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| weetest of friendly nods -nl smites | |

as he goes,

snd says “Au revolr!® to

which M. Carter does not respond.|

"What s the matter, Yolande, with |

your uncle?” Lady Nora asks, curtly,
walking into-the “dming-room; and
dgnoring Mrs. Sarjent aljogether. “He
was quite well this mornifig.”

“We fear it is an apoplectis seiz-
ure, ‘dear,” “her daughtersin-law ange

| wers softly and reluctantly; -longing

. -handsome Baby Car-
 riages has just ar-
- rived, somewhat late
m the season—s8o—
ull1 ordglli not” to haz’e
them “hanging over”
uhtil Sipring, we are

offering them at

: m Eerices genuinely away

The chance of a life time to get such a-high-
class Carriage at such a tremendous reduction..

U.S.Picture & Portrait Co.

"VATER STREET ST. JOHN'S.
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\An Indispensible
Favonte

DR snincdnn?

Weallh and Beauty
at Stake!

CHAPTER XXXI.

Bhe tears her freshly-written letter
| aeross and across, and, setting fire to
| 1t, Durns it to ashes; then goes into
' fer uncle’s room, where Uncle Silas

¥es quiet and sensible yet, and sits
: nd gazes at him, hopeless and help-
. less, until she fancies the nurs
{ wishes her gone; and then, just as the
» oclocks are striking two, she goes
| down-stairs again. She would : not

willingly encounter Mrs, Barjent just
; now, but she must, for Lady Nora's
, sake, g

“Bhe will hurt and insult-her cruel-
’r,.v." Yolande thinks, growing strong
/ and resolute for the defense of Dallas’

mother, “unless I prevent her.”

She sits down to wait in the dark,
Iittle breakfast-room at the end of the
hall, and after a time she hears the

' carriage draw up, and a loud knock
and ring resound through the house.

“Oh, sh-h!” Mrs. Sarjent says, run-
ning out noisily, her gilk skirts and
crinolette catching against the chairs
and table. “What a noise at this time
of night, with sickness in the house-—
shameful!”

“Please don’t tell Lady Nora the
bad news suddenly—it will shock her
dreadfully!” Yolande says, breath-
lessly, hurrying to the door as the
footman -opens, it.

“Stuff!” Mrs. Sarfent retorts rudely,
being by .this time, as she says, deter-
mined to “stand no nonsemse.” = “It'll
do her good—knock some of the folly
and vanity out of her!”

The moment the door is opened the
trivolous_ little lady runs lightly up
' the steps, talking gayly to her escort
—a short, stout man in an eighteenth
-century dress—who, entering the hall
with her, glances around with dismay
and astonishment at the waiting
group. 5 R A
™ “What on earth’s the matter " Lady
Nora demands, laughingly, with some
asperity, however, in her.silvery tones,
“Yolande, dearest, what are you all
doing at this hour ”

“We might ask. m that question,
Lady Nora, 1 thln‘kl" Mrs. Sdﬁont bo-
gins, with trememwat ite'mncqs gqa

She is overwhelnudvm
receives both her mma ‘o -
sternness with a- ¥ [

“Oh, it is your doing, I see!” she
says, with gay indifference. “I hope
supper 18 ready—I'm dreadfully hun-
gry. Are you all going to sit up to
supper- with me?"—with an insolent
little mouth at Mrs. Sarjent. “Quite
too kind -of you, I am sure! Come,
Mr, Carter! Where have you laid
supper for me, James?™

“In the dining-room, my lady”
James answers, glancing from one to
the other; while Mr. Carter draws
back, twintlng his cocked hat about
uneasily,” and® muttering something
in an undertone to Lady Nora, and
smiling neryously and reprecating
at the others, : -

Yolande glances at him amazedly:
he is an*utter stranger to her, though
he and Lady Nora seem to be on terms
of familiar -friendship, and-he is so
utterly different from the mieh Who ate
Lady Nora's acquaintances. He i§ a
fat, good-humored, & ’ vulgar-lopking
little man with a pair of shrewd eyes
dnd red, full cheeks—a “dumpling
face” which lqoks out of the grand
curled-wig with a ‘comical owl-in-an-
dvy-bush effect. His velvet suit and
erm.broidered waistcoat fit his podgy
figure tightly, but there are fine real

* lace ruffies 'on his shirt  front and

around his hands, the stumpy fingers
are glittering with splendid dismond
rings, and in his lace frill is a brooch
of superb brilliants.

