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MAKES PERFECT BREAD

Unly J Beggar

A Quzen Among Women

CHAPTER IX.
“Let me see, what shall I do?” mur-

mured Diana, looking round eagerly.
“You will hold the other end of this
absurd rope,” said Dalesford firmly.

“Oh, must I? Well! Not all at
once, dears!” for the children all
wanted to skip over the rope held by
dear Miss Diana and his lordship.
'three 2t a time. 'Oh,
swing it fasfer, please, Lord Dales-
ford; this isn’t nearly fast enough, is
it, children?”

“Two—well,

t was at this moment that a car-
riage came along the road by the
green. It was bringing Lord Wray-
borough from the station, on his visit
to- Shortledge—a visit that had been

postponed from day to dvay because it

was always impossible to keep the

earl to a date. Lady Selina had left
word with the butler, that, if his lord-
ship’s telegram announcing his com-
ing should arrive while she was out,
it should be opened, and the carriage
sent for hinr

Hence it was that, all unsuspecting,
his lordship was being driven past the
green swarming  with children,
shouting and yelling as if their lives
depended on it.

The earl leaned forward in the car-
riage, and surveyed the scene through
his eye-glasses with a smile of won-
der and saisfaction—and thankfulness
that he was not in their midst. But,
suddenly, he descried Lady Selina,
with Tubby—still
yapping—on her. lap, and his smile

seated on a form,

broadened to. one.of .cynical -amuse-
“ment. Then, sfill more suddenly, the
smile gave place to a stare of wonder

and amazement.

Could that be Vane at the end of
that skipping-rope? Impossible! Vane

at a school treat! And yet—yes it
The eye-glasses dropped
from his nose, and he sank back, with

was Vane!

something between a'sigh and a groan.
“The boy’s gone mad!” he said to
himself.

Then he snatched up his glasses
again, and scauned‘the figure at the
other end of the ropé; and, as he look-
ed, the smile which had begun to re-
appear died out suddenly, and his
eyes grew keen and his brows rose.

“Ah, yes, I see!” he muttered. “Yes;
mad, indeed!”

“Shall T stop, my lord?” asked the

feoman. “Lady Selina is there’.’

“No, no!” replied the earl grimly.
“I fear I should be de trop. Say; stop
for one moment, just by the post there.
Cne moment only, please; then drive
on.” k

At the spot he had indicated he knew
that he could see the face of the young
lady distinctly. He did sée it, looked
long and keenly at it; then, as he mo-
tioned them to drive on, he fell back,
and murmured, with a chuckle:

“By Jove, he’s got a good excuse
for his madness!”
here’'s Edward!”
exclaimed Lady Selina, who caught
sight of him as the cairiage droveé off;
and, with Tubby under her arm, she
hurried up to Dalesford. :

“Good gracious,

3 love you.

CHAPTER X.

“Vane, your: father - has arrived—
there he is! You must come!”

“Sorry! Couldn’t possibly,” he re-
tutned regretfully. “Couldn’t leave
Miss Bourne. She’d be torn to pieces

ed her on to ‘touch.’ You go, Aunt
Selina, and tell him I'm engaged in
preserving an amlablg young lady
with- a monomania for spoiling chil-
dren,” he added coolly; and, without
waiting for her remonstrances, he
went after - Diana, who, indeed, ap-
peared to be in the kind of peril he
had intimated.

he said, after they
some

““Excuse me,”
had beeﬁ martyred for
and she paused, breathless, but laugh-
ing and happy; “isn’t there something
about the laborers being worthy of
their hire? 1Isn’t there any tea left
for the victims who have been but-
chered to make this Roman holiday?”
“Oh, I beg your pardon! I am so
sorry!” she exclaimed remorsefully.
“I forgot! TI'll get you some!”
“You’ll do nothing of the sort,” he
declared. “Strange and incredible as
it may seem, I wasn’t on this solitary
occasion thinking of myself, but of
you. I've been under your orders all

time,

the afternoon; now it’s my turn. You
away from
this ravaging horde, and I'll bring you

some tea, and—things.”

will sit under that tree,

“Oh, must 1?7’ she said, wistfully.
Thats it7 he “You
must.”

retorted.

