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‘Mount Birds

Animals, Game Heads, and All Trophies!
The wonderful art of taxide which has long been
kept a secret can now be easily and quickly learned
by mail in your home in a foew weeks. Success guaranteed.
You Can Make Money! iicermy &'wen: vomen
and boys. Trophies are sent hundreds of miles for the best
Taxidermists to mouns. A skilled Taxidermist like a skilled
doctor can charge as much as he pleases.
BEAUTIFUL TROPHIES for Your Home
You can decorate your own home and den with your rareand
beautiful ci H trappers and naturalists learn
in a very short$ime. By our meth d the profession is simpl
QGreat Book FREE—*‘ How to Learn to Mount Birds and
Antmals.” Thisbeautifully illustrated book, & copy of Taxi-
dc?g“lm -;d.runm .:!k letters from graduates
sen! on e yourself ind dent
by ) i t{‘l,:(nn, edaic Vﬂtamtbrnfwz.

N.W. SCHOOL OF TAXIDERMY 103 ¥  Omaha,Neb. y

DIAMOND DYES
HELP MOTHERS TO KEEP
THEIR GIRLS
WELL DRESSED.

“T have used Damond Dyes before I
was married, and since I have been in a
home of myown I Lave used several
packages every month for the coloring of
dresses, skirts, waists, ribbons and chil-
drens suits. I have four little girls whe
are always well dressed, thanks to your
Diamond Pyes. When their suits, jackets,
hats or stockings become dull or faded,
[ use some fashionable color of your
Diamond Dyes, and at small cost, I pro-
duce garments and hats equal to new.
Your Cotton and Wool colors are all
perfect and so easy to use.”’

Mrs. J. E. Kellar, Toronto, Ont.

Mothers who would see their girls
dressed nattily and well at a small cost,
should begin to use Diamond Dyes. One
ten cent package of Diamond Dye of some
fashionable color will save the cost of a
dress, suit or hat for the little one,
Always be sure to get the real Diamond
Dyes$ never accept a substitute or the
something called JUST AS GOOD as the
Diamond.

Another very important thing is to be
sure that you get the kind of Diamond
Dyes that is adapted to the article you
intend to dye. If your materials are
Cotton, Linen or Mixed Goods, ask for
Diamond Dye for Cotton; if your mate-
rials are Wonl or Silk, ask for Diamond
Dye for Wool.

GUARD AGAINST THEM. Refuse all
package dyes that claim to color any
material with one dye. Such dyes are
deceptive and worthless.

Send us your full address and we will
mail you free of cost the famous Dia-
mond Dye Annual, New Teddy-Bear
Booklet and Diamcnd Dye Direction
Book.

WELLS & RICHARDSON Co., LIMITE!
MONTREAL, P.0Q.

but do you not know that I have a
husband under this

roof a raving
maniac ?”’
“Good Heavens!”
The words broke in a low iIn-

voluntary cry from Gayhdrt, who in
turn stood tremblingly before her,

“You did not know?” she asked.
“I thought you must have learned long
before thi#s from the servants.”

“l never gossip with servants’
Gayhart said, scarcely knowing that
he spoke.

She sank into her seat with such a
look of trouble and despair that he was
recalled from his tumult of emotion.
She, in turn, looking up, saw his ex-
treme pain and pallor.

“Surely I have not been to blame,
Mr. Gayhart. Believe me, I never
once thought it possible that you could
think of this,” she said. “I live only
for Arthur. I never think of myself.
And I have long been a wife, How
could I dream i

He started,
bitterly crying.

“Oh, do not,” he pleaded. “Gene-
vieve—let me call you so once—I
would not give you a moment’s pain.”

“Let me weep,” she answered. “It
is so seldom that I can shed tears.”
But her streaming eyes wrung his
heart. 5

“Forgive me. I will go away and
never trouble you again,” he said.

“Yes; you must go away,” she
answered. “But let me tell you
first my story. At sixteen I was a
timid, yielding girl entirely controlled
by my mother, She made my mar-
riage for me with Mordaunt Lorne, a
fierce, high-tempered, tyrannical man,
twice my years and very wealthy. He
simply married me; I never had any
rights as his wife. When he was
good-natured he called me Pussy, and
I had no more influence or authority
in his household than if I had been
the kitten upon the rug. I never
loved him, and he soon made me un-
happy by his unkindness. Soon he
would leave me for months and
months together—I having no know-
ledge where he ‘was. 1 ‘had a vague
notion that he gambled, drank, wasted
money, even then.” My mother died
and my child was born while he was
absent. When Arthur was two months
old he saw him for the first time, and
seemed pleased, was a little kinder to
me for a brief time. He remained at

