
Buckets,
ri»»: U. Il U, U indtjealousy"1 thought“And you

>u were abroad," • x slight? Or te It not ratter the ehal-
He raises hie head, and iooka at her low, beartieee impulse which seises

upon any pretext, however slight; to 
rid itself of * blessing, too, far too 
great tor it to appreciate or under
stand?"

White and motionless she looks 
down at him.

“I—I understand,” she murmurs, 
inaudibly. "I—I saw in the papers

*N THE t*ÔSB OF DEFENDER.
Watching the speck of dust, he'saw 

ft grow into a cloud ; then it *as hid
den by a clump of tnees, and for the 
moment his face flushed passionately 
as he thought he had lost It for good 
and all; but presently there smote up
on his ears the dim thud of a horse’s 
hoofs smiting the dry grass, and a 
minute or so later he looked under 
his brows and saw a lady riding 
across the meadow and coming la a 
line with him.

For a moment his hand trembled so 
that he could scarcely throw the fly 
from him, for at a glance he had re
cognized Mr. Not a difficult thing to 
do, either, for there was no woman in 
the county who sat a horse as did 
madcap Kitty. Horse and rider seem
ed one as they came along, both their 
forms clearly cut against the red glow 

like a heroic

with a plaintive little smile. /
"I intended going," hp ears; "but, 

you see, I am here!"
"So I see,” she says coolly. "You 

remained for the delight of angling— 
without a fly—the miserable tombe. 
Mr. Calthrop, you have my sympathy!"

His face flushes at her tone of 
mockery.

"I need it more than yen know or 
can guess," he eays. "Miss Trevelyan, 
it was net to flsh .jn the tombe that 
I decided to turn my back on Switzer
land----- ”

“Switzerland ?” she say*. "Ten, too, 
were going to Switzerland?”

"Yes,” he says, looking at her earn
estly. “It is in the papers, I have AO 
doubt, that I have really started.”

“No, it is not," she says sharply, and 
he sees by the quiver that rnne over 
her face, by the sudden flash of color 
and quickly succeeding pallor, that 
the pregnant paragraphs have done 
their work.

He inclines his head slightly.
“I was to have gone,” he says; 

"but—well, I could not go. Miss 
Trevelyan, a man does not break with 
the associations, the ties of a life 
without a struggle. My life has been 
spent in aiding the ambition, in faith
ful vassalage to one man. Until—re
cently,” he pauses, and looks at her 
with a mournful significance, “I had 
no higher desire than to remain that 
devoted slave which the world be
lieves me; but a power greater than 
any I have hitherto known, a power 
born within my heart, springing up 
within my being, has proved too 
strong for the dictating wisdom, toe 
force of habit, the whisperings of 
common prudence. Miss Trevelyan— 
my friend, my chief and I have part*

Boilers, 
tattles, l, 2, 3, 4 qta

Mener Plates, 
■ugt.
Dippers.
Chambers.
Sink Drainers. 
Funnels.

could be. "What sport?”
"None,” he says hurriedly, as if the 

question was too trivial. "Are you 
well, quite well? I heard----- ”

"That I had been ill," she says, with 
an angry glitter. "You should know 
better than give a moment’s credence 
to to# wild gossip of this forsaken 
district. I have never been better in 
my life. I am quite well. Yon may 
always draw your conclusions from 
Bever'ep gossip on the contrary prin
ciple. Do you generally”—hurrying 
on an<r pointing her whip with a fine 
sarcasm at his fishing line—“do you 
generally fish for trout Without a fly? 
There are never many fish in this 
part of the Lombe—it is about the 
only spot which they do not swarm in, 
and if they were as thick as black
berries in Durley Wood they would 
not swallow simple catgut"

He glances at the rod indifferently, 
and turns to her with a gesture of 
earnest entreaty.

“It is true that my heart has not 
been in this idle foolery—”

"Trout fishing is not bad fun,” she 
says dryly, keeping her eyes, fixed on 
his earnest face with a defiantly curi
ous gaze. '

“My thoughts have been elsewhere. 
Miss Trevelyan, I dared to hope 
against hope—with a kind of despair.— 
that yon might come—that 1 might see 
you to-night!"

Kitty’s white teeth touch her under 
lip with somewhat too sharp a pres
sure for a smile.

"I always ride in the evening, and 
generally in this direction.”

“Yes,” he says hurriedly, "I was not 
so mad as to dream that you would go 
out of your way to meet me.” ‘

"No, indeed,” she says, with cold 
Impressiveness.

"And therefore I waited here In the 
wild chance that you might pass. 
When I called at the Lawn this ^Horn
ing-----

“And found papa asleep and myself 
for once following -his revered ex
ample. It is a good example, too," 
she adds bitterly, "one that I intend 
to profit by most religiously.- We
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8624—In organdie, net dotted «wise 
or batiste, this model will he very at
tractive. It may he trimmed with 
lace or embroidery edging, or, the free 
edges of bolero and sleeve, and the

They wereIng sky. 
carving of a cameo.

As they came nearer he looked up 
again, and an emotion, difficult to ana
lyze, surred within him; for hidden by 
the turn of the bank, fringed as it was 
by alders, he could see her while she 
could not see him, and his searching 
eyes noticed toe languid look of the 
lithe figure, toe pensive turn of toe 
graceful, sweetly smootS head. It was 
not thug he had seen her galloping 
across the downs that morning when 
she played the trick upon my; Lord 
Sterne. It was not thus that any one 
would have pictured wild, willful Kit
ty. Suddenly ehe turned .the corner, 
and he knew by the stiffening of the 
figure, by toe haughty rising of- the 
>vely head that she Aad seen him.

