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She bent over Trevor so that the 
soft tendrils of her hair touched his 
red head. He looked np at her with 
a sudden flush, and answered at ran
dom:

“Bht Oh, yes; It you like. There, 
I’ve lost!" he said; and he laughed

A SURE RELIEF FOR 
WOMEN’S DISOR

DERS.
IS Days' Treatment Free.

Orange Lily Is a certain 
relief for all disorders of 
women. It Is applied locally 
and Is absorbed Into the suf
fering tissue. The dead 
waste matter In the congest
ed region Is expelled, giv
ing Immediate mental and

remained behind Trevor. Something 
must have been the matter with her 
hair that night, for her white hand 
went up to It and smoothed It very of
ten, now on the right side, now on the 
left, as she bent over him. He played 
wildly; the flush on his- face grew 
redder, his eyes glanced up at her 
beautiful face with a kind of suppress
ed and sullen passion. He lost the 
small heap of money beside him, and 
the pile at Morgan's elbow grew larg
er. Morgan Thorpe stroked his mus
tache. As If It were a signal—which 
it was—she went back to Bobby, who 
had been turning over a photograph 
album In which her portrait appeared 
frequently.

“And so you are going Into the 
army?” she said. "How I envy you be
ing a man!”

Thereupon, Bobby was led to talk 
of his prospecte. She listened to him 
with her soft black eyes fixed on his 
face with an expression of sympathy 
and liking. She went to the piano 
again and sung to him several times; 
but between the songs she flitted 
across the room and leaned over Tre
vor, her hand upon his shoulder as 
before. And as before, her hand wan
dered to her hair.

Strange to say, whenever she stood 
behind him, Trevor lost

At last he rose with a discordant 
laugh and something like a muffled 
oath.

"I’ve lost all .the coin I’ve got 
Thorpe," he said. "Here's an I.O.V.

physical relief; the blood vessels and nerves are toned and strength
ened, and the circulation is rendered normal. As this treatment Is 
based on strictly scientific principles, and acts on the actual location 
of the disease, it cannot help but do good In all forms of female trou
bles, including delayed and painful menstruation, leucorhoea. falling 
of the womb, etc. Price $2.00 per box, which is sufficient for one 
months’ treatment. A free Trial Treatment, enough for 10 days, 
worth 75c.. will be sent Free to any suffering woman who will send 
me her address.

Inclose 3 stamps and address Mrs. Lydia W. Ladd, Windsor, Ont.
SOLD BT LEADING DRUGGISTS EVERYWHERE.
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ment is < 
miners.that happened to me when I was 

travelling In Hungary with the Duke 
of Seltzberg," or, "a remarkable thing 
occurred to me when I was staying 
with the prince at the Marquis of 
Goodwin's shooting-box In Ayrshire." 
And he told all these fabulous stories 
so modestly and with such an air of 
truth, that Bobby could not but believe 
him.

The sound of a piano floated out to 
them from the drawing-room, and, ae 
If It were a signal—which it was— 
Morgan Thorpe said, with a wistful 
glance at the decanter:

"We ought to Join my sister. Will 
you take some more wine, my dear 
fellows r

Bobby shook his head, but Thorpe 
filled Trevor’s glass again, and Trevor 
tossed the wine off as If It were water.

They went Into the drawing-room. 
Laura looked over her shoulder at 
Bobby with a smile, and Bobby, as if 
drawn to it, made straight for the
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Our huge stocks of Rubber Footwear, comprising
ONE HUNDRED THOUSAND PAIRS,
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- —

-OR—

Loyalty Recompensed
CHAPTER XVI.

She took the flowers and thanked 
him with a smile, and he sat down be
side her and talked in an under-tone. 
The French maid announced dinner.

"Deane, will you take in my sister?" 
said Mr. Morgan Thorpe.

Trevor had already offered his arm, 
and he let It fall to hie side and cowled 

■at Bobby as he bore Laura off.
The dining-room was small, hut It 

looked very cozy. The table was an 
oval, and lighted by a hanging lamp, 
carefully shaded, which threw a soft 
rose-colored light upon Laura’s ex
quisite face. The plate was electro— 
but Bobby did not know this—the 
glass was good; there was a pleateau 
of beautifully arranged flowers In the 
center of the table. Champagne stood 
in ice on the sideboard. The dinner 
was a good one, and the French wo
man waited with the noiseless dexter
ity of her nation. The champagne flow
ed freely, and Trevor allowed the maid 
to fill hie glass pretty frequently.

