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ITSPANS THEWORLY

An Indispensible
Favgrite

Wealth and Beauty
at Stake!

CHAPTER IV.
“Very well,” briefly replies Captain
Glynne. “But then, you see, you and
I are fostering a clandestine attach-

ment and sanctioning clandestine in-
terviews and all sorts of
things.”

“Poor mademoiselle trusted me. I
am silent for:her sake,” Yolande
. says, humbly and simply.

“Then I must be silent for your
sake,” says Dallas, drawing closer to
her; “and, as we are sharers in the
same fault, you will have to pray for
me as well as for yourself when you
., go into the cathedral of an evening
now. Will you?”

The girl looks up at him suddenly,
with a flash of anmger and rebuke_gn
Pr eyes 'at what she thihks is mock-
sry. But Captain Glynne’s bold-feat-
ured, handsome face is as immeobile
as. marble.

“I am quite serious,” he adds, in a
very .gentle tone; and the hand that
holds a sapling at her back touches
her shoulder either willfully or acei-.
and Yolande trembles at the
thrill her

dentally;

touch, which seems to
through and through.
She looks up once more, meeting
the gaze of ‘his eyes full for the first
time, with the gold of the sunlight on
his close-cropped, chestnut head and
his white brow as he stands bare-
headed b

I will,”

eside her,
“Yes, she' says, answering
him gravely.

The awakening spirit of her wom-
anhood seems to spring up in the
light that shines in her pure, child-
like eyes, in the glow'that warms and
softens the outlines of the girlish face.
It 18 such a change as comes when
the south wind breathes over the buds
that"
the blossoming and fruition -\0of
unfolded life. \

of spring, the change
the
young,

There is a slight answering flush\in

WOMANSUFFERED
FOR MONTHS

Weak and Nervous. - Made
‘Well by Lydia E. Pinkham's
Vegetable Compound ; h\

! Webbwood, Ont.—*‘1 was innvery
weak and run-down nervous condition,
always tired from the time I got up
until I went to bed. Sleep did not rest
me at all. My sister recommended
Lydia E. Pinkham’s Vegetable Com-
und to me and others told me about
it, but it was from my ’s advice
that T took it. It did not take lon g
until I felt stronger, headaches
me and my nppentc came
J am a farme svnfeandluwmy
things to do outside the h mchu
milking, lookmi after the try, and -

cine for women.”—
sER, Hillcrest Farm, ‘Webbwood,

improper |
| the flowers and leaves together, and

heralds-

“Thank yot" he says, very quietly.

" Captain Giynue, Mpul to ‘the lips
as he is in the doctrines of the selfish,
sensuous school of life th which he
has been -brought up, is not altogether
a bad or & selfish man, Though lack-
ing all reverence for those who are
of the sex of the mother that bore
him, he yet has—all unknown to him-
self—a heart strong and true to give
to & woman who loves him—a& strong,
true, passionate love Which has never
been awakened. He has, too, the re-
verence of & man of homor for the
purity and simplicity of a Wwoman;
and a restless feeling that he may be
doing metixlns wrong aand cruel
disturbs him ere he can begin the
flirtation with Yolande that he has
half resolved mpon “for the fun of
the thing,” as he says to himself.

“She looks as if she could fall des-
perately in love with me upon very
slight provocation,” ile thinks, with
cynical criticism, while he is gather-
ing two or three purple-gray spires
of the wild mint blossoms and some
slender, green fern fronds. “I sup-
pose it is on the-cards that I shall
marry her if the money is all right.
She seems amiable and virtuous
minded, and will be rather good look-
ing and elegant by and by when her
figure develops and she is artistically
dressed. But it would be a frightful
bore to have a wife of her description
madly and jealously in- love with

‘ome!”

Captain Glynne involuntarily shud-
ders at the bare idea of such a pos-
sible result of his marriage. And all
the while he is -artistically putting

Yolande is watching him with swift,
shy glances, feeling that the little
bouguet is for her, and yet rebuking
herself for the boldness of the
thought.

At last it 1s ﬂnhhed and Captain
Glynne ties a long blade of grass
about the stems and offers it to her
with a frank smile.

“Will you have it?” he asks, in a
pleasant, friendly, fashion that puts
heﬁquua at her easg. “Let mgq fasten
it your scarf,” e nys, and pins it
in deftly; while Yolande submits in
silence, admiring his firmly knit, sun-
browned hands.

