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Girls! Draw A Moist 
Cloth Through Hair 

Double Its Beauty

rasa Hastley Derrick; but he roee su
perior to the momentary weakness, 
and smiled back at her with calm 
Impassabllity.

“Yes, I think I have a heart some
where about me. Lady Florence, and 
I must plead guilty to being one of 
Lady Heatherdene's most sincere ad
mirers. She Is a most charming 
young lady."

“That goes for certain,” said Lady 
Florence, “since all the world Is un
animous In asserting it And she Is 
In town, you say—you have lust left 
them. I suppose she Is too much oc
cupied to welcome a distant kins
woman, for I am a relation of a kind, 

"you know, Mr. Derrick,” she said,' 
with a bitter mockery, “and share, 
though In a very small degree, in the 
honor which the popular actress of 
the Boudoir has conferred upon the 
Livermore family bj^ marrying into 
it" -

“I think Lady Heatherdene has 
been unwell,” said Hastley Derrick. 
“I know that she has not been out 
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Immediate!—Yes! Certain!—that’s 

the joy of it Your hair becomes 
light, wavy, fluffy, abundant and ap
pears as soft, lustrous and beautiful 
as a young girl’s after a Danderlne 
hair cleanse. Just try this—moisten 
a cloth with a little Danderlne and 
carefully draw it through your hair, 
taking one small strand at a time. 
This will cleanse the hair of dust 
dirt or excessive oil, and in just a few 

‘moments you have doubled the beauty 
of your hair. A delightful surprise 
awaits those whose hair has been 
neglected or is scraggy, faded, dry, 
brittle or thin. Besides beautifying 
the hair, Danderlne dissolves every 
particle of dandruff; clenases, puri
fies and invigorates the scalp, for
ever stopping itching and falling hair, 
but what will please you most will 
be after a few weeks' use, when you 
see new hair—fine and downy at first 
—yes—but really new hair growing 
all over the scalp. If you care for 
pretty, soft hair, and lots of it, sure
ly get a small bottle of Knowlton’s 
Danderlne from any drug store or 
toilet counter for a few cents.
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ing at her ladyship, that they were 
contented to overlook her past posi
tion.”

“Then she is as beautiful as they 
say," said Lady Florence, with a 
sudden flush. • .

Hastley Derrick pursed his lips.
“That is a matter of taste,” he said, 

hesitating “Many—most—people con
sider her—faultless.”

Lady Florence laughed—not a very 
pleasant laugh, by any means.

"Faultless!" she repeated; "Lord 
Heatherdene is a fortunate man to 
have secured such a phenomenon! 
For is it only since she became a 
viscountess that you have discovered 
the perfection!”

“Have you never seen her!” ask
ed Hastley Derrick.

"Never,” said Lady Florence, with a 
keen sco— "I could have enjoyed 
that privilege with the rest of the 
world, for, unless I have been misin
formed, the Viscountess Heatherdene 
was an actress at the Boudoir.”
^ "An actress at the Boudoir," he as
sented.

“Quite true. Adrienne Haldine."
Lady Florence inclined her head 

scornfully.
"Yes. Adrienne Haldine. I re

member”—and a faint, angry flush 
rose to her face—“I remember tho 
night of her first appearance. Charlie 
—Lord Heatherdene, and the mar
quis wanted me to go ,and see her. 
But I did not, and I never saw her. 
But I read an account of her acting. 
She was very successful.”

"Very."
“Thire was a sister----- ”
"Katrine Haldine; she is now stav

ing at Grosvenor Square.”
“Oh!” said Lady Florence; “poor 

Charlie! He has married the whole 
family, then!”

Hastley Derrick smiled.
“He and Miss Haldine are very 

great friends.” ,
Lady Florence sneered and sighed.
“How he must have changed! 

Great friends! Pray does he have 
the clown and pantaloon to dinner!”

“They never play pantomimes at 
the Boudoir,” said Hastley Derrick.

“No, I forgot;” she said; “it is a 
high-class theater, dedicated to the 
new school of, art! So he does not 
hSve the clown and pantaloon. That 
is fortunate! I can scarcely imagine 
the Earl of Livermore sitting down 
with the prompter and stage man- 
ageg. Poor Lord Livermore! What 
does he say!”

