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CHAPTER V.

8o, to make the telling of the news ‘
Pleasanter to her, he takes Yolande ,
«dowh into the entrance hall, which |
4s a cool, dimly-lit promenade, with a‘.
rfew twinkling gas lamps and tubs
wof myrtlés and laurels along its whole
length, with shady seats between.
And there the man and the girl sat
down side Ly side.: ‘A fleeting recol-
lection occurs tp fiim oddly efdugh |
just ‘at this moment of the scene in
“Vanity Fair,” when George Osborne’s
stern old father tells him he shall
not marry Amelia unless her fortunel
is satisfactory; and the shallow heart}:
of the vAin, selfish young officer is;
stirred into tenderness and compas- |
sion for the girl who adores him, who
grows precious to him when he thinks
he may have to put her and her love
away from him forever. '

“l want to say good-by to you here,
Yolande,” Captain Glynne says, softly.

Chapter VI.

“I am going to England to-merrow
with my cousin, Viscount Glynne,”
Dallas explains to Yolande, after a
pause. ‘“The boat leaves early; so I
suppose I shall not see you again for
some time.”

And the girl’s
leaden weight.

“I don’t suppose you will ever see

heart sinks like a|

me again,” she responds, unsteadily,

with the ghost of a little, carelessl
laugh.

Captain Glynne is silent for a few

moments, looking at\ her as they sit

which

streams in through the open doorway

togéther in the moonlight
and the windows.

They are quite alone, and it is late}
and, man of the world as he is, there
is some glamour even for him in this
ghadowy hall, with its few faint gas-
lamps glimmering amid the branches
swaying against the moonlit window
panes. There {is a glamour in the
presence of the girl by his side, with
her slender, nun-like grace of figure,
slim and willowy in her ¢linging black
robe, her bare, white throat above the
black falling laces, her long, slender
arms and hands.

‘her veins beneath the magnetic pres-

his; and thcn. for the nemd time M

day, he stoops and touches her fing-

ers with his lips. “Here is your gov-

erness comiig. to. look lt‘r‘jnq,:ﬁ he.
adds alond, eeifig that mademeisells, |-
with dainty, mincing gait, is glldlnx

‘sottly dp to theﬁ
“Pardon, muemouma" ’mm:.
with an emnnt.ad ur of humility,
glancing affectedly upwards from be-
néath her long lakhes at Dallas
Glynne while she speaks; “but madam,
your aunt, sest me to look for you.
"] she s very tired, and has” gone to
hér room.”
¥And it is quite timé I went to
mine,” Yolande réjoins, nervously,
laughing. “Thatk you, madémotsel-
le; I am sorry.you Had the trouble
of looking for me.” Then turding toé
thé young man, she gays, “Good-night

ono-
Canada) of Baver Manutedtars of Uo80. | and good-by omce more, Captain
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Glynne.”
] “Good-night and good-by—for the

“As, white as ocean-foam in the | Dresent,” he redpofids, in soft, low
tones, looking into heér éyes with a

her eyes like wells of liquid darkness | half-veiled smile,
when they dare to meet his glance. And then he stands and looks after

“That depends on you,” he raturns, | Her as slhe goes down the long Hhall,
in a low tone, with thé lightest teiich | With Mademoiselle - following  very
of his fingers on her wrist to adjust | slowly. She has bowed deferentially
the jet bangles that have slipped down | to Captain Glynne, with andther of
her keen, quick glances, and he has
réturned -the bow very gravely and
courteously, without even looking at
her.

“Bayér C

moon.”

too far,

She trémbles perceptibly “at ‘his
touch, and he draws a little closeér to |
her, and he asks:

“Would you like to ses me again?”

