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In Indispensible
Favgrite ‘

Wealthand Beauty‘

- at Stake!

R CHAPTER XIX.

op]l give it back again to Joyce,”
Be says, hurriedly, dropping it into
ﬂl pocket again. “] hate the sight

of the thing. She was false to me

gor the sake of this ring and a few
gew-gaws like it. I hate it—and I hate
her falseness and—sometimes I hate
ter! Besides, what-if Yolande ever
#aw it or kmew I had it! Poor, little,
remantic soul! She doesn’t imagine
that there could be a woman Who
would barter the man she loved for
| *gear an’ gowd.” Poor, little Yolande!
Y wish she didn’t dread me and shun
sme as she does,” he says, with a
frown and a deep, quick sigh. “I
~ish I could see her now. I would try
to atone for this day, if I could!”

When, a minute later, a gentle tap
comes on the door between his room
end Yolande'’s, it startles him like a
maystical answer to his desire. He
sstarts up eagerly—he is ashamed to
ifesl hew eagerly—and hurries to the
-door.

“Yes, yes!” he says, in quick, un-
wteady tones. “Is that you, Yolande?”

"yes,” she replied, in & Wweary,
-Julet voice opening the door; and the
pale, young face, the wistful, bright
syes, the slender, silk-robed’' ¥orm
appéar in the dark protal; for the
“4wo candles on the toilet table utterly
‘fail to light the huge, cheerless room
belind her. “I wanted to speak to
a".ol. I have been writing letters, and
I 'wanted to speak to yonu for a minute;
to consgult you—please.”

Dallas takes the cold, little hand
that is holding the door, and clasps
4f in both his.

*“You want to speak ta me, Yo-
Jdande?’ he asks, huskily, trembling
seneath the sudden passion of keen

emotion that surges over him. “And

9 want to speak to you, my own little
wite, my darling!”

The critical time in baby’s

; life is the change over from

! breast feeding.  This is the.
( time when great care is neces-
l sdary in the selection of baby’ s

1et.

Cow’s  milk alone cannot‘
, take the place of human milk,
jbut Virol contains just those
 food'elements that are neces- .
. sary to build the body. It is
essentially the food for growth,

Virol - riiakes ﬁrm ﬂsb;
strong bones, good c

“Ca mm., the _unhaphy

‘wife excl "i"'tr?!u %o araw her

Mﬂ%\_hnd frgm his strong clasp,
“it is ‘needfefs>~and it Is cmol-—-l

| think—to fise such pretences, I know,
3 quite well that—I am not your dsﬂ‘

tng!” b

SR CHAPTER XX. :
Dallas. and Yolande—"“man and

| wife together” by the laws of church’

and- state, but disunited and almost

gtrangers in sad reality—stand now |

with* claspéd hands, gazing at each
other in wistful silence, until the
young wife’s dark, moprnful eyes are
dim with unshed tears.

“What do you mean by saying that
you are not my darling?” Dallas de-
mands; angrily, but in husky, un-
steady tones. - “No, I won’t let you
go until you tell me!”

Compared with "his musecular
strength, hers is slight indeed; be-
sides, the resistance she offers is not
very strenuous. So, with both her
ice-cold hands imprisoned in one of
his, Capgain Glynne draws his for-
lorn girl-wife close to his breast, and
presses his face to hers.

“Oh; ‘don't, don't! Let me go!”
Yolande cries, sobbing miserably, but
yielding -in spite of herself, of her
pride and anger, her jealousy and
wretchedness. “You are cruel, cruel!
Let me go, Captain Glynne!”

“What is the matter with you, my
poor little woman * he whispers,
kissing her. “Don’'t cry so, Yolande,
darling; you are bedewing me with
your tearﬁ!"

He shuts the-"door, plates-her in
an easy-chair, and, wonders rather
vexedly Yiaw Women _can skedisdch
floods of tears as they do.

“I beg your p-ardon.” she nyi, in a
resentful . tone, and trying to thrust
his hands away, “If you let me go, as
I asked you, you will not be annoyed
with my stupid tears!”

“I'am not annoyed—I am grieved,”
Captain Glynne responds, not quite
truthfully.. “Let us shut this door,
and come 1nt6 my room. This big,
gloomy mausoleum of yours is enough
to give you your death of cold! Nt;
wonder you.are half frozen!”

He shuts the door, places her in an
easy-chair, and, drawing the red em-

Jbérs of the fire carefully together,

puts on them some paper, a-handful
of wax- matches; and a little conl. .
“See what a capital housemaid I
am!” he says, laughing, §
As Yolande watches him on his

-{-knees- on - the -hearth-rug, with the

flickering firelight shining on - his
close-cropped, \red-gold hair, om his
low, broad brow and thick, curling
hazel lashés, she wonders. T " there
was ever anybody so handsome and
winaning and iovabl&.b :
“There, dear,” he goes ‘on, looking
up with 'a gay smile, as he breaks up
a ‘eigar box to feed the blage; then,
dustifg his fingers in his-silk hand-
kerchief, and, .k_neollng ‘at her feet, he
lays His “fafr, handsome " head gently
upon 'her arme “Give me a smile and

& Kiss, Ydlando, for & reward!” he | morrow,” he says, speakifig in R €

says, coaxingly.
“Yeu don’t care for my mnu or.

|my kisses, W"*Yohnde answers,

coldly, wmx 'hnv;}u bteut, her

s
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And he rises gmm t.gt,
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“Why can't i muu‘mf ,

Pt

; tim never was ndauty." Yolande re; |-

| foing,. in. the umoglp. drpr!* e ’
“fon. “You mever care for me, even |.
.| tor one hour; your: love was all given:

to u-o one' else before I ever saw
;mr W How eoﬁld you be faith-
ful to me in heart, or mind, or feel-
.ing?- I.ean't-expect t.” y

'lfon‘t B8y that!” Dallas exclaims,

*ms& m My own little wife, why
qhou!dn‘t mr husband Tove you?”
} *“Love m_m at the same

,time"‘ Yolande asks, scorifully,

jstaring at him tlmmsh her tom “No,
‘thank you; I don’t. want a share in
_your affections.” i

*Yolande, I wish you wouldn’t talk
such horrible nonsense!” cries- Dal-
las, incensed. “I wonder how you can
stand there saying such cruel, insult-
ing things to me,” he adds, reproach-
fully, “If I loved aother woman be-
fore I married you, that is no reason
why I should not learn to:love you
now, and why we should not live hap-
pily and comfortably together.”

"“Learn to love me!™ Yolande re-
peats, bitterl’y. “You need not give
yourself the trouble! I have not the
slightest intention of trying to learn
to live happily and comfortably with
you!”

“Do you intend, then, that we shall
go. on leading this cat-and-dog exist-
ence? Dallas asks, his lips trembling
with rage, bgt with a dull, intangible
pain at his heart. ‘For, in some
strange way, the love of} this faithful,
passionate girl, whose heart he knows
is truly his, even while she repulses
his caresses and defles his authority,
seems to have suddenly become a dear-
er and more desirable possession than
Joyce Murray’s fickle fondness. /

“No,” Yolande answers, quietly. “I
was coming to speak to yon on-that

should part.”

“Part!™ he repeats, his face paling.
“Certainly, if you desire it, No open
scandal, you know! 'I won't pﬁrmit
that.” o

“You couldn’t help permitting it if
I were base aud faithless to you, rée-
gardless of your feelings and of ap-
pearances!” retorts Yolande, sharply
and passionately.

“As I am to you, that means,” Dal-
las says. “Very well. Since you
think so badly of me, we had certain-
ly better part. What do you intend
doing—if I may inquire?” o3

“I wish to go back to Rutland Gard-
ens, ‘to aunt Keren, of conrs&," Yo-

ible tone, her mind misgiving her, her
conscfence reproving her, her . heart
bewailing the last vanishing hope of

to London to-morrow morning. - I do

not care to stay here. It—is—rather
niserable for me, and--lonely.”

There i a yltom quiverlnx of tho
soft lips, and a tremor in the sorrow-
ful voice, as Yolande turns her heaa
away quickly.

Captain Glynne's eyes brighten with
a smile

“She fis tryint dt“dfnlly hard to
steel herself agalnst me.”

