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G
ashions Are

“It was all my fault," he said. "My dear boy!" she exclaimed, 
quickly. "I told her I loved her the “don’t ask me any more questions. I 
day I took Fili to her, and I said I can’t promise anything — I------" She 
would call and see her father and ask stopped as the door of the ward 
him to give his consent to Stella opened, and as the nurse admitted 
breaking off her engagement to Clifford : another visitor Jaspar gave a quick

6

iraftonsHawke, whom she did not love, and 
if he refused, I had arranged to go 
and tell you everything and get you 
to help us like the dear you are."

cry of surprised delight.
“Stella!" he cried. "I knew you 

would come, darling; I was trapped 
and kept a prisoner far days, and only

X And good, clean, true workmanship
characterizes every garment produced at 

* the Grafton factories.
The clothes are cut differently from others. They’re dis­

tinctive for the reason that each designer instils his own 
thoughts, his own originality, into his work which is carried 
out by tailors who thoroughly understand his method. Y

And there s a great system that not only results in cloth-1 
ing perfection, but in lowering the cost of clothing to you. The B 
effort, the thought, the experiment to the work would cost/l^ 
much more without the system that stops all leaks in expenses.g 
A lifetime of experience is to be thanked for that system asH 
perfected today. %

The models are numerous, and each possesses marks € 
that distinguisli it as a masterpiece of designing.

There's the full box coat, cut in the 46-inch length.
There’s the medium box coat, cut in the three-quarter 

length. -
And the long, full back, single-breasted coat.
The long coat with more conservative back.

“And then your accident happen­
ed?" she said slowly. "I was very 
anxious about you, and so was Stella, 'did believe in me, didn’t you?" 
though she did not mention your name I The girl brushed past the nurse, 
but I could see. Then we both heard past Lady Mary’s outstretched hand,

came to myself 
Mary brought me

here, . where Lady
the other day. You

that you had been seen in Ostend alive 
and well."

"In Ostend!" he exclaimed incredu­
lously, “who on earth told you that?

|and bending over the bed took both 
his hands in hers.

"I came as soon as I could!” she 
,said in a low steady voice. “I could

It was a lie—a foul lie.I went straight, 
from Stella to the place in the east 
end where I thought Lottie was! Tell

not get away before; I was in the 
country."

“I 
knew

was telling Lady Mary that I 
you would understand whenme from whom you heard it!"

"I can't really remember,” she said 
slowly, “but never mind now, dear. 
What does it matter so long as you 
are here alive?"

you got my message," Jaspar went on, 
"I came here from the place where 
they found me in Greenwich. It’s a 
long story, dear."

"You have been hurt seriously ?""It matters a great deal," 
claimed quickly, “I would 
worlds have Stella believe

he ex-
not for Stella said breathlessly.
that I 

at
He gave a boyish laugh.
"It was not pleasant at the time; 

but I’m all right now. But I'd like 
to know who it was that told you I 
was at Ostend?" he added.

Stella raised her head and gazed at| 
Lady Mary. "I can’t remember," she| 
said slowly. “but we will talk about 
things later on when you are better.| 
I am glad to have seen you again; wei 
shall meet at Lady Mary's, and now, 
dear, I must say good-bye,” she add­
ed. "I came to see Lady Mary, and 
did not know at first that you were 
he. a."

A few moments later she and Lady 
Mary were sitting in the electric 
brougham on their way to the latter’s 
house.

There was a long silence between 
them, then Lady Mary said at last:

Stella! Am I mad or were you 
married yesterday to Clifford Hawke? 
What is the meaning of this strange 
appearance without your husband?"

Stella drew in her breath sharply. 
Her face was very pale, but her eyes 
were bright with unshed tears.

I married Clifford Hawke yester­
day, but left him last night. I can 
never go back to him.”

would go about enjoying myself
Ostend while I should have written to 
her. I sent her a message yesterday 
by Lottie," he added. “I hope she got 
it."

Lady Mary started. “Yesterday? 
She—she left town yesterday," she 
said slowly.

He smiled. "She will come back 
when she gets that. Promise you will 
let me know and bring her to me.”

The full box double-breasted coat. 
And the fancy models in extremeAdvertiser fashion that appeal to

young men.Patterns New model Paddocks enjoy all the popularity of an ultra 
fashion.

Every garment carries out an idea, and does it well.
The fabrics and patterns have been selected for appro­

priateness, while the designing is worked by skill unusual.

DESIGNED BY MARTHA DEAN.

