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But in his heart he knew the woman
before him incapable of telling a
lie.

“You do not belleve
*But if vou require confirmation, I can|
show you a note of hers 1T have home.”

“Go on,” he sald impatiently, *‘you;
had better say all you have to say
now!”

“A note

was

me,” she said.|

which speaks for itself.

have never spoken to anyone—no, nor:min!y not mirthful; “but I will not be|

When her husband was misleading

mine to misery and ruin—but now. Ah,!grant your request—not for your hus-|

v

i
e limits, God knows, to human |
She quivered from head to)

fingers to-|

there a
patience.”
foot, and clinched her
gether. “But now
band—why, tell me why, she
your wife?”

Her

; |
vuld I spare |

eyes were fixed the dis-|

upon

tance, and she seemed speaking half will never enter it more—he has prom- |

in answer to her own thoughts. When|
he touched her lightly on the arm, shez
started and shuddered.

What a tiger this beautiful woman|
pould be in the defense of the man she|
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i
|
u

|

loved!
stowed upon him such a
proud, so tender, so sensitiv
“Mrs. Ronaldson,” he said,

wife—so
a2

in an

“Calm yourself. I have never said I
would refuse vour petition. You would
not give me time to think it over. 1t
is a very serious decision to make one
way or the other.”

She made no answer,;
watching earnestly, silently;
the ultimatum with parted
fixed eyes.

“You have not spared me,

she stood
waiting for
lips and

””

he went

wanting in generosity to you. I will

band’s sake, but for your own. So
true a wife as you deserves encourage-
ment. “PBut your husband must bind

—if you ruin my hus-| himself never again to enter the doors Was a woman who never

of the Rory O'Moore.”
Margherita bowed her head.

“Thank God, no!” _she replied. “He

ised me that.”

“So you hard ags I am, I am

see,

| showing you, at any rate, mercy, Mrs.

Ronaldson.’
‘“You are
ockton,”
3ut I do
n not proud

“You are the proudest woman I ever
knew,” he and the

Colonel
solemnly.
I

showing justice,
she said, almost
not refuse to thank you.

T
‘T
ar

said;

en’pg of expression.

Y ut she made no reply, as by mutual]

consent they both turned to pace back
to the spot where thé path branched
off from the main road.
stood assisting her as she got into her
then raised his hat, but not
up the reins

+
L

Silently

carriage;
his eyes, as she gathered
for the last drive she was ever to
in her pretty little pony carriage.
But, by a sudden impulse, she bent
forward and offered her hand, almost
humbly. There was gratitude in her
face, but even more a divine
reproach; and Stockton could read its
meaning without difficulty. She re-
pented 1 now in that she had be-
trayed him; already her
heart ieved her for the trouble she
might have brought upon him. There
were tears in her as
hand in his, and turned away
a wortt:—Why should she care,
thing!
told himeetry Lizzie WhHd

ake
arc

P
[0)%

rself

h wife to
or

8T

eyes he

without
poor

he had

ago drifted too far apart for a revela-

tion of this kind to affect him much.
No, the subject did not
heart; but self-respect required of him

that cshould be sifted.

s

CHAPTER
Y Accept
as well

other, Liz”

XXXIV.
Do My
“its
each
ton.
It was about 11 o’clock
following his interview

ou Terms?

should

unds«
said Colonel

we
St

on the day

with Margher-
ita, and his wife was still sitting over
the breakfast table. He himself had
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e88 de i3 a
women
tie t ans a con-|
like the one in|
on. The model
ittractive one as {ts
grace. It sug-
f shoul!der in its broad
enderness by the tapering:
of the at the waist line, he
‘bqu;trc pompadour neck allows enough
f the dress to show to be pretty and
’lh!s as
{fined by insertion. The full
portion of the skirt begins at the edges|
ht!f the and continues til
'edges meet in back,
'p. narrow band which develop into ties
back. An apron of this kind is'
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of

‘|’,

ime

We

a band of

front

gancy enough to render the plainest cooler than his own, her pink-slippered 'politely
ess attractive and is not at all diffi-|feet crossed the one over the other, her |

