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Only four days Open Sea from
Mongresl :

Pacific Empresses—Giants of the
&.L-mm&nupo-uc\
Tuxurious Monoclass (one class)

Canadian

CabinShips. Everything
Pacific Standard—there is none
better. Sdlirgaevayfewdnyl.
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S. BRUCE BURPEE,

C.P.8. Agent,
40 King St., St. John, N.B.

Canadian Pacific

IT SPANS THE WORLD

An Indnsponslble
Favorite

Wealthand Beauty
at Stake!

OHAPTER X.

She is dressed for dinner-already in

@ charming demitoilet of wall-flower |

oolored velvet and silk—Mrs. Murray
and her daughter are always elegent-
ly dressed, though they are poor—and
with her bright hair and fair skin the
warm-colored velvet contrasts-to peré
fection. e

“Wheat is the matter, Dallas?” she
asks, lightly, though her voice is not
steady. ‘‘Really, you do send one such
imperious messages!”

Dallas Glynne looks her straight in
the face,and then, taking her left
band in his—such a dainty, warm little
white hand:it is—he points tosit.

*“Where -is-your engagement ring,

Miss Murray?’ he asks, quietly; and
Joyee reddens—an*angry, frightened
blush.
. “What do-you mean?’ she falters,
knowing quite well that she left the
splendid half-hoop of diamond(;,.n'd
sapphires in her dressing casetere
she ran downstairs to her. discarded
lower.

“I mean Lord Dunavon’s ring”
Dallas replies, with a faint < smile,
though his eyes are lurid and his lips
dry. “I wanted to congratulate you
and to see what is his lordship’s
taste in jewelry. Nothing hackneyed,
I hope?”

"You have heard, then?” she ques-
tions, hanging her head. “I could not
help myself, Dallas,” she adds, in a
low, trembling voice. ;

“Of course not! We never can in
these little matters,” retorts Dallas,
sneeringly, his eyes blazing with an-
ger, his face pale as death. “But
dont you think, before your mamms
and my mamma had time to discuss the
news, you and I might have had a
friendly chat about it—eh ”

"Oh, don’t, Dallas!” Joyce bursts in-
to tears. “I know you hate me and
despise me; but—"

"My dear child, not at all!” Dallas
interrupts, smiling, though he really
does both at this moment. “You are
& most sensible girl! Dunavon isn't
a brilliant sort of fellow exactly”—he
is a huge, stupid, good-natured, red-
faced man of fifty~*Hut Bell be a
good solid sort of husband, just what
you really reguire, I Udare say, even

'7 a lmmng, nornmotou. and

you have none, mor the prospect of

3 ny‘. There would be né use in our

hoping to be aaything to each other

1 or waiting- for each other. We should

only ‘grow ‘poorer and oldor every

1'day.’ And you have knowhn that afl

along as well as I; so there is no use
in your blaming nie, Dallas!”
“My dear Joyce, don’t ery out be-

scoffing. “I quite agree with you in
every word you have just said, and
1 mébody is blaming enybody. But I
shan't eare about Lady Dunavon very
much, and 1 did cdre very much for
‘Joyoe Murray; so I will bid her good-
by. One kigs, Joyos—the last! Even
Lord Dusavon would forgive me for
poaching on his property so far.”

She orimasons, casts a frightened
slance around, but does not refuse..
He puts his arm around her slim waist
and draws her close to his heart for
the last time. He is smiling, a
strange, oold smile, but she is weep-
ng.

“Wheni aré you to bé married,
Joyce?”' he sakd. “Tell me the truth,
it “you can.”

Shs feels herself humbled in his
sight, and bears the taunt.

“At Whitsuntide, I believe,” she
answers, huskily.
| “Well, Pve a little bit of news for
you, Joyce,” he says, laughing, with
a little paint at his heart. “I don’t
think your mamma and my mamma
have had the chance to discuss my
news, and you are the first to hear it.
You are to be married at Whitsuntide,
Joyee,” he says—and he stoops and
kisses her as he speaks. “Well, I am
to be marrted at Baster!™

it
OHAPTER- X1.

