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| Wealth and Beauty

" at Stake!

OHAP‘PER m

“Is it possible,” Lady Nora demands,
sharply aad impatiently, seruitinizing
Yolande’s haggard face and patient,
sad eyes, “that you don’t know the
restlt of the earl’s will—that you are
unawaré that my son has lost the al-
lowance which ‘has been paid to him

t-myqunm

“ "no went'to see you, Yomdt“

| Nora /déciares, hutriedly—"he “

"dudens but found you weren't at|§

501'0! t Mhﬂt \Mﬁ' aqﬁ disap-
’mmn‘ oft hl!. 38 3

“That you !uve some moaey I am
of course Mm'c,w dear,” she says,

caldly and feseltfuily; “but, under the:

marriage settlement which the trust<
ees chose ‘ta make, my son, as you
must be aware”—this very sharply—
“beriefits very little=4n & most trifling
degree indeed. ®ven this small pitt-
anee, however” her ladyship. adds,
bringing out hér words with a hiss of
contempt, “he 18 déprived of, in con-
sequence of the guarrel, or misunder-

standing, ot whatever it 18, between |
-you and him.”

“How deprived?’ Yolande asks,|
breathlessly,

-“Becausé my son declines to be in- |

debted to you for even such a trifling

home, mhow' snd.nhm”

Bt the la#t, he had ne time to Qﬂ) ;

down ﬁif&"f& say good-by; but he will
weite, of Nas written—-"

o e had- 16 time'!™ rvepeats Yo-|

lande, in slaw, hofrse tones.” “He Had
no time to say good-by to me, and he
has gone and left me without a word
of farewell!” 2 .

“He has writtén to you,
write to you immediftely, He assur-
ed me he would, Yolands, dearest,”
Lady Nora says, trembling and fright-
ened out of all assumption or affeota~
tion. ‘&
' “Gone and left me without éven one
| word"’ Yolande repeats, slowly, over
aud over; and then sh¢ gets up foebly
and heavily, and, still whispering the
; dreary word “Gone!" to herself, makes

and his father, my deceased husband, + | portion of your fortune®—thus scorn- | her way slowly over to the open win«

for more than forty years?”

*Lost his allowance?” Yolande re-
peats rather vaguely, striving to con-
centrate her thoughts. “And does
that make very much differegce to

him, Lady Nora . I do net know much | —
‘of his private affairs, you see, and—"

#1 ghould think not, when you ask
such a question, my dear!” Lady Nora
interrupts, curtly, with a stormy, ill-{
tempered look on her pretty face,
*But I thought you were made fully
aware, at the time of your marriage
with my son, that, independent of fhe:
epeetations he had—and most justly
bad—of a handsome legacy from his
uncle, Lord Pentreath, he had only his
sllowance from the Pentireath estate
besides his pay?’

“No—at least, I cannot quite re-
member,” Yotande' says, mnervously,
flushing} “buf, even if hé has Tost
SOme’ Padmey L L S L A

“80”!" Lady m umt;;
shrilly and angrity. "My dear, T wish
_Y qould make you understand what I
#m saying. Dallas has lost every-
thipg. There has been some scandal-
ﬁs machinationns at work, I am con-
sinced—perfectly convinced—I know
the quarter from which it has come.
My son has not only not bemefitedgto’
the extent of one shilling -by -his
uncle’s will, but there was no provisr
fon made for paying him his usual
allowance of five hundred & yesr, ex+
cept as the generosity of his' cousin;
the present: earl, should dictate, and
econsequently Dallag will not  accept
one farthing, thomgh I believe' Lord
Pentreath, his' cousin, wished to\make
some amends. He had sent in his
papers also to the war office’ Immed-
fately before his marriage; go—-tow
—he”—there is a little natural chok-
ing sound of .emotion in her ladyship’s
imperious voice—"“he hu " Jost—
everything!” ;

™I am very sorry—very"' Yolande
gays, tremulously, pain at the, thouxkt
of the trouble and disappointment he|
has been enduring, of which she has
beén uncongeious, mingling with the’
selfish unselfishness of the mmﬂl
love that longs.to lay everym it}
possesses at his feet. “But thenm, my
mofey, you know, Lady Norawill -it:
not be enough for us both? Iq
at all etravagant, and I should “be’
only too happy to.deny myself any-
thing to enable him to live as he m
ed—1 should, indeed!” :

