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kicked him the day before yesterday, 
and I took this man on."

Lord Edgar smiled.
"Poor fellow!” he said. "He might 

have had a more prepossessing conn 
tenance.”

Then, eagerly watched by the group, 
he went up to the horse and spoke to 
him.

The horse usually knew him well. 
So well that if Lord Edgar entered 
the stable he would turn his head 
and whinny. But this morning he 
seemed to have forgotten him, and 
lashed out with his hind legs and 
showed his teeth.

"It is the noise,” said Lord Edgar. 
"He will be all right when he is sad­
dled, won't you, Assassin?" and he 
put his hand upon the beast’s neck. 
To the surprise of all, the animal 
kicked out furiously.

But Lord Edgar seemed unmoved, 
and it was not until the rest had de­
parted that he said to Clifford Revel:

“The horse seems in an awful tem­
per! No matter, so long as he starts.”

Clifford Revel shrugged his shoul­
ders.

"He will be all right when he knows 
you are on his back,” he said.

It took three men to saddle him, 
and one man bears the mark of As­
sassin's teeth on his arm to this day. 
But at last he was saddled, and Lord 
Edgar, mounting him, rode into the 
paddock amid a volley of cheers from 
the stable hands, who had backed him 
to a man, and then cantered in front 
of the grand stand.

A roar of applause arose as he ap­
peared ; the horse, one of the hand­
somest of his kind, looked at its best, 
ridden by the workmanlike figure of 
Lord Edgar in the Farintosh blue.

The ladies in the grand stand lean­
ed forward and clapped their gloved 
hands; his name was shouted^ by 
thousands, and the prince himself 
came to the front of the stand and 
nodded approval.

Quite unmoved, Lord Edgar canter­
ed the prescribed distance, holding 
the horse with a light but steel-like 
hand and returned to the starting 
post, and as he did so a yell of ad- 
miration arose from the jprowd.
, It Assassin started 1ff«U it was 
bound to win ; there w*e no other 
horse like it More! if'proof of this 
were needed, argued the crowd, it 
would be found in the fact that the 
great Marquis of Farintosh had laid 
a hundred to one upon it

Yells and shouts rent the air as 
Lord Edgar cantered to and fro, to 
keep the horse moving, and chancing 
to look up he saw Edith Drayton. 
With a faint smile he raised his hand 
to his cap and rode on, but the crowd, 
quick to notice the slightest gesture, 
cheered to the echo, and backed As­
sassin'and his rider still more heavily 
to win.

And Clifford Revel at that moment 
was laying against him.

(To.be Continued.)
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OFFICERS’ DRESS.
> British Army are 
liable to the rebuke of 
Provost Marshall be-

YOU LADIES 1

Who Were Careful Shoppers, Officers in the 
now no longer I. 
aa Assistant Pi 
cause they wear 
er than the standard shade of khaki. 
The Army Council has ruled that, in 
view of the shortage of material and 
dyes, an officer may wear neckwear i 
of any buff or yellow hue, however 
light, provided it is not pure white. 
Officers can also wear shoes instead 
of boots in town. That used to be a 
misdemeanour, but the Army Council 
rinhes to save leather. It now en­
tourages holders of His Majesty's
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in a Remnant or in perhaps

A BIT OF POUND COTTON.
With housewifely vision and foresight you could see how these purchases 
would make up satisfactorily and economically. Even on the ordinary 
piece goods you could often see your wav clear to save money in the 
making up, rather than baying; reûdymadè goods.

66 But Them Happy Days is Past.”
Now ’tis a strain on one’s brain to know how to make ends meet, and on 
one’s purse ’tis worse. For that reason we are going to let you in on a 
secret Possibly some ladies know it already. However, the secret is,—

.YOU CAN BUY

A Terrible 
Disclosure

Lord Edgar smiled.
"You mean that I am not to,attach 

any importance to them?" said the 
marquis. “Do you mean to assert that 
this horse you are to ride is not the 
eviMempered beast they describe 
him?”

He asked the question in his calm­
est voice, but there was a curious 
look in his eyes.

"Assassin is not the best-tempered 
horse in the world, sir," said Lord 
Edgar, with a smile.

The marquis bit his lip.
"Then it is true? I have only one 

word to say, Edgar; I have come 
here to Bay it Do not ride this 
horse.”

“Do not-----!” Lord Edgar stared.
“Yes! do not ride him."
Lord Edgar laughed. It was a 

quiet laugh, ’ but it was answer 
enough.

“Yes, I know,” said the marquis, 
with calm incisiveness. “You are go­
ing to talk about honor. Honor 
means, as a rule, money; I care noth­
ing about either. If money is wanted, 
should you decline to ride the horse, 
I am prepared to pay; the amount is 
indifferent to me.”

Lord Edgar smile^
"I don’t think you would say so, if 

you knew the amount," he said. “But 
money is not the principal question : 
I have engaged to ride the horse and 
I intend doing so. My honor is con­
cerned, sir!”

The marquis drew a long breath.
"Very good," he said, in a low 

voice, “I have done."
Lord Edgar arose. The marquis 

held out his hand.
"Shake hands," he said, and therr 

was a curious look in his eyes. “I 
think you are right, after all. Go, and 
win If you can. I shall remain until 
the result is made known. And, 
Edgar-----"

"Yes, sir," said Lord Edgar, still 
holding the thin, white hand.

"Let bygones be bygones between 
us,” said the marquis, looking him 
full in the face. “I wish it!"

“So be it, sir," said Lord Edgar, fer­
vently.

“Go,” said the marquis, "and-----”
he did not finish the sentence, prob­
ably because he remembered in time 
that Heaven was not any the more 
likely to bless his son because the 
marquis desired it But Lord Edgar 
could fill in the blank quite easily.

“Good-by, sir,” he said. “I shall see 
you after the race. You will find that 
I shall win; Assassin is the best 
horse on the list,” and for the first 
time that day he laughed in his wont­
ed fashion.

The marquis clung to his son’s , 
strong hand with a clasp that was 
more real and fervent than Lord Ed­
gar had ever before received.

“Be careful!” he said, and the cold, . 
haughty Voice trembled slightly. “Be 
careful! Remember you are the last 
of the Fanes!”

Lord Edgar flushed suddenly.
“I shall be careful, sir, if not for 1

(

my own sake, for—others.” He ^ 
paused before the word, but mentally j 
he added “for Lela’s!”

While they had been talking the up- ] 
roar in the crowd had been increas- i 
ing. A rumor had spread that Lord j 
Edgar, had, at the last moment, re- * 
fused to ride; and the air was filled i 
with his name. £

Scarcely hearing them he went to 1 
the stable tent. CliiTohd Revel stood j 
there waiting for him, surrounded by i 
a circle of the elite.

Lord Edgar, much cheered by his j 
father’s kind words, put his hand on t 
Clifford Revel’s shoulder.

"Where have they put him?” he t 
asked.

Clifford Revel led him to the stall 
in which the horse stood, and Lord j 
Edgar went up and patted him. As t 
he did so he noticed a man, a low- j 
browed, limping stable-help, who i 
stood near, and with a keen tone that * 
was nèw to Clifford Revel, said: 1

"Who is that fellow, and what is he 
doing here?” f

Clifford Revel tossed his head. j
"He’s a stablohelp," he said, "Our I 

regular man is laid up; Assadsin J

Duses and other public 
, telling them that in or- 
petrol they should not

What Fools 
Men Are !

CHAPTER XVII.
And, with a bow, he followed Pal'

CONTINENTAL MILITARY AGE.
The new Military Service Bill (now 

being debated in the House of Com­
mons) will bring this country prac­
tically up to the standard of France 
in respect of military age. In France 
the age limit may be taken as 48 and 
in Italy as 45, bet Frenchmen of 48 
called up early in the war are now 
61. I believe that in France men of 
the older categories are not as a rule 
employed in work in the front lines. 
A Frenchman’s liability for . military 
service lasts for 28 years. For ex­
ample, a French officer now in London 
gives the following account of his ar-

■PaTmér led him to the marquis' car­
riage, which stood in the front line 
below the royal staud, to which the 
marquis had a few moments before 
been summoned ; and Lord Edgar seiz­
ed hie father's hand, extended to him 
through the open window.

"Come in,” said the marquis.
A footman opened the door and Lord 

Edgar got in.
“You are surprised to see me,” said 

the marquis.
"Yes, sir, I am!” replied Lord Ed­

gar. “I trust you are better?”
The marquis put the question aside 

with a wave of his hand.
“It is twenty years since I attended 

a race,” he said, slowly. The impa­
tience of the howling crowd could not 
hasten his speech by any means. “I 
have come here, to-day, on your ac­
count.”

"On mine, sir?” said Lord Edgar.
“Yes. I have been reading the pa­

pers,” said the marquis, significantly.

far cheaper than it can be made up or purchased elsewhere. ^ |

There ara various reasons for this. The most important is, that these 
goods were booked before the last great rise in prices, and the materials 
with which they are made, before the other big rise previously. The next 
important reason is our conscience. As you are aware, the White Shirt­
ing that we used to sell at about 12c. per yard has, on late purchases, to 
be retailed at about 35c. to 40c. yard, and we hate to mention the price.

But the Prices of Our Ladies’ White Wear
we feel we can mention with pride to any customer. We have at the mo­

ment for the early purchaser a large stock of
Ladies’ White Embroidered Cambric Camisoles and Chemises,.
Ladies’ White Embroidered Cambric Knickers and Combinations. 
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Capes of tulle float from the should­
ers of evening gowns.

Plaid and fancy velour are very 
fashionable for sports coats.

Loose banging back panels are in 
evidence on black satin frocks.

White tulle made over a black 
satin underling is attractive. T. J. EDENS
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Eddy’s Silent Matches, 
size, 6c.

Brisket Beef, 1 lb. tin, 85c. 
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Price’s Carriage Candles, 85c.

Pkg.
Boiled Oats, best Canadian, 8c.

Table Raisins, 1 lb. ctrs., 25c. 
Granulated Yellow Corn Meal, 
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