He .brought some ‘“tea and things,”
and found her trying to
smooth her ruffled hair, and set her
hat straight; and her delicious uncon-
sciousness of this new phase of her
beau@y made his heart leap so tem-
pestuously that his hand shook as he
deposited the tray at her feet.

“No, no; I'll pour it out,” he. said.
“You shan’t do a 'thing. Why, you
must be tired to death. Hold hard a
mome}lt!”

vainly

He got a cushion, and
placed it against the tree. “Now, lean
back. - How’s that umpire?”’
“It is delicious!” she said.i
tired
“Oh, no; why should you be?”’ he
inquired, with saving irony.

“I’'m not

“But it's nice to rest. How kind of
you to think of me, Lord Palesford!
But, indeed, you have been more than

kind all the afternoon. And—and it

must be o strange to you, You
can't like jt—"

“I do not picture heaven ag an

eternity of school treats, no,” he said.
as he poured out the tea. “Sugar?”’

“And it is all the more kind and
unselfish of you. I can’t think why
you have done it,” she added inno-
cently, and more to herself than tc
him. “How one misjudges people!”

“Meaning me? Thank you very
much,” he retorted blandly. “I my-
self suggested softening of the brain
—but it’s softening of the heart
Miss Bourne—Diana don’t you know
can't you guess why——" For the
first time in his life, his voice falter-
ed, his slow, assured fluency, his
composure; deserted him; for her
eyes met his, with a sweet wonder
that confused, bewildered, and awed
him. “Oh, don’t you know? Can’t
you see that I'd do anything, go any-
where, to be near you—that I'm not
happy when I'm away from you;
that I count the hours, the minutes
that keep me from you, because—I
love you?”

She understood at last. Her face
ﬂame(_l for a moment, then turned
pale, and her hand went to her bosom,
as if her heart had threatened to stop.
Over her eyes, still fixed on his, flash-
‘ed the swift maiden fear, the swift
questions of the heart; then her eyes
were veiled from his eager gaze, and
the long lashes swept her cheek.

“Are you so surprised, startled?”
he asked, more gently, pleadingly.
“Think! Is there scarcely a day that
I haven’t spent with you? Have not
I—the whole of me—told you, without }:
so many words, that T love yon, and
want you? Oh, I can’t—can’t speak
ag I'd like to do.. I—I feel like a
dumb dog. But—but there jt sl 3
Will you try and love me?

| Will you be my wife, Diana"”

Now she must speak. Silence had

powz she must

by these young savages—they've lur-|

been a safe refnge untﬂ now; - but
must ant&et v
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Gas or Indigestion

Each “Pape’s Dlapeps-in” digests 3000
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sour, gassy or out-of-order stomach
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If your meals don’t fit comfortably,
or what you eat lies like a lump of
lead in your stomach, or if you have
heartburn, that is a sign of indiges-
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Get from your pharmacist a fifty-
cent case of Pape’s Diapepsin and
take a dose just as soon as you can.
There will be no sour risings, no
belching of undigested food mixed
with acid, no stomach gas or heart-
burn, fullness or heavy feeling in the
stomach, nausea, debilitating head-
aches, dizziness. or intestinal griping.
This will all gq, and, besides, there
will be no sour food left over in the
stomach to poison your breath with
nauseous odors.

Pape’s Diapepsin is certain curs
for out-of-order stomachs, because it
takes hold of your food and digests it
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Relief in five minutes from all
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any drug store.

These large fifty cent cases contain
enough ‘“Pape’s Diapepsin” to keep
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on this objection. Did she love h"im?
That was the question.

“Speak to me,” he said, at last, af-
ter an unendurable silence.

She raised her eyes.

