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An Indispensible
Favonta

Wealth and Beauty
at Stake!

CHAPTER VIIL

“] &m married,” Dallas said, colly,
yet shrinking a little from the keen
twinkle of the American's eye, know-
ing that he had walked into a trap.
“My wife is in the next carriage; I
Réve only come in here for a smoke.”

Hé knew that they would see the an-
noéuncement in the Times the mnext
morning, and draw their own conclu-
yons as to the gallantry of the brideg-
groom and the amiability of the bride.

The American does see the notice
While he is eating his breakfast th_e
nétt morning, and he shrugs his shoul-
dérs. A breach of gallantry toward a
woman who is young and newly mar-
ried s a heinous fault in a lady-ador-
ing American's estimation.

“I always thought that young Glyn-
ne wouldn’t ‘pan out’ much,” he says
to himself, contemptuously. “Begins by
sfiubbing the girl as soon as he is sure
of her money!”

But, when Dover is reached, after a
choice dinner—served in their own
Sitting-room—as they were éxpected
at theé hotel—<followed by a cup of good
éofféé and a cigarette, Captain Glynne
bégins t6 think he must really make
an effort to restore his young. wifa to
her usual state of happy fondness for
him and blissful enjoyment of his so-
ciety.

“8he iz upset about something, I can
sée plainly—poor little goose!” he says
to himself, smiling at the ease with
which he can bring sunshine or sha-
46w upon her life’s pathway.

He 18 not in the least apprehensive
of non-guceess, though he knows that
Yolande appears curiously févérish,
odd, and contradictory in her manner,
afid that, dlthough she is talking free-
Iy and evén gayly about their wed-
ding breakfast and the guests, and the
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Lher brown vélvet sown and the ﬁnn
lace scarf, with the rubles glittering
ut’\ points of fire,“with her flushed

‘and’ tever-dright eyes, ﬁi 18

the fasticious eyes of Dallas Glynné.

«By Jove, the little woman knows,
nimself, wall pléased. -*rm s 4
comfort!”

“inat 18 & very m gown you
are / weafing,” Yolahde" Captaift
Glynne graciously fémarks aloud to
#is young wite. “Did you chpose it
yoursélt? S

«Yes—pattly, and partly through
| mademoiselle’s advice,” Yolande Té
plies, with a taint smile. “It s a be-
coriing shade and well cut.”

“It {s,” he agreés, rather surprised

tered her with pleasure and grati-
tude. “Mademoiselle -has . correct
ideas about millinery; if she hasn't
about other things,” he continues, al-
most as if he were muttering to him-
self, white~he lights another cigar-
ette. “The gowns I saw this morning
on your Aunt Sarjent and some of
those othér ladies were 'enough to
give one jaundice! Wasn't it pea-
green velvet afnd ‘wome yellow fur
Mrs. Sarjent worée?”

wyés — Otherwise émerald velvét
&nd light sable,” Yolande replies, with
the same chill smile and & curling
1ip. “Aunt Sarjent is a cléver, shrewd
woman—a good-hearted woman, too0;
but she posséssés no taste in dress.
She is vulgar—naturally. We are
vulgar péoplé all 6f us—sprung from
the common peopl®; you know.”

Captain Glynné crou’s His 1488, and
leans back in his ¢hair, surveying his
girlish bride with 4 satisfied srhile
and a slishi frown.

“You are mot vulgat” he says in
accepts of reéproof, Wi smile and
frown growing moré. haughty. “You
would nét be Mrs. Glynne if you were,
I can asstre you.”

“Should, I mnot?” Yolande inquires,
scornfully, 160king at him with eyes
that blazé—thé handsome, séjf-satis-
fled, cold-hearted Aristéerat who has
sacrificéd her to his neéd for money,
and spoiled a1l her life merely to
avold earning hig own livélihood.
“Oh, yeés, T think I should—Ao mat-
téer how vulgar—in the circumstan-
cea!”

She almost hates and déspisés him
at this momeit, and yeéarns fiercely
to wouhd Him i sofhe manneér to thé
very core of his selMish heart, to make
him taste a little of the misery he has
thrust upon her for her daily portion
as long as théy Both shall live.

Captain Glynne drops his cigarette
in his amazement—moré at the look
it hig young wite's tacé than even at
the strangeniéss of her tome and man-
ner. As he stoops t6 pick it up, the
smoldéring cigarette burns his fing-
ers; and a keen pang of regret thrills
through poer Yolande’s tender, wom-
anly Heaft at witnessing éven this
small sufféring of her false, cruel
love. Halt & dofen words of tender
huinility at this moment would change
hér Mmool and purposes—and thée cur-
rént of both their lives, it may be—
forever. SRhe would weep out the
sgcnt of net buthing griet and disap-
pointmjénit 1 hér HusDARE’S arms, and
wildly plead like Hsau for e¥éf Siich
ﬁw'c a8 theré is 18ft to bestow, for
such warmth and comfert sx afe ‘to
be found in the ashas umm«t—
out nua!u m mmr wm
“What e!mmmeeﬂ" he démands, | -
imperiously, his Girk Brows driwing
together. “What 46 you' mean, Yo- |
‘acting
rather oddiy, ”M” hé ndde; try-
ing to éontrol lil m im

| strangély plquant and pretty, e¥én to|: :

how_to dress artistically!” he tells |

{6 find his compliment has not fluts’

“Paufiting words pour out i & torrent.

“So I did; but it was a He!” she ex-
claims, clinching her hands and stand-
ing up confronting him, stately and
vengeful—he has never imagined that
gentle Yolande could \look like this
handsome fury. “It was a lie—a lie,
Captain (ynne—-48 great a lie as yout
vow was! Tl never bé your loving,
dutiful wife—never! I would kill
myself first! You have deceived me
and wronged me, vilely; cruélly, for
the sakeé of that wretched money!
Take it—take it all; but leavé me
free of you and your ¢ruél, cruel
falsehood!”

“Have ‘you gone suddefily mad, or
are you practicing for anmatéur theat-
ricals, Yolande, may I ask?’ Dallas
Glynne demands,. rising ‘to . his - feet,
and steadying himsélf by léaning of
thé table, f6r hé feels absoltitély stun-
ned with shocked surpfisé for a mo-
meft. /

The ‘cause of this passionate out-
break reveals itself al8o to hifi at the
same tlme,‘and he i8 hot and cold with
wrath and dismay.

“That double-faced traitress has
told heér!” hé thinks, stinding his
teeth,
the next tifde I meéét her!”

“You know well thé reasont I have
hoarsely. Her rage has spent itself
“I hedrd what—that
person—mademoiselle said t6 you‘this
morning, what you said to her. Yo;_u
married me only for monéy, and now
the girl you do love”—with a piteous
glance of timid hopefulnéss that waits
even 16w for & word 6f éoaitradiction
—*“has money, and you can’t have her.
I wish I had known in timé to sét you
free.”

He is sorry for her; he ¢annot but
be sorry for hér. The pitéonius é&yes,
the trembling, despairing tomes touch
him deeply. Nevertheless she i not
Joyce -Murray, the womian hé loves.
She is only the woman who: loves him
jealously and passionately, and to
whom he is wedded for life. “It's
a confounded nuisancé!” he (hinks
with angry impatience. “I Always was
afraid of this sort of thihg with Ner!”

“There is no use in wishing iMmpos-
sibilities,” he says; in résponse to her
passionate words. “Sinces you listén-

pain - remains.

never intended to hear, you ought to
Be satibfied that I would nevar Bave
acted dishonorably toward ¥you.”
“What do yeu ecall dishoneraply *
Yolande says slowly. The last spark
of hope i# Sickérifig Sut noW,
(To Be contited.)

At affintty. Says Dinny Whits, 1¢ &
woman who Wwill cook your goose
but not your lmor.
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‘I'll wrifig that woman’s neck'

for this,” Yolande sa;s. slowly and |

already; nothing but hér misery andl
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-~ Seconds.
Big vari\ety of Colours.

0n|y25c. pair

Ladies’
Black Cotton
HOSE

Seconds.
All under cost for this
Sale.

0nly 15¢. pair

Ladies’
White Voile

. Blouses

Tallor Maﬂe,
Quality Goeds

at $1.95 and
$2.50 each

Ladies’
White Jean
and Pique

SKIRTS

All tunder cost for
this Sale

Wliﬂlle and
- Ifalian Straw
Braid HATS
toJl‘Jl;.tnd8 m&li;otvltﬁeg

The right thing for the
Regatta.

Ladies White
Cotton

Under-vests

Sleeveless.

from 15¢.
each only

Extra good values
also in other qualities.

Children's
Coloured
Gingham and
White

Middy
Dresses

Good materials and
well made. . All at cut
prices, away below cost
. of making,

Ladies’
Tweed

Costumes

English Materials.
Originally $25.00 each,
Now Only ;

$10.00 each ‘
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ty collar.
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The pattern 16 ot in 4 aizegt 8

10 and 12 yé#ars. A 10 year

duires 2% yards of 32 inch MM
Collat and #leeve facings of cont

ing material véquire 3 vard.
Pattern mailed té any add
receipt of 10c. in silyer or &

A NEW VERSION OF ONE
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Barlron

Black and Galv. Sheets

Wrot Iron Pipe

ﬂectrical Equipment
Mechanical Equipment
Contractor’s Supplies
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| WM. HEAP & €O, Ltd,

Phones 873- 1980

There is something enticing; something
strangely enchanting in the delicacy of
theése Sodas.

To taste one is to make the second quite
irresistible.

There is no other just as good.

JAM-JAM
Two ¢risp Vanilla flavors
. &d Biseulta with Straw-,
berry Jam filling.

A, HARVEY & CO., Ltd,

. MANUFACTURERS.
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