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“The patented underclasp ofthe

“Goddess” prevents pinching,
a disagreable feature of many front-lncmg
corsets. Moreover this flap allows much
more play in adjusting the corset.
“Goddess™ corsets have special boning,

iving greatest pliancy, wonderful ease, yet
ﬁoldmﬂ the figure snug and in good lines.

“Goddess” corsets are now worn by many of
the best dressed women in Canada.

DOMINION CORSET CO., Quebec, Montreel, Toronte,
3-120 Makers also of “D & 'A” and “LA DIVA" Corsets.
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THE fburn, coming up, had to address him
L twice before he could attract his at-
I I f th " . ht tention,

A B L

“You look as if your wits were
. . -
Amelia Makes aSuccess

CHAPTER XXXIII,
A DISCOVERY.
“T've brought you back your—
eharge, madam,” said Eliot.
Miss Deborah was engaged in. an

a2 ldugh. “Smitten by your late part-
| ner, eh? I'm not surprised; I'll wager
anything that the face hind that
mask is one of the most Beautiful in
the room. The affair is going with a
swing, isn't it? Sir Joseph really is a
i wonderful man—of course, it’s his do-
ing, he has stage-managed the whole
thing: that goor little wife of his is
onty a'lay figure. And, of course, peo-
ple are influenced by social success,
especially such a biz one as this. You
see he’ll float that Company, and the

wool-gathering, Eliot,” he said, with §

gnimated conversation with the old
dowager beside her, and Eliot had to
repeat his little speech before he could
attract her attention; then+she turn-
ed her head, looked up at him with
a smile, and. to his amazement and
disecomfiture, rose slowly, and stared
lt hhn, her face working.

w&' she demands
d, a.fter an barrasslng‘ pause.
*Eliot Graham,” said Eliot.

*“Grahdi!” she echoed with a gasp.
© #It's all right, ma'am,” said Strip-
ley, soothingly. “Come with me and
get a cup of tea,. I'm hmkermg for one
myself.”

. Miss Deborah still stared confused-
1y at Eliot; but Mr. Stripley, gesticu-
lating warningly to Nors, drew Miss
Deborah’s arm within his and led her
off, leaving Eliot Graham . standing,
like a stock of stone with bewilder-
ment, watching them disappear.

.Eliot felt the beautiful eyes of the
Lady of Night flashing through her
mask at him inquiringly, as if she,
too, were wondering at Miss Debor-
ah’s agitation; but she did not speak,
and a gentleman coming up to claim
her for the next dance, she went away
with hind, leaving Bliot still' gazing,
first after her and then after Mr.
Stripley and the old ]ady.

He was so. absorBed that Wedder-

shares will beata premium before the

wee's up.”

“What Company?”’ asked Eliot.

“Good heavens! do you mean to say
you. don't know!” said  Wedderburn.
“Why, the great Byeworthy Copper
Company, of course!” R
{Blint gid not atact; bat he A

é er%%m ‘about” It,” he
said.

Wedderburn laughed  again. “’I‘hat
would be rather a long story,” 'he
said. *But, my good fellow! I thought
everybody in London 'was talking and
thinking of nothing else but the great
Byeworthy Copper Company. There is
just that touch of romance in it that
catches the public. 1t appears that Sir
Joseph while botanising—fancy Sir
Joseph botanising!—down in Devon-
ghire, found indications of copper on
the land of one of his neighbours.—I
can’t think of that man’s name for the
moment.—Of course, Sir Joseph kept
the discovery to himself and bought
the land, for a mere song. That's the
way it is usually done; but the ro-
mance comes in on the fact that the
land belonged to- this ' meighbour’s
daughter. I've got his name now!
Ryall, It's rather hard on her, for, of
course, if she had known ef the exist-
ance of the copper she could have sold
the land for an immense sum, Or ¢lung
on and worked the Company and net-
ted a quarter of a milljon—they say
8ir Joseph will make more than that
out of it. Strangely enough there's a
rumour that the girl has disappeared;

at any rate, no one has met her, or,
indeed, seen anything of her.—What's
the matter?”’ he broke off, for Ejiot's
face had grown still grimmer, and* he
uttered a stifled éxclamation.