Lady Nora sees the tears
snde’s eyes, and knows in W
IIG' sincere u her, poor llttlh dmp-

fully does her ladyship speak of six |
thousand pounds, the interest of which
Yolande's trustees had appointed to
be paid to Captain Glynne solely and
entirely for his own private expenses
“when you failed so soon to live In
amicable relations with him. T must
say I cannot at all understand it, Yo-
lande,” Lady Nora says, haughtily. “I
have respected my son't pride and de-
licacy of feeling too much to question
him closely on the subject; but I.must
say it is simply incomprehensible to
me how you eould ‘be guilty of ‘such
folly and extreme bad taste as openly
to quarrel with.your hushand before
you had been married a month. “ You
have not yet been presenied.’and are,
of course, therefore not known in soc-
fety this season—the earl’s reecent
death will account for it fortunately
at present; otherwise, you know;, my

-degr; . oup elabs such’ eduduct would{:
mean yenr . social ruing” Lady Nora

finishes WitH trhgic-emphddts, '
This tremendous menace has very |

{ little import for Yolande, who is not

“in soclety,” and who sees “soclety”
and all things else through one meil-
fum only.  She clasps her hands ner-
vously together and looks at her lady-
ship with imploring humility,

“Is. he—is  Captain  Glynne”—she
has mot courage to say “my husband”
or_“Dallas” ’now—“displeased—very
much diapleased"" she asks, earnest-
ly. “Dear Lady Nora, I will do what-
ever he wishes. “1'said so in my letter,
L.am very sorry I acted.as I did. " I
was very unhappy, as I thought he did
not:care for me to be at Pentreath
with ‘him, and ‘I felt. so miserable
that——». C

*You were Jealous of Joyce Murray
~—that was about the beginning and
endipg of it!” Lady qu‘!ntéi;rupu,
impatiently;. while.: Yolsnde‘ flushes:

,.orhnlon at the ‘eoarse- phraaea with

whloh s0- ~elegnut and ta-snlonp.ble a
woxha.n a8’ Luly Nora “interprets ﬁhe
keeuest snd mmt mret emotions of
her ‘heart. “I was very silly of you.
If you thad eonaulted me,” Lady Nora

continues, . With -a  slighting - little'
laugh; “T should have-told you that no.
well-bred ‘Woman-takes-any notice of’
hér husband's peétits soins toward an

old*flame. It is in bad taste to do 80; |
and ‘you ought-to have known that my
son_is too thoroughly-a gentleman to

compromise Himself or you'in a mrtu- €

ﬂen‘ wuh 4oy one.” ;
don'! know what a wen-bred wo+
w wh)bnt heart,or mind, or feel-

s S it L‘Q’ N n.“h'Yo!lgde Tex Dal
‘”’"M on ker hotly and pase |-

"lﬂ '! know is that T will
not share my huaband'l society or .u
tnm with any onet” ik

dow, and stands there staring out with
{ a dull, apathetic gage. ]

“Dearest child, it i hard for you.
1 knew it would be quite a shoek to
you. Those partlngs are such {rymx
things,” Lady Nora says, following her
with her little babble of shallow sym-
pathy.: “Of course it is a dreadful

| blow: to me,” she goes on, {n bitter,
complaining tones—‘perfectly dread-

| ful.- All my hopes were naturally set
on my son’s marriage;-and | now they
are every one destoryed 1 do nmot
know whet I shall de, or how I shall
bear. it!”

She is genuinely crying now—at
least, dolefully whimpering—and Yo-
lande, with a rigid, calm face and d
eyes, looks at her in dull wonder-

ment. She is honestly amazed at the |.

ddea of Lady Nora’s loving and griey-
ing so much as to wi at lostng -her

l=l: e ke |

and by"’ she says, © coldly. “You

he sure he will, Lady Nora; you are
his mother——you haveevery dlaim aa
im0 SR S

“My dear chﬂd it ll perfect nop-
sense to talk of Dallag's coming back!"
Lady Nora rejoins, angrily and exeif-
edly., “Dallas can't come back with
all ‘his -prospects ruined—wholly, ut-
terly- tained!”—and Lady Nora sohbs,
hysterically.