1 | : |

Lawn, nalnsook, attention apparently concentrated upon|

+
=8

it to construc
wiss or cross barred muslin may serva
@s material while the rufile may be|

mmed, hemstitched or made of em-
roidery. If the latter is used the in-

rtion should correspond. The medium
fze calls for 21-4 yards of 36-inch
material.
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Please send the above-mentioned pat-
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y be. If a skirt, give waist and
gth measure. When misses’ or child’s
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te “inches” or ‘“years.” Patterns
nnot reach you in less than three or
ur days from the date of order. The
\Zic'e of each pattern is 10 cents in
‘®ash or postage stamps.
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taken his coffee a couple of hours be-
fore, and returned from a walk at the
when he knew Lady KElizabeti
probably be alone and disen-

Y

would
gaged.
fore she had been far
pied to spare

too much occu-
him half an hour's con-

Why had not Ptovidence be-,

momentary |

he

self-!

took her

It wag nothing much to him, he’,

touch his

[aaR] .4
I'he afternoon and evening be-

any woman. I've been informed more
than_once that I can’'t Keep my own
wife in order.”

“How very rude people must be! Why
don’t you cut such ili-bred persons?”

“Stop that nonsense and hear me
out!”

She smiled calmiy, recrossing her
feet, with elaborate survey of the satin
rosettes. I

“I'm not going to talk about love or
duty, or anything of that sort—all that
is gone from between us, if cver it ex-
isted, which I doubt.”

“Good heavens, Frank, I do believe

you are going to be sentimental!” she
exclaimed.

*“I don’t put it on that—that isn't in
our line——"

“Mercy on us,
readily.

“But,” he went on, beginning to lose
a little of his calm, I mean, Lizzie, if
you are to be my wife, to use by au-
%[hurity as a husband.”
! “Really?” she asked,

no!” she

bending down

| every-day tene that of itsclf was like and patting one of the rosettes.
the touch of ice upon her fiery heart.|

“There must be
games of yours. Do you mean, for in-
stance, to go on in the way. you are
doing with Captain Drury?”

“He is very amusing,” she said,
Jcalmly—*“much more amusing than you
are.”

i

His face turned white with anger, and

he seized her by the arm; but he loosed
|

‘she had time to cry that he

out

I!on, with a peculiar smile that was cer- hurting her.

“Drop that tone,”
“and answer

he

me properiy.”

Y

a new expression on her It was

ace.

some limit to these|

assented, | —tardy though it be.”

l

i he

it and recovered himself almost before !

was |
said, angrily,

She looked up at him, defiance and|

i her;
(her easy chair, and was gathering to-

with a changed look upon _his face,
“things might be different even now—"

But she moved away from him scorn-
fully.

“Who wants them to be different?”
she asked, recovering herself, her cold,
light eyes meeting his unmoved. “Not
I' I think we should do much better
apart.”

“You will lose in social caste, Lizzie.”

“Not at all. Many husbands go
abroad. And some,” she added, bitterly,
“have the good taste never to come
back again.”

“Good God!” he exclaimed, “I be-
lieve you wish me dead, Lizzie. If I had
known the sort of woman you were—"

“Well, now you do, ¥ou can congrat-
ulate yourself on your escape, you know

“I can; I do,” he replied, bitterly, as
moved toward the door.

With his f .gers upon the handle he
turned once more and glanced toward
but she had dropped in into

aga

gether her letters, apparently oblivious

of his very presence. And without an-
other word, he went out, closing the
door, and left his wife forever.

‘To be Continued.

SORRORS OF
AN EMPEROR

—
ON THE LIFZ CF AUS-
TRIA'S AGED RULER.

I 'hat of active dislike. He had never been |

personally roughn to her before; and she
forgot and
|never forgave,

“Why should I drop
please you?” she asked, insolently.

“Upon my soul, you are w cool one!
Do you know that I ain
'goings on with Keitn
'winter?”

re of your
Ronaldson

Her face flushed, and for a moment

:shc nesitated, but only for a moment.

| “Oh,” she said, with bitter sneer,
“his wife gave you some interesting

iparticulars, I suppose? And hew

you know she didn't invent them?”
“Because she isn’'t the

a

?bu.nd."
|
“Then
been united;
had an Italian fisher-
nglish ps

You s=houtd

‘she remarked, sneeringly.
paragons would have
you migtit have
man, instead of
fatner-in-law.
enjoyed that; modest worth i
your style. And I mign
isomebody more polite;
,didn’t thiak of it sooner!”

