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short laugh which had accompanied
some of his speeches.

Once during the morning she went
ie writing1-table, and, unlocking a

took out the scarf she had
ridden back for. It was only an or
dinary necktie, hut it seemed to pos
sess a strange value in her eyes, tor, 
though she determinetr-to throw It 
away, and even opened tîïfe window, 
she ended by replacing the scarf in the 
drawer, and locking it "away again 
carefully, as if it were a' treasure or a 
relic.

It was certainly the first thing be
longing to a man she had treasured in 
this way. Men had given her costly 
bouquets, in the fond hope that she 
might preserve them, and she had 
thrown them aside, and left them to 
be swept away by Felice. But this 
plain' and very ordinary blue silk scarf 
she locked away in her drawer.

She had spoken to no one of her ad
venture, not even to her father, 
though she had twice begun to tell -him 
and been interrupted by him, and the 
fact that she had not done, so made the 
thing more important and secret , than 
it would otherwise have been.

All the morning she tried bard to 
efface the. affair from her mind; she 
sang and played, but his voice, his 
face, floated between her and the 
music, and insinuated themselves in 
the harmony.,

"Bo thoroughly did the memory of the 
young man she had saved absorb hçr 
that she almost forgot the strange 
.visitor, Signor Ricardo. She did write 
to "her friends, the Deverells, but It 
was with an effort, and, even" as she 
wrote, the handsome eyes of the 
stranger- got between her and the note 
paper and confused her.
. Felice, as was her custom, hovered 
about the rooms, and her sharp eyes 
noticed her' young mistress' abstract 
tion.

"Is the signorina not well?” she said 
once, as Iris lay back in a specially 
luxurious chair, anti with hands clasps 
ed before her; and Iris had started 
and colored faintly as she replied:

"Well? Of course I am well. Why 
did you ask, FeliceT"

“I thought you looked .pale and dis- 
traiV^Hes Iria,” said Felice.

Iris got up' and drew her dark brows 
together, still more annoyed wi*h her
self.

“I think I am bored this afternoon, 
Felicé," she said.

“Yes, miss,’’ was the answer. “You 
seem as Ifjmu could not settle to any-

la In Its unique flavour of rich delicacy. And It 
never varies. All grocers sell •‘Salada’1 in 
sealed metal packets only.
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VaDey,”
gravely and pityingly. “Look here, 
Barrington, I’m afraid that I have in 
my mind been rather too hard ou Mr.. 
Knighton. Hang it all ! I wish, I could 
forget the family feud; I wish I cduld 
forget l^o w heartily mÿ uncle, the leîfe 
earl, hated Mm—t-”

“If you could forget that and your 
own fancied dislike to Godfrey Knigh
ton, and marry Ms daughter, the 
Coverdale and Knighton’s names 
would be once again as they ueed to*

And this is but the start of a series of sales that will astonish 
the; good people of this locality. Sales in which mystery and sur
prise will join in introducing the most sensational value-givings 
and price offerings this store has ever presented. For we have 
instructed our resident buyers at the great market centres to 
watch for every break in prices and purchase at sight merchan
dise that we can resell at our Telegram Sales. We will advertise 
the specials just as fast as the telegrams come in announcing that 
they are on the way.

Ladies’ Woolen Gloves
In"Fawn arid White; all sizes.

Per Pair, 59c to 1.10
Ladies’ Wool Black Hose

iis offer-Unusually attractive^ 
ing of Ladies’ Wool H 
tiful Hose for this cold season
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Lord Covétflale shook his head and 
laughed.

“No, thanks, Barrington; rather 
than marry Miss Knighton, from. all 
I’ve heard of her, I’d marry anybody 
yon like. No, I’ll remain as I am, un
less I had some girl' I èan love"—he 
paused, and once more theyq arose be
fore him the vision of the tall girl with 
the dark "eyes looking down at Mm— 
“for herself, and herself alone, and 
who won’t mind my being that rkHcul-

without

Ladies’
tpass on to the Coverdales; that had 
fbeen a bargain fax consequence of

tome chopping and changing of land 
etween them, hadn’t it?”
“It had been,’’ said Mr. Barrington, 

•“but Mr. Godfrey Knighton denies it, 
land declines to admit any such claims.”

