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Fashionby and Jealously eat Ma heart, power
less to prevent, powerless to snatch 
her from them, unless---- ■>”

“Look at those wild crocuses!" said 
Olive, looking toward the woods that 
grew down to the very edge of the 
water. “What a splendid trophy to 
take home to .Katrine!” she added, 
lahghlngly.

“Right!” said Charlie, with alac
rity. “We will get out and get them. 
What eyes you have! I think ladles 
see flowers by Intuition. I should 
never have discovered them.”

For a very good reason, seeing that 
he had been staring at her face for the 
last quarter of a mile.

Olive smiled.
“Like the man who could detect 

burled treasure by knocking on the 
ground with a divining rod. Aren't 
you coming, Jack?” she asked.

Charlie helped her to rise.
John shook his head. _
“No; I’ll hold the flowers when you 

get them,” he said,with a smile. “1111 
stay and hold the bdat to the bank.”'

Olive sprang up the wooded slope, 
and knelt down before her treasure- 
trove, and Charlie stood looking at 
her.*

“Are they not beautiful? How 
strange it is that we think more of 
the wild flowers than all the more 
gorgeous ones we grow ourselves. 
Katrine will prize these above the 
biggest bouquet Willis, the gardener, 
can produce out of the greenhouse' on 
which he spends days.”

“There are" some more higher up," 
said Charlie, pointing to them and 
leading the way. There were still 
some more beyond these, and almost 
before they were aware of it they had 
gone some distance into the wood.

"Look,” exclaimed Olive, gazing 
down into the valley below them, 
through which the river stream 
wound like a silver snake. “Isn’t that 
beautiful? Oh, how lovely it all is! 
And to think that one must leave so 
soon.”

She sighed, and looked down with 
dreamy wistfulness.

Lord Charles stood beside her, his 
eyes fixed on her eloquent face.

"You have been happy down here?” 
he'said, In a low voice.
’ "Happier than I can say,” she said, 

with a soft smile. “It has been the 
best, the sweetest holiday one can im
agine; but it is nearly over—unless 
you were in earnest when you said 
that the Boudoir would not be ready 
for another month?” and she turned 
to look at Him, with a questioning 
smile.

__ "It will be full another month,” he 
said positively. “I wish that It 
would remain closed forever.”

Olive turned her eyes aside, with 
quick surprise.

"Closed forever!” she said, with a 
little, amazed laugh. "So do not L 
What should Katrine and I do? We 
should be like two Othellos, both our 
occupations gone; at any rate, we 
should have to find other engage
ments. No; the Boudoir must not re
main closed forever,” and she latjgh-

Presently, as if with an effort. Lord 
Charles looked up.

“I say, Miss Haldine, we mustn’t 
miss such an afternoon as this! WHI 
you go on the water?"

“You forget,” says Katrine, “that I 
have the comedy to read through.”

“Oh, there’s plenty of time,” began 
Charlie.

Katrine shook her head.
“Not If it is to be produced by the 

time we arranged for. No, I must 
stay."

“Well, then, Miss Adrienne and Jack 
will come,” said Charlie, as a matter 
of course.

Olive looked up, and glanced at 
Katrine, half imploringly.

“I—think I had better stay and look 
at the comedy too,” she says.
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A NEAT, PRACTICAL APRON 
MODEL.
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usual coughs, threat and chest colds in 
24 hours—relieves even whooping cough 
quickly.

Get 2% ounces of Finer 150 cents 
worth) from any good drag store, poor 
it into a 16-os. bottle and fill the bot
tle with plain granulated sugar syrup. 
Here you have 16 ounces a family sup- 
nlv—of the most effective cough syrup 
that money can buy—at a cost of only 
5ô cents or less. It never spoils,

The prompt and positive results-given 
by this pleasant tasting cough syrup 
have caused it to be used in more homes 
than,any other remedy. It quickly 
loosens a dry, hoarse or tight cough, 
heals the inflamed membranes that line 
the throat and bronchial tubes, and 
relief comes almost immediately. Splen
did for throat tickle, hoarseness, bron
chitis, croup and bronchial asthma.
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But Happiness together!” he remonstrates; “besides, 
that will do for the evening. Don't 
mar this glorious afternoon.”

Katrine smiles rather sadly as Olive 
rises slowly and still hesitating; but 
she cannot find it in her heart to play 
the part of mentor.

“I’ll run over the comedy,” she says, 
“while you are gone, and. then we can 
go carefully through it this evening. 
Take a shawl or waterproof with you, 
Addy.”

