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HAIR TURBANS,
LADIES’ JABOTS—latest;
LADIES’ BELTS,
CHILDREN’S BELTS,
LADIES’ COLLARS,
HAIR WAVERS,
WAVING [RONS,
HAIR BARRETTES,
SIDE COMBS,
BACK COMBS,

HAT PINS,

DRESS PINS,

BROOCHES,
etc., etc., etc.
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CHAPTER XXXV,

(Continued.)
~|IGHT o’clock, then,” she
E said; and Geoffrey, thank-
ing her, left the house.
She flew up to Cottie, who was
standing by the
moved away and blushed as if detect-

window ;

ed in a ‘guilty act.

¢ Has he gone?’ she asked in a low
voice.

‘Yes, he’s gone, my ‘dear,’ repiled
Mrs. Sefton, piteously. ¢ But
coming here again — to dinner — at

he’s

eight.
Cottie caught her breath, and her
hand went to her heart. ;
¢Coming —- again ! 1 she breathed;
¢ Oh notagain I
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$10 00 her bosom heaving,

what made me ask him. I got so
con{used and bewildered — and he
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looked so ill and so thin!

dear ! how handsome he is!

dear, forgive me !’

‘I need not see him,’ said Cottie,
‘I will not come down.’

Mrs, Sefton jumped at this'way out
of the difficulty,

“¢No, dear. I can say you have a
headache. You can keep out of his
way while he is here, He will only
be here a few days.’

‘A ‘tew days! Is he ‘going to stay
here?’ breathed Cottie, turning away.
When Mrs, Sefton left her, she fell
to pacing ‘up and down the room. No,
she would not see him,
let him go back to Eva Rashleigh,
whom' he ought never to have left,
Having failed in his search for her—
Cottie — he would soon forget her,
soon he consoled in hislcve for the
beautiful Eva. But as the hours went
by, the longing to see him again stole
upon her and filled her with feverish
unrest ; and at last, almost desperately
she resolved that she would join the
dinner-party, It was mpst unlikely,
{@lmost impossible, that. Geoffrey, the
gimple-minded, nnobservant Geoffrey,
would recognise in the fashionable
dressed young lady the rough, unkempt
boy with whom he had lived for so
| many months in the Australian wilds.
It was a darmg expenmcnt but
the thirst in her heart, the craving to
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* Yes, my dear, heis! I don’t know |
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see Him, to hear his voice, mastered |

{ her' prudence, and she rang the bell |

at the dressing hour, and, when the |
maid came, told her that she would \

For: the first time the maid found |
her young mistress exigent as to her l
dress and jewellery. -The bed was |
strewn with . exquisite evening cos- |
tumes,the jewels and girlish ornaments |
which Mrs. Sefton had given her were
spread upon the dressing-table,

‘T want to look my very best to-!
night, Selina,’ said Cottie, with a nerv-

ous laugh ard a quick gestare of her |

small hands, brown no longer, but

| white as the driven snow, and soft as !
but shei

the breast of a dove.

«I think I'll have the pink—but
there’'s the black the
pink’s bettsr—that- faint “pink ; ‘and

lace—-but no,

there’s that Alencon lace Mrs. Sefton |

will you put that round the
And the pearls — yes, the
Bnt, after all,

gave me ;
bodice.
pearls.

¢ Pink is your colour, Miss,’
mured the patient and devoted belun
‘T’"d wear the piok, It isd’t
every lady who can carry the colour;
but it goes -beautifully with your hair

mnr-
miss.
and eyes,’

When

lace, was on,

costly |
surveyed herself |

the dress, with its

Cottie
eagerly,

in the glass, anxiously, and |

wonder at any woman— My dear, my | turned to the girl who was gazing at '

i her admiringly.

¢Shall I do? Is it right? What
do you tnink ?’

The maid gave a little gasp,
“ Oh, miss!” was all she could say.

Cottie took up her fan’and went to
the door ; but there she paused and
pressed her hand to her heart. Even
now she ~was, to tell the absolute
truth, scarcely accustomed to her
female atiire ; and the thought that
Geoffrey was near to  her,
was going into his presence, made
her feel like the. boy Ronnie; and ;
she looked down at her exquisite
dress, at the nuance of ‘shimmering !
silk and fleecy lace, as if she
masquerading in woman's attire,
colour left her face, and her
closed ; then, with an effort, she
ed upon her sourage and went down- |
stairs.

Some of the guests had arrived—
there were not many, for ‘it was a
small party—and with a sense. of re-
lief mingled with disappointment, she
saw that Geoffrey was not there. {

¢Oh, my dear, how beautiful you |
look I’ murmured Mrs, Sefton when
Cottie cou'd get to her. *‘He is not
here ; perhaps he will not come.”’

But at that moment the ‘servant

and

were |
The |
eyes |
call-

;and dark, restless eyes;

the black lace !
— No, it shall be the ‘pink silk.’ ;

that shef ;
' Cottie’s.

{ dumb by some sudden emotion.
|

tand he stood looking at her with a
i strange, in’ent pegard

| have  driven the colour from her own
- face and wade her quail if she had

iin a tight grip.

Geoffrey Bell,” and Geoffrey entered.

Cottie could scarcely suppress ap
exclamation. Was this Geoffrey—
this tall, thin man with the pale face
this distin
guished-looking man in the severe sim
plicity of evening-dress? She stared
at him, breathless,  with conflicting
emotions—the most prominent, alas!
being that of passionate, wistful love,

She stood, unconsciously moving
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| her fan to andifrc statucsqae in her
. lithe and gragﬁ.\bbeau(y——a beauty
: ll’mt wotrtd ha\e~ lrzu,ted attention

in a- bevy of court beauties.  Her

heart was beatmg, throbbing in an
| ecstacy’ of pain, ‘bPl she looked calm,
‘ and even cold, as she waited for Mrs.
Sefton to-bring him to her.

It came-at last )

He ‘came upg _sidc Mrs. Sefton
; With the grave; ’gﬁﬁnost preoccupied
look on his pale, Handsome face, he
bad all’ the appedrance of a man
who was there a;zainst his will, and
whom nothing orianybody could in-
terest,

*This is my ward, Mr. Bell—Miss
Constance Seftony said. Mrs. Sefton
which she tried to
is a

in a low voice
keep steady. ¢ Constance this
friend of mine from —from Australia.’

Geoffrey raised his eyes and met
For a moment he remain-
ed motionless, as if he were struck
What
deserted it,

little colour his face had,

which would

| been—a man, But she was a womau.
land,summoning all a woman’s
[ strength, she forced her eyes to meet
his with a calm, even placid regard.

bowed—at lasi—and stood
beside her with his hands: behind his
back; they were gripping each other

Geoffrey

This girl, this beautiful girl, so
calm and statuesque in her lovelinegs.
8o imperial in her grace, was like—
ves, was strangely like Ronnie!

He stared before him incapable of
speech, incapablé of movement. Cot-

opened the door and announced * Mr.,

e

: 'feelmg just about as badly {

When you drag yourself
out of bed these mornings,

as a human being can feel
. —that’s *‘ Spring Fever.,

Now, what you need is
something to stir up the

: last she found her voiee,

“which, of ‘course, she had carefully re-

tie felt as if she were choking; but at

‘Are” you stying long in Brighton,
Mr. Bell?" she asked.

The ‘Words sounded foolish, ridicu-
lous ‘in her own ears; but she Knew
that she must speak or shriek aloud.

At 'the sound of her voice Geoffrey
started and turned his eyes upon.her
like .@a man moving in a nightmare.

‘I-—I, beg vour pardon,” he said, al-
most hoarsely. ‘What did you say?

She opened her lips as if about te
repeat the question, when Mrs: Sef-
ton came up to them. She was hot
with ‘confusion and _embarrassment,
and, in her embarrassment, did that

aolve;i not to do. 3

| are . famous and their agencies
world-wide, . Hundreds of users

re-

her fingers upon “his arm. *

As she did so, Geoffrey winged, al-
most as .if her touch had hurt him
and looked in a bewildered fashion at
her face—its profile was turned to-
wards him—then with something like
a sigh he led her towards the door.

CHAPTER XXXVI!

Cottie had the greatest desirée to
burst into tears, to scréam, to snatch
her hand from Geoffrey’s arm and ly
to her own room. But she was not
only a woman now, but she-had also
learned a great deal since she had
been under Mrs. Sefton’s care. Good
society puts a polish upon us; tha
wearing of handsome and becoming
clothes and costly gems, a ‘course of
theatres and concerts and picture-gal-
leries, of dances and receptions, ali
go to form an armour behind which
we screen ourselves when we ar
threatened by emotion.

How was Geoffrey to know that the
exquisitely -beautiful girl whose fing-
ers rested so lightly upon his arm
was quivering like a harp swept b}
a strong and master-hand?. How was
he to know that her heart was beat-
ing so wildly that she felt as if shc
were going to faint? To him
seemed the most calm and self-pos-
sessed of young ladies, one who evi-
dently: regarded him as an ordinary
man who would take her in to din-
ner, and who might or might nof
amuse her during the courses.

As for him, his heart was thumping
heavily enough, his brain was in &
whirl, so that he stared sternly be-
fore him with what might have looked
to a casual observer a ferocious, not
to say a sullen, expression. His fac-
still retained this expression when .\
had found their seats and was fumbi-
ing with his serviette, while Cotti
leant back in her chair with an ai:
of the most perfect ease and almost
listless languor.

The poor fellow felt as if his fancy
tricking him into kind
This beautiful girl was so
like Ronnie, not only but
voice, that it seemed to him as if
were Ronnie himself masquerading in
a lady’'s dress. ®©f course, it was
surd, it was ridiculous; but the
semblance had literally taken
breath away, and had left him
confused and bewildered.

Now, it was a long while since he
had formed one of a dinner party—
though of course he had eaten
meals at the Hall with the due ob-
servance of civilised customs—and for
a moment two he sat staring
his soup and turning over: his spoon
in an absent-minded way.

she

were a of
niadness.
in face, in

it

ab-
ro-
his
still

his

or at

He was almost afraid to glance. at
the lovely face beside him, lest the
resemblance to Ronnie should strike
him again -with ‘its first force and de-
prive him of the power of eating his
food; but he knew that he could not
sit there throughout the whole dinner,
eating like an automaton and silent
as a mute; so at last, with a sidelong
and half-fearful glance at her, ha
said, in a voice that sounded notice-
ably husky in his own ears:
Brighton

‘I suppose you like

well, Miss Sefton?

very
Cottie had been watching him, as
women can watch without seeming to
look at the object of their attention.
She had bee¢n noting that, notwith-
standing . his pallor and thinness, ha
was still very -handsome—the best-
leoking man she had ever seen, she
thought, with a swift rush of pride;
indeed, both his pallor and his thii-
ness accentuated that. air of -distinc-
tion which she had noticed the first
time she had seen him in company
with the other diggers. He was the
most distinguished man in the room
that night, though there were one «or
two of good birth and high breeding.
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Cure only came when doctors gave u;
end DR. CHASE’S OINTMENT
was used.

Mrs. Wm. Miller, St. Catherines, Ont.
writes:—¢‘My dnughter Mary, when si:
monthsold, contracted eezema and fo:
three years.the disease baffled all treat
mont. Her case was one of the: worst
that had ever come under my notice,
and she apparently suffered what no
pen could ever deseribe. I had threc
different doctors ‘attend her all.to no
purpose. Finally I decided to try Dr
Chase’s Ointment and to ‘my surprise
she immediately began to improve and
was com{lotely cured of that long
standing disease. : That was:fous year:
ago. when ‘'we lived at ‘Cornwall, . Ont:,
and as not a ‘symptom has shown ‘itself
since, the ecure must be permanent.”’