“Do you know any more?’ asked
Eliot in a queer voice.
, “No,” sald Wedd rburn. “You seem
rather interested. Look here, 'if you
want all the particulars, you should
look up a man named Stripley, a kind
of clerk of Sir JoSeph’s. He's here to-

JEFEF, WEVE oNLY GOT THE PRICE
OF ONE ADMISSIO0N FEe BeTween
vs BuT, TWE GoT A SwWelL
SCHEME THAT WwILL ENABLE
OF US ™ See JAck
uMPSE‘I IN'HIS SPARNNG

night; going about adverun!ng this
Company, so to

Eliot rose, h lips tightly shut.
Without a word he went in search of
Stripley, and found that interesting
individual in a small ante-room; he
was alone, and seated in fromt of a
huge raised pie, beside which stood &
bottle of champagne. Mr. Stripley was
devouring this rich fare with evident
gudto. At sight of Eliot’s grave, grim

sure you Just: pnt your\trust
ley; he’s doing his best—-"

At that momient Mr. Selwyn
gntered the ante-room. He was
ed as a cavalier, and, at a
Eliot saw, by Sle'a nnsteady
flushed face, and blinking eyes that
Bad been drinking. He had a‘bottle of
:nhn.mpngne in :;o hand l.:‘iln“ glass

the other, was
some quist w in which he ﬂa
rest and take his drink.

At sight of Stripley.and Eliot, Mr.
Belwyn stopped short. and bestowed
8 sneer on each of them with libemsl
squality.

" ““What thé devil are you m-eup-—e
doing here?” he demanded. The ques-
tion covered both, buthhquvm
fixed insolently on Eliot. “Things na
eomins——h!o-——to & pretty pass wh
opur servaihts WIVOC up—
hio—c.mr ave tho impudence to ap-
pear 1 ‘ballroom! You've no busi-
ness—hic—here; get back to the
hitchen or the stable or wherever i,t
it—hic—you belong. You can eaf, a
drink there till you burst; but you
ml.——hh—-

-shan’t do ti upotun here

I'm master.”

He waved his hand with an a'r of
insolent command, and, his fingers be-
ing as uncteady as his legs, he drop-
ped the tumbler.

“Here, you! pick this up,” he said
to Stripley, kicking the broken glass
towards him; “and you,” he nodded as
insolently at Eliot, “go and bring me
another glass.”

3 CHAPTER XXXIV,
THE TEMPTATION.

Eliot’s face flushed, and he took a
step towards the tipsy idiot; but Mr.
Stripley clunfu on his arm, his eyes
shooting direful glances at his mas-
ter's son. ; ¥

“No, no, let him alone! Not yet, My,
Bilot, not yet! Go away, sir, go away,
sir—it's tempting, I know;: but ,you
mustn’t do it, not here no* now:’

Howing and scraping,”he siid up ‘to
Bolwyn and murmured, with his us-
ual megkness, .“Certain'y, Mr. Sei-
wyn: come with me; I'll get you au-

athor g'ess, wd d you & nity my
sofa to-rest on.”

Looking over his shoulder at Eu't,
and omitting a laugh that he doubt-
less thought to be ome of scornm, Mr.
Selwyn suffered himself to be 'led
away by Mr. Stripley.

Bliot sank on to the chair and.
ed his head on his hands. This
of the Byeworthy Copper Mine had n
only startled him, but filled him wi
yague forebodings and uneasiness.
tgld himself that Nora was
him now; she had married snd di
peared from his life; but, notwl
standing this renection. his blood boﬂ
od as he thought the of

Xknavery bywhich q‘%

bed ‘heér) for ity ré-of
gheer, bare-faced bery. This
which he had heard had awakened his
memory, his love for Nora, which
gomehow or other, had slept during
his time with Cyril on Lonaway. And
strangely enough, as he thought of
her, the figure, the voice, of this lady
of Night, crossed his mind and joined
the figure-and face of Nora, as forms
and objects are merged in a dissoly-
ing view.

