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CHAPTER XXVIIL
-~We will wait and ‘see if -my prop-
heécy comes true, Lady. Pentreat o

%

smademoiselle answers, -eracularly.

“ am to see Dr. Suthely Smith to-
merrow, you.know,* Lady-Pentreath

;continues, Sighing, “and them there

may be a consultation, and I may
aot be able to cee any one; and I want
10 gee Yolande Glynne first.”

Herwoice trembles a little, for-poor
Lady Pentreath’s doctors: begin. to
speak of an operation as mecessary to

arrest the progress of a - complaint
irom which’she .hu undoubtedly been
suuering ]

*Then you shall see her, dear Lady

Pentreath,” Mademoiselle Isabell®
says, with that quiet assurance to
which a-nervous invalid clings. “Make
your mind perfectly easy. I canot
have you made anxious for any one;
you shall see, Mrs. Glynne to-mor-
row.”

And on the morrow mademoiselle’s
prophecy comes quite true. Lady
Pent'reath receives a note from Yo-
lande just as Dr. Suthely Smith has
taken ‘his departure, begging to be
excused from dining with her that
evening, and adding that Lady Nora
and' she will call the next day to ex-
plain her reasons. There is a hasty
scrawled P, S

“I am so very sorry not to be dble
to come this evening.

“Yours very truly,
YOLANDR.”

“That,” mademoisclle says, laying
her ﬁnger on the postscript, “is gen-
uine. Theé rest is made up and dic-
tated by Lady Nora.®

“You' think so, Isabelle ” the count-
ess asks,

“I am sure of it,” answers Isabelle,
calmly.  “But she will come, Lady

MRS, MISENER'S
ACHES AND PAINS

“I 'believe there is great truth in

{ odio force, my lady” mademoiselie

answers, with an aspect of meek self-
abnegation. !

Accordingly mn.d-mong goes out,
ostensibly to oall at'Rutland Gardens;
~lmt. instead of cafling, she leaves a

’ 'noto toe hdy kors ai one for Mrs.

en tho olovor young woman goes
Tito 8 “confettioner’s and eats an fce
and some strawberries. and cream,
and sigh’ ® Nquenr glass of old cog-
nac and, eats & wafer-biscuit. Next
she drives to Mudie’s and selects a
new novel, and thence drives “back to
Harley Street, where the countess is
staying. The new earl is too stingy
to take & house in town, and he has
let the family town residence long
since on a twenty-one years’ lease.
--Meli_otsello “has- ‘thus spent a

suffered no annoyances; and, just as

; she has removed her walking attire,

An Indispensible

"some visitors “we expected »have not

2 second note m from Yolande:
#Dear Lady Pentreath:—Some tire-

arrived; so may I come and ‘dine with
you, after all? :
Yours in haste,
YOLANDE.

*Voila, thadam!” laughs Miss Isa-
belle, the countess hands her the
open note.”

“You are certainly a wonderful
woman, Isabelle,” the countess says,
smmng.

And yot the quondum governess’
note to her former pupil has been only
a little gush of ladylike regret at her
refusal ‘to dine wlth them. “And her
note to IMy N has been something
of the ‘same description.

“Dear Lady Nora:—The countess is
so much disappointed at not seeing
Mrs, Glynne this evening. In her
present state of health, any worry or
depression of ‘spirits is bad for her.
Could you not kindly persuade Mrs.
Glynne to alter -her decision?

¢+ “Yours faithfully,
PISABELLE GANTIER.

*p. 81 obtained some views of
Cheltenham a short time ‘mce when
I should like to show you. I know
you have very . {interesting associa-
tions with that place. L. G”

“And, while you are receiving the
confidences of the forsaken bride,
Lady Pentreath,” her companion
says, In a businesslike way, “may I
go out for an hour to see some of my
relatives at Brixton? You know I told
you I haxe a lot of poor music teacher
cousins, and drawing-master uncles,
and poor folk of that kind”

“Certainly, dear,” Lady Pentreath
replies, kindly. “You need not be back

mhnepamd i!lthnottoopdn
ful for you?”.

“Oh, no, not at all!” Yolande says,
with a- slight forced laugh. “It is
quite a commonplace, everyday sort
of reason, Lady Pentreath. My hus-
band did not care for me.”

“Or you did not care for him " Lady
Pentreath asks, quickly. “Which is
the tmith ”

“Oh, no!” Yolande says, bitterly, her
fair, pale. fate one burning flusk. “I
fell in love with Captain' Glyntie, and,

as ho easily perceived the state ot af-

fairs, he ‘decided on marry!ng me-—
particulirly as I had money, “and he
wanteéd money.”

“Then why did he leave you, wnd
plunge into poverty, and refuse to
share a shilling of your fortune with
you?’ asks Lady Pentreath.

“I don’t know,” Yolande replies,
drearily, “except for the reason I
gave you before. He. cared so little
for me that he would rather forego ad-
vantages than possess them shared
with me.” ;

“My dear,” Lady Pentreath says, In
her . quiet, la.chrymose, paésionless
voice, “do you know, I think you are
wronging-PDallas Glynne. He told
Lord Pentreath he oved you.”

