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. CHAPTER XXIV.

the Channel to Peru, and as sweet andl
amiable as an angel. - My boy, a man
that had her for skipper would have
a jolly cruise of it.”
“i‘es," for the third time responds
Archie, and he sighs.

“Cheers up this place—does, in-
deed!” goes on the old "earl. “Been

-quite a different vessel since she

came on board. I wouldn’t lose her
for half a kingdom, so mind what
you're about, my lad. No tricks al-
lowed,” and he slaps Archie on the
back with a laugh and a sly twinkle
in his small eyes. 7

Archie gets up and paces the room,
then he comes back and watches the
door.

Presently Lady Brookley enters,
and he fancies that her keen eyes
seek his face curiously.

“Well?” he says, anxiously, “is—is
she better?”

The 0}}1 lady nods.

“Oh, yes, she is .all right; the room
was hot, and she complained of a
headache——"

“Call in Sir William,” shouts the
old earl.

The old lady smiles.

“I don’t think we shall want Sir

/ i ” “"
Sir Arcliie stands in the middle of { William,” she says, rather dryly. “At
the room, staring at the door which ] the same time I don’t think she is so

had closed on Dulcie and Lady Brook-
ley, like one dismayed.

He saw it all now.» The sudden
pallor of the beautifyl face swhen he
had said, “Lucy Fairfax and Hugh
are to be married”; the swift closing
of the'dark eyes as if under a blow,
revealed the truth.

She loved Hugh!

1t was a hard blow for pobr Arch-
ie, and it seemed to overwhelm him
for a time, so that the old lord’s vol-
ley of anxious obseryations sounded
vaguely in his ears. ’

She loved Hugh! Fool that he was
not to have discovered it before!
With something like a groan, he sunk
into a chair, and recalled every little
incident that bore upon his recently
acquired knowledge, and as the pan-
orama moved across his brain, he
mentally called himself an idiot not
to have seen how the land lay.

It was like his generous heart to
feel for her more than himself, even
while his whole being was tortured
by the. secret which he had discover-
ed.

“My poor darling!” he | mused.
“How she must have suffere&? But
there must have Been some misunder-
standing between them! Dulcie is
not, ,the sort of girl to give the heart
unasked for! And if there was
something, then how did it come to
an end?”’

It never occurred to him that he
might have been the cause, and he
sat and pondered, heavy-souled with
disappointment, \anﬂthat cruelest of
all sorrows, unrequtited love.

“Cheer up!” growls the old earl, at
last; he had been talking for half an
hour and getting nothing but the
most disjointed and inconsequential
answers from Sir Archie. “Cheer up,
my boy! It's nothing serious, de-
pend upon it. It’s a way women have.
She'll be all right in the morning, see
if she isn’t. Lor’ bless you, it’s nat-
ural for a woman to faint now and
then! Though,” thoughtfully, *“it's
the first time she’s done_it. Rum thing

you should know Wrchie,"
“Yes,” says Archie, absently. T

The old earl winks, and lays a
heavy hand on the square, straight
shoulder. & | SN

“I say, Archie, my boy, if a man
was on the lookout for a wife—what
a chance for him, eh?”

“Yes,” says Archie, again sudden
flush coming upon his fair face. “Oh,
yes, certainly.”

“The prettiest girl I've seen trom‘

strong as she looks. Poor thing, she
has had some trouble. She was tell-
ing you, I suppose?’ turning to Arch-
ie.

Archie nods.

“Yes, she was telling me. . I—I was
much surprised; I didn't know any-
thing of it,” and a look of pain‘comes
into his blue eyes.

The old lady watches him under
her bent brows for a minute or two,
then she glimpses at the clock.
¥ “Edward, are you going to sit up
all night?” she says, with a smile.

: “Eh? Bless me—time up, already,
my boy.”

Archie looks up,.but the old lady
lays her hand upon his arm.

“You go up, Edward,” she says.
“Archie and .I are going to have a
chat.”

“Oh, very well; don’t spin yarns all
night, that’s all,” and he trots off in
the best of humours.

Lady Brookley sits silent for a mo-
ment, then she turns to Archie.

“Now, Archie, light that cigarette
{ you have been longing for, and tell

me all the news; never mind the
smoke, 1 don’t mind the cigarette.
You won’t talk unless you have it,
I know.

