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CHAPTER XXVIL

“ Be in this difficulty she bethinks
ther of Yolande. Her daughter-in-law
has been very useful to her hitherto—
she will no doubt continue to be use-
ful; and therefore in the present in-
stance she does admirably as a cat’s
paw—without her own knowledge or

~—no-obtein from the plous agd

tric notice of poor Yolande Glynnse,
her kinsman’s forsaken and heart-
broken wife, and—as 2 mattgt_‘ of
course—of poor Lady Nora, his for-
paken @&nd heartbrokenm mother, So
ghe ‘indites long letters to the count-
e8s, in which she speaks of Yolande as
her “beloved and suffering child,”
and delicately hints that a little grac-
fous friendliness on the part of the
Glynne family “might be blessed in
producing a happier state of mind in
iy worse than widowed daughter.”

In spite of hypochrondria and od-
dity, Lady Pentreath is known to be
generous, kind-hearted, and religious:
And Lady Nora, with her trick of re-
ligious phraseology, her assumption
of maternal love atd self-abnegation,
appeals to all three qualities of Lady
Pentreath’s nature.

The small drawing-room of the
house in Rutland Gardens is used by
Lady Nora as her own especial room,
and the heavy ‘brown plush portieres
between it and the larger room are
nlways kept drawn, except for recep-
iions.” Tt is'a nest of Tuxury in which
Lady Nora, like a gorgeous little trop-
Jeal bird rests amid flowers .and
Beents and radiant colors.

To-day it Is additionally cumbered
‘with rich and beautiful things, as.
Yady Nora's dress for a faney ball 18!
{aying on the couch; and Lady Nora
herself, in a pink cashmere tea-gowm,
ymothered in Isce, Is discussing it with
her- daughter-in-law and two gentle-
‘men’ visitors,  Major ‘Hutchinson éind
Mr: .Wﬂmot Sarjent—7Yolande’s cousin,

2 Yoluididneu is very elegant, but

Ilimplo and modest. She is to repre<

sent a “Spanigh girl,” in rich skirts

sfik and voluminous black laces, a

high combs and mjanilla, and a cluster

of pemegrasiate bloasoms -ine her ‘hair
and at her bosom,

At this moment Lady Nora's maid,
Moodie—a much more cheerful person
than in the days of uncertain wages—
appears in the doorway, with a defer-

' onﬁdmumrtohcnﬁm and an
| extremely unocertatr and ‘nervous ex-

pression.

"rhe Oountess of Pentreath and
Mademoiselle Gantier, my lady,”
Moodie repeats, loudly enough for
every one to lNear,

“Good heavens!” Lady Nora mutters,
paling. visibly under her rouge, and
casting a distracted glance around the
room at the fancy dressesa and her
visitors, all forming such a tableau
as she would not for any considera-
tion that Lady Pentreath should see.
But 'Lady Pentréat: does see it all,
even to the Astalls, for mademoiselle,
in the other room, into which the
‘countess and she have been ushered,
hearing Yolande’s voice in laughter,
darts over to the portiere.

‘1 hear dear Mrs, Glynne's voice!”
she exclaims, and pulls the curtains
apart with playful precipitancy.

"1 wish to see Mrs. Dallas Glynne
if Lady Nora is too much engaged to
gsee me,” Lady Pentreath says, curtly;
and, as she is standing haughtily in
the middle of the room, displeasedly
wondering what Lady Nora really
meant by those letters of hers, made-
moiselle’s malicious fingers let in the
revealing light figuratively and actual-
1y on Lady Nora and her surround-
ings in the perfumed gloom of her
luxurious apartment.

One swift glance of her keen eyes
at the men vigitors, the fancy dresses,

is jrﬁpping the
#Mille par-
dons!” when Lady Nora indignantly

forward to greet Lady Pentreath with
most tender effusiveness.
“My de*'est Lady Pentreath,” she

her relative, “this is an unexpected
pleasure surely to see you in town!”
“] fear I have intruded on you,”
Lady Pentreath responds, frigidly, go-
ing over with eyes of cold displeas-
ure the brilliant little tableau in the
background. “I think you have met
my  friend, Mademoiselle Gantier,
Lady Nora ™

“I have had the pleasure,” Lady
Nora murmurs, red with rage, but
taking her cue from ‘my friend Made-
moiselle Gantier,” as she touches Miss
Bella’s hand with her finger-tips.

