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itb, scanning FashionMATRONS dimly-lighted Nom, saw that the 
beautiful Lucille was not among the 
rapt audience, and passing through 
the saloon quickly retraced his steps 
and proceeded to a small conserva
tory which adjoined an javlary, and 
was a favorite nook of the countess’s.

As he expected he found her there; 
she was .seated beside an Indian ma
jor, and listening to hie threadbare 
stories of juhgle life with absent air 
and unconscious ears. Reginald Dart
mouth paused a moment behind some 
clustering vines and feasted his eyes 
upon her wondrous beauty.

“And this is love!" he muttered, 
pressing his hot hand to his still hot
ter and feverish brow. “There Is love, 
and yet I—oh, idiot-llke!—told myself 
it should never bewitch me again. Oh, 
Lucille, I am mad when I look on 
thee! I am no longer Reginald Dart
mouth, with all the deeds he has done, 
all the plots he has consummated 
thronging his brain, but a red-hot, 

.with first

FIVE YEARS Plates
Finally Was Restored to 
Health by Lydia E. Pinkham’s 

Vegetable Compound.

A QUAINT AND UP-TO-DATE FROCK 
FOB THE LITTLE MISS.

That will not disapFor five rears I snf-
caused by displace
ment of my organs 
and in my back. All 

!of this time I was 
unfit for work and 
was taking different 
medicines that I 
thought were good. 
I saw the advertise
ment in the papers 
of Lydia B. Hnk- 
ham's Vegetable

J. B ORR COMPANY. LTD., 
Distributors for Newfoundland.

The reason of this Saj£3 
this season’s goods of pââsi 
which we have an overstock !

;hç tiriati ?a lot of 
‘some of

HardLove in the Wilds Compound and took 
‘ ’uljjf. I am 

irfeet health
___ _______ ___________  _ recommend
t to others, arid give you permission te 

........... . ’ letter in yeur little books

YOU WANT GOODS AT LO’ 
HARD CASH. THIS

WANT
l new in;

We, are not going to give you a |iiiBijof:jaik that as 
-Philanthropists we are out merely to .reduce the height 
Of Uie C. of L. and going to cut^icëS iiihalves; we 
figure you are too intelligent to believe like that, 
-orrwould think we had certainly been jewing you on 
Previous prices. First we start with

LADIES’ & CHILDREN’S STRAW HATS.
Off these wè are taking

: ; p- \ 25 Per Cent. Discount.
- Uur prices for Hats are notoriously low, and with 
this discount and the styles considered we know greatly 
increased buying will make a busy department busier.

.« -— We next consider

The Romance of a South 
Trading Station.

African and in the newspapers as a testimonial. ” 
—Mr*. D. Cxssady, Box 461, Paris, Ont.

Why women will continue to suffer so 
long is more than we can understand, 
when they can find health in Lydia E. 
Pinkham’s Vega table Compound !

For forty years it has been the stand
ard remedy for female ills, and has re
stored the health of thousands of women 
who have been troubled with such ail
ments as displacements, inflammation, 
ulceration, irregularities, etc.

If you want special advice write to 
Lydia E. Pinkham Medicine Co. (confi
dential), Lynn, Maaa. Your letter will 
be opened, read and answered by a

Pattern 3269 is illustrated here. It 
la cut In 4 Sizes: 4, 6, 8 and 10 years. 
A 6 year size will require 3% yards 
of 36 inch material.

White voile is here shown,- trimmed 
with “Val” insertion and ■ ribboned 
beading. This model Is attractive for, 
poplin, wash silks, taffeta, gingham, 
linen, dimity, swiss and organdie. 
The flounce on the skirt may be omit
ted.

A pattern of this illustration mailed 
to any address on receipt of 15 cunts 
in silver or stamps.

CHAPTER XLIX.
END OF THE SEASON.

. were, to take the forte. It they do—r 
i “Rome la yours, my dear count,” said 
i Reginald Dartmouth, as quietly as be- 
1 tore; but his white hand, that hung 
1 gracefully by his side, clinched spas- 
■ medically.
1 “Ay, Rome is ours!” breathed the 

count, with upturned eyes. “I am wait- 
i tug—jn a fever—for another messen

ger. This atmosphere, this music, the 
1 whole scene stifles and maddens me. 

