M} Lady Cinderella

By Mrs. 0. N. Willlamson
Author of “My Friend the Chauffeur,” “Lady Betty
Across the Water,”” Etc.,, Etc.

“But he’d met you twice after
talked with you in the park, not
dreaming that you were the girl I had
ehosen for his experiment. He ad-
mired you more than anyone he had
ever seen, and begged that, if it were
not tco late, I would no’ longer try

to find a protegee to chaperon on his
Pehalf. If you could be got to fill the

rd

Dl&c“lé* would be perfect from his.
“polr view. But already he was

Balf in love, and his conscience had
begun to wake.

“fie maw that, though in carrying
out his plan a girl would have advan-
tages given her which otherwise she
eould never enjoy, still she might have
reason to complain if she learned the
truth, discovered that she
used as a sort of pawn in a game of
ehess. He felt it might be an injus-
tice; but then you came up with Cap-
tain Weyland and interrupted us. 1
had guessed already, from his descrip-
tien, that the paragon of beauty he
had seen was none other than Con-
suelo Brand.

“The day before, 1 prevented his
meeting you at my house, for 1 wanted
him first to behold my protegee in her
preity new clothes, charmingly framed,
presented against a becoming back-
greund. Bule Fate had circumvented
me, and I scented a romance. You can
imagine what concealed delight 1 feit
In introda:ng him to the ‘experiment’
in the shane of the girl he had found
and lost again.

“I pad almost given up finding the
right sort of person when I chanced
to see you in the park that afternoon,
and overheard your wish for a differ-
ent lot in life. Then a voice seemed |
to' say to me, ‘There’s the very one
you have been looking for.’
must remember, Consuelo, that 1
if you would be ready to give up your
old, dull existence for even a few weeks
of pleasure and admiration?”

“I remember everything — every-
thing,” 1 said.

“You took your chances. And 1
honesily thought them very good. I'm
a poor woman, and 1 should not have
been able to provide for you; but 1 saw
that you were beautiful, and might be
made far more beautiful. 1 hardly
dared to hope“you would succeed In
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a226—A DAINTY LITTLE BERTHAldo no such thing,

ROCK.

The little dress here illustrated will
pe a joy to the maternal soul. It is
wade with exquisite simplicity of fine
F'rench batiste, the yoke and bertha |
peing decorated with delicate hand |
embroidery; but the design lends it- |
self equally well to development in
almost any fabric suitable for chil-
dien's wearing, whether of linen, silk
or fine wool. Tt devolop the medium
size 31-8 yards of 24-inch material
will be required.

4226—Six sizes, %, 1, 2,
years

The price of this pattern is 1Cc

3, 4 and 5

PATTERN DEPARTMENT OF THE
ADVERTISER. «

Please send the above-mentioned
pgattern, as per directions given below,
|

Naine

Etreet Address

Province
Measurement:
Age (if child’s or misses’ pattern)

CAUTION—Be careful to iaclose
above illustration and send size of pat-
tern wanted. When the pattern is bust
measure you need only mark 32, 34, or
whatever it may be. When in waist
measure, 22, 24, 26, or whatever it may
be. If a skirt, give waist and length
measure. When misses’ or child's
patiern, write only the figure, repre-
senting the age. It is not necessary to
write “inches” or “years.”  Patterns
annot reach you in less than one wesk
‘::om the date of order. The price of
~~. ~epch pattern is 10 cents in cash or in
yostage stamps.

Address—

—~PATTERN DEPARTMENT,
. LONDON ADVERTISER. -
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snaring so splendid and wary a bird
as @eorge Seaforth, but it was prob-
able you would have opportunities of
marrying well. Now, as it has turned
out, you have done better than any
other debutante for years. Don’t, for
the sake of pigque, throw away your
happiness.”

1 could not answer. I had dropped
into a chair, at last, and sat with my
face buried in my hands.

“Tell me, dear, that you are going
to be a good, sensible girl,” she went
on coaxingly.