Archie takes out his dainty silver
case, and lights‘up a cigarette, but
he doesn’t seem inclined to talk.

“Well,” says Lady Brookley, with
a sympathetic smile, “aren’t you go-
ing to tell me all about this-last love
affair of yours, Archie?”

Archie colors, and looks up uneasi-
ly, and forces a laugh, but it is rather
a dismal one.

The old lady smiles.

“Well, Archie, what is she like? and
is she still hard-hearted and obdur-
ate? or have you succeeded in per-
suading her that Sir Archibald Hope
is not to be sneezed at?”

He shakes his head.

“No use,” he says. “She’s not one
to be persuaded, aunt—you're tired,
aren’t you, and want to go to bed?”

“No, I am not. And you don’t mean
to tell me what she’s like? You used
to bring me their photographs, my
dear boy——" V)

“I haven't got one of—of the young
lady,” says Archie, dolefully.

“Ah, that’s a pity. Well, now,
suppose, instead of your telling me
I tell yoii what she was like.”
Archie shakes his head.

“You don’t think I can?’ goes on
the old lady, with her shrewd smile.
“Let me see. Tall, dark, with an
olive complexion, long, fringed eye-
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You’ll never really kziow v:bla;.o: ‘t)ige.
h syrup you can make until } -
cm:g tfris pfamous home-made remedy.
ou not,_only save $2 as compared with |
the ready-made kind, but you will also
bhave a more effective and dependable |
remedy in every way. It overcomes the
usual coughs, throat and chest colds in
24 hours—reiieves even whooping cough :
uickly. 3 }
3 Gety21/g ounces of Pinex (50 cents
worth) from any good drug store, pour .
it into & 16-0z. bottle and fill the bot- !
tle with plain granulated sugar syrup.
Here you have 16 ounces—a family sup- |
ly—of the most effective cough syrup
hat money can buy—at a cost of only
55 cents or less. 1t never spoils, i
The prompt and positive results given
by this pleasant tasting cough syrup'
have caused it to be used in more homes
phan any other remedy. It quickly
loosens @ dry, hoarse or tight cough,
heals the inflamed membranes that line
the throat and bronchial tubes, and
relief ‘comes almost immediately. Splen-
did for throat tickle, hoarseness, bron-
chitis, croup and bronchial asthma.
Pinex is a highly concentrated com-
pound of genuine Norway pine extract.
and has been used for generations for
throat and chest ailments. =«
Avoid disappointment by asking your
druggist for “21% ounces of Pinex
with full directions and don’t accept
anything else. A guarantee of abso-
Jute satisfaction or money promptly
refunded goes with this preparation.
The Pinex Co., Toronto, Ont,

lashes, thick, silky hair, and a smile
that makes stupid boys like you wish
that you could secure the monopoly
qt it; the voice—well, that’s very mu-
sical, and with a lityle laugh in it
sometimes that I don’t think I ever
noticed in any girl's‘ voice before.”

Archie rises with dismay, and looks
down at her as if she were a witch.

The old lady smiles up at him.

“Is that a pretty correct portrait,
Archie?”

“But—but——"" he says.

“And suppose I told you where she
was to be found, and her name?”

“Aunt!”

“You stupid boy, did you think I
was blind? Why, I saw if the mo-
ment she entered the room. The
young lady who has stolen your heart
is my Dulcie Dorrimore!”

Archie sinks into the chair, and
stares at her.

“Then—then she has told you?” he
says.

The old lady shakes her head.

“Not a word, my dear. Dulcie is
not the girl to tell, even me—who
love her, and whom, I believe, she
really loves—a thing of that sort. No;
but I am right, am I not? And why
didn’t you tell me?”

Archie knit his brows.

“I promised,” he says, “that 1
would say nothing about her.”

The old lady laughs softly.

“l see. The dear girl thought that
it \voulq make a difference here.
Well, you can keep your promise, my
dear. You shall tell me nothing, ex-
cept this—do you love her still?”
Archie laughs—actually laughs;
then he gets up and looks down at
the keen, kindly face.

“Aunt, there is nothing in the
world I wouldn't do to win her.
Love her! I would die for her.”
“Much better live for .her,” says
the old lady, looking up at the tall,
graceful figure and handsome face.
“I think she’d like that better.”
Archie shakes his head.

