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8pecial Price in Children’s Coets.

Skin Box Coats, double breasted, with l2rze
sallor coliars, slzes 1, 2 and 3; special sale price ...ccceeaee 32

Two different styles in Bear Skin Coats, A
deep rolling collar, and fancy quilted siik ccllar with fril},
double breasted, button or fancy

Children’s White Bear

Ladies’ Fiannelette Gowns, 59c.

Ladles’ Outing Flannel Gowns in pink and white; reck, front and
sleeves trimmed with frill, edged with lace,
Hned yokes in back; sale price Saturday

St omeeer
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Florrio was playing a diffcult game.
Like mert pecple who
straight roadway- of truth aand hen-
' esty, and who Ltetake themselves to tne
meTe tortuous paths
and doubla dealing, there were times
when she was hbewildered, even in her
own mind, as to the danger» and un-
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ornament

full sizes, W!ths

certainties which surrcunded her.

forsake the!

of deceitfulness

Ladies’ Vests, Baturday 28¢,; Ladies’ Vests, 2aturday 35¢
Ladies’ Long Sleeve Vests, light Ladies’ Fine Ribbed Vests, long
fleeced, shaped waist, ribbed sleeves, Dbutton front, lace
wrist, lace trimmed, bdutton | trimmed, shaped waist, ribbed
front; sals price Saturday 256! wrist; sale price Saturday ..35¢

Ladies’ Vests, S8aturday 50c.

Ladies’ Fine Wool Vests, light fleeced, long sieeve, open front, lace .
trimmed, =hapaed, ribbed wrist; special sale price Baturday 50¢

§ dosen Ladies’ Cotton and Wool mixed Tights, fast black and very
finely made, with elastic band, sale price Saturday, palr 50¢

New Lot of frilh‘ngs.

12 different designs and colors of latest Frilling; fine assortment of
shades, different patterns; sale price Saturday, a frill .......... - 870

Blg l'na o New Fall Gloves at speclal prices.

Iwmmense Out in Five Writing Paper.
150 pounds (125 sheots o each pound), includlng blne, gray, and
white, regaiar note siza, This line usually sold at 50c a pmmd\lso

sale price Satarday, a pound... ... ... 7 e
and 38c¢, Saturday 19c.
Instrumentals.

Yankiana.
King of the Wizards,
Hoonlight,

sas va

Popalar Music, Regular
Songs.
Peggy Grady.
Central, Give Me
Dime.
My Cosy Corner Giri.
Can’'t You See I'm Lonely,
In the shade of the (Oig Apple | Dainty Dames.
Tree, i Repaz Band.

Back My !

8pecial in Laundry Soap.
B large cakes of Oxford Laundry Soap Satarday for vvavvees e

We have everything in Stove and Sove ﬁp!’ \'(\T‘Tﬂ-‘h-.

Bpecial Candy Offer for Saturday.

200 pounts Choles Cryetallized Orange Silces, value 13¢ pound; Sat-
urdz2y, pe* pound ........ 3 v AR AR R TRl
Try our Maple Creamn, In assorted flavors.

Our 20 Chooolatea ard aqual {0 the regular 40¢ zocds.

g Two Big Bpecials in Dish-Towels

Wo have fur recsived from ona of the hest linen manufacturers,
) DishA-Towel 3quares, made of best linen, square pattern
thraazhout, In red and blus, all ready o te cut, 93  inches
sauare el vegular 10e each, Saturday, oAt b

27-Inch pavawe pizs pogular 156, Saturday,
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Gur gieok i completo In Woola, Soles, SNy, Trimminzs, ete,

70¢ Lanterns, Baturday 89¢.
On Saturday nexi
bhig Satarday en-
a‘, each

8,
.. 39e

Bagdad
Cumhion Slips
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The Foundatien of
Fvery “Progress” Coat

The gocd looks, a=zd shape, and
wear, too—ci e ' Progress Brend ™ Coat,
depend on the part you never see—
the INSIDE.

Thiz

(13 » o

figmre shows the anatomy of
: >rand’” Cocts, tent
slecve and shonlder peds—the strong
felt, genuine hair-cloth and thoroughly
brunke oy This foundation is

moulded by hand end held by hand

shranken canvss,
stitches.

y
The

13 this perfect building of the
foundation that gives perfection to the

- finished * Progress
= !a!

Drand” garment,
‘“ Progress Brand
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(PROGK?SS made right, by the

e wear they give,

_JOHN H. CHAPM

proye that they are

GIRL. GIANTESSES

[future, when England shall be given
over to these daughters of Anak, and
when aloft in awful state the giant
jcreaturs Wil rule the nations, and when
man will gaze trustfully up into her
ayes, from which conscious strength
and power shine forth, and meekly
promise to love, honor and obey the
epiendld creature who has sought his
| hand in marrage.

British Wom:n’s Average Stature
Is Rapidly (ncreasing.

Witht next

ex-

the
nd may
men giants,

nation of | 2
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ot above thelr dimin- |
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h woman {3 adding to her
» at the rate of an inch

T0 prove to you that Dn
Chnso's Olntmeat is u certaln
and absoluts curs for each
and evory form of itching,
‘ bleediugand nrotrudlng plies,
the manufactursrs bave suarintedd it, Ses tea.
timonials in the dally preas apd ask ycur ne{gts
| bors what they think o?}%, ou can use it an
| get your monegbback if rot cured. 600 a box, at
| all cfealers or EpMANSON,BivEs & Co., Toronto,

Dr. Chase’s Omtmant

in ten yearo
“#This astounding fact has been clear-
¥ develcped ty tha physical oulture
erts who have become busy v.'lthl
res eud sialisties, Prominent phy-|
flolans °nd even Llologists heretofore )
poncerned with graver matters, have! TIn order thaet thew might not be dis-
pdmitted the rapld physical develop- tirbed DLy early arriving employes,
wmen’ < womel stme burglars in Berlin put upon the
A gim>le calculatlgn ghows that In 120 door cof a store they were robbing a
years, o In 2028 tho Fnglish woman'pigeard reading: “Closed on account
w1 be an even twelve inches taller ' of sudden death.” The ruse was suc-
n todey. Thia added foot will causze

cessful,
Alr (0 tower atove her males mate

<
smny inches, but the fearful dispro- | @8@Ways Remember the Full me
I axative mo

wticy s bu! sHight as compared,
i.‘i‘h“ be continued in she same ratlo.{ Cm'uaColdh%qu. 3Dm

#o that of 2665, wheti, {f the increase in|
e will stand over elevign faet, [
é % Jéwv bx. 25¢

* hat the hou of ﬁ'.";xuy' will but|
w!y guffica kennel/ her dogs in|
at
B The L0V i
“Codfish cheese™ {s the naiie gliven
to a canned preparation of fresh cod,

is not withoit o ectantifie
i akerg and
otmaousers of Tuglend «
grange chansee mads in thelr business
now put up in Newfoundiand. It is
ured for hash or fish cakes.

by i

on every

eil of the!
the last ten veare. (love «fzes have
ased at leag. oo number !n the
verage, £nd the Docliurkera RCKNOW- |
that there (8 a ag‘eady increuse in
e alze fecotwear required by
pen.
F%x;iﬂﬁ Boadlceas of riton, stalwart,
-iimbed, broad-cheated and of a
rrior-iike helgnt and hulld, are the
uet of the golf field and the many
rm» of athletics {nduiged n by the
an of tuday. They are alons In
ptrenge leap forward In physl-
evelopment, however, and the fig-: A nbe
produced by the statistlolans prove Cramer, Iiving near Garber, Kan., who
t equally ncourate estitantes of hea had a serfous run of misfortune
¢ helght of the men of England show durlng the summer, gave him a rlow-
the fraction of an iInch Increase in Ing bes one day last week. BSome came
ght in ten years. This fact has set
prophets to fovecasiing the. dlire

send at once for a

ol

complaint of any kind
bottle of Dr. J. D. I
Cerdial and use it according to dfrections.
It acts with wonderful rapidity in subdu-

the strongest man and that destroys the
young and delicate. Those who have used
this cholera medicine say it acts prompt-
ly, and never fafls to ecffect a thorough
cure,

number of neigbors of Wesley

gang plows,

To succeed these days you must have plenty

of grit, courage, strength. How is it with the

chjidren? Are they thin, pale, delicate? Do

not forget Ayer’s Sarsaparills. You know it
es the blood and rich, and builds up
jenerel Sold for sikty years.
5%y 89 £ ] , 0.
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|
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|
{man that he was to have his own wey