to see that she was

home a few months, but acted
strangely, ordered unnecessary out-
buildings erected, removed -valuable

trees and hedges. The family phy-
sician warned me that there was in-
sanity in the Lorne family and he con-
sidered his mind affected. Finally he
went away, was absent a few days.
and came back a raving maniac—

struck at me, abused the servants, and
would have killed the child. The
male servants restrained him, gener-
ally considering him under the in-
fluence of liquor. But the physician,
declaring that the malady of his. race
had been brought on by the excesses
in which he had indulged, ordered
him closely and permanently con-
fined. The doctor was right. My
husband has never in the slightest de-
gree recovered his mind. He 1is
cither sullen or silent, apparently un-
comprehending, or, on moonlight
nights. raving crazy. His shouts and
maledictions so ifrequently fill the
midnight air that I never invite visi-
tors to The Lilies; although as much as
possible he is restrained by his attend-
ants, Jake and Dave, and the room in
which he is confined is situated in the
remote west wing of the house.
Sometimes he makes a great deal of
mischief, destroying clothing and fur-
niture. On the night we came from
boating last, Jake came to tell me that
he had broken down a door which
communicated with the hall, and that
he would be obliged to keep him con-
fined to his bed until the necessary
repairs could be made. But for the
physical strength. and faithfulness of
those men, this house would be de-
stroyed and everv inmate driven off.
Nor would man, woman or child. en-
countering him. be safe, He is a
being utterly destructive and brutal,
and—he is my husband.”

She rose then. and walked back and
forth across the room.

If for a moment he were tempted to
remain near her, to watch over her, to
bless himself with the daily sight of
her, the desolation of her look, as she
stood in her robe of glistening silk
upon the wvelvet carpet, forbade the
possibility of his bringing upon her
any further woe. But he came close
to her side. with a look of love there
was no mistaking, and gently raised
her hands to his lips.

“Genevieve, you are not sorry that
I love you?”

“T am sorry to give you pain, be-
cause you must see how utterly hope-
less your loving me is’’ she answered,
leaning wearily against a chair for
support.

“Genevieve, I am going away. To-
morrow we shall be parted probably
forever. Tell me this, if you had been
free would you have married me?”

“Yes,” she said, simply.

He looked once into her pure eyes,
turned ,and left the room.

Out of a dream of pain, Henry
Gayhart started, ‘battling with a
strange oppression which made him

The chamber was
The room, the house

strive for breath.
full of smoke,
was on fire.

Springing up, he opened the door
upon a sheet of flame. Closing it, he
hurriedly dressed, secured his valus
ables, and let himself lightly to the
ground by the trellis which covered
the window. Seeking an , entrance
again to the house, some of the ser-
vants rushed against him.

“The master has set the house on
fire! It’'s all going! Nothing can
save it!” they shouted.

Then he met Genevieve Lorne and
Arthur coming out. Dave grasped her

shoulder.
“The good Lord save' us, \rs.
Lorne! We can’t get him out!”

Slowly her eyes dilated with horror

as she looked up at the man. Gayhart
understood.

“Come back with me, Which way?”
he said.

Dave plunged again into the smoke,
and led the way to the west wing. In-
sane laughter and shouts greeted them.
A horrible creature, with bloodshot
eyes, turned threateningly as they
stepped into the room. Before the
madman could be made aware of his
purpose, Gayhart with a single, low
word of “Quick’” to the attendant,
had thrown himself upon the prisoner,
and threw him. face downward, upon
the ground. The men tried to secure
his hands at the back, but the rope
slipping, the chance was lost. Worith-
ing from beneath Gayhart, Lorne
raised a hand to the window sill, near
which he lay, and, dragging himself
up, suddenly forced himself from Gay-
hart’s hold and went headlong out.

“Lord!” breathed Jake. “It’stwenty
feet to the ground!”

With a sickening feeling, Gayhart
turned from the room. When he
reached the lawn below the window
of the west wing, the servants were
lifting- up a motionless body,

“Quite dead!” they said.

Gayhart went down the avenue and
found Genevieve and Arthur sitting
upon one of the rustic benches.

Wrapped from the chill night air.
he bore her, in a close carriage, city-
ward. Arthur and his nurse accom-
panied them. And for weeks Gene-
vieve Lorne lay very ill, but luxurious-
ly cared for, at a hotel.

When Gayhart erected another and
even more beautiful home for his wife,
he desired to know if she wished it
in that beautequs garden of lilies.
But she silently shook her head.
Every tree and shrub, every turn of
the grounds and glimmer of the water,
was associated with the sorrows of
her wronged and blighted youth. So
Gayhart bore his bride away to a home
by the sea, where the bright waves,
with their myriad voices, called sweet
promises of peace and happiness which
time fulfilled.
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