He, Dallas Glynne, is a man among
{ men to the simple, ardent soul which
is afiame with passionate; womanly
admiration of him, a demigod in eéven-| “I have dropped my mouchoir,” she
Cousin Wilmot 8arjent and | exclaims—“my one only Valenciennes
OR,’ mademoiselle, Imust
I think I

Halfway down the bewildering cor-

ridor that leads to theif rodms made~

| moiselle pauses with a gesture of dis«
may. ¥

ing dress.
——she sees now in the glaring light of | mouchoir!
Cousin  Wilmot’s friends—dashing | Tun back and look for it!

young city men, whom she has hither- | dropped it -on.the 8tairs”

vulgaﬂty—expensiv‘ly—c!ad pﬁbM Shall T come and “help you to searc

to thought m‘!ash!pn‘nblu and elegant | «op,  yes! Run, Mm““mz

even with their superfine silk-faced|for it?” Yolande asks, sympathetical.
| dresscoats and flashing diamond rings, 1y. i

yin the presence of this pale-faced,
‘chestnut-haired aristoerat, with - the
and proud, - firm

‘(To be continued:)

cold,” calm eyes
mouth,

“Would you like to see me again?”’
he persists, and the blood tingles in
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the market.

ELLIS & CO.,

sure of the fingers laid gently on Rher
arm. ’

“Yes,” whispers Yolande, [

“Then you shall,” Dallas says, and
his strong, sinewy hand clasps hers.
“You won't forget this pleasant after-
ngon will you, Yolande?”

His very pronunciation of her name
is, as it were, in a different tongue
from the pronunciation she has hith-‘
erto heard, her friends and relatlvesi
laying a fine, British accent on the first I
syllable.

“No,” .she answers, néarly insudib-
ly; and Dallas Glynne’s lips draw very
near to the girl’s dark, glossy head.

“What!” he murmurs, his mustache
almost touching her little pink ear.
“Won’t you tell me, Yolande?”

“No—I shall never forget it,” Yol-
ande answers, a little louder, though
her -voice trembles with emotion, and
the broken words have a passionate
emphasis thgt®almost disconcerts him.

For to 'her~poor, ignorant, un-
worldlg "hi'—these questions and re-
plies are thrilling and solemn as
pledges of muml leeliu contluod ;
to each other. To Dallu Glynne* thq
are the merest bubbles - of “socléty |
small talk to a girl after adﬁoe. )

“Then it i not to-be MM. :
au'revoir?” he says, softly. =

His voice iz as clear as ever,. l.nd»‘
as pleasant in its modulatxon, Yol-’
ande things, with almost sonovtnl
admiration.

"Y”—-ff you nn.,‘ ho tdtau, shy- |’
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Seemg wlthgut Eyes Trousered Waitresses.
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ory that the sightless mgy_yet see—
through their skins! Selfridges ‘6f London . have intro-
The scientist is' Dr. F‘arigoule and‘ duced trousered waitresses in the

he points out that there is no- secien<{ luncheon  hall.
tific law ‘which,in" itself ‘Opposes his{ *This ianovation-means ‘a quicker

mn

cannot do’ So with his ‘eyes.

T

Ay

a Weekly Post caller. The girls are

able tp move about more easily and

the general effect i8 certainly attrac-

Tk F‘renehman has lately. startiedt “ATTRACTIVE® INNOVATION FOR | tive.
‘| the world with the extraordinary the-

“Altogether there are ten of these
trousered waitresses, and in less than
twenty-four hours they have all got
over any little feeling of self-con-
sciq;'lsness, We have no intention of
extending the idea to other depart-

blue
‘| theory that man may be made to see' service,” ‘said an official regently to ments, and girls only with boyish| g
“through hié Bkin, even though “Me [

\“There is a scientfic proof that two
‘oreatures which -have no eyes at all}
 are the .ordinary

not. thr ucls.’but-m{ﬂhem and t8 i.
,rtdn em does the sanie ‘work as"

na

lter
skin is an ofgan. of" sight, not as e:-

jigned. It
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ST. JOHN’S
GROCERY STORES:

Best Grade Flour
Per Stone 65

Ham Butt Pork 18c. I
Fat Back Pork 16¢. lb

Choice Family =~
4 Beef 10c. I

Spare Ribs 16¢. Ib.
Choice Bacon-40c. lb |

»Armours_ ‘Beans 18c. tit

Potatoes Very Best
~ 18c. gallot

 Rhubarb 8c. Bunch.




