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CHAPTER XXIV.

" Perhaps—oh, - joyful = “perhaps”!—
Lady Nowa has written to her son, in-
olosing his poor little wife’s letter,
and Dallas himself is at this moment
speeding toward her as fast as steam
can bring him, She trembles, and
the tears rise to her eyes with ecstasy
at the thought. Oh, to see him now—
now—this minute—crossing the bit
of sward dotted with daisies between
her and the house! She stands there,
trying to picture his ooming and their
meetin; He may be cold and formnl
and ‘reseritful, buj hothing shall chill
her gladness or tenderness to Him.
Let him leave her to make every ad-
vance, every confession, every atone-
ment—she will make them all. She
will give him unstinted and absolute
forgiveness for every wrong against
her, she will lavish devotion on “him,
strive to serve him and please him,
a8 if he were a god, if only he will
not leave her desolate again!

Nothing very good happens, how-
eyer, though the morning hours slip
on into noon; and Yolande, after lis-
tening to her Aunt Keren's com-
plaints, now of the hot-sunshine, now
of ‘the dull breeze, now of the shad-
ows of the leaves flickering over the
page of her book, now of the glare of
the noonday light, gravely entreats
her to come indoors,

Qnce established in her own espec-
{al 'sanctum, & smiall, baredooking
room, used as workroom, hougekeep-
er’s room, and general shop for house-
hold repairs of all descriptions, Miss
Darmer's temper and spirits improve.
There is & lot of house linen to be
looked over; there is ;a tidy sewing
woman to get to work making new
bedticks; and, when the old lady has
eatén a morsel of luncheon—a spoon-
ful-of soup, a bit of bolled fowl—and
drunk a glass of Burgundy, sie feels
a8 well and cheerful as ever. It is
®0 comfortable to be back among her

" pherished lares st-penates, with hen

four quiet respectful Bervants and her
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chatty- civil workwoman deferentially

gossiping with her as she diligently"

works, that the grand house in Rut-
land Gardens and the grand dinner
parties and the haughty tervants all
seem. like an evil dream from which
she-has awaked. The music of the
fluttering leaves, the humming bees,
and the little bigds twittermg softly

“Hush! !ln't that " lﬁl‘ ﬂ
.wheels?” Yolande exclaims, siddenly

ol 'msgu'“m do stop that herrid

n e for one minute!"—with a cone
vulsive gesture of wrath,

The woman stares with amaséd

,nt Yo];nda's dil.luy of imput-
lﬂlct. s'

“There, there! Never mind e,
Mrs. Sale; go on—go on with your
seam! W!nt dm it matter n

Yolande. fijpgs ‘Bersel{ down into
her, chair again, and snatches up her
pen. Bhe was simost sure that she
heart in a momentary pause of - the
harsh  *whir-pr-y" the sounds of
tramping hoofs and the gravel being
crunched under wheels; - but these
sounds were smothered the next mo-
ment; and now, when she has demand-
ed silence, it is but to know she has
deluded herself, <

She begins to writs “Dorm” with
feverish haste, and then a great drop
of indelible ink falls as the parlor-

‘ maid appears; Sl

“A lady to see you’ ma'sm. Mrs.
Glynne, the lady wants, ma'am”—to
her mistress.. “Here's  her card,
ma’am”—for Yolande, after 4 sécond
upspringing of hope, is standing dumb
and stupid.

“A lady? Oh, it's Lady Nora!™

Swift ‘is the change from cold des-
pair to warm throbbing delight, from
weary indifference to mad, glad,

attling the Bootleuelg '

MAY SOON BE A SEA FIGHT OFF
THE NEW JERSEY COAST,
-———_—o‘

Commander Byron L. Leed, of the
New York division, whi¢h patrols the
Long Island and New Jersey coasts,
has issued orders to his vessels to use
shot and shell in their warfare against
the rum runners, some of whom have
been threatening to shootthe men who
chase them. -Accordingly, we ‘may
read in the papers some of these fine
days of an engagement on the sea be-
tween Bome of Uncle Sam’s war ves-
gels and a daring rum runner, It is
almost like the comic operas with the
Baltic settings. Meanwhile there is

always a score or more of vessels
with cargoes of whiskey from France,
Great Britain and other wicked places

in the shadow are all shut out from trembling hope. She rushes through waiting outside the limit to ship car-

this clean, dull;- cosy workroom, it is
true, and the perfumes of the-blos-
soms are superseded by a fine factory
odor from the great pile of glazed linen
ticking and the fragrance of a large
sewing-machine newly oiled. By and
by the music of.the sewing-machine

