to myself that she ig
now more lovely than ever. 1 gianée
into the glass above the chimney
piece, and think bitterly - how plain
I look t'eside her, how faint a like-
ness I bear to her. In my sealskin

coat and plain, black hat, I'see no

charm, only a haggard, tired, rather

sickly-looking girl,
with her

now. sghe is

as unlike, Theo,
brilliant eyes and quickly
changing blushes, as possible, With

eager eyes, J take in every detail of

her beauty—the daintily waved hair'
heneath ‘her ¥arie Stuart cap; the
gleam of - the even, pearlike teeth
between “her rosy lips;

and the quick rise~and fall
locket on her hosom. I see them all

the fire, pretending to do a little laced

ever, for the sake of this strange girl,’

crape-laden-
She
almost gave one the impression that

wrence,
'-uﬂeﬂa‘t!i@m
the dimples §
coming and going in chin and cheek, | |
of thef

though each fresh charm makes my
heart grow sick with pain. ;
“You 'look very tired, Audrey,”
says Adrian, presently. “Won’t yeuf
sit down?” . e
He brings me a chair, and I take}

nf bethe very
Test lood in_the
world for -babies.

t and
ed" on
was two

%& suits her adm lhly:'as am
it-would suit every other child if
it was. ily made.. - That little
“mx -Spake of is'such a sturdy little
¥ o Neave's: Rood cerminll{

Mrs J. W.PATEMA

: Hnﬂm:s p?smﬂve mothers
“mayobtaina ﬁn of Neave's Food
cand a v.iuabh hooa,vﬂﬂmu About
. Baby™ by ' wtiting win - Utley,  1q
Frout Street Edst, Torduto, Agent for
Cantda, and m!ntiomnf this
Neave's Food is sold 1 1b. tPns by
4il Druggistsiin Canada 47 .

ing,” says Theo; With a langh, which
cuts me -like -a. knife or a keen east
wind.
“Perhaps mnot,” he says,
“Coh Amore, eh, Audrey?”
“I-did" mot know.you disliked it,” 1

calmly;

say, simply.

“Oh, he likes it well enough!” puts

in Miss Dare.  “No. man ever did
anything for a ‘woman yet, except to
please bimseif. -Men are a mass of
selfishness.” .
1736 & Wngry Aash, followed by
siperb diEdain;-in Theo’s eyes, and 1
am grz;teiul fo this:Eirl for saying
the \erv‘ tlﬂng 1= sm’)uid like to have
said myself, ‘but dared’not.

“Now, Miss Dare,” cries Adrian.
“what do=you mean by  libelling the
whole. human race like that?”

“Not the whole: human race,”
corrects; “only’the men.”

I cannot hein laughing at his dis-
comfited -face, though-I am so miser-
able. Novw that - ézew'ari Darg is
com'ing a::"m“l “cin-understand
thaL—ahe;&—,?onaidered elever.

“And ar?"nﬁt me women selfish,
tﬂo’" N T ::' 2

-“Somie -of them, of course,
in a larger pfoportion than -one out
of every three.”

she

but not

“And you think men ‘are, }mivﬁr-"

BRIy TET

“Universally,” -she repeats gravely.

i § kn_é\innevman who is not sel-
ﬂsh I sa.v;‘““'

“There, vcm. see ¥ ‘says Adrian, tMi-
ump‘lmntiy, k“l"ve one
stand.up. for me e
s hinking or you at
+u'“ T ga¥, quistiv.. . ;

My ‘husband: looks mtensplv asmn-
ished, ann 'nkeo laugim.

“Whois - it"" s e
ol ¥ know,” Bays Theo, in;an under-
tohe. = * ‘9 T
“HE am~ sure you ‘do-not,”’.I' cry, “for
you- have never: seen him!”

iy ¢ have ne\er spoken to him,
mean,” she- ﬁays correcting me.
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9626.—AN ATTRACTIVE NEGLIGEE,

Ladies’ Dressing or House Sack.

Figured Japanese crepe in blue
tones, with trimming ofsblue is here
The design is equally ap-
propriate’ for-lawn, dimity, percale,

nainsook, batiste, or flannell. The
fronts have groups of tucks that may
be stitched to any desired depth. The
back is plain, The neck edge is fin-
ished with a deep collar cut in
points over the shoulders ‘and square
at the back. The sleeve in short or
full length has a neat cnﬁ' The Pat-
tern is cut in 6 Sizes: ™ 32, 34, %6, 38,
40 and 42 inches bust measure. [t
requires 3 yards of 44 inch material
for a 36 inch size.