The record of eures which Dr. Chage’
Ointment hae to its credit have placed
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Homan's AUTOMOBILE EDUCATOR
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andrrstand by the reader, be e a beginn. r or.an expert

The treatise on the Gasolipe Engine (Bicycle Oar) cannot
fail to prove valuable to anyone interested in Explos've Motors.

The Book eontains 608 pages, over 400 diagrams and Illus-
trations, printed on fine paper. size 51 by 8! inches, with gener-
ously gond bindiag. Iighly endorsed. If you are interested
ask for FREL circular, to be had at
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} [n this department we have always specialised and have always
given smart and re ]uu ible goods.  Any Lady mnﬁvh-riu;\rtkw purchas-

ing of Hose for Spring and Summer wear will do well to inspect our

We are showing -
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Ladies’ Rlack Lisle Hose, Plain, 35¢. and 40c. pair.

Ladies’ Black Lisle Hose, Lace Fronts, 30c., and 45c. pair.

Ladies’ Tan Lisie Hose, Plain, 40c. pair.

Ladies’ Tan Lisle Hose, Lace Fronts, 30c., 35¢c., 40c., 45c. pair.

Ladies’ Green and Lilac Lisle Hose, Lace Fronts, 40c. pair.

L adies’ Tan Cashmere Hose, Plain, 30¢.. 35¢., 45¢., and 55c. pair.

Ladies’ Tan Cashmere Hose, Ribbed, 38c., 45c¢. and 55c. pair.

Ladies’ Tan Cashmere Hose. Lace Fronts. 35c¢. and 55¢. pair.

Ladies’ Green Cashmere Hose, Lace Fronts, 70c. pair.

Ladies’ Tan and Green Cashmere Hose, Embroidered Fronts, 70c. pair.

Ladies’ Rlack Cashmere Hose, Plain, at 22¢c., 2s5c., 30c., 35c., 38c..
45¢., 55¢., 60c., 65¢. and 75¢. pair.

Ladies’ Black Cashmere Hose, Ribbed, at 2s5c., 30¢c., 35¢., 40c., 45c..
55¢c., 60c. and 70c. pair.

Ladies’ Black Cashmere Hose, Embroidered Fronts, 3sc.,

55c. and 65c¢. pair

LOT Ladiec’ Black Ribbed Cashmere Hose. at 22c. pair.

of Short Leg, all wool Best Cashmere Hose.

40c., 45c..
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another lot
always sell like hot cakes—so buy early.

Extra Value in Ladies’ Spencers or Corset Covers.
Ladies” White Cotton Spencers, Short Steeves. at 22, 24; 28 & 35 cis. ea.

Ladies” White Cotton Spencers, Long Sleeves. at 22,727 and 30 cts. each.

HENRY BLAIR.

F-o-o--ooq’.-o presp—
> < - " - - S I ST e S S AP <SR T RS W A A AT L

Men's & Boys' Readymades.

Our Spring and Sumuier Stock of

Mens & Boys' READYMADE CLOTHES

Now open and ready for your inspection,
Outportorders carefully’ and promptly attended to.

WII_UAM FREW, Water St Nearly opp. Gourt Hous

splendid pe@u and shoulﬂ be 'hetter

Naﬂonndland can ‘confirm their |
. years rlence in the uilorh:g une. s

GENTLEMEN. —Our shelves are now replete with the choicest goods
that the West of England can produce. - All parts of Old England #7e fam-
ed for the excellence of their goods, but more especially the West, «nd, as
regards that undescribable “thing” called style we know how, and can
sive full expression to that elusive quality, We please both young and old.
You ¢an have your choice of either English or American cut. = Personal su-
pcrv‘hon given each order. Give us a trial and we have a customer. Thirty




