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FashionAfter » time Maws rose en4 left 
him; hot the look ehe gave him was 
full of encouragement It was half 
shy, half coquettish. Lord Clanronald 
was dased hy It %

••«he does like me, I declare, after 
all!" he exclaimed with Intense satis
faction. "I shall say farewell to Miss 
Hvedne, and propose to Diana earner-

DRESSMAKER /h IndPlatesSAVED FROM
OPERATION A PAINTY HOUSE OR POECH

Brass. 'Pape’s Diapepsin” Etsd 
or a Sour, Acid, Gas r SBy Taking Lydia E. Pink- 

ham’» Vegetable Compound
in Time. acidVyFood souring, gas, 

fler what upset your stomach? ’ ill, 
don’t bother! The moment you lat

Ithaca, N.Y.—“Three yean ago I 
suffered from pains in my right side, so

ŝevere that I could 
net seise my feet 
from the floor. Paine 
would shoetdown my 
limbs and through 
my hack, and toe 
doctor said I had 
an abscess. I was In 
bed two weeks with 
en icebag on my side 
and expected any 
day that I might 
have to go to a hos
pital for an opera-

CHAPTBR XXXin.
Diana was seated, book in hand, In 

the recess of the library window. Bhe 
wanted to avoid every one, to be alone 
and think over what she contemplated. 
She had not been there long before 
her step-mother entered.

“Diana,” said Lady Cameron, in her 
haughtiest manner, "I wish to speak 
to you; .1 wish to ask what you meant 
by your conduct of last evening?”

•T am net accountable to yon for 
my conduct, Lady Cameron,” Diana 
answered, proudly.

•T consider that you are," rejoined 
her step-mother. “While I am mistress 
of this house, I hold myself responