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Bhe told herseif that she never could
‘that she could never &évén tdke his!
band in friendly greeting.

But for her mother's sake, she feit
thet she must make an effort to_re-
‘press all outward manifestation of this
gepugnance, and that she must never
seveal to her the secret of the letter
and telegram.

Of course, she reasoned, Halburton
Lancaster believed the matter was a
secret to all the world save himself
and Hubert Alton; he would never
oonfess it, and she must never mar her
fdolized mother's new-born happi L
by allowing her to even dream that He'
could be guilty of so dishonorable ani
act.

80 she tried to smile as she evaded
her last appeal by remarking: ‘

“You must remember, mamma, that!
1 have never known Mr. Lancaster!
personally. 1 have never even seenl
him, to know him, but once before to-'
day.” |

“And that was when you had that'
fall from your horse in Central Park?” |
interposed Mrs. Lancaster inquiringly.

‘““Who told you?’ queried Helen in
surprise.

“He himself; you never saild any-
thing about that accident to me, |
Helen.”

“No; 1 was not in the least hurt, and'
1 4id not wish to have you . wvorryi
ebout me when I was out rid-!
fng. I did not even know who the!
gentleman was at that time, but after-f
ward, when we were speaking of the'
accident, Hubert Alton told me he was
Mr. Lancaster, his employer,” Helen
explained.

‘“How strang it seems that his name
‘was never mentioned in my presence
until the day you received that letter
from Marjorie!” said Mrs. Lancaster '
musingly. ““But”’—with a glance at the
clock—"he is coming to me again to-
night, to us, I should say—dnd he is
going to bring Rob with him.”

“Rob!” breathed the startled girl;
but her tone was eager, her face grew '
tremulously tender, and a lovely blush
crept up to her temples. “Ah!”—with
ar anxious gleam in her eyes—*“what

his allegiance to you,”
said Mrs. Lancaster regretfully.

“Nor I to him, mamma,” said Helen,
with a sob; “but I was so paralyzed
to see him there in the grandstand,
when I did not dream that he was
within hundreds of miles of us, that I
simply could do nothing but stare at
him.”

“And he at you, for the same rea-
son, perhaps,” returned Mrs. Lancas-
ter, with a silvery laugh, adding: “But
you will soon make that right with
each other.” :

But Helen's face had again settled
into rigid lines, and there was a pe-
culiar gleam tn her great brown eyes,
for her thoughts had again reverted
to that fatal letter and telegram.

“Shail I tell Rob about them?” she
was asking herself; ‘“‘shall 1 reveal to
him how fearfully his uncle has wrong-
ed us both? He could never love or re-
spect him afterward—he would learn
to hate him as—as I do; yes, I do, in
spite of all* Oh! shall I—shall I?”

‘“Helen! of what are you thinking?”
demanded her mother, who had been
silently watching her, and giving her
a Mttle shake to arouse her from her
abstraction. “I have never, during all
your life, seen sucn an unlovely look
upcen your face. Ah!”—in a tone of
self-reproach—‘‘can it be that, in my
bitterness and pride and obstinacy of
long ago, I tainted you with my own
unforgiving and vindictive spirit, and
it is now becoming apparent in your
character? Heaven forbid, my darling,
for it will poison your whole life if
you do not conquer f{t, and I shall
never forgive myself—never cease to
reprcach myself.”

Helen looked
words.

“How unhappy I am making 7you,
mamma,” she exclaimed remorsefully.
“and it really does seem as if an evil
enirit has taken possession of me to-
day. But you must give me a little
time to get used to—to the new re-
gime,” she conciluded, with a sigh.

“Hark!” suddenly observed Mrs.
Lancaster, with a start, as the bell in
the hall below sounded through the
house; ‘“they have come! Helen, you
will be kind to your father, for my
sake, will you not? You will not make

up, shocked at her
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| him feel that you cannot fove him. Oh,

heis a man, dear,” she went on,
with shining eyes and flushed cheeks.
‘“One cannot look into his clear, true
eyes or read his fine, sensitive face,
without knowing that he is good and
noble through and through—and your
eyes are very lilke him, Helen—you
grow to look more like him every year.”

A step was now heard coming up
the stairs, and Helen began to quiver
from head to foot.

“My dear, be calm! You must not
get nervous; smooth your hair, and
then we will go down,” sald her
mother, but none too composed herself.

“Mamma, I can’t—I can’'t see any-
body but Rob tonight, and I cannot
meet him in the presence of anyone
else,”” sald the trembling girl wildly.

‘“But, Helen——"' began her mother,
growing pale.