But, his task over, he steps back a
pace and looks at her with a slight
smile in- his cold, blue eyes.

“Now what will you give me?’ he
aske, in a low tome. -

“I have nothing to give,” answers
with her shy, burning
looking dreadfully

Yolande,
gchoolgirl blush,
frightened.

“That is a story, my little dear,”
Captain Glynne says to himself; “you
have thirty thousand charming gifts
to bestow.” ]
aloud; but, taking her pink, siender
fingers in his, he stoops and touches
them ‘with his mustached lips—very
respectfully and delicately, as if Yol-
ande Dormer were his lady and his
liege.

“I wonder if I ought to have allow-
ed him to do that?” Yolande thinks,
a3 they walk on onece more together,
“Why did he kiss my hand? It was
very respectful. If I were a princess,
he could not do more! What a hand-
some head he has, and what a bu‘tl-
ful smile—like sunshine!”

And, Jong before that pleasant
ramble beneath the yellow autumn
trees is ended, Captain Glynne has
won more than that kiss of homage
from the girl who walks by his side.
He has Wwe. !)lmde’l love—the first
blossoming bud of the girlish heart,
the first bloom and perfume. of the
young flower of life.

He is far too well-bred to embar-
rasg her in the least with attentions;
and tfey walk on, talking of scenery
and pictures and places, until Yol-
ande, grown quite at ease and friend-
ly, has begun to answer and question
him easily and> confidentiaily.

"It is a walk through the Bnchanted

‘Land for one happy spiri¢ that scarce-
ly knows whether its feet tread earth |

or mot, & long, long walk which is

Mer and darker than ever.

thing,” Captain Glynne {8 saying to
her just as they reach the mill and
the orchard behind the mill, Wwhere
Mrc Dormer’s advanced guard of hotel
waiters and pomrf are arranging
the luncheon tent and chairs and
tables. . “You ought to study under
a thoroughly good master. You have
not done so yet, I think you said?”

“Oh, no!” Yolande answers, simply,
looking up at him with pure, honest
eyes.

“How awfully in earnest the child
looks about everything! Life is to be
taken au serieux with Miss Yolande,
evidently,” he thinks.

“I had no money of my own until
Uncle Michael died and left us all our
money,” Yolande continues. “Uncle
Silas could not afford expensive mast-
ors for me. I can-now have, of course,
whaiever lessons I like.”

“Yes—you have plenty of money
now, haven’t you?”’ Dallas asks, smil-
irgly, as one asks a confiding child a
question.

“Yes,” Yolande answers, still look-
ing very serious, not to say solemn;
and the big, velvety pypils look larg-
“I have
thirly thousand pounds, Uncle Silas
and Aunt Keren say.”

“That’s a nice little sum!” Dallas
observes, curtly, with a touch of bitter-
ness. “I wish I had half of it!"

For a moment or so he does not
think otbany ‘second meaning to his
words, as he stares straight bhefore
- 3§im, his thopghts: traveling-farawey
over land and sea to an old Scotch
mansion and this time a Yyear ago
among the crimson-heathered moors
and hillsides, with dainty, golden-
haired Joyce Murray by his side. A:
short, unbidden sigh rises to his lips,
and he looks down-at the girl who
walks besde him now. AIll her simple,
loyal, generous soul is in her ardent,
wistful, upward gaze, and it does not
need the swiftly downcast eyelids and

the flush and averted head to reveal'|

to him her inmost thoughts.

He is poor—this handsome, soldier-
aristocrat, who is like a demi-god. He
is a poor, élegant, well-bred man of

He says never & Wordj soqpion as he looks, and she is rich.

So her money brings her nearer to
hig level;
desirable, enviable thing in his eyes.

her money at least is a

“If there were notes for fifteen
thousand pounds in a neat little bagin
her pocket this minute, I should
stand a fair chance of having them
handed over to me,” Dallas thinks,
with good-humored contemptuousness,
but touched a little in spite of him-
self. “Foolish girl! She is just one
of the clase of silly creatures who
fall a prey to the first mercénary
scoundrel who pleases their ill-gov-
erned fancy! You ought to go to Italy
and study there, Miss Dormer,” he
says aloud, with a slight iciness in
his tome. >

“Oh, I should so like that!” Yol-
ande returns, earnestly. “Cousin
Wilmot has been to Italy for a whole
winter, and I have ?een 19nging to go
too, and see Venie¢
Pompeil and Rome.”