"Have you not heard!” said Hast
ley Derrick. "He is quite charmed 
and delighted with Lady Heatherdene. 
They are great friends. She and Lord 
Heatherdene have' been staying at 
the castle since February. There 
was a grand fete and gathering of 
the county In honor of the viscount-
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Comes at Last,
CHAPTER XXIX.

ENVY AND MALICE.
His remark called the color to her 

face, and the bitterness to her heart, 
as he had meant it to do, and from 
the fullness of the heart the mouth 
speaks, also as he meant it to do.

“Indeed,” she said; “yoi£*surprise 
me. I thought that the only person 
likely to be missed from town would 
be Lady Heatherdene.”

Hastley Derrick put his hand up to 
his mouth, and looked across at her. 
She had sunk upon a low chair op
posite him, and was leaning back 
with lazy, indolent grace, her favorite 
attitude. Her eyes were half closed, 
but he could see the cold, envious 
glitter in them under the lowered 
lids, and knew that the heart was 
beating passionately behind the gent
ly fluttering fan.

“Lady Heatherdene—yes!” he said, 
raising his eyebrows with an ex
pression of assent and surprise. “La
dy Heatherdene—Charles’ wife.”

“There is only one Lady Heather
dene,” she said, the simple sentence 
“Charles’ wife” cutting her like a 
knife.
’ "Yes,” he said, nursing his knee, 
and looking carelessly out of the 
window, “I have just left Grosvenor 
Square.”

She looked up.
"You come with the latest Infor

mation, as the papers say,” she said, 
with a smile which was devoid of the 
slightest particle of mirth. “I am 
quite anxious to see Lady Heather
dene—I have heard so much about 
her."

“So much about her!” he repeated.
“Yes,’’ she said. “Lady Pettigew 

and her three daughters have just 
gone—you know them; three fajr, 
sandy-haired girls, with projecting 
teeth. They could talk of nothing 
else but Lady Heatherdene. Accord
ing to them, there was no one in the 
world so beautiful, so gifted, so ami
able, as the viscountess.” ,

Hastley Derrick smiled, and raised 
his eyebrows again. —

“Old Lord Kilburn was here this 
morning, and he, too, could talk of 
little else. Lord Heatherdene must 
be a happy mortal, and one to be en
vied, seeing that his wife is the ad
mired and praised of all observers.”

“Lady Heatherdene is very popu
lar," said Hastley Derrick, so softly 
that he was scarcely audible.

“Popular!” retorted the marchion
ess, with something that was like a 
sneer. “Rather an unpleasant word, 
Is it not!—certainly an appropriate 
one for a lady who was once, so re
cently, too, an actress.”

Hastley Derrick put up his hand to 
his mouth.

"Yes; popular is the word, though.”
"An actress!” continued Lady Flor

ence; "I was under the impression 
that nothing could erase the stain of 
such an antecedent, not even the tit
le of viscountess—even Viscountess 
of Heatherdene. People must have 
consented to overlook a great deal.”

"Yes,” he admitted again ; “I 
think”—and he paused maliciously—

for some days, 
her, Lady Florence.”

"I do not see how I can help it, 
the charm seems to be so universal.”

Hastley Derrick leaned forward 
and fixed his eyes upon the proud 
face, with the bitter scorn in its 
eyes only half veiled beneath the 
lowered lids, and scrutinized it

Then he said:
"Yes, I hope you will like her; it 

will be very unfortunate for her it 
you do not”

Lady Florence lowering her fan 
looked at him.

“What do you mean! Very unfor
tunate for her! Do you think that 
my friendship will be so indispen
sable to the ‘most popular’ woman In 
London !” she asked, with a cold 
sneer.

Hastley Derrick rose and leaned 
against his chair, looking down at 
the handsome face, with that peculiar, 
steadfast look which was character
istic of him. A look which a game
ster might have when he is about to 
play *n important card, to make a 
move which may win or lose him the 
game. .

“Yes,” he said. “More important 
than you think."

“I don’t understand. I am quite 
curious,” said Lady Florence. “Lady 
Heatherdene is nothing to me—I am 
nothing to her; the last most certain
ly, or she would have had the polite
ness to call on me----- ”

“She will call to-day. She will be 
here In”—he looked at his watch—“In 
a few minutes.”

