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proverblal last straw, and Yolande'e 
feeble hope of seeing the good lady 
attired for once In quiet and suitable 
apparel vanishes the instant she enters 
the drawing-room. Mrs. Sarjent her
self, as she sits onthe- center lounge 
in an attitude of display, seems rad
iant with self-complacency. She is 
pipes ed to see her .relatives again, 
she hale a lot of gossip and news, and 

-she is delighted at the idea of dining 
with a viscount

Yolande hissed her, and greets her 
in a subdued| manner, and says she 
hopes she la- well.

"Well? Of course Tm well!" Mrs. 
Sarjent retorts, jollily, in a deep con
tralto voice. "No one but idlers are 
always ill! When people are ill, they 
should go to bed and stay there, and 
send for the doctor, and get it over, 
and then for ever afterward hpld 
their tongues about it." She spreads 
out her box-plaited flounces with 
much satisfaction and displays a pair 
of dress-shoes with big gilt buckles 
and huge ankles covered with pink 
insertion lace stockings. "You don't 
look up to much, child.” she re
marks, leaning back so that her 
amethysts almost disappeared in the. 
fleshy folds of her fat neck. Your 
foreign trip hasn't done you a ha'p’orth 
of good ; or you are pinning after your 
captain and his whiskers.”

“Oh, Aunt Sarjent, hush!" cries 
Yolande, turning crimson.

"There’s nobody here,” says Mrs. 
Sarjent, coolly, noting the girl's 
blushes and tremor; “and, it there 
was, we're not talking treason. 
Every one will have to know it some 
day, Yolande, you know.”

“There is very little to knotr, Aunt 
Sarjent,” returns Yolande, coldly.

"Oh, ay—of course!”—and Mrs. Sar
jent nods her head knowingly. “I 
heard all about it, and how you fell 
in love with one another the first day 
you met, and all the rest of it! Law 
bless you, child, you needn't flush up 
to your ears like that!” Mrs. Sarjent 
exclaims, pointing at Yolanda's little 
ears, all red and burning uncomforta
bly. “I was almost crazy about the 
redcoats when I was your age myself. 
Mad in love I was with a young lieu
tenant in the Marines. But your 
trustees will look sharp after him, 
Yolande,” she adds, in a businesslike
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Yolande’e very worst tears are real
ised. Aunt Sarjent has come to din
ner, not in her peony satin and imita
tion mechlin, but in a more atrocious 
dress, if possible—a beflounced, be- 
frilled, trailing, rustling gown of sal
mon pink which has long since lost 
its freshness, lavishly trimmed with 
yellow lace in the last stage of limp
ness and rumple, and her whole set 
of huge amethysts decorating her 
wrists and neck, and even stuck 
among the palpably false plaits which 
are coiled up in a disc at the back of 
her head.

“I wish to gracieras that my cousin, 
Mrs. Sarjent, wouldn’t wear such light 
silks and such a lot of jewelry!" Miss 
Dormer says confidentially to- trusty 
and sympathetic mademoiselle. "It 
doesn’t look at all well—and Lord 
Glynne coming to dinner tdo!"

"Madam is not at all good style,” 
agrees mademoiselle, in tones of sad
ness and regret. "I fear the viscount 
may think her some vulgar, unlady
like person.”

"I don’t know what he’ll think!” 
’poor Miss Dormer says, seriously ruf
fled, and never heeding mademoiselle 

1 Bella’s light, hard eyes, which are 
twinkling with malicious amusement.

1 "And I do wish she’d take to caps, 
too,” she adds, pulling her own grand
motherly structure of lace and ribbon 
well over her ears. "Wilmot Sapient 
is quite old enough to wear caps at 
flfty-flve, I’m sure; and she'd look all 
the better for them.”

"How peculiar and interesting it 
is," mademoiselle observes, with 
modest curiosity,

CHAPTER VII.
' "And the best chance you have had 

£gret, or are likely to have—a penniless 
^fclrl who has been out for four years!” 
;jlrs. Murray winds up, angrily and 
waraingly. “You are no fool, Joyce, 
though you choose to behave like one; 
Sind you know that Maria will never 

Liik us here again if you manage to 
,■offend- her prudery or her-prejudices, 
jehe is croeeer and more fidgety than 
tarer of late, and' full of complaints 
ka gainst everybody and everything.
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Are made all in one piece to prevent ripping or crack
ing, by a Special Vulcanizing process. Specially re
inforced tops to withstand chafing or cracking.

An 8-Ply Heavy Rubber Sole with extension edge, run
ning all the way under the heel | Insures more wear 
per pair than any other make of Boot on the market.

4413. Striped and plain ratine U 
combined in this instance. FigtyJ 
and plain woolen, ^repe, and linen in 
also attractive for this model.
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Are made on a particular shape of last, which give the 
foot more room and prevents slipping at the instep and 
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A heavy Cloth insole made 
under a new process which 
absorbs all moisture, is nice
ly fitted in to add extra 

j comfort for the wearer.

