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breathe a word to him, and* I swear by 
the devil that the very moment 1 hear 
of it I will tell the police where to 
lay hands on the notorious Red Del
ilah. You know what will follow.

This is no child’s-play. Now what do 
you say?"

He read in her face all that it 
meant to her; but he read also that 
Le was sure to win, and that she 
dared not refuse. He waited." there
fore. without impatience while she 
fought for enough self-command ;o 
reply.

"On Certain conditions.” she said 
steadily, though her voice was low. 
“1 w";'l hold my tongue; but only on 
condUiocB.",

“And give up the jewels to me?"
"And give up the jewels to you.”
•Do then, and you will find me 

grateful.’ He stopped as his quick 
ear caught the sound of footsteps on 
the staircase, and with a rapid in
stinct of self-preser\ation, he added 
with passionate concentration—“But 
remember, not a word or hint to a 
soul as you value your sister’s life.”

The words were scarcely out of hi; 
lips when a hurried knock was struct 
on the door panel, the handle was 
turned quickly, and Tom Cheritoi 
burst in excitedly.

“I heard from the housekeeper yoi 
were back, Dessie, but not that thi 
gentleman was with you." He stop 
ped midway in a rush to take the gir 
in his arms, and looking angrily a: 
the Count, he asked—"What business- 
have you here?”

A hot answer rose to the Count'-, 
lips, but he pressed it back, recognis 
ing the folly of pushing Dessie too fa 
at such a moment.

“The merest "accident,” he answer 
ed courteously. “I was charged wit' 
a message to Miss Merrion from he 
friend, Mrs. Markham, and was s; 
fortunate as to find her. I had deliver 
ed it, and was on the point of goin- 
when you arrived. Miss Merrion, 
wish you good afternoon. You wil 
not forget?" He shot one glance c 
warning at her as he turned.

Tom Cheriton held the door open 
and stared fixedly and insultingly at tm 
Count as he went out, and continue, 
to look for a few moments as he wen 
down the stairs. Then he shut th 
door with a loud vicious slam.

“I hate that fellow, Dessie," he sai; 
angrily. “And I swear I’d give fiv 
pounds to have helped him down th 
first flight with a Mck. What did h 
want here, pollutingthe place? An 
what did he mean about telling yo 
not to forget, and warning you with 
look like that, eh? Why, girlie, yo 
look ill and miserable. What on earth 
the matter?” he~asked. in a caressin. 
tone, and went to take her in his arm. 
But she shrank from him, and put on 
her hands to keep him off, saying:

“No, Tom. You must not come nea 
me; “and when he looked at her in th 
deepest astonishment she threw up ht 
hands, and with a heavy sigh, crtec" 
“I am the most miserable girl in th 
world, and all is over between us!”

To be continued.

The Evening Chit-Chat
By RUTH CAMERAS

would eicorrespondents, I might as well sa> 
one or two things which have been 
on my mind for some time.

I wish you people who write and 
ask me questions, the answer to 
which could only be of tery limited 
interest, would sign your names, thus 
giving me a chance to answer you by 
private letter, Instead of expecting the 
answer In thd column. You see my 
column is my open letter to many 
thousands of people, and I do not feel 
that I ought to take up the space with 

that will only interest one 
at best, a very few people.

yo.tr

Will you please 
write and tell me 
whether It Is cus
tomary to ac
knowledge Valen
tine postcards? I 
do not know, and 
I am so anxious 
to do the court-

So a young per
son wrote to me 
a few weeks ago.

I answered he,- 
to the best of n;y 

ability, but I confess I could not help 
smiling at that last sentence. You see 
it didn't seem possible to me that any
one who was really “so anxious to do 
the courteous thing" could have 
written asking a favor without en
closing a stamp, to say nothing of a 
self-addressed stamped envelope.

She* has many brothers and sisters 
in this lack of courtesy. Almost daily 
some epistle comes to me asking for 
help or information or advice, and 
omitting to do the decent thing by 
supplying me with the vehicle in 
which to send what is wanted.

It seems to me rather like going 
over to borrow something of a neigh
bor, and not only expecting her to 
supply the molasses and milk, but 
nonchantly announcing that you 
didn’t see fit to bring a cup and that 
she will have to .supply that. too.