What should I say to her? My mind
was fixed up. There was only one thing:
for me to do, and I meant to do it, if
it killed me. But I did not want to
make a scene, which would only in-
flame the wound that had been dealt
me by turning the dagger in the quiv-
ering flesh.

I felt so weak, so utterly spent in
body, that I dreaded lest my spirit al-
so should be robbed of strength if
again it were flooded with the torrent
of her pleading.

“Let me think—I beg that you will
let me think,” 1 implored.

I did not look up, and my fingers
still covered my wet eyes, but I heard
a faint, quick sigh of relief.

“Of course you shall think, child, as
much as ever you like,” Lady Sophie
soothingly assured me. “It is only
sudden decisions that I dread. Think
—think how good George really is, how
handsome, how dearly he loves you,
how his heart would be broken if you
would not  forgive him. When you

have thought of all those things, and:

said to yourself ‘Perhaps if I'm harsh
ywith him now 1 shall lose him irre-
vocably, because in sheer misery and

And you (angry pique he may ask some other
asked | less scrupulous girl to marry him/’

you
will be ready to pessess your soul in
patience, and quietly wait for him to
propose to you. When he has safely
done that, you can fly out at him and
accuse him of what you like. He will
know then how to defend himself and
win your pardon. 1 defy the hardest
woman not to forgive George Seaforth,
with his arms around her, those honest
eves of his looking into hers. Now
dear, I'll bathe your head with eau de
Cologne as you did mine when I was

1 tered

j ered brokenly.

ill; and presently you’ll be ready .to|

tell me that you've thought it all sat-
isfactorily out, that you are yourself
again.”

“Thank you, Lady Sophie,” I whisp-
“But—but I want to be
You are kind—you mean to be
kind--conly it is better for me to be
alone. Please, please! 1 don’t know
what will become of me if 1 ecan't be
quite by myself for a while.”

My voice rose stormily; I could not
hold it in control; and Lady Sophie
rose from her knees by my side with
rustling haste.

“Very well. You knew what is best
for yourself, I suppose,”’ she agreed.
“I should have liked to stay with you,
but, of course, if you don't want me
now, I shall come again by and by.”

“Not too soon, please; I must have
a little time,” I pleaded. “If—if any-
one asks for me, I have a headache.”
“Trust me for that, my poor one; I
know how to manage these affairs.
Inquiries will come, without doubt,
from a certain person by whose desire
I really made an excuse to run up and
find you. I said I would look for a
book I'd brought to Southwood with
me, a book we'd luckly been talking
about downstairs. They will think I
have been a long time gone, but what
they think doesn’t maiter.”

“No; what they think doesn’t
ter,” 1 repeated drearily.

“I'll go now, then, since you
me away. Won't you give me
little message for poor George?”

Poor George! What of poor
suela? T bitterly thought.

“I can’t say anything,” I sharply wut-
aloud.

“Oh, well, I can make up something

that must do instead.” -

‘i alone.

mat-

send
some

Con-

|
|

My lips opened to beg that she would
but they closed
coldly together again. What did it
signify what she said in this brief in-
terval? He would know the truth soon
enough.

“In an hour or so I shall peep in at
lyou again,” purred Lady Sophie. “Then
{I hope you will lcok at me with a
smile on your poor little face. Good
by dear. Is it in your heart to give
me a Kkiss?”

For an instant I hesitated. But it
was only for an instant. At the end,
I lifted my tear-stained face, and-wea
kissed each other on the lips. Mine
quivered under the touch of hers, and
the tears fell once more. I had loved
her well. 1 had been so happy only
an hour ago.

“Good by,” 1 said softly.

“Good by is a sad word. Au revoir
—Ilet it be au revoir.”

“I like good by so much better,” 1
insisted. “Good by, dear Lady Sophie.
Good by.”

In another moment the
gently closed after her
satins, and I was left alone.

My mind was ready made up as to
my next act, which was to close the
last chapter in my brief love story.
What I had to do must be done guick-
ly, for I could not count upon more
than one undisturbed hour. I had teld
Lady Sophie that T wished to think;
but thought must beyond all else be
avoided—until the afterwards.