Prices $7.50 to $25. Others selling down to. .$4.95

WE OFFER YOU SUITS AND OVERCOATS, $8.50 TO $25CHAPTER XVI.
"For Her Sake You Must Not Speak"
Stella sat with a white tense face 

listening to Lady Mary’s worldly wis- 
tom. They had driven home to Lady 
Mary s house, and though the servants i 
had been too well trained to show any| 
surprise, they were sure to express 
themselves freely in the servants’ hall, 
and it was this view that Lady Mary 
was impressing upon Stella in the 
drawing-room.

It’s madness, dear, sheer madness; 
you married the man—took him for • 
better for worse only yesterday, and 
you must live with him. Think of the 
scandal the awful laughing stock you 
are making of him and yourself. You 
must go back."
I"I can’t," Stella whispered hoarse- 
y. You blame me now, but I did not 

go without a struggle; I knew it was 
my duty to stay, but I could not. I 
had a telegram from some anonymous 
person telling me to ask my husband 
about his first wife and child, and 
when I taxed him with it he did not 
deny that he had been married before. 
He had lied to me, cruelly lied, and 
when I asked him about it he laughed 
and said the past was not my bust- 
ness, only the present."
"Of course it’s not pleasant to know 
that he had kept it from you," Lady 
Mary said, “but, my dear child, that 
hardly constitutes a good reason for 
leaving him like this."

Stella rose and paced the room 
restlessly. Her face was flushed, and 
there was a look of pain in it that 
made Lady Mary’s heart ache with 
unspoken sympathy.

"You have not heard all,” she said 
in a low voice; "he seemed infuriated 
when he saw the telegram I had re- 
ceived, and all his superficial polish 
left him, and—and—he kicked Fifi the 
dog, out of the drawing-room and then 
insulted me because I left the room 
and took her upstairs. Oh, dear 
auntie," she went on, falling into the 
old childish form of address of years 
ago, • you don’t know how I hated him 
when I saw him kick that dog."

Lady Mary sighed.
"It’s very dreadful, dear; I sym- 

pathize most utterly, but what can 
you do? The man might be a scoun­
drel in his home, but he probably was 
unstrung and excited at the thought 
that you were criticising him. Give 
him a trial, dear. Think of the in­
sult you have dealt him by leaving him.” y leaving

“That is nothing compared to the 
trap he laid for me," she retorted 
quickly; "he even told me that lie 
about Jaspar being at Ostend! Why 
should he have said that? He must 
have guessed that I was going to try 
and break off my engagement to him, 
and he plotted to prevent me. He is 
cruel and bad; why, it was his car 
that knocked down poor Lottie that 
time, and he did not even stop to help 
her or call when she was ill! I will 
never-never go back to him—nothing 
will make me!"

Mr. Hawke," said a servant's voice 
at the door, and turning sharply both 
women saw Clifford Hawke, suave and 
polite. His eyes rested for a moment 
on Stella, then he glanced at Ladv 
Mary.

“I am sorry to intrude, Lady Mary, 
but I have called for my wife,” he 
said. “I knew I should find her here.”

"I was amazed when Stella arrived," 
Lady Mary said gravely. "She seems 
to have a good reason for running 
away, Mr. Hawke."

That are peers in value as they are in style of anything on the world’s greatest markets. We can show you patterns you’ll see 
nowhere else. We can fit you as you can be fitted nowhere else.

We’ve interpreted your taste in matter of style as no one else has. In summing up—our strongest claim to your patronage is that 
* we offer you better garments than anyone else at the fairest prices.

Remember, you pay no middleman’s profit when you trade here, for we make our own goods.

8297
Dundas and Carling 

Streets, London.
J. M. HICKEY, 

Manager.

Three Factories and 
Seven Stores in 

Canada.^
A SMART BLOUSE FOR A YOUNG 

GIRL—8297.
Misses' Shirtwaist. Cut in sizes 15, 16, 

17 years. Size 16 years will require 2% 
yards of 44-inch material. This smart yet 
simple blouse will be equally suitable as 
part of a costume or as a separate waist. 
It closes in double-breasted style, the 
open neck disclosing a dainty chemisette.

A pattern of this illustration will be 
mailed to any address on receipt of 10 
cents in silver or stamps.

J

ing as assistant agent. Moreover,proving his repentance."
"If you will leave me with Lady

you liedlie about that even asYou 
about having seen Mr. Tennant in Os- since he had been doing the work of 

accountant there had been three dif­
ferent inspections by officers from the 

I shall have conditions which you must Government at Ottawa, and they had 
agree to before I can live with you!complimented the Montreal agency up­

on the management of the business

Mary for a moment," she said slowly,i 
“I will try and make up my mind, but| S un a ferTalkstend!"

Clifford Hawke’s face grew livid, 
and for a moment he looked as though 
he would break into a raging temper, 
but he controlled himself with an ef­
fort and said quietly:

“I see you have met this Mr. Ten­
nant."

