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MEN’S STANFIELD
Outports i:IjgomnCountess Westerleigh Fashion Plates.painfully. “That last argument of 

yours has lost your casé. I defy you 
—and her, whoever she may he.” She 
looked at him with scornful defiance. 
“Go to him and do your worst—”

He caught her arm and bent for
ward so that his face was close to 
hers.

“Florence,” he said, thickly, “don’t, 
for your own sake, defy me; 
force me to play my last card!

She twisted her arm from his grasp 
and drew herself to her full height.

“You dare, dare to topch me!” she 
panted, with scorn and loathing in 
her voice, her blazing eyes. ' “You— 
you madman! Go!” she raised her 
hand and pointed down the avenue. 
T give you five minutes to escape— 
ves, escape! In five minutes I will 
send my grooms to whip you oft the 
place!”

He gnawed at his lip, his eyes fixed 
on her.

“You will send your grooms—" He 
laughed. “Ah, well, you can not sa.\ 
that I did not try and spare you! 
Florence”—he drew near her again 
ind bent his head and whispered— 
Florence, your marriage with Vane 

Tempest is a sham. He is married 
already. You are not his wife!”

Mrs. J. We-BterTeltof Paterson, N. .7., writes: 
“I have a large family of small c hildren, and 
it has saved me many a doctor’s liill. For 
quinsy sore throat ii is a king over that. My 
little gill has sprained her ankle and is com
ing around fine without any other doctor than 
Kadway's Heady Relief."

CHAPTER XXXIX.
The Home Dressmaker should keep 

a Catalogne Scrap Book of our Pat* 
tern Cuts. These will be found very 
useful to refer to from time to time.

“You are fond of melo-drama, Mr. 

Tyers,’’ she said, as quietly as be

fore, “but I scarcely see how you 
are going to secure even the tempor
ary 'triumph w’hich every villain on 
the stage is- permitted to gain. You 
forget—1’

“That you are safe, that you have 
attained the desire of your life, that 
you are married to Vane Tempest, 
the man you have loved for so long, 
and for so long hopelessly!” he broke

For Autumn and Winter Wear
CURES SORE THROAT[AINSNO OrangesApply the Relief to the throat and chest 
until the surface smarts and reddens, (live 
Radwa.v’s Fills In such doses as will freely 
move the bowels. For a sudden cold, take a 
large dose of Rad way’s Fills, and a teasi>oon- 
ful of Relief with a teaspoonful of molasses, 
in a tumbler of hot water. Retire at once to 
bed. A profuse perspiration will break out, 
and in the morning the cold will be gone. A 
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This is the favorite brand of Underwear to
day, because it is made of Pure Nova Scotia Wool, 
and unshrinkable. We stock it in four qualities 
and in
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best wearing, warmest and cheapest Underwear 
you can buy. Note the price :

said7 his eyes fixed on hers. "Ytv 
will,force me to use my power?"

“I refuse to listen to this rantlhg 
absurdity any longer, Mr. Tyers. 
she said. "For the sake of my hus
band’s old and alas! mistaken friend- 

and belief in you, I lyil’.

I mustme; in courtesy, I suppose 
say Lady Florence Tempest.

An evil sneer curled his lip at the 
studied insult, and though she was 
not yet married to Vane, it stung 
her.

“Coward!” she breathed between

EDWIShe looked at him with calm dis
dain, and did not contradict him, did 
not even exclaim, as most women 
would have done, "I am not married, 
the wedding is ptit off!” She felt that 
it was war between them—a war of 
wits—and she kept her counsel and 
waited,

“You wonder why I, loving you as 
I did-Sand do—should help on your 
marriage—and I don't think, Lady 
Florence, you will ever know how 
much 3 have helped It on. You will 
say; 'When you married me to Vane 
Tempest, you lost me forever;’ hut 
you will see that I have not done so. 
if you will favor me with a few 
moments longer." He paused and pas
sed his handkerchief across his lips. 
“Lady Florence, if you had known, 
if I had told you that I loved you, I 
do not think you would have married 
me; would you?”

She lifted her face, with a smile 
of such scorn on it that It struck him 
like a blow.

He inclined his head.
“Quite so. Y'ou would have smile;'.. 

exactly as you smile now. I knev 
that, and so I' waited until you were 
married to poor Vane—and in m; 
power.”

“In your power?” She put the 
words with calm, cold incredulity.

“Even so,” he said, quite as calm

ly. “What!"—he laughed with fin; 
derision—“did you think that nig.it

you signed my little paper that I was

ship tor
conceal this madness of yours from 
him ; and that is a greater conces 
sion than you deserve.. Now, please 
we will go up to the house ; or, i 
ycu would rather not—”

“Pardon me," he said, with a smile. 
“I will go with you. I wish to hand 
this little paper to Vane.”