A Pattern of this illustration mail-
ed to any address on receipt.of 10c.
in silver or stamps.

9623.—A SIMPLE FROCK FOR THE
LITTLE MISS.

Girl’s’ Dress with Body‘:md Sleeve

Combined..

White linen embreidered "in
was used. for this design. .1t is easy
to develop, and-cool and comfortable
for warm weathver. The design would
look: well in: tan* colored gingham
piped with rgd, ‘'or.in red ‘or blue

chambrey fped with . white. The

Pattern 16 cut in 4 Sizes: 3 4% and

b ‘years. : It requires 214" vaids of 40
inch material for a 4 vear size.

A Paftern of-this ‘illustration mail-
ed to any address on receipt of 10c.
in silver or stamps;

No .l

LR i g S

Name .. .. ..’

Address in fulli—

R L AT -'.-'u. ®e 8o s4 se seges
% oo 54 se oo -.:--"c- “s as s i

er 8d 26 2o seine aban we a4 e e e

N.B.—Be sure 10 'cut out-fhe fllus-
tretion and - senid 'with the coupon,
carefully filled ﬁ». ‘The -pattern can-
not reach you ‘in.léss than 15 days.
Price 1@¢. ‘each, in cash ‘postal note,
or ltg:pl. Add‘rg-r Telegram Pat-

tern Cuts. These will he found very |
1 useful to refer to from time to time.

in 56,28, 14 and 7 1b. tins.
Varnishes; Varnish Stains, Linseed Oil and Turpentine,
Putty, Ground Glue, and Berger’s

. HYCIENIC DISTEMPER,

the best Kalsomine on the market.
Prices and Color Cards on application.

W. & G. RENDELL.

july12,6i,s,tu;th

BEST

and nothing but the
best goes in the gar-
ment made at Maun-
. der’s. Our assistant
cutter and foreman
tailor have just arriv
-d from New York,
where they have been
studying the very lat
est in Cut and Style
and how it is done.

Remember, we hav
the largest selection
of up-to-date tailor
ing goods in the city
Come right along and
have the “Maunder
make.” Certainly
some style.

,‘lMAUNDER;
281 and 283
Duckworth Street.

AKITSTOCOEHOOCHOOOVOONC

B s, ot A

blue,

Chesley Woods

Manufacturers Agent.

Needham Organs,
“Mason & Hamlin Organs.
Kohler Pianos,
Tonk Pianos.

Expert B Sewing Machines,
Greelman 's Knitting Machines,

etc,, etc.

Pianos & Organ Warerooms.

’f‘]fﬂjynhl i!bf)id,

140 Water Street.

Style, Fit and Finish
Enghsh or A

WILL LEAV!

FOR BOWRIN

for the convenience ¢
o Waterford Brid
permitting, at 7.

‘Last return from

SEE

our stock of fine Serges,
| Worsteds, etc., and light

Suitings for spring. A
. large stock now ready,
“made up in

off my hat, or try to do so, for the
hutton which fastens the elastic &
catches ip my hair, and I fumble in}
vain Eo_, extricat.e it. 5 ,f’ b= ‘ s &
“Now, what is the matter?” he [; g et i 2o YA N DKM 'S |
eries, eheeriiy “Oh, it’s that trouble- | bac | vith '
somé elantic, is it? ‘I wouder you
. |haye one' ‘with a hat- like that, be-
. cause it will keep on perfectly well:
+ f without it g 2
i Having. with some.  trouble, ﬁv
leased tfe bytton, he proceeds, wiﬂk
3 iiﬂwtul, it wWilling, fiigers " to nm;
. tasten my coat. . - -\ :
| “She always mikes me act
maid" he an‘noﬂﬂeqa to Theo

aﬁm back so soon? You did not ex- “Oh! What are you going to do?”

T 10w e

Now Landmg

A qmall cmg, 3

A

There are plenty of suh-
stitutes (avcid ﬂep).
\ but no real rivak for

v g e g ey g b
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