I am eaten up with expectation. Santa 
Maria! my dear Dartmouth, how do 
you bear it?" and he gated with irrit
able astonishment at the serene face 
above him.

“I enjoy it," was the almost con
temptuous reply. “I am not like you, 
alas! my dear count, hot-blooded, and, 
shall I say, excitable? The muais calms 
and soothes me, the atmoephx 3 of the 
flowers, the lights, nay. the merry 
dance, give me naught but pleasure.”

The count looked up eagerly to 
glean from the face what the tones of 
sarcasm hinted; but he was unsuc
cessful. - ; "tv\
\The face revealed nothing of the 

emotion within.
“Ah," he spld, with >.sharp sigh, 

“you have nothing—a mere bagatelle 
^-on this cast! With me It is a matter 
of life—’’

At that moment the graceful form 
of the countess swept by them and, as 
she replied to Reginald Dartmouth’s 
respectful salutation with a smile, he 
turned white and, clutching the count’s 
arm with a grip of steel, hissed, as 

! though the words were forced from 

! him:
“And'I have more than life!"
The count dropped his arm with a 

low cry of pain and looked up, but j 
the time necessary for the gesture had j 
been sufficient for Reginald Dart- J 
mouth to recover hie composure again, 
and hie dark, Impassable eyes met the 
couflt’s with calm regard. ,

“Enough, count Think not the game 
Is naught to me because the carde do 
not shake In my trembling hands. I 
play to lose of win, and my stake is 
heavier—ay, heavier than yours.” And 
with a significant smile he looked In 
the direction the countess had gone.

Before the count could reply he con
tinued: -

1 “Has the countess been Informed of 
this newer*

“No,” said the count; “I am going 
now to find her.”

“She has just passed,” said Reginald 
Dartmouth. "Count, I ask you a favor. 
Let me be the happy individual tor ac
quaint her with the good tidings.”

The count nodded.
“As you will,” he said; then, with a 

smile, added : “Had you not better wait 
until the second dispatch—for which I 
fervently pray—arrives ?"

“I think not,” returned Reginald 
Dartmouth, with a sinister smile, that 
caused the count to start—“I think 
not count; the opportunity is now, as! 
your great poet says. The next dis
patch may be unfavorable.”

“Ah!” breathe# the count. “You are 
determined to have her.'Captain Dart
mouth should have said he played to 
win only,” and he smiled sternly.

“I bow to your lordship’s correc
tion,” returned Reginald Dartmouth, 
with keen sarcasm; then, with a bow 
and smile, he walked away, taking the 
direction" in which the const eu had 
gone.

There was a pause in the dancing, 
and the hosted and' gay-hearted wor

shipers of Terpsichore were throng-

passionate boy, burning
love’s heat! Lucille, shall I speak to
night? She looks less cold th'an usual. 
I am armed with this good news. Yes, 
I will. That poor old Idiot would have 
me wait the chances of the next dis
patch. Ah, ah; I play Indeed to win! 
Ones mine, Rome lost or won, she

Voman and held in strict confidence.

tame. He wlH come, when I call’him, 
and—”

As she spoke she held out her 
shapely band and murmured softly 
tor the tiny songstress, making a ges
ture to Reginald Dartmouth for sil
ence. • '

After a little hesitation, displayed 
by sundry suspicious cookings of the 
head and side glances from his twink
ling eyes, he hopped gravely from 
perch to perch and finally clung to 
the base, pecking at a rose-leaf which 
the countess held out to him.

Reginald Dartmouth’s face grew hot 
and flushed. Her beauty at that mo
ment seemed almost divine, and, for 
once losing all control of himself, he 
breathed:

“To be that bird I would die the 
death of all the martyrs!”

Lucille started and leaned back In 
her seat, calm and cold again.

“Not so,” she replied, with a slight 
smile. “The poof bfrd will die soon; 
the big one there is quarrelsome and 
pecks it already.”