Only in the case of a stamp, is it a 
gift, not a loan, that's asked.

Yes. I know two cents is a very 
iittle matter.

But a hundred two cents is more, 
snd a thousand two cents means a 
good deal to most of us.

Incidentally you might be interested 
to know’ that I do not supply the 
stamps, so that my protest is quite an j 
impersonal one. |

And now,

end is the
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Please do not be afraid to sign 

names, whatever you write. I have 
never published a name, and I never 
will without the owner’s express per
mission.

I cannot close any talk with my 
letter friends and acquaintances with
out once more expressing my thanks 
to the dear old folks who have sent 
me words of appreciation and cheer 
and constructive criticism.

Dear friends, do you know my heart 
just aches with happiness sometimes 
to think there are such kind people 
in the world, and that fate should 
have brought me in touch with them, 
when I so little deserve that wonder
ful good fortune.

That Vou should think such kind 
things to yourselves would be sweet 
enough of you. but that you should 
actually take the time and make Uie 
effort to put them on paper and send 
them to me—it is wonderful.

1 thank you.
I often say from the bottom of my 

heart. “God bless you and prosper you 
as you deserve." May others gladden 
your lives with the word of appre
ciation and encouragement spoke at 
thé right moment, as you have mine.

always use it—DO YOU ?
Limited

263 Water-st
“I have no wish to trespass any 

longer than is necessary. Miss Mer
rion; and. Indeed. I am overdue Ir 
South Kensington. If you will take 
one turn round this Square, 1 cai 
say all I wish to say."

“We had better go on to my rooms.' 
answered Dessie, curtly. “They art 
close here, as you know. We can ther 
speak without interruption, and 1 
have probably more to say to yot 
than you to me."

he assented, airily;
without

Just received the 

first consignment tf the M-L Is
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CHAPTER XV. guessed that you weie en route. at.il 
a single reference showed me the 
time of your arrival. You knew, of 
course, that I should be anxious as to 
the result of your visit to your sister 
at Middlesbridge. .and I presumed you 
wished to let me know It at the ear
liest moment I thank you for your 
consideration. 1 always appreciate 
little attentions of the kind, and am 
grateful. Well?"

It was easy to see that he was hid
ing some anxiety under this assump- 

1 tion of lightness.
You know perfectly well of course, 

that what you are saying has not the 
slightest shadow of foundation; and 
that the last thing in the world which 
I could desire is that you should be 
here to meet me. and give me a sin
gle unnecessary minute of your pres
ence.”

He twisted his moustache, and 
thrust one end of it between his 
teeth, keeping his eyes fixed on her 
closely as she spoke. He seemed to 
be balancing every word, and indeed 
attempting to interpret every tone of 
her voice.

“Well, I am here, at any rate,” he 
said, conveying by his manner a sug
gestion that while he was naturally 
anxious to hear what she might have 
to tell him, he was still dangerous 
and to be feared.

“I am going first to my rooms; 1 
think you know- where they are," said 
Dessie, pausing and looking at him.

“I have been under the necessity of 
calling there for you in your absence." 
he replied, guessing instantly that 
she and Landale had met, and that 
she knew of his visit. "Though I did 
not see you yourself, it was not al
together a useless call,” he added.

"1 know now what you stole,” an
swered Dessie.

“Do you think I am a thief?" he 
cried, as if indignantly. He stopped 
and looked at her with an expression 
of angry protest. They had left the 
station now and were in the Euston 
Road.

“I do not think it

STANDARDDESSIE'S RESOLVE.
(Continued.)

She was a brave, staunch little soul, 
but as she sat looking out upon the 
country through which the train 
rushed, she felt woefully forlorn, and 
weak and miserable. As the dis
tance between her and London de
creased so her sense of depression 
increased ; and as the train was 
steaming under the series of short 
tunnels that cover the line dise lo 
the terminus, the thought occurred 
to her that in all the millions of 
hearts in the big city none was more 
gloomy and heavy laden than her 
own.

