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air - t'iht wax .
pro-
“tecting them
from all forms of
contammhtnon.

An Indispensible

Favorite ;

___——-—-—._—.—-————

‘Wealth and Beauty
- at Stake!

OHAPTER XXXIII,

And i{n this Christian frame .of
emind Mademoisella Gantler meets
fMiss Dermer, a pallid, red-eyed, woe-

"begone, poor old lady, wandering;

aimlessly about the house, carrying
her spectacle-case and her knitting~
basket in her hands, angd occasionally
searching vaguely for both those art-

ghe Is in actual possession of them.
She is an excellent subject ‘for the

which she is anxious'to be perfect;
after a little soothing and
, tha poor old lady pours
1d fears and woes,

and when,

someagens
s thought
“a beatutiful

r very long time—if
seanainfance and a
secm8 able to talk

v

coafide ia her

b a faint blush
as 1 said
>ath, fnis loss of

¢ a great difference +

3

necds mdake no  difference in

rour {eelinas toward each other if you

ed to each oiher.,”

ria, Lady Pentreath, says in

; iormal w in her chiil ex-

“attachments” lLiave been very
}E‘gamunts indeed.

— ::_::_—'"'

é

"Imm t6 him, at ‘all events;
theilove 16 on onié sitle’3t it dsn't on
the other,” Yolande reyliee, with” a
sort of bitter passionateness. “I love
him with all my heart and soul, and
the air he breathes, and the ground
under his feet!”

“Hush, hush!” the countess says,
looking shocked, but putting her hand
affectionately on Yolafide’s shoulder.
“My dear child, you must not loye any
poor human crgature—a poor, ephe-
meral - mortal like yourself—in that
ginful fashion. There is to be no sep-
aration, or mjsunderstanding,.or. jeal-
ousy between you two, is there, dear?

“No,” Yolande replies, slowly. “That | petty spite, outwardly showing his
is, 1 wiit try, Lady Pentreath, that teeth through his big, black glossy
there shall not be if Dallas comes 1’ mustache, and smiling.

{ back to me.”
I “Dallas will come back t0 you,” Lady

|

|

; Pentreath says, quickly, “But you are] Pentreath and mademoiselle; but,
k. ||
icles, until some one reminds her that® . so010ug of your husband, Yolande?| shrewdly guessing that the plainer-

pring_him “back to Four .An 2

lande clasps ioth her

around poor Lady Pentrdaﬂ‘l ;
ske'eton-like “figure and - kluel\ hu' i
wnrmly "

~This way!® she :eplln, lcuxmng
and crying together,

Early on the following afternoon |
lT.ady Pentreath’s carriage draws up
before the Baltimore Hotel, and the
tay:in buttons runs out, and the com-
mluionolre opens the door, and " the

11.-porter . stands at “attention” as
two ladies descend and enter tbo
hotel—two ml and stately ladies, the
ycunger the richer dressed and far
more elegant of the two—and inquire
for “Mr. Dallas” : '

“Mr, Dallas, madam?" the hall port- |*
er repéats, bowing, but looking: con-
founded;: ahd, lupplnt back toward
the office, he says in an undertone,
Mr. Davison!” . g

A tall, vaulgar, showy, handsome
man, exceedingly well dressed, and
with fine, small diamonds flash on his
white fat fingers, comes forward bow-
ing and smillng Through the glass
panels ot the door he sees the car-

Wm‘mwmu

mﬁy 80 ulot and the colors are

‘that stands up uf the
makes ‘the “‘pile”
he_sure, ere -

the oﬁen

the” utian! ! :
hty but mmel the pattern fails
to rq!ltormnd the -inaceuracy occurs
which stamps it at Oriemtal. Dealers
in Oriental rugs will sometimes find
one with two distinct patterns on it;
one half one pattern and the other en-
tirely different. This might be account-
| ed for in different ways, but there is
a story of & rug maker and his family
who all died at the same time from
drinking water from & polsoned well
{The.rug they were working on at the
riage and bays, and sees an ea;-l s : : s Fomigwal lmﬂmlt o tabad. Pruumbly‘
coronet shining in the sun. e ! 5 . it m up by stother family b

