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Wealth and Beauty
at Stake!

CHAP’I'ER XX
#On, Delias, what is ~fhat?” she |,
4asks, with open- eyed amazement.
MA diamond ring! Oh, it is a splen-
+did one, I kmow! Do let me see it,

sdear! It's yours, isn’t it?”
“No—that is—it isn’t mine—it’s on-
Iy 2 triends’s—lent it to me—at least,
19 take to the jeweller’'s when I go
up to town. Something’s the matter
| with the setting of one of the stenes,”

‘Dal,las stammers confusedly, as he
igtarts up and walks over to his dres-
sing-case.

“Eyen g0, why may I not look at
it for a moment?” Yolande asks very
quietly, a strange benumbed feeling
ereeping gver her.

For, ag by e lightning-flash, all is
ravealed to her; as she stands there,
her angered spirit clearly perveives
what her husband is trying to con-
An_icy shudder of
shakes her

icgal from her.
wrath and exeitement
¥om head to foot.
+*¥ou might'let me see it?” “she
pergists in a cold, quiet voice, fol-:
.lowing him. .

+*Well, there!” he. says, handing it
t§ her in sullen desperation; and Yo-
ignde examines the ring ! attentively"
in gilence.

“It is a beautiful ringl” she "re-
marks at length, handing it back to
him-—*a heautiful ring,fand I should
think a valuable one. ~ You got that
to-day in_exchange for yours. 1 saw
yeur ved cameo ring:on at breakfast-
t!me This is a wvledge of future
Qdemy from yourj ladylove, I "sup-
pose?’

There is not a trace of anger or-
excitement in her voice; she
langhs—a cold, mirthless laugh—
though a grayish pallor like that of
death dverspreads her face to the
very lips.

Dallas, in his mortification and re-
gret, cannot find a word to say. He
is. ashamed of himself, angry with
Yolande, and humbled, before her,
who has trusted and loved him only
tao well,

And Yolande, seeing that he has
nat a word to say in his own defense,
tﬁfns away, with-a disdainful smile
and shrug of the shoulders.

“Rather s hopeless thing for poor
Miss Murray, if she is waiting for my
death!” she says, deliberately. “We
are both rather young, you see, and

she is five years older than I. Thank:

you for a pleasant visit!”

She laughs as shé turns the’handle
of the door of her room; and Dal-
lu, who has been
still, mow starts
with excitement.

“Come back!” he cr!es. hurriedly.

stnnding stock-;
forward, - panting

“Yolande, do you hear me? Oonu i P94

back, I.tell you!”
“No thank you,” she replies, with
- @& slight, scornful laugh, ¢losing the
door. But ‘the next moment it is

snatched back fremi her hand, end |-

ber husband stands in the doorway,

-&qulmdwmnnadm,

{.is the/matter,

“And I am tired of putting up vlth
your feglect) and ; unkindness, And

ference for mothc.fymu—nmw
before my face, and carried- to the

Dallgs bites his 1p to prevent his
uttering stropker words than ‘hers,-
“You have heard what I sald, Yo-
Iande,” he says, speaking quietly, but
with difficulty. .
reom now, you shall never enter it

.agein with my permission; you and

I 'shall be strangers to the end of

.our lives, unless you ecome back.to

me now as my submigsive wife!”

«] am to be your ‘submissive wife’
and Joyee Muyrray . your
sweetheart!” Yolande sneers, though
it appears to her -she is thrusting a
knife into her own heart as she uf-
ters the tounting words. “No, not if
you went down on your knees to me!”

‘of going down on my knees to you,”
Dallas rejoins. “This {s final, then.
g}ood-night, and—goed-by.”
“Good-by!” Yolande -says,
bravely, shutting the door and lock-
ing it with a decisive click.

very

CHAPTER XXI.

Yolande shuts the doer between her
hushand and herself, and stands de-
fiant, palpitating, smiling, flushed
space of five minutes. Then = she

shivers as she looks all around the
big, eold, gloomy room-—her “mauso-

| leum,” as Dallas called it—and sighs

=4 weary, despairing sigh that I8 al-_ ps o,fin, until superstitious terrors

mpest 'a moan,

“] am so wretched!” she murmurs,
and bursts into tears.

She is standing clese to the deor |
still, and, laying her head against the
well, s e sobs alou? Dallas is sure

her, apd syre,; ;of course, to
knock jat the door” td %sk her what

? mlnutes ldter, Yahnde is - ex-
hausted by her fit of weeping, and
i: shivering violently; but no notice
is taken of her misery. Then she
sits down and listéns-for a time, She
can ‘hear Capta:in Glynne - mroving
about his .room; by and by‘thero is
silence, -and she can cee the ‘warm
glow of the firelfkht through' the key-

even |.

[ TRNTS S

your insulting admipation and pre-|

utmost lengths .behind my back!” re~}.
torts Yolande, reckuu and desperate. | §

“If. you. leave my L'§

beloved

“I have not the sllghtest intention |

from her miserable victory, for the'

hole and beneath the door.
bed and slreping comfortably; and
every one in the house has retired,
for it is clise .upon midnight, and
there is not a sound tp be heard but
the mournfvl wailing of the wind
and the passiongte beat of the rala in
gusts against the windows, whiia in
a d!stant stable yard a house-dozg
howls loud and long.