Suddenly he felt a soft touch on his
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Surely you don’t mind: you don’t
care for such a thing as_that?" she
murmured in the softest, the most
soothing and caressing of voices.

Eliot knit his brows; then he re-
membered. “Oh, you mean Mr. Selwyn

.} Rerrand ?”

“Yes,” she said. "I m behind the
portiere, the curtain at the door; I saw
and h all the pretiy scene. I wish
you had struck him! And yet I am
glad you 4did not. Be patient, Eliot, for
your time will come. I know, I am
sure it will.”

He looked at her with a puzzled
frown, plainly indicating his failure
to comprehend her; and he was rising
to give her his chair; but she seated
herself on the table, close tp him, and
laid her on his arm to keep him
in his seat. She removed her mask.
There was a faint flush on her beauti-
ful face, and her eyes dwelt on him

0 | with a look a woman’s eyes wear when

she is deeply in love. Her breath came

if she were trying to still the rapid
beating of her heart which caused her
bosom to heave under. the costly lace.
Few men could have resisted the.ten-
der light thal beamed from ‘the
[ eyes, the love that' radiated from
her whole being., But Eliot was one of
the few: for he had been thinking of
Nora, the girl whose beauty, to him at
any rate, far surpassed that of Flor-
ence Bartley.

mean,” he said.

“I- know you don’t,” she returned.
“You are just one of those men who
think so little of themselves that they

shoulder, and looking up, with a star®§” are indifferent to"What goes -on about

he found Florence Bartley leaning over
him; leaning so closely that her face
almost touched his.

“‘lfybu canl'- '

—keep sprightly; and full of

must have something the matter with
your physical condition. You are.
probably —mueh run-down! Try a
bottle of

'1 Dr. Wilson's S

A hnrmleu tonic, madeﬁﬂl the prin-
ciples of Nature's herbs. lt hn L aa

wonderful, curative

to relieve those mﬂgt:l"t mdnuy

or Liver Trouble, Dylgepda
lhon,djlnndlo., etc. It removes -ﬂ ]
mpurities of the blood, and protects

the system against further disorders.” -

Get a bottle
50c. a bottle. Pﬂx'hnhﬂ- 1.

The Beayley Drug Co., Limited, St. doba, N.B. i
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them. Suppose I were to tell you that
you have been deceived; that a time
is coming when you wlll find yourseif
in a different position, a time when
you would be raised from dependency,
from poverty; to wealth, would you be
glad, would you be grateful to -the
bearer of such good news?”

She bent still nearer, so that the
scent of her hair, the subtle perfume
of which Florence Bartley sgemed to
hold the secret, stole over His senses
like incense. The beautiful eyes dweit
on him, as if challenging him, demand-
ing a response.

“Suppose a woman—we will not
name her—had been watching, waiting,
on your behalf, striving to help you,
to restore you to your proper position,
and had been thus waiting and watch-
ing for a long, long time, uld you
be grateful to her? Ah, wait?’ Eliot
had made a movement, a gesture of
surprise, of imncomprehension. “And
supposing that this woman was not
sure that she could so help you—and
yet, though she were a woman of the
world, to whom money and position
had meant everything—supposing that
she were dpltogcther wrong and mis-
taken, and could do nothing to help
you, and yet—and yet—she would be
content to ghare your fortunes, whe-
ther they were good br ill; whether
you were rich or poor- "

There could be no mistaking her
meaning, She was making Iove to him,
'was offering to share those fortunes of

his, good or bad. Eliot was human,
llhthotmolu.'rhhkntthoump-

= | through the half-parted lips slowly, as |
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tation! The heavily perfumed air, on
which floated the music of a.divine
waltz, the nearness of one of the molt
beautiful women in  London;
yearning tenderness in her eves, lnzo\‘.he
voice which had almost sunk
whisper.
(To be continued)