{ “Hold your tongue!” said Stockton.
|"Have you no Lizzie?
a Have

an for

er,
your have
t have

what a pity we

shame,

woman or a fiend?

ATre

you

aus )=

lutely no regard for your own reputa-|

“tion ?”
| “Ohn

855! 3

i my dear Frank, spare nis!
moral dissertatic 145 i
morniag! titut
it. Have you anything

“Scarcely anything,”

this—I'm

’
at Yoo le
at U Ci0CK

My cor ivn won't

r'e 1O say
I RS
“Omly

nly

et

getting  tired of

We made

marrying each

“*Oh, dreadful!” she asserte
ically.

“That

went on,

», emphat-

happily ir he

her

diable,”

h
€]

rer

and

13 ¢

more more Y
o

manner. “But a companionship irksome
to both of is not I leave the
hands. You can decide,
at '‘once.
I have Yy eived

to join a friend in Algeria

s SO,
ichoice in your
‘:i)tlt it must
dare

be vou know,
say, that latel It

i
{for sport?”
i

an invite 38
She bowed her head.

you in
him today to

“Unless

write to

to my

accept.

give terms,

Th({\
are
in particular,
Drury.

the dropping of Captain
Very probably, this,
may require o hear particulars regard-

besides

ing the part you played toward Ronald-

I nave sou
spect left, lLiizzie; and wh

cares for no,

son—] can’t say. e
-
i

my

me or she si

versation, and he had put it off with_the fool beyond a certain point.”

his usual phlegmatic calmness.
vas no hurry; what hs had to
would keep well enough; a discussion

say

'which might affect the whole future of
1e front panel is de_ftwo persons might well be delayed a Perhaps you will be good enough

few hours.
But now she could plead no engage-

the ment, and as he stood before her, cool|
dependifig from but determined, she leaned back in a not a tempting one, T must

lounging chair in her pretty
negligee, with an air of resignation

morning

the proportions of those well-shaped
members.

She yawned softly
spoke.

“By all means, if you

said. “But I fancied we

as her husband

wish,” she

had already

lattained to the bliss of that mutual

comprek nsion.”

“Listen to me,” he¢ said, more stern-
ly. “I am serious for once, Lizzie, and
I wish you to be s0.”

She raised her ey®s with well-acted
surprise.

“Indeed! I am sorry to hear it; for
you must know, my dear Frank, that
ou ara not most charming when most
serious.”

“Never mind my charms,” he sald,
roughly. “Look here, Lizzie, things
have gone far enough between you and
me. I can tolerats a good deal; but 1
am not going to be made a fool of by

RADWAY'S

RELIEF

CURES CRAMPS, DYSENTERY, DIARRHEA.

A half teaspoonful in water will in a few
minutes cure Cramps, Spasms, Sour Stomach,
Heartburn, Sick Headache, Diarrheea, Colic
and all internal pains. Every mother should
have a bottle in the house to be ready whea
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needed. Sold by ail Druggists.

There

‘“Delightful programme!”’ she -
marked. “Repentance for the
formation in the future!”

“Just so,” he replied,

re
past, re-

grimly. “Now
to

Do you mean to

answer my question.
'accept it or not?”

' “Well, really, my it
<1

S

dear Frank,
confes

o

s

| “You mean that you refuse?
|

He pressed his lips together.

“And now,”
“for the sequel to this interesting
iscene. Do you mean to get a separa-
tion?”

|

I “No,” he said, with a calmness equal-
ing her own, ‘“there is no necessity; we
separate by mutual consent. You
_shu‘xl have your full allowance—so long
'as you behave yourself without
scandal to my
,and I shall go abroad.
better. Tou have been
 me, I1z. You are
theart, but I forgive you.”
{ “That is very kind of you.

open

The sooner the
a bad wife to

You have

been such a model husband to me, you|

know.”
: I'or once (‘olonel Stockton’s face was
moved, and his voice shook.

you, Lizzie;
ever did for me. But there is-no
recriminations now.”

“None at all,” she said.
{shall you take your departure?”
| “From this house tod from Lon-
!don next week.”

“Dear me, you are rapid.
make people talk?”