A 4-Ply Duck lining is also 
used, treated specially to 
keep the foot and leg cool 
during hot weather.
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“Oh, the firm is not very wealthy! putting 
But they do a fair business," Miss phant < 
Dormer admits, with simple honesty, world « 

"And they are shareholders In tills dear; a 
great company as well as Mr. Dor- swell at 
mer and Lord Glynne—are they not, He won 
madam T” Inquires mademoiselle, with the ohai 
the Innocent air of one seeking infer- wife wit 
matlon and instruction. "The Pacific fear! 1 
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"Yes, I think,” Miss Dormer ms- adds, wi 
wer, dubiously young Wilmot Sarjent you-ovei 
has put money Into it, but not his style, yo 
mother. She has no faith in any- by and t 
thing but ’real estate and hard caah,’ lag and 
she says. A regular woman of bust- your cit 
ness Mrs. Sarjent is,” Miss Dormer poor mo 
adds, with s- little chuckle of pride at used- to 
her own mfiddle-headednees—”1 never able to-1 
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no—Salvage Company—to me; but, z 3 

bless you!" exclaims the old lady, - 
with her face wreathed la smiles, “I 
couldn’t understand half he said! You *
did, I suppose, every word! You’ve 
a fine mi-end, ‘mamaeelle’!" the elm- .la 
pie soul concludes, In fervent admira- ■ 
Mon. . ■

“Abi madam, I must keep my eyes ■ 
and my* ears open and he quick to I 
learn, If I want to earn my breed and ■ 
butter, as you say In English,” re- ■ 
spends Miss Glover, Camberwell bora 1 
and bred, with toucblag pathos and M 
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Fathers Were Happy ,e Ingredients for mayonnaise will 

more easily if they are not too
he might have been permitted to 
keep this little one of thundering at 
his family now and then. No one 
ever paid much attention to him, 
anyway, even in 1820; but he gob. an 
innocent pleasure out of it as well 
as an abiding sense of security out 
of feeling bis feet planted firmly on 
the eternal rock of fundamental right 
and wrong.

He said proudly, "I am an old.] 
fashioned man," and all the other 
fathers cried, "Hear! hear!” To-day 
he prefaces his remarks to the fam
ily with the phrase, “I may be old 
fashioned, hut—" and the younger 
generation giggles.

». >. v, w n nnfa Century Ago
-dd a few drops of lemon juice to 
melted butter that you pour over 

1 kidneys.
Especially to be envied is the fa

ther of the ■ 1820’s, because he could 
plant himself on the hearth rug with ] 
hie legs apart and his hands under | 
his coat tails and thunder moral re
marks at his children
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weight Is an essential to theLook out for the Independent,
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tear of being Interrupted, says Rob
ert M. Gay, In thq Atlantic Monthly.

There Is nothing that gives one 
such a sense of wey-helng as to. 
thunder moral remarks at somebody; 
but the opportunities for doing so are 
becoming fewer and fewer. -Now and 
then In an advertisement In a maga
sine we see a well-bred and well- 
preserved man of middle age sitting - 
behind an office desk and pointing a 
finger at a group of cringing opera
tives as an Illustration of what a 
course In will-power can do for one, 
and we see at a glance that be Is be. ■ 
ing moral with all his might and is, 
consequently, a happy man. 1

Rut In real life we rarely see any
one do that—certainly never a father. 
When it is necessary for the modern 
father to be moral he tries to be 
Jovial rather than Jovian and in- 
elnnative rather than incendiary.

He begins his homily with some' 
such preamble as, "Not to seem to 

-preach,” or "Not to pose as an or* 
w - - - * - . to^jsppear |

Best Grade Flour
Per Stone 55c

Ham Butt Pork 18c. lb.
Fat Back Pork 16c. lb.

Choice Famfly
Firm Flesh
Strong Bone*—Good Colour

These are the signs of a rightly 
fed baby. So long as baby is fed 
naturally, all is well, but where this 
is not possible, cow’s milk with 
fhe addition of Virt>l is the best, 
substitute.

Virol contains bone marrow, malt 
extract, eggs and lemon syrup, with 
the salts of lime and iron. It not 
tonly enriches the milk, but supplies

Beef 10c. &
Spare Ribs 16c. lb.

Choice Bacon 40c. lb.
Armours Beans 18c. tin.
Potatoes Very Best '
^ _ jr® 18c.galbe

(To be continued.)

those vital principles essential to 
growth and development, and is a 
wonderful aid in weaning.
; More than 3,000 Infant Clinics[ore than 3,000 

MatemityCentrires are regularly Rhubarb 8c.Bon$K
S j iku eb»'-'

New Green
Cabbage 12c. lb

■ omniscient,’ 
taon or daughter who is listening 
breaks in encouragingly, "That’s- 
rlght Don’t, come too heavy, father,

I that’s a good fellow,” or "That’s a 
dear old thing.”

Growth. Who could be moral
And la It really qui 

' modern father has few 
ures in any event and
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