IT" ATTACKED with cholera or summer ‘

{rllogg’s Dysentery |

ing that dreadful disease that weakens |

from as far as five miles with their

No cne had reen her slip out of the

| house after dinner, on her way to I
Ginham’s house, nar did any living sou.
ever know what it was that the tall

young iady in eveniag-dress had to suy
to the old doector. In his mind, .'\!-‘

th ugh he answered Ler questions civ-

Hlly end to the Lest of his powers—and |

although he was, even at his discreet

Years, somewhat {impressad by the

graceful young lady, with her winning
manner and her anxious and intereated |

looks—Dr. Graham never quite settled |

satisfactorily to himeeif what it wao
that had made Mr. King’s granddaugh-

ter pay hlm that furtive evening visit.

He never knsw whether it was tho anx-

lety of affection or the workings of

the hasest self-interest that had

{prompted her clora and searching
questionings concerning the stato of

| her :grandrather’s health, and he was

{a little ashamed of himself afterward
that, belnz 20 overcome by the novaity

{and charm of ths situation, he had

| teen taken off his guard, and had an-

!8wered her questions mcre fully and

| more unressrvedly than he had felt

| It quite right to do.

{ As to Florrle rhe went home with

i a glitter in her eyes and a smothered

| excitement of manner which she had

| some difficulty in concealing.

| Long that night she paced up and

{down the narrow limits of her littia

| bed-chamber, thinking over what she
had determined upon doing.

Once, stopping suddenly ghort before
her dressing-table, she caught sight of
her own fecs in the mlass; there was a
hard, fixed look of malignant triumph
upon it that involuntarily mado her
recoll frcm her own image.

“What am I golng to do?' she =sald
to herself, shudderingly. '"“What name
would any one glve this thing that 1
am thinking about?” and then she
laughed aloud to horself. "Pooh! what
a foel I am! After all I am dolng him
no harm! He has heart disease, the
dector says; at eny moment he may
drop down dead. He Is an old man;
he has lived his life; he ig quite pre-
pared to dle; he will not live a couple
of months at the niost, in any case—|
is that my fault?™—and a week sooner |
or a week later, what can It matier |
in such a case? And he sald-—hs matd— |
{that any sudden shock—any disap- |
| pointment—any little trifle to upset|
| alm—" [

And then che stood still suddenly, |
and held up both hands to her head,

and was slleat; for there are some |
things that are best unwhispered even |
!in the remotest depths of our own |
| hearts. After that, Florrie jumped in-|
to bed, pulled up the clothes round her|
head, and slept as soundly and sweet- |
ly as any child of three years old. Tho |
next best thing, for one's peace ot[
mind to having a good consclence is!
certainly to have none at all. 1

The next morning Florrle met Nor- |
man on the stairs, on her way down |
to breakfast, and lald a detaining
hand upon his arm. $She 4id not no-|
tice that there were dark rings round |
his eyes, and wearied and care-worn |
lines upon his face. Mr. Allingham |
certalnly had slept nelther soundly nor |
swestly. ;

But Fiorrie did not sec these tokens
of distress in her cousin’s handsome!
countenance, because her own was cast
down becomingly and modestly.
“Norman,” she said, with a pretty
hecitation of manner, “I am sorry for
what I saild to you yesterday—about—-
| about our marriage.”
| Norman la!d his hand kindly upon
{ hers. If hls consclence smote him of-
| ten at times for his coldness of heart |
{to the girl to whom he stood plighted
iand who loved him—for of course she !
lioved him!

“My dear,” he wsald, ‘“we ell may
foolish things at time#. Tell me what

it 1s you wish akbout it.”

“I have Leen thinking, Norman, that
, our grandfather has been very good to
jus; it would be wrong and ungrateful
not to do as he wishes; and {£—if he
| has set his heart upon seeing us mar-
ried soon, why—why—" 3

She paused, stammering and confus-
ed, as was natural and maldenly.