She started slightly.
“To—to Vane?” she said.
“Yes.” He smiled, and twister 

his mustache. "It will interest him; 
but I venture to think that it' wil 
not interest him one half so much a; 
riiy account of the way in which it 
got into my possession. But there ; 
it will not need telling. Even Vane

her teeth.
“No; neither fool nor coward,” he 

said, calmly. “Try me. There is 
nothing I would not do to win you. I 
have proved it. You do not believe 
that he is married, and that you have 
been deceived? Good! 1 offer you— 
it is your due—irrefutable proof.”

She panted, her eyes fixed on his 
as watchfully as his on hers. It was 
like a duel between two expert 
swordsmen, each dreading the other’s 
skill, and each expecting a foul 
lunge from his opponent.

“Proof!"
Her lips formed the word.
He inclined his head, took a cigar

ette from his case, and with a mur
mured “Permit me,” lighted it, and 
smoked with an exaggerated seren-
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From $1.00 per Garment up

Also now showing Canada’s newest styles in

MEN’S SWEATERS,
and New Sweater Coats

SEE WINDOW. SEE WINDOW.
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Ladies’ Dressing Sack or Negligee.
White silk crepe de Chine, with 

feather stitching and plaitings of 
china- silk is here shown. The design 
may also be used for lawn, cashmere, 
dimity, nainsook, silk, or crossbar 
muslin. The fronts are finished with 
a narrow vest. The shaped collar is 
cut low at the neck edge. The pat
tern is cut in 3 sizes; Small, Medium 
and Large. It requires 3% yards of 
.36 inch material for a Medium size.

A pattern, of this illustration mailed 
to any address on receipt of 10c. in 
silver or stamps.

CHAPTER XL.
“Married already!” Lady Florence 

repeated the words mechanically, as 
if she failed to grasp their meaning 
When the significance of Senley Ty 
ers' assertion b</re down upon her, 
she uttered a faint cry and pressed 
her hand to her heart.

He laughed as he saw the effect he 
'.tad defeated, and the laugh stung he 
nto self-possession again.

"You are a cowardly liar, Mr. Ty 
-rs ! " she said, contemptuously, 
ihould have deemed you too cleve 
o attempt to delude me with such ai 
mprobable story.”

■ She half turned to leave him as sh- 
■.poke, but he made no movement I 
rrest her, and, probably because h< 
id not, she paused and looked ovei 
er shoulder at hint.
“What induced you to venture oi

o absurd a falsehood?” she said

HENRY BLAIRpoundshave given me a 
and signed this undertaking with the 
name you would bear as his wife, 
unless it- was as hush-money.”

she echoed in a lov,
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Wool Blankets!9689.—A PLEASING DESIGN"Hush-mone; 
voice.

He raised his brows, as if surpris 
cd that she should not understand.

“Why, certainly. Hush-mone 
paid to one lover to buy his silence 
and to bribe him into permitting yot 
to Starry another.”

She understood. Her face wen 
whiter than before, and she stoo- 
with distended eyes glaring at hin 
her writhing lips trying to form i 
smile.

"It—it is ridiculous!” she salt

“Yes. I am not so foolish as to 
make such a statement without good 
evidence to prove it.”

She smiled scornfully.
“Oh, I know the whole proceed

ing!” she said. “You will produce a 
forged marriage certificate.”

“Oh, no, no! You wrong me. Thai 
would indeed be* clumsy,” he said, al
most sweetly. “1 will do better than 
that, Lady Florence; I will take you

Never before could we offer better bargains in

Wool Blankets
Phone 679We have them for $2.20, $2.30, $3.00 up to $10.50 a pair.

Also special bargains in White and Fancy H. C. Quilts 
75c. up. Don’t fail to see our stock.

WILLIAM FREW Just arrived a large

of Fuller’s Celebr;

He—he would not believe ïû cold Contempt,only desirous of making a paltry sum 'Vane Tempest's wife?"
Seniey Tyers shrugged his shoul

tiers.
“Pardon me; he could not help bv 

believe. There is the evidence!” H 
tapped the paper with his long fore 
f.nger. “He knows that you and 

. have been together a greSt deal ; h 
will remember that you have passe 
hours in my studio; he will recal 
the night—and I shall help him t 
recall it—the night at your housi 
when you signed the paper. 1 wil 
prove it up to the hilt; and if he 
will not believe it, the world will 
Here in my pocket-book I have : 
plaillly written account of the whole 
business; it will be in the hands o 
the. editors of the society papert to 
morrow, unless”—he paused—“un 
less you will accept my love ant 
leave England with me.”

She put her hand to her lips, as i! 
bewildered, overwhelmed, by the 
completeness'of the plot for her sub
jugation ; and he saw the terror, 
('.read, which .possessed her. anti 
drank it in as a man dying of thirst 
drinks the water which alone can 
give him life.

