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CHAPTER XIIIL
Invitations were sent to him from
the friends of Lord Deane, Scotch
moors were placed at his disposal to
shoot over, and peers and peeresses
extended a hand of welcome to him.
John Bardon said to himself that he
had conquered at last all the difficul-

ties that had 'beset his path.
Did all this bring him any happi-
ness? He asked himself that question
over and over again, but the answer

was alwayg “No

An invitation came from the Duke
of Norton, who wws distantly related
to Lord Deane, asking Mr. and Lady
Avice Bardon to spend a week at Nor-
ton House; and they accepted it. Nor-
ton House was near the town’of Old-
bury, and the Queen's Own: (Lancérs)
were at present stationed in the town.
The Queen’s Own considered themsel-
ves, and were considered by others,
the finest cavalry regiment in the ser=~
vice. The officers were all well born,
and they prided themselves on the
faet that no parveuu held a commis-
sfon amongst them. The colonel was
one of the royal princes, the major
was the son of a peer, and amongst
the other officers were three heirs to
titles; so that the regiment had some
little ground for considering itself
gelect. John Bardon had met two of
the officers at Norton House, Major
the Honorable Charles Hope and Cap-
tain the Honorable Berkeley #ane,
and he was delighted to find himself
in such good society. The. officers of
the Queen’s Own made no inquiries
about him; he was known tE) be rich,
was the husband of Lord Deane’s
daughter, @nd the guest of the Duke
of Norton, and they welcomed him
with open arms. He was invited one
day, with the Duke of Norton, to a
grand dinner at the barracks. While
he was alone with the major and Cap-
tain Vane, one of the lieutenants en-
tered the room and threw himself into
& chair.

“The regiment will go to the dogs,”
he said. “What do you think? I have
heéard on good authority—so good that
it cannet be doubted—that Lieutenant
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Allan Rennie Osbura is not-as we have
‘supposed him to be, one of the Os-
burns of Broome, but the son—posi-
tively the son of a draper who made
a large fortune in Elmore in Kent—a
vast fortune, I believe, for he specu-
lated and was very lucky. To think
that, of all the regiments in the ser-
vice, he should join ours!”

“The son of a draper?”’ said Major
Hope. “I hope it is not 80 bad as that.
The son of & man who has sold yards
of tape and rolls of flannel! It must
be an error.” *

“It is the truth,” sighed the lieu-
tenant; “and there ought to be™a stir
made about it. It was bad enough
when young Hynton joined, but this
is a thousand times worse.”

John Bardon listened in silence, and
wondered, if they ¥hought so little of
a tradesman’s son, what they would
say of him, whose father had once
wheeled a barrow.

“It is well they do not know it,” he
said to himself. “If they did, even the
Duke of Norton could not save me.”

Some other officers dropped in, all
on the same errand, to know if the
news was true. The outspoken con-
tempt for anything but their own
class astonished John Bardon.

Lientenant Osburn was well educat-
ed, brave, generous,; frank, and charm-
ing in mannér, but he was the son of
a draper. In return for services ren-
dered during an election by his father,
Lord Rawson, the member returned,
had taken an interest in the draper’s
only son. He had advised Allan to
enter the army, for which he had a
great love, and had helped him to ob-
tain & commission in the Queen’s Own
Lancers. At’first he was received
with open arms, for his fellow-officers
thought that he was one Of the Os-
burns of Broome, and he was very
reticent about his family.

“Where does your father live, and
what is the name of your place?’ he
had been asked by one of the jumior
officers. %

“My father is dead, and I have no
place at present,” said Osbura, which
somewhat discomfited the gquestioner.

John Bardon listened in wonder to
the conversation that was going on.
The speakers had nothing but praise
for Lieutenant Osburn personally;
they told John Bardon that the lieu-
tenant was one of the most promising
young officers in the service; they
added, however, that it was impossible
that they could associate with a shbp-
keeper’s son. It wad eventually agréed
that they should avold him as much
as possible, speak to him only when
necessary, and shut him out of their
private amusements—"Seft@ him to
Coventry,” as Major Hope exprossed
it; then he would of course éxchang>
into some- other regiment, whera the
officers were not so select or parti-
cular. They did not seem to doub:
that he would do this at once when
he found what the feeling ‘ of the
regiment was; and Lord Bardon was
curious to see the man who was se
highly rated for his pérsonal ability,
yet scorned for his birth. ;

“It 18 & pity,” sald Major Hope; “for,
to my mind, Liettenant Allan ‘churn
is one of the handsomest fellows in
her nmesty'l service. But "lWﬂ
son!
to join our reﬂmo:tr"
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“Look at that mad,” said the Major.
John Ba';rdon looked, and beheld one

of the handsomest men he had ever i

seen—a man wl!o carried himself with
tase -and grace, who.had a hn eroot
figure, & bmd’ ehut, and mamnem
shoulders. His complexion was dark,’
and he had keen dark eyes, a prond
mouth, and' a noble brow,’ N

“Who do you think that is?”’ asked
Major Hope; and John Bardon smil-
ed. 3 : ;
“If I judged from apf)eara.nces, I
ghould take him to be the ruler of a
kingdom. What a magnlﬂcent fel-
low!™,

“Yes; you do not: often see a-finér-
looking seldier; he looks evéry inch
a king. Who would believe that. he
was the son of a draper?”’

John Bardon looked up with eager
interest.

“Is this,” he added, “the gentla-
man of whom you have been speak-
ing?” :

““Yes; that is Lieutenaﬁt Osburn,”
replied the major.

“He looks much more like a géntle-
man than any of those who decline to
associate .with him,” thought John
Bardon. 3

His heart warmed to the man whom |.

they were seeking to humble; for. he
himself had been slighted and treat-
ed with contempt on accou\nt of his
lowly birth, and he knew well how
hard it was to bear.

