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ABLY CABLEFashion•whom» they are all hunting to death 
when «he sees him paying ’ me par­
ticular attention, that ehe does net 
think of her own three daughters— 
all plain, poor girls—at home, and 
hate tier’

Her eyes flashed, and she laughed, 
a mirthful laugh, that scarcely moved 
her sensitive lips.

Mrs. Drayton looked at her with a 
perplexed anxiety.

“Yon are a strange girl, Edith! I 
don’t understand you—always."

“Never, I think, mother," she re­
torted, slipping the diamond brace­
let from the white arm and dropping 
it carelessly on the dressing table, 
from whence Mrs. Drayton picked it 
up, and careSilly, reverently, put it 
to bed in its satin jewel case.

“No, my dear; you puzzle me," she 
said, looking at the reflection of the 
girl’s face in the glass.

"I dare say, mother; I puzzle my­
self sometimes!"

"You—you have all you want!
There is nobody who has been more 
successful! You have enough ad­
miration to satisfy a princess; I’m 
sure you ought to be happy! And it 
is the life you wanted to lead; it was 

■I’m sure of it—it is
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A Cushion Sole Shoe is the Shoe for Foot Comfort. 
There’s no getting away from the fact.

The secret of this wonderful Shoe is an all-wool 
felt pad for the Foot to rest upon, which absorbs all 
dampness and keeps the foot in perfect condition, at 
all times. ‘

No more burning or tired Feet—and a positive 
cure for bunions or corns.

For Men and Women, who have to be on their Feet 
a great deal of the time, the Cushion sole is, certainly, 
the best and the

ONLY IDEAL SHOE.
Good Leathers—Good Shoe Making—■

Good Styles.

Men’».............. $5.50 f $9.00
Women’s.......... $4.70 *° $8.50
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Be sure you get the Genuine 
Look for this signature

YOUR Wellington Pipe will never 
go hack on you. It»”well”a/Woyj 

catches the moisture. Yeu ofWoyj 
get a clean, cool smoke. The WDC 
triangle trade-mark proves that the 
howl is real French briar. Chum up 
to a Wellington. Good dealers have 
the shape and sise you want—gl.’ 
and up

WM. DEMUTH O CO.
New York

on the box. 30c.

“Scarcely time? How many girls 
have married Into our set during the 
last two months? Plain, dowdy girls, 
most of them, girls who didn’t have 
an admiring throng around their 
chairs, or two men almost struggling 
to hold their fans. Men don’t admire 
them, but they marry them. Thpy 
know them to be pure and Innocent! ”

“Edith!”
"You know what I mean! Pure 

and Innocent from any such schemes 
and ambitious as mine. Men are not 
afraid of them, and—love them! But 
me—is there any one man who felt a 
heart-throb of love for me—" She 
stopped suddenly, and a faint—the 
faintest—tinge of color came into her 
face, as If she had remembered 
something. %

Her mother was quick to notice it.
“I think—don’t be angry with me, 

Edith—but I think that you allow that 
Mr. Clifford Revel to trouble you too 
much."

Edith did not flush, nor turn away 
indignantly, but looked at her, with 
her dark-looking eyes calmly, coldly.

“I—I don’t mean that you encour­
age him, my dear, or that he outrages 
the convenances, or—or—you know 
what I mean; the other tien, really 
good men, don’t like 1^ I hope you 
will not be annoyed. >ril speak only 
for your good.”

“Thanks, yes,” with à little curve 
of the lips. “Yet he is not often near 
me. He was with me in the park 
yesterday, at the ball last night, here 
to-night. I spoke three words— 
scarcely more—to him all yesterday; 
he got one dance from me, and six cr 
seven sentences to-night!”

“I didn’t say you encouraged him, 
Edith. I distinctly said you did not."

“No,” sternly. “I do not encourage 
him. Clifford Revel! There is not 
much pity in my heart for any one, 
except myself and you; but, if I had 
any pity to spare, I should pity him!”

“Edith!”
“Yes, pity him. For I believe that 

he alone, of them all, has the misfor­
tune to love me!” She said it with' 
no mkidenly blush, With no hesitation 
of girlish modesty, with no great, se­
cret Joy, but calmly, coolly. “Yes, I 
think he loves me!”

"My. dear Edith, I—I—hope—”
She looked up and stretched out 

her hands, with a gesture, half of 
weariness, half of scorn.

"Be not afraid, my dear mother! 
Do I look, like a love-sick girl ready 
to fall into the arms of—a pauper? 
Poor Clifford Revel! Why, as he said 
last night, was he not a marquis with 
a hundred thousand a year—would he 
love me then, I wonder?—Instead of 
a nobody, a clerk in a government 
office? How handsome he is!” with 
a sigh.

Mrs. Drayton fidgeted and shlver-

your own choice! 
very expensive. I had no idea we 
should spend so much money!”

“Money!” echoed Edith, wearily. 
“Oh, how I loathe the word! And 
yet it is the one I hear oftener than 
any other! It Is the god they all 
worship! It Is money—money—mon­
ey! They have forgotten how to love 
anything else In their absorbing pas­
sion for gold!”