“Who loved me?' Yolande asks,
with a new light flashing into her
face, the hot blood bounding in her
pulses.

“Your-hushand,”  Lady . Pentreath
answers, with a faint, amused smile.
“Don’t give way to agitation, dear.
‘Walk up and down the room slowly a
few times, and drink a small quantity
—say, an ounce or two—of cold water;
and then——"

“When—did my--husband say he—
loved me?’ Yolande asks, her lips
quivering over the words, her  face
gsuffused with a soft warmth, as a shy
maiden’s at the first mention of a
lover.

“He said to my husband, who took
him to task because you left Pentreath
so soon,” the countess replies, in g
cool, matter-of-fact tone, as of one
who states an animportant fact. “Lord
Pentreath is the most rigidly correct of
men with regard to.a husblndfp’mor
als and conduct, and he was afraid

unti]l ten, Isabelle. And, if there is ] Captain Glynne Ka‘.d= giv,en you some
anything yon’ wish to take to a sick : gerious cause of complaint,: and in the

friend—any wineé or jelly or fruit—

.order it, please, Isabelle.”

“You are so generous and kind, my
lady!” the- q.nohyhm‘-' Miss:, Glover
says, with ‘a Iittle gush of emotion;
and she Teally does- wipe one small
tear-away.

Mrs. Dallas Glynne does not:come
until ﬂvi mintites ‘before dlnn‘r “time,
and ip:mvdhtoly cfmthq have risen
from th tablo mademohelle utters
‘her ndlens ! g c

course of the confidential talk between
them,” -concludes the countess, smil-
ing again in a half-amused, half-won-
dering fashion, “Captain Glynne said
—what I told you.”

“What? What?”  Yolande asks,
with a scarlet spot burning on each
cheek and her eyes blazing like stars.

“That he loved youj Lady Pentreath
says, coughing a little, as if the ex-
pression were hardly delicate. “I told
you what he said just*now, dear. 1

trend of events it is possible that the
Qmplro will dissolve into a number

independent states withodt the p-oyle
being made aware of what has trane-
pired. It is ho exaggeration to say
that without the Dominionis the posi-
tion of Great Britain in the world
would be greatly weakened. Without
Britain the Dominions will be in grave
peril. The moral decay of the Empire
is likely to mean the decay of Huro-.
pean civilization and subjugation ‘of
‘the white races.  In the realm of time
their pre-eminence will have been
briet, to-day the last shred of parental

authority ig in-danger of being re~|

nounced—is it wise or necessary?.

“Great captains of the past would
have been lm a8 most thinking
men to-day at the weakening ties.

The explanation is given showing
the Dominfons as children, growing up
daughters, being mistresses in their
own homes, but the question is asked
should they becoine mistress in the
parental household also? for that is
the plain meaning of equality between
each self-governigg Dominion as units
and Britain as a unit, the letter
states. .

Lack Courage.
"I am convinced,” the wﬂter uyl,

hat an overwhelming mnrajority of | J|
inhabitants of the Empire would be |

horrified at the idea of its dismember-

ment. If danger threatens. the spirit |’

of ‘Civis Briftanicus Sum’ becomes
very warm but in peace it becomes
cooler, because the idea of the Em-
pire tumbling to pieces has never been
dreamt of, There lies the real dan-
er »

The writer points to the Canadian-
United States Halibut Treaty: signing
as an illustration of the separatist
spirit and-adds “Something has got:to
be done or the Empire will become:
disrupted, not of malice aforethought
but because the Priine Ministers of the
Empire lack the courage to face and
Settle awkward questions.

“A distinguished statesman said not
long ago that we should make no
effort to force one of our partners
fo stay in the firm if we wished to
resign. Is that view sound or even
true? If Britain acquiesced would the
rest of the Dominions be equally ac-
commodating. Carnavon’s dream of
Imperial Federation is dead. An Em-
pire Parliament is lmpra.ctlcnblo and
a meeting of Premiers at rare inter-
vals is unadequate. ~ But something
must bé done, not merely discussed
-and shelved. An Imperial Council
sitting pertnanently might be service-

A'Hlornes Nt

FORT WILLIAM Ont., Sept. 7.—
A complaint was turned in to the City
Hall recently which has kept City
Clerk ~ McNoughton guessing. The
complainant set forth that a certain
hornet had built itself a nest under
one of the wooden sidewalks and pro-
ceeded to raise its rather large fam-

{ly, was now annoying the subjects of

the King by prodding them with their
sting. As a rule: the City Clerk has
difficulty in allocating complaints to
their proper department, but here was
a host of peculiatities. Should thé case

“You ﬂll have gone befbro I:re-| love my wife, he says, ‘and my wife be referred to.the Moehr, as be-

{ turn, T+ 'ﬂppo-e denr?" ‘she saye -to

Yol.gnde. A ‘am. sure Lady Nora and
you “Orz}lsnke a long time with your
toflets. I am going to‘see & lot of
my poor. relatives and sick relatives
at Brlxton."\ and there 18 » curious
glitter of humor in Miss Gloﬂr’l eyes

