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GRACE
Grace is added even to a charming alight 

figure by the D St A Corset No. 624. Like 
all D St A’s it ie made in Canada and fitted on 
living Canadian models. It has the “chic” 
of the best French corsets but sells at half the 
price. There is a D & A to suit every figure. 

DOMINION CORSET CO.
Makers also of the La Diva Corsete end the 

D & A “Good Shape” Brassières 7,17 ^
Ask your torsttièn.

'wn/iimmïiiiitM!

j^624-
CORSETS
DOMINION CORSET CO.. QUEBEC—MONTREAL—TORONTO

The Sound of
Wedding Bells

- OB —

Won After Great 
Perseverance !

I r
CHAPTER IV.

“Unlike the wedding-guest," he 
eays, "I am more anxious to hear 
than you are to tell. Please go on."

She smiles a slow, thoughtful 
smile.

“Once upon a time—no, I don’t- 
think I can tell it that way. Sir! you 
see before you—no, that won’t do. I 
am rather in a difficulty,” she breaks 
off. “I wish to tell yoq a single inci
dent in my life, and it is rather hard 
to do so without revealing the whole 
of'my past history.”

“I shall feel honored------” he says.
“Thanks. Very kind of you,” she 

breaks in. “I will spare you. Please 
Imagine then an irreproachable and 
exouisitely-mannered middle-aged la
dy—Aunt Fermor is one of the best 
creatures in the world!” and she 
glances across the room to where 
that “irreproachable and exquisitely^ 
mannered lady” sits by the door, anx
iously looking round for the anything 
hut irreproachable and exquisltely- 
mannered young one, “Imagine this 
excellent lady having , thrown upon 
her hands a young girl, being com
pelled to undertake the responsibility 
of bringing up this young girl, whose

meted out the reward^fhich 
have fallen to her. I have not exactly 
brought Aunt Fermor’s gray hair in 
sorrow to the grave, but I am afraid 
I have ruined her nerves and impair
ed her digestion.’

“At a'ny rate," he says, as she paus
es to gaze meditatively at the little 
patient figure at the door, “it is evi
dent that she is very fond of you.’

“Yes, we are very fond of each 
other,” she says. “Women like Aunt 
Fermor get fond of anything that 
gives them a great deal of trouble, and 
I think she is very fond of me, and 1 
am very fond of her, although I still 
continue to worry her nerves and 
render her life an existence spent up
on the crater of a volcano.”

There is no affectation in this can
dor; it is as simple and straightfor
ward as the confession of a child ; in
deed her tone is rather that of a per
son describing some other individual 
than herself.

"To make my case understandable,’ 
she goes on, “you must know that 
aunt and I am very poor.”

He strokes his mustache as she 
pauses. The remark does not admit 
of anything less than the common
place "I am very sorry,” and he is not 
given to commonplaces.

"Disgustingly poor," she says; "we 
spend the time- in cheap lodgings at 
the sea-side in the summer; and > in 
cheaper lodgings in a genteel street in 
London in the winter.^ We have Just, 
enougli money to be ‘genteel,’ and If 
that is not disgusting I; don’t know 
what is. But,” with a sudden ges
ture, “all this is uninteresting. I only 
mention it that you may appreciate

He looks up.
"Makes you his heiress,” he says, 

quietly.
She laughs, very much as a child 

would do who had caught an elder in 
an artful trap.

"I thought you would say that,” she 
says. "Nothing of the sort; he 
doesn’t leave me his money, which 
would be really useful and what we 
really want very badly, but' he leaves 
me what I have no use for, yid what 
I don’t at all want. You can’t guess?"

“I cannot,” he says, his gray eyes 
fixed on her animated face, animated 
yet calm and self-possessed.

"You can’t? No, and you would, not 
if you guessed all day—or rather all 
night. You wouldn’t If you sat there 
guessing until doomsday—not then— 
he wras kind enough to leave me a 
—husband.”