Norman's heart gave a great leap,
and then sunk down cold and slck
within him; but he grasped her hand
closely, and epoke out bravely,

“You are quite right; we will do as
he wishes, Ve ought to consider him
| —it {3 our duty. TYou are a good girl,

| Florrie. I do believe that it will be a
real joy to the old man to have this—
this matter cettled; and, Florrie, I give

i ¥ou my word of honor, I am not in-
1 8ensible to your sweet, ylelding tem-
| per, and to the effort you have meade to
| Bpeak this to me. It shall be thd ob-
| Ject of my life,” he eaid, solemnly and
| earneetly, ‘to be to you a good and
davoted hushand.”

Norman spoke from his heart, gazing
fixedly and gravely iInto her face.
Never had he been more in earnest—
never had he resolved more deter-
minedly to fuififll to the very last let-
ter the worde he was speaking to this
girl, whom he belleved himself to be
unconsciousiy wronging.

But ehe should nevér find it out.
Never, he told himself—never, as long
as life lagted in him!

Judgea, then. of his surprise and be-
wilderment when Florrie’s only answer
was a smile of such intense amuse-
| ment that it rippled up uncontrollably
i ell over her face in a flood of suppress- |
| ¢4 merriment! - He dropped her hang, |
and felt deeply disappointed. He had
| spoken from the very depths of his soul
| to her, and she seemed to consider it
a8 a gocod joke! Would he ever under-
| #tand this girl, or have one sympathy
Iln common with the woman who was
to ke his wife?

| After all, it was Stella, and not Flor- |
rie, whose task it was to tell the old

i about the marriage that was his dar-
‘rling object.

i Stella, who stood behind his chair
| with a face white and fixed. as though
| “he wera speaking her own death-war-
Irant, said to him tremblingly:
“Grandpapa, they have told me to
| tell you that—that—"’
“You are strangely

timid, Miss

| Stella!” sald Mr. King, irritahly, twist.

ing himself round in his chair to leock
up at her. “What are vou stammering
and stuttering for —and why do you
Atand hehind me ag it I were an ogre?

{ —and who are they, pray "

{152 e

am 1 to answer three ques-
| tlons at

once, grandpapa!” crieq Stella
with a touch of her old sauciness, and
‘A little laugh, that even to the old
jman’'s ears gsounded hollow and un-
real! He drew Ler round to the front
of his chair, and she kneit down by
his side.

“Is it Norman and Florrie whose
busines: you are upon, Stella? I sup-
pose they Were afraid to speak for
themrselves?”

She rested her elbow on the arm of
his chalr, and shaded her face with
her hand. ’

“They wished me to tell you—the
marriage shall be as soon as you like.”

He wao silent for half a minute; then
he sighed contentedly.

‘“Thank God!” he murmured,  fer-

! radiant

| gon,"”

,children are getting ready

Colds or Fevers

Are brokenm up in a single night, and i
wericRia iMnoes prevonisd, by laking

Hood’s Pills

All drgg'sts. 25 cents.

veniyy. T shall see it befn~e I die, a:
I shail have dona Justice to ¥
fathar's ch1}4: for Y was Dareh &5
Stella—very harsh. May God for
mel”

is,
it
at

upn,

him.

“My little zirl, if it could only have
teen you!" he gaild, troxenly.

“Oh, den't, grandpepal!l™ burst with
' ory from her white lipe, and the sud-
-1 pain and angutsh {1 her face smote
upon him with all ths force of a
rovelation,

He Iisssd her hurrledly.

“But vou will stey with the old man,
won't you, dear?’ he sald, drawing her
tenderly to him, “We will gend Finch
away—I[ hate her—and you and 1 will
Hve together, Wae will never be parted,
Stella—you will never leave me, will
Four

“Never, grancépapa—never:’ she an- |
swered, lmpulsively, casting up her|
arms atout his neck, whilo tears that|
sha cculd not reetrain—tears of pent- |
up misery and despair—burst forth|
freely at his words of kindness and |
affecticn, ‘

It was a rirange thing, this love that |
hed sprung up between the hard-heart- |
ed old man, with his crabbed temper |
and hls well-nigh withered heart, and|
the girl who, so lately a stranger to|
him, had somehow crept into the emp-
tiness of his loveless cld 1ife, softening,

|
; 8nd purifying, and melting the trozeui

current of his soul.

