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tbaunohubeenveryhm‘om m NEW
Dut. happily it Is over, at. M and ! |
oncoaalnitkmtmtmh i Ym CECKEN
all tbe year—lilac-tide, !
Teonard and his friend, Chlruy TO‘“AYO
Dinign—my Chafley, as in my hoi?f . ;
of hearts 1 have come to call him now f New Potatoes.
—<came hack from Italy in March, | T i
asrd (0 Adeiaide and ’me their return i i .
i New Carrots.
New Cabbage.
New Cucumbers.

was_like a hurst of sunshine,
Lifec woomed  hardly worth living ’
Fresh Tomatoes.
New "Apples.

'nt.hout Lest, and mow that we have
got him back once more, S0 much h’ |

California Oranges.
California Lemons.

oroved in health and spirits, it
New Onions.’

sgenis as if we can never make.
New Ggape Fruif.

eyough of him. It was his first Jong >
Fresh Sausages,

absence from home; and for some
time-after his return it certainly ‘did
made daily,
‘ PORK, BEEF and TOMATO.

scem, as Charley rather envidusly de-
Sliced 1o Order :

clared—as if the dear old fellow did

stand in some danger of being petted
Braised Pork.
Head Cheese. -

Adewdeuum
ox;u.nakltonrmw-in
mmmnmumums

to death or devoured by loving eyes.
And with their return -we nuumo
back to London; but not to our old
quarters, As Leonard rather exult-
antly declares, we have done with:
Mu\ Battles and  shabby-genteel |
lodgings, ‘'we hope foreyer.
During the past few months our :
fortune have improved greatly, and Ham & Tongue.
with the change our surroundings Boiled Ham. 3
have improved likewise. One by one Pressed Beef.
our long-cherished dr‘uml of fame Beef Loaf.
and fortdne—the dreams so often
talked over and discussed in the dear Balled Ox Tengue.
old - painting “den” .in Londom, are
being W’”, dear, cleyer old FRESH Hom IN COMB |
Len. ie4 at last! : HONEYSPRED IN PEGS.
The mat picture, over which we '
have -pn}t $0 many hopes, so many Rmr M 3
sorrows;¥ and dluppoumnnu. m
Apished In time for the nﬂQ uhlwi m 4& .nd 78‘
Hon of the Royal Achkdemy; and from
the hour’in which it first mldo%ﬁl
appearance on the walls of Burling-| =
ton House it has been creating a |®d the trnth of the adage that it never
turore. - rains but it poum
Of thegmany splendid works dis- Adelaide's Jast new novel, “Bitter as
pltyed tﬂ. season, Len’s picture is Death,” has proved a grand success.
unmistakably the picture of the yesr, | Something in the pretty, pathetic
Artists have raved over it, papers|5tory of &.broken heart and a shadow-:
have praised and critieized, and all|®d lits, over which she has tofled: alt
tashionable London has admired and |the winter, until heart and braiu ‘were
talked of if, until Mr. Leonard Ken. | POth Wedry, seems to bave caught the
drick, R.A., is the lion of the hour. {Public fancy exactly, for the run on
The doors of some of the best pous- Mudie’s for Miss Kendrick s new novel
es in London are open to-the rising|is most “‘“m“ significant of ap-
young artist, of whope future people proval.
are prophesying such pleasant things; | But what of the poor liitle anthor-
and there is just mow such a rush|ess of whom people are talking so flat-
for anything Mr. Kendrick may t:hoou| teringly, and whom all are so anxious
to paint, that offers almost princely|to meet? Has it come.too iate, this
in their liberality are pouring in from | triumph so dearly won? Alas, 1 am
millionaires on both sides of the At-{sadly afraid that it has.
langic, who are anxious to possess &| Never since the night of that last
picture from the brush of the most} interview and bitter parting has the
promising young artist of the dey. In | ngme of Frnest Warden escaped her
short, poor Len js the rage, snd all 1ips; and that she is still ignorant of
the world seems bent upon petting | the tarrible suggestion poured into my
ind fetéing him to an extent that al-| ears by poor, timid Mrs. Martin, that
most turns .my head, if it doesn’t|day I had been to see Miss Clitheroe
Len's. -, : - ~ | married, I s quite as certain.
Nor is this all. Who has not prov- I have never told ber anything
about it from that hoyr to this; but as
time goes 0n, withont bringing any
tidings of him, I can gee that she is

sellers’ windows, as ope of the nin—
Ing queens ot benuty.
The first time we saw her she was

driving 't the park with the miser- |

able, shriveled old mian whose name:
she hears, ‘muflied to the chin in otfer

skins, l'nd'.looylné tired, jaded, and a

little dissatisfied, I thought, in the
widst of her grandeur:

Since that we have seen her oftem,
and always looking radiantly lovelz,
no matter whether her ‘delicate tints
are heightened by some exquisit2
carriage costume of blue velvet and
chinchilla, or her superb figure is dis-
played in'the most perfect of habits in
the Row, and.. always with a long
string of adfnivers in her train, fiush-
¢d, smiling, and evidently uulin“ in
the sensation her liveliness creates.