-Yolande begins to think ef the-old
earl on his deathbed, and to wonder
whether the fading life will flicker
out before the dawning of the mext
day, and how he will look whemn he
is dead and lying in seolemn state im

begin to ereep over her, and the shad-

| owy corners of her large room seem-
ed filled with misty shapes of horror. |

Oh, to see Dallas now! Qh to hear
his veice and feel the warm clasp of
his dear hand! He is her wedded
husband, her very onw, and not Joyce

Murray’s, amd--ehe »will' seek” him

.| huimbly,: meekly; - ‘datifully—his - “sgbe

mir's‘éive wife”—as he has told her

'| she shali be.

(To..be. continued,

The satin frock will rival crepe for
street Wear, and black has returned
to full favor.

Beltless dresses are in vogue, and|;

to relieve any severity of line, the

drapery is introduced.
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- Sealed for You

Is made of
her

qha:‘h;;‘ %%9‘»._
But itis n
‘make WRIGLEY'S 100%.

“4n quality and then. reach -
you in poor condmon.

no use fo .

He is i»

The fellow who fiirts with the wait- |
ress may Dot be untrue to his. wife.

He may merely be playing fer larger | (8

stegks, yies e
NOTICE:—Lost. &  gentleman's

gold- watch; $26 reward and mo gues-

tigns asked—unless my wife answers

the door.

‘When it comes to bills—we give the
Stork gredit for having the longest,
There was an old man with a tooth,
Which ached till he said, “It's the

* ‘truth, -

I negleeted ’em young,

And now I am stung,
How I wish I had brushed'

mm’!l' &
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STRANGE BUT TRUE.

“This paper has a most remarkable |
pieture of a woman swimmer.”

“What's - so strange about it "

“It shows her actually in the wat-

er.”

em in

The laziest man in the village was
running hard, On. he ran, until—
ocrash!—he went round the eorper,
nearly knocking the vicar over.

“What—what is the matter ” gasp-
ed the reverend gentleman, 1n  ag-
tonishment, ?

“Can’t stop, sir,” came the hur-
ried reply. “I've just “eard o sonmie
work.”

“And have you got the job?” asked
the vicar,

“Don’t know,-sir; just goin’ to gee.”

“What is it?” agked the vicay.

“Some washin’ for my wife.”

Keeps Babn j5 Shin He .qu
Prevents { lu[mp & Eczema’ |

Dr CHA&E S
L

GERALD S, DOYLE, DISTRIBUTOR,

.Of Course.

Miss Edna Best—who- is really, of
course,” Mre. Seymour Beard, and the
proud mother of ‘twins—tells a delight-
ful little story of a young matron and
her first baby.’

A loeal welfares worker had -called
to see-the new arrival, and after it
had been duly admired the mother
started. to entertain her visitor with
tit-bits of local” gosﬂlp

Mrs. Jones and Mrs.. Brown,” uhe
began, “den’t speak now, Egch claimed
that hers was the nnest baby in the
town.” -

“Indeed!” sald the
which was right?”

The young mother gazed &t = the
questioner, in mild surprise,

“Which was right?” she ejaculated.
“Why, neither, of course. My baby is.”

An Extravagant Princess

The most extravagant modern wo-
man would have gasped at the clothes’
of Beatrice d'Histe, the famouns Italian
Princess who was at the hejght of her
career in Milan abont the:time that
Columbus was discovering America. -

BEighty costumes went with the
Princess on her diplematic visits' to
Venice, and fn additon to the pearls‘|
and {iamonds that were embroidered
on her clothing, she wore “The Har
of Corn,”.a ruby valuned at: s
and “The Wolf,” a deco
large diamonds and thrae

visitor. “And

| valued at $240,000.

+

4 ¢ ¢

*

P ELBD G 4 4

KRR R

TG
RO

\

&

3 4.

0y

&

\
7

4

SRR R R R IR IR

\
0

R

LR S S K

\
5

O EEOES

+

g

LG RN R R S RO RO S S

LIRS
('

. Q9

Black Shoe, blucher cut,

patent tip. Dressy and
‘attractive

$8.00 pair

Ladies’ Black Vici

OXFORDS
SB.QO & $9.50 pr.

Children’s, |

Ladies’ Grey Suede

BROUGES
-$1.75 pair

In Black and Tan
Good wear guaranteeq,

_Price

Heavy MeatsSevenDays
in the Week are too
Much.

Eat Fish at Least Once a Week.

TINS. /
0. 1 Lobsters.

o. 1 Salmon (Janes)

od«B.oes
'.'\ lls—-

Ideal for makmg fish

cakea.
Jove Oysters. .
fam Chowder. -
rdines—

(French in oil)

ippers Pilchards.

a: encan S B.

Heinz Maccaroni—
Cooked with Cheese

and Mushroom Sauce
is delicious. Have you
tried it?

Heinz Cider Vinegar
is delightful for table

use. If you once use

it, "you will buy no
other. -

Heinz White Vinegar
for Salads.

Heinz Baked Beans
makes a quick lunch.

4 Hein#' OUv. GiL—
None better. for table

or medical use.

e s

Axes.

American D.B. Axes.

Pick Axes.

Shingling Hatchets
Bench Axes,: ..
_Sledge Hammers.

Striking Hammers
Axe Handles. 5"
Pick Handles.
‘Sledge Handles:
Hammer Handles.

evie Handles.




