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CHAPTER XIIL

™Ah, yes!” said her ladyship, with
a smile. “But then, you see, unfort-
unately I am a widow. I am glad you
have come, Angela,” she said, looking
up as her daughter entered the room.
“] want to comsult you about my

wedding-dress.”

The girl ‘started, and a pained ex-
pressibn came over her face as the
words fell upon her ears.

“You have such excellent taste that
I wish your assistance,” added her
ladyship.

“Do not ask me, mamma,” entreated

the girl; and there came to her vivid-
ly a remembrance of the day at the
Abbey when her mother sat in "her
dressing-room, passing folds of crape
over her fingers to test the quality.
$o striking was the.contrast, and so
Jainfully did it appeal :to ‘her that
she could hardly restrain her te_ars,
Y cannot, mamma,” she'said; “1.do
not know what is required.”
“You do, Angela. You see, I can-
net wear white—an absolute white;
but I shall go as near as‘possible to
it. Madame recommends this -white
brocade, which is dellcat* inter-
woven with silver, or this, which is
still more delicately interwoven with
threads of gold.”

“They are both beautiful,” observ-
ed Angela; ind her sad eyes, raised:to
Lady Rooden’s face, said plainly, “Do
not wear either.” But her mother
took no notice of the silent appeal.

“You shall choose for me,” she
said. “I shall like my wedding-dress
all the more because it is your choice,
darling.”

Angela took the white brocade in
which the gold threads gleamed pale-
Iy.

“This is far the more beautiful ma-
terial, mamma,” she said.

“I agree with mademoiselle,” put in
the modiste; “diamonds and roses
should go with it.”

“Do you think,” asked Lady Rood-
en, meditatively, “that roses will be
best? I always think they require a
young face.”

“Your ladyship’s face resembles a
rose more than anything ‘else,” said
the modiste; and Doristewsham, the
maid, looked up with a smile. She
thougj:t no one else so fair as her
mistress.

“Diamonds and roses it shall be,
tlien,” said Lady Rooden, with a well-
bleased smile. Then, turning .wltl‘:
her sweetest manner: to Angela, she
pdded, “And now, Angel, you must
choose your own dress. I have not
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- ke t frown on her ladyship's face
as’ she followed her donghter.

“You always chooke such unsuftdofe
times tor,apn.kln to me. Be quick,
my dear; madame’s time is very prec-

ghe ﬂu!d have ta.ken all  this
trouble.” )

“Mamma,” she said, with pale face
and eyes filled with tears, “I implore
you not to ask me to be your bride-
maid. I could not bear it. The very
thought of it makes me tremble. I
should be n.trald"

“Afraid of what? asked her lady-
ghip impatiently.

“Afraid of seeing my father-stand-
ing between you and the man who is
going to usurp his place.”

‘Lady Rooden gtarted back angrily.

“Why ‘will you talk such nonsense
‘to me? I told you before that I would |
not allow it, and I will not! I have
a right to please myself in this mat-
ter.”

“I ®now that, mamma,” replied
Angela; “but do not torture me—do
not agk me to be a bhridemaid. Do
not ask me to rejoice in a marriage
which will sound the death-knell of
my_ happiness.”

“Nonsense!” cried Lady Rooden.
“I will not hear such words.”

“You know that it is true, mamma,”
said her daughter piteously. “It is
a wedding to. you, but it more:like
a funeral to me. You say that I must
have a wedding-dress.. Oh, mother,
you “know that it would be iike a
shroud. to me!”

“I shall mot listen to ~anything
more,” declared Lady Rooden. “You
will be my bridesmaid, and you will
wear the dress that I choose for you.”

“Oh, mamma, do spare me!” cried
the girl. “I shall die if you force me
—1 shall- indeed,” . 2

“"Then, ay,.dear, you,, must die,”
sald Lady Rooden calmly; “for:you
will certainly be presemt. 'My mind
is _made up on the matter. Now bhe
sensible, Angel; you are really, to use
an old comparison, running your head
against a stone wall. The wall will
not give way. You must draw your
own inference. Let me hear no more
of this. Go back to madame, and let
me choose your drese &

“Oh, mamma, kiss-me at least as
you used to do when you loved me!”
sobbed Angela.

