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Lady Wyverne’s 

Daughter.
‘ CHAPTER XI.

Ob her wedding eve he would be 
engrossed with her. She called her- 
Mlt weak and fanciful, but there was 
the ever-haunting dread, “Suppose 
anything should happen!” It would 
kill her now. She could not bear to 
flunk of It With care and caution 
hy constantly watching her sister, 
ghe could avert anything that seemed 
dangerous ; and again In the hour of 
her triumph she wished, but wished 
talhiy, that she had done nothing 
that could cause her to tear.

She had purposely invited Evelyn 
Leigh to be one of her ' hridemalds, 
thinking that she would engross 
Agatha’s attention. They were to 
reach Lynnewolde three days before 
the wedding, and on the day appoint
ed, she awaited their coming anzious- 

I ly. She dreaded the first look at her 
slater's face. If it should be pale 

| and sad, If those gentle eyes wore 
that pained wdndering expression that 
she remembered so well, what should 
She do? Mrs. Lynne wondered why 

,-that beautiful Southern face looked 
so pale and agitated as the carriage 
stopped at the hall-door. For one 

> moment, at the sound of Agatha’s 
voice, a mist swam before her eyes, 
and she could see nothing; then it 
cleared away, and she saw before her 
the same sweet face with its delicate 
color. There was no trace of sorrow 
on those calm features, no cloud of 
grief In -those dove-like, tender eyes. 
Her sister looked a little thinner and 
more thoughtful; the child-like gay- 

. ety had gone; but it was not a sad 
face upon which Inez gazed with 
curious, wistful eyes.

The relief was great, for the fear 
had been great. Agatha did not quite 
understand why, when her sister car
essed her, she left two burning tears 
upon her face; even Evelyn thought

loved herhow tendefly the bride 
sister.

"There is but one danger «acre, 
said Inez to herself that evening, “and 
that is, Philip’s first meeting with 
her.”

The whole country-side was ring
ing with the coming marriage. NO one 

"could be more popular than the young 
Lord of Lynnéwolde, no one admired 
more than his beautiful young bride. 
The county papers were in ecstasies ; 
they discussed the magnificent pre
parations at the Hall, the number Of 
bridesmaids, the superb wedding pres 
ente, the arrangements tor the mar
riage, and the ball to be given in the 
evening. They likewise informed the 
tfubiic' that immediately after the 
ceremony the happy pair would leave 
for Ross-y-Glynn, a small estate to 
North Wales, belonging to Lord 
Lynne. After the honeymoon they 
were to proceed to London, . where 
Lady Lynqe was to be presented at 
the drawing-room announced for the 
twenty-fourth of June.

The morning of -,the nineteenth ar
rived bright 4nd beautiful—no cloud 
In the sky; Nature seemed to have 
donned her falreet robes ’ the sett 
spying air bore the. perfumes of dow
ers and the music of birds. *

"If to-morrow is as bright. as to
day,” said Mrs. Lynns to Inez, “you 
will have a glorious wedding-day.”

The magnificent- bridal costume, 
ordered expressly from Paris, had ar
rived, perfect, even to the last detail. 
The mdemaids costumes were all 
ready; the .wedding-cake, w£lch was 
really a work of art, had arrived, the 
wedding breakfast was laid out In the 
long dining-room and a more magnifi
cent display had never been sefift in 
Lynnewolde. The four young ladies 
who were to Join Agatha and Evelyn 
were staying at the -Hall, and every 
one seemed devoted to the queen of 
the festival, the beautiful bride elect.

“What time do you thihk Philip will 
really arrive?” asked lues of Mrs. 
Lynne. \

“About six, I think. I have ordered 
dinner for seven,” was the reply, and

UNLESS you see the name “Bayer” on tablets, you 
are not getting Aspirin at all.

she said to Herself—
_________ re, and tfi§# fflp tfiumph

is complete.” Yet, despite hèf brav
er#, her face and lips turned white 
When she heitd the noise and con
fusion of Ber lover’s attirai. She 
was in the drawing-room with Agatha, 
Evelyn; and Allen Leigh. MM. Lynne 
had gone tti meet fief sbh. Perhaps 
lues never entered greater euspeaee 
than in those few momenta. Her 
eyes seemed magically attracted to 
Agatha’s face. It 8H6 Should faint 
vfheh she saw Philip again, then he 
would qaeStidh Kèt, and the whole 
story must oome to light; but Agatha 
afidwed no signs df fainting.

••that is my cdtsin,” she «aid, wfren 
the sound of a gentleman's VBicé Was 
heard. The color did not vary in her 
taee, her lips era not murer, nor did 
her voice tremble. She stood near 
the door when he entered, and his first 
Words were addressed to her. Quite 
frankly and calmly Agatha held Out 
her h*fifi, afid spoke a few words of 
kindly greeting to her cousin. Just as 
calmly Philip replied, and then passed 
on.