“I—I can’t!” she said, almost pite-
ously. 3 “I—I -.am trying. But I
can’t! I—I don’t know. No; I did
not guess, did.not suspect. I—thought
it was just because you were amused,
that—oh, I did not think! And I
cannot think now!”

He took her hand, but, rising, she
drew it from his eager grasp.

“No. Do—do not touch me.
to think, to be sure.”

“If you're only not sure you don’t
care for me——" he said, catching at
the straw; but she shook her head.

“No. Don’t say any more, Lord
Dalesford, I—can’t answer you. I
don’t know. I waht to think, to be
sure,” she repeated, with a long sigh,

as of one driven to bay, and seek-
ing escape,

I want

Dalesford was a gentlexpan, as well

a8 a lover. He rose, and looked at

her—he was pale, and his lips were
set straightly.

“l don’t want to badger you,” he
said rather grimly. “I’ll wait. But
not long. I couldn’t!”
“I'll give you until to-morrow morn-
ing. And—and, for God’s sake, let it
be ‘Yes,” if you can, for I feel as if my
life were at stake! And it is! We'll
go back now. No; I won’t badger
you, Diana!” ‘

desperately.

"“No,” she said, with a movement of
her head. “I—I will go alone.”

“You shall,” he said; and, with an
inclination of his head, he stood aside
to let her péss, and watched her, with
all his hegrt in his eyes, as she moved
away from him, leaving him wjth S0
keen a sense of loss that his heart
sank in fear and apprehension.

He did not come in to dinner until
the soup was on the table, and all of
them—and, be sure, the earl was in-
cluded!—noticed how grave and pre-
occupied he was; hut the earl greeted
him with cheerful Fght-heartedness.

“Vane, you are looking fit!” he said,
as he extended . a white, bejeweled
hand to the son he loved, and for
whose future he was, at that moment,
trembling. “The sight of you is the
best tonic I know. Selina, I have to
thank you, no doubt, for Vane’s buc-
olic air of health and contentment.
of your society, to say nothing of
Mabel’s”—he bowed to that young la-
dy, with his most delightful air of
old-world ‘courtesy and worship  of
‘her sex and‘years. - “I' really think I
shall’ have to remain with you for a
month, at least. I've always been

Early hours, and the soothing charm |

| put his arm in Vane's, as they moved

A touch——Just a toueh—of gout, I
_:ﬂ.ﬁﬁn " he said, apologizing “for the
-| caress, for’ paress it was,

Llst of Unclalmed Letters Remaining in 1 the
G.P.O. to Oct. 28th, 1914.

A
Adams, A. W.
Archer, Billie
Allen, Miss Ada, care Gen’l Delivery
Anderson, Norman,
care Browning’s Mill,
Water Street

B
Baker, Mary T.,

Barnes, E., retd.
Badcock, , ' Wm. H., Water Street
Barnes, S.

Barnes, T., card, Newtown Road
Ball, W. W

Babcock, T. S.

Bryan, Wm,

Barnes, A. J., Forest Road
Badcock, Geo. H., Victoria Street
Bates, Wm., care Gen’l: Delivery
Barrett, Cyrus

Bentum, Mrs. Harry

Bell, James, Nagle's Hill

Barnes, E,, retd.

Bennett, Mrs. David, York St.
Brett, S., James’ Street

Bellman, Mrs. Jacob, Cabot Street
Billar, Miss A., York Street

Bond, Robert, Water St. East
Brown, Mrs. T., York Street
Boyer, Charles

Broomfield, Mrs. Isaac, Gower St.
Bollard, Stephen, Clifford Street
Butt, Margaret, care Masonic' Terrace
Burke, John, late Port Biandford
Butt Bros.

Butler, James G.

Brennan, Mrs. Ellie, Water St. West
Brewer, Mrs. A., Pennywell Road
Barter, A., Water Street

Bogan, J.