“I know; and I for one wouldn’t 
roress it! Let him take them all! 
(Knighton, Beverley and every other 
raere! I wouldn’t accept a rood from 
|the man who declared that the name 
iof Coverdale stunk in Ms nostrils, 
fetop!” and he stopped in Ms pacing up 
land down, and colored. ”.I’m going too 
jffast! I don’t like him, but I’ve noth
ing against him. I suppose it Is be- 
(Cause I was brought up to dislike him. 
(But, as I say, I have notMng against 
Glim. I saw Mm once; a stern, hard 
rman with a frown, and a harsh voice. 
(I’ve heard that his daughter takes after

Fall Hats z
! Wè have some very 
pretty Ready-to-wear 
Hats of Velvet, Plush ( 
and Silk ; all beautiful
ly trimmed with feath
ers, ribbons or flowers.

ous monstrosity, a 
money; wtyy, as I say, I’ll bury the 
Coverdale name in my coffin."

He laughed again at this dismal "con
clusion, and Mr. Barrington rose.

“You forget one tMng,’’ he said. 
"Mr. Knighton may remember the old 
compact between the two houses and 
name you in Ms will.”

Lord Coverdale shook his head.
“That’s not likely," he said, “pe will

Prices: 198, 3.98, 198, 5.98, 6.98
Men’s Woffcjranl!
Dark Cotton leveed. I 
Exceptional trahie.

Men’s Trousers of durable cotton, 
worsted finish, in Dark Gfey mix
tures with neat stripe patterns. 
These are Trousers that will ’stand 
long, hard wear. * »

Prettiest ot 
^ Kimonas

Graceful, Becoming 
Styles.

Leisure hours are hap
pier because of just such 
Kimonos as these. Grace
ful, attractive models of 
p r e t't y materials —A 
choice of any one could 
not help but be accept
able, both in style and 
pleasing At. 0>A

The Fashionable 
New Plush Sailor

Children’s 
W09I Mils

of course leave it all to Mb daughter, 
and who could blame him? Not i"

“In that case,” said Mr. Barrington, 
"there are not many young fellows 
who will have your scruples, my lord.”

“No, I dare say not,” said Lord 
Coverdale. “Men do all sorts of tMngs 
that I should call mean, but to my 
mind the meanest thing a man can 
do is to marry a woman for her 
money. Anything more? Look here,

Remarkable values are 
these Sailor Hats of rich 
silky Plush ; trimmed 
around crown with band 
of corded ribbon, and at 
left side with a bow. The 
Sailor Hat is the one 
style that Dame Fashion 
permits all women to 
wear* 0, . -j.1

Mr. Barrington looked up with sur
prise.

“Indeed!" he said. 'Who told you 
Slxat, my lord?"

Lord Coverdale "frowned with selfl- 
•pnoyanca.

"You’re quite right, Mr. Barring- 
fton," he said. “I ought not to have. 
Wpoken of a lady In that way, especial
ly of a lady whom I .don’t know. But, 
jfat any rate, I have not heard the most 
brilliant account of her, and my in
formant was one whom I could trust— 
■would trxxst with every inch ot con
fidence I’ve got!"

He spoke so emphatically that the 
lawyer looked up curiously.

“I can’t imagine where you got that 
idea of Miss Knighton,” he said 
thoughtfully. “She always struck me 
as being a most charming young lady.”

Lord Voverdale laughed.
“Never mind," he said; “don’t let us 

discuss it Poor girl! I pity her with 
such a father! I suppose she wiU be 
very rich?"

"Very rich, indeed," assented Mr. 
Barrington. ‘The Knighton and Bever
ley estates are large, and Godfrey 
Knighton has not lived up to half Ms 
til come. It would be impossible for 
him to have done so, seeing the quiet 
wnd retired life he has been leading for 
the last fifteen years. I am afraid he 
Is not a happy man.”