How ¢he had done it was a mystel‘Yi
both to himself and to her. She had
never tried to win him; indeed, she |
had unconsciously thwarted his dear- |
est wishes, and yet Florrie, who was |
about to realize them, was nothing to|
him, and Stella was everything. i

“How can any ons have ever called |
grandpapa hard and unkind.” said |
Stella to herself, “He has the warmest |
heart and the tenderest sympathy of |
uny cne I ever met."” 3

And Stella, who, peor child! had so |
lttle to love, loved her grandfather |
with her whole heart and soul.

But though he loved Stella the best,
Mr. King was not ungrateful to Flor-
rle for her prompt consideration to his |
wishes.

When he met her at lunch-time he |
t6ok her bhand kindly and kissed her
forehead. |

“My dear, T am glad you have con- |
sented to let things be as I wish. You
know I have set my heart upon thig
inarriage, and you are acting rightly
{n allowing me to settle the time of it.”

Florrie murmured an inarticulate re-
ply: she was rather nervous in her |
manner, and Mrs. Finch, who was|
watching her closely, noticed that her
h‘ands trembled  and shook with agita- |
tion.

Norman stood by her side and re- |
celved his grandfather's thanks and!
good wirhes also. Mrs. Finch was
certain there wag false play somewhere

“She is playing a double game—I am |
convinced of it,”” she said to herself.
“Who was it that she met in the park |
the other morning? Could it have been
Sir Edgar? for I am not such a goose
&8 to suppose it was Norman! I must |
keep my eye on you, voung lady!”

But aloud Mrs. Finch only said to!
Florrie, with the sweetest smile, a8 she
took her place at the luncheon-table:

“Let me give you a glass of sherry,
dear Miss Florrie, you look quite over-
come; and will you have some chicken
or a cutiet?”

“You hagd better order the invitation
cards for the wedding,” said Mr. King
cheerily to her, as he sat down oppo-
site her; “and the wedding-breakfast
must be thought of. It is to be the
first of May, Mrs. Finch, so mind you
are in time with the preparations. Here
is your good health, young people?”

None of them had ever seen the old
man in such a good temper or in such
spirits,

CHAPTER XX.
The children had all gone upstalrs to

‘put on their hats and cloaks, but Lily |

Iingered stlll in the school room.
Ostensibly the was putting away the |
beoks and slates; but who will blame
the poor child that the excuse was but |
a ver%' shallow one? It was the time|
that Str Edger used so often to look
into the school room for five minutes, |
and for many days Lily had walited, |
and hoped, and longed fer him to |
come; Lut she saw very little of him |
now. j

Her eyes were full of tears as she|
elowly and wearily put away the litter |
of objects that cumbered the table. |

“I suppose he doesn’t care to come
now,” ehe sald to herself;: “he must be
getting quite fond of Lady Honorta,
and I ought not to be sorry for it. Oh!
no, I could not bte so wicked as to be
sorry, for, ‘a8 mamma told me, he
never could have meant to marry me;
but I did not expect that. It was hap-
biness encugh just to see him now and
then; but perhaps it 1= better not—only
it 18 very hard to bear!”

The door opened softiy behind her,
end Lily turned round with a face
radlant with sudden delight—only for
an instant; in the next, every ray of
pleasure had vanished out of it. It was
Welter, not Edgar, who entered.

“All alone, lovely Lily?’ cried the
intruder, ina tone of bantering famil-
larity that was an Insult in itdelf.

Lily colored deeply, but did not an-
swer. She had already resented Wal- |
ter's bold and disrespectfully expressed |
admiration; her pure instincts told her
that he was not a good man.

“It is the first time I have had such
luck since I have been in the house! |
Why do you always run away from |
me?’ he asked, coming close to her. [

“I have no wish to do so, Mr. Dy- |

sald Lily, quietly, though she!
was trembling very much; “but I am |
afraid I must go upstairs now, the
for their
walk; I must not keep them walting.”

