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and magnetism, Apparently hecdless{
that she had fallen, and that he had
caught her, she sprang ashore. Jake,
the mysterious attendant at The Lilies,
came quickly to her side, and, listen-
ing closely to some communication he
had to make, she passed with him out
of sight.

When Gayhart had fastened the hoat
he came ashore, leading Arthur, and
listening absently to his artless talk.
As they emerged from the trees they
observed lights moving rapidly through
a wing of the mansion, where they
were generally stationary and incon-
spicuous. It occurred to him that
something unusual had "happened, and
fearing some disaster, he quickened his
pace.

On reaching the house, Mrs. Lorne
was not to be seen; but in the course
of half an hour she came quietly into
the parlor and sat down at the piano.
A white ribbon which bound her hair

seemed to make her face white too.
“Are you sick, mamma?’ asked
Arthur.

“I am very chilly. I think we were
too long on the water,” she answered,

and began playing quietly, though
she did not sing that night,
When Gayhart had gone to his

chamber he could not sleep. The
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he kncw that it was not occupied by
the family, and was not the servants’
quarters.

“Some one must be mad or drunk
there,” he said to himself, in con-
siderable wonder, which increased
until he decided that the male servants
must be engaged in orgies unknown to
their mistress. Indignant that her
kindness should be imposed upon, he !
decided to investigate the matter on
his own responsibilityv in the morning. |
But the following day no opportunity
occurred, and to his surprise he again,
on listening at the window in the even-
ing, heard the hideous sounds which
had now grown familiar and were
more quickly detected.

But on this evening they were soon
discontinued. The moonlight faded; |
all was soon dark and silent.

During the night a chilly fall storm
set in which continued for several
days, But to a man of Gayhart’s
quiet tastes ¢he confinement was not
irksome. Arthur’s lessons were given
during the early part of the day.
During the afternon and evening Mrs.
Torne, in the most gracious and
charming mood, gave him her com-
pany. As they sat together around
the light blaze behind the network of
the brass fenders, Gayhart talking of
his travels, or lunched impromptu, or

“Writhing from beneath Gayhart, Lorne raised 2 hand to the window sill.”

weight of that slight form seemed still
upon his heart.

“She is rarely sweet and wise. I
love her. Why should I not tell her
all, and ask her to marry me? Could
not her lovely friendliness for me
deepen into something warmer?”

The sweet, daring thought prevented
his closing his eyes until mnearly
morning. But the next day Mrs.
Lorne was not visible, Only a_httle,
lace handkerchief, marked ‘“Genevieve,’
substituted her graceful presence In
the silent parlor. She was confined
to her room by an indisposition.

When Gayhart had parted from
Arthur that evening he shut himself
up in his room, and again gave way
to his thoughts, As he sat by the
window, he became conscious of dis-

exceedingly strange—
and yelling. He

tant sounds
mingled shouting

recollected that he had often heard it |

1

as he sat there listening; but he had
never given the matter any attention.
Now his attention was held by the
impression that the sounds were with-

in t house, and, as they were un-|
ple t and intimidating in character,
he ed from the window and lo-)
cated them at the west wing of the
hot where he had lately seen the
m lights. It was an entirely un-
kno: part of the house to him; but
\\

closed an evening by singing in com-
pany, no wonder the sweetness and
peace of these home comforts deter-
mined Gayhart to make an effort to
secure them forever.

One evening Arthur having a head-
ache had gone upstairs with his
nurse. ‘Gayhart was alone in the
parlor, looking absently from the win-
dow out upon the hardy lilies which
had survived the storm. Mrs. Lorne
entered, more than usually gentle and
sweet.

“I am afraid you are getting home-
sick, Mr. Gayhart. What can I do
to make the evening pass pleasantly to

ou.”

. He turned and led her to a seat.

“Listen to me,” he said.

Then he told her all. That he was
in no sense a poor or dependant man,
and that he loved her.

“Love me—love me!” she repeated,
half-starting up,’ a flush staining her
face, then leaving her very pale.
“What can you mean Do you not

know—" ' .
He stood looking at her in wonder,

unable to account for her extreme
agitation. She rose and stood be-
fore him.

“How you have misunderstood me!”
<he cried. I have tried to please you,

Ball Cartridges
Shot Cartridges

SNIDER RIFLES

We have a large stock of these rifles, all
in first class condition which we offer

AT $6.00 EACH

They are .577 calibre, are fitted with 1,000 yard sights, and
either ball or shot cartridges may be used in them. A
splendid arm for deer shooting, and ammunition is cheap.