Brand, David

C

Campbell, J., Engineer
Campbell, Patrick, Flower Hill
Cassell, Miss Bridget, Queen’s St.
Campbell, Alex., card
Clarke, Reuben J., Moore Street
Chafe, Augustus
Chaffey, Isaac J., Pleasant Street
Candow, L., retd.
Clarke, Henry
Callahan, L.
Chesley, Wm., Adelaide Sireet
Christian, Cordelia E.
Clifford, T. J.
Chislem, Miss A., Central Street
Crocker, Joseph
Collins, Miss Minnie
Cowan, Miss H., card, retd.
Colley, Miss, Prince’s Street
Cotter, Denis, Nagle’s Hill
Cole, Bride, retd.
Coleman, Mrs. Ann, Gower Street
Connolly, Miss M., William Street
Cole, Mrs. John
Collier, Miss Marian, Queen Strect
Collins, Miss A., card, Prescott St.
Coln, N
Connors, Thos.
Coleman, Mrs. Francis,

care Geo. Knowlmg
Cook, S. D., Robinson’s Hill :
Churchill, Migs Jessie
Churchill, Fred
Curtin, Miss Lizzie
Cummings, Thos., card
Campbell, Capt. Jas,
Christopher, Miss M., card,

Monkstown Road

care Gen’l Post Office

Chancey, J. 8.

Clemens, Wm., York Street
D

Dalton, Wm., retd.

Daymond, Mrs.,, Gower St.
Davis, Mrs. Fred., Winsor Terrace

Dawe, Gertrude, Water Street
Dwyer, Michael, Mundy Pond Road
Dwyer, Michael, Nagle’s Hill
Driscoll, Mrs., card, Monroe Street
Drover, James,
care Wm. Anthony,

Signal Hill Road
Doyle, Mrs. Alice, retd.
Doyle, Miss Mary, card
Dowery, Mr., care C. L. March & Co.
Dunn, M., card, King’s Road
Dunn, Mrs., Barter’s Hill
Day, Mrs. George, P. O. Box

E

Evans, Bridget, retd.

Edgar, Miss Louisa, Water Street
Evans, Miss Lizzie, Prescott Street
Earle, Wm., Pope Street

Elliott, Willie, care Gen’l Delivery
English, E,, Military Road

English, John, Middle Street

F
Fraser, David, care Gen’l Delivery
Farrell, Mrs. F. B.
Freeman; R., care Gen’l Post Office
French, Miss Mary, LeMarchant Road
Fitzgerald, Miss Margaret, Lime St.
Flynn, Miss Cecila,

care Mrs. George Ayre

Circular Road

Fildes, J. R.
Fitzgerald, Thomas, Barter’s Hill
Fitzgerald, Lizzie, card, Duckworth St.
Finn, Patrick, cooper, Prescott St.
Foley, Mrs. Patrick, Quidi Vidi
Fowler, Abe, Long Pond Road
Foote, J. A, Gower Street
Fardy, Miss-Mary
French, Nellie, Gower Street

G

Garland, Miss T.

Goss, Miss Crissie, Maxie Street
Gardiner, Mary, care Gen’l Post Office
Grant, W. H.

Grant, Miss Annie, card

Green, Laurence, Allandale Road
Green, Mrs. A.,, Pennywell Road
Glinwin, Joseph, James Street
Griffiths, John, late Humbermouth
Gosse, Miss Rose, Brazil’s Square
Goldsworthy, Lizzie, retd.
Goodyear. Beatrice

H

———, Harriet, 13 Simms’ St.
Harvey, Mrs. Wm., George’s St.
Hawco, Mrs. Mary A, slip
Harvey, Mrs. Geo.
Harvey, Miss Jean
Harvey, Miss Mary J., card,

King’s Bridge Road
Hynes, Miss Lizzie, Freshwater Road
Hehderson James, care Gen’l Delivery
Heale, E., retd.
Hickey, Patrick
Hiscock, Margaret, South Side
Hicks, Lucy F., LeMarchant Road
Hicks, John, card, Woodford Street
Hiscock, Mrs. James, Bannerman St.
Hiscock, Joseph, card
Hilyer, Mrs. T.
Hewitt, Stephen, Allandale Road
Hogan, Mrs. T., 16 Lime Street
Holman, F. E.