“Nonsense!” Lady Nora says, and
says it with startling sharpnéss and
imperiousness, in reply to Mr. Carter’s
deferential manner.
per, and so do I! 1f you don’t stay
now, you shan’t come to-morrow!”

As she speaks she throws off her
gray domino defiantly, and stands re-
vealed a hrilliant, airy, glittering little
figure all tulle and satin and floating
gauze and  spangles of ~gold fringe,
with bare; ‘white. arms-clasped with
gold colns and coral and amber beads.
SIu looks liko t.hc daintiest and most
expensivl GFdolls Por a bazzar counter,
or-a gorgeous little odalisque in an
Eastern stage scene, .

Sheds exceedingly pretty and start-
ling undraped, and Yolande, tingling
Wi Wmbarrassment, feels that she
would give anything for a good big
ﬂnwl to cover her up decently from

sujent's merciless scrutiny.

"ltercy on my soul!” that lady éx-

cll.i.ﬂll. ‘halt audibly, while she stares |
‘at tie lfberal display of Lady Norw’s | §

pretty limbs and the fair, smooth skin

of which lho is so proud.
. “Poor Uncle Silas is very ill, dear
ry !I-H” Yolande says, hurriedly,

f

still to get her away.
i "Hes lying at the ‘point of death,

/it . you_want to know, Lady Nora,”

Mrs. Sarjent interposes, loudly” and
roughly; “and &t sueh & time &s this,
with death-and disaster in the house,
the sooner you take off them' scandil-
ous, masquerading things and put on
decent clothes the better! 'And now,”
she adils, rustling stormily #cross
the room, “I've spoken my mind, and
m glad of it!” ®

Lady Nofa looks after her compos-
edly, ‘with her 1ip curling in scorful
amusement.

“How ridiculously rude and 111 ¢/ n-
pered!” she remarks; coolly, povzing
out a glass of Burgundy and drinking
it. “I am sire I”did not ask your

| opfnion of my dress, Mrs. Sarjent, It

“You want sup-‘

is very i1l -bred to glve it unasked.

‘1 don’t suppose you are aware of that,

though” She shrugs her bare, white
Shoulders resignedly, and glances at
her daughter-in-law. “Send me up
some chicken and a_plate of that
sponge and cream, Yolande, dearest,”
she says, quietly, “I want to enjoy
my supper, and I certaiuly cannot with
an abusivée pergon in the room. It
was extremely stupid of James to lay
‘suppér heére.
yourself, love, and.tell me ;very-
thing.”

She “Wraps her dominoe about her
and runs lightly upstairs, while Yo-
lande, trembling lfke an Aspen at the
“everything” which she has to tell,
sets about obeying - her . commands
most dutifully.

(to ‘be continued.)

The only important Power which
‘had actually increased its armed forces
since 1913 is the United States, the
figure there having risen from 86,000
in that year to 187,000 in 1922.

Disablement pensions t6 the numbe
of 570,000, including 160,000 perman-
.ent life pensions, were being paid at
the end of June, 5
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What Do You Tlunk
4 of a Fluid

That will draw roaches and §
ants out of every hole,
§ crack, or crevice before #
i killing them and not ; Poi- §
son food ? \j
8 That will k ﬁugs instant-
ly and wot leave an un-
pleasant odor?

That will knock flies off the J§
i wall and not harm paint §
§  orpaper?

it That will keep the bedroom,
i  kitchen, or verandah

g clear of flies, mosquitoes, f
¢ ete., for several hours af-

§ ter a few sprays?

§ That will take fleas off » U
gog and not harm the §
og ?

§ That ‘will destroy ‘chicken
lice without any injury £
to your stock?

8 That applied in small quant-

i . ities to: the exposed pu'ts
of the bod :
you from M};squito bxtes ?E

’l‘hat as a general diginfect- §
“ant is stronger than the {i
:_!'(21’817 carbolic solu-
ion.