$2.80 per 100
$2.40 per 100

The Hingston Smith Arms Co. Limited, oept, n, Winnipeg

KEEP WARM

wise would have

is over 5000 square inches.
stove or furnace-pipe and it takes the
stove without additional fuel, utilizing

The Radiating surface of the

WINNIPEG HEATER

You can attach it to any
lace of 'another
eat that other-

been wasted. It draws the cold air from

the floor and creates perfect circulation. It’s just splendid
—try one. Ask your stove dealer or write direct to—

THE 1900 WASHER' COMPANY,

Dept. C, 385. Yonge St., T _Lato.

Beeman’'s New ‘“JUMBO’”’ Graln Cleaner

BEEMAN & CO.

raising the quality from one to three
difference in price of from 10;to 80 ce:rt:rr bushel.

127-129~131 Higgins Ave.

Guaran Capacity on Wheat
loomt Hour.
perfect grain cleaner, can be returned,

ket on account of its larqe capacity
perfect separatious, and an absolu

cleaning grain for seed.

Separates wild or tame oats from wheat or barley
and the only machine that will successfully separate
bugy from wheat.

parates frosted,

Sold on trial. If not the most rapid and

Just the machine for cleaning n io:
an

te necessity in

shrunken or sprouted wheat
grades making a

ThisJumbo cleans all w ol nand seeds and
scparates fectly all farm 5

Furnished with bagger if desired. Write to day for
special offer.  Agents wunted.

WINNIPEG, MAN.

P P

e AP

NEW MUSIC

THESE beautiful new waltzes are becom-
ing very popular. They are very melo-
dious and playable throughout. The intro-
duction contains a novel combination of
two well known songs, and the title
is a work of art.

The Demon’s Laugh, Grand Galop de Concert, 28 cents.

A Trip to Niagara Falls, Descriptive March,
On to Victory March. Very popular.
0ld Glory March.

The Automobile Gi1l. Two step.

When Mother the Songs I Loved to Hear,
Down Where the Yellow Corn is Waving.
When the Green Leaves turn to Gold.

Popular Instrumental Pleces
Beneath the Btarry Flag, The finest march ever written.

June Poses Waltzes, Beautiful and Dreamy. ([copies sold
over 100,000

In Lovers’ Lane Waltzes.
Popular Son

" COLLEGE DAYS

WALTZES.

~

Dreams of Home Waltzes. Pnttylnd{
Reverie. Greatfa

Dancing Moonbeams Schottische, Pretty.
Echoes of B vord

Evening Thoughts Reverie. Ve
Laught , Intermesso. r{
Life in wmrch. :f. the Past
Fine. Forest Echoes Reverie.

When Moon is Shining, Jennie,
‘When You are Near. High or Low Voice.
Cause the Sandman’s Comin’ Around. Pretty Lallaby.

Any of the above, 18¢c. each ( except * The Demon's Laugh ”) or any 8IX for ONE DOLLAR. POSITIVELY NO CANADIAN
STAMPS OR MONEY ACCEPTED AS WE CANNOT USE THEM. REMIT BY POSTAL NOTE, Ok EXPRESS MONEY-ORDER ONLY,

KONINSKY MUSIC CO,,

Dept. W., TROY, N.Y., U.S.A.
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Library Books

For Day or Sunday -

Schools

A specialty of ours and for which
we are deservedly famous.

We are direct importers and have
the largest, finest and cheapest stock
of good, suitable books in the West.

Order one of our $10 or $18
guaranteed libraries, or tell us
what you want and we will write
you. Hundreds of pleased customers
throughout the West,

WARNER'S LIMITED,

I

to win your esteem and regard; but—|

BRANDON.

We Teach from Sea fo Sea

The other day, in the same
mail, we received enrolments
from NMewfoundland and from
firitish Columbia.

We cover Canada from the
Atlantic to the Paclific. If the
mails can reach you, we can teach
you.

Over 100 courses in public,
High 8chool and Commercial
subjects, etc. We prepare you
for Matriculation, Civil Service,
Teachers’ Certificates.

Ask about our courses. We
have what you need.

Canadian Correspondence College

Limited
464 TEMPLE BLDG., TORONTO, CAN,
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