“Now you see why I have waite| 
until you were Vane’s wife,” h 
slowly, deliberately. “If I had- 
yes, threatened you with this yes
terday, it would not have been too

He laughed again, his eyes flxei
n her with sinister intensity.
"I quite expecte'd you to take it ii 

his way,” he said, coolly. “I did no 
vant to tell you, but you forced m; 
-and. Candidly, Florence—”

“Be good enough to remember, Mr 
'yers, that I am only addressed b: 
ny Chirstian name alone by m 
'fiends and—equals,” she put in. *
, He smiled.

“Pardon me. You are Florence ii 
iy thoughts. And when you are no 
i my thoughts? Well, ‘Lady’ Flor 
uce, as you desire it, I say I expect 
:1 you to take my news like this 
audidly, I should have preferred t 
etain it until a later moment, but i 
s out now, and you know that it js 
rue.”

of money out of you? Oh. surely, 
you who are so intelligent, so keen
witted, can not have so misread, un
der-estimated me? No, no! It was 
not the money I wanted, as you will 
see".” He paused. “But there, why 
should I explain my modus operand! 
my little scheme to you? It will only 
offend you,* while. Heaven knows, 1 
deSire no triumph "over you save that 
which my love for you Shall win. 
Florence—”

She shrunk slightly at the direct 
use of "her Christian name, but re
covered her impassive self-possession
instantly.

“Florence. I love you with all my 
heart and soul! I love you with a 
passionrof which Vane, poor fellow. 
Is incapable. If you will trust your
self to me. I will stake my soul upon 
your happiness; if you will fly with 
me and leave your future in my 
haçds—”

She rose with a cruel smile which 
grew into a laugh.

“Will you not come up to the 
house and let my husband and the 
rest share in the amusement your 
really clever performance affords me, 
Mr. Tyers?” she said.

He bit Ms lip—she saw the thin 
streak of blood follow the snap of 
thé white teeth, and nodded.

“Good! You refuse, spurn me,” he

ALWAYS MASTER OF THE ROADThe words seemed to ring in her 
ears and confuse her.

"Yes,” he said, calmly, with an in
solence beyond

§
Look for the Dunlop Traction Tread trail 
on asphalt and on mud. it's the “V line to 
comfort, No chains; no skidding.

A WEATUERABLE TIRE.
I It Is Just weather like we get hem 'b Xe*^* 
a foundland that gives Dunlop Traci.oit Tr»ad 
a Tires a chance to show their class—and mo- 
4 torists who have them know it.

| ^Created because of the Insuffi- 
i ciency of the so-called non-slip or 
? “buttoned” tread.

If Marketed only after the most ex
haustive tests ever given to an an
ti-skid tire.

^Proven itself the only real anti-skid tire obtain
able- bar none. That’s

description. 
’Vane Tempest’s wife. You are, !S 
inything, his mistress.”

She put her hand to her heart, and 
a faint cry escaped her lips. He 
sprung to her side.

“Florence! Florence!

9689

Why do you 
force me into torturing you? Don’t 
yon know—can’t you guess—that it is 
still greater torture for me? I love 
you! I love you! and yet you com
pel me to wound you! Why will you 
not yield? Why will yon not ac
knowledge that I am not only yout 
lover, but your master?”

, He caught her arm. She was toe 
stunned by the violence of his pas
sionate appeal to throw off his hand 

“Florence,” he went on, “give in 
believe me.

Also the most famo

Dress for Ladies, Misses and Small 
Women. (With Long or Shorter 
Sleeve).

Plaid gingham in brown and tan 
tones, with trimming pf tan. was used 
for this model.

Virginia, Turk!
If preferred the in

serts on waist and skirt fronts may he 
omitted. The sleeve in shorter length 
is finished with a shaped cuff. The 
back of skirt is finished with tiny 
darts. The pattern is cut in 8 sizes: 
For Misses: 14. 16. 17 and 18 years, 
and for Ladies’: 36, 38. 40 and 42 in
ches bust measure. It requires 5(4 
yards of 36 inch material 
16 year size, and 6 5*-8 yards of 
material for a 36 inch size.

A pattern of this illustration mailed 
to any address on receipt of 10c. in sil
ver or stamps.
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DUNLOP TRACTION TREAD,

“It is false! It is a clumsy lie!' 
lie said; but he detected the slight 
alter in her scornful voice.
“You do me an injustice,” he said now. Believe me—oh.

You insult my intelligence. Believe you can not resist me! Sooner or la
ne, I may be the villain, the scoun- ter you must throw down yotfr arms.' 
'rel you no doubt deem me, but I air and own yourself vanquished. I 
iot a fool—net fool enough to at have surrounded you In a net from 
empt to palm off upon one so cut< which you can not escape. Month by 
is Lady Florence Heathcote—forgivi month I have spun it round you.

There- is no weak place in it—none. 
Vane Tempest, the man you think is 
your husband, was married before 
this morning. His wife is living. He 
loves her—loves her—not you. Dr 
you think that you can keep him by 
your side long? That this farce oi 
a marriage can be played for more 
than a few days—weeks? Why, you 
know that if you refuse to give your
self to me, I shall make the first mar
riage known.”
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