PATTERN DEPARTMENT OF THE 
ADVERTISER. under the same roof."

He bowed, and when the door had 
closed upon him Stella reached out her 
hands to Lady Mary.

here.
Mr. Merwin was then examined. He 

stated that on no occasion had he donePlease send the above-mentioned 
pattern, as per directions given be­
low, to: 10. The Difference Between Poor and Good Cabinet WorkBut business with the department in his 

:personal behalf.
“I see now—it is my duty."I was at the hospital where he is, 

and Stella went with me." Lady Mary though I will share his home, I can 
broke in hurriedly. "I don’t think, Mr. never really live with him as his wife. "Will you tell us why the transac­

tions and accounts of the companies 
for whom you were agent appear in 
your name?"

“I don’t know."
Severely cross-examined as to 

whether Mr. J. F. Fraser was the 
principal official of the department the 
witness saw in relation to orders, Mr. 
Merwin emphatically denied this, say -

Province

Name ..
g It is a fact not generally known that very 

few sewing machine manufacturers pro­
duce their own cabinet work. This is a 
distinct industry in itself.

4The Singer Company owns and operates 
the largest and best equipped factory in 
the world, exclusively devoted to the 
production of the highest grade sewing 
machine cabinet work.

g Only the finest woods procurable are used. 
To insure the proper selection of these 
woods, a corps of expert wood rangers is 
employed, whose duty it is to purchase 
individual trees, the grain and growth of 
which entitle them to use in Singer cabinet 
work.

4 This is why Singer cabinet work, besides 
being the most durable, is also the most 
beautiful,—the Singer process brings out all 
the richness and natural beauty of the wood.

I cannot! I was mad not to have real­
ized before what it meant."

Hawke, that you will do any good by 
hectoring Stella. I am sure she will 
return to you if you meet her half “I am glad you are going back, 

dear," Lady Mary said gently. “It is 
the only thing you can do now. Give 
him another chance!”

Town way."
"Am I to understand that you in­

tend to keep up, this ridiculous atti- 
tude?" he said, turning to Stella 1 Stella pressed her hand to her brow, 
abruptly. "I may be rough and clumsy ' I will try, though I can t help feeling 
in my manners, but that does not pre­
vent me from loving you. I have never 
cared about a woman really till I met

Measurement..: Bust ___Waist....
that there is a mystery somewhere, ing that he did not see Mr. Fraser 

any more than he saw the minister 
and the deputy minister. He saw all 
three alike, one as often as the other. 
The transactions between 190-1 and 
1907, he said, amounted to a large 
sum. He could not recall the exact 
sum now. It may have been a quar­
ter of a million, and it may have been 
a half. All the records are in New 
York. The transactions were in his 
name, but that was not his fault. It 
was a mistake, and an examination of 
the invoices will show how that mis-

Age (if child's or misses’ pattern) .... that I shall learn far worse things 
about this man who is now my hus­
band! Oh, if only I had waited,” she 
broke out passionately, “if only I had | 

|not given up hope, I should have been
free to marry Jaspar now!”

i "Dear," Lady Mary said gravely, "if

CAUTION: Be careful to Inclose 
above illustration and send size of 
pattern wanted. When the pattern is 
bust measure you need only mark 32, 
84, or measure, 22, 24, 26, or whatever 
it may be. If a skirt give waist and 
length measure. When misses’ or 
child's pattern write only the figure 
representing the age. It is not neces- 
sary to write "inches" or "years." Pat­
terns cannot reach you in less than one 
week from the date of order. The price 
of each pattern is 10 cents in cash or 
In postage stamps.

PATTERN DEPARTMENT,

LONDON ADVERTISER.

you; my other attachment was a calf 
love episode. You are the love of my 
manhood.”

He had dropped for the moment the 
bully and become again the man who 
had wooed her, and for the first time 
since then Stella felt sorry for him.

you want any peace in your married 
life you must put all these thoughts 

• . behind you and be brave. Though you
so indifferent to cannot love your husband you can at 

him, and far, far more sorry that he 
cared as he said he did.

She turned to him wearily.
"You protest a great deal of affec-

Sorry that she was
least behave outwardly as though you 
were happy with the lot that has fallen 
to you. All the other arrangements 
of your life together lie only between 
you and Mr. Hawke; no third person 
can interfere between you.”

(To be Continued.)

1
take was made, y.

tion, but I don't see how you can ex­
plain the falsehoods you have told me, 
or the cruel callous acts of which 
you have been guilty. I am not now 
speaking of your first marriage,” she 
went on, “but of things you have done 
since we met.”