If I sat still and let myself weep over
the pictures of the past which would
move before me in a panorama—
George Seaforth’'s face and figure al-
ways in the foreground — such little
strength and courage as were left to
me would go.

No socner had the dor shut behind
Lady Sophie than I sprung up and
began unfastening my dress.

“His money had paid for it!” I re-
minded myself, with a sick shiver. “I
am the doll which it has amused him
to see tricked out in the Ilatest
fashion. His doll was to be the smart-
est in the sphere of dolls, or he would
not be satisfied. Oh, my God! 1
thought him so honcrable, so chival-
rous!”

But T was thinking again, and T must
not think. 1 tried desperately to fix
my attention on the business of the

door had
sweeping

| mement. - What would I not have dm

't:«th

Peckham. mg lnd M h my |
box, under all the finery brought to}
‘Southwood Park. But they lay at they
bottom of a drawér at home—no, 1
mustn’t call it home any more!—at
Lady Sophie de Gretton’s house. The
best I could do was to dress myself |
from head to foot in the plainest
things I had at hand—the things, 1
bitterly reflected, which had cost Sir
George Seaforth the smallest anount
of money. :

Some day, perhaps, I could repay
him. My heart beat with a fierce agony
of joy as I saw myself in the future
writing a check for money I had
earned. It would have to be a large
check. 1 should send from some far-
off place, the farther away the better;
and 1 should add a line, saying, “This
is, as mnearly as I can calculate, the
sum to which I am indebted to you for
board, clothing, and incidental ex-
penses during the season I spent in
Park Lane.” That would be enough

If he had any heart any manliness
left, this would cut him .to the quick.
But till then the fact that I must leave
his house dressed in the garments paid
for by him would remain a part of

my humiliation. One message followed another in

I roused myself with a start. Once | quick succession, but the operator on’,
more 1 had indulged in the forbidden | the south end declined to be “feazed.”
luxury of thought. In a few minutes | When all the messages were in there..‘
I was clad in traveling dress, the neat | was an instantaneous “O. K.—H.

M.”
little frock which I had hopefully put:and the northern operator nearly fdl'
on that afternoon for the short jour-

off hig chair, for he had been trying’
ney.

his hand against S.”H. Mudge, of St.|
Then, with a shock, realized the diffi- | Louis, the general superintendent of
culty regarding money. In my hurried

the company for the gsouthwestern
preparations I had not fully looked | division.
that question in the face. My Dlll‘%u Mr, Mudge's start in the telegraph
(what a mockerey to call it mine!) | service was in a little inland town in
was still in the pocket of the glay|1111nois years ago, and his first po—l
mohair gown. I remembered, with|sition was as night operator for the
curling, quivering lips, that it held| Jacksonville and Southeastern R'u]-
nearly ten pounds. I could go a long|road, which is long since out of ex-
distance with ten pounds; I had not|{stence. For eight or ten years hlg
vet quite forgotten how to be econ-|duties have been managerial, l

. hat this |
omical. But I could not take that!|yweek he has shown that the dots and,

—m

Chncago Man Spurts With Dots
and Dashes and Gets’
a Sheck.

St. Louis, Aug. 16.—One of the Chi-
dago operators of the Postal Company
opened his key and called 8t. Louis
yesterday. The response was not
forthcoming immediately, end he
monotonously reiterated the “a” which
represents thte St. Louis <all where-
ever the Morse code is known.

After severgl minutes of drumming
the circuit sharply broke with a
curt “G. A.” the signal to go ahead.!
Then, wondering Wwho was on tho;
south end, he proceeded to increase
his speed until he was “burning up”
the wire. Still no break.

{witha pasaxonate impulse ofgrantudeaT“E DEAD W‘FE’S
\\Ahxch must manifest itself with each

it, knowing whence it came.

- him.
I had kissed Lady

Sophie when she
had given it to me, as I always did,

new Kkindness. No wonder she had
! blushed and looked uncomfortable
sometimes, saying that she ‘wished
I would not thank her.”

There were so many things I under-
stocd now, and, understanding, felt
' that the world was a cold and cruel
p}me——a place for hypocrites, for pit-
| falls under the roses, for grinning

Marriage Bili and Sends
skulls where once I had scen faces

beautiful in benevolence. 1 marveled " to LOTdSn
that I did not feel greater bitterness -

against Lady Sophie for her part in
my tragedy. But I tcld myself, adl\,.
that I could forgive her, because I had |
not to teach her image from my heart,
leaving wounds that must bleed for-

ever. There were other roots that had ;
| gone deeper, and they—but I turned my |
back to the crude question of money.

SISTER MEASURE

House of Commons Again Passes'

London, Aug. 16—After an all-night
sitting the House of Conwnons this
| morning passed to third reading the
‘«]ewasgd wife’s sister bill and seut it
! ta the House of Lords, where it has
sa frequently been rejected.

Shortly before midnight a little
There was my little store of jewelry | band of twenty-seven church stal-
in the morocco case, and the string"\\'arts entered the Opposition benches,
of pearls also, which I had flung down | prepared to fight every point of pro-
on the dressing table after \\'earingigress. Their efforts were defeated.
it tonight. But these things had com-}iThcre were several divisions, the vote
from Sir George, though they bhad|of which averaged 205 to 26, the re-
posed as presents from Lz}dy Sophie.i,::ult being received wwith ministerial
i)z\?e“ b’:;:: :’)‘l‘]geg’YIOT]‘?D:;S“?J;ITESS : laughter and cheers. Some passages

3, ‘of arms in the course of the debate

gifts from a woman who never ceased ! kept the House lively

to bemoan her poverty I could not| ‘

* |  Lord Robert Cecil. the leader of the

make use of the jewels, but thankfully ! U L :
J t thankfully ;supporters of the canon law, wanted

|

I remembered certain other posses-
: el 2 R PR members > 2
sions, comparatively insignificant, yet HREEE )t(\:] 4;:"”:10”(‘171111}‘1 J}f Eng"land
encugh, perhaps, for the present| >4il] - ? il homimeia B S
[ .

emergency. And afterwards mi \
= ARG “Would you,” asked Jesse Collings,

come the deluge, for all I cared.

Once 1 had admired an old- fash-: “set up rivalry between a man’s love
joned ring, containing a sapphire and,for his church and his love for a
a few small diamonds, which Lady'“'om"m? If you do the woman wil
Sophie sometimes wore. Next day she prevail.”
had insisted on transferring it to me, “Unfortunately,
saying it was too tight. love
There was also a red enameled
watch, a brooch of curiously twisted
gold, and a bangle with a pearl and|
ruby butterfly. These trifles had been
Lady Sophie's; Sir- George Seaforth
had never owned part or lot in them.
(To be Continued.)

FIRE AT BRIDGEPORT

emmacscusmco

there are men whe
a woman without thinking of
marriage,” retorted Lord Robert Ceeil |
“Your argument would lead to the
abolition of the moral law’*

“No, no,’” cried Collings,
toward the table, “they would leave
the church in order to get married.”

Then the third reading was closured
and carried. -

Jjumping

In 1847 a royal commission was ap-
pointed to examine the marriage laws'
of Great Rritain, and from 1849 up
to the pres\ht day attempts have been

Sixty Thousand Dollars Damage Dcne
to Pleasure Park.

made repeatedly, both in the Lordq
and in the Commens, to ¢arry a bill
18:. — Fi\'@imaking marriage with a deceased '
wife's sister legal. They have always
failed. As a rule the House of Com-
mons has passed the bill by a large
majority, but it has bheen thrown out
by the House of Lords. |
In 1896, however, the bhill was pass-
ed by the Lords. But it went no fur-
ther. The colonial bill, to make mar-
riages of this kind lawfully contracted
in the British colonies valid in Eng-
land, became law last year. A Scotch
bill having a similar object has never
been carried. The fight for and
against the proposed law passed by
the Commons today is carried on by
two organizations, namely, the Mar-
riage Reform Association and the
Marriage Law Defense Union.