“I must ask you to remain‘over to-

different tone. “I cannot leave Pen-

bgueu .he wishes to see me. So,.as

W" ‘!"” Tonger.”
e u oqntnM)

.-“

'4

em-. -
“You are sccusing me, , your u'mb
husband, of infidelity of heart and |
. mﬂ“ﬂ”l' o % 7 ’
“There jcan't _be. nfidelity . ?i'!e

hnmr. eyes softening. “You can |

D:stmctlomm every lme of their fine modellmg,
‘ 4n every itich ‘of their perfect Vici,
rvice in every part of their oak-grain soles,
Mod&ndonm ﬁn‘he, 1rrespect1ve of grade,

Makes \

Three E. E. E’'s. Footwear

for Ladies

“ Second to None” ‘.

Archibald Bros.,
Harbor Grace

subject just mow—to propoae that we
A

lande answers, in a sad, half-inaud- :

her lost love. *“I thought of -going up

We have just Opened a New Ship-

ment of

Red Star Timers.

“Poor,little soul!" he tells hlmult._ {

treath as. long ‘as ‘the earl survives; | .

N

- Get one to-day It will put new
. life and power in your Ford
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| STYLISH MODEL, *
design is suitable tor|

d for mature figures. The
8, the side closing and be-
Beve are very attractive, and
red crepe is here pcr-
hed with a stitching in
gtyle is also good for satin,

h and serge.

ern is cut in 6 Sizes: 34,\

42, and 44 inches bust

L A 38 inch size requires 5%

inch material. The width
is 23, yards.

i’ mailed to any address on

~10c. in silver of stamps.

STYLE FOR MATURE
FIGURES.
red and plain foulard

.:nomblned. One could use

embroidery or brocaded silk
. Orepe, and embroidered
jare also a good combination.
ftern is cut in 8 Sizes: 36, 38,

g WP
730 L“ ’

i
4

40, 44, 46, 48 and 50 Inches bust
ure. A 38 inch size requires §
of 40 inch material. For panel
collar’of eontrasting material 1§
27 inches wide will be required,
width of the skirt at the footls
yards.

Pattern mailed to any addres
receipt of 10c. in silver or s

A ONE PIECE FROCK
DRAPED PANEILS,
4264. Figured silk combined §
crepe is here portrayed. This
good style for velvet and satin, g
and chiffon. !
The Pattern 18 cut in 3 Sizest]
18, and 20 yeéars. . An: 18 year
rqeuires 7 yards of ofe materia
inches wide. To make as illu
will require 4 yards of 40 inch
{al for the ‘dress of plain mat

and 3%_ yards for the panels of §

ured material.
Pattern mailed to any addres

receipt of 10c. in silver or stamp

Al I
A Bo4ili
“OVER” BLOUSE
MODEL.

k or tissue gingham with

collar and cuffs would
)r this style. The peplum
mitted. The blouse is in

le, and may be finished |

sleeves in wrist or elbow
tern is cut in 6 sizes: 34,
i 42 .and 44 inches bust
38 inch size requires 2%
‘inch material, “Collar and
asting  material require

[ 40- inches wide.
afled to any address on

in silver or stamps,

| FIGURES.
p-date with its uneven
nd pleasing in' its long
'pl model here shown.
8, pongee or linen could
elop it.
| 18 cut fn 7 sizes: 27,
87 and ‘30 inches waist
- vﬁlh ‘of 'the’ ‘skirt at
2 yards. 'l‘lﬁl style

O S
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D SKIRT FOR MATUEE|
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is finished in “slightly raised”
line. A 31-inch waist size Wil
quire 2. yards of 38 inch mate
for the -skirt and 27% vyards for
tunic.

Pattern mailed to any addres
receipt of 10c. in silver or stampé

' A POPULAR STYLE.

4433, This is a Spl(‘"hd £po
model, It lends itselt well toJ
weaves, and to silk, or linen.

The pattern is cut in 7 sizes!
36, 38, 40, 42, 44 and 46 inches
measure. A 38 inch size requires
yards of 82 inch material.

.Pattern mailed to any address

receipt of 10c in silver or stamp®
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