His face flushed a deeper hue. =

“I.et them! It is your doing. You
don’t mind their talking over your do-
ings; why shouldn’t they over mine?”

“As you like,” she replied, calmly.
“There’s one comfort; the one left be-
hind can always tell the story their
own way.”

He ground his teeth.

“Look out, Lizzie—don’t provoke a
man too far. Don’t tempt me to believe
that you are the flend incarnate!”

She rose suddenly and faced him.

“If T am a fiend, you are a coward,
Frank Stockton! There, go—I hate the
sight of you!” :

There was something more womanly
in her passion than in her sneers; and,
strange to say it softened him.

“Lizzie,” he sald, turning toward her

S
ay,

Won’t that

anything to|

last

do
woman to in-!
!h;u‘sh pain of his voice caused her to vent lies about other women. Sne is a
| glance toward him with a sudden soft- nobie creature—ioo good fo® her hus-
“What a pity you didp’t marry her,”
two |
|
and | ke

5 guite in |
married |

you
i

repiied, grim-

I|f

l | “"
~general decency of behavior, and, |}
Ilvo
seif-re-

wife |
not play ! s

“I mean that I refuse—distinctly, but!

she continued, carelessly, |

name, not a day longer—|

a woman without a|

“I would have been so, if yvou had Iet:
me,” he said. ‘““At any rate, I cared for|
which I do not think you|

good in;

“And when |

No Comfort in His Family or Rela-|
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Bual Empire.
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per Medicine |
for the Blood

Drives Away That Tired Feeling;,
Makes Vou Feel Brisk.

i
|
i

To everyone is sure to come that
tired, exhausted feeling.

When the bleod is weak,
| debilitated, circulation
i consequence the system
{ with poisons and wastes that
i driven off.

The sensible
teachings of experience
1is system with a course of T
ndrake and

and in

ngested

1 is slow,
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|ilton’s Pills of M
nut.

No medicine can be more certain to!
quickly cure. Convenient to take, jUSt‘;
one pill at bedtime; safe, because en-|
tirely vegetable; unfailing, because!|
proved by thousands that Dr. Hamil—;
ton’s Pills set you up in a few days. ’

From Cheboque Point, N. S., comes
the following from Mrs. W. A. Rey-
nolds: “A year ago my health began
to fail, T lost appetite, became nervous;
and sleepless. My weight ran down, T
became thin, hollow-cheeked, and had!
black rings under my eyes. I really
feit as if the charm of life had left me
and when springtime arrived I was in|
the “Blues.” I read of Dr. Hamilton’s
Pills, and got five boxes at once.

“Within a month my appetite and
color were good. I gained strength
and felt llke a new woman. New life
and vigor returned, and my friends
scarcely knew me. A medicine that will
do this should be in every home.”

Good health means much to you.
Success and happiness depend upon it.
The maintenance and source of health:
is found in Dr. Hamilton’'s Pills, 25e
per box, or five boxes for $1, at all
dealers, or by mail from N. C. Polson
& Co., Hartford, Conn.,, U. B, A;, and

or.

a

Kiungston, Ont.
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—a little better flour

—a little richer butter
—a little finer bakery
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fluence upon European affairs, and now, :
when his days are numbered and he ap-

with dissolution because of conflict-
he

ned

ir national interests which cannot

nor control.

ol!d Emperer is a good d-=al
he is just and firm and
rue and ‘honest. IHe keeps 'his promises.

L‘n one, neither friend nor foe, ever ac-

cused him of dishonesty or insincerity.

»ople love and respect him, notwith-
g his autocratic disposition, and

1 questionable acts of his life. He
comforted by Kathi Schratt, for-

actress at the Berg Theater,

his mistress for more than
and whose relations with him
the late Empress Elizabeth so
anxiety and anguish. She has an
avariments near the palace in Vienna, and
lla near his hunting lodge at Ictchl, so
he can see her every day; but in his
itions the old man has preserved ap-
at least, and has never Dbeen
in public with the woman; } Mver
admitted her to the palace, and 1e has
been suspected of an interest in

ical ¢ S,
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SWer.

TO FIND FISHING BAIT.

