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An Indispensible
Favorite

Wealthand Beauty
. at Stake!

\’Q‘;CHAPTER VIL

— " 4Your Aumt Sarjent has coms, Yol-

ande,™ she ‘gays, sharply, without a
trace of her Wrench accent, “and Mr.
darjent is comiing down from town
with your unclegand Viscount Glymne,
and—Ciel!'—that A\parior maid has as
much\notion of hex duties as a Pata-
gonfan! I really don’t believe,” the
quondam Miss Glover says, impres-
sively, to mark her sense of the parlor
mald's crass and deplorable ignor-
ance, -“that she kmowsi what a menu
18! I am positive she Wid not know
what thoae new fanholdeis were for!”

“] dare say not,” admits Yolande,
quietly, but reddening a 1¥tle. “We

| never Mad such a thing as aimenu on
"aur dimvey table until a very short
" time agoywhen”we grew richl”

“Hadn'tyyou, indeed, dear?™ made-
molselle sgys, gratified to} see that
Jolande 1= mushingicMsoMen mo-

Ment, \ 5 \.;
“ls Viscount Glynne" reallyicoming

down to dinmer with Uncle Silas. and'

Couein Wilmot?” Yolande asks, in-
e¢redulous, and’ fairly trembling ‘with
mingled fear and{gladness. “I did;not
know that unclel had any acquaint-
anee with Viscount Glynne till that
day we met hime¢at the picnic. How
did you heariof it, mademoiselle?”

To Yolande’s simple mind made-
molselle seemsttotpossess an amount
of actual omniscience, It never once
dawns on the girPs‘trustful soul that
the ci-divant BellajGlover announces
vesults before theytare accomplished,
jumps hastily to desfrable conclus-
{ous, and, when a liefcan fill a gap
in eny pilece of Information, always
neatly fills it, \

“Miss Dormer had a felegram half
an hour ago,” mademoiselle replied,
with a mysterious smile. “Besides,
I am not in the least astonished, ma
chere. I quite believed, from some-
thing he said to me, that he would
likely soon to renew the acquaintance
with your family.”

She sees that Yolande's white eye-
lids are drooping consclously, and
she is hanging her head and blush-
ing like and the
‘sneer on mademoiselle’'s thin

“a_ rose in June,”
long,
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mouth and:in her hard, light eyes
grows very pronouneed.

“What did -he say, mademoiselle?”
Yolande asks, laughing & little, though
she trembles with agitation.

«I mustn’t’tell!” Miss Bells replies,
with a discreet shake of the Head.
“But I am not at all surprised he is
coming here, cherie. The vis’count is
a thoroughly sensibible man of the
world and a man of-the highest prin-
‘ciples, and sense of honor.” She says
this- with the severity of deeision of
one whe has known him from his
years of:infancy and thoroughly com-
prehends the innermeost weorkings of
a noble mind.

“Yé&s?”" innocent Yolande , 8ays,
drinking it all in, and listening to the
oracle with parted lips and eager eyes.
“Do you think he is a nice, kind man,
mademoiselle? Really, I did not quite
like him,” she adds, remorsefully.

“He 18 a gentleman, my dear,”
mademoiselle replies, in a tone that
admits of no doubt whatever. “But
I am not sure that le Beau Capitaine
will be here this evening, I think not.
The viscount will prefer to miake his
first visits'without him, you see,” the
young woman continued. “It is a ser-
ious \matter \when an aristocratic and
noble family like the Pentreaths con-
template a marviage alliance. There
must be certaid forpalities of etiquet-
te observed, the safme-as if you were
going to marry one of the blood royal!
He is a fairy prince, yon know, and you
are a great heiress, so it is much the
wsame thing!” C g X
A “Don’t be so absurd, mademoiselle!"
Ydlande says, angrily, turning away
hot and offended.

Madémoiselle’'s whole speech has
indeed been an elaborate sneer dic-
tated{by the rancorous emvy of her
sordid§{nature against her generous,
lndnlzeht employers and her affect-
ionate young pupil. Her words have
insulted{the girl’s pride and delicacy,
and roused her temper,

“I must go in and speak to Aunt
Sarjent,” rshe says, trying to recover
herself. |

“I did net intend to displease you,”
mademoiselle says, in a melancholy
voice; “but I really do mot think that
Captain Giynne will come with the
viseeunt.” L

Yolande biushed more hotly and an-
grily than ever at the instinuation of
the cause of her displeasure.

“I am quite sure he will not,” she
rejoins, trying to laugh it off careless-
lv. “He 1s not in London all this time,
vou know. Besides, he told me he
should go down te Wales at once; he
had so much to de in eanvassing for
nis cousin’s election. ‘He 1s at Pen-
.treath hard's’ Work by this time, I
dare say.”