“I' love - you-mow, foolish child!
‘Why do you not try to please me, in-
stead of offending ‘and irritating me! |
I have not the least wish to be cool
or unkind; but you thwart me at
every ‘turn. Go back to madame;”
and her la.dyshiQ kissed the pale sad
face,

But Angela could not return to
Madame; so Lady Rooden had to of-
fer many apologies for her daughiér,
and was so. sweet and gracious thatv
the modiste thought that no more
amiable lady existed.

“I am araid, Vance,” said Lady
Rooden that night to her lover, “that
we shall have trouble with Angel.
Bhe cannot recomcile herself to my
marriage. :She seems to be more and
more opposed to it every day.”

In his heart the captain anathemat-
fzed her, qd'the‘ smile that curved
his lips was not a pleasant one to see.

“I feel almost unhappy over it to-
nlght ” ghe continued. “Do you know,
Vance, when I spoke to her to-day of

‘it would be her. uhroud b

A cnﬂous shadow passed over his
tace: ¥
.~ "It 18 unreisona—ble: to <;xpoct her
to like it, my dearest “Li.uro.” said
the captain. *“You see, she has had
you all to herself for so long; nat-
wurally she will not like to share you

(But she ought to oonslder my hap-
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"I do not know as to that,” replied |
Lady Rooden. “There are times when =
I feel very miserable about her, and |
it seems to me as though ‘I should
really have to choose betweed her

Again in his heart he execrated the

of losing the great fortume now al-
most within his grasp.

“If you were to give me up now,
Laura, it would ruin my life,” he
said, drawind the beautiful figure
nearer to him, and kissing the rose-
tinted face. “I could not live without
you.”

“Nor I without you, she responded.
Then, turning to him, she added,

{ “Vance, you, whom all women seem

to love and admire, could surely win
Angela’s regard if you tried,”

He knew that he could never win
the girl’s confidenee, for he under-
stood perfectly well that it was tif8
truthful instinct of her soul that x-on1
against him; still he answered:

“You may rely upon me, Laura, to’
do my best to overcome her prejud-;
ice; but at present she is unapproach-
able. She shrinks even from speak-
ing to me. I assure you that I find

{ making. friends with her yvery up—hill saflors. Wyreless reports are sent out|

work. Still I do not despair, and
trust it will all come right in time.”

“I ‘never anticipated this trouble,”
sighed Lady Rooden.

“It is a trouble that will soon be|
over,” said Captain Wynyard. ‘“When
we are once married, and Angela sees
that opposition is useless, she will
give way.”

“She cannot resist you if you try
seriously, Vance, to win her liking,”
urged Lady Rooden. 5

“I admire her all the more for her,

{

{ fidelity to her father’s memory, It

shows what a loyal nature she has.”

“It 18 very kind of you,” said her
ladyship, “to bear with this unpleas-
antness for my sake.”

“Ah, Laura, darling, do not say
that! There is nothing in the wide
werld that I would not bear for your ;
sake.”

Believing: him implicitly, the weak,
loving. woman was supremely happy,
and wondered more than ever at her
daughter’s grief.

That same evening witnessed a
very different scene. A woman with
a dark, lovely, despairing face stood
on-the balcony of a London mansion !
—stood in the midst of flowers, her
dress of rich, wine-colored velvet
falling in graceful folds around her—
clasping the strong hands of a man
in her own, as she said.

“Is it really true? I cannot believe
it, although all London is talking of
it. When is it to be?” ;

“Barly in July,” the man replied,
gloomily “but, derling, my heart ls|
not 4n it, - I-iove you wnh all the
passion of my soul—you, and yom
‘only; but I fiust have money, and
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for us yet,” he sald.

