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Fashionthe disgms A little Utter when the other guestsIheapness m had gone—with the exception of Lady 
Robo rough, who was staying In the 
house—Dectma and she were setting 
at tea with Mrs. Watson on the ter
race. Maude whs on Gaunt's knée and 
Mrs. Watson was telling the other two 
ladles of the child’s marvelous Recov
ery.

“And how well you look—how welt' 
and strong!” Maude was saying ta 
Gaunt.- "We read all about the lire and 
what you did, and mamma said she was 
afraid you'd die; but I said no, that 
you were too. strong. Do you remember 
how you used to lift me, chair and
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BAIRD & CO WHOLESALE AGENTS “I—I thank you."
"Do! and you shall teach us to cut 

candles and the figure eight," simpers 
Geoorgina. '

Hal’s face grows longer and more 
dread stricken.

"Thank you—I mean I shall be very 
glad,” he says, in the voice of a first- 
class undertaker.

“How kind!” murmure Maud, smil
ing down at him as it he were an In
teresting baby in long clothes, "GOod- 
by, dear Jeanne, good-by! Mind you 
are not to ask Mr. Bell who the mys
terious stranger is? Perhaps he’s a. 
prince in disguise!”

And they both laugh a high falset-
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*Yes." she said, stifling a sigh, at 
shp regarded the little heap of invita 
tlhns which very soon 
side the breakfast plate, 
jot ' course. I must not <

“Who’s that?’ asked Hal, aroused to 
Interest; “the man who haa taken 
Brown’s diggings?”

Both nod with well-feigned playful
ness.

"Yes; isn’t it mysterious?”
“Not a bit,” says Hal, who has all 

his sisters directness; “he’s an artist 
I saw old Brown take an easel and S 
■lot of things out of his cart He’s an 
artist.”

“An artist!” echoes Maud, In a tone 
of supercilious disappointment, and 
with as much contempt as if Hal had 
said wa chimney sweep.”

“Oh, really! It’s) too absurd, ain’t it, 
dear?" appealing to Jeanne. “Fancy 
our thinking papa ought to call!” and 
she laughed disdainfully. “It’s quite 
too amusing. An artist! Of course, 
when _one thinks of it, he couldn’t he 
a gentleman coming to Regis in the 
winter." ,

Jeanne says nothing, Hal stares and 
thrusts his hands deep into bis 
pockets, and so in another chorus of 
good-bys, the Park ladies take their 
departure.

Hal draws a long breath, which cul
minates in a whistle, and dances the 
Jovial steps of an emphatic “break
down.”

"Thank goodness, they’ve gone. Of 
all the idiots——”
-, “That will do, Hal.” ■- i

"Weli, they are; now aren’t they? 
An artist. Thought he was a gentle
man,” mimics the boy, throwing up his 
eyebrows after Miss Maud’s fashion ; 
“I wish I’d said he was a patenletion 
man; that would have fetched them, 
eh, Jeanne’”

Jeanne smiles, and with a sudden 
throwing up of her well-rounded, 
graceful arms, springs on tiptoe, as if 
throwing off a huge weight.

(To be continued.)

appeared be- 
-, “we must go, 
•prget that you 

not belong to me altogether.”
•‘•Oh, indeed!” he said. “And to whom 

aÙo do I belong, pray?”
">To these, and these, and these." she 

said', turning over the notes from the 
Roboroughs and the Fetndales and the 
rest “We. must do our duty, dearest. 
Boa ides—”

6he hesitated, and looked at him 
Wistfully.

“Out with it,” he said, with a smile. 
“Ilwas thinking what a nice quiet time 
we would have down here, you and I, 
bpt if you’ve got an idea that ifs y dur 
dwty—duty with a capital D—to drag 
nw into a round of dinner-parties, I’m 
qhlte certain, that you’ll dp it. But go 
on", What were you going to remark?"

“I was going to say that I didn’t 
want you to get tired of me-^of living 
a sort of Darby and Join' existence.”

Gaunt laughed with an affectation of 
mockery.

“My dear Décima, that’s a little too 
thin. As if I didn’t know that you are 
dying to gad about among these peo
ple and be petted and made much of; 
as if there were any special merit In 
being pretty to look at and having
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Pattern 3123 is here portrayed. It Is 

cut in 3 Sises: 16, 18 and 20 years. A 
16 year sise will require 4% yards of 
86 ineh material.

Serge, velveteen, taffeta, satin, 
broadcloth, duvetyn and charmeuse 
are attractive for this style. The width 
of the skirt at the lower edge is about 
2 yards with plaits extended.