Howson, M., Barnes’ Road
Hopkins, Richard, Duckworth St.
Hobbs, C. K.

Hodder, Miss A., Charlton St
Hookey, Mrs Jane, Barnes’ Road
Hogan, Miss H. T, card

Hollett, Wm., Quidi Vidi
Hutchings, George

Hallett, T., Brazil’s Square
Haddon, Mrs. J. A.

J

Janes, Miss Minnie, retd.

James, Capt. George, Water St.
Jackson, Miss Annie,

care W. Whiteway
Jameson, John, care Fost Office
James, W. C.

Joseph, John, retd.

Johnson, J, F.

K
Kelley, Miss Rose, :
care Gen'i Delivery
Keefe, Philip
Kelly, Mrs. H., card, late Montreal
Kenny, Mrs. Wm., Duckworth St.
Kearns, Nora, care Mrs. R. J. Cross
Kielley, Mrs. James
Knight, Miss, Riverhead
Kearsey, Mrs. James, Field St.

¢ L

Laining, Mrs, James, Edward’s Place
Lang, Maurice, care Gen’l Post Office
Layton, Miss Elsie

Lane, Miss B,

Lane, Wm., care Central House
Learning, Miss Marie, Circular Rd.
Lewis, Miss Mary Ann, New Gower St.
Lewin, R., care G. P. O.

Lowe, Mrs E. R, card, Pennywell Rd.
Luding, Thos. P., card

Langer, Simon James, Walsh’s Square

M
Malone, Ellen M., Duckworth &t.
Mahar, Robert
Matthews, Mrs. Ann, St. John’s East
Martin. M. E., LeMarchant Rd.
Marshall, Mrs. A. M,,
care Gen'l Delivery

Mackey, Mrs. K., care Gen’l Delivery
Mackay, E. L.,

late care James Baird, Ltd.
Malone, Mrs. Thomas, Gower St.
Mercer, Robert H.
Miller, Jennie, card
Morgan, Miss Ethel, Pleasant St.
Moore, Walter, Adelaide St.
Moores, Mrs. Allan, Central St.
Mooney, Margaret, Monkstown Rd.
Moore, J. C., care Reid Co.
Mowfry, Miss
Monahan, Mrs. J., card
Moores, Mrs. E.,, Lime St.
Moores, James
Molloy, Winnie
Morison, M. M.
Moore, George
Murphy, Francis
Murphy, J. B.
Molloy, P. J., card, Military Rd.
Murphy, Miss A. T.
Murphy, N., Casey St.
Murphy, M., late s.s. Argyle
Martin, F. R.
Mart, G., care Mrs. T. A. Power
Murphy, H. T.. Water St.
Malone, R., card. Hayward’s Avenue

Me
McMillan, J. E.
McJannett, Mrs.,, Charlton St.
McArthur, W.
McKenzie, Harry
McDonald, Wm,, Victoria Hotel
MeDonald. Peter, care Gen’l Delivery

N
Nash, Miss Kittie, Bond St.
Newell, George, retd.
Newell, Mrs, Edward
Noftal, James

Norris, J. G.
Noel, Miss Ella, McFarlane’s Lane
Noseworthy, Mrs. Thos., Pleasant St.

Healey, George J., Water St.

0
Oakley, Mrs. James, late Twillingate

'Otterson, Mrs. C. J,

care Mrs. Olsen, New Gower St.
O’Neill, Charles

O’Brien, Mrs. Maria, Colonial St.
Osmond, D. McN., care G. P, O.
Osbourne, Miss Janet, retd.