“Perhaps you will go with ‘Cousin |
Wilmot,” ” suggests Dallas, curtly.

{To-be continued:)

Seamless throughout, welded
wood handles.

Preserve Kettles.
back handles. ;
« - Each

Enamel Chambers.
Assorted sizes.

\

cover fits both boilers.

Enamel Tea Pots.

Semi seamless, emamel cover

Grey Enamel Tea Kettles

Each 49c. to 98c.
Grey Enamel Rice Boilers. Fry Pans.

Deep rim set in, enameled covers,
welded hollow handles on both parts,

Each 98¢c. to $1.49

Egg Beaters.

“Revolving ‘Wood Handles, cast fron driving wheel Tinned
Beaters.

Each, 25¢c.
Sifters.

4 inch projecttig handles, re-tinned plate, even edges,
Black Enamel wood knobs. -
' Each, 45c¢.

ears,

‘Each $1.25 to $1 98

Deep lipped, riveted ears; riveted

75¢.

Pure alum

ray finish &

\

Pirst Quality, heavy one-piece Steel Gunmetal finish tin

covered cool handles; assorted sizes.
Each, 30c. to 7bc.
Galvanized Wash Tubs.

Heavy Galvanized Steel, swayed body, double seamed, heavy

wire top; assorted sizes.
Each, $1.20 to $1.98

Highly

with

Each 69c. to 98c

Bright Tin Muffin Tins.

6, 8, 12 Cups.

Each, 25¢. to 39c.

Diver Style
Bathing Caps

Each 20c.

MILLINERY

Ladies’ and - Children’s Hats. Beautiful Hats formerly
priced $4,00 to $5.00. Your choice for $2.98 to $8.98,

Necklaces.

Coral,

Sapphire, Emerald, Amethyst, Jade,
Jet, cut effect with Pendant.

Each 79c¢. to 98c.

See our basement offering of Ladies’ and Children’s
_ Hats in Straws. All must go. Each, 50¢.

sorted size

Colande
Aluminum k.

and used to deny himself mlny D
Iﬂ&
- One day ﬁ tﬂoﬁd oﬂered hiny
! .m _cigar. He refused, 4
“Although I'm the biggest smok,
England, I never smoke cigars”
““Prefer a pipe, I presume? h,,
od his friend. - g
No, I never smoke & pipe eithy,
Cigareti#s, then, of course?
No, nor yet cigarettes.
Indeéd! said his friend, g,
puul_od.v Then may I ask why
earth you do smoke?
~ Bacon, said Sir Thomas,

Advertisement:—*“Ontario offery
\ migrants the most healthful cli,

= in: the world.”
n Percolaters.

8, black ebonied
ver, glass top, alum-

~ Each $1.98
Saueepan

gk enamel, wood
le, assorted sizes.

th 98c¢. to $1.49
Boilers.

98c. to $2.98

* Cansdian Press Dispatch:—“H,
able Peter Smith reports, nearly 4
million dollars have been colly
from Ontario’s liquor sales for p,
cinal purposes during the year 1y
—Goblin.

Youths’ Rubber Sole Cap
Shoes; sizes 9 to 13. Brown,

* Black 70c. pair. F. SMA[
%OD Water gtmt.—!rm

Fashion Platss

The Home Dressmaker shounld
a Catalogme Scrap Boe¢k of our
tern Cuts. "These Will be found
T-useful to vefer to from time to t

A PRACTICAL APRON MODE],

Mxhly polished, sun
pped Saucepans, as-

ach 65c. to $1.98

sun ray . finished,
, riveted handles.

Each $1.79

_' and pretty ones.

Each $1.98

Chain Girdles.
ach 29¢. to 49c.

White Lawn Band
Aprons.

Each 59¢. to89c.

Ball Fringe.
In colors of Enverald,
Cream and White.

New Ginghams and €
tible new styles, from @

Saxe, Rose,

Per Yard 12c. imported style.

Hair Curlers.
Kurley Kews, §

o OB s e ok

Magic Hair Cur-
lers, 4 for ..19¢c.

Kid Curlers, 8 -
Yor .. .. .. ..19¢c.

Waving Irons,
each .. .. ..19¢ |

Aprons.

