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In perfecting TﬂR
LOWERS FACE POW-
DER, the aim of Richard
fudnut has been not only to
ish ladies with that in-

s.. ost exquisite cosmetic can

dve; but to combine in its
reparation, the knowl
skin s .

"sfa of the world. The result

aﬁowder of extraordinary
ity and haunting fra-
grance. -

At all drug and depart-

_;tnent stores.
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The Countess

of Landon.

o CHAPTER XIL.

/ Beymour was buried ih the family
;wmn & large numbet of the country
ipeople following. In soc big a erowd,
Jone woman dressed ifke the rest, in
foleck, was not likely to atitact ai-
ftention,

E And no one noticed Martha Hooper
t:nding at a little distance from the
fvanlt, and weeping quietly. She stood
{beliing with the last of the mourners,
M only thrned away when the mas-
ioi_:é begdn to prepare for closing the

{’\_iﬁilt; then, withethe thick veil” con-}

p@ing her featurés, she moved away
pd was’ iseen no more,
! La.rgeaswasthecrowdatsey
pmour’s funeral, a much larger ome
Jsathored. at that of Madge.
¢ She was buried in the ehurch-yard,
plarce judging rightly that GodsI
FAQe with its wild flowers and brisht\
réensward, was a more fitting rest-;
ngpla.ce for her than ‘tHe gloomyx
P 4
i A.t Seymour’s funeral nau&rs wﬁre‘
fhed save by the lonely ‘Woman woep-
]ng in solitude for the son ‘she.

bems.
“Neo, 10, am*mmmhﬁ.“
#aid the coumtess; a6t in  the- cdld
tonestnvh!chnheudhmm
with an alinost déprecating gemtie-
fiess, “f am glad you enjoyed it Did'
Mmeetanyone"

“Yes,” replied Tréfe, taking off HEF
cxm and seating herself &t the

fable. “Lord Balfarras and the post<| .

m.'

She. took some létters from her
habit-pocket and laid them beside the
comntess’s oup. The Oountess tobk
themt wp with & sudden ecagefness,
1ooked at the handweiting then laid
them down again with a-sigh

“No letter? she said in a 16w veice,

Irene’s face was bént over the tea-
eiip &8 she responded.

“No, deay., But—but you did not
éxpéct ohe just now. You know he
said that he might not be able t6
write, that he was géing into the
wilds, Where thers wolld be no Meéans
of getthhg & letter sent”

. “Yes,” paid the countess; “but that
was mMonths ago.”

“Three months and four _days,”

mhurmared Trend, as if to herself.
The coutitess lotked ‘at heér.

“Theré has beeh 1o tithe for a lot-
ter,” she said. “Durifiz all the time
fie has héén away—neéarly tweo yeéars
—he has néver falled to write, until
now.”

“Yes,” gald Irefie, softly; “and that
from Royoe, who uséd to hate letter-
writihg.”

The &oiintess Wwas silent & moment.
“He hates it just as' mueh. now,”
ghe safd, very gently; #Bat de wiites
that I may know he has forgiven me,

atd still 16ves me.”
(to be continued.)

iThe. Mouth of the
~-Treacherous Pit

- 0R —

’mrtered away; but it may sﬂely be fRevenne mt&usneul

ﬁaserted that there were no: dry eyes
ht Madge’s.

“Seymour, second Earl of Landon,”
Jis engraved, all too falsely, on his
gomb; but the memory of Madge and
jher heroic end and self-sacrifice is
cut ‘deeply into the hearts of all Who
inew her, and were witnesses of the

n’s love can be stronger éven than
p;e fear of death.

2 ;eed by which she proved that a wom-

o CHAPTER XLI,

,.'One afternoon, rather more than
fwo"years lateg Irene returned from
her ride, for she rode every day now.
ﬂ‘he day had been clear and bright,
E:d the sharp, keen air had painted

delicate rose upon her lily cheek,
d -imparted a sparkle to her eyes.

which two years ago they had not

known.
She dropped lightly from the saddle

Jook the horse’s nose in both hands,

pnd gave him his customary kiss, and
jhen. entered the house, ;
‘A huge fire was burning in the
eat fire-place, and on the leopard-
kins in fromt of it stood the after=
i tea-table. In a low arm-chair

Not.