Oleford, Miss Maria

P

Parrell, Wm., Mt. Scio

Pardy, Giles - 2
Parsons, Miss I, Barnes Road
Pederson, K.
Pederson, Johannis
Penny, Arthur
Peels, Joseph, George St.
Penny, Miss Susana; Leslie St.
Percy, D.
Pretty, Mariam, late Dildo
Penney, Miss E., Alexander St.
Penney, Miss Minnie, Water St.
Pike, Miss Mary, Allan’s Square
Pike, Edward, Buchanan St,
Pike, Miss Bertha, Forest Road
Pitcher, Eugene
Price, Fred., retd.
Power, Edward, Nagle’s Hill
Potter; James, Hayward’s Avenue
Rux, Miss Violet, Water St. West
Reid, Bell, retd.
Reddy, Wm.
Ridley. Arthur
Rolls, Miss Mary, Signal Hill
Roberts, Mrs., retd.

Rowsell, Sydney. card

Rowe, Miss B., card

Rogers, G. W.

Roberts, George

Roberts, Albert, Field St.

S
Sparks, Joseph, Cabot St.
Sampson, Michael
Starks, Mrs. Hedley, Duckworth St.
Sweeney, Edward, care G. P. Office
Stevens, John F.
Sceviour, Miss A.
Sinnott, N. J., George’s St.
Smith, A. J.
Smith, Mrs. Fred
Soper, Mrs. E. C.,, Gower St.
Snow, A., Casey St.
Sorenson, E., Boggan St.
Summers, Master E.. Gower St.
Squires, Lizzie, Water St. West
Shortall, T. J., late s.s. Argyle

T
Taylor, W. J.
Thistle, Mrs. Allan, Casey St.
Thorne, Miss Ethel
Thomas, Nelson, Freshwater Rd.
Tuft, Harry

W

Whelan, Miss Ellie, Military Road
Wall Frederick, Springdale St.
Walters, Miss Anna i,

Warren, Miss R., care Gen’l P. Office
Walsh, J. C., care Gen’l Delivery
Wall, Michael, Bannerman St.
Weathers, Miss Teresa, Gower St.
Whelan, M. J., George’s St.
White, Miss M., care Miss Smith,

Mundy Pond Road

Wilcox, Josiah, Monroe St.
White, Hubert, late Port au Port
Wilcox, J., Barter’s Hill
Wylie, E. V.

P v
Williams, Miss Bertha M.
Worthman, Miss Annie, Queen's Rd.

Whiteley, Mrs. E, William St,
Y

Young, Miss Cressey
Youden, Mrs. Ellen,

care Gen’l Delivery
Young, Robert
York, Henry

SEAMEN

'S LIST.

A
Kristininson, Paul,
schr. Archie Crowell
Rielly, Garrett, schr. Agnes
Russell, George, schr. Almeada
Diamond, Francis, schr. Almeada
Kirby, Capt. E. H.,
schr. Archie Crowell
Dayvis, Capt., schr. A. M. Fox
Barnes, Randell, schr. Alice M. Pike
Meaney, Thomas, card, schr. Agnes
Seward, Moses, schr. Alice Blanche
Spurrell, David, schr. Alice Blanche
B
Alvis, E. 8., schr. B. C. French
Clarke, Gover D., schr. B. C. French

D
Hutchings, Albert, card,
i schr. Diver Jack

Stewart, Robert B., schr. Elsie Porter

Brett, Arthur, schr. Ethel B. Clarke
May, Arthur, schr. Ethel B. Clarke

F
Hann, George, schr. Fog Free Zone
Budget, William, schr. Fog Free Zone
Herald, Capt. Norman, schr. Freedom
French, Eugene, schr. Freedom

G
Matthews, Capt., schr. General Laurie

J
Heckman, Henry J.,
schr. Jennie E. Ritey

K
Dan, J. H, s.s. Kanawha

L
George, William, schr. Leo May
Lewis, George, schr. Louisa H.
Lambert, William, schr, Lilla May
Lambert, George, schr. Lilla May

March, Capt. Wilson, schr. Gordon
Brien, Robert, s:8. Glencoe
Vatcher, Sandy, schr. Galatea
Rowe, John C., schr. Gordon W.