Aprons.
quality

percales,
and plaids. Each

Dress
Excellent
Ginghams,
in checks

House

98¢c. to $1.98

Bndies in irresis-
2 nty type to the

es

4405. No buttons or snap fasten
to. be considered, easy to adjust
easy to launder—and withal so o
| fortable and neat. An ideal ap
indeed. The Pattern as here sho
was developed in figured percale, §
trimmed with rick rack braid. T
style is good for all apron material

Childgen’s Bathmg Suits.
Pure Jersey knit, Black and
and White trim.

PHIL.

and Naples and |/

Each 98c.

Women’s Union Suits.

Low neck, in sleeves band
crochet tops, step in style.

Each 49c.

 Balkham Jaequets, Tuxedo & Brs
silpover styles, all new colors..

Each $2.79 to $6.49

ixtension Rods.

In damask with pipings of sateen
linen in a contasting color, it will
very pleasing.

The Pattern is eut in 4 Sim
Small, 34-367; Medium, 38-40; Lar
42-44; Extra Large, 46-48 inch
bust measure. A Medium size ™

Each 12c.

MEN! A Brand new lot of SUITS. All are New Spring :

for men of every proportion. Each, $9.98 to $24.98.

-~

4 quires 4% yards of 36 inch materfs
E : . The width at the-foot is 214 yards
dels, 1n sizes " Pattern mafled to any address !
E receipt of 10c. in silver or stamps.

SIMPLE BUT PRETTY FROC

Fibre Suit Cases. °

strong

Boys’ Linen Hats.
Each 39c.

Bound corners, lock
and grip.

Each $1.98 to $3.98

il

shad

Blue

317 Wa

MURPHY

Storyettes..

THEY ALL AGREED,
1t is the custom in many .places

nowadays, when so much interest .is

taken by the man in the street in mat-
ters political, to have local parlia-
‘ments in which various’ “locals” take
the parts of members of Parliament.

At one of these gatherings one of
‘the “hon. members”
‘his fellow legislators by shouting.
“hear, hear!” to everything that was

Lad _;

In

) Hose.

erized, silk, cotton, all

Pair 19¢. to $1.49

STORE OPEN
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ERY NIGHT
AYS.
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he reached the door he

much = annoyed |

fashioned aunts who still exist, al-
though we do not hear so much about
them as we do of old- lashioned
mothers. it

This particular lady had very pre-
cise notions of how people should
speak, and she soon got little Isabel
into her. Ways.

The child came home, and one day
she went out for a walk with her
dolls’ pram. While she was out a
terrific thunderstorm took place, and
when the little girl returned her
.} mother said to her: :

“Isabel, surely you haven’t been out

~ {'welking in all that rain?”

: Fm'w 2 well-known-

e, whom ' “he  reprei.

- Her aunt’s teaching was clearly
ln_ovm as she replied sedately:
L "’No.llﬂﬁ;n' ‘I wag just in that part

of the rain that was falling
neighbourhood.”

ADVICE WASTED.

‘Wiggins is troubled with an over-
weening curiosity .about other people’s
affairs. ~

Occasionally, however, he comes a
cropper, much to the delight of those
whom he has been in the habit of
victimizing.

The other day he met Smithers in
a tramcar. He doesn’t know Smithers
very well, but he always takes it upon
himself to call him “my boy,” as if he
was one of his most intimate friends.

“Budy, eh,” he Inqnna in an off-
hand way.

“Yes,” said Smithers. “Been buying

'a horse for my wife.”

“Have you?” said the other, his
curiosity at onte w, M

 “Well, lotmmyotmm ¢
“Oh,” said the eﬁ«. "x'vo con- |

shoulder to Wiggins:
)t to mention the kind of
‘wife wanted. It was a
ige."”
AN ALWAYS THERE.
en, an Irishman, a Swede
few, were brought to court.
was arrested for steal-
e Swede for stealing a
ithe Irishman for stealing

d the judge, turaing to
“where did you get the

it since it was a calf,”

you get the hom?" he
8.
since it was a colt,”
‘of the Swede.

ck, where did you get

nor, I'vt had it since |

4402. Printed voile in blue and ¥
tones is here shown, with bindingt®
blue crepe. This is & good model
white or colored -linen, also for
feta and pongee.

The Pattern i{s cut in 3 Sizes: N
18 and 20 -years. An 18 year siz '
| quires 41 yards of 32 inch mater
The width at the foot is 21 yard

Pattern mailed.to any sddrul
receipt of 10¢. in sil
NOine oo oo "
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