Lord Gbverdale 
Shoulders.

“Most unhappy, I should think, from 
ell I have heard. But the poor fellow 
lost Ms wife soon after his marriage, 
did he not?"

"Yes; and she died giving birth to 
Miss Knighton,” said the lawyer. "At 
least, i believe so. I do not know; 
Indeed, I don’t think any one knows 
anything about her or their married 
Hfe.’1

“Poor woman,” said Lord Coverdale,

Now, mothers, is a 

chance to buy your child 

a pair these beautiful 

Mitts, now on sale at _
Per Pairj I.9S

Stanfield’s AllWeol
Each, 2.98 lo 198' Mr. Barrington shuddered again.

“Thank you very much, my lord, but 
I must get back to town as soon as I 
can. There is a-train which I think I 
can just catch. And where shall I 
write to you?”

“Oh, write to the *Hotel du Promen
ade,’ St. Malo,” he said carelessly. “I 
shall put in there first After that I’ll 
drop you a line and say where I’m 
bound for. I’ll stroll down with you 
to the station, If you must go; hut I 
wish you’d stay and dine with me."

Mr. Barrington declined again, and 
put his papers into his bag, and the 
two men passed out and descended the 
stairs

Signor Ricardo waited until their 
footsteps had died away, then iie slip
ped from the sofa, stood for a moment 
gesticulating with his hands, as It he 
had heard something too wonderful to 
digest all at once then, In a frensy ot 
what looked like delight, dancèd a fan
dango found the room on Ms toes, and 
at last alighted on the sofa, and hug
ging himself with supreme satisfaction 
and approval, murmured:

"Baptiste, my dear, dear Baptiste, 
you are of enfant» the. most lpcky and 
fortunate that the sun ever shene on. 
Baptiste,- my child, here is'a fortune 
for yon! A fortune? Bah! it is-a gold 
mine! Godfrey Knighton, you will 
turn me out, will you!" and he wafted 
a delicate kiss toward the Revels. 
“Proud and beautiful as you are, my 
charming little queen, Baptiste

Fer Pair, 39c Price 3ing service in this heavy -elastic rib-, 
bed, winter weight,. 2-jpiieée Under
wear for men. These garments i,’ s 
the well-known Stanfield brand. They 
are knit of soft, warm, afl^wool yams 
in heavy elastic stitch ; the shirts are 
double-breasted and are finished with 
close-knit ankles, inside trouser finish 
with warm flannelette band about tie 
waist.
Per Garment, 1.38 to 2.25

He need not

Men’s Work Shirts
Very well made Shirts for the heav

iest Strains that may be put upon 
them. They are excellent outing 
Shirts as well. Made up in Dark 
Blue Chambray, and full sizes. A 
standard value at a very low price.

Boys’ Heavy Wool Hose
FOR SCHOOL WEAR.

Also for play or dress wear. Even
ly knit elastic ribbed Hose that will 
give good service; they won’t find 
their way to mother’s darning bask
et the very first thing. Each, 99cPer Pair, 79c

Batâes Bonnets
FOR FALit-AND WINTBR-WEAR.

Motheüs^F^Yott--wiTTBe “delighted 
with the warmth and service of these 
smart Bonnets—and the styles are 
beautiful. Some are maSD'bf Velvet, 
others of Teddy Beaf' GMh. and all 
are trimmed with contrasting colors.

Bleached Longeloth
Another fine grade of Longeloth, 

nicely bleached and. very soft in fin
ish, making it a" very desirable fab
ric for-nightgowns and all manner of 
underwear. For good service this 
quality is sure to please. Will laun
der beautifully.

Children’s Felt Hats
FOR FALL WEAR.

We have some new and pretty Felt 
Hats for girls age 6 to 14 years; 
made of a splendid felt, will resist 
any weather. Colors Fawn, Purple 
and Dark Brown.

rides-well,” said Felice; “but it is not 
usual for ladies to ride unattended, ie 
it, Miss Iris?”