The Two Unfortu-

On June 22, 1483, Dr. Ralph Shaw,
brother to the then Lord Mayor of
London, preached a sermom at St.
Paul’s Cross, in which he unjustly at-
tempted to convince his audience that
Edward IV. had been previously mar-
ried to a Lady Butler, in consequence
of which Edward V., being his son by
Elizabeth Woodville, was illegitimate,
and, therefore, not the rightful heir to
the Crown. The congregation receiv-
!ed this sermon in amazed silence, but
London was_ practically ovérawed by
the presence of a large number of*re-
tainers, of the Duke of Floucester and
the Duke of Backin
anzious to get rid of Edwni and
brother Richard, Duke of York. When
Edward IV, died, leaving behind, him
two sons, and several daughters, the
need, of a regency was obvious. The
young King was at Ludlow in the
hands of the Queen-mother’s brother
and son, Rivers and Grey, and the
yonng Duke of York was with the
Queen herself in London, so that the
advantages lay with the Queen’s
family for securing the regency to her.
But they were unpopular, and
Gloucester, who was in the mnorth
knew that he could count upon strong
support in securing the recency for
himself. So in company with the
‘Duke of Buckingham he overtook Ed-
ward and his escort on. their way to
London, and forthwith arrested Rivers
and Grey. The boy King was then led
with a mockery of public honours to
the city, and cast into the Tower. The
Queen-mother was forced to part also
with Richard, who was later commit-
ted to the same prison, and there the
two boys, busied with their sports,
lived all unconscious of the dark web
which was slowly enfolding them, and
which later led to their assassination.

Made Him Fed Up.

“Three doctors were operating on a
man for appendicitis. After the
operation was completed one of the
doctors missed a small sponge. Tae
patient was opened, the sponge found
within, and the man sewed up again.
Immediately the second doctor missed
& needlé. Again the patient was open=
ied anll clased. Then the third doctor
missed a pair a pair of scissors.

“Gentlemen,” said the patient, as
they were aobut to operate again, “for
heaven's sake] if yon're going to keep

this up, put buttons on mie!”

. For.those. who prefer to give a
‘Wedding Gift that is distinctive
-and of real value, the selections
we have to offer yon cannot fail
to appeal to your individual
tastd. Our stock of Wedding
Gifts is apeclall'y selected so that
yourfxft is exclusive 'as well as
beautiful and lasting. ;

T. J. DULEY & CO,,
Limited,

- The Reliable’ Jewellers and
Opticia ‘nsl T

. > nate Princes.
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YOU SHOULD ENTRUST
the administratien of ym;r ‘Will only to those experi-
enced in sach matters. :

' Administration of Estates is this Company’s husiness,

and its officers are especially trained for all the duties
invelved and will be glad po disets3 Ene subject with
you.

Appoint this Company to act as your sole Executor or
jointly with your friends.

‘Montreal Tru;t“’ QMny

Sir Herbert 8. Holt, President. A. J. Browa, K.C., Vice-Pres
F. 6. DONALDSONy General-Manager -
o« 11 Place d’Armes. Sgunare, Monireal,
8t. John’s, Nfid,, Branch, Royal Bank of Camada Building, .
sep28,1yr,eod C. E. JUBIEN, Manager.
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coldest, chitffest part of the day—the whole houss can be

us & June day with IDEAL heating

Easily putin OLD or NEW Houses, Farm or City
Why don’t you enjoy this wonderful comfort,
¢ which is so economical? Spend part of your improvement
money for IDEAL heating. It is the safest and most
beneficial investment you canmake. It meansBxuuch to youasa

bumper crop at high prices, .Cellar or water pres-
sure not reqiired.” - Thousands: of fédmers today
enjoy the labor-saving, cleanly

and economical IDEAL

heating—why not you?

We will figure up your heats
ing requirements and give |
you free estimate of cost—
no obligation. NOW is a
Phone; call og
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stiwe: Edstrom & 0’Grady, mesarn.
66 Prescott Street, o
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