“Dash the fellow! Half the Brit- F finished it In their own way, which ac-

ish peerage will come inquiring for counts for the two dea\isns.'
By IDGAR A. GUEST.

him!” he says, inwardly savage With “'G T :
‘Grand to Have

Your Health.”

on her|says Mrs. Jenny. Evans, of  Detroit,
iding his bow equally between Lady | Kept a slaught Mich. Few of us appreciate our health
puﬁ :h:u:er;rd:;u;: dill;dPunkviue until we lose it. Mrs.  Evans worked

And her father’s younger brother dealt | in a factory, but owing to a weakness,
in hay and oats and seed, ‘and pains in her back she was forced |

THE CLIMBER.

“Mr. Dallas, madam?” he says, div- | Mrs. Merryweather’s uncle,
dear old mother’s, gide.

' You have no real reason to be, you | looking lady is the grander of the| While her father as a-butcher had &|%4s give up work. She says: “A friend

as a deliberate attempt to win’ an- ) gret to say, madam, Mr. Glynne is not | And as charming as the daughter of'a | 1o feel well all the time and to go

around like‘other women without, that |-

other woman's hushand? Answer me,
Yolande!”

Her sunken .eyes are gleaming, her |
breathing is quick and labored, her |

|
know. You would not accuse Joycey}

practice of Isabelle’s new role, In yiray of anything so cruel, so base.i

| in the hotel at present.”

|

pinohed. haggard features are sha.p—-;

ened with intense feeling; and Yolande

never knew: Lady Pentreath-cared sg]

much for ther pretty y‘mng eotgin,
Joyce: Murray: 7!

two, he bows again to her. “Or Mr. BCTHESIE 1 Fh ‘recommended Lydia E. Pinkham's

Glynne, T believe I should say? I re-|Now, the daughter of a butcher can be | Vegetable Compound and it made me
just as sweet and fair well. It is grand to have your health, |

banker-millonaire;
: ; And May Liverwurst was gracious till !
‘When do you expect him bnck?”} the morning she was wed, awful torture of female. troubles.”’

| Lady Pentreath asks, curtly. She is|Then as Mrs. Merryweather she began | Women who are suffering from such
to toss her head. troubles should remember that Lydia

E. Pinkham’s Vegetable Compound is‘
{the tried and true medicme, now rec-

feeling very ill to-day, and, besides,
She knocked her dear old uncle from

being a gentlewoman, every instinet |
! the ancient family tree,

| makes Mr. Davison repellent to her, | From the slaughter house in Punk- ! ognized everywhere ag ‘the standard
wonders végzuely how it is - that she '
1

ville she was happy to be free,
| And she scorned her father's brother,
please. give him that the moment he for*'tis difficult indeed

| returns, and say T am waiting to"see | 10 8et into society by taking gats and. ‘The Angel m the House.

seed.

“My cardcase, Isabelle' Will _you remedy to¥ female i}ls,'

{ him?”

“I'canbot §ay what I do not think,” |
she answers, unwillingly, the long-.

smothered fire in her bosom bursting

into a flame at this questioning. “I
iealous of my
Murray, and I had c¢
made me suffer tortures. He says I
need never he i;jealous again; but I
should be if I gaw him with Joyce Mur-
r2v, I 'bate the very sound of her
rere —it geems to spell  ‘fiend!’ I
T think her a falces cruel, selfish wo-
men %A threw away his love when
ghe r'cht Tpve Fad it honestly, and
T shall

r~y-r fap~at what I suferad through

ten triad to r® me of it.

F o=t o0 oke koew T snflerad, and en-
fomad mw ppicaes, L am- sorry. if you
HE hew /¥ AQ= Par*v¥anth T Yook on
hrw ca tn Anaga of py 1ifal?