“No—no; send Rob up to the little
sitting-room across the hall, and I will
go to him there,” almost sobbed Helen,
who was rapidly losing all control of
herself.

“But, dearest,” persisted Mrs. Lan-
caster, in a disappointed tone, “really,
I__!l

“I can’t—I can’t tell you,” passion-
ately interposed the girl, now shaking
like a leaf, and breaking from her
mother’s detaining arms, she dashed
across the room and into her own
chamber, shutting the door after her.

“Oh! he is a grand man! He is noble
through and through!” she shrieked,
under her breath, asd with a hyster-
ical laugh that rang mockingly through
the room when she was alone.

The next moment she sank exhausted
upon her bed, sobbing out in a weak
and shaking voice:

‘“Rob! Rob! oh!
loves me still.”

Rob 1s true!—he

CHAPTER XLVI

As Helen fled to the secluston of her
own room a servant knocked upon Mrs.
Lancaster’s door and upon being bid-
den to enter, presented her with a
galver upon which rested four cards.

The woman’s hand trembiled visibly
as she picked up the bits of paste-
board and read the names which she
already knew were inscribed upon
them.

‘“You can say to the gentleman that
I will be down immediately,”” she ob-
served to the servant, who as once
withdrew.

She then went to her dressing-case,
where she gave a few touches to her
hair dnd pinned a knot of blue ribbon
among the folds cof lace at her throat.

“He always liked me to wear blue,”
she murmured, and smiling happily in-
to her own eyes. :

She then unlocked a hox that stood
in the upper drawer and took from
it a magnificent solitaire diamond ring,
which she slipped upon the thirdé fin-
ger of her left hand, above the wed-
ding ring that she had always worn.
“I have never worn it since the
dreadful day, but I never could part
with it—not even when we were so
poor, to save my life,” she whispered,
as she regarded the glittering stone
with a fond look.

Then with an elasticity in her step
that had long been strange to it, she
went below to meet her husband and
Rob.

Both gentlemen

arose eagerly to

i greet her as she entered the parlor, al-

though the younger man grew pale
with disappointment and a sudden fear
when he saw that she was alone.

Mr. Lancaster sprang to her side and
gathered both her hands in his, while

| ne searched her tender, smiling face, a
i luminous light upon his own.

{ “you have known this
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A Small Bishop Dress (4057)

Among the many designs for children’s frocks, none are more comfort-

made.

~~ 7@ and becoming than the bishop dress, and we may add, none is so easily
There are only the seams at each side which join the front and back,
an: those thyt join the sleeves to the body.

These latter extend to the neck,

where the dress and sleeve are gathered to a narrow neekband or finished

wit1 a narrow frill of lace.

Jawn, dimity or flouncing would develop

Another suggestion is to hemstitch
edgze and finish the sleeves and neck with a tiny, hemstitched frill.

the lower
Nainsook,

this little charmingly. The

dress

medium size demands 2 1-8 yards of 36-inch goods.

Bizes 6 months to 6 years.
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{ You tonight as my dear wife.

“Rob,” he said, turning to his nephew
t lady a long
time, but I am inclined to think it be-
comes me to introduce her again to
Greet
your aunt, my boy.”

Rob needed no second bidding to

1 brompt him to grasp the hand which

she extended to him, or to bend and

 kiss the lips which she lifted for him

{o salute.

“I was always fond of Rob,” said

j.‘u'l‘ﬂ. Lancaster, with a quiver of deep
feeling in her voice, “and”’—glving his

hand a stronger pressure—*“I am glad
to have you back again—how glad you
cannot know.”

“And Helen,” faltered the young
man, with another anxious glance to-
ward the door.

Mrs. Lancaster flushed slightly.

“Helen =zaid she was not equal to
coming down with me,” she replied,
“but It you go upstairs to a small
room opening off the landing to the
right she will come to you there.”

Rob’s face lighted instantly, and.
slipping from the room,ran with nimble
steps to the second floor.

“Will Helen not come down to meet
me?” queried Mr. Lancaster, as his
nephew disappeared.

“Dear, Hal, don’t be troubled,” said
his wife tenderly, as she observed his
8grave expression; ‘‘she said she could
not meet Rob in the presence of any-
one else.”

“Ah, is that it?"”. queried the gentle-
man, with a smile of relief. Then, as
he noted her tremibling lips, he added:
“Is that the only reason why she would
not come down?”

And his wife,too ingenuous to decelve
him, feit compelled to tell him some-
thing of the truth, although she made
as light of the situation as possible,

““She cannot be quite reconclled to—
to the past just yet,” she said, “but 1
know she will soon get over that—she
cannot fail to love you when she comes
to know you.”