She moved toward the door. but

{ Walter stood in her way.

‘Nongense! you are not going away
Just yet; you are going to stay and
talk to me a little. Do you know
that you are very pretty?”? It's a

' 8hame of my mother to keep you mew-

ed up in the school room ail day! Why
don’t you come Into the smoking-room
in the evening sometimes? You would

lalways ind me there alone; I g0 there

directly after dinner, while my maother
and brother are hanging over Lady
Honoria and her everlasiing singing.
That sort of thing bothers meo. yon
know. TI'm not musical. and I'm not
in love with Lady Honoria. T rat away
into the smoking-room with my pipe.
Svppose ycu slip in there tonight, and
have a talk to m=?"

“I don’t think the smoeking-room
would be at all the proper place for
me, Mr. Dyscn.”

“Any more, 1 suppose.  you
than the school room is the
place for me.”

Lilv was silent

mean.
proper
then

for a minute,

| she said very quietly:

“Pleage let me pass, Mr.
really must go upstairs?”

“You certainly shall not go until
yYou've promised to come to the =mnok-
Ing-room after diner tonight.”

“I shall never promise that, Mr. Dy-
son,” sald Lily, firinly, wondéring at
her owm holdness,

If she had had more knowledge of |
the world she wouid have given the
promise and have broken it afterward.
Byt none of the arts of deception lay |

Dy=on. 7

And then suddenly he took Stella's§
face between his two hands, and lifted |
26 that she wa. forced to lsok
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ale Extra-Ordinary -

Manufacturer’s Samples
At Manufacturer’s Prices

According to Webster's Dictionary “Extra-ordinary”
means — UNCOMMON — REMARKABLE — WONDERFUW
RARE. We don’t believe we could find another word thas

‘event. Our advice—Come early,

| ception to escape from the man who

| was imposgible for her to get at the
| handle.

L wrill

describes a8 correctly the real significance of this sale. It i8
not unusual for us to give our customers the price benefits of
goods we secure from manufacturers at less than usual values.
Quite the reverse. But to sell & manufacturer’s entire colleds
tion of samples, cousisting of Walists, Skirts and Shirt waiet
Suits, all correct autumn and winter styles, at MANUFACTURER'S PRICES—that's UNCOMMON

And the values
the chence
and drygoods merchants.
there’s no mistake in saying this EXTRA-ORDINARY

. Sale affords a RARE opportunity.
woman who knows anything abont real values will pronounce this sale the

an truly REMARKABLE. Just think for a minute. Here, on Saturday, you have
to buy these garments at the same prices the manufacturer charges the big wholesalers
That’s approaching pretty close to WONDERFUL.

Isn’t it? And
Every

BARGAIN EVENT of

the season—gmvi«?ed she vislts our second floor carl Saturday morning, before the tables are

emptied of their bardens of enticlng values. Here are
M\AM/\/W

Taffeta, Jap and
Louisine Silk Waists

for
for

Black Satezn Blouses

&1 00 for ..
25 for ..

185 for ...
B0 for

sea e 10Q

00
13
1 23 2

%
00
50
€0
28 50
87 B9
88 50

85
$5
36

50

v

Ladies’ and Misses’ Skirts In Broadcloths,
Venetians, Tweeds, Homespuns, etc.

$3 00 for .., 2 00
$3 75 for .. s %
$4 GO for i 82 15

$6 00 for
87 00 for

$7 50 for .....

4 (”-;5&9 00 for .
50 311 50 for

—

ints of what you may expect to find:

S B S e N

Flannel, Luster and
Velvet Blouses.

50, for

78, for

-~
*y o«
.23
Shirtwaist Suits at various
prices, in Siiks and Tweeds.

R N

Sale Commences at 9 a.m. See Display in West Vindow.