• I suppose I shall get over it in 
time,’ she thought. ‘ They say that 
people get used e\cn to penal ser- 
vitnde or to some long lingering, 
wasting illness; but to-day I can’t 
feel that it’s possible I shall ever 
shake off the awful weight that seems 
trying to drag me down. And to 
think it could never happened if it 
had not been for that chance exchange 
of bags that day at Birmingham. 
What fools we are to think anything 
can be a trifle !’

When the train drew up in the 
station she jumped out quickly and 
walked at a brisk pace along the 
platform; but she had barely left the 
carriage when she met the Count de 
Montait, who raised his hat, and 
greeted her with his usual overdone 
politeness.

“It was thoughtful of you to let me 
know that you would arrive by this 
train, Miss Merrion. The moment 
Mrs. Markham showed me the tele
gram, despatched from Grantham, l

“As you will,
and they finished the walk 
another word.

As they entered, the housekeepe 
came to tell Dessie that Tom Cheri
ton had called more than once th< 
day before, and again that mornin-r 
Then she recognized the Count, ant 
he saluted her gaily with a laugh.

"More successful this time, yot 
see," he said. “Not got to wait a Ion* 
time to-day without seeing Miss Men 
rion; and the woman curtsied in re 
memberance of his two shilling tip 
“Save you the trouble of your asking 
her to identify me,” he added, light 
ly, to Dessie, as they went up iht 
staircase. “And that was, of cours- 
one of your reasons for bringing mr 
here.” Dessie made no answer. Hit 
impudent audacity appeared to baffl 
her. Then he threw himself into t 
chair, and, looking round, said' 
“There's not much out of order, yoi 
will find. I’m sorry 1 couldn’t man 
age to shut the safe again. That't 
the only thing; but if you’ll get i 
done and send me the little bill, 1 
will be only too pleased to settle ii 
It’s been a splendid investment."

"You need not boast about havinp 
come to the place like the thief yot 
are——”

“Stay, Miss Merrion, please," hi 
cried, in an altered tone. “Don I 
make this business harder than ii 
need be by this kind of insult. Tim- 
presses, and we have more to do thaï 
lose our tempers. In the first place 
listen to me, for now I am in deadi. 
earnest"—his manner was in thorough 
keeping with his words. “I know 
perfectly well your errand to Un 
north. I know what you have fount, 
out there—because I know the truth 
I .know the alternative course yoi 
have to decide ; and I can see how 
you have decided. You have resolve;, 
to hold your tongue; and a very wis- 
decision, too, if you want to save youi 
sister's neck and your own identih 
and history and false name from be

What is STANDARD BREAD
STANDARD BREAD is 

old farm-house loaf, made 
milling good, sound, sweet 
wheat, and taking out of 
Flour the coarser bran. A Rei

while I’m talking to my STANDARD BREAD is no
patent food, or a patent breu : 
It is just good sound BRE W> 
and it is called “STANDARD 
by everyone, because it as: -s 
with a standard fixed by 
eminent medical men in 
Manifesto, published firs; 
the “Daily Mail" on January 
26th, 1911, and since wide!;. 
published by the newspapeis 
the world.
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The Fountain Head of Life
Is The Stomach

Since the doctors first 
listed their Manifesto. STANIfi 
ARD BREAD has been « 
corned everywhere. For > 
it has been supplied to the K.... 
and Queen at Windsor Dur
and at Buckingham Palace 
is eaten by rich and poo- 
young and old. by healthy 
pie and sick people.

STANDARD BREAD has 
used for years at many o 
great hospitals for Cons 
tion.

Botch and Hackenschmidi,
Household NotesChicago, Ills., May 10. — Frank 

Gotch, world's champion wrestler, las 
night announced that he would sig" 
articles to-day for a championshi 
match with Geo. Haekenschmidt, th 
‘ Russian Lion," to be decided in th; 
C hieago-American league basebah

STANDARD BREAD 
from STANDARD FLOU! 
been completely summed u, 
Harley Street Surgeon ii. 
statement:—

-------  iron
A laundress says that one cannot j towe 

be too particular to rinse Whe soap out ; kill 
of a garment in the washing, for It is j 
the soap that causes the blueing to I 
appear here and there in the garment. I 

A little melted paraffin wax poured 1 
round the corks of home-made pickle j 
jars will prevent air from entering be
tween the cork and the glass and keep 
catsup and chutneys fresh and free 
from mould.

Put a good-sized lump of salt Into | 
a cup of vinegar and put It into a ves
sel that is discolored and let it stand 
for half a day. Wash well with hot 
water and soap and the sediment will 
come off easily.

In making a skirt every seam 
should be pressed twice. As soon a = 
the seams are sewed they should be 
pressed. They should be pressed again

Unless cake tins have been well 
greased it is often difficult to dislodge 
the contents when baked. The experi
ment should, however, be tried of 

i wrapping the tin for a moment or .two 
‘ in a cloth wrung out in cold water 
| and then given one or two sharp 
! knocks.

“The short stature, 
pale face, the weak ch. - 
and the general dege:: 
acy of the present ger 
ation, are greatly due 
WHITE bread diet.’’

I know it," an
swered Dessie, quietly.

“Ah, that is tali much. We will 
test this now, if you please. There is 

! a pcliceman. If I am a thief yoti 
j shall give me in charge at once. 

Here, constable,” he called to the 
policeman, who came up leisurely and 
suspiciously, “this lady has been 
robbed, and she wishes to give the 
thief in charge. Now, .you can do 
what you think best," and he looked 
at her, as if daring her to give him 
in custody.

“I have no charge to make. I do 
not want you," said Dessie, sharplv, 
to the policeman, and walked aSvay at 
a quick pace, the Count at her side, 
while the constable looked after them 

: puzzled for a moment, his perplexity 
evaporating In a smile, as he scanned 

' them very shrewdly and then resum
ed his beat, mentally catalogued them 
as a "couple of rum ’uns;’’ turning 
now and then to look after them, till 
they crossel the Euston Road and wee 
lost in the distance.

"“I understand all now," said the 
Count, quietly. “And I congratulate 
you on your excellent common sense. 
You have found out now that when 1 
say a thing I mean It, and that what 
I threaten, I can perform.” He was 
confident and sanguine again now. 
The little incident had shown him 
that Dessie did not mean to seta him at 
defiance, and thus interfere with his 
plans; and with that all his anxiety 
vanished.

He had still a point to make, as he 
meant to drive home the conviction 
into her mind that her only safe 
course was absolute ylence and 
secrecy. He would accept no other 
terms.

They walked some distance without 
exchanging a word, but when they 
were crossing one of the Squares

SHE GOT
HERE'SWHAT SHE STANDARD BREAD 

from STANDARD FL0V1I 
right.

HOME DYE They WillThatWANTED ANYONE Doctors and learned sci- : - 
lists have declared with m ’in
certain voice for the plain 
altered product of the WlU. iT
BERRY.

with you—and help you to keep 
your stomach and other organs 
in the proper condition on which 
your good health must depend

Can Use.
HOME DYEING has

always been more
less of a difficult under-
taking- Not so when

Burnt by Boiling 
Hot Grease.” BEECHAM’S The trouble started wlun 

man commenced to "Pain: 
Lily" to Improve on natur-

STANDARD FLOl R contains 
80 per cent, of the DIDM-I- 
WHEAT, Including the germ 
and semolina.

Send for Semple 
Card end Story 
Booklet tl 
The JOHNSON. 
RICHARDSON 
CO.. Limited, 
Montree I, Can,

Chicago, Ill.—”1 suffered from a fe- 
male weakness and stomach trouble, 

and I went to the 
store to get a bottle | 

hT TEl of Lydia E. Pink- 
al ham’s Vegetable !

» Compound, but the .
y . . jr - i’ clerk did not want I

A jït / to let me bave it—
‘X - A. ;„j he said it was no

OR H
ONE” «"AIL KINDS’ C^TSee Y\

HOW OFTEN ACCIDENTS HAPPEN
j AND NO RELIEF IS AT HANOI
I As a remedy for this etate of affairs, 
every family should always keep 
ready for use a box of Dr. BoTel’s 
Herb and Gum Salve, Nature’s Healer 
for Burns, Cuts, Scalds, Chapped 
Hands, Pimples, Piles, Corns, Sorest 
etc. Head the following case.
Dear f !rs.—

llav’ng received your medicine, I 
aiae great pleasure In recommending 
une to all concerned. Your Gum 

“rive vorth its weight In gold. 
Urceru.y 1 burnt myself badly with 
grea?e catching fire, which caused 
r.ost excruciating pain. Only one ap- 
ucatlun of your Gum Salve was no- 
easary to render immediate relief. 
Trusting that someone may read 
!» sr.d gtga,your Gum Salve a test, 
e v.ay I did, and wishing you every 
rcass.