~

§ THAT FLUID IS

SAN-O-SPRAY

laying htg:s;do; her arm persuas- |
ively,. m;“lhm bm her a,w &

Arfid come up to rie|

DON'T KEEP YOUR SON FROM
- MARRYING !

“My dear,” said - one woman to
another, “I hear your son is going
to be married. Your ppor heart must
be broken.” ;

The mother latighed. “I am not an
object of pity,” she said; “I am a sub-
Ject for congratulation.”

“What!” cried the first woman.

'“Do you mean to tell me that you

dre willing to give up your only child
to another woman?”

“Willing andl glad,” replied the
mother, “for I want my son to be
happy.”

What 1s ‘& Man’s Duty §

“Children- -are’ -ungrateful eorea-
tures,” said the first woman, bitterly:|
“We spend our livés toiling and sace
rificing for them, and as soon as thery
are big enough they leave .us, I re~
member when your husband died, we'|
wondered how you would get along.
Well you did, by working your fing-
érs to the bone,

“You went without everything your-
self, but your boy was always fed
and clothed, and by hook or crook
you put him through schoo}. Now ‘he
forsakes you for a pretty girl, "I say
his duty 1s to you. He has no right
to marry-.as long as youws live.”

“Nonsense,” replied the mother.
“I did my duty by niy child, but-am I
a female Shylock to exact a pound of
flesh in payment for having taken
care of him while he was young and
helpless ?

“I know there are mothers who
think that their children belong to
them body add ®oul, and that : they
have a perfect right to exact any sac-
rifice of them. I have known talented
women who have been balked in their
ambitions by tyrannical and exacting
mothers, and I have seen pretty girls
grow into faded old maid€ nursing
neurotic mothers who would not em-
ploy an attendant.

“And I've known more than one

whining old woman who kept a bache- |

lor son dancing attendance upon her,
and who told you how it would have
killed her for her son to marry; how
she made him promise he would nev-
er leave her; how/she broke off a
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love affair that he had in his youth,| "

and how she knew he was =0 much |

happier with her than he would ‘have
been with a wife, because no. wife.

"would have been as particular about'|”

cooking him the things he wanted as

sle was.

“Pergonally, I feel that I could do
no more wicked thing than keep my
son from. marrying. He is, to begin
with, & born family man, the sort of
man who could never be happy liv-
ing in clubs, playing cards, and listen-
ing to men’s gossip for a lifetime. He
must haye his own home, his own
wife and children, and I would be

worse than a fiend it' I kopt him from

the sweetness of a wife's love and|or
‘companionship, and the Joy of feel-

ing his baby’s arms about his neck.

“My son loves me, We are unus-
ually commiouable. i 3 am an old’
and expe Donbb-
less I m;kg

a mother’l lou
wife’s loyo.

: IWJs«We Want.

Our ann Has at Least One Cry. |
ing Need; Can You Supply Ii?

Every now and then a prize is ofs
fered for a new word to describe a
new invention. Quite recently we had
such a competition for the purpose
of finding a name for the new
glider.  But words of this sort havo
a way of lupplyiu themselves. What
-Dﬂtom for: MM thinks of calling
an automobile mmng but a ‘‘ear”
@ heavier-than-air m mchnu
by other mame than ‘“plane”?

Yet, while’ English is the m
prolific language in existence, thm
are still a few words which are bad- |
Iy -wanted, and vl:;h would be vast-

&

f'. de on 8 particular shape of last, which give the |
jore room and prevents slipping at the instep and }
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‘Special Vuleanizing ‘process. Specially re. §
 topa to withstand chafing or eracking.

 Heavy Rubber Sole with extension edge, run.
1 the way under the heel. Insures more wear |
ir than any otker make of Boot on the market, WKy,

reported

A heavy Cloth, insole made |
. under & new process which
absorbs all moisture, i8 nice.
ly fitted in. to add extrs |
comfort for the wearer.

i railway

A 4Ply Duck lining is als
-used, treated specially to|
keep the foot and leg cool |
during hot weather.
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