She arose as she spoke, and, put­
ting aside the handsome dress which 
had beerf bepraised and landed all 
the evening, drew a wrap around her, 
and sunk back into thé chair, her 
raven hair falling over her shoulders 
and curling around her ivory-white 
neck—a lovely picture for a painter 
or a sculptor—one that laughs a pen 
to scorn.

“Yes, It was the life I chose. You 
know why I chose It! When the 
money—the money we are spending 
so royally—was left to me, It was I 
who suggested playing a bold and 
brilliant game. We might have Uvpd 
on It In genteel poverty—a Hvfgaj 
death in some back street—a deadly, 
lively time—naif dead ourselves. It 
was I who decided to risk it all for 
one bold chance. You were never 
tired of telling me I was beautiful; 
there were not wanting others to din 
Into my ears the chances I might 
have of marrying wealth, a title, a 
coronet, if I could but make my way 
into the great world. Between you 
all, you fired my ambition. I began to 
believe that I might wear a coronet, 
and so I staked my fortune on It! We 
took this house—we became great la­
dies—fools that we were! We might 
have stopped there, and repented our 
delusion at our leisure, having dis­
covered that it was as easy to get Into 
the great world for two women com­
ing from no one knew where, as to 
get to—heaven! But chance favored 
us. The highest authority In the land 
was pleased to find me beautiful, and 
we passed the magic circle. We be­
came great ladies ourselves, and to­
night we have had a duchess and a 
titled mob'at her heels dancing in 
our glmcrack house.”

"Well,” said Mrs. Drayton, awed by 
the cold intensity of the exquisite 

"and—and you ought .to be

especially—are tired, and ought to 
be in bed.”

Mrs. Drayton sunk Into a low chair, 
and sighed—ah, so wearily!

“What a successful evening!” she 
said, pulling the dressing gown 
around jier and shivering, not with 
cold, but with that nervous motion 
begotten of overstrained nerves." 
"One of the most successful we have 
had.”

“Yes,” assented Edith, absently.
The duchess said that she did not 

know when she had spent a pleasant­
er evening, and promised to send us 
a couple of cards for their great ball 
on the twelfth; the prince and prin­
cess are both to be there."

"Are they?”
“Yes,” continued Mrs. Drayton, 

reaching for the sal volatile. “People 
are Just fighting for tickets.”

“Yes?”
, Mrs. Drayton sipped the sal, and 
looked, with a curious, puzzled, and 
somewhat troubled frown, at the ex­
quisite face, so like a statue’s in its 
dense repose and thoughtfulness.

“Are you very tired to-night, my 
dear?”

“No,” she replied, looking around, 
for the first time, “not more tired 
than usual. I think X am always

The Old Marquis 2357.—Here is a smart and attract, 
ive apron model In one-: 
which closes at the front 
sleeve portions. Ginghai 
or seersucker are good for its devel­
opment.

The Pattern is cut In 4 sizes: Small, 
32-34; Medium, 36-38; Large, 40-U; 
and extra Large, 44-46 inches lug 

Size Medium requires

over tha

The Girl of the Cloisters
Sliced Peaches.
Sliced Apricots.
Special Extra Egg Plums 
Cobweb Apricots. 
Bartlett Pears. 
Strawberries.

CHOICE
TINNED

FRUITS
(in Heavy Syrup)

measure, 
yards of 36-inch material.

A pattern of this illustration maUd 
to any address on reeeipt of 10 cene 
in silver or stamps.

room, and Edith Drayton sat oeiore 
her glass. She was no paler than 
she was an hour ago; she was always 
pale, with the dead, Ivory whiteness 
which goes well with her class of 
beauty; but there was a weary, 
strained look in the magnificent eyes, 
and a touch of weariness in the pose 
of the tvhite arms, which lay listless­
ly, like pieces of carved marble, in 
her black grenadine lap.

The maid stood waiting to brush 
her hair; but, without looking up, 
she dismissed her.

“You may go, Jackson; you must 
be tired ; it is later than usual.”

The maid went, and her mistress 
still sat looking into the mirror re­
flecting her loveliness. -

Presently there came a knock at 
the door, and a timid, tired voice 
said:

“May I come in, Edith?"
"Yes, come in,” was the reply; and 

Mrs. Drayton entered.
If the daughter did not look worse 

for the evening's work, so much could 
not be said for ' the poor mother. 
Wrapped in her dressing gown, and 
with the powder and rouge washed 
from the cheeks, with her hair awry 
and unadorned with the big cap and 
leathers, Mrs. Drayton looked some­
thing between a comic character in a 
pantomime who had suffered some­
what severely at the hands of the 
clown, and a woman very weary, and 
tired, and heart-sick.

“I hope I don’t disturb you, Edith?” 
she said, apologetically. "I thought 
perhaps, you might be sitting up a lit­
tle while.”

“You will not disturb me, mother,'" 
replied Edith. “I should probably 
have sat here for hours; your coming 
in has reminded me that we—you,

re believed to 
ie suspension.

SOMETHING NEW IN CORSET 
COVER. PROPOSAL WITHDRAWN.