“Just what do you mean by ‘the
past,” dear?” the man questioned, with
paling lips.

“Oh, she thinks you—never should—
have—"

“Doubted you, love?” he supplement-
ed, as she faltered over the words.

*Yes, and—because she has felt that
you depreclated her because of the
business I have been obliged to follow,”
she added, with flushed cheeks.

“I have been an idiot!” he sald, as
he snatched her to him and kissed her
passionately. “I am deeply humiliated
for that folly.”

“I can understand how you feit. You
were as anxious to-shield Rob from un-
desirable acquaintances as I have been
to protect Helen in the same way,” she
said charitably. “Do not worry, dear;
it will all come right in time.” .,

But Mr. Lancaster was by no means
reassured, and he'found himself dread-
ing the meeting with his daughter, and
with a sense of secret gullt that was
almost unbearable. -

‘While Rob, i8 waiting with an anx-
fous heart- for Helen's appearance in
the little sitting-room above,
g0 back a -few hours to the moment
when Mr, Lancaster. broke the news of
the wonderful revelations of the day
to him, 3

we whl /|

| After leaving his wife at the Wal-|

hotel,--where, giving his team. into the
care of a groom, he sought his room.

He found Rob in the sitting-room ad-
joining, looking pale and wretched as
he gazed from the window upon the
moving crowds in the street but ap-
parently seeing nothing. -

“Well, my boy,” breezily observed
the elder gentleman, it was g3 fine
show, wasn’'t it? I never saw any-
thing to equal it before.”

“Yes,” responded Rob indifferently,
but without looking up.

“I suppose you saw a certain little
lady whom you used to know in the
procession,” said his uncle, thinking he
might as well make a bold plunge. |
““She 1s prettier than ever, don’t you
think ?”

‘What Rob thought was not distin-
guishable, for the sound he made was |
more like a groan than anything else,
and his companion resolved that he
would not keep him in suspense a mo-
megd longer. 2 §

‘“Now, Rob, I can’t stand this sort of
thing another minute,” he remarked.
“I know you have been perfectly
wretched ever since you heard that the
girl was married, and—so have I; even
longer than that, for I am golng to
confess, here and now, that I planned
to take you abroad with the hope that
you would meet some one before our
return who would—from a soclal point
of view, at least—be a little beiter fit-
ted to become your wife. I am ready
now, however, to go down on my knees
and beg pardon of you both—ready to
make all possible restitution. But I will
first relieve your mind by telling you
that the girl you love is not married,
as we supposed she——"

[To be Continued.]

THINKS ‘BRIDE HOMELY

In Consequence Union Halts at Altar,
and Suits Follow.

Kankakee, I1l., July 18.—Because the
rich uncle of the bridegrcom did not
consider the bride sufficlently endowed
with good looks, a wedding was called
off here today and the festivities which

man hunt and incidentally resulted in
the filing of two damage suits in which
| Standslaws Zomer and his rich uncle
are the respondents.

Stanislaws came from Moline three
months ago and lald siege to the heart
of Stella, the daughter of John Luka-

were to have been were turned iInto a | '

wicz, who lives in Entrance avenue, on |
the outskirts of the town. The wed- |
ding was set for today, and in good |
Polish fashion the celebration began‘
early in the morning. The brid-e‘s!
father did not stint himself. He hired
an orchestra, laid in a large supply of
eatables and drinkables and invited |
many guests.

Ten o’clock was the hour for the wed-
ding at the church, and a carriage, the
finest in Kankakee, stood at the door,
but at 9:30 the bridegroom had not ar-
rived. As 10 o’clock approached the
bride and her relatives began to grow
anxious, and when another thirty
minutes had elapsed messengers were
sent out to search the town for the
missing groom. He could not be found
and while the bride feared that some
accident had befallen him, her male
relatives began to talk huskily of a
lynching.

Then one of the guests related a con-
versation he had heard the previous
evening when Stanislaws and his unc}el
who had come from Moline to attend
the wedding, called at the bride’s home.
The uncle expressed the opinion that
the 17-year-old Stella was too home- !
ly for his nephcw, and said: |

“Rather than see you marry her I'll|
give you $1,000.”

In the light of subsequent i
the supposition is that Zomer prefer- |
red the $1,000 to Stella. !

Late in the afternoon, when the |
groom still failed to appear, the bride's |
father went before a magisirate and |
demanded warrants agalnst Zomer and ‘
the uncle. Finding that this could not!
be done, a damage suit for $2,000 v«'as1
begun-against the uncle for maliciously I
interfering with a contract, while an-!
other suit for a like amount for breach |
of promise was instituted against!
Zomer.

GUELPH PEESBYTERY

events, |

Inductions and Installations

Arranged For.