N *8 .20

In the large drawing-room at Pen-
treath Palace, a huge, -grand, and
gloomy apartment, which, however, is
looking its best just new with a couple
of inlaid Japaness screens making &
o8y cirgle of firelight and warmth

iing scandalized.

around the. great marble hearth, and |
In the ruddy glow, there is & piotures- |
que ‘merry party of young men and |.
girls enjoying -afterncen tes. They|
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‘at her feet.

“You lazy mortal!” she says, mis-
chievously putting out the tip of one
little boot and -tonehing him ‘with it
muam:mmumm
under foot and crush you into frag-

ments, Dallas! “Do you hear me, ‘or|
have you fallen asleep? If so, mro 1
1to be tnddon under foot and ‘snni-

hilated.”

Dallas Glynne looks np at her with-
out raising his head, which {s leaning
on his-hand; snd at the tender look
the coquettish blue eyes fill suddenly,
and -Joyce sways back in her chair
with a slight flush and smlla_. He
draws a little nearer, looking up at
her still,

“Trample me,
Dear feet, that I have followed through

the world
And I will pay you worship; tread me

down,
And I will kiss you for it!”

he whispers; and then Dallas Glynne
stoops and kisses the dainty booted

foot.
LN

‘e .

“It is thoughtless of you, Joyce,”
her mother says, half an hour later,
when they were dressing for dinner
—*"“go thoughtless, so positively wrong
of you! You are giving the man very
good cause to say you treated him
badly! He is handsome, gentlemanly,
agreeable, and all that but utter de--
trimental,”as you know quite ps well
as I do.” - :

“And he knows it, too!” laughs
Joyee, carelessly. “My dear mether,

it's a case of

“¢ saw Eeau kissing Kate— ~
The fact is that we all saw;
I saw Esau, he saw me,
And Kate saw I saw Esau!'”
“Is that a music-hall song, Joyce?”’

the Honorable Mrs. Murray asks, look-

“I dare say it is,” - replied Joyce,
coolly, fastening her necklet,

“My dear child;” her mother goes on,
almost beseechingly, “mischief will
come of this—mischief and trouble,
Mind, I warn you, Joyce! You are
going too far in flirting with Dallas
Glynne, when you know, and he
knows, you say, that you can never
be anything more to each other. I don’t
believe he ithnks so—men are such
foolish, selfish, thoughtless creatures
when they are in love; and, if he
chooses tp consider himself youi lover,
and you get yourself talked about with
him, Joyce, you will lese your chance
forever of being Lady Dunavos, as
you can ‘'easily be——"

“Pooh! An Irish peer who intends
setting up as a model landlord in the
‘disthressful counthry™” Joyce in-
terposes scoffingly, with a delicious
little flavor of brogue.

“He has six thousand a year and
that charming house at Glenahineh,”
her mother urges, growing sterner.

“A shooting ladge!” Joyce retorts,
with her saucy, dimpled chin up-
turned.

(To be continved.)

CHANGE OF LIFE
LOSES TERRORS

ForWomnWhoRnlyu".
Lydh E. Pinkham's Vege-
Compound

‘married,

mmuwmum

“You ought to feel umru it an-
other man shows nptm of .your
wife’s 'charms. It refleets credit om
your judgment. Besides women thrive
on admiration.

“The world is full of men who want
something for nething. - Steer clear
of them.

“Be tolerant. - It !s a virtue that
never fails.

“If your husband has tea wlth a
woman he knew long before he met
you, tell him you hope she’ll eall:en
you. She won't, but he’ll think how
wonderful you.are.

“Don’t imagine that, because you're,
it doesn’t matter how you
dress,’ Men have a weakness for
pretty things, and a horrid habit, if
they can“t get them at home, of going-
in search of them, and, what's more,
finding them.

YA woman who ‘eriticizes your wife
to you is a cat. Cut her.”—“The Book
of a Benediet,” hy Duncan Swann.

The Art of Wearing Clothes,

“Men in love are not generally very
reticent, especially Englishmen in
love. The reticence of Buglishmen is
as much an illusion as the geod man-
ners of Frenchmen.

“He shook both my hands; and he
held them a little while in-that pathstic
attempt at temderness ~which “some-
times  overtakes Dnglishmen  when
they are eager to go and de some-
thing else.”—"These Charming “Peo-
ple,” by Michael Arien. o

“There are women wWho ca® ne mere

having eyes"—*Time is" ‘Whispering,’
by Elizabeth Robias.