Lady Florence stared.
"You seem to be well Informed of 

Lady Heatherdene’s movements.”
He smiled behind his hand, but did 

not remove his eyes from her face.
“In a few minutes, Lady Florence. 

I happened to hear it, and I came on 
to prepare^ you for a little surprise.” 

"Thank you,’!' she said, with fine 
heard so

“Yes.”
"No,” she replied, carelessly. “She 

was drowned, or something of the 
kind; I forget the particulars, but I 
remember that they found a hat or 
a shawl belonging to her on the bank 
of the river, and, as she has never 
been heard of since, they concluded 
that she had committed suicide. She 
was a strange, peculiar-looking girl, 
dark, and unprepossessing; just the 
sort of girl to do something reckless. 
Why do you ask! You were rather 
interested, I remember.”

“Yes,” he said, “I was rather in
terested. Dark and unprepossessing. 
Do you think you would remember 
her, and recognize her if you saw 
her again?”

Lady Florence looked at him in
terrogatively.

“Recognize her, of course,” she 
said. “Why do you ask? Has any
thing more been heard of her? Was
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scorn. “I have already 
much of her ladyship’s beauty and 
charms that I am unlikely to be sur
prised at anything.”

"I think you will be surprised," he 
said. “You say you have never seen 
her?"

“Nor have I.”
"Are you sure? I think you have,” 

he said significantly.
Lady Florence closed her fan and 

looked at him with an eager curios
ity.

"I have?” she said. "When—where 
—At the theater?"

“Not at the theater,” he replied.
"It is unlikely that I should have 

met Miss Adrienne Haldine anywhere 
else, at least before the marriage,” 
she said haughtily.

Hastley Derrick smiled again.
"I think you must hâve seen her 

several times before the marriage.”
“Tell me where?” she said. “What 

is the mystery?"
"At the Court, at Hawthorpe,” he 

said quietly.
Lady Florence stared at him as If 

she half thought he had taken leave 
of his senses.

“At the Court I think you are 
mistaken,” she said, waving her fan 
with indolent contempt "We were 
never honored with the visit of any 

the Boudoir, or any

The C. L. MARCH CO., LtdLady Florence was silent for a 
moment

“I heard something of it, but I did 
not believe it” she said scornfully. 
"The Earl of Livermore was charm
ed with the future countess, the late 
actress at the Boudoir. Surely, she 
must possess some elixir, some ne
cromantic charm to win all hearts, 
young and old, warm and cold—for 
even Mr. Derrick, whom we had
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Household Notes
Save the juice from pickled fruit 

and add to the water in which you boil 
the ham.

Wash apples before cooking and 
don’t peel and a good deal of flavour 
will be saved.

To keep canned fruit from freezing 
wrap each can in newspaper and pack 
in a box.

Cream cheese with preserved cher
ries minced and added makes a pleas
ing sandwich.

If you are going to serve corned 
beef cold it should cool in the liquor 
In which it was cookçd.

When mending a good sized hole in 
a stocking sew a piece of net over the 
hole and dam through it 

The thoroughgoing housewife sees 
that her tools are all In good order 
and conveniently placed.

Doughnuts and fritters are much 
better fried in dripping than in lard, 
as they do not absorb so much.

A little sandpaper is a handy thing 
which they can bo warmed over for Id have in the kitchen for the clean- 
lunch the following day. This saves ot burnt pots and pans, 
time and dishwashing. j Don’t keep anything in your house
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But why not make it BETTER 
Coffee? Coffee at its BEST,

actress from 
theater, Mr. Derrick."

“Perhaps I am mistaken,” he said.
Then he paused, and In as quiet a 

voice as before he said:
«1 “By the way, did you ever hear the 
termination of that mysterious dis
appearance of the young girl at Haw“ 
thorpe!”

Lady Florence thought a moment 
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SEAL BRAND COFFEE
Send for our booklet "Perfect 
Coffee ■ Perfectly Made”, it soloes 
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“The girl named 
Batcouri, the dressmaker’s- niece, do 
you mean!” she asked.
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