Yolande looks at her a little com-
temptuously, She seems to hergelf o
have grown old and calm-aed pis-
sionless in these last few minutes, The
discovery‘ that Daﬂas has not evem

1€ht regret or pity at de-
sertiug hér forever seems to h&vo
dried up'-every feeling dn her heart
but scorn. Her nerves are calm now’
in& dull; utter hopelessness, and the.
hot, ‘wild pulses are chill and slow.

“Have:1'done anything to ruin your
somr?” ghe asks, quietly, “He married
mé*only for my money; and that he
should ‘have had freely—as freely as'
‘it was possible for me to give it to
him. T will ‘give it now if he will let!
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Just Folks.

By 3IDGAR A. GUBST,

WHEN YOU ENOW THERE’S A BIG
: BASS ON YOUR LINE

There’s ‘a thrill to the whirr of the|
partridge in T4l and a.thrill to the |
honk of the duck, |

And a thrill to the sportsman, what-'
ever the game, when he knows
that his bullet has struck.

Oh, the wide out-of-doors is a red~
blooded book . for a re.d blooded

man to eénjoy;

With the sun beating down and the
wind in his Tace he's a man wlth
the heart of a boy:

And it's boy that' I am, though my |
temples are gray—it’s boy though
I crowd forty-nize,

And the thrill that I crave is the
thrill that you get when you kns)w
there’s a bass on your line!

There’s a time when forgettulneas

wipes out your cares’ and. shuts

out_the world from your view, .

When the wrongs you have-borne are

{ erased from yeur mind and nong
is existing but you:

There’s the high' peak of bliss whm
no stranger intrudes and wheg@
" nothing “@istracting ' You seé, -

Where from sorrow and heartache
and hurt and despeir .and hunger

" and thirst you are free;

There's that brief space of time whqx
you're consecious of naught but a
glorious - thrill down' yaur spine,

4And a tug youn have felt and a leap
you have seen, gad you kuow:
there’s a bass on your line! 2

It 18 seldom we’re blinded to wrongs
that exist, it is seldom our senses
grow.-numb;

By countless- diltractfous we're ‘buffet-

ed round, except when the  big|

mbments come.
And but few of the minut.s life gives

us are big;-net oft we’'re allowed |-

to forget
The burdens we carry, the pain that

we bear, the faflures and sorrows| |

. we've met.

But they all disappear in a flash when
it comes—that time ‘when ' the
minutes are fine,

When you 8ée- the rod bend and you
hear the reel click and you know:
there’s a base on your line!

When Chimneys .
Were Tued

ANDL!'I'HJ:BOYS SENT UPTO ~
C_LE_AN THEM.
. < " 2 o’ ‘\
There is not a fortune in chimney
lweeping for anyone,” though the

me s know—or my solicitor Know— :‘l:;:e:‘:lim ‘O:dmg‘;‘. for the
X n ‘mos
where to'send it to him. The ; scandalous . way.- chimaey-

“I¢- un't of the least use; he won't| sweeps were, tmted ‘in tae old’ days,
accept it from yon! He said so,” Ln.dy when' the only way to aweap a- foul
Nora: interriipts, shatrply. “My son fth";:’*gel‘l";n:” “;‘:’3{;‘ R A

: : wo to a ulted

en most cruelly and unfairly =, .~ Parliament to prevent

;w.ud both by 'you and your trust-|orgaity to children in the practise of

The \umn t.hu business, as well as to insure

Taadete m under your marriage sete Ghimneys ‘should be built'on sater
u X t stance, was sim- Hepe.

s t'h he first thstanes, siegic Thisled to the oﬂerotm
ply. beggerly! 1 do not wonder that for the  best.. methods  of -cleaning.
 Fetused to have aaythiag to 40 | chimneys by mechanical means.
goh a paltry sum!” ‘ g V

('!‘o be mthmod.)

“No, mo—sertainly not,” Lady Nord |4
" .Wlooktnnmuomn. “But

Mﬂc QSo.andtl.OS.