He does not start, but he ljoks at 
her with a fixed intensity. Then his 
eyes wander to the room and come 
back to her face with a strange look.

“Then you are married?” he says, 
peculiarly.

She laughs and swings the fan to 
and fro, evidently enjoying his bewil
derment to the uttermost.

"I don’t say that,” she says, "one is 
not bound to accept that which even 
an uncle leaves one; he might have 
left me a wild elephant, for in
stance!”

"I—I don’t understand," he says.
“It docs rather require a key, 

doesn’t it?” she 
"Well
that this uncle of m,lne had brought 
up a young gentleman In the full and 
confident hope of Inheriting my 
uncle's wealth ; and so he does, but it 
is only on condition that he marrie^ 
me.”

And she closes her fan with a 
quick, graceful sweep and touches her 
bosom.

He leans forward, his hands clasp
ed, his eyes bent on the ground 
frowy upon his ,$ace.

"This is a strange story,” he says 
“And may 1*venture to ask the sc 
quel?" “

■ ,vli
"Hf^or mine?" she demands with 

perfect composure. "His, of course. 
L-don't know yet. It Is probable that 
he will do what I should do in the 
case, politely, but absolutely, and em 
phatically, decline to accept my un 
cle’s wealth at such an awful sacri

flee-"; n
But—but,” he says, leaning back 

Ills head upon his arms, "suppose he 
was quite content to accept the Con 
ditions?”

“Thanks! Thanks very much for
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says, soothingly, 
this is the key of it. It seems

only characteristic is to leave undone' 
what she ought to do, and to do those 
things which she ought not to do. 
Need I say that that young girl is my
self?"

"I think you do yourself an injus
tice,” he says, but rather doubtfully; 
from what he has seen he is rather 
impressed with the truthfulness of 
the description.

"Not at all,” she says, with the 
greatest coolness. 4 "No young girl 
wa« ever such a trouble to her guard
ian as I have been to Aunt Fermor. 
When I was young I was what is call
ed a tomboy. I wouldn’t learn music,
I declined to take any interest in 
crochet, and Insisted upon playing 
cricket and climbing trees. I was al
together about as troublesome a child 
6s it is possible to conceive."

“A charming child, I am sure,” he 
says, suggestively.

"Thanks. Not at all. Quite the re
verse. Well, poor aunt endeavored to 
do her duty, but the result has not

what follows. Upon this life to which I Iks compliment. Y6u think that 1 
we had looked forward as Intcrmln-1 should prove irresistible! My uncle 
able, and were growing, is not re-1 evidently thought the same, for he 
signed at' least accustomed, comes an I distinctly enjoined that the unfortun 
incident which promises, or threat-1 ate man should not be apprised of the 
ens, to ’change all that,’ as the French I blow that had been deglt him until he

say. Are you listening?" for his eyes 
have wandered to his boots, though 
he is listening intently.

“With the deepest interest,” he says.
In reality, he was conjecturing 

what that something might be. Was 
she going tp be married?

“In addition to Aunt Fermor, I 
possessed a certain uncle—I ought to 
say rather an ‘uncertain’ uncle, be
cause I had never seen him, and he 
existed merely in a vague sort of 
way—he was, I believe, what is call 
ed a ‘merchant prince,’ perhaps you 
know what that is; I don’t.”

“Go on," lie says, almost curtly. 
"This uncle dies. There is nothing 

extraordinary in that, I am aware, 
but the extraordinary thing is that, 
after most severely and persistently 
ignoring my existence during his life, 
lie is seized with a sudden and re
morseful remembrance thereof on his
death-bed, and------" She pauses,
smiling.

had met me, until, in short, he had 
I had an opportunity of judging for 
! himself whether even the immense 
sum of money named in the will were

on such awful

The more you know about 
coffee—and the more part
icular you are about aroma 
and flavour —the more you will 
appreciate “SEAL BRAND” 
COFFEE. Once you have tried it, 
your choice will always* Be Chase & 
Sanborn’s “SEAL BRAND” COFFEE.
I* Kt 1 Mi 2 pound tine. Whole—ground—pulverized—«leo 

line ground for Percolator». Never sold in bulk.
CHASE & SANBORN, MONTksAS,
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worth accepting 
terms."