“I am glad to see you looking so
well, Mrs. Glynne,” Lady Pentreath
says, coldly shaking hands. “I fanc-
fed'from yoﬁr letters, Lady Nora, tha*
your daughter-in-lTaw 'was in b~
health,” she adds, almost
turning om her.

sternl

says, sweetly, seeing that nothing but
.placidity will ‘save her in: this emer-,
gency. 1 could certainly,wish that
daar Yoludo was muéh stronger and
br‘b#a'thn she 8. “We were dis-
cussing “costumes for a fancy ball,”
she adds, boldly, knowing that noth-
lng can ‘save her from. an explana-
tion, since Lady. Pentreath is stand-
ing withing the portiere, and, with her
eyeglasses up, is surveying the room

Lady Nora is going as a "Circiu!{n
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ing escapes, and mademoiselld is shak-
ing hands warmly with Major Hutch-
inson and Mr. Barjent. By this man-
eouver she prevents their taking their
leave, as Lady Nora has hoped they
wéuld; and, as the countess is looking
at them, Lady Nora has no resource
but. to imtroduce them.

The next moment mademoiselle,
with demoniac glee, is rapturously ad-
miring the “Circassion Slave” dress,
and expatiating on all its enormities
of abridged skirts, spangled tulle
trousers, little fiy-away “armless. vest,
turban, and ropes of pearls, while
Lady. Nora is alternately red and
white with vexation, Yolande.is hot
with discomfort and regret, and the
two men are in tortures of suppres-
sed mirth at the amazement and dis-
gust visible in Lady Pentreath’s facé,
who is well known to be of BEvtangel-
ical views and extremely rigorous and
strait-laced in her opinionms.

“You absolutely intend wearing that
thing, Lady Nora,” she asks, pointing
a finger of righteous indignation at

ing to a ball and-dancing in it?”

“I can easily get another costume,”
Lady Nora murmurs; “and it shall be
as Yolande wishes,” she adds, sweet-
1y, glancing entreatingly at her son's
wife. “I have very little inclination
for anything of the kind; but Yolande
‘has never even seen a fancy dress
ball, so it is she who shall decide
whether we go or not.”

And Yolande quietly #ceepts the
onts of 'the* decision; thosgh Lady
Nora has forted her to acdept her in-
vitatign a week since.

*I should like to go,” she 8ays, care-
lessly, “as T am anxious to know 1f I

shall not quite disgrace myself as

says, clasping her hands and kissing | ‘A Spanish Girl’ I know I shall only
| look ‘propriety, prunes,

and . prism,
and break down altogether in fan flir-
tation.” :

Lady Pentreath’s long, gaunt, pal-
lid face is turned to Yolande with
the severest expression it has worn
yet,

“I am sorry to hear you speak. like

that,” she says, sharply, then 4&d, in
a lower tone, “Will you come and
spend to-mbrrow’ﬁe’;eﬁ‘i;g with me? I
have something to tell you,”

“Abgut Dallas?” .

The -words are spokenm scarcely
ahove a whisper: but Lady Pentreath

“I-never said so, I think,” Lady Nora |

| eight, just to give you time to dress.”

sees that they are uttered with a

| grasp - of passionate eagermess. And

then Yolande recollects herself, blugh-

ing violently, and resumes her mask of ;

indifference. : 'i"'hh-i,’.‘.
1 snouid be very pleased to cbme,
Lady Pentreath,” she adds, glancing
uneasily at! Lady Nora, who, she sees,
is watching her with a jealous sparkle
in her eyes; “but there is the fancy
dress ball to-morrow night, you see.”
“In spite of that important event,” |
Lady Pentreath asks, coldly, rising to
take her leave; “counld you not come
and dine with me at sigz?” bt

plies, gliding up softly, “It you are
dining with Lady Pentréath, I can
gend the carriage for you at hdt-mt

Mademofselle is watching Lady
Nora clogely all the timeé she speaks,
-and Her eyes glitter kmowingly,
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the spangled trousers—"intending go-.

the wholesale market, but it romdn-
ed for Gottlieb Friedricks of Little
Current,. Ont., to ship to New York
6,000 pounds of live ‘lake trout, mul-
let, sturgeon, pickerel and pike, The

1fish were put in four. large wooden
tanks each seven feet square and five:
feet deep, which were placed in an |

ordinary box car, A small oll en-
gine was used to keep the water in
the tanks in constant ecirculation,

fish, were delivered to Fultom Mar-
ket and transferred to & large con-
crete pool which had been built for
this purpose. This pool is supplied
with a constant flow of water, so that
the fish might feel perfectly at home.
“Considering the long distance
from the point of shipment, casualties
were very slight, amounting to but
15 per cent. As this was more or
less an experiment, much information
was gathered during the trip which
will be invaluable for future ship-
ments, .
“There has been a great demand
for live fish in New York city, for
many years, but on account of the
delicate nature of most fresh water
fishes, it has been a very difficult
matter to transport any, but ®he most
hardy species, with any degree of suc-
cess. With the wholesale ghipments
I"0f-several popular varieties, eof live
fish, ft will be possible for hotels
and restaurants to stock their aquari-
ums, premitiing their patrons tn ge-
lect the particular fish they desire,
insuring them perfectly fresh fish.

attested by the fact that within a
comparatively short time after the
fish arrived, buyers from all sections
of the city visited the market, mak«
ing purchasés which soon left the
pool empty of fish. Since this initial

are very manifest.”