The boy wanted some worms for

bait. He had selected a promising spot, |
a sady and low-lying dell, but, though
had bheen digginig now for fifteen
1ot a single worm had his
turned up.

“Here, sonny,” said an old angler,
“take a chunk of soap and make me
a quart or two of soapsuds.”

The boy brought the suds,
man

the old
sprinklied them over the groundg,|

was amazing. Here where the boy
had not found a single worm,
the old man now discovered them in

TXon.
where,
you wet

m a

i

can find worms 'most any-
sonny,” said the old man, *“if
the ground with soapsuds first.
reuds draws them, the same
ses draws flies. A weak mix-
ue vitriol and water will do
thing.”—Providence Journal.

he

of

the same

River tun-
v, according to the
statement of the engineer in charge,
fourteen men have

result o7 working in the high presszum,l
34 pounds to the square Inch above the
normal pressure of the atmosphere.

APRON PATTERN

X" R, R

This is the best apron pattern
ever offered, and it 18 something
cvery lady needs. You cannot
fail to be pleased with this one,
and all new subscribera to

THE HOME JOURNAL
will receive one fres. This isa
prize pattern, all sizes from 32 7
t0 42 inches bust. THE HoME
JOURNAL is a fine, beauti-
fully {llustrated magazine
for women and girls, full of
bright, interesting serial and
ghort stories, and well edited
departments on fan m
household hints o
value, health and besuty,
etiguette, cooking, flowers,
boys’ and giris' page. fash-
ions, wit and humor, etc. It
is being improved with every
issue. It would be cheap at
£1.00 per year, but in order
to introduce our magszine
to reidrrs, we send THE
HoMe JOURNAL & full

; 4ep-0] ou() 303 puag

C1rcuraTION DEP'T

THE HOME JOURNAL

\ | Not}ﬁng ]

Casselman Bros.,

1

succumbed as the! &

This is style 340, for women—
duli kid top, vamp of polished
calf, roomy toe, new Cuban heel
and arch, rising and faliing toe.

Sensible but Stylish.
GOODYEAR PROCESS.

PRICE PROTECTION

What's to prevent a retail dealer who sells a not-priced shoe
from sizing you up as a well dressed prosperous person and charge
you $6.50, or $5.50, or $4.50 for a $3.50 shoe? Never thought of
that, did you.

What do you know about the quality or value of a shoe?
You can't tell whether a dealer should charge you $3.50
or $6.50. Even if you were an expert you couldn't tell, as all shoes
look alike when painted and polished. Paint and polish veneer cover
up a multitude of shoe sins.

There's but one way you can prevent the dealer from over-
charging you. There's but one way for you to know that you're
paying the right price. That way is to buy a Slater in an authorized
and chartered Slater Shoe Store or Agency.

That store is bound by contract to sell genuine Slater Shoes and
to sell them at not one cent higher, nor one cent lower than, $3.50
and $4.00, for women and $4.00 and $5.00 for men.

Besides, the price is labelled on the lining of each and every
Slater Shoe.

Moreover, our advertisements proclaim from the house tops that
the price of Slater Shoes is $3.50 and $4.00 for women and $4.00
and $5.00 for Men.

You've absolute Price Protection in the Slater Shoe. Costs a
dollar less than the best American makes, and is precisely the same
shoe. For men and women.
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Exclusive
Agents,

London.

For Breakfast this morning?
If net, why mo:? It suppiles
the greatest amzunt of aniri-
maat with the least tax upon
the stomach and bowels.
Make s blood, brain and brawn.
Made In Canada of Cauadian

= - . wheat,

breakfast of S8hredded Whea h hot milk or cream supplies the

energy for a whole day’s work. Try it.

CANADIAN SHREDDED WHEAT CO, Limited, Niagara Falls, Ont.
Toronto Office, 82 Church Street.
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Keeps Out Cold. Resists Damp. Absorbs Moisturs,

Eddy’s Impervious Sheathing

The Best Sheathing for Houses,
Stables, Barns, Churches, Silos

Equally good for inside decoration or outside
utility. Can be painted, tinted, oiled, varnished
or whitewashed. For sale everywhere.

Write for samples and price to

The E. B. EDDY CO., Limited, Hull, Canada

ToroNTO, CANADA

DONALD McLEAN, Agent, 426 Richmond 8:., Londoa