H 3
Camp, George W., schr. Hubert Mac.
Sabricius, Capt. L., schr. Hsekla

I
Throwbridge, Israel, schr, Iris.

Vardy, Wm. J., schr. Lilly Nell
Hickman, John, schr. Linday Pardy
Hewitt, Wm., schr. L. H. Stanley
Gudmunson, Mr., schr. Little Gem
Bright, Moses, schr. Lila D. Young
Martin, Alfred, schr. Lilly Nell

M
Wiltshire, Capt. John, schr. Medino A.
Pitts, Albert, schr. Mayflower
Dawe, Capt. John, schr. Martimer

Robson, Capt. D., schr. Mildred
Rowe, Miss M., schr. Mayflower
Miller, Master James,

schr Maggie Stone
McConnell, T., s.s. Metamore

Barr:y, John, schr. Natomia

|
Wagg, Thomas, schr. Port Arthur
Strutters, Andrew, s.s. Pimpool

‘R
Renouf, James, schr. Rose
Thornhill, Eli, schr. Rema
Bailey. John schr. Roving Sisters
Captain, s.s. Reapwell
Stuckless, Joseph, schr. Springdale
Delaney, Joseph, schr. Spotless Queen
Meclver, J., s.s. Samara
Cave, Alexander, schr. Star of Hope
Skiffington, Thomas, s.s. Stella Maris

T RSO I

S O S S e

S

convinced that the air of this place is
the purest and most bracing—"
And so on. : !
He~ talked—he and Mabel—all
through dinner in so light-hearted,
careless, and bantering a tone that no
one, not even Vane, suspected that he
was filled with dread.
“Yes, my dear Babel, you shall row
me on the rivér to-morrow; and we
will go and see your new friend, Miss
Bourne—fnyv dear Selina, Mabel has
talked of no oné else since I arrived,
I assure you!—and we will have a
good time!”

Father and son were left alone at
last, and the earl rose.

“Shall we have a cigarette on the

meant to be. ‘“May I trouble you for l’
a cigax;ette? I-always like yours so
much better than my own. So you
have taken to tea-fights, eh, Vane?”
he went on, as he sank into a chair,
and looked up at his soon’s - face.
“Well, Well! There is nothing like
By the way, that was a very
beautiful girl you were—er—skipping
with this afternoon. I happened to see
her as I drove past. That was the
Miss Bourne Mabel was raving about
of course?”

“Yes, 8ir,” he said.
exactly skipping——
“No, no; my mistake,” said the earl
blandly. “Who is she, Vane, dq you
know?”

change.

y;

“We weren’t

terrace, Vane?” he suggested, and he

across the room.

and was

| Vane explained rather ‘shortly.

“She 'was the schoolmistress’ at|
Wedbury——"

must be my excuse for my seeming
impertinence—but—how far has it
gone, and—er—how far do you mean
it to go? Of course, I saw you. I—
to be explicit—I saw your eyes, as
they rested on hers,
quick.”

“Yes; I know, sir”
“How far:.;

and mine are

said Vane.
It rests with her. I .love
her—qf course you saw that.”

i (To be Continued.)
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We wish to announce that or
and after November 1st, all our '
business will be done on a strict-
ly cash basis. Customers will -
‘greatly facilitate © matters by
sending cash with their oraers,
as no books will be kept. The

“Gad, yes! I thought I remember-
ed having seen her. But how does
she come here, fascinating all our
“people?”

“Her father left her some money,”

‘business is being left in charge
of a skilled and competent as-
sistant, who will attend to mat-
ters carefully, with a view to
giving complete satisfaction. We
respectfully for a continu-

" “True Oriental

Not only softer, smoother, more
than any other, but dxstmgmshe:iu:: the

table in its mbtl'gty and c::;:'&nnce iniw-

ance of the l'nvmxrs of the publlc

“1 see. Er—-may I nsk—-mnch”‘
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The left wing
in engagements
Nov, 4, on the f
of Cracow, took }
and 18,500 men,
was given out at