Guelph, July 17.—At today’s meet-
ing of the Guelph Presbytery, it was

arranged to ordain Mr. W. L. Willi-
man and induct him to the pastorate
of Chalmers Church, Elora, on Thurs-
day, June 26, and Rev. J.'A. Moir will |
be inducted to the Evanson Church on
Thursday, Aug. 9.

The Presbytery sustained the call
of Dracon and Metz to Rev. James
McCrae, of Rutherford, and he will be !
installed in his new charge on the
31st inst.

Two resignations were dealt with:
Rev. W. Robertson, of Duff’s Church,
Puslinch, and Rev. J. R. Gilchrist,
Waterloo. The former has given six-
teen years of faithtul and efficient ser-
vice in his present charge, and con-
templates a trip to the west for the
winter,

Several

President Roosevelt has an account
at the Riggs National Bank in Wash-
ington. The bookkeepers have no eni
of trouble keeping the President’s bal-
ance straight, because so many peo-
ple who get checks from the President
fail to cash them, preferring to pre-
serve the checks as “souvenirs. So
many=persons are willing to pay from
W$1 to $10 for an uncashed check
signed by the President that hundreds
of dollars are saved. the President
every year.

alf the life, all the looks, of

any starched thing de-

pends upon the starch you use.
Celluloid Starch saves cooking,
saves ironing, saves wear
thereby. Yet Celluloid Starch
costs no more, and does save

as we say. Demand Celluloid
Starch; test it now. 302
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Best of

Everything for the Least Money *

This Is The Corset

This is the corset that women who are par-
ticular prefer.

Tke “D & A” is the most popular make because

it is the best.

And it’s the best in every way.

This is the corset that stands for perfection

of fit.

We guarantee that and we guarantee the A
material in the “D & A” asthe best and the work-
manship as unexcelled.

The D & A

I The Different Values in This|
Famous Corset

‘D@ A’ CORSET, No. 232—A perfect fitting corset made of |

¥ the very BEST material, guaranteed or money refunded. Ask
| to see this number—it’s our pleasure to show them.

Pair.... s e T ey

N

$1.50 ]

Pailr........... ..

No. 450—“D @ A’ our leader, none better, habit $l OO 8
[ J

hip, bias cut, lace and ribbon trimmed.

No. 272—“D @ A’ the new cut, guaranteed to be made of the |}

very best material used in the manufacture of corsets.

Every

funded. AsK for No. 272, white or drab only. A pair,

pair is guaranteed to be a perfect fit or money re- $l Oo ¥
®

See
Our -

Window
Display

No. 240—D & A” Corset, bias cut, hose sup-
porters attached, lace and ribbon trimmed, pair.....

No. 428—Habit hip, bias cut. A splendid “D &
A guality. Ouespecilil:.. . . T e

No. 480—“D & A” made of fine batiste, habit
hip, bias cut, steel filled, guaranteed not to rust, pair

75¢ ‘See
75¢ Win i

dow §
75c Display

The “D & A” Corset at 50c

From the lowest to the highest priced “D & A" corsets you get the very best

value for your money. These two lines mean an exceptional value.

See them.

PRINCESS HIP-“D @ A’” Summer Corsets, steel fill- 50 "
ed, lace trimmed, all sizes, OUR SPECIAL, pair............. C

No.112—“D @ A’ Light Weight, habit hip, bias cut in 50
white 0nly, all SiZES, PAIT...... ccweeeeerrreereeeeereeoes seeeeeeeeeseeeeees oo C

150 Dundas
and Carling.

GRAY & PARKER

150 Dundas
and Carling.

Trifles Make Perfection, But
Perfection Is No Trifie!

It is by the most careful attention to every trifling
detail in the milling of “FIVE ROSES” FLOUR that we
have been able to bring this brand up to its present state
of perfection, and are able to maintain it.

Every single bushel of grain which enters our mills,
every single bag and barrel of flour which leaves them,
is tested and re-tested at every stage of the milling in
order to insure the absolute purity and uniformity for
which “FIVE ROSES” FLOUR is noted the world over.

This attention to trifles is costly, but it enables us to
maintain a reputation for perfection which is no trifle,
and users of “FIVE ROSES” can rely upon getting ‘‘the
flour of perfect quality’’ for all household use.

Ask YoUuR GROCER For IT.

Lake of The Woods Milling Co.

MONTREAL.

Local Office, Canadian Bank of Commerce Chambers,
London, Ont,
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PIG LEAD

Immediate Shipment.
Get Qur Prices.

THE CANADA METAL CoO.

‘Phone Maln 1729.

31 William Street, Toronio