CHAPTER I

In the pretty. quaint drawing-room
of White Cliffe, Squire Cliefden st
alone=—4n old man whose hair
gray and Wwhose face was furfowed
with age whose figufe was beéat and
whose hands tremibled with Weakhess
—and 6ld man who had not been
pleass to grow old, whose thoughts,
cares, and interésts had been bound
up in this world, and who knew no
other, He sat In ah easy Ghalf, his
head thrown huk. his eyes closed,
his hands folded, his face hopeless
in its expreéssion. 3 :

The Cliefdens had orce been the
leading family in the ocounty, and
Clietden Hall the most hespitable
mansion ih it; but long befors the
present Sduire was boran Oliefden
Park was 80ld; ts hame changed, and
all that remained of the omece vast
estate was & 10w, rambling, pictures-
que place éalled White Cliffe,. It is
an awkward matter to be born with
the tastes of a grand duke, a love|
of lttlr! lllﬂ l Chlﬂ m

\

mwmwmmmm
old lands back again. He fad died
with such words on his lips; afid they
had set his son's neart on fre. But
1tmunmum!mmrhnn¢
thantonvo. nowmmup-
ing- always M'

chance would endble him 5 fetrieve

his fallen fortunes, though it never
céhme: At that tie he Was & Band-
soms, galant young man, With nd
more idea of the value of money than
a child,

He passed .86ie ¥84#s - quicksilver-
‘mining in- Speifi, and thén retirned to
Bogland, nose: sricher for his
wanderings iii séafeh of wealth. Soon
afterward he martied a fair, placid
girl Who had & large fortufis, and
with whotn he lived happily eabugh.
Catharine Summers loved her hand-
some, erratic young husband, and Was
quite content. -She never. wonderéd
Whethér he had other loveg OF Othés
interests; she was placidly, qufetly
happy. 5

One day a terrible accident happen«
éd to the Squire; He was struck by
the falling branch of a trée;, and cad-
tied homeé senseless. Hven now hé

fefed from the effects of the in-
jtiry which. had nearly pi-oved' fatal
at the time he reined T mrlhg ihis
delirium s moicry was b
Dolores!” in a voice 80 full of acute
pain and misery that it brouight tears
o the eyes of those who-heard him,
“Dolores, Délores!” was reiteratéd by
the. sick. man: all through the dark
hours of the night and the early hours
of morn, whilé the simple, unsuspect-
ing English wife knelt by his side and
wondéred who Dolores was.

As he grew better, the Squire ceas«
ed to repeat the name; and his wife
belidved the ery to have risen fromi
his fevered bratn: Wheh' his 1ittlé
daughter wds borhi, h8 sald that shé
thust be called “Dolores,” and hid faif
wife smiled as she said, “That was thé
name you repeated so often when you

 were ill.” So thé Béautiful; gblden-

haired child was calfed “Dolores,” a
name as ill-suited to her bright, blonde
loveliness as apything could well be.

Whatever the/romance o fragedy of
the Bqtilre’s life had been, it was nev-
er discovered. 1f & wild, deep, unhap-
py love, it dled ‘with hitn ‘and’ -was
never tbld' for did he ever i‘tﬂy
hlmult lil any W ulptclht it, ex-
cept when his voice took & #idFe muasi-
eal tote in mnummu of the naie
“Dolores.” . P

The gentle wife died and was bnr—
fed. Then the iqurt anoud himself
to the taék of méking a fortune for
Dolores, -But Fate was not kind to
hifm, He liked to spectilite, but o0

speculation evef turfied out well for |-

him; he lolt more than he made; and
fow, when he Was old, _When egeru,
spirit, and hope were all goné, the
néws had oomommn that he Wwis
nmfly rainéd: - :

H'hbdm mﬂhﬂ' ﬂofy
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A Dog‘:Right

NEW YORK, Mﬁy '30—-(37 Cana-

dian Press)—A jury in Long Island

€'ty Court rendéred & decision re| BB

@ tly which ifi effedt feéognized $hit !
fcas havé &4 much right & the
Btreets as pedestrians.

Also a Verr Speciai Seieotmn

White Sllk

: ?l}lnldran s

The jury reached its decisiolf’in the - &

Shit_brought by Harold Smith for $5,-
000 daibazes ageinist John Roadh, 77
Roache’s 160-pound dog, Fido, bump-
#d\into Smith and knocked him into
the ditch. At the trial Smith testi-
fled that bhe had been laid up for wéeks
from Injuries he had received. Roach
contended that he Was mmmg With
the dog and that Smith stepped imto
the way. He contended that well-pe-
fiaved dog is entitled to 23 much right
ot the way anfl bonsidéPation off Side-
Walks and str“tstlh‘o‘féotedm
{tians,

The jury agrééd with Rbach and of-
déred the suit dismissed.