With a clear face again, Olive goes 
quickly to do her outdoor things, and 
Charlie, fumbling for his cigarette 
case, goes down into the boat with an 
extra cushion and an umbrella, in 
case the fickle sky should prove un
faithful.

There is a look of perplexity and 
gravity in Charlie’s face that is most 
unusual to it, as he arranges the 
cushion, and when he sits on the 
steps to wait for the others he pulls 
at Ms cigar with the nervous energy 
of a man who is trying to solve a 
knotty problem.

“Phew!” he mutters, with a sigh. 
"Here I am again, and yesterday I 
made up my mind not to come for at 
least a week. That fellow was right 
who said resolutions paved the road 
to a disagreeable place; at least, re
solutions to do something against 
your will. Yes, here I am, and in for 
it worse than ever. How can I help 
it! Haven’t I been struggling against 
it ever since the first night I saw 
her! There seemed a fatality in my 
being at the theater at all that night. 
How hard Florence tried *to persuade 
me to go to Ulstown House with her. 
If I had gone, I might never have 
become acquainted with Addy; cer
tainly should not have had her In my 
arms. That was fate, surely! What 
made me so anxions to go behind with 
Hamilton? All fate! What made
him give up thé theater----- ’’ He
stops, and flushes rather guiltily. 
“Scarcely fate, that, seeing how I 
bothered him to make it over to me. 
And what did I do it for? Simply 
that I might have some excuse for 
seeing more of her, for being near her. 
And I have seen more of her—by 
Jove! scarcely a day has passed since 
then but I have found some excuse 
for hanging at her skirts. What do 
I mean to do—that is the question.”

That was the question.
“I know what I should like to do, 

what I feel I must do every time I 
see her, and that is to say, T love 
you, Addy—he my wife!’ And what 
then? Ten to one she would day
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Comes at Last pine extract
__ __ ___ __ lerations for
throat and chest ailments.

Avoid disappointment by asking your 
druarist for “2% ounces of Pinex” 
with toll directions and don’t accept 
anything else. A guarantee of abso
lute satisfaction Or money promptly 
refunded goes with this preparation. 
The Pinex Co., Toronto. Oi<.
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THE UNKNOWN BARRIE®.
“Why, I made it! You wouldn’t" be

lieve me when I asserted that I could, 
and yon see I can!”

Then, seeing the broad grin on Lord 
Charles’ face, she crimsons, and her 
triumph fails her.

“That wicked boy told you,” she 
said, laughing; “I might have guessed
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We can more especially save you a big pot of money on

Ladles’ Readymade White Goods.
Before the war the economical and diligent house- 

wife would buy piece goods and remnants and save 
money by plying her needle to make garments for her
self and her family. White Goods in the piece to-day 
are difficult to get, and in most cases there seems to 
be no limit to prices, excepting the blue sky. At the 
moment we are offering Ladies’ White Garments away 
below in price anything that the cleverest needlewo
man could make from to-day’s materials, and our prices 
for these goods are in every case as low or lower than 
those of any firm in the city. But some day they will 
have to advance fifty per cent, upon the arrival of 
newer stocks.

’No.’ Very likely I am troubling my
self and my selfish scruples for noth
ing. She is not the girl to marry a 
man for what he has got, or for the 
handle to his name. I wish I could 
keep away—or stop forever!”

Greatly agitated, he got up, and 
walked
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Then they all three laugh, and 
Katrine looks up, with a peculiar 
smile. x

“You all seem very happy,” she 
says. “May one inquire----- ”

“Oh, they are teasing me, as usual, 
Katy,” says Olive; but she does not 
look very much distressed. “Is it not 
a shame?”

“A cruel one,” says Katrine. “Well, 
and what is the news, Lord Heather- 
dene? We rustics look to yon pil
grims from the great city for any 
scrap of intelligence."

“There’s no news,” says Charlie, 
holding his plate for another cut of 
pie. “The papers seem to swallow It 
all, and leave nothing for anybody 
to tell.”

"People will soon be coming up for 
tie season, the weather being so fine,” 
Continues Katrine. “I saw by this 
morning’s Post that a great manj 
families are still abroad. Lady Flor
ence Rivers and Lady F'ansbaw are 
staying at Mentone, are they not?”

“Yes,” says Charlie, rather shortly.
“Quite a place of refuge against the 

persecution of east winds and cold 
nights,” says Katrine. “Half the 
peerage seems to be there—the duke 
of this and the earl of that; the Mar
quis of Ellinton, he is staying there, 
too—he is a great friend of Lady 
Fanshaw’s, is he not?” m

Lord Charles looked at his pie'with 
the greatest attention.