‘And you have not met, then?” he 
asks.

She shakes her head.
“No, I have never seen him; but if 

all that I have ever heard—It has not 
been much, I will confess—be true, 
lie will be certain to decline.”

"For why?” lie asks.
"Because he Is just the sort of man 

to take an aversion to me."
He looks rather incredulous.
“Oh, yes, that is so." she says. "He 

is very strait-laced, and queer, and 
precise—a disciplinarian and all that 
kind of thing. I felt so assured on 
(hat point, that I have postponed the 
meeting.”

Postponed?” with a puzzled frown. 
Yes. It4 seems that he lias been 

spending the last few years abroad, 
and the lawyer had written to ask him 
to come home to—to—It Is shameful! 

to see me! to j||jpect me as If I were 
horse, or a piece of furniture 

When I was duly apprised of tite fact,
I insisted upon flying the "ordeal; and 
so I dragged—it is not at’all a slang 
expression—dragged my aunt across 
the Channel, and—and that Is all.

There was silence for ft minute. He 
sits and looks at her, evidently deep
ly interested, evidently somewhat 
puzzled.

"Well!" she says at last. “If I 
remember rightly, the wedding guest 
has the politeness to offer some re
mark In return for the Ancient Mar
iner’s story. Have you none to offer?

At least you might say it is a very 
pretty story.’’

“It—is a very pretty story,” lie says 
obediently.

"Thanks,” she says, cheerfully. 
“Now I will go and save my aunt from 
hysterics. I can sec by her face that 
she is dreading that I am running 
about the streets again. By the way, 
and she looks down at him with a 
little rippling laugh pf audacious 
merriment, "if my husband elect 
could be made cognizant of my ex- 
plott of this evening that would de
cide him once and for all. He would 
not even desire to inspect the lady 
who was so kindly bequeathed to him. 
No! certainly4 Dulclfe Dorrimore is not 
a fitting wife for Sir Hugh Falconer."

The name slips out unconsciously 
and she does not even notice that she 
has said it until she glances at his 
face. He lias not4 risen, lias not mov 
ed, but his face has suddenly paled, 
suddenly grown rigid and fixed.

“What is the matter?” she says, 
"Has my story moved you so much, or 
has it simply exhausted you? Pray 
forgive me. I will atone for my 
cruelty by leaving you to rest and re
freshment Will you please take me 
back to my aunt?"

He rises slowly and stands beside 
her, looking at her with a strange 
fixed look, with a strange mixture of 
Irony, and njpekery, ami amusement,

"One moment," lie says; “I have 
rometliing to say in return for your 
•rtory, besides assuring ÿbu that it is 
a very pretty one. I have a little 
story to tell ; J can tejl it . in a sen- 
ence.. Miss J^orrimpre, I am !Sir 

Hugh FaicouerbY . • ;
(TO he Continued.)

Household Notes.

|pa

The Testing Time
The quickly changing temperature of the autumn season 

requires guarding against, or colds and sickness will result, so 
just at this opportune time, we draw your attention to the fact, 
that we are showing good value in

Men’s Fleece Lined 
Underwear & White

, I , ; , ’ -

Cotton Blankets
THIS WEEK.

A. &S. RODGERS

2.30 P.M.
Saturday, September 15th,

at 174 Duckworth Street,
(OPPOSITE KING’S BEACH)

we open the doors ot our New Store to the 
Public.

Come and inspect the cleanest, brightest and 
most attractive food store in your city.

Comç ând view the wide variety of Bakery 
Products which have been manufactured and 
will be displayed and sold to you hhder proper 
Hygienic Laws.

BWT Don’t Forget Saturday, 15th inst.