Table Cloths, Linen Napkins and Towels U

: Anothcr collection of splendid values to tempt the saving women will he found i
Section Saturday. They're seconds from two of Ireland’s foremost ma

the low prices asked. Secoads
honest stores would class them under that name,

OVER 200 DAMARK TABLE| Q5
CL/OTHS, pure Irish Linén, many naw |
designs, bordered all around, |

|

Bises—
%2, 2x%4 2x3 b ‘1001
S ¢

SMALLMAN & INGRAM,

X3%,; 2%x4d ¥ards .........

in Lily’s category of self-defense, She ising his opera “Guniram.” Guasts

wag frightened and indignant; but i different parts of the world h=

did not occur to her to use guile or de- ‘ready cngaged eeats for the

formance of the new opera.

was Insulting her hecause she Was poor | Herman Sundermann’s new play, ob-

and friendless. lscurely entliled : 3 300
She made ancther attempt to reach 48 a study of g Sex

the door; but Walter Dyscn placed ! e e

himself directly {n her way that, with- thar ,;f o

out a personal encounter with him, ft .

DOZEN, ALL LINEN
NAPKINS, 3%, 22 inches
and 8, sizes, at, per dozen

“Mr. Dyson!” shs cried indignanily, ;
{s 18 most ungenerous, most un- ‘2
genilemanlike of you!’”

“How pretty it looks when

“t

it is

jangry!” was the laughtng reply.

Tears of distress and terror gothered
in her eves, and then all at ouce sha
heard an advancing footstep along the
paesage.

“For Heaven's sake let me gn!"” ghe

i ceried, white with terror. ““I hear some

one coming—it must be Lady Dyzon!”

“Then vou shall give me a kiegs be-
fore she comes!” cried Walter, and be-
fore she knew what he was doing he
seized her suddenly in hie arms. !

Lily uttered a faint crv. She was
80 paralyzed with terror and disgust
that she had neither the strength to
resist him nor the courage to call
loudiy for help.

[To be Continued.]

STRAUSS’ OPERA
IS SENSATIONAL

German Moralists Expecled to,
Fume Over His Setting
of “Salome.”
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Berlin, Oct. 20.—Musicians well in-
formed assert that Richard Strauss’ .
rew opera ‘““Salome,” to be given for the
first time at Dresden on _.ov. witl
be the most interesting and sensational
feature of this years Gerinan opera!
season. An advance piano text of the
work has just been published, not in-!
tended for the public but only for the!
ude of the artists who are (o take part

(VER COMPLAINT
VER AT,
*Smith’s Pinespple and Dufternct
Pills Cure AHl Liver Ilis.” Basy to
Take. Always Eifectu Tsey
Cure In Mature’s Way.

‘in the performance.

But even a superficial ezamination of
the opera shows that Strauss draws
most radical conclusions in the line of
modern dietonics. In his text he has
followed word for word the original
play of Oscar Wilde. He hias made no
important changes, zalter:ng only the
figure of the Roman ambassador, Ti- 7oy oo Cheeld Beoama &
gelllnus, Straugs’ idea to translate with. Yon know you wo..
Wilde’s werk into music wtil he fel'ow- inczs in tha ri':;.’.: I
ed by considerable discussion, but there padep (.. Taasr 't 1o 2
i3 no reason to doubt that he hes zclv- would breoma gallos
to the task like a master. In facr, it 43 (43 would Lo i
sald by those who have scen the music
of the new opera that the composer has
indeed succeeded in reproduc th2
interesting and {ntoxicating hrililancy
cof Wilde's words.

Ears, however, used to dlatonice
g0 s undoubtedly will be t
by an abundance of disharmonie:
moral fanatics wiil fume at the fmro-
ality and perversity of the
world, indeed, will be surnris:
entirely new cult of the ero'ic,
recitative power anplied
speeches, and by the
cent ard melodlous pass
scenes of the copera. An
of the opera g still unavel
viano text—namelr,

A colebrated Fnglish antifort'y anen caid,
¢ The liver 13tho Qirect caac >
of tag iila that 8] is heir ¢
¢t giand in the body, an.
great doel of work to do, 1
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with imperfections so slight that only
We expect a crowd to attent thi
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lome.

The part of Salome will bmper-
sonated bv Frauy Wittich rrndaa hy
BHerr Rurrian, =»d Jehn - T e Phogl
ron. These oartistas in 1 ewatsnbijite
do full Justice ‘n th-i-
that Strags will not ba- 4 : an
experience which confronted him ten
years ago in Munich. when such fa-
mous artists as Ternfna, Vogl and
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