What Are “Cates”?

The word “ca.t.as" meaning ddpty’
féod; is probably never nsef WXdept.
18 poetry, and seldom there, yet we,

6411 the persofi:Who catath fax atir
$6cd a caterer, #hd 1n that form the
Wword is of everyday occurrencé;-

It hadjdoftie into dofié pi
lately i'!i connection With"
déntemary celebfations of the famous

)').)’J‘)'J“J.J‘J'Q'Q‘ ‘r.

T At —— 5

Mystery of the Hemng

Arotind the shores of  the Nortn
Sea. the tdlk uurmg the summer
months 18 Mmaldly of herritgs. On the
Silccess of the fishing depends tHe
prospefify of thousands of people ddg—
ing the winter.

Strange beliefs have been held abo«t
the herting At one time or q;:othe‘:

> Year. after year shoals of herring ap-

peared oh the doast, and after yield-

“ing toll o the mafy nets-which en-
- cltsed fhéM i great fMasses they yaft-

Dick Whittington, whoss fame rests ’ldhol'udplehly All sorts of theor-

more solidly- 6n his A possessi

Which céime to him. : P& B
There have been all ﬂm)me&,ﬁ
léarned discussions as to ‘

ton's oat; one of which pointsd ¥ -M

probability that this City  merchant.
nad 4 ship called the Cat But the
‘ate Professor Rowley, of: Bristol,
was perfectly sure that “cat” was dn
abbreviation of the old BEnglish word-

“eate”  meaning . provisions, Which

stirvives even In ot geography, in the
Céte River at Plymout.h 73

mmonb umnhd‘

shiares; whish he. nad boen |
wllbuuhhnuw. ;

thirfy #’*»a&ts t‘ﬂ&u at

of ‘4 168 wére put forward to show that the
iﬂﬂl mt th. Wifitef nionths; not lﬁl fer, Benltd Mussolhi! ‘Hade tO “ A

lhe warm ‘Southern waters, but ih
the vieinity of the North Pole.
“This theory wat proved to be
m 80 & new explanation was put|
foravard. . The fish were said to make

‘Af annvAl excursion found Britain,

being found later in the year at the
mors sout.hem gtations. This 1de§

“has now been discredited.

A cdrious thing is thst & region of
the sea may teem with herrings oié
¥éar and be totally deserted the next.

e o e st w = ez

folalolof oo fof9 fo oo |
s e i o st

iNo one cause is given for this, so. ' i
rach locality haf invented one f

Have you a Suit';:r'Ovvef_
‘> make? We make l\!p cial
uf maldng ip

e %ﬁ"

Witer St.——noﬂ'fti

EXPLANATION IAI'III'AO‘TOB-Y

cons‘rmrmm?w, Jine 3.
The cotinecil of eomm‘nsmm. i :
tilg at Angtha:. yesterday:

the explanation 6f the ltllln -3—

Turkish Minister in’ Roine that Ital-

‘{ 1an troops sent to Island of RA

weré only relier eonﬂngent&, aﬁ B
Italy’s intentions _towsrds Tp
woP that of frlends. This ex
tio apparently was deemed vory
1stactory A

A\

A frock of whits ctepé de onm dot- |

ted in red has buttons all the
down the tront. finished ot Mm -m
with pleated frills,

RS Boxchs.
“GILT EDGE” CAN. «’cmm BUT.
TER, 28-1b. Boxes.:

LOWEST- PRICES.

I"'T McNamara

FISHERMEN! Nothing wears better than

“REMEMBER!

Leather.

One pair of Smallwood’s Hand
made Boots will last the voy-

age, will outwear at least

ree pairs of-the best rubber
boots on the market to-day,
besides giving -you that com-
fort which only a Leather
Boot.can do.

,sMALLWOOD’st Bmallwood’s BOOTS are

made out of all sohd Leé-
ther!

BOGTS

“' ' Boots, Wellington ‘Boots, High and Low
Men s, Boys and Youths sohd Leather

lv,

Mail Orders receive prompt attention.

jer our Tailored: |

: *than any other |

exttoyoub"

we cani prové .
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