Benedicts Beat I
Bachelors

Egg stains on table linen should I 
be soaked out in cold water, not hot, [ 
before washing.;

Put a little vinegar In the ‘Water in | 
which you boil fish and It will hold to
gether better.

It Is said Uipt a raw potato rubbed I 
on a griddle Is “as good as grease for j 
frying cakes.

Add salt to starch water In winter 
and It will prevent the starch from 
freezing out.

If you dry peppers on a string, as 
In olden times, bo sure to cover them 
with a cheesecloth.

Rag bags for all the different kinds 
of rags arc a great convenience to 
the housekeeper.

It takes more time to make Inex
pensive foods palatable than U does 
to make fine foods.

Cheese, dates, lettuce with French 
dressing,, and brown bread, make an 
excellent lunch.

Cover the,shelf ot baby’s high chair 
with white oil cloth and it will be 
much easier to clean.

JOHNSON’S FANCY 
BAKERY.

IN YESTEKIIAY’S,UltUKET.
In the cricket match played be

tween teams of,imarried and single 
men at St. George's Field yesterday 
afternoon the < former pat it all over 
the bachelors by a surplus score of 
33 runs. The fathers and grand
fathers, going first to bat, accounted 
for 80 runs, Mr. P. Wallace contribut
ing twenty, not out, and Mr. R. 
Goodridge 17. Mr. Angus Reid, for 
the bachelors rolled up 27 not out, 
making the best score for the game. 
The bowlers for the singles were T. 
Ryan, P. Myler, A. Reid and F. 
Knight, and for the married Rev. J. 
Brinton and J. S. Ayre. Mr. Percic 
Johnson acted as scorer. During the 
game refreshments were generously 
provided by a number of ladies and 
greatly enjoyed by the players.

Millers Profits.

s#

Renew the 
Joy of Living
Don’t let ill health any long
er rob you of life’s pleasures. 
Get back your appetite, 
strengthen yojur digestion, 
stimulate your liver, regu
late your bowels and im
prove your blood by taking

BtKHAM’S
PIUS

Their action is prompt and 
thorough, and you soon feel 
their benefits. You will eat 
more, work better, sleep sound
er, and feel new strength after 
a short course of these depend
able pills. They restore 
healthy conditions, and

are worth a 
. guinea a box

DirtctMMwf Special Vaine to Weaea are with Every Bex 
SeM everywhere, la beiM. 25 eve*.

The Edith C&vell Homes
The following letter has been re

ceived from Lt. Col. Sir Richard C 
Temple in relation to the Edith CavtII 
Homes of Rest for Nurses.

25 Victoria Street, 
Westminster, London,

July 10, 1917. 
Mrs. W. G. Gosling. Patriotic Associ

ation of the Women of Newfound
land, St. John’s. Newfoundland.
Dear Mrs. Gosling,—We have to-day 

received the sum of £559.5.9 as a re
sult of the collections of the Patriotic 
Association of the Women of New
foundland on behalf of this fund. A 
room will be named the ‘'Newfound
land Room," and this sum will be 
placed to the endowment of it. I re
new the thanks of the Council for the 
very handsome manner in which 
Newfoundland is coming to front in 
helping our efforts, and l can assure i 
you once again of our gratitude to 
your Association.

You will be glad to hear that our 
efforts are proving eminently success
ful. Our Home at Bridport is full to 
overflowing and we have more than 
énough applications to fill the Hasle- 
mere Home, which we jiope will be 
open early in September, as well as a 
possible third Home of the same size; 
so that you and your friends can see 
that the work we are aiming at will 
supply a real need of the nurses, who 
have done so much for us iq the war 

Yours sincerely,
R..Ç. TEMPLE. 

Chairman of Committee.