“Frosk, ohA__leghth the eountess

rays RAapes-ty  sfefan Yan hrow: and

AIards mare 4hdt 4ka delicafe cam-
hric-is viet w'op she ‘removes it

“wr

nd and Miss |
gé—I had! She |

‘| fously. 1 I

"ru—vou'rs exaggerating, I hope. I |

thruzkt Toyce Murray was only a littie !

thoug»ilaes. And of late -she has
secmed auite different—kind and con-
#iderate, and most prudeat and maid-
enly .in hgr lanmmge and conduct—
tquite different, And I do not want to
{ think : W all assvmed for her own
E purposes. I econld not tHink it without
great pain that my mother’s sister's
ebild *would be a trgitress to me!”
QHer lagt words d!e away in a hoarse
teoh and she’ covm her face. “Give
me something to drink, please, Yo-
fando——l Am so faint and thirsty.”

And when Yolande comes ,back
'a glass of claret and seitzer, Ledv
Peatncd\% nﬂod» tace is as com-

|
|

|

She forgot when  people “want yeu |IS COMPARED WI'I‘H THE GIRL OF
they’ll come tapping at your door, | TOQ-DAY. i

and bows until he shows E That you cannot find a welcome where
you've never heen before, When Coventry Patmore wrote “The

the top of Lis head and its thick moist- | snq hoor Henry Merryweather lived a | | Angel ‘n *he House"—he Was born a
looking hlack beir. | most unhappy life B

| Because the social leaders wouldn’t | hundred years ago—there seems to

recognize his wife. |have been no shortage eltfer of an-

. gels or houses. To-day one is asked

rned the. frignds in” Punkvmei
to exnect Mr. Clynne back.” he says, !She ?;me mend]vegm el b s to believe that thére is a shortage of

bhoth.
raluctantly, wishing heartily t when a smijling neighbor passed her, '
1 reartily that he | she tossed her head up high: | It is true that the Honorlu and

conld concoct any likely falsehood And ‘the upper -erust just chuckled, ,Mildreds and Marys of whom Patmore
which would data’n the Countess of P 31:1;1 tﬁ)‘:f&?g"gged?‘g‘sggggr of | Wrote ‘were quite unlike the Bettys
" the girl who used to be. and ‘Dorcthys and Joans of 19237 Is
- the Victorlan legend of domesticity
/ and maiden modesty amounting al-
most to prudishness merely a myth,
REE or ig it at 1 L°~unded on fact?” It
1 ‘!span Gmg Ground'! is true that > was more often
! a ‘“‘success"
P i : on  Tokio.—Japanese women haye in- It 1s certg’ :
4 'vjlf\ﬂ r‘as 'aptam Qlyoss. gone? itiated a campaign for the right to 'slower, says A.%3. Cooper, in a Lon-
nter-nnts ‘he younger and haughtier ygte and the movement has recently .don paper. Croquet and crinoline co-
avd more elegant 'ady very impei- gained so much momentum that it | anette in company—but tie: coquetted
is no longer regarded as a joke- or | all right. The landau and the bar-
!as the creation of a handful of | ouche and brougham were fox-trot
‘cranks Not long ago the women ot, contrivances and locomotion compar-
| Japan, acting through the. Women's | ed with even the humblest motor car,
| Federation, won the right to attend |8nd the demure side-saddle had noth-
political meetings, a privilege which | ing in common with the mount of .to-
had previously been withheld from:|-day, and courtehip followed suit. in
| them by police “regulatlons. Having | the matter-of pace.
| gaimed ‘his point, the Women's Fed- l Patmore describes the whole pro-
| eration is going af‘er the much more ; 688 Of approach, siege, capitulation
‘ fmportant objecﬂve—-woman@ suf- “d oceupation. with the most meti-
| frage. In the opinion of Mrs: Shitiko tness, with all its appur-
| Kodama; president of the Federation, | ténantes of ‘blus™~~ and flowers, and
| women'’s right to vote is the.Bshortest gloves, and m A Wt walks,
[ aut to rectification of the wu-’deo; "
to which J ‘women are at|’
: vreﬂent subjected. isum that.

Mr, Davison reads, “The Ccuntess of |
Pentreath,”

“T regret very much to have to tell

your lad in that ~ do.not know when

Pontreath In friendly conversation |
|

vk bhim for a while longer. e
= i ar* ap. 18 N -
omes bk 1 wil” ot Weman Sulirage in
course, give him youg }_agythip's card;
_yoir ladyship may
intrust me with skall——"

roment he

end any mess

(To be continued.)
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