“And the man who utiSred the dis-
Toyal words was Captain Wynysnd;
the woman who listened to them was
Gladys Rane! . :

. (To be continued.)
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Recently a Conard liner, the Andan-
fa, had a unique -experience while
crossing the Atlantic. ‘She ran thry’
fog almest the whole way aeross,
and was forced to bhlow Her syren
continually fer a dlahnq of 8,000
miles!

, The dangers of fog at sea must be
experienced ‘to be realized. FTog on
land is bad enough, especially when
it comes down on busy strests, but
{the sea fog 1s In ‘quite a dlﬂorent,
. class,

A really bad sea fog can be well
likened to -a thick white blanket. ‘It
is so dense that it {s almost impes-

away.

fuch econditions ' affeét mariners

| girl, and his lips paled at the idea very seriously. If a ship is working

in an area where she knowsg there is
traffic, then she must steam at great-
1y reduced speed, and blow her syren
as she goes. This is her only s;te
guard.

If she is out on the epen ses Ehe
may be-less chutions sbont speed,
but she has still to blow hor m:; at
fixed intervals.

Working through a lane of traffic
in a fog is a nerve-racking business.

_The fact is that you are’ quite’ un-
able to gauge the position of any one
boat nearby. A ship hears a syren
right beneath her bows and imaglnes

Yet the chapces are that the other

vessel is quite out of heér course.

Sound in fog is most deceptive,
Vessels do their best, of “course.

whistle or the bugle en some old

coacting steamer, but it acts as a

warning, whatever it.is.

The .great thing is to make some
sort of a noise .to advertise your
whereabouts.

Everything poagible ig donpe to hel’q

to ships when it is known.that fog
is likely to come. Channels that lead
into ports have buoys equipped with
warning whistles;: lightsbips and
lighthouses all send out their ealls,

Then may come that dread order,

stationed forrard, when suddenly one
of them sees a. boat bearing down.
The warning is given, ‘o the skipper
gives the helmsnfan the order to port
or starboard his helm. At the same
time he rings the telegraph for reduc-
ed speed. Qulgk and stead action may
avert disaster, but it must be quick.

Once two steamers were hastening
to the help of another vessel that had
sent out signals of distress during a
fog. So dense was the fog that one of
the rescuing vessels crashed into the
other and sank her. And all this
time not a thing could be seen.

-Cub Cigarettes are appreciat.
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Friendly Foes.

The other day a witty tailor de-
clared that his best friend, from a
business point of view, was Mr.
Clothes Brush. He spoke the truth'

A good stiff clothes-brush in' five
minutes will do as much Wwear-out
‘ damage to a suit of clothes as would
come to them in a month’s ordinary
use.

To prove that, get a remnant of
cloth and brush it for a few minutes.
Then examine it under a sttong mag-
nifying glass, and it will be seen that
& percentage of the “nap” has been
removed, and the wool and warp
and warp threads brushed out of
their places.

It is quite a moderate estimate to
‘ gay that the life of a well-and-fre-}|

quently-brushed suit i3 shortenéd WJ
at least six weeks, and 'that the
average man has, in two years; to get
a suit solely because Mr. Clothes}
Brush Has brought the others to an

A SMART FROCK.

8960. Here is a delightful style for |
& school dress. The skirt is cut to’
flare gracefully, The closing is hid-
den under the front plait at the left
gide. This model is fine for the new
ginghams and cretonnes. It is also
! good for eerge, pongee and linen.
Red and white checked gingham with
collar and cuffs of organdy, or, yel-
{ low chambrey, - with trimming of
white braid would be attractive for
this model.

The pattern is eut in 4 sizes: 8,
10, 12 and 14 years. A 12 year size
i reguires 8 yards of 38 inch material.

Pattern mailed to any address on
i receipt of 10c. in silver or stamps.

A POPULAR STYLE.
4056. Charming in its simplicity is
‘ this one piece model. As here de-
veloped gingham and linene sre com-
biped with bands of a contrasting
color. The sleeve may be finished
in. wrist or elbow length.

