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Fashion"And for eyes, I don’t care about 
blue eyes, or those black ones which 
seem hard and cold, don’t you know; 
but I like soft brown ones that smile 
when you want them to, and look 
gentle and—and womanly." This was 
very eloquent tor bin, and he paused 
again to take breath. "Then I don’t 
care tor deadly-white faces—I know 
they are the sort of thing that's the 
fashion now; but I think that a face 
ought to have a little color In It, like 
—like the Inside of some of those 
shells which you pick up on the 
beach.”

She nedded thoughtfully. He had 
described her pretty accurately, but 
she did not recognise-the picture.

"Well, you have described the very 
opposite to Edith Drayton,” she said, 
smiling down at him.

“Who’s that?” he asked.
She laughed.
“The girl I used to know at school. 

Have you forgotten Î" .
"No, no,” he replied. "Edith Dray

ton. Is that her name?"
"Yes; do you think you have met 

her in London? You’d never surely 
have forgotten her, I think." „

“No, I have never met her," he said; 
“and yet I seem to remember her 
name. I fancy I have heard my 
cousin, Clifford Revel, speak of her."

What prophetic fate prompted him 
to link the two names together—the 
names of the two persons who were 
tn exert so sreat an influence over

Fruit andSHE SUFFERED."He never comes down here?” she 
says, questioningly.

"No," he says, gravely, and shakes 
his head as well as he can do so for 
Its position. “No, the governor and 
he don’t get on. Though they are so 
nearly related, there is what people 
who write novels call a natural an
tipathy between the Revels and the 
Fanes. They say—I don’t know who 
‘they’ are—that if a Fane and Revel 
meet it is bad for one or the other.”

She looks down at him, lying full 
length, the tight sleeve of his Jacket 
revealing the splendid muscles, and 
says, innocently:

“I should think it would be bad, as 
you call it, for Mr. Clifford Revel.”

He looks up pussled, then he 
laughs.

“Oh, I see what you mean! Yes, I 
dare say I could lick Clifford into a 
cocked hat; but that isn’t exactly 
the kind of row the proverb means. 
It insinuates that the Revels and the 
Fanes are never happy unless they 
are overreaching each , other. Nice 
kind of family proverb, isn’t it?"

She smiles.
“It is all nonsense!" she says, soft-
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Camus found it helped her after suffer- 
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CHAPTER VI.

LOVE’S SPELL.

"That is my home," she said, 
elmply. “I have never known, at j 
least remembered any other. No, 11 
was not sorry. I love the dear old 
place—that is the cloisters, and the 
little garden. Oh, I was not sorry! 
School seemed so strange, and the 
girls were so strange. Oh, no, there 
is nothing to tell! I suppose girls’ 
schools never are just the same as 
boys’; they have their particular
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"All right; now tell me about your 
particular chum. Do glrle say 
’chum?’ ”

She is silent for a moment as ahe 
thinks, her eyes fixed on the stream, 
all unconscious of the rapt look of his 

I eyes that are fixed on her.
“Do you mean at. school? I don’t 

think I had one. They were all big
ger girls than I was. There was one

friends whom they love for Just ^__„ ghe paUHea ag g uncertain
while they are with them.” ! faow to phrage her thoughts.

He nodded. The sound of her voice , ..0ne girl,” he says, as interested
chimed in, in exquisite harmony with ag he wouid have been two days ago 
the babbling brook; he wanted her to at listening to an exciting account of 
go on talking—he did not care about a run across country, 
what so long as she talked. | ghe colofs faintly, and the level

“I didn’t have many friends of that brows knit thoughtfully above the 
kind at school,” he sai(L “The only j iarge dark eyes.
man I ever really looked up to, and j “Well, 1 was thinking of one oC thl 
thought a good deal of, was Clifford girig there; but she was not exactly 
Revel. He is my cousin, you know. a (rienfl. You reminded me of her 
An awfully clever fellow; just the When you were speak.rg of iha*. gen- 

’opposite to me." tleman, your cousin—’’
“Yes," she said, with Just a touch “j understand,” he nodded. “And 

of indifference, as it she didn't take 8be was clever, and you told her 
much to the cousin who was Just the everything, and all that?” 
opposite to him. “Yes, she was clever; she was

“Quite a wonderful man, can do cleverer than any of the other girls, 
anything, and an awful swell. I like what we found difficult she could do 
him very much; in fact, he Is about directly ; she could play all the hard- 
the only chum I’ve got." est things of Mendelssohn, and paint,

“Chum?" she echoed, her beautiful and 8ing_’> 
brows knitted questioningly. “That’s Clifford all over!" be said,

"Friend, you know,” he explained. nodding. “Go on."
"I beg your pardon.” “And she was very beautiful,” she

“Yes, I understand,” she said. "And saja “j don’t think I ever imagined 
you confide in him, sad go to him any one m0re beautiful. We used to 
when you are in trouble.' call her *our beauty.’ ’’

He nods. . Lord Edgar raised himself on his
“Yes, that’s it. And I always am in hand an(j looked at her incredulous- 

trouble," he adds, candidly, as lie jy an(j p0nderingly, then he dropped 
knocks the ash off his cigar and tilts down again with an incredulous 
his hat back that he may see her face, gbake of the bead. He could not im-

world more

Dress, with sleeve in2752—Girls' 
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batiste, crepe, challie, taf-Lawn,
feta, mesealine, gabardine, nun’s veil
ing linen and other wash fabrics ere 
nice for this style. Braid bands of 
embroidery and lace are suitable for 
trimming. The Pattern is cut in 4 
sizes: 6, 8, ,10 and 12 years. It re
quires 1 yard of lining 27 Inches wide 
for the underwaist, and 3 yards of 
material for the dress, for an 8-year 
size.