Then he turned, and, with an eager- 
pass that. was only too real—that he 
could ndvco'hceal or tone down, stood 
bareheaded before her.

A slight flush stained her face at 
she pulled np and looked down at him, 
then the color left her cheeks and a 
cynical smile took its place; and look
ing at her he saw, with a thud of the 
heart, what a week had done for mad
cap Kitty. Pale, with colorless lips, 
«jnpressed as if by weariness of 
flours qf.ftqt battle and Inward wrest
ling; with, .her deep, brilliant eyes 
jqshing dèflantly and yet miserably, 
with that hard look upon her white 
ûice so easily Imagined, so impossible 
to describe; she was Kitty still—Kitty,

tucks may be finished with hemstitch
ing. If desired, the bolero may be 
omitted. Voile, gabardine, gingham, 
poplin and repp are nice, too, for this 
design. As illustrated, the neek edge 
may be high or low, and toe sleeve in 
bishop, bell or puff style.

The Pattern is cut in 4 sizes: 6, S, 
10 and 12 years. Sise 8 requires 314 
yards of 27-lnch material for the 
dress and % yard for the bolero.

A pkttern of this illustration mailed 
to any address on receipt of 10 cent» 
in silver or stamps.
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WARNER’S RUST-PROOF 
CORSETS.

Tliey have every Quality that 
spells Service—they are light, dur
able and comfortable.

The first feature that a woman ap
preciates in a corsetds shape, but the 
shaping must be cofhfdrtable.

This you can rely upon through a 
Warner’s Rust-proof, ^nd the fact 
that a corset is impervious to moist
ure is a feature not to overlook.

A GOOD STYLE FOB THE GROWING 
GIRL.

As he makes this announcement* 
sadly yet firmly, with' a hidden signi
ficance, Kitty looks at him with dark, 
questioning eyes.

"Do you mean,” she says presently, 
speaking as If with an effort, “that 
you and—Lord Sterne have quarrel
ed?"

He raises his brows.
“I fear,” he says quietly, “that you 

have rightly described the separa
tion."

“What about?” says Kitty abruptly, 
coldly, though her heart is beating 
with a wild, passionate despair.

“I cannot tell you,” he says.
“That means,” she says, with a hot, 

momentary flush; "that means that it 
was about me."

"It concerned," he eays, looking up 
atriier with suppressed passion in his 
voice and eyes, "it concerned toe one 
being whom I respect, reverence, love, 
beyond all others on earth.”

Kitty shrinks slightly from that 
quiet outburst, but she still keeps her 
eye on him. d

"Miss Trevelyan—Kitty,” he goes 
'on, "a year, a month ago, a word of 
I light gossip, the shallow sneer of a 
•couple of empty-headed women, In a 
salon full of them, would have passed 
by me unnoticed, though it had con
cerned my beat friend—such is toe 
way of the world; but I could not en
dure that a slight, though so con
temptible a one, should be cast upon 
her whom I adore, whom I worship! 
Yet I could have passed it by, I 
think, with silent scorn, had he not 
stood there, silent and shamefully 
acquiescent. He who should have 
been the first to avenge toe whispered 
Insult and spring to your defence----- "

“My defense! Then," eays Kitty, 
breathi
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Sole Agents for Newlowifland2348—This style Is fine for all wash 
goods, for silk, for satin, serge, gabar
dine or velvet. The right front over
laps the left at the closing. The sleeve 
may he finished in wrist or elbow 
length.

The Pattern is cut in"4 sizes: 8, 10, 
12 and 14 years.
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Music for ChristmasSize 12 requires 4 
yards of 44-inch material.

A pattern of this illustration mailed 
to any address on receipt of 10 cents 
in stlvef or stamps.Six

reasons WHY E
!—Steadies nerves
2— Allays thirst
3— Aids appetite
4— Helps digestion
5 - Keeps teeth clean 
6—ifs economical

Address in fuU:*

Piano Rolls, (ramophones.Players,
CHARLES HUTTON
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THE MAKING OF
A FAMOUS Newfoundland’s Music Shop.

LONDON DINECT0RY,MEDICINE (Published Annually) 
enables traders throughout toe World 
to communicate direct with Hngllsh 

MANUFACTURERS A DEALERS 
in each class of goods. Besides being 
a complete commercial guide to Lon
don and Suburbs, it contains Rets ot 

EXPORT MERCHANTS 
with toe goods they ship, and the 3ol-

The First Principle of Modern
Business is SERVICE

How Lydia E. Pinkham’sKeep tha setters and Vegetable Compoundscarcely
speaks, so tight a grip seems to seize 
her heart, “then It was about me these 
ladies were speaking? About me, and 
he, Lord Sterne," toe name drops from 
between her clenched teeth, “stood by, 
you say----- ”

He smiles bitterly.
"You are surprised,” he says; “you ! 

would not be it you knew hlm as I 
know him.”

"He stood by," murmurs Kitty, with 
eyes fixed on the ground and a hec
tic flush upon either cheek, "and— 
and heard them speak ot me wh«ti? 
words of pity, or—or what? and said 
nothing! No. he is not capable of 
that!”

seilor* supplied 1 Is Prepared For
Woman’s Use. That is where we shine.

Good Goods well made, mod
erately priced, and honest effort 
made to deliver on time. Expert 
accounting and satisfactory set
tlements of all claims.

The biggest clothing manu
facturing organization in New- 
foundland backs up its claim 
for Superior Service.

WHOLESALE ONLY. *
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