Life of Dreams,
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Amazing Career of a Rich Recluse<
Fortune to the Poor.

A remarkable personality {8 re-
vealed by details of the life of Mr.
Richard Charles Jackson, the 70-year-
old recluse who died gecently with
only 6s 3d in his pocket \and 58 stand-
ing to his credit at the ba.nk though
his house in Camberwell,” London,
was filled with treasures, which were
sold for nearly £12,000.

The two Rubens  pictures which
Mr. Jackson bequeathed to the nation
have been accepted by the National
Gallery, and are now on view in thé
Flemish Room. “They are Rubens
without a doubt,” an official of the

Flies
Bother
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Now is the time to get af-.

“Certainly, dearest,” Lady Nora re- |

ter the flies. You can’t stop
them from getting in the
house even with screens,
but you can ejther catch or
get rid of them very easily
after they get inside by the
use of either of th. follcw-
ing articles:
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- enee the mxlk they use can make in
. writes Harriet Ellsworth

_"Coates, practical cook gnd. widely

hm authorityon cookmgquuuom. \

llﬁnt used Libby’s Milk,”
ohe says,*‘1 was delighted at the ad-
ded richness, greater smoothness and

"+ finer flavor it gave to soups, creamed

“imeats, cocoa and puddings.”

There are, 734 teas of pure
butter fat in every foon.s cul: of
ibby's Milk. The very same butter
t that makes butter and cream such
great enrichers of foods.

¥ That's why Mrs. Coates noticed
That’s why -
thousands of other women, too, are,

better results with it.

us_mﬁu‘hbby s, Milk in their daily

In fact, this particular brand is now

“That the venture was a success !s |.

shipment was successful in meeting | *
a demand that has existed for ydhrs, |
the possibilities of a Iive fish markot |

at good cooks usc.

very glad to have them.”

Mr. Jackson was believed to be the
original of Walter Pater’s romance,
“Marius the Epicurean.” He used to
be kngwn in the literary world. He

1y religious. His collection of books
included a copy of Homer, published
in Venice in 1526, with more than 100
wood-cuts. Some 24 years ago he
presented to the Southwark Library
in Walworth Road,/S.E., a completse |
Dante Library. He was once wealthy
and it is recorded that he spent a
fortune in giving to the poor. {
Nightly during the winter “Count
D'Orsay’s Double,” as he was called,
might be seen in shabby attire on the |
Embankment seeking out the home-'
less and providing them with food and
shelter. '
Mr. William Shepperley, of 62 Ctap-
ton: Common, London, writing to an
old friend .of Mr, Jackson says:" “He
whs an eccentric who lived in & world
of dreams, but knew the value of his

| treasures. He had a delusion that |

;he was a bishop of a Greek church in
Eﬂghnd When I 'called to see him
oncé he opensd the door in gorgeous
sacerdotal robes. I had interrupted
solemn high mass, celebrated and
.+himself on ‘a beautiful
mediaeval altar. His service ended,
'Jded me to luncheon on biscuits
on exquisite Sevres china.
That at times he starved amid all

{s. artistic wealth is certaln. Every

n bric-a-brac, or a rare edition. He

had no servant, 10 companion in the
*of his ‘big house.

published many books, and was deep- | §
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potind he recelved he would expend
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naty canned
ordinary cowss

Cow's

cooking secrets

ordi« by evaporating more than lalf the
moisture from 1t! Nothing is added to
ity noneof its food values taken away.
e seal it and sterilize it in air-tight
cans, for only thus can we bring it
safely to you wha live, perllaps, many

hundreds of miles away.

You, too, will notice the difference
Get a can of this richer milk from your
rocer today. Try it in one of your
ayorite recipes in place of ordinary
milk. See what wholly new richness it
gives to _your cooking,  And what
delicious flavor.

Write for free recipe folder
Upon request we'll gladly sead you 2
copy ‘of .a new recips folder which
shows how good cooks aré making
richer dishes—and saving money—
with Libby’s Millk,

Libby, M¢Neill & Libby
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288 DuckwwthStnot. St. Johns, N.F.
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