“Yes, I think so,” he nodded.
"Ah, well," said Katrine, “we shall 

have them all back, like swallows, 
when the warm weather comes.”

And she broke a biscuit with a little 
laugh. But the laughter at the table 
seemed to have vanished suddenly.

Lord Charlie looked grave and ab
sorbed in his plate; Olive turned over 
the leaves of a magazine, as if she 
meant to spend the rest of the after
noon in the consumption of light lit
erature.

and down, his hands 
plunged into the pockets of his boat
ing Jacket

“What would the earl say? Why 
should I care what he said? What 
would Florence say?”

At this question, 
unconsciously.

“That Is It It I were sure Florence 
and Ellinton could | come together. 
Phew!” and he lifted hto hat from hi» 
brow; "to think that I almost asked 
her to marry me the last time I saw 
her, and that now I would give my 
ears to marry some one else. What

2368—Very attractive in brown 
checked gingham, with facings of 
brown or white, or in blue chambray, 
with white braid for trimming, or in 
khaki or galatea, with pipings of red 
or white. Percale, too, could be used 
In any of Its pretty designs. For 
warm days this model will make an 
ideal work uniform. The pockets are 
roomy and gathered to a wide-shaped 
band. ~

The Pattern is cut 'in 
Small, 32-34; Medium, 36-38 
40-42; and Extra Large, 44-4 
bust measure. Size Medium

Charlie groaned

BUY NOW—Our Prices Shout Immediate 
Action,4 sizes

We are practically giving away
Ladies’ White Embroidered Camisoles.

at 25c, 35c, 45c., 50c. and upwards.

Ladies’ White Cambric Knickers
at 60c, 70c, 75c. and upwards.

Ladies’ While Embroidered Underskirts
at 50c., 60c., 70c., 80c, 95c, $1.00 and upwards. 
No! We didn’t steal this lot of Skirts.

LADIES’ COVERAL APRON.

__JIWIUJip „ . Some of
them perhaps are a bit narrow in the width, but then 
the price is a very narrow one.

Ladies’ White Emb’d Princess Underskirts
at $1.00, $1.20, $1.45, $1.65 and upwards.

Ladies’ White Embroidered Night Dresses
at 85c, $1.20, $1.40, $1.50, $1.60 and upwards.

Ladies’ Combinations and Chemises
appear to be gaining in popularity, and we can show a 

very special assortment of dainty goods in these. •
All the above goods are made from White Cam- 

brics and Longcloths, but we can give you all of them 
in White Flannelette also at very low prices.
• Although we are most enthusiastic about our phil
anthropic prices for Ladies’ White Wear, we can give 
you a few specials in White Goods in the piece. We 
are showing :
White Embroidery Cambrics ( or Madapolams)

87 inches wide, at 22c, 32c. and 37c. per yard.

White Organdy Muslins and Irish Linons
■ ( - at pre-war prices.

White Middy Twill
for making Middy Blouses, Dresses, etc, 34 inches 

wide, only 27c. yard.
This is very strong and we have even sold some of this 
for boats’ sails, as it has been so difficult to obtain tn 
proper boat sail Drills. But we warn all fishermen to 
tie up such sails securely at night or in the morning

[vice and afford the country a sem- 
|Muce of reliable communication both 
Bëës-country and local, but without 
[result. No improvement has been 
made, nor is there any hope of relief j 
under prevailing conditions.

The Management continues to ignore 
the protests of "the public and treats 
the demands of the trade with indif- , 
ference.

I The Government press, the Herald 
[and Advocate, continue to ignore the 
[practical break-down of the systems

unpre- ;and maintain silence on 
cedented irregularity in the operation ; 
of every branch of the train-service.

It can, without exaggeration, be 
I said that never in the history of our 
railway operation has the service been 
so unsatisfactory in each and ev-ery 
one of its departments, nor have we 
ever witnessed such utter disregard

Black as Dirtpress the sweet lips; but this shadow 
came less frequently, and passed 
more quickly than of old. Katrine, as 
well as Lord Charles, had noticed this 
subtle change, and it was in allusion 
to it, that she had made the remark 
respecting Olive’s Improvement of 
spirits. *

“Have I kept you waiting t” she 
said. “I have been looking for the 
umbrella.”

“I have It here already,” h 
helping her into the boat 
Jack, I’ll pull while you 1 
easy."

And, with a few strokes,, he sent the 
boat Into ithe middle of the stream.