GEMS ON WOMAN’S NECK

Bridgeport,
swept the
Steeplechase

Conn., Augz.
amusement grounds at

Island tecday, causing
$60,000 damage and creating something
of a panic upon the 20,000 visitors.

No one was seriously injured. Rix
structures were burned, including tihe
grandstand and bleachers on the base-
ball diamond, where 8,000 persons  1a:l
gathered for the Chicago-Bridgeport |
game. The grcater part of the loss
falis upon George C. Tilyou, proprie-
tor of the amusement grounds, whose
Steeplechase Park at Coney Island was
burned a few weeks ago.
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A woman likes to be proud’ of her
husband if it’s only about how he once
saw the President at a public meeting.

About all you have to do to take the
fun out of a thing to give it a repu-
tation for being healthful.

Wonderfol Miracles Worked
By Dr. Hamilton’s Pills

Search of a Year for a Stolen Neck-
lace is Rewarded.

St. Louis, Aug. 18. — The problem of
finding a necdle in a haystack was out-
done in St. L.ouis today, when Mrs.
Hamilton P. Prather, 326 North Euciid
avenue, accomplished a mere difficult
tasik, that of recovering a necklace
inirinsically worth more than $1,000,
and valued besides because it was an
heirloom. For mcre than a year Mrs.
Yrather bas felt that she might

Learned Physician Astounded by the
Increasing Number of His Cures.

— Halifax, N. S, Aug. 19. —
usual knowledge is possessed
Hamilton is evidenced by the state-
ment of Mrs. MacLeod, of 514 Camp-
bell road, of this city. For years this
lady suffered with torturing, reeling|cover the valuable, and today
headaches that could only be allayed | habit of watching the jewelry worn
by strong narcotics. “Different phy- | by women was rewarded. In th2
sicians,” she statgs, “failed, so I de-|flash of a street Jamp near her home,
rided to see what Dr. Hamilton could | Mrs Prather saw the heirloom on the
do. 1 purchased a few boxes of his|neck of a fashionably-gowned weman,
Mandrake and Rutternut Pills and | snatched it from her throat, and called
their use immediately gave the most | the police. The woman wearing - the
grateful relief. Headaches and their valuable, Mrs. George A. Menkel, 576A
depressing influence left me. Spells of | Debalivere avenue, told Chief of Po-
fainting weakness, long hours of sleep- | lice Creecy that her husband bought
lessness, fear of nervous collapse, all|the necklace for §15 from a stranger,
these disappeared after treating with|No charge was made against Mrs.
Dr. Hamilton’s Pills. My restoration | Menkel

to vigorous health is complete and no

remedy could do more than Dr. Ham- NT.—A little medicine in the sha
— e
jlton’s Pills of Mandrake and Butter- (I:,'thﬁe wonderful pellets which are known
nut. as Parmelee’s Vegeta :‘o Plt“: ;dministered
Wy searching out al weak spots, | &t he BTORS U e t's! ertony mitach
by enriching the blood, nourishitg and | o¢ sickness and save monev which would
purifying the system, Dr. Hamilton’s

That un-
by Dr.

re-

the

10 PREVENT 18 BETTER THAN TO

Ty w L L

Pills work marvels for the sick ang | the digestive biood
., ard by cleansi lood

weak, xenuperboxatandoden. mmx:md imm&‘uw

money, 1 could not touch a penny of ! gashes never have gotten away from §

“Alway. the Bou of Everything for the Least Monev.

T0 “BURN UP" CﬂlEF STORE cn.osés DAILY AT 5 p.m., EXCEPT SATURDAY 9 p.m’

Dress Goods for School Wear|

DRESSY, WEAR-RESISTING FABRICS
AT SPECIALLY LOW PRICES

Four Pieces of Attractive T weeas. ‘You’ll be surprised at the

sturdy quality when you note the price.