“It is one thing to determins to
turn one’s back on levs; but having
turned the back, it is terribly dificult
to refrain from looking over one's
shoulder.”—“Selwyn Brothors," by F.
E. Mills Young.

“Liydia ‘contrived to. look well-
dressed, having early in her career
discovered that the puting om of
clothes is more than half the battle.
Wear rags with enough of an eir, 8
style, conviction, and you may boldly
‘take the social field,

“To put it vulgarly, if man does not
spend himself doing his perpetusl
best to lick Nature into shape, she’ll
lick him off the face of this reund
carth very effectually, and finally ex-
punge him.”—"The Survivirs,” .by
Lucas Malet.

Strike the Right Note
% mlmunneeSellmg

One of the last things written by

the late eharles Warrea Piekell, the
talented gemeral agent at Detroit of
the Massaghusetts Mutual, was the
following contribution to his company
paper:
“Emrico Caruse, whe, while living,
was perhaps the world's greatest tep-
or, at a banquet in his homer, struck
& wine glass' with his knife. Getting
the note of ‘its vibration, he sang that
note straight at the .glass with all the
strength of his powerful lungs: The
wine glass was shattered to bits, No
other note or téne wotld ‘have doun
it.

note to which the glass would re-

i then, second, he produced the
tone a thousand times stronger. |
Inwlo the glass vibraté as never
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help making eyes than they can help |

“Now notice, first he found the [\

TOILET GOODS.

Cream .
Dressing Combs . .
Powder Puffs, each

: Cnﬁcumﬂup B s e i Be,
Palmolive Soap .. «. .. ..12¢.
" Palmolive Péwder .. .. ..30c.
" Luxor Vanishing Cream ..75ec.
Baby Taleum Powder .. ..10e.
Luxor Cold Cream ,. .. ..75¢.
" Eyebrow Pencil .. .. .. +.49c.
Pond’s Vanishing and Cold
<o s 00cC.
. .19¢. to 75¢.
..15¢, to 19¢.

Nickel Kettles. Eac}
Bright Tin Milk Pan

NOTIONS.

" Hair Rolls .. -.
Marcel Wavefs .. ..

. Embroidery Hoops . .15¢. to 25c,
,.19¢. to 23e.

se e 196.
Collar and Cuff Sets .« w» .49
Klu'lﬁyh KeWB es foees mai'e .156.

Comfort Pie Pans.
Jelly Roll Pans.
Frying Pans. Each ..
Pure Aluminum Boil
Flat Bottom Tin Kel

'UNDERWEAR.
Ladies’

Union Suits .. .. .. ..
Nightdresses, ..98¢c. to

Ladies’ Strap Vests, 19¢. to 59¢.
14, Sleeve Vests, 39c.
. Camisoles. - Each, 49¢c. to $1.25
. .49¢.
$1.98

Ging

Mereerized l‘loso, in asstd.
Per Pair .

Sk - l!ose, all

" se-w ve s e

colors.

8 Pairs for ..
Children’s Sox.
) B L o TR S el

Boys’  Wool
TR PSSR

'Hosiery for Everyone.

colors.
. .89e, to 98e.

Per Pair,
..75¢, to $1.49

Spoclxl in Brown and Black Cotton.
.49e.

Per Pair, 29¢. & 49¢.
Children’s Hose fn Black and Brown.
Socks. Per Pair 75e
. .85¢,

Shirti:

Voiles™

Ciirtaln Sevi.

In plain and faney berder.

Blue Serge.

36 inches wide.

Yard 59c.

Quilt Cotton.

CORSETS.

Ladies’ Corsets, low bust.
Children’s Ferris Walists.

Babief’' Bands.

~ |'Seiled Cotton.
Per Pair, $1.49

Each, 69c. {

Each, 69c¢.

Floral design, large pleces.

Per Pound 49c.

Large pleces, mostly dark

shades.
Per Pound 57c.

Ladies’ Gloves.
In Brown and Grey.

Per Pair 49c¢.

SWEATERS. ~— ™

over style. All new colors.

Balkan Jacquet, Tuxedo and slip-

Each, $2.49 to $6.49

Per Yard 19¢. to 59¢c. |

oys’

Coats

® each

Enamel

i®] [0 %] (e ®f Ieim] oW

1 G e o (0 el ImTe) ;8!

td. sizes. Each..

and Tinware

| ,,._ﬂ_ Preservmgxetﬂu. Elch49c.to
inum Saucepans
_9&.

asstd. m Euh 65¢.

i BB e 8108

- o - 3349 to $4.25
e oo iy o 9C 40 39¢.

'l‘.. * e e reae fu s (& ) pee l.’.‘p;ol7c. to Zsc.

: '1;',.;.,,. IRe o T
‘Each 98¢. to $2.98
Each 49c. to 79¢.