“She doesn’t care a pin whether I
live or die, so far as that goes,” he
says, ruefully. “I am nobody to her.”
“Then there is some one who is
somebody to her?’ says the old lady,
sharply.

Archie is silent for a moment, then
he says, sadly:

“I don’t know.”

“But I do,” says the old lady. “Who
is it, I wonder? What a fool he must
be!”

Archie groans. ¢
“Yes—think of any man who had
the chance of winning her neglecting
L

“Don’t you neglect yours, then, my

right way to work—never!

Archie’s face flushes, and his'eyes

*Perhaps you'll tell me the right
wu&, aunt,” he says.

Lady Brookley shakes her head.

{‘You must find that out for your-
seif, my dear, and I wish you every
success. There, get me my candle,
and don’t sit up smoking all night,
or you'll look pale and haggard in the
mprning, and that won’'t be the way
to win her. But I don’t know,” she
says, with a smile. “There, good-
night.”
And she kisses him.
{Archie sits smoking for some time,
ifl not all night, a subtle joy ming-
ling with his pain and disappoint-
ment. She is here, beneath the same
noof with him. He shall see her to-
mjorrow, hear her sweet voice, per-
haps touch her hand! 'fhough she
dpes love Hugh, she is here, near
him, Archie; and perhaps—who
kmows—he may win her. The hope,
faint and uncertain as it is, makes
Inis heart beat; and when he goes up-
stairs he glances at each door in the
eprridor, wondering which is that of
her room.
And Dulcie, lying awake with sad-
Iy beating heart, with the words “they
are to be married!” ringing in her
ears, hears his step pause at her
dpor, and a sudden thrill of pity stirs
her. At least, if she cannot love him,
she can sympathize with- him; for is
she not in the same position?
Perhaps they neither of them sleep
well that night, for certainly when
they make their appearance at break-
jJast, they are both rather pale and
self-absorbed. All night that asser-
tion of Lady Brookley’s, about no wo-
man being able to resist a man if he
we:.t the right way to woo her, has
been haunting Archie, and he has hit
apon some sort of resolution. The
way to win Dulcie is certainly not by
ardent wooing; he has tried that and
failed. In the future he will go upon
another tack, as the old earl would
say.
Consequently when Dulcie enters
amidst a storm of passionate excla-
mations from the earl—who has not
yet pot his devifed kidneys—Archie
rises, and having put a chair for her,
Just ventures to say in a low voice:
“I hope you are better, Miss Dorri-
more?”
| “Quite, thanks,” says Dulcie, just
glancing up at him.
“If you're to have Sir William!”
says the old earl, “have him at once.
Confound it, do you think we are
going to have you pine away and do
nothing! I say it’s shameful neglect,
d'ye hear, my lady?” he roars.
“Yes, and so does all the square,
Edward,” retorts her ladyship bland-
Iy.
“But I don’t mean to pine away,”
says Dulcie, with A smile, as she puts
her hand upon ,the urn.
“If you do, it/will be murder, simp-
Iy murder, sheer mneglect!” retorts
the earl. “No! Don’'t touch those
letters! You sha'n’t read ome. You
have been worked to death, simply
worked to death! D’ye hear my la-
dy! I tell you what! You shall have’
am invalid chair, a Bath chair, and go
round the park, and, by George, I'll
draw it myself!”
(To be Continued.)
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dear,” she says. =
Archie starts, and looks at her
curiously.

“I haven’t the ghost of a chance,”
he says, dismally, hopelessly.

She. gazes at the handsome face,
noble in its perfect Greek beauty, and
smiles,

“My dear,” she says, “you had bet-
ter go to bed.” Then suddenly,
sharply, “Don’t talk to me about not
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The Home Dressmaker should keep
a Catalogne Serap Book of our Pat.
term Cuts. These will be found very
useful to refer to from time to time.

A POPULAR STYLE.

2253---One-Piece Dress for Juniors.
This model has simple, s‘raight
lines. The sleeve may be in wrist
or elbow length. The design is good
for serge, corduroy, mixed suiting,
linen, galatea, percale and other sea-
sonable fabrics. The Pattern is cut
in 3 sizes: 12, 14 and 16 years. Size
14 requires 41% yards of 36-inch ma-
terial.

A pattern of this illustration mailed
to any address on receipt of 19 cents
in silvcer or stamps.