“Driving her car of triumph over
many an aching heart!” I hitterly re-
marked to Addie one day, as the fash-
iopable beauty sweens past l\ her
well-appointed equipage, with her
splendid horses and stylish servants.
“Rehold the reward of falsehnod and
perfidy! After that, who shall say
that virtue is not ltg own and only re-
ward?”

“Wait a while, Lesley,” is the gquiet
rép:y: “remember we do'not know the
end, And even gow she cannot be a
very happy woman, I think. PJery
one knows that she cares nothing for
the man whose name she bears—that

antly begun under the starlit loveli
ness of Italian skies s heiag contin-
ued in London.

Since the return of the Chaytors to
England, who came back soon after
Len, we have seen a good deal of Ri:
ta, who seems to have takern 48 great
a fancy to Addie and me as we have to
heer, for the artist and his dsuxiners
are among the most frequent visitors
in th€ pretty little Sotth 'Kensington
drawing-room, which.is fast becoming
the favorite resort oi some of the most
delightful people i: London, many of
whose names are knuwn to fame in
the world of ar: and literature.

Len is once mora b;q at a great
picture.that is to be even more sue-
ceuﬁn, every ome prophosi_es,v than
the last.

The subject is a classical one—Gal-
tea and Pygmalion. And it 1s Rita
Chaytor who sits to him for the pure
sweet statue maiden, o stands out

she lives for no higher aim than to I fair as marble in her clinging Grecian

give her name to the shape of & shoe
—the color of a dress to be the fasir-
fon. Let us thank Heaven that,fhu-
ever hearts she may drive her vﬁtorl-
ous cwtot wheels” over, Len's a not
unong them! Dear boy! He 1§ gete
ting over . his ilnppolntmont. 1
think.”

“Of course he is getting ovarrtt." I
reply. “Why shouldn’t he, 1nd.#? 1
should despise him if he could break
his heart fof a worthless woman such
as that! But, thank Heaven, however
blind and passion-enslaved he may
have been for the iime, Lexn. has
enough of true ‘maaliness in his com-
position to meet low taleehood . and
trickery with hones! ‘,_gbutempt, Ha
has come to his senses already, - Evi-
dently he has no fancy for the role of
g blighted betug. He may not know
ft himself, bt ‘depend upon it uis in-
fatgation for Gwepdolen Clitheroe
fell dead—Xkilled by her own hand—in
the very hour that he heard “of . her
meanness and treachery!”

We have known many chmos dur-
ing Lhe feverish whirl:of the past few
r.:onthl._ Looking back, it does net
seem possible that so many things
can have happened in 80 short a space
of ﬁme, but the end of-the story has
yet to cd‘e

That I8 has not broken his heart
for Gwendolen Clitheroe is becoming
every day more apparent. There is 8
pretty little Rita Chaptor among our
greatly increased number of acquaint-
ances now, of whom I lhrewedly sus-
pect he is beginning to think a put
deal. Sugh =» lweet. true, nqblo-
minded girl, into vhon tender oyes
and honest faog, Ll'"l' ‘lpok 'ﬂhb‘t
a foeling of pleasure. . —

She is the dzu(htcr of ah artisi—a
. Ttriend of Len’s, whom Charfey and he
first met, traveling with- hil daughbter
it Ih.l;.

From the first hour of m s
sirong mutual liking ‘seems to Have
spryng up between Len snd the Ghey-

draperies from tho canvas, beautiful
88 & poei’s dream, as ascuiptor’s ‘in-

ppiration, with an ennpﬁred Pygma~

2624 —The attractiva model “Rbre
portrayed has several new stylé fea~
tures.. The waist fronta - overlud lt
the centre, above two deep skirt plaits.’
At the sides and back, the akiff”is
gathered. Ths sieeve is comfortablé

The Pattern is cut in

10 and 12 years. Size 10 r

yards of 44sinck material %
Apattu'no!thilulutnﬁonmn!
od to any address on receipt of 10
cents in silver or stamps. <

A SIMPLE, PRACTICAL APRON
WITH 0B WITHOU® POCKET.

Mon Nneeling, chisel in hand;“at heF |’

fost, ‘adoring the loyely . gpégtion ot
his genius, and inyoking . ﬂu divine
fire to give it.lite. ity

© It.i8 & new version of -the buwul.
tuneifnl, vld story,-1 thini ‘45 1 look
on witl a gmile st the pretty little ro-
mance that is  being played ou: in
Len’s studio hetween fthe artist and
his model--a new Prgmalion who has
fallen iz love with a new Galates,
whose heart will presently wake into
the warmth and !ite\ of love.

CHAPTER XXXIII
A RAY OF HOPE.