Bhe is sitting alone, her chamber
door shut and locked against every
one—sitting ih a chalr by the window,
gazing ouf with dark. wistful, yearn-
fik, unseelng oyés, with the rich sflk-
en folds of tvory vhucneu, and the
filmy vefl and frost-like laces of her
splendid robe falling about her slend-
er figzure and half hiding the dark
girlish head, with its coiled-up ‘wreaths
of silky brown hair, and thé pale, wist-
ful young face. All about her are the
fragrance of exquisite flowers and
choice perfumes, the glitter of gold
and the gleam of jewels, the glow of
the rich hues of velvets and satins,
and the snowy contrast of linens and
laces,

She is sitting with cold, trembdling
hands tightly eclasped together—
dreaming of the past two months. It
{s a dream, troublous, feverish, happy,
miserable, dbewildered, which has ex-
tended over two months, and which
has: ended this morning—a dream
which seems to begin on a misty,
muggy day in Ddcomber, the last day
of the old year, When a girl, one Yol-
ande Dormer, who has been out walk-
ing and shopping with her governess,
comes home-rather tired and depres-
sed in the cold gray tﬂl!ghn _an\d is
told by the butler that a gentleman
called a féw minutes ago and 1s in the
small @rawing-room with Miss Dor-
meér. Then in the dream she hears
Yolande Dormer rathér wearily ask-
ing who i8 the visitor—for rich visit-
ors and poor. visitors and tiresome
vsitors m'commonphce' visitors are
becoming’ very plentiful at No: 9-Rut-
land Onﬂ ; and she hears the but-
Ter answor : her calmiy while he
turns one of the hall famps higher,
"Camin Glynne, ‘Tniss.” And then in

drawing-room door--the little side
amvmm oft the back cor-|,
ridor—and Wm, with her heart

fore you ar; hart!” he says, coolly |

'people.”
her dreatn s hurries upstairs to the |,

beating madly, her limbs trembitng, in |

It isTemarkable how many cases
been reported similar to this one.:

women are lya mtl
into & w ¢;m§ run-down
when it is &ssential to

well as the child, tha

kept up.

Lydia E. Pinkham’s Vi

pound is an éxcellent
mother at this time. It il
from medicinal roots and h
not containany harmful
taken in ufe by the o

:.mz..
man is Captain Dallas Glynne!”—with
a little, sharp, thin laugh.

But Yolande only looks at her cold-
ly, for the speech borders on insol-
ence. There have been mno girlish
confidences between her and her pupil
to warrant the familiarity of her ad-
vice; and Yolande, who is a young
gentlewoman in all her instincts, has
begun of late, from some intangible
feeling of repulsion, to shrink from
the glib, clever governess,

Without a word, Yolande opens the
door and enters the room; and, as
she stands in the radiance of the fire-
light ang the lamplight, her face rose-

flushed and sparkling, with her hand

clasped in Captain Glynne’s, she reads
in his eyes nothing but pleased sur-
prise-and approbation of her—these
eyes where most of all on earth she
longs to read approval.

The dream is all hazy and feverish
here, and its details are blurred on
the page of memory from the ig(nlsh
of happiness, “which” ﬁave harassed
and racked the young soul day after
day. B ) "
Before ler mind passes the 'meinory
of the unreal, delirious, unsatisfying
happiness of that evening and of other
evenings, when Captain Glynnhe dines
with them, goes with her and her
uncle to the theatre or the English
Opera, of with her and Aunt Keren
to picture galleries in the afternoons,
Miss Dormer's conscience objecting
to going to theatres—"Not to please
all the grand people in the world!”
the good old obstinate soul sturdily
declares—and then the lonely, deso-
late disappointment, the gnawing pain
of suspense, and the sickness of de-
ferred hope of the days when Captain
Glynne does not come, and the even-
ings pass on and pass away without
his knock or his ring, or the sound of
his dear footstep in the hall, though
she listens for it houF after hour.

And then there comes one evening
—the dream is vivid here in scraps
which are 1n&ellbly dburned in on
memory’s tablets in brightest gold and
vividest colors—when thers's ome of
the grand, formal, tiresome dinner
parties which Yolande hates and her
Aunt Keren dreads. with —dread wun-
speakable.

Mrs, Sarjent has been ukod of
course, as all the efforts of her re-

latives, sirte théir enrichment, have|

been directed toward preventing that

gaod lady from. feeling aggrieved or |

“hufty” on the score of what she calls
their "srandeur” and their “titled
/But Mrs. sarjént lll‘“l bad
euhmh and cannot appear in-a-man-
ner satistuctory to: horselt her- un-
kind relatives secrefly blening that
opportnno nld 4 X

“ m«»ﬁi‘ahumhegamm =
> | is placed, atraid to enter, afraid of the
% mmumwu‘ﬂ:—uﬁ.mm'

with the ruh'm.tmm - -
tvlmitsm'mmch«ﬂiﬂmlin;hu-1 IR

| T witl not stain my duty with deset.