-begins, and the seamstress’s voice is

raised in a high key to retail a choice
bit of local news to Miss Dormer; who
is placidly gathering the frills for a
pillowcage. * ;

Where are the g‘oldui hopes that
were dancing“on the sutibeams this
mornlng Gone with the evamescent

'glndnesn, the futile belief in swift

posts, tender ‘mediation, sweet for-
giveness, ardent reconciliation. All
gone! All . migserable daydreams,
which have vanished: like a mirage!
A faint hopeless pain seems drag-
ging Yolande's heart down

earth, a feverish impatience with |.

every one and everything in general,
and the tedious job of marking linen
in particular torments her to a de-

gree of silent irritation that threatens | lande dear?” Lady Nora says, trying |50

to break out every moment.

“Finished the pillowcase, dear?”’
Aunt Keren asks, smilingfTy,
here are the dozen of tible napkins
and the kitchen towels.”

Yolande bites her lip and = grinds
her teeth to keep back the sharp words
of unreasonable anger. Miss Dormer
knows quite well that Yolande is un-
happy and restless. You can see that
the girl’s eyes are dull and weary,
that the young face is, haggard and
pallid with pain. Because it soothes
her nerves to sit in a cosy rocking-
ing-chalr, empléyed with light work,
in this cool, clean, and altogether un-
lovely little room, she thinks it must
soothe Yolande to sit in another cosy
chair and write names on linen for the
space of hour or two.

“My-head is very hot, aunt,” Yolande
says, with a smothered sigh and a
‘quick frowning-glance out of the win-
dow which commands a view of a
brick ‘wall six feet distant, *I think”

| —with ‘noehér frown at the table nap-

en towels—"I must take

the hall, then checks herselt with dif-
ficulty, all smiles .and blushes - and
shining eyes 'and Atrqml‘)ling lips.
“Ah Y all right, Jane? Does my
hair look very untidy? Oh, pick off
that long thread! Those horrid linen
ravelings! I must loock nice before
my mother-in-law!”—with a merry
smile half blotted out in/ rising tears.
And then she tries hard to enter
gracefully .and sedately; byt -all ‘in
vain. ‘The deliberate ladylike entrance
ends in a rush, with both hands held
out imploringly with streaming: tears
and hysteric distorted smiles. -
“Oh, Lady Nore, where 1§ e Swhere
is he? Oh, dear Lady Nora"—!he
grasps her dainty mother-in-law; in
her ,strong young arms, crushing hér
oanlsite mantle,: composed upplrcnt-

drops and flounces of fragile lace, to
Lady Nora's evident dismay—“where
is my husband ” -

“My dear child! How are you, Yo-

to free herself from her clasp, “and
knitting her delicate brows, thé “kohl

N\
“Then tracery and shadmg ol which are per- | drugged temperance drink.

fect. “Pray don’t tWO w:y to such ex-
citement, dear, or I cannot: tell you
anythipg!”

This-her ladyship says just a little
peevishly, While avoiding the wild
yearning of the passionate, truthful
eyes, and wincing indeed at the task.
that is before her.

“I received your letter—forwarded
to me from Paris, dear,” Lady Norl.
begins smilingly—"just as T was leav-'

ing town this morninl. I—F—have ., i

good deal  to tell you” A

Lady Nora’s fingers-tremble nery-
ously as she ‘adfiists her laces and
looks down at her daintily gloved

hands, and then up at Yolande, who is |
,standing staring at her with a Jook of

sich agonized entreaty and suspense
that Lady Nora is shocked and furried |
out of all® her protty lnmtlon otl
composure, -~ - e |

“I came down by my lou’l /desire eo:
see you, de-r." she goes on, trying to,
smile; “Mumuxmmw.n
I may tell' you,” she adq-, .. l'!ftl

goes of drink into United States ter-
ritory. And even if the naval vessels
succeeded in suppressing the smug-

| glers ,there will be plenty of liquor

for Uncle Sams -boys. “Whiskey and
beer are being made all over: the
country, illegitimately, in ever-in-
creasing Quantity, for the demand
cannot be met. Distilling moonshine
is~quite a bwsiness“now, so much so
that the bootleggers and their ilk are
permitted to pay income tax on thlh-
illegal gains without beint Medﬁ
prosecution. They may  declare
nrninn and -this- evidence will not
be disclosed by the United States. tax
depsrtment ,.This-is . most extuors
dinary.” Tt 1§ no worse, hoWever, than
he racing legislation “of Canada,
which encourages a man to bet and
exactd a big tax on the bhetting, and’
then forbids the, publication of het-
ting information in newspapers. Hy‘p‘o
crisy is having its day.