] wet {hat stoical frienc of yours,
Doctor Puiler, in Fleat Street this
maoroing, Adelaide,” Charley Denton
announces one aftermoon, - strolling
in his ustal unceremonious fashion
into the-room where Addie and I are
looking over some newly arrived
photographs.

“Yes?” she returns, glancing up
from & “S8cene in the Rocky Moun.
teing,” with more interest than Addie
often displays in anything nowadays:
“And how was he looking?”’

“As stern and grim as ever,” Char-
ey replies, with a 'grimace; “march-

ing ‘along with that military stride of

his, Ifke & man who is about to lead
his troop ipto immediate aclion, and
believes the gyes of the world sare on
him, and that the fate 'of the mation
depends upon his success! By the
way, What have you done to offend the
doctor, young ladies? He never comes
hers now, does hef”
“Not often; and we miss him sad-
fMlo replies, passing our Mr.
m not too, fisttering m
on our. trisnd’s | appearance ithont
‘motice. “L wonder wiy Doctor’ Fuller
has deserted us 90 -ul of labe, m—‘

lo:t'
mww to.bis profes:

2576—This apron slips over the
Bead and is sdjusted st the shoulders,
Its fuluess ts held by a belt which m=y

be omitted. Doep pockets may be avs |

ranged on the fromt. It s nfos ' for
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Sons Tools, including
The Celebrated D8 Hand Saws,
Circular Mill Saws, Hack Saws;” et
Back Saw¢, Compass Saws, Brick Trowels,
Plumb and Levels, Swages, Saw Sets,
Sqmres. Bevels, Files, &c.

Every Saw bearing the brand “Disston”
< g -warranted free from flaws,

¥ Bowring Brothers, Limited,
Hardware Department.
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We carry a full line of Henrymsston &
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OATS, BRAN,
- WAry

R

Just arrived, Large Shipment
Oats, Bran, Hay.’

2 :

« .. Your many footwear requirements in such .
o mcanbcﬁlledbv
\ thue‘famou.sshou‘,.

-

giogham, seersucker, Arifl, paredie|

g

kbaki, sateen, lawn or cambrié™

The Pattern is cut i 4 sises:
2-34; Medium, 36-38; Large, 0548,
apd Extrs Large, 4446 inehes . biist
nieasure. Size Medium will: rwﬂh
4% yapds of 36-frien materials’

& pattern of this illustration Matied:
to’any addreds on peceipt of° 1& uﬂ:
in sllver or stamps. e
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“ We have just opened ang

) ‘
’You would be well advigdi
quantity of some makes is
ties of obtaining much vari
aware.
We are showing at the
Goods and our values are uflexpe

NAVY, BLACK AND NIG

NAVY AND BROWN

NAVY AND BROWN ME

BLACK AND NAVY MEL

BLACK AND COLORED

BLACK CASHMERES and
ETTES.

BLACK MEKCERISED POl
. and upwards.

COLOURED MERCERISE
85¢c. yard and upwards.

SHEPHERD CHECKS fron
¥ANCY COTTON AND CH

Eloquent
rlbute to the
fighting British.

+{Philadelphia Public Ledger.)

® must not let our delight in the

mishing achievements of our boys,

themselves like veterans on
loodiest battlefields in history
ln.lnlt the most intengively
d troops ever sent imto action,

)i us to the other “big things”
B bave been and are being done in

. tremendous tournament of the
patl .Even in our appraisement

the great deeds of our Allies, we
bave maturally dwelt chiefly upon the
unexpected and the gloriously bizarre
~the slaying of the Goliaths by the
daring Davids. We have not stopped
 comment on the solidity of Mont
Blanc,

But it is after all on the solidity
of the Mont Blancs that we build.
We all knew the stuff of which Old
Eagland was made. What she has
dne in this war—quietly, unboast- |t
Bgly as is her wont—has surprised | '8
" one who Iknew English character,©
Euglish stamina and English his- | O
Y. Imaginative writers have men-
tmed various moments at which the
Mundering bully of Berlin lost the

and his chance to conquer and

Have the world; but those who take
loag views of things and recognize
8 primal forces which have shaped
» dutiny of nations since the dis-

tion of the Roman Empire will
‘that the doom of Germany’s
%0 ambition was sealed on the
“Bﬂhjn 8 councillore wheeled
on inio line with the forces

.
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3 the kuaer ha.d possessed pre-
‘o had rcad his history, he |do
_Bave shivered—as ‘radition | Fr
do if some one steps om our | Wh

'. Yen we know icr

R M spios had iied and

s Stick-{o-ii. bulldog Bnmthf

to live or die with tha!tr)

. The Britisk have s bdad m-'C'“
An ambitions despot to face.

" ught Philip of Spain to kis ! da

¥ curbed the -power or!Ge

# Great o! France— they. grap- | ths
the riighty Napo'eon aad

g /et go, ,!‘r’»

e Cutered upon the task of | est

PIM down—to paraphrase Kip- |/
‘M that waiked iike a

¥ +'Were under obligatiomns
<eighly thonsand 30l-{W