Charlie pulled on for some time In 
silence. Olive leaned back, with her 
hand over the side of the boat, rip
pling the water, silent, also. Every 
now and then he looked at her in a 
covert, meditative way, as a man does 
look at the face he loves, but which 
he has not yet made hto own; and 
every time he looked hto heart grew 
more hungry for her; more bitterly 
Jealous as he thinks how equally she 
belongs to all the world as to him; 
in another month, unless—unless he 
makes her his very own, the gaping 
crowd will have as much right to 
stare at thaj sweet fkea, with Its no
ble expression of thoughtful Intelli
gence and soul, as he has now. He 
could not, under any plausible pre
tence, keep/ the Boudoir closed for a 
longer period than that; already Kat
rine was growing suspicious and un
easy. Another month, and she would 
hate to - come before the curtain, 
night after night, to receive the ap
plause of gallery, pit, boxes, and 
stalls, while he would have to stand

About the Eyes
He frowned.
“How attached you seem to be to 

your work,” he said, almost bitterly.
“Yes,” she said quietly. “I love my 

work, though I am pleased with my 
holiday.”

"Would you miss It—do you think 
you will always he as devoted to It 
as you are now?” he asked.

(To be Continued.)

Wwr Was All Upset and There Was2367—Here Is a smart and attractive 
apron model in one-piece style, which 
closes at the front over the sleeve por- 
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Paln Under the Shoulder-blade— 
Two Interesting Letters.

j So many people suffer from ilerange- 
fflenta of the liver that we feel sure 
these two reports, just recently re
ceived, will prove interesting reading 
and valuable information to many

Gingham,tlons.
sucker are good for its development 

The Pattern is cut in 4 sizes: Small, 
32-34; Medium, 36-38; Large, 40-42! 
and Extra Larfge, 44-46 inches bust 
measure. Size Medium requires 6% 
yards of 36-inch material.

A pattern of this illustration mail
ed to any address on receipt of 10 
cents In silver or stamps.

ÇJ • ill»! 1 lO) fYcdllC J I ST .VJ.«
“ter, writes: "I was suffering from 
liver trouble—had a heavy pain under 

I ™e shoulder blade all the time, and 
as nearly as black as dirt around the 

Irw^v0 1 concluded to try some of

"Now,
We have also

A lot of White Mercerised or Satin 
Drills and Jeans in Remnants,

averaging 30c. yard.
These will wear forever and can be used for multitu

dinous purposes, as many of the ends match one an
other. We suggest Ladies’ and Misses White Skirts, 
Jumper Blouses  ̂and Coats, Little Boys Suits, Bio
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Look at a Child’s 
Tongue When Cross, 

Feverish and Sick
CAN yon Imagine anything 

more delightful for peer 
holidays than to have veritably 

anew world revealed before you 
every morning, tempting yoo to ' 
explore and know its ways, its * 
beauties, its individuality? * 
Nature turns stage-manager ‘ 
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ROYAL MAH 1ft
West Indies Voyages^

& ^
From Halltaw to Dobmhbhi and 
return to St John—a six weeks 
voyage,wsthimsm»jpcrtfhrroa %

- Montserrat; St Buda met the f 
r re* with e wiy Biieg.- donertsr $ 
f your comfort that a veyagar ^ 
4 would wish for.
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Address in full:Take bo éhanees! Move poisons from 
liver and bowels at 

onesb >
and Pants, Barbers’ and ’ Grocers’ Coats, Painters
Overalls. j

We have some other White materials that are goo 
values ; but we have such small quantities we are 
mentioning them, as only the early buyers will ge 
them. Otir stock of

v White Curtain Scrims
is second to none in town. They are the very latest 
styles, lace and guipure edged, and will appeal to 
most fastidious. , „ , , n„t

While this Sale continues we shall be looking o 
and offering many other White Goods, which we 
not mention here, but which you will find all g
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Mothers can rest easy after giving 
“California Syrup of Figs,” because in 
a few hours all the clogged-up waste, 
sour bile and fermenting food gently 
moves out of the bowels, and you have 
a well, playful child again. Children 
simply will not take the time from 
play to empty their bowels, and they 
become tightly packed, liver gets 
sluggish and stomach disordered.

When cross, feverish, restless, see 
if tongue is coated, then give this de-' 
Melons “fruit laxative." Children love 
It, and It can not cause injury. No 
difference what alls your little one— 
if full of cold, or a sore throat, diar
rhoea, stomach-ache, bad breath, re
member, a gentle “Inside cleansing” 
should always be thé" first treatment 
given. Full direction» for babies, 
children of all ages and grown-ups 
are printed on each bottle.

Beware of counterfeit fig syrups. 
Ask your duggist for » bot
tle of “Californie Syrup of Figs," then 
look carefully and see that it ic made 
by the “Californie, Fig Syrup Com-
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