" whine
That others Iun au euior mt thxu'

mine, - s s

T will not:fal

‘fall to-day.
xvmimur this’ record wmh«l‘

Byhm::tonoanmetmda
Let come what may,
™m Iombutwﬂh'whﬂ‘?hﬁdﬂ

Shall find,
And' puu:.s. leave no vail regrets ‘_h-

- s o
I will not fafl

Iwﬂllﬂﬂl‘fﬁ. ﬂ)ll.ytlo

Though rough the way LS
And hnvy geem the bnrdq I must
3 ig | no;! bqﬂid:o to life these hours

T will not fnﬂ Mw. -

I may not come to dusk by glory
crowned,
But I shal:l.nght my battle, round by

And hope shall stay,

And night shall find me, as the d.y A
2 began,
Though not a vietor, still no less a

A fall note of interest is the use of

several shades bf.the same color: in |

one gown, especially n velvet.

Fashion Plates.

The Home Dressmaker should keep
& Catalogue Serap Book of our Pat
tern Cuts. These will be found very
useful to refer to from time to time.

A SMART DRESS FOR THE GROW-

Enamel Teapot. Each ..

4413.' Striped and plain ratine ‘are
combined in this instance. Figured
and plain woolen, ¢repe, and linen are
also attractive for this model.
~ The Pattern is cut in 3 Sizes: 12,
14 and 16 years. A 14° year sige re-
quirés 3% yards of one kKind of ma-
terial 32 inch wide. To make as’flfu-
trated requires 2 yards of plain and
1% yard of figured material.

Pattern mailed to -any address-on
receipt_of 10c¢. in-silver or stamps.

A POPULAR PRACTICAL MODEL.

, 4891, This style has, good l.‘ll‘ wn-

able lines. The closing 1s. .in 1

. Madras,’ uului.
could be

Grey Enamel Pans.
Each, 39c¢. to $1.98

Bright Tin Loaf Tins.
Each, 19¢c. to 39c.

a

Grey Enamel |
Ea _

. $1.49, $1.98

.6¢c. to 49¢.

Preserving K

'ugsc. to $2.20

Double Boilers,
Each, 98c. $1.29, $1.4

Egg Beaters.  Each,.. 23c. 25,

Muffin Tins.

~ #, 8, 10 Cups.

Each, 20c. to 29,

Men’s Boys’
Youths’ and
Misses’

* One Piece
Bathing Suits
asstd.
and stripes.

!lbh 79 to 98c.

colors

Dwer Style Bathing Caps.
Each 20c.

. Boy#’ Overalls.’

In Plain Blue Stripe and Khaki colors.
eyt g A

Ll.dies Gingham

' Wash Dresses.

R o cobrml checks, ltripes and

m res, trimmed with organdie and
mm

Eadl $2.98

Midsummer M 5'

Of beautiful quality
trimmed with Flower
clear at e

Also a lot of d;

str.w" with st
Now Each, .. ..

stinguished style,

sbons, etc.; all to

E. . . .8298

Navy Blue
Regular §2.98.

E. . ..8140

Men’s Kooloff Suspenders.
Worn under the overshirt and hold

up the trousers perfectly, made to give

service, comfort and freedom of ac-

tion,
Per Pair 80c.

Sweaters.
Balkan, Jacquet, Tuxedo and Slip- mr
styles; all new colors,

- Each, $2.49 to $649

Men’s Silk Hose.
All shades.

Per Pair 98c.

Tadies’ Cloth Skirts.

In Grey, Navy and Fancy Heather mir-

tures.
Each, $2.98

') :
Men’s Reefers.
Dress Shirts. Childs’ Blue Lus

In stripe percales, 'r® Vack Tar Reel-

some with silk stripe °®T® Each $249

Each 1.39-3.50

-

1“!& Pants. m any collar, ' all

Men’s Pants.

Men's . all wool
Tweed Work Pants,
sizes up to 8.

‘Per Pair $2. 98

he fashion. Bow,

"Bach 25¢.

 Gungalow
 Kprons
- in faney stripe
and check

ot

A e LT LA

SRR § BN 6 sy G el BN ceasceae SRS