The pattern is cut in §
14 and 16 years. A 14 year
{ quires 4 yards of 32 inch
| The width of the skirt at h
2% yards. B
Pattern mailed to any
receipt of 10c. in silver or &

A SMART STYLE FOR
ING GIRL,

thing different will be pk
the style lines of this moX
long waist and side ¢los
youthful and becoming.
ing in brown tonmes, with
red broad cloth developed tk
The pattern is cut in 4
10, 12-apd 14 years. A 13}
requires 3% yards og 44 ln
jal. One could have this

orange. Or in black pani
with pass stitchery in green §
Pattern mailed -to any

receipt of 10¢, in silver or &

f‘{l*

A CHARNMING FROCK.

4085. ,The front closing makes
this model very practical. The sleeve
may be in wrist or elbow length.
English prints, crepe or gingham
.could be used for this style.

The patiern I8 cut in 4 sizes: 4,

8,, 8. and 10 years. A 6 year-size re-}

quires 83 yards of 27 inch material.
Pattern mailed to any address on
receipt of 10c. in silver or stamps.

A GARMENT FOR SERVICE.

8788. Just the apron you want for
comfort and ‘protection; easy to ad-
just ‘and, easy to make. Gingham,
percale, lawn, chintz, cretonne and
sateen are good for this style.

It I8 cut in 4 sizes: Small, 84-36;
38-40; Large, 42-44; Extrt
Large, 46-48 inches bust measure. A
Medium size requires 6. 3% yards of
l‘ inch material.
A patiern of this illustration mail-
dhlﬂ‘oddnuonmdptot 10¢.
| in silve

'

much to “grown ups.” Thh
ever so servicable and pl
may be worn.with or withg
Serge, flannel, jersey cloth
. knitted materials, as 6 well

development.
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The Knickers Pattern 4”1
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when you bought it? 4.

Have you noticed that at ‘the parts most
exposed to wear, the} pllf.tevbﬂll become
worn?

: 'no you: mnk.zhls condition 'of your Silver
. 18 in keeping with your idea of a well
, appoluted tapble?

m not, when you ' décide on re-

P old ware, give place’to it with

- - the Brand, the Silver that refuses

i ffm'w and is gusranteed ‘without time
b 3

Start with the Tea Spoons aAnd gradually
‘complete your Set’with the one pattern—
there are several for you to choose from
and the price is very moderate.

Tea Spoons cost $8.00 for a Dozen,

T. J. DULEY &C0., Ltd.

N .The Reliable Jewellers & Opticians,

N

4206. The girl who likes

homespun with pipings in R

POWER! POWER!

Acadia Marme Engines,
. 2 and 4 CYCLE @ ©' + 91080 H.P.

Will all persons who wish to -have their Acadla
wmhgines repaired for next Spring-kindly forward same
to us at an early date. Satisfaction guaranteed.

/ FOR POWER, SIMPLICITY, and DURABILITY
BUY AN ACADIA.
Large quantities spare parts in stock at all times,

ACADIA GAS ENGINES, Ltd,

nov21,6im,eod ST. JOHN’S, NFLD.

i ifis St

khaki, and gingham are goof

The Blouse Pattern 3956 i

TWO separate patterns ,'.;
any address on' receipt of
EACH pattern in silver or 88

The Piclonal Review
Magazine

THE GI!EATEST AND CHEAPEST.

2,350,000 COPIES OF THE FEBRUARY ISSUE
. PRINTED. \

The largest number of Magazines of one issue ever
printed by any weekly or monthly publisher.

Single Copies 20c. Yearly Subscriptions $1.80
R Outports $2.20. , ol

Charles Huﬂon

..Sole Supplier famous Pictorial Patterns.

-“ IF you want to !mow how Insumnce at $2.00 per
;ﬁ

M ($20.00 peryear) can pay_you $50.00 per
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