A pattern of this illustration mailed 
to. any address on receipt of. 16c. in 
silver or stamps.

"Glad! I should think so!” said 
Gaunt. "How do you do, Mr», Watson?" 
he added, extending his band to her 
mother, , ( .

“There, I skid so!" exclaimed Maud. 
“Mamma said we ought not to come; 
that we ought to watt; that it wasn’t 
good manners ; but " I .knew you 
wouldn’t mind, that you’d be glad to 
see me. And, Oh, I did so want to see 
you!”

Gaunt, all aglow With pleasure, turn
ed to Décima and the others.

"This is Mrs. Watson and little 
Maude, my fellow-passengers on the 
poor ’Pevengey Castle,’ Decie—"

But Decie had guessed their Identity 
before this, and had given an eager 
hand to the rather embarrassed lady.

"Oh I am so glad to see you—eo 
very glad!" said Décima, with “the Dé
cima voice and smile," as Lady Ro- 
borough called it. "Oh, let her come 
h) me, Edward!” she said, wistfully, 
and she drew the child to her eagerly.

"I ought to apologize for this—this 
intrusion,” said Mrs. Watson, ner
vously; “but-^but we are in England 
on a visit, and. Maude insisted upon 
coming—"

“And you very properly and kindly 
yielded," said Gaunt gratefully. “It 
was very kind of you; and If I tried I 
couldn’t tell you how glad I—and my 
wife, this is my wife, Mrs. Watson— 
are to See you!”

“I said so, mother!" said Maude, 
nodding triumphantly.

"How well she looks!” said Gaunt 
a few minutes later, and speaking in 
an under-tone, so that Maude, who 
was the center of a group of ladies, to 
whom she was trying to talk all at 
once, might not hear. Her mothers 
face flushed with gratitude and hap
piness.

“Yes; she is quite well. It was 
Africa. Oh, it is a wonderful country, 
and—and I can never be too thankful! 
She is all the world to me. Lord Gaunt
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Then followed a silence, broken at 
last by Georgina with à giggle.

“We are getting gay In Newton. 
Regis, aren’t we,. Jeanne?’

"Are we?’ says’-Jeanne, ^placidly; 
“I didn’t know it Why?’

“Haven't you heard, really?’ says 
Maud. ’'We’ve got a visitor—a real, 
genuine visitor. Fancy, in the' winter, 
too!”

"Who—where?’ asks Jeanne, with 
culpable Indifference.

“Well, we don’t know who he is,” an
swers Georgina; "but he has taken 
rooms at Mrs. Brown’s, the carrier's, 
you know. Maud thinks he’s a gentle
man, but I say it’s so Unlikely—isn’t
itr

Jeanne shakes her head indifferent
ly; she dogs not quite follow.

“There’s no hunting, and no fishing 
now, nothing, in fact, to bring a gen
tleman down to Regis, is there?”

“No,” says Jeanne, “I suppose not.”
"We can’t make . it out,” continues 

Maud, with that injured tone which 
the busybody always assumes when 
balked of its prey. “He means to stay, 
for he has taken Mrs. Brown’s room 
for three months. Isn’t It strange?"

“Is It?—I mean yes,” says Jeanne.
“Quite mysterious!” echoes Maud ; 

“of course mamma doesn't know what 
to do. If he is a gentleman, papa would 
call—he haa been here four days ; sure
ly you have heard of him ?'

“Yes,” said Jeanne. “I remember Hal 
saying something about it, but I had 
forgotten it” But the Misses Lambton 
smile rather incredulously.

“Of course, dear," murmured Maud. 
“Well, there he is, and of course we 
must find out Who he is! Doesn't Mr. 
Bell know?’

"I haven’t asked him,” replied Jean
ne, simply.

"Really!” exclaimed Georgina. “We 
thought Mr. Bell, being the eu fate— 
the clergyman—would be sure to 
know. The clergytnan ought to know 
everybody in the place, oughtn’t he?’

“Not if he doesn’t want to, I sup
pose,” said Jeanne, coolly. "But he 
will be here directly—then you can 
ask him.”

“Oh, no,” said Maud, promptly, and 
with a slight flash of color. “It Js real
ly of no interest to us—is it, Georgy— 
not the slightest Would be quite too 
ridiculous to ask Mr. Bell."

“Quite too ridiculous!” murmured 
Georgina. “We only thought you might 
know, dear.” .

“I don’t,” says Jeanne, in her direct 
fashion, which equally means: “Also 
I don't care.”