Besides great quantities of moon?

36 Ahd ly ‘of sparkling festoons of cut jet | shine the Amercan people are using

a tremendous amount of drugs to ex-
cite themselves with, and one or more
of the temperance drinks are drug-
gsodden and claim victims just as-whis-
key did in the bad ol@ days, and more
The drug evil is spreading -and
no one knows when it will be stopped.
Good beer is certainly preterable to,
drug-twking and enslavement by  a
Quebec
has the most practical system with
regards to alcoholic beverages. Of
that theére is proof, here and on al
sides, and thousands "of visitors are:
the witnesses.

Law is the embodiment of the
moral sentiment of the people.

O liberty, how many crimes are
committed in thy name! =

The pride-of dying rich ralses the

loudest laugh t hell.

specially ‘trained -and ‘experi-
enced in the handling of M
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So naturally she i is “regarded as an

suthority who can give valuable in.
formation to other women.

Mrs, Tenhille is an enthusiastic
user of Libby’s Milk for her cakes—
especially for the fillings. She says it
gives them a creamy texture and a

very difficuit to get in other
ways. Her pantry shelf was always

stocked with a supply.

Why Libby's Milk adds rihness

iThe reason why Libby’s Milk ives
such creamy richness to Mrs. Ten-
mille’s cake frostings and all other
milk cookery, is just this: Every 16

oz un centains 73§ .
pure uuerja[ o
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| India’s Towers of Silence.

-Mr, Lowell Thomas, in his fascin-
ating volume ‘‘Through. Romantic ‘In-
dia,” shows a ‘picture of the “Towers
of Silence,” the name given to the
burial places of the Parsee commun-
ity which are seen in some of the
great Indian cities.

The Bombay_Parsees are petitioning
the corperation to grant them a.site
where an eléctric crematorium may
be constructed to supplant the pres-
ent “Towers of Silence,”

As followers of Zoroaster the Par-
Sees do mot believe in ‘burning - the
dud.,h’rq are taken in’ solemn pro-
cession to the Towers, where the sac-
red’fire 15 kept burning, and placed in
position where they. remain until the
vultures destroy them. The bones
are then interred in tho/'rowers with
religious ceremony.

The “Towers of Silence” on Mala-
bar Point at Bombay make a deep im-
pression ‘upon 'the Westerner. I de-
clined ap &vunm to inspect' them
at close quarters, blit their situation
s one of striking beauty. They rise
between . great stretches of the water,

lulo 8 place from which one mounts

to Heaven, and, indeed, that is the

1| idea ,MW parsees: cherish.

- Graunt - treew ‘of ‘considerable height
\atery, and fearful
look!u vma , ‘birds of enormous

hlﬂl Uﬁp !hdr branches. The

pose. ,atid above watch the vulty v
with increasing vigilance. ‘The con:

trast between the splash of life an

the calm of ‘dedth could not he giver
& ‘more striking setting, One is i&
stinctively drawn towards the silence

that awaits one at the last, %
This conscionsness of the Last
ence is deep in the Indjan heart.

Westerners bring to its appreciation

nothing like the intemsity of the:
dian.
I remember, say the writers, th

at the height of his agitation, Mahats
ma Gandhi confessed to me that what="
ever his distress here Le was seren
in ‘the, knowledge of the joy toward

which-he was content to move.

The habit of seeking the calm
silence brings might well be adg|
by many Westerners. For.in sile
and with the withdrawal from fret if

ensures, we shall gain refreshment

and new strength,

The Beauty of Healtll.

Newspapers and matuinu are
voting column® to ‘magle or

night beautifiers. There is a besuty i
health that is far more attractive to

men than mare regularity of fea
or a made-up ' complexion. - H
should be the firat egsertial ‘of wom
who want to win and hold admira
respect and love..At the first ind
tion of ill health ag indicated by d
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*Use this-great enricher.
inY cooking
Women everywherg, are finding, juse
as Mrs. Tmmllee? how much of
richness and flavor Lib by’s Milk adds
to their cooking. Try'it for yourself;
try Mrs. Tennille’s recipe given above,

for delicious caramel frosting.
You will notice a new richness, a

creaminess which you have alwaysa

wanted in your frosting. Then you
will find endless cooking uses for

. Libby’s Milk. Omder a can with your

groceries today.f - . 4 4, we

Write for free recipe folder
We will CPlndly send you a copy of a
new folder containing some of the
best recipes sent s by good cooks
who use bby s Milk, Write for it
today.

Libby, M¢®Neill & Libby
188 Ducleworth Strest, St. Johna, N. F
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