A POPULAR STYLE.

2006—Ladies’ House Dress, with
Reversible Closing, with or without
Chemisette, and with Sleeve in Wrist
or Elbow Length.

Seersucken, gingham, chambray,
lawn, cashmere, flannelette, alpaca,
brilliantine and percale are rice for
this style. The fronts may be closed
from left to right or vice versa, and
the sleeve finished at wrist or elbow
length. The Pattern is cut in 7 sizes:
34, 36, 38, 40, 42, 44 and 46 inches
bust measure. It requires 7% yards
of 36-inch material for a 36-inch size.
The skirt measures about 27% yards
at the foot.

A pattern of this illustration mailed
to any address on receipt of 1) cents
in silver or stamps.
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POSITIVE SALE!

Extensive Timber Limit, to-
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STYLE WITH REAL COMFORT!
Warner’s Rust-Proof Corselis.

New Models Now
Being Shm’;n !

DO YOU KNOW that every
Warner pattern is designed by an
i expert in human anatomy?

DO YOU KNOW that this ex-
pert considers every nerve and
muscle in designing?

DO YOU KNOW that every
style is fitted on a living model ?

DO YOU KNOW that the sup-
port from a Warner’s Corset is a
positive help in exercise and a
comfort in relaxation?

DO YOU KNOW that every
pair of Warner’s Rust-Proof Cor-
sets is guaranteed .r»t only to

shape fashionably, but to fit comfortably—and not to
rust, break or tear?

$1.40 PER PAIR UP.
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of the finest quality, our own make. Every one guaranteed to
be of Solid Gold. All sizes. and prices ranging from

$3.00 to $16.00.

Be sure and buy your Wedding Ring from the
RELIABLE JEWELLERS,

T. J. DULEY & CO.

Ring Measurmng Cards Sent on Application

Paper BAGS,

All Sizes. '
BURT & LAWRENCE,

14 NEV GOWER STREEFS.
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Onions, Onions
150 Large Cases

OPORTO ONIONS,

About 160 1bs, each case.
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“There is an army of
moving against Germany
numerous that where the
British now have one ma
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mean that no German n
leave the ground; that tH
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World’s Work of New Yu
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air armada, and of the trd
heroic pilots. |

Airplane Work

“It will take threce or
perhaps, to transform out
factories and other
into airplane works, but
done we can turn out t
an enormous - rate.
make awkward freight a
large shipping space,
to send American worl
and establish Ameri
there, and, as sugs
French Minister of W
make parts and send the
be assembled, as Ford d
to assembling stations &
country. :
Training Flyels

“The equally impor y
training flyers is alresé
Fortunately we can find
United States where this 3
go on all the tinre. Cal
ready suggested that ir
time her flyers might
training ix{ this country.
likely thiat Tngland an
send tho.f‘- ir recruits
struction. Y¥he final t
fiyers, of course, will
France near the sc
This country must be
to a huge recruiting g
plane service It is
which, above others, W&
do. quickly. ;

“Speed, hurry! ¥ It i
of war and the vital thi
Every month without I

= J [ ] Eﬂ ;
100 Sacks

CORN MEAL,
- Sack.

100 Sacks

GLUTEN Mi
$4.50 Sa

BAKEAPPLI
No. 1 SALMO
No. 1 LOB }
BOYER'S TOYX
EARLY JUNK
CAMPBELL'S

CANDLES

for Altar purp

Pure Wax, Stearine,
Sperm, Lo

500 barrels
ROBIN HOOD F
now landing

FRESH by Steamer
10 boxes PURITY Bl
10 boxes P. E. I. EG

100 barrels APPLES-
Kings and Gr

Dill Pickles, i

30 cases
SWEET JUICY O°
&+ 200 and 216 cc
$4.80 case.

same house with her? Can’t you use
your eyes and tongue? Why, my
dear, listen to me—an old woman who
knows something about her own sex
—listen to me. There never was a
woman yet _who could resist a man

“SEAL BRAND” COFFEE ?

In %, 1 and 2 pound tins. w—pﬂm
fine ground for Percolators. Never sold inbulk. ;a8
msx&snmom.lgom
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gether with Freeholds, on the
waterside of South and West

o e s e v The * Evening Telegram™ is read by
JAMES R. KNIGHT over 40,000 People daiiy.