Inez sank^back in her chair—the 
ordeal was over; they had met; and 
ho sign showed that they had ever 
been more than friends. Lord Lynne 
thought her pale face and quivering 
lips were caused by her emotion at 
seeing him, and Be loved her the bet
ter for it But she had yet another 
ordeal to pass through, even more 
terrible.

When dinner was over, .they ad
journed to the lafgé drawing-room. 
The Party was a large one; besides 
the six assembled hridemalds, there 
was Allan Leigh, who on the morrow 
Waa to associate as "Beet man,” and 
several other gentlemen, wedding 
guests. The evening was warm, and 
the large French windows were open
ed to admit the sweet, soft breeze. 
Lord Ljmne had established himself 
By the side of his fair fiancee. Agatha 
and Allan wpre perhaps the merriest 
couple in the room. Suddenly some 
thought seemed to strike Lord Lynne, 
and, turning tb Agatha, he Said, In a 
low voice, "I have something very 
particular to say to you. Will you 
come into the conservatory with mb 
for a minute? I will not detain you 
long."

A clear conscience is the happiest 
and greatest blessing that man or 
woman can enjoy. There are no words 
in which the feelings of that beautiful 
girl can be described. A death-like 
pallor stole over her face; her dark 
eyes had a wild, perplexing look. She 
did not speak nor move, but sat like 
an lelage of despair.

"It is all over,” she cried, in the 
depth of her heart; "there is shre to 
be some explanation between them, 
and I am lost.”

■file white hands wsre tightly 
Clinched, and she listened in sicken
ing suspense for the voice of her 
sister or lover. Minute after minute 
passed, and etlll they came not, and 
despair took the place of hope in her 
heart. At length, after what seemed 
to her hours of torture, she saw 
Agatha slowly approaching her.

“Inez,” said her eteter, bending over 
her, "Philip wants to speak to you; 
come with me."

The last hope died in that paoud, 
passionate heart. She rose haught
ily, sad walked with the dignity of a 
queen through the long drawing
room.
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Channel Crossed in
Plane of 13 H.P.

Georges Barbot, the French aviator, 
set up a new record in -Aeronautics 
W crossing and recrossing the Eng
lish Channel on a tifiy motor-assisted 
glider. He crossed from St. Ingles^ 
vert, on the French Coast, and de
scended at Lympne. He then fleW 
back to St. Inglesvert, where he land
ed safely. This Is the first time the 
Channel has been crossed by a ma
chine depending in part on wind cur
rent.

By hie success Barbot wins a prize 
of 25,000 francs offered by the press 
for the first aviator to fly the Chan
nel and back again on a machine of 
fiat more than 15 horse power. 

Leaving St Inglesvert at 6.36 o'
clock, Barbot landed at Lympne fit 
7.21 o’clock. After a short stay at a 
British airdrome he left again on the 
return flight to France. This he ac
complished in 44 minutes. His out
ward Journey from point to point was 
exactly twenty miles as the crow 
files, but having been taken slightly 
Out of his course, BarbOt actually 
flew slightly over 70 miles between 
France and England.

Aeroplanes to be Used. Magic Cooking.
TO BRING YofeaS TO THE POLLS

IN THE ONTARIO ELECTIONS.
TORONTO, May 16.—For the first 

time In the history of the world, so 
far is known, the airplane Is to he 
brought Into use as a conveyance to 
bring voters to the polls zat the com
ing Ontario elections on June 25.

The far distant polling station at 
Moose factory is to usher in this new 
world record. It Is understood that 
Premier Drury and members' .of his 
Cabinet yesterday broached nego
tiations for the engagement of an air
plane and of an experienced pilot to 
go to the northern constituency for 
the purpose of carrying the electors 
to the polls.

This move on the part of the Gov- 
wnmentf It is stated, is not made with 
a view to novelty or creating a pre
cedent, but was the result bt some 
bright person’s suggestion for meet
ing a difficult situation. What roads 
there are in the extreme north bt the

“Say Jimmie; may I have thei 
of your fire for a few minutes, 
has gone out and I do not 
kindle it again, and I have 
bake.” Such was my request 
next door neighbor one scop 
day in August when we were 
ing at Mo. Jimmie was resting < 
settee and had on a roaring fire. ‘ 
sure, ma’am. I’ll be keepin’ Up 
as I don’t feel a hit well attd 
codfc whatever you wish 
“Well, I replied, I only want 
the cooker and a couple of If 
for a few minutes. Thank you 
mie, Pll be back shortly.” When 
Jimmie was heaping on more 
show his willingness and pie 
do that act of kindness. When 
turned in about ten minutes’ 
remove the pot of beans, Jli 
postulated, “Sure ma’am they’f 
cooked. You don’t need make 

| they can stay there all day.” 
you, Jimmie, but this is all I ne
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riding are now impassable and are ; they will be ready for supper, 
not expected to be in passable con- [ mirrled into my own quarters
ditioh whsn 
around.

election ,|day comes

------ — _ A full-length mirror fastened to the
So light Is the machine in 4rblch he front of one's closst door Is not only

travelled, that the aviator, wishing 
to move it out of the way, picked dp 
the tall and pushed it along the 
ground to the desired position. Bar- 
hot Was particularly pleased with his 
little engine, which was running well 
When he came In. Experts said that 
had the engine stopped during the 
flight the aviator would have found 
It very difficult to restart and would 
probably have had to rely solely upon 
air currents to reach a place of 
safety.