A pattern of this illustration mailed 
to any address on receipt of 10 cents 
in silver or stamps.
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A COMFORTABLE SCHOOL FBOC1

very happy. I’d better take tnese 
things back, I suppose?” and laugh
ingly, as it it were an excellent joke, 
he took up the table-cloth.

“I can’t manage it so cleverly as 
Mrs. Miller,” he said. "Perhaps you 
won’t mind piling the plates up,” and 
he held out hie arms.”

With her face all aglow with merri
ment she piled up the remains of the 
loaf and the plates.

“Put the knives in my pocket, if 
yo udon’t mind,” he said, quite simply.

She obeyed quite unbluehingly, just 
as if she were a school-girl, and when 
he was quite loaded he walked to the 
mill.

With characteristic delicacy he re
frained from offerinj^ihe miller any 
money, but he stopped when he had 
thanked him, to lift a chubby, and 
also floury, little urchin onto his
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Children
Kiddies! Here’s the cutest, oddest new 

kind of Toy Books for you, they’re called 
“Bubble Books." There are four of them, 
and they’ve each got a ducky story, jolly 
pictures, and oh! wait— There’s all the 
Nursery Rhymes you know sung on dear 
little Grafonola Records, which fit in be
tween the pages. Imagine it ! 1

Wouldn’t you like to hear about the 
wonderful Bubbles the magic pipe blew? 
Wouldn’t you just love to hear “The Farm
er in the Dell," “Tom, Tom the Piper s 
Son,” “Little Bo-Peep,” “Old King Cole’’ 
and lots more of the Rhymes you know 
sung on a Grafonola? Well! Tell mother 
about these books. They’re called “The 
Books that Sing." They cost $1.25 each, 
or $5.00 the set of four, and you can get 
them at the
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agine any face in the 
lovely than the one bo near him, and 
he didn't believe that there was.

“She was very dark, with a clear 
ivory-white face and beautiful black 
eyes. Her hair was black and silk
en with a light like that on a raven’s 
wing—”

"She must have been a negress,” 
be said, not at all impressed, as be 
looked on the pure loveliness before 
him.

She shook her head impressively.
“No, no, not that at all, for you

didn’t think she was happy, lue 
strange look that we used to notice in 
her face when she sat silent and 
thoughtful was there still, and more 
marked, though she tried to hide it 
She was a strange girl, and I often 
think of her now. I wonder,” sud
denly; then she paused.

“Well,” he said, “why do you 
stop?”

She laughed, and pulled the dog s 
silky ear absently.

"I was going to say, I wonder whe
ther you ever met her?”

“I don't think so,” he said. “I 
don’t remember meeting any one so 
beautiful as you say, hut—candidly, 
perhaps I shouldn’t have thought her 
so beautiful. She Isn’t my style.”

“No?” she said. “What kind -of 
beauty do you admire?"

She put the question innocently and 
unsuspectingly. She had no Ides of 
her own girlish loveliness. There 
was not a spark ot vanity in her 
pure, child-like nature.

Lord Edgar dropped his eyes .ftrpm 
her "face, then he looked up, and with 
a thoughtful light in hts eyes, said:

"I didn’t know until—until the 
other day, that I had any distinct 
preference; but I have. I suppose 
every one hes. I don’t like snob in-

bort They mot Lady Davidson, 
raser (I think), Miss Hudson and 
t and discussed the proposal, bat 
erstand they never reported to 
xocutive as they were unable to 
> About this time, Lady Dcvid- 
nlted me to Government House to 
some representatives of the Sai- 
| Army, who had a proposition to 
about the matter under dis- 

>n. At the meeting which fol- 
!, the officers of the Salvation 

said that they had in cor ,em- 
u the erection of a new Rescue 
I to which they had intended to 
[ward for paying Maternity cisee. 
| a lengthy discussion, Lady 
json told them that the propcs1- 
fce had in mind was a good deal 
extensive than they contemplat

ed that in her opinion it was nut

U.S. Picture & Portrait Co
Saint John’s.And the Worst is Yet to Come Address in fullhad not heard or understood; then 

she looked up swiftly, with a halt- 
frightened glance, and her face went 
crimson. Without a word she put the 
child down, and, pale as a lily now, 
said:

“Shall we go?”
Lord Edgar, smitten with terror at 

the tgip’s remark, flushed hotly and 
looked at his boots, Then he nodded, 
and under the pretense of turning the 
mite in the direction of the mill, lie 
slipped a sovereign into his hand.

"Not that you deserve it, you little 
brat!" he muttered. “Ï shall get no 
more innocent smiles and telk from 
her; you have broken the spell.”

Then he bnrrted after Lela, who 
had walked on.

When he reached her she was calm 
and serene again, like a lake Into 
which a stone had been thrown, dis
turbing its surface for a moment, 
but leaving It presently all peaceful 
again-

“Which way?” he said, trying to 
speak as if nothing bed happened.

(To be Continued,)
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