“What matters?" he answered, still 
in the low, deep voice—"what mat
ters? It has had your love.”

Lucille flushed and gathered her 
shawl round her.

“I must seek the count,” she said, 
hurriedly, and looking anxiously, as 
if tearing what might follow.

He stretched out his hand and laid 
one white fingqr upon the edge of her 

it he had' forced her
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Then, composing his face into Its 

usual look of repose, which during 
the rapid progress of the thoughts 
through hie excited brain had been 
disturbed, he pushed the vine aside 
and, with upraised eyebrows and a 
smile of friendly banter, said:

“What, major, are you here? I have 
everywhere;

We find a very classy lot of Ladies’ Canadian made 
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Now we think you will find them most tempting by 
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from the above.

We have also picked upon a lot of

LADIES’ GEORGETTE CREPE BLOUSES
in beautiful designs and shades, and have marked them 
down from $17.50 to $12.50 each. This represents less 
than cost price.

LADIES’ SILK DRESSES.
We have some priced very reasonably at $30.00, $33.00 
and $36.00 each, but we are making a reduction in these 
prices of

25 Per Cent.
Wie do this as we are informed that with some of them 
the skirtriareia bit tight.

LADIES’ WHITE COSTUME SKIRTS.
Canadian styles, English materials. Sale Prices only

A PRACTICAL OUTFIT.

been looking for you 
nay, not only I, but Mrs. Firebrace has 
bean Inquiring; for you for the last 
half hour.”

The major, who was not altogether 
unaccustpmed to such marital in
quiries, muttered some excuse, and 
with a “Dear me; wonder what she 
wants! Thanks, Dartmouth,” held out 
his arm to conduct the countess back 
to the saloon.

Reginald Dartmouth, however, step
ped In and, glancing at his card,
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for lawn, batiste, voile, nainsook and 
crepe, a petticoat which is comfortable 
and easy to develop, and simple draw
ers. The undergarments may be of 
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The Pattern is cut In 5 Sizes: 6, 
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“Connies*, you have pledged your
self to me tor the next. Major, dare I 
ask you to resign your charge?”

And so, with a pleasant skillfulness, 
be sent the major off.

Lucille looked down her programme 
inquiringly.

“Surely this is not the cotillon, 
Captain Dartmouth?" she asked, with 
a gesture of surprise. "Time must 
have flown, in truth, If ft is.”

"No, not yet,’" he said. “I pray your 
j pardon; but all Is fair In war, and I 
i used some tactic* to get rlfi of the 
j major.” -

Lucille dropped into her seat again 
and made room for him at her side.

He did not seat himself, 
but leaned against the rcckery beside 
the seat ami looked down at her with 
that look of devotion which lighted 
up his eyes whenever he was alone 
with her.

“You have chose a pretty pi tee to 
sit in,” he said, “is It not a favorite 
of yours? Surely I remember seeing 
you here two or three times before."

"Yes," she said, looking round with 
a return of the absent, preoccupied 
air; “I am fond of this " grotto. One 
caq hear the biais here to well, and 
see them. See there—that little fellow 
in gold and green; he ia always

$3.00, $4.00, $4.50 and $5.00,
This summer is certainly a fine one, so you had bet

ter secure c. couple of these beautiful Washable Skirts 
and get in accord with it.

LADIES’

shawl and 
Into the seat by a blow, she sank Into 
It again.

“I have bnt just come from him,” 
he said, standing over her and gazing 
Into her ’downcast eyes with a pas
sionate regard. “I come from him 
commissioned to bring you good news 
of Italy.”

She looked up.
"But, countess,” he continued, 

quickly, “for once let me lay it aside.”
She looked at him questioningly, 

and his keen eyes noted that her face 
grew whiter and that her lipe quiver-

however,
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men, Lucille; not as other men, but 
with all my heart and soul. I would 
die for this hour; nay, I would live 
In unending torture for the least part 
of your priceless heart. Lucille, if I 
•peak wildly, think how madly I love. 
If I can do naught but tell you that 
one thing, remember how long my 
tongue has been silent, and forgive 
me for being bewildered and dazed 
by the Intensity of my passion.
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