S Dress- Ginghams, Per. yard 39c,

ncy Voiles, assorted shades—
Reg. 49¢. per yard oo me oo o u ..",.2':‘.2.&

s # Shirting,

English Tongcloth-— N
Per Yard, 19c. to- 3°c.

oys’ Shop News.

Balbriggan -
“Underwear; :.per

;;garment ve e e T9C

ys’ Fawn Rain
with all
.round belt, each $4.98

ys’ Panama Hats
with black band,
each b o e ..Sl 25

bys’ Sport Shirts,
$1.49

oo ¥ ve o

s Sport Pants,

pair .. .. .. 98¢

E
4
b,

/

Bungalow ‘Aprons.
Each. $1 49 to 3198

Children’s
Gingham Dresses.
Each $1.98

. Celluloid Girdles.
Each 29¢. to 49c.

Men’s Silk Tes.
: Each 49c.

Shopping Bags.
Each 19¢. to 59c.

Ladies’ Collars. |

In the popular Bertha end Tut

styles.

|
= Each 79c. to $1.79 J§

Lime Brushes. Each

.29¢c.

on both sides.

Wash Boards, wooden fran
Each 5%

Toilet Paper.

SHOES.

White Canvas Shoés, rubber
aitached; all siges and styles.

Strap and Oxford styles.

White.

buy a policy with us,

“Agother whom I know went to see
a farmer, an unbeliever, Before he
went, he heard -the farmer wanted to
hire 3 man. He went out, hired out

him for two days. He put on his
duds, helped in the haying, told
farmer about curing hay, rotation
. erops, kinds of fertilizer to use,
. displayed large intelligence, on
-shesp, and hogs. By so doing

Per Pair, $2.25 t0.$2.80

Ladies’ Brown and Black Shoes in

Per Pair, $3.98

Tennis Shoes, in Brown, Black and

Child’s. Per Palr ....c..e....08¢
Ladies’ nw va ma v+ wu wu -...w
MED'S o eo oo v oo we pa +-$L49
Mluel",.-,a- e @ inm werne » «DLEH
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3 Rolls for
Men’s Light Summer Caps:

Reefers. Each $2.49.

heel

Children’s Blue Lustre .

Colorite,

16 shades. Per Bottle 29¢c.

riveted

Sultana Hat Dye, all shades—

. Per Bottle 25c.

. .25¢.
ch 98c.

Men’s Dress Shirts,-Silk Stripe—

Each $3.50 |

Tar

Whis. k Brooms.

Each .

PHIL MI

Store Open Every ]

he got the respect of the farmer and
broke down all his resistance.. You]'
don’t need to ask, ‘Did you get him? €
One guess  i» enough. Well, that's
Caruso’s idea. Strike the right ton 8
and shatter the obstacle.”

Rockefeller Didn’t
'l'ahe Forguu,
A ,$3w00008et.,

Here's a John D. Racketeﬂer golt |
story. I;ontm:trmdozmvu

\

w4 | R. Forgan, the well-kn

317 Water

strong

;.29c~ > toB8. . it e

Fibre Suit Cases, bound corners,

grip. and Jock. ‘Each 5155

o
- g |

4

PHY

Men's all Wool-Tweed Work- Pants,

Men’s Pants, '~ :

sizeg up to 8§,

Per Pair $2.98 |

Men’s Qveralls.

Men’s Blue Denim - Overalls, -extra

Per Pair $1.49

good quality.

L man,” sald Mr, Rockefeller,
ys prided myself that I
D & man's playing, when
p golf. Judging by your|

11 say you teok up

I you were very young.

gplied Mr. Forgan, “to
up golf when I was fi
s Then he added, “And

have had one ambitton.” - |
1t?" asked Mr. Rockefbller, |

e

" ™To play you three holes for a ni
lion dollars a hole.”

Mr. Rockefeller chuckled.

“I'm sure,” added Mr. Forgan, ‘o
the | friends would be willing to join ™
" |in putting up three millions for sl
be|a bet”"
ve.” | But Mr. Rockefeller. declined—BG
all | Forbes in Forbes Magasine.
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o Houxeli;id Notes.

d E,"P on hand in ‘the retrigerstor
mullmplo gugar. sirup to use I
[ malking cold fruit dvinks. Punches "

smoother and figher-when made ™
this sirup. -

.. Try cooking string beans in o™
1 ip an open pan. First boil them ¥
gnmm water, drain, b
| €16 OIf 4¥id Seaon with salt, paPP”
: jmu winegar. -

i & cupful of eream, stiffiy s
: w-@»mmmrﬂi

!ollowers and
the battle was