At this the two Misses Lambton rise, 
smooth their muffs, and mince forward 
on their high heels to say adieu, and 
almost get clear of the room, when 
Maud, being- foremost is nearly knock
ed off her high heels by Hal, who, rash
ly concluding that they have taken 
their departure, comes bursting into 
the room.

"I—thought you’d gone!” he blurts 
out boy-like, adding insult to injury.

“Hal,” says Jeanne, reprovingly,“be 
more careful."

“Very sorry,” says Hal, with a deep 
taste, and expressive of . injury. “Hope 
I haven’t hurt you!"

"Oh, not at all," respond» Maud, 
smiling with her brigand hat knocked 
on ene side by the concussion, and 
her whole thin frame tottering on her 
high, heels—“not in the very slightest 
You'll come to the park to-morrow, 
With Jeanne, won’t you?’

Hal’s frank face at once grows dark

\f,m,tf

LimitedfjÊhmmvg! wayv which ■wetter people."
She rose and, put her arm round 

his fieri: and her Anger* on h lips
“Ton'll have the servants >ome in 

and see you,” he said, pretending to 
be alarmed.

“And if they do?’ she retorted. 
“They all know. I’m weak enough to 

_ be in love with you still."
They, did thé round of dinner-par

ties, and, as Gaunt l)ad prophesied, Dé
cima was petted and made much of. 
la due course they returned the hos- 
Bftallty extended to them, and dinners, 
yod dances, garden-parties, and im
promptu luncheons for a time "ruled 
firm” at Leafmore. .

It waa after one of these quiet 
lunches,' which was eaten in the din
ing-room and on the terrace indiffer
ently, that Décima, who was seated 
on the lawn beside Lady Roborough 
and Aunt Pauline—that lady had long 
ago forgiven Gaunt, and had grown 
absurdly attached to him—saw a fly 
coming up the drive.

“Who are these, dear?” asked Lady 
Itoborough “More visitors? It so, it 
is to be hoped there is some lunch
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Our sale of stock damaged by water 
is still on, and this week we offer

Pattern 3183 supplies this design. It 
Is cut in 7 Sizes: 31, 36, 38, <0, 42, 44. 
and 46 inches bust measuie. A medium 
size will require 614 yards of 36 inch 
material. The width' of the dress at its 
lower edge is about 1% yard. Striped 
or checked gingham, seersucker, per
cale, madras, linen, and lawn are suit
able for this style.- 

A pattern of this illustration mailed 
to any address on receipt of 15c. in 
■fiver or stamps. •-

Here is a home-made syrup which mil
lions of people have found to be the 
most dependable means of breaking up 
stubborn coughs. It is cheap and simple, 
but very prompt ip action. Under its 
healing, soothing influence, chest sore
ness goes, phlegm loosens, breathing be
comes easier, tickling in throat stops and 
you get a good night's restful sleep. The 
usual throat ana-chest colds are con
quered by it in 24 hours or less. Nothing 
better for bronchitis, hoarseness, croup, 
throat tickle, bronchial asthma or win
ter coughs.

To make this splendid cough syrup, 
pour 2y, ounces of Pinex into a 16-oz. 
bottle and fill the bottle with plain 
granulated sugar eyrup and shake thor
oughly. If you prefer, use clarified 
molasses, honey, or corn syrup, instead 
of sugar syçup. Either way, you get 
16 ounces—a family supply—of much 
better cough syrup than you could buy 
ready-made for $2.50. Keeps perfectly 
and children love its pleasant taste.

Pinex is a special and highly concen
trated compound of genuine Norway 
pine extract, known the world over for 
its prompt healing effect spon the mem
branes.

To avoid disappointment ask your 
druggist for “2% ounces of Pinex” with 
full directions, and don’t accept any
thing else; Guaranteed to give absolute 
satisfaction or money promptly re
funded. The Pinex Coi, Toronto, 
Ont.

Maundei
“I don’t knpw whom it can be." said

‘Dêêitûa, looking at the middle-aged 
and rather nervous-looking lady, and 
the very pretty little girl who sat be
side her in the carriage.

JO, this moment G&unt, followed by 
l*|d Ferndaie and the other gentle- 
nfep, came down the terrace and join
ed Ithe ladies.

. “There is some one coming—who is 
U5? said Décima. Before she could fln-
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over and. select what you 
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the Company having the largest 
number of. Policy Holders in 
Newfoundland.

Every satisfaction given in 
settling losses.
Office: 167 Water Street 
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