BaTbot’s machine is a monoplane 
of 16 horse-power. The quantity of 
petrel be was allowed to consume by 
the rules of the competition to strict
ly limited being sufficient for little 
more than actual climbing.

Fads and Fashions.

a great convenience, but also in
creases the apparent size of the room.

Traffic Scares
“Rip Van Winkle.”

WOMEN’S STYLES BEWILDER CON- 
tICT FREED AFTER 86 Y^ABS.
A man whose association With the 

world of every-day life ceased 36 
years ago has Just been released from 
prison in England. He lives in the 
world of yesterday. His twllizjht ex
istence has lasted 16 yeaiL longer 
than Rip Van Winkle’s, and hie sud
den descent Into the maelstrom 'of 
modern life Is more violent. He was 
sentenced 36 years ago to be detain
ed at “her majesty’s pleasure.”

"Hie mind is wonderfully quick,” 
said Brigadier Putien, head of the

A line of buttonholes and hanging 86^tl6° fTV‘>Claî WOrk ,n Lan' 
buttons gives the required note of traffic and women’s dress
side trimming to a chemise frock of Jew“d6r, He 10 9 ot the
black moire f-epeed of modern motor vehicles and

. ’ tramway cars that he Is almost afraid
A slightly draped coat of blue cloth ! t0 venture Into the street.” 

fastens at the side, has a short cape j When this Rip Van Winkle left the 
in the back and is lavishly trimmed ; worJd behind him there were no 
with badges. ^ j gramophones, the telephone was in

Women’s umbrellas are no longer : its latency, X-rays, the cinema, wire-
partial to the bakelite ring. Only, less and aeroplanes were not yet In-

of
and
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"I have fought my fight,” she said 
to herself, "and have failed. Still, I 
know how to bear defeat.”

But when she reached the conser
vatory, instead of the pale, stern face 
she fixpacted to see, Philip stood be
fore her smiling ud bright/as he had 
been when be quitted her, and to his 
hand he h$Id a large Jewel case. In 
one moment, with her quick unerring 
instinct, she divined that she had been 
mistaken—that she was still safe.

"1 am afraid I am a very awkward 
lover.” eatd Lo-* Vaae, wii 
"I wanted to offer you my
gift, toes, and I have been ________
consult Agatha as to whether I should 
do it now or not. She think., per
haps, you will like to wear my gift 

so I offer it to you this

novel rings are seen, and the si.le vented, the poles were still undtscov- 
strap of leather is much more in J ered and the great war was but a 
evidence. * j hasy dream of mad war lords.

them Into the tireless cooker, 
minutes then a knock at the 
Jimmie came In, looked aroufl 
fire, a very cool room, no sign ot 1 
or cooking. "Whatever has she 
with the pot?” Then With a ve 
zled expression on hie face he 
“Please ma’am, I don’t under 
how you can cook beans will 
fire!” I said "I’m going out now 1 
picking and fishing with the 
and at supper time I’ll send 
some beans, and if they’re# not , 
you can tell me so.’’ Jimmie 
but not convinced, and when 
him in some he admitted they 
well cooked as It he had do 
himself, and then I showed 
I had done, but I don’t believe J: 
understands yet what magic < 
them. A few days after I was 
for a donation for the annual 
Party. Another hot day, so 1 
good fortune to turn out of the I 
cooker one of the lightest 
delicious cakes I ever made, 
then many, many cakes of 
kinds, among them a sixteen 
four tier wedding cake bes 
numerable Xmas and birthday e 
have been baked in It. The 
bread Is most eagerly sought 
is especially good for coOkieg 
of any kind. During Child 
Week I will be delighted to 
fathers and mothers the 
puzzled Jimmie.—M.J.C.
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The costumes, which 
pleated skirt and jacket, use a 1 
er tone In the embroidery on 
The effect is strangely rich.
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HERRING NETSI
We have on hand a stock of 400 Advanfl 

Brand Herring Nets, Barked and Tarred, whicj
we offer - - — - '■

AT ATTRACTIVE PRICES.
We have reduced our prices much below cost oil 
production, and fishermen requiring Nets can-1 
not do better than purchase here.

QUALITY THE HIGHEST. .
PRICES THE LOWEST.
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