Ground colors are blue, light gray, -

brown and dark gray. Patterns dre miniature checks. Just the proper thing for

school wear.

40 inches wide. Better see these at once as they will just fairly

tumble out at the marvelously low price of, o ORGSR o R

For Half a Dollar a Yard
you can get some astonishingly good
tweeds. Cannot be beaten—we are
positive of that. Decidedly new. Some
are checks of brown, gray and blue
forming shadow effects. Also stripes
shading from light to dark. Come and
see them. Bring the children, too, 50¢

wools,

Plain Cloths at 50c.
never had such a good assortment of
weaves and colorings. Panamas, Vene-
tians, Ottomans, Satin Cloths, Hen-
ricttas, etc.

We

40-inch widths. All fine

splendid finish. Will return
excellent wear.

Really extra value at

A T R

Tuesday, 24 Ends of Goods at One-Third to One-Nalf

off regular prices. Lengths from

Thursday for......c...cccccitinieriiiiinienionnnn

150 Dundas
¥ and Carling

; 215 to 52 yards.
Broadcloths, regular 50c to $1.25 yard, will be found in the lot.

Panamas, Venetians and
Clearing

it 123 to 1-2 Less

GRAY & PARKL

150 Dundas
and Carling

|
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E ROS %

with
market.

Save your time and your strength.
them trying to make good bread and pastry with an
inferior flour. You will get only trouble and disap-
pointment for your pains.

The easy and satisfaéfory way to bake is to use
“FIVE ROSES” Flour, as this brand never gets lumpy
cr hardens, and never needs any special preparation

Users of it save time,

Do not waste

its uniformity is such that, unlike ordinary brands,
the same methods, all of them
with every bag. “FIVE ROSES” Flour, an cven, some
water, a little yeast and ccmmeoen sense will give you a
whiter and sweeter loaf, and lighter and flakier pastry,
less trouble than any

simple, can be used

ordinary brands on the

temper and money.

“FIVE ROSES” is, in fact, the flour that satisfies.
Ask your grocer for it.

Lake of The Woods Milling Co.,

MONTREAL.

Local

Limited.

Office, Canadian Bank of Commerce Chambers, London, CGnt.

for breakfast? 1t con-

tains more nutriment

than corn or oats, and

ijs more easily digest-

ed. The Whole Wheat,

steam-cooked, shred-
* ded, and baked.

TRY IT WITH MILK OR CREAM.
All Grocers—i3c a Carton, 2 for 25¢

Feather Beds, Pillows and Mattresses
renovated and sterilized:; ales> manufactinre
erg of Mattresses, Feather Pillows, Cnshiong
and Spring Beds. Brass and Iron Beds, $3
Stoves, [urniture, Camp Beds, at the
Feather Bed, Pillow and Mattress Cleanirg
Factory. J. F. HUNT & SONS, 593 Rich-

+u =ireet. Phone 991

; BAEN AND WCMER.

Uee Big G for unnataral
diecharges,inflammatiot s,
jrritations or ulceraticnm
of mucous membranes.

Painlees, end not setiip.
gent o~ polronous.

Scld by Druggists,
or gent in plain wrapper,
by express, prepaid, fot

Guaianieed 5
net te strioture.
FPrevents Contagioe.
THE CVANS CHEMICAL Ce.

CINC!NRATIL O [

PerrinsBiscui

?’W aric i~ Just alittle better than the rc:t

Xd...nfy Little bmcmt Jghth s*u'“f
to the taste. You'll tind “Marie” very.
popular with rlus‘ who m‘(f“nd A

or 01& c _bznuz -

81.00. oy 2 bottles $2.75.
Circular gent on request.

NO CHEAP PRINTING

SO GOOD—NO GOOD

PRINTING SO CH

LAP.

iInvestigate

An impartial investigation
of the merit of our printing
will convince you that you
receive full value for the
money invested our
work. It pays to pay for
guality. Call on us
'phone and we will
it over.

in

or
talk
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