:| and certain queer éurves at the corn-

%

: Rttund Gardens, Hyde Park, but cer-| {.
“W’Mhﬂudﬂﬂn&ﬁoﬂotme B

efs of her lips. :
 Brixton does not le anyvhero near

cab that Miss Tsabelle takes; and the

loves me.’ And then, of course, we
were naturally surprised to hear he
had gone abroad; .and—— Oh, pray
don’t give away to excitement, my
dear!” Lady-Pentreath exollimc. et~
ting her air-pulow glip and Jorkin‘
away her footlt.ool is dbm
(To be cahtlnued)

__mp-.tm: xad, when the |*

ing ome of un animals running at
large,. df?to,g " nspector, as

& nuisancée 4nd- m to health

or ulditbebottertonoﬁry the
chief of police, since the realm -was
being disturbed? Amother thought was
that it came under the department of
the street commissioner, because they
were obstructing the sfde walks b
this wasg negatived by the fact
Mhﬂhﬂt;:-

in all the latest Mo‘ 5

Ladieg’ Slip-on and Pull-over lmo
fancy llop ma ot oonm on.

Also, Balkan Jacquet ahd T!o-het
in all the new shades.

Each, $1.9

A Special Sale of leios'

8 bi offer ever made at the lowest price
Light or Daﬁslit‘awn shades with pockets and bglt’. b

Our Price $4.

Child’s Vests.
Buttoned front, long sleeve.

Each, 19¢.

Clearance of White Shoes

White Canvas l"ootvurin exclusive models,
¢entre strap with dalnty cut-out effects; Oxfords
with Black and Tan ‘leather trlmm!ngs, rub-
‘ber -heel attached; all sizes.

Per Pair, $1.69 to $2.98

Boys’
Shirts

Of strong. stripe
Percale, long sleeve,
soft cuff, collar at-
tached; all sizes.

"Each69¢.

.M
Boys’ Pure Wool ' 5
Pull-Over Sweaters.

With buttoned shoulder; some with roll collar
!éuttdoinecll in freat, in colore of Navy, Brown and
ardina.

Each, $1.49 to $1.98

Tea Aprons.

Of fine Lawn, lace trimm:
sotnd eige ed; some with frill

; Each, 29¢.
i ;
Ladies’ Blouses. B

Of White -Voile, with the popular Peter Pan

Ladies’ Pink Uni

White Underski

10 inch embsol

Special Sale of
Children’s Wool

Children’s pure

Children’s Pull-O%

In shades of Saxe, Bi

V. Rose. s

English Melton ¢

40 inches wide, in
Fawn and French G

- Each, $1.49}

ed shades; sizes @ to 3 1

Nite, Green ang| White Shlrtmg.‘

muumr “M@

hdtwoftobring eopl
will agree with us when we sayl? gftfmt‘;
e ;m to saVe money “We have proven g

>
PTs o,

Tlnond Suits; some Dark Blue Sarses in this |o
nﬁ.}b "$30.00
Now all one price, $9.

A'c,hndren's Coats

Serges, Lustres, Popling and Jack Tar Reefers, trimmed wiy

collar and brass buttons.
Each, $1.98 & 329
* and Girls’ Raglans. :

' Of_excellent guality material. Will make an ideal School Coy

to fit up to 14 years.
. Each, $3.98 & $4.9

LANS

can’t afford to miss this. Ladies’ Raglans i
orth $10.00.

¢ B
cut in half.. You do yonrnelf an 1njust!ce if you buy a Suit bely

the values we offer.

1. $9.98 to $14
. .$19.98 to $29

8 All Wool Pweed Suits. Each ..
8 Blue Serge Suits .. .. .. ..

'Duchess Sets.
. Lace trimmed,

Each, $1.25 Each, 49. s

Eac.h 98¢, Qllllt COttOl'l.

Floral patterns.

Per Pound 4

& Sweaters Damaged Cotton.

Dmul. assort-
Large pieces, 2:to 4 yards in plece, Iif

Dltteﬂﬂ- - &

49 & $398 BV
Per Pound,

veaters.

“ JLarge pleces.

Each, $2.98
’ Per Pound,

L of Saxe, Brown,

ard, 90c. $1.20

e

(%
ler Yard, 69c.

| Boys’ Pants

Bon' ltrons 'rweed Pantl, to fit boys up ”
years, e i

o — i Each®

TR P g SR LR

Wool Nap Blankets.

Pma Wool Nap Bmm sizes 70 x 80;

R

i+ Per Pair, ¥

‘Tq remeve sunburn, stir alf
Toufc- ‘of glycerine, same oil ;
: of soda, and: a teaspoonfl
.IHHIM hﬁ@mnmm’hmm‘m“
&  solved, allow. it to et cold, :‘ i

rp teaspoonful of bakisé
0 ‘e oglass of '
' 5. excellent lotio? ©
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