NEW YORK, April 3. 
The United States Government lu] 
ithdrawn its proposal to purcli a I 
ie British owned tonnage of the I 
«•national Mercantile Marine.

CONFERENCES CONTINUE.
PARIS: April 3. 

President Wilson and Premie J 
loyd George, Clemenceau and Ol 
indo continued their discussion j 
resident Wilson’s residence to-da 
ther peace conference organization 

All the conferences tendIso met.
1 to unravel the tangled issues stij 
landing in the way of peace.

RING Bros., Limited,
GROCERY DEPARTMENT.

PHONE 332.

2768—Here is a style easy to ii- 
Just, comfortable to wear and esq 
to launder. It is fine fo 
batiste, crepe, crepe de 
washable satin.

The Pattern is cut 
Small, 32-34; Medium,
40-42; Extr^ Large, 44-4 
measure. Size 38 requi: 
of 36 Inch material.

A pattern of this Illustration maiW 
to any any address on receipt of U 
cents in silver or stamps.

"And yet I am such a triumph, 
echoed the girl, not mockingly, but 
In cold accents of self-scorn.

“A most distinct success ; the duch­
ess said that she had never seen a 
girl of your age so self-possessed and 
highly finished.”

“Which was her grace’s polite way 
of expressing her opinion that I am 
bold, forward, and artful.”

remonstrated

A resolution demanding the with 
rawal of all British troops fron 
Sissia, the raising of the blockadd 
le withdrawal of the military bil 
pm Parliament, and the liberation 
conscientious objectors, was adopt 

I by acclamation to-day by tin 
fades’ Union Congress. Rober 
Billie, the leader of the miners, it

chine, u4

Edith! Men’s Tweed and
Serge Suitings SpringAddress in full
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LADIES' BLACK RUB
est and smartest stj 
lot at $10.00 and $1

voice, 
satisfied, I think!”

"Satisfied!” She echoed the word 
with fine sarcasm. “Tell me, how 
mnch nearer are we to the attain­
ment of our object than we were six 
months ago, when we sat In the dingy 
parlor at Pentonvtlle, discussing what 
we should do with my unexpected 
legacy? Do you see a coronet hover­
ing over my brow, mother?" and she 

upon which

And the Worst Is Yet to Come
Telephone 806.~-*==5,

LONDON DIRECTORY
MISSES’ BLACK RUB 

$6.00 each, accordin
LADIES’ SHOWER an 
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wards.

CHILDREN’S and Ml 
COVERT COATS.

(Published Annually)
enables traders throughout the W 
to communicate direct with Englu 

MANUFACTURERS A DEALERS
Besides Kli“My dear Edith, the thing Is, of 

course, Impossible—er—er—of course 
he is out of the question!”

(To be Continued.)
The House of Quality ip each class of goods, 

a complete commercial guide to Wj 
don and Suburbs, it contains hsts ol i 

EXPORT MERCHANTS 
with the goods they ship, and the C*j

flung her white hands, 
the brilliants still sparkled, upward, 
with a gesture worthy of a great 
actress.

Mrs. Drayton looked at her—half 
frightened, wholly bewildered.

“I’m sure, Edith, no one could be 
more admired than you are!”

The girl laughed, as she thrust the 
thick hair from her face.

They tell me as

cnlal and Foregn Markets they 
riy; also

PROVINCIAL TRADE NOTICES 
ot leading Manufacturers, Morchst* 
etc., in the principal Previntial Tow»S

The Piano to be used at Captain 
Campbell’s Recital on Thursday even­
ing is a

“Sohmer” Grand.

Tan silk poplin Is a favorite ma­
terial for the new cloaks.

Shirring Is coming into prominence, 
especially on skirts.

Checked voile Is used for the 
trimming of a serge frock.

Ladies’ aand Induetrlal Centres of the UnlM 
Klngdonj. ,

| Business Cards of Merchsnts » 
Dealers seeking

BRITISH AGENCIES 
can now he printed under each to** 
la which they are interested at s 
of $6 for each trade heading. L*1** 
advertisements- from $15 to $60.

A copy of the directory will he ** 
by post on receipt of postal order» 
$7.60.

Macki"Admired, yes. 
politely as they can how beautiful I 
am twenty times in an evening! They 
all admire me Immensely, but—they 
do not offer to marry me!”.

It sounds a coarse speech, set down 
in black and white; but there was 
nothing coarse in' the tone or the 
voice as it left the beautiful lips; It 
was tragic, pathetic. Mrs. Drayton 
dropped into her ctiSir, and shivered.

“It—It is scarcely time.’»
EdltlT laughed.

CHARLES HUTTON
" Sole Agent for Newfoundland.
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yours to-day while the ai
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APPLES 
in Gallon Tins.

FRAY BENTOS 
OXTONGUE.

HORLICK’S MALTED MILK.
VEGETABLES fm

(in Tins). (in Tins).
DANDELION. SALMON.
ASPARAGUS. LOBSTER.

CARROTS. SARDINES.
parî::tps. CRAB MEAT.

EARLY JUNE PEAS. CLAM CHOWDER.
STRING BEANS. BONELESS FISH in

SUGAR CORN. Packages.

PRUNES in Tins. BACON in Glass.