"I am unfortunate In possessing a 
hasty, uncontrollable temper,” he re­
plied, "I have lived much alone in my 
life, with no woman’s influence to 
soften me, and I know I am lacking 
in the tender consideration to which 
you are accustomed, but if you will 
take up your life with me I will mend 
all that, anti never offend you again. 
After all, it’s hard luck on a man to 
marry him and give him no chance of

MAROONED WITHOUT FOOD

Three Canadians Have Thrilling Ad­
venture in Alaskan Wilds.THE MARINE INQUIRY

Vancouver, Oct. 9.—The annals of 
the north furnish nothing more thrill­
ing than the recent experiences in the 
wilds of Alaska of Mr. George Bruce 
White, of Ottawa, Canadian represent­
ative on one of the American parties 
engaged in the Alaska boundary sur­
vey, and his assistants, Mr. D. V. Rit­
chie, of Ottawa, and Mr. Archie Run­
nels, of this city.

The three Canadians were marooned 
on an island in the swift-running 
Alseka River owing to their boat es­
caping from her moorings. The craft 
virtually contained all their food, with 
the exception of a few supplies landed 
for use while in camp. Mr. Runnels 
volunteered to go for assistance. 
Breathlessly his companions watched

The Accounting System in the Mon­
treal Office Not Defective..

ABSOLUTELY PURE Montreal, Oct. 9. — The marine in­
quiry was continued today, with Mr. 
Merwin and Mr, Lebel on the stand. 
Mr. Merwin told of his meetings in 
New York with Mr. J. E. Fraser, who 
has been suspended from the service 
of the department on the charge of 
having received commissions from the 
Safety Car Lighting and Heating Com­
pany of New York.
In opening, Mr. Lebel appeared be­

fore his honor "and asked permission

Sold only by

Singer Sewing Machine Company 
122 Dundas Street, LondonCREAM

ARTAR Baltimore. Md., Nov. 11, 1903.
Minard’s Liniment Company, Limited:

Sirs.—I came across a bottle of your 
MINARD’S LINIMENT in the hands of 
one of the students of the University of 
Maryland, and he being so kind as to let 
me use it for a very bad sprain, which I 
obtained in training for foot races, and to 
say that it helped me would be putting 
it very mildly, and I therefore ask if you 
would let ms know of one of your agents 
that is closest to Baltimore, so that I 
may obtain some of it. Thanking you in 
advance, I remain, yours truly,

W. c. McCUEN.
14 St. Paul street.

Care Oliver Typewriter Company.
P. S.—Kindly answer at once.

delay of another day would have the result of a peculiar accident on 
aproved fatal. Mr. Runnels has not 

yet recovered from his heroic act.
Saturday. He was alighting from

Nearly all goods in thia line at the 
present time are adulterated and in 
fact unfit to use.

GILLETTS is used by the best bakers and 
caterers everywhere.

REFUSE SUBSTITUTES.
GILLETT'S costs no more than the inferior 

adulterated goods.
REFUSE, SUBSTITUTES.

,1, 6s I PTY COMPANY Ls Vo (i,olsl I I LIMITED
TORONTO,ONT.

H. G. and B, electric car, when his 
foot caught in the step. He fell to the 
ground and scratched his thumb. When 
he arrived home a doctor dressed the. 
injury, which was not thought to be° 
serious. On Wednesday lockjaw de­
veloped. An operation was performed, 
but it was of no avail, death relieving 
the unfortunate man’s sufferings this 
morning.

to make a statement in his own behalf. 
He claimed that he had been misrep- 
resented by a morning paper in its 
report. His honor admitted that the

LOCKJAW FROM SCRATCH
He laughed contemptuously. 
"She is hysterical and foolish. him struggle through the rapids, never 

report was an injustice to Mr. Lebel, expecting him to reach the shore. Then,I Stony Creek Merchant Dies as Result 
of Slight Accident.

punished a stupid little animal for 
getting in my way, and Stella immed­
iately thought fit to run away and de­
nounce me as a scoundrel!”

and Mr. Watson, counsel for the Gov- after a four day’s walk across the
ernment, asked Mr. Lebel to advise 
the press to make the necessary cor-
rections. Mr. Lebel complained that pedition. It was on the tenth day af- 
be had never admitted that, anything

mountains without food, he dragged 
himself into the main camp of the ex- F

"You know it is not only that,” 
Stella said quickly; “you know that 
you dared to cruelly kick my dog.

Hamilton, Oct. 9.—J. K. Lottridge, 
a Stony Creek coal merchant, died in 
agony about 4 o’clock this morning as

ter his departure that be brought help
.irregular had been committed in the and food to the famished Canadians, 
Montreal office since be had been act- who were found utterly exhausted. A

MINARD'S ‘‘NIMENT CURES 
GARGET IN COWS.
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