He sat opposite Bobby and took lit
tle or no part In the conversation, but 
tat the well-arranged and dainty meal 
■with a kind of eullen appreciation. 
Morgan Thorpe kept the talk going, 
and managed to get a good deal of In
formation about his personal affairs 
from Bobby, Laura spoke now and 
again, and once or twice addressed 
herself directly to Bobby. She told him 
of her life on the Continent; of her 
loneliness here In London; and she 
looked so pensive and sad and breath
ed such a soft little sigh, that Bobby's 
heart thrilled with pity—for what he 
didn’t know. When she was speaking 
to Bobby, Trevor watched them from 
under his lowered lids ; and every now i 
and then he glowered at Laura as If ■ 
he resented her addressing any one 
but himself.

er heard such music. She played 
Chopin; a soft and sensuous nocturne 
which filled the small, perfumed room 
with an exquisite melody.

"Would you like some cards?" asked 
Morgan Thorpe In# casual way, when 
the nocturne was over. "Trevor, Deane, 
what do you say?"

"I don't care," said Trevor. "Yea; if 
you like."

"Those horrid carde I"

MEN’S MUD RUBBERS,

He went up* to Laura, and. drawing 
her aside, talked to her In a low voice. 
She listened with a pensive smile— 
the non-committal smile which a wo
man knows how to manage so well- 
then she glided away from him to 
Bobby.

"I hope you will come to $ee us of
ten,” she eald In a low voice.

Bobby tried to murmur hie thanks. 
The French maid appeared with a 

spirit-stand. Bobby had some whisky, 
though be didn’t want It; he also ac
cepted a big cigar, though he didn't 
want that. His brain was In a whirl; 
his bright eyes were flashing; his 
heart was beating fast. Laura was 
standing beelde him, smiling np at him 
with a friendly, almost a loving, smile.

"I wonder whether you would come 
and dine with me?" he said, looking 
round with boyish eagerness, his eyes 
resting, however, on the beautiful face 
beside him. “I’ve got rooms at Prince’s 
Massions. They’re not mine, really; 
they belong to a friend of mine, an 
awfully good fellow, Lord Gaunt—”

Mr. Morgan Thorpe, who alone heard 
this, was mixing himself a second 
glass of whisky. He was just pouring 
in a small quanity of water, and with 
an awkwardness scarcely to he ex
pected of so cool a hand, he let the 
caraffe slip from his grasp. The water 
poured over the table, and in the con
fusion Bobby’s speech was almost un
noticed.

"How clumsy of me!" exclaimed 
Morgan Thorpe. "Forgive me. my dear 
Laura. We shall be delighted, my dear 
Deane—delighted. Must you really be 
going? Ah, well, the happiest hours 
come to a finish.”

Laura went out Into the small hall 
as the two men put on their light over
coats. Bobby found difficulty with his, 
and she helped him with her small 
white hands.

"You will come again?” she said. 
"Yes—yes, Indeed!” said Bobby, “if 

you will be so good as to ask me.”
He got outside, and the cool even

ing air struck upon his heated brow. 
He felt as If he had come from some 
enchanted palace In which a beautiful 
creature with soft black eyes had 
reigned like a queen of the fairies.

"Nice people,” he said to Trevor, 
with boyish enthusiasm.

Trevor grunted.
"You know them very well?" said 

Bobby.
"Oh, yes,1

Germa 
mbmltte 
ladors, 
lies’ lnt 
the Peai 
Kiel Cai 
tional tr 
German 
tlttide u 
srme to 
this mo 
den sen 
lng the 
■hips lo 

I land, w 
Kiel Cat 
note po 
tltude c< 
the Trei 
that Tre 
tl is fre 
the woj 
position 
Russia-) 
she cou 
the shij

•aid Laura,
turning with raised brows and a lit
tle moue of dligust to Bobby. "I hope 
you’re not fond of cards, Mr. Deane! 
I think they are so tiresome."