“I wonder,” he said to himself, “if
ever he will suffer as I have suffer-
ed?” And he resolved, so far as he
could, to befriend Allan Osburn.

The major nodded coolly as he pass-
ed his comrade, and Allan returned
the salute with quite as much pride
as it was given.

“There will be a scene at the dinner
table,” remarked Major Hope. “I am
almost glad that the duke will not be
here.”

For a messenger had been sent
from Norton House to say that his
grace was detaified at  home on most
pressing business, and that he would
not be able to keep his appolniment;
80 that there was no strangér present
at the dinner except-John Bardon.

The mess-room-was & fine lofty
apartment. The table glittered with
plate and crystal; and there was an
alr of luxury and comfort about the
place which pleased the master of
Hyne Court, who, as he said, liked
“to see things dome well.” He could
not "help admiring the - aristocratic-
looking men seated at the table; but
Lieutenant Allan Osburn was by far
the most handsome and distinguished-
looking man there,

(To be contmuet‘l.)
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The Home Dressmaker should keep
a Catalogue Scrap Book of our Pabs
tern Cuts. These will be found very
useful to refer to from time to fime,

AN UP-TO:DATE ATTRACTIVE dou

Comfortable and practita...
the development of this style.
skirt with its slenderizing plait fulls
ness, is.:mounted ‘on an underbody:
The blouse long of line, and with &

short or.in wrist length. This m
is excellent for silk, Kasha, , cre
and for linen and other wash'fabrics.:
The
88, 40, 43, 44 and 4§*inches bust méfie

yards of 32 inch material.
underbody, sleeve facings and vest
portions of plain material as {illus-

required. The width of the skirt at

the foot is 2% yards.
Pattern mailed to any address on
receipt of 10c¢. in silver or stamps.
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4082, Fashion has  planned thia'
style for grace and comfort. Striped.

This is also a good model for tu,b'f
silk, taffeta and crepe.

The Pattern is cut in 7 sizes: “
88, 40, 42, 44, 46 and 48 inches bult~
measure. To make the dresses for a
88 inch size will ‘Tequire 6 yards of -
oneé material 32 inches wide. As illug-',
trated, it will take 2% yards of plain”
material for, llum ‘and front, and
The:;
‘width of the skirt at the foot'is 21
| yards, with plaits exténded,
Pattern malled to any ;ddrm
silver or stamps.
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We dropped Prices on these Goods
ably last year. Our Prices are Lower th

Stanfield's Underwear for Men &
HEAVY RIBBED WOOL SHIRTS and B
- ERS and COMBINATIONS. :

FINE MAKES WOOL SHIRTS and
ERS and COMBINATIONS.

Stanfield’s Fine Wool Under

. for Women ‘
LONG SLEEVE and SHORT SLEEVE
PANTS and COMBINATIONS.
INFANTS’ FINE :WOOL VESTS in th
- “field makei©

We c¢arry the Largest Variety of 8
gr;g.erwear, every garment stamped

eld.” .-
THIS IS YOUR GUARANTEE

| _Guaranteéd Upholste
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Why pay 60 p:c. duty and a high frelg ‘

you.can buy direct: from the manuf
here.

We use the best British materials

out, including Springs, Curled Hair and | e
ings, in our Suites, and - invite comp ris

quality-and price with the best i 1mpo
you can find. e

Every piece guaranteed—Samples of
ings and Prices on application.

Get our estzmate for loose covers

WRITE & CO.’S MIXED PICK‘LES

WHITE & C0.’S CHOW CHOW.,
" CANADIAN CHEESE. :
CANADIAN CREAMERY.
LUNCH TONGUE—6's.
LUNCH TONGUE—1’s. . _
VALENCIA ONIONS—4’s & 5's.

NO. 1. GRAVENSTEIN APPLES.

OATS, HAY, BRAN, CORN.
CORN MEAL, GLUTEN MEAL.
PRICES RIGHT.
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New Motor Coach Service

Waler Street to Higher Levels

COMMENCING MONDAY, Oct. 2nd.

Every Half Hour from -Queen Street
* Water Street.

The MACK MOTOR COACH will run continu-
ously from Queen Street at Water Street end—
approximately every half hour—over the
following route:

New Gower Street
Hamilton Street

Cornwall Avenue :
LeMarchant Road Duckworth Street /

FARES—ADULTS .. ..10 Cehts.
—CHILDREN ... 5 Cents.

Harvey Road
Military Road
Cochrane Street

“Mid-Day Departures will be as follows:— |

12.38, 1.08, 1.38. -
Evening 538, 608 6.38.

SERVICE WILL BE CONTINUOUS FROm
8.00 a.m. to 11.00 p.m.

TO THE PUBLIC

This service is for your: convenience—use it as
often as you can—give it your whole-hearted
sup{rorb——advertlse it among your~ friends—

us up in our endeavour to give you an up-
to-date means of transport-—and-send-us-your
criticisms-and suggestipns-for its-imyproyement.

MARSHALL’S Garage

PHONE 1308. P.0. BOX 1553.

sept30,71

Conhnumg Onr Bargam Lut—3 for 31 25

In the Wﬂdorneu—ny Robert Hickens:

The Guiding Thread—By Beatrice Harraden.
Atlantis—By Gerhart Hauptman.

The Air Pirate—By Ranger Gull. ;
Delua—By ‘Marie Correlli. F
The Celestial Crmt.\—By Vincent Brown.
The Gossip p—-By J. B. Buckrose:

The Making of an Englhhmn—-»Br W.- L,,Georgo
Haleyom— Glynn.

Gloria—By lotto Mansfield.

The Dweller on the Threshold—By R. Hickens.
The:Two Lady Lascelles—By Sarah Tyt
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