Itie smiled and raised her hexi, with 
the touch of Knighton pride in her 
eyes. ’

"In the parks, in London, it certainly 
is not,” she said; “but hero—why, 
however, far I go, I seem to be at home. 
There is not a man or woman for 
miles abound who does not know me- 
^t is just like being in the Revels’ 
grunds. Why should I drag Fenn after 
me?”

Felice said not a word more, but. 
inclining her head, glided out 

T(o he continued.)

Per Yard, 44cEach, 1.98
Ladies’ and Children’s 
Fleece Lined Ontside 

Bloomers
IN NAVY BLUE AND GREY. 

These Bloomers are a splendid 
value. Worth much more than1 we 
are asking for them.

LADIES’ BLOOMERS, each

Ready ie Embroider
Ready stamped pieces which will 

make it easy for you to add the per
sonal touch to your household linens. 
Designs are plainly stainped.

Centre Pieces, 36 x 36 in., 69c. ea.
Sideboard Cloths, 48 x 18, 69c. ea.
We also have a stock of the Pad

ding Cotton for these cloths.

Per Slip, 5e

shrugged

Ladies’ Serge Dresses
IN NAVY BLUE.,.-'7:

We have a few Serge Dresses now 
on sale at a very low price.Ladies’ Dust Caps

Each, 7.90Enjoy your work in Jhese Caps; 
they will protect your hair from the 
dust and will save you the trouble of 
dressing your hair twice A day.

CHILDREN’S BLOOMERS, eachEach, 23c, Women’s Medium Weight 
Vests

These style Vests are preferred 
for tvear for Fall and Winter; they

chapter vn.
A SILKEN SCARF.

Iris’» worst enemy could not, with 
justice, have called her sentimental. 
She had lovers by the score, but she 
had never bestowed a thought upon 
them; even Clarence Montacute she 
would have liked much better If he 
hadn’t been so devotedly attached to 
her. She was perfectly happy and 
content; she was a first-rate musician, 
she could paint tolerably well, could 
r$de and swim, and knew more about 
books than nhiety-Mne out of a hun
dred ot her sex.

In a word, she was a clever—a» well 
as a beautiful—girl, and clever girls 
are not sentimental.

And yet she could not giet the re-

Famour OU Recipe SPECIAL BARGAIN IN

Cotton Tweed
This Tweed is a beautiful thing for 

men’s working t»nte. It is well able 
to stand the weafi and tear th*t work
ing men give their clothes. ;

Per Yatd, 41c

for Cough Syrup

have both V and square neck and 
half sleeves.

Each, 1.35
Thousands; of housewives have, found 

save , two-thirds of the 
spent for cough prépara- 
this well-known old red

is siApü^ch^SuT^in^ii
for prompt results. It takes right hold 
of a cough and gives immediate relief, 
usually stopping an ordinary cough in 
24 hours or lees.

Get. 21/, ounces of Pine* from any 
druggist, pour it inters lfl-oz. bottle 
endadd plain granulated Sugar syrup 
to make 16 ounces. If you prefer, use 
clarified molasses, honey or corn syrup,

White Flannel
32 ins. wide, $1.25 per yard.

An All-Wool Flannel of English 
manufacture. A beautiful soft fab
ric that will give real service and 
comfort for warm'winter wear; 32 
ins. wide.

money usua l

Householders? Now.is a chance to 
plendid; Qutf&^Bed Ticking 
T|^>w price^l^jjr ilifferent

PerYard, 42e

,1s an old"Laugh 
axiom. Y 
tonic.

"BRICK’S TASTELESS’
1* a wonderful tonic and will c 

of great importance, aa_ your hea

Just received assort-'use of a good
at a Viment

of silks. Prices Per Yard, 1.25membrance of her adventure with the 
bull In the Holt fields out of her heed.

AU the morning, wMle Signor 
Ricardo was listening to the conver
sation between Lord Coverdale and Ms

perfectly,
--------- -

Durable All Wool Sweater 
Coats and Pull-Overs

These All-Wool 5 
smartly-shapad collar

of the it and

and are

ATER S very modérât ily-priced.
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