"I don’t cars a bit about them," said 
Bobby, Then, with a boyish dsslrs to 
seem a man of the world, be added: 
"Of coures I play sometimes—whist 
and loo."

“Don’t play to-night," she said In a 
low voice. “If you will not, I will sing 
to you; and we can talk while the 
others are playing. Mr, Trevor la de
voted to cards.”

Bobby flushed, and was speechless. 
"Ah, well,” said Mr. Morgan Thorpe, 

"It Deane doesn’t care about It, you 
and I will have a hand at ecarte, Ter- 
vor."

He opened the card-table and got 
the cards, and the two men sat down 

Mr. Thorpe grew still more cheerful and commenced to play, 
and amusing as the dinner progressed "You eald you would sing 
and the champagne circulated, and said Bobby.
Bobby thought the meal the most de- “And I will keep my proml 
lightful he had ever eaten. said.

Presently Mrs. Dalton rose and She sung as perfectly as si 
gathered her fan and flowers together ed. Her voice was not strong- 
and smiled sweetly on the men, her voice would have been too m 
smile resting longest on Bobby. the small room—but it was e:

“Do not leave me In my loneliness ly sweet, and managed—well, i 
too long,” she said; and Bobby would tically as were her eys, her sn 
have liked to have gone with her there complexion, 
and then. She sung an Arab hunting sc

Mr. Morgan Thorpe got some port Bobby could hear the thud of tl 
and some cigarettes. Bobby felt some- upon the sand, could feel the 
how that he’d had enough wine and of the sirocco upon his cheek 
declined the port, but Morgan Thorpe “Slug something else,” he s 
insisted, and filled bia glass. She nodded at him, smiled, a:

“Good wine, though I say It, my a Tuscan love song. It was 
dear Deane. It came from the cellars quisite, so moving, that Bobby’i 
of my dear old grandfather, the earl.” and unsophisticated heart bea 
He. didn’t say which earl. “It is the teen to the dozen, 
only thing I am likely to have from The champagne and the pc 
him, alas!” air heavily laden with perfui

Something like a sneer passed over fascination of this beautiful 
Trevor’s thick lips as he filled hie creature, wore mounting to hli 
burgundy glass with “the carl’s” port I He breathed hard.
As be drank, and he filled his glass | “That was beautiful,” he said.
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STORM RUBBERS

Sizes 8 to 13.
Priced from 83c. to $1.35.

Black only, at
$1.40, $1.60, $1.70 to $2.50,

GIRLS’ LOW RUBBERS.
GIRLS’ STORM RUBBERS 

Sizes 11 to 2.

$1.00 to $1.20In Black at 
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silk finish
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said Trevor, sullenly.
"What a lovely creature Mrs. Dal

ton lei" eald Bobby, looking up at the 
•ky.

Trevor eyed him with a kind of eup- 
preeeed ferocity.

"Oh, you think 10, do you?" he eald, 
"Look here, Deane—” .

There was eo ranch suppressed 
savageness in hie tone that Bobby stop
ped and stared at him.

Trevor bit his lip, and looked from 
side to aide.

"We part here,' 
night"

(To be continued.)

only $3.90.
hand upon his shoulder, in a way that 
seamed to Bobby very friendly and 
girlish, eald, gayly;

"Are you winning?”
Trevor looked up at bar with an 

ardent look In Me «null nyee.
Tee, at present," he said, nodding 

at a pile of money beside lilm.
"I nr. m glad!" she said. "It le not 

very «Marty, bet 1 like Morgan to
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2 Buckle and Strap ....
4 Buckle............................

GIRLS’ GAITERS. 
Sizes 11 to 2, $3.1* to $3.30. 

Buckle and Button.
CHILDREN’S GAITERS. 
Sizes 5 to 10, $2.7» to $2.90.

WOMEN’S 
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WOMEN’S .Â 

BUCKLE GAITBRSk
he eald. -fiariry

LOWEST GITlaw -VtraV remarked
Inwor. glumly.

Abe 'ifekod at HI* cards, an# raised 
her hand te die Ictt aide n#;- head, 
and stroked the soft black hair. Mor
gan Vhorp* ( lanced ei her Iweltatiog- 
ly. She repeated the action.
/ "I’ll go you double thie baud, If you I 
like," he said, carelessly.
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