Respectfully yours,
F. F. TAYLOR,

Station Operator, Macotm, Sask.

9eM Everywhere. In bezee 2Sc

A SNQueen Gives Orders
to try something 
else, but knowing 
all about it I In
sisted and finally

14 1-2 onlyEUROPEAN AGENCY For Court Ladles to Wear Small Hats, 
and Dresses That Touch the 
Ground.

London, May 10.—Following the re
port that the Queen has intimated that 
women In tight dresses with low necks 
and enormous hats will not be re
ceived in the Royal enclosure, comes 
an announcement that she has in
timated to her ladies-in-waiting that 
they should wear dresses that touch

ELLIS & Co,iar or paper is sewed on the waist 
first and the strips of lace and inser
tion are basted on It.

If the wash goods are scorched soak 
at once in the lukewarm water. 
Sprinkle with salt and lemon juice as 
It -dries. When the stain disappears 
wash thoroughly in cold water.

When sewing lace at the top of 
cellars hold if against the wrong aide 
of the collar so that the etitches wilt 
come on the right side, drawing the 
thread moderately tight. This will 
make the lace stand up neatly around 
the neck.

Men’s TwWHOLESALE Indents pro-nptly ex
ecuted al iowee, cas i | rices for a' 
kinds of Britisi and Continent* 

goods, including •-
Books and Stationery,
Boots, Shoes and Leather,
Chemicals and Druggists’ Sundries, 
China, Earthenware and Glassware, 
Cycles, Motors and Accessories,
Drapery, Millinery and Piece Goods 
Fancy Goods and Perfumery,
Hardware, Machinery and Metals, 
Jewellery, Plate and Watches, 
Photographic and Optical Goods, 
Provisions and Oilman’s Stores, 

etc., etc..
Commission 2* per rerU. to & per cent, 
trade Discounts allowed.
Special Quotations on Demand.
Simple Cases from £10 upunrds.
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Agents for Nfldmedicine does not help her, there is 
nothing that wflL”—Mrs. Janetzri, 
2963 Arch St., Chicago, Ill.

This is the age of substitution, and 
women who want a cure should insist 
upon Lydia E. Pinkham’s Vegetable 
Compound just as this woman did, and 
not accept something else on which the 
druggist can make a little more profit.

Women who are passing through this 
critical period or who are suffering 
from any of those distressing Ills pe
culiar to their sex should not lose sight 
of the fact that for thirty years Lydia 
E. Pinkham’s Vegetable Compound, 
which Is made from roots and herbs, 
has been the standard remedy for fe
male ills. In almost every community

American Make 
English Makes203 Water St.

New Milk BUTTER Î
by 111 Druggists or Dealers at 25c. 
Ef your Druggist or Dealer cannot 

y you eand 25c. (in stamps) to us 
direct.

•yZL MANFG. COT.
. Jo tin’s, iVf.'d.,

a it treat, Can,

I lb. Blocks Creamery.
2 lb. Slabs Creamer/.

Kyt’bofcctii (InulMf*
Send Order to

KNIGHT,
311 Water St

My Lung. I have coughed and coughed 
my lungs are sore and 

• Go at once to your doc- 
Ask him all about Ayer’s

Consignments of Produce Sold on Accoan 
(Established 1814.)

WILLIAM WILSON S SON
»S. Abchureh L»ne, London, E. C. 
Cab'e 1^"- " âNNCAiBr L >«ix r

t J weak.1 
toy# Do not delay another hour 
Cherry Pectoral. Then take

you will find women who have been , 
restored to health by Lydia E. Pink- I near to her rooms in Bloomsbury the 
liam’s Vegetable j Count said:— PRINTj^^notashesays. fO. Ayer Ob

IjOw-bM.
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