Chﬂdm’ Pmty Dresses.

= d Stripe and solid color Gingham. .

“ "Ladies’

Fach, 98&

SWEATERS

‘Sweaters of pure Woal in Tux.}.. Y04

edo,- Bllha, Jacquet and Slip-over styles,

assorted

Ladies’

shades.

Each, $2.49 to $8.49]che

A SPECIAL SALE OF = .
Tuxedo Style Sweaters.

. In. pure Wool, - some . slightly  soiled,

Regular $6:49.

To Clear at $1.98

ed Cotton. | Qui e
of qmmy’ o Quilt Cotton,
pleces, 3
1n piece.

k! Per 1b. 55¢.

to 6 yards Floral designs.

Per 1b, 49¢.

Child:en’s Panfs

Children’s Jersey Ribbed Pants,  knee

“Bibies’

!
‘length, band- at ‘waist.

Per Pair, Te.

- :Babies” White “Kid Bootees. Regular

$1.25.

"Mm Dress Shirts

Of Striped Percale, tunic  style, soft

cuff; all

81Zes.

$1.39 and $1.98

Boys’ Shirts.
Of Plain Blue and Stripe Cottons, collar

‘attached,

Ladiu’ Brovn Oxfotd Shoes, leather|:

ong sleeve.

Each, 69c.

lédies’ Shoes

le, heavy 1} te 5
lauach?&..“th‘r outer - sole, rubber

Wme Canvas Foatwcar ¢

eluaiv
-m:som. ﬁ;: ,

Per Pair, $3.25

ﬁ one price.

mbroidery Hum. Per Pair,
Bottle Washers, Each .. .. ”19«
Wall Mirfors .. 5. 4+ ++ .. ..
Btove Brushes .. iy oo oo v, ..,
A" knmmil " 58 % 2o o 2
ixtension Rods .., .. .. .. ..

¢ sy,

Colorite .. . te 0.0 | o Ay

Hat
m’.m ﬁm%at:ntﬁ
l lng. B W WATSH N ws
to overlook this mt Bhaving Brushes .. ,. .. .. ..

o tn R 2 T ]

er Belts

* ey

R B

Magic Hair Curlers .. .. .. oy
A chance like this urley Kews .. .. 5. .o .s ..5::

time, and now ig your dget Hpir Curlers .. .. .. .4 for
them in Light and Dark | Marcel Wavers. Eamh‘.
s and bom Eui!y e w

"_}4.98, $5.98 and $6.98

| Paid Wool Nap
Blankets, Per
Pair .. .$4.50

ml mm.

Volle, Ya.rdv..ah.

White Jean mid- ¥ :
dies ..".. ..81.89 ?

R s en’s Boots

Shoes .. .. .98¢c.

Best quality high grade Brown Leati§

heavy leather outer.sele, pure leather

sole; rubber heel attached; size 9 g

Regular per pair §10.75,
’ To Clear,

Boys’ Pants.
Of strong Tweed, something thaty
wear everlastingly.
Per Pair, 4

tieular “attention

‘are.thosehigh Cortxcelll Wool,

class, -nicely tail- All shades. l
| ored Suits, some Per. 1-0z. Ball

! Dark Blue Serges| Red Rose Wooi. ’
in this lot. Values AlF shades. |

]

|

|

|

‘up to $30,00. All] Per 1-oz. Ball, 1

| S-H-I-R-T-S§
: ' Men’s Heavy  Blaek Sateen W
v 39.98 Shirts. Each .. .. .. il

Men’s Heavy weight Dark Flette Shi
Eac

andle Men’s Khaki Drill Shirts. Each ..il
i Men’s Blue Chambray Shirts—
» i Each, X
nd Childron, Misw’h and

. | VWashDressel

E&ch 79c. and 9
; 89 Solid Color Gmghams very p]eas

- »--— T v%'Ies good variety of celors and patte
b2 rile they last, your choice for

Girl® White Jean one-Piece Siff
Each, £

Elastic Garte
Ladies” Tip
shirred ribbon B
,tic Garters.

fur_store in the VL

w;m from e

olige, Which was I l