Lieutenant Whitby 
Writes From the Front

Mrs. John Whitby has received a 
letter from lier son. Lieutenant Ger
ald Whitby, in which he makes a 
brief reference to the fighting in 
which the Regiment was engaged last 
month, and in which Lieut. Harold 
Barrett was killed. He says, “I ex
pect you will have heard of our suc
cess. I went through it all and re
turned O.K. As you know, 1 am sig
nalling officer and my job was no way 
easy going over the top, but every
thing worked O.K. and I am ready 
for the Boches again.” To his sister 
he writes, “I am in the pink and 
cheery. I had good luck Thursday. 
We went over the top and made the 
best success the Regiment has made 
yet.”

It is evident from this and other 
letters that have been received that 
the advance of the Regiment on Au
gust 16th was a brilliant feat, of 
which only the most meagre details 
have been made known. Lieutenant 
Whitby went across with D Company 
and has been continually in active 
service at Gallipoli and in France.

(From the Port Arthur News- 
Chronicle.)

Call up your groper, this afternoon 
for, a barrel of flour, c.o.d., and you 
will have to give t(ie delivery man 
$12.50 or $12.60.

This represents a profit of forty 
or fifty cents divided between the 
grocer and the jobber who handles it 
on the way from the millers. The 
Jobbér pays the miller $12.10. The 
grocer pays the jobber about $12.30.

But how much profit do you think 
there is in it for the mlllcer?

Mr. N. M. Paterson, one of the lead
ing elevator men and grain experts 
of the district, says that the miller 
makes five dollars profit on each bar
rel sold, or a percentage of more than 
seventy per cent. ,

Mr. Paterson gave these figures as 
to profit at a meeting ol4 the Fort 
William Board of Trade last evening.

They looked so startling that be
fore putting the reporter's story into 
print to-day the News-Chronicle call
ed up Mr. Paterson and asked about 
them. He confirmed the report of Ills 
statements as correct.

To blanch fruit for canning, place 
it in a wire siigve, lower Into kettle 
of boiling water and let boil from 3 
to 15 minutes, follow by a cold dip.

DODDS
KIDNEY;

At the Crescent.

At her home in Dorchester, Mass., 
on Tuesday, the 11th, after a long 
and trying illness, in her 69th year, 
Elizabeth, beloved wife of John C. 
Davis, of Hr. Grace, leaving to mourn 
her beside her husband, three sisters, 
Mrs. W. Gordon, of Boston, Mrs. 
Josiah Pack and Mrs. A. Heath, of St. 
John's; also three daughters, Mrs. T. 
Rose and, Mrs. Carrie Breaker, of 
Boston, and Mrs. R. Sheppard, wife 
of the late Capt. Sheppard, and one 
son, Thomas H. Davis, of this city.

MINARD’8 LINIMENT CURES DIS-
TEMPER.

Don't miss seeing the great week
end variety programme at the Cres
cent Picture Palace to-day. Little 
Mary McAlister and John Corrar are 
featured in a pathetic Essanay super- 
feature entitled : “Unto the least of 
These." The daring Helen Gibson 
features in “The 4 Lineman's Peril,” a 
thrilling episode of the “Hazard’s of 
Helen” railroad series. An educa
tional travelogue is presented in 
“Scenes in Alaska.” The .“Cânimated 
fJoosi’ Pictorial.” is one of Wallace A. 
Carlson’s funny cartoons and Bert 
Crapoe is funnier than Charlie Chap
lin in “His Movie Mustache,” a great 
Vim comedy; the usual classy musi
cal accompaniment.

?1 ^ B r T r 5 .I,1
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KEEP MOTARDS LINIMENT IN THE
HOUSE.

Breve Hill Balletic *

------ ! !
THIS WEEK. ; •

Wreaths, Crosses, Wed- î i 
ding Hoquets, Floral Decor- \ ! 

; ; allons, tastefully made.
Mail Orders promptly 

attended to.
Terms: Strictly Cash. 

’Phone 247.
Waterford Bridge Road.

J. McNEIl,
Waterford Bridge Road.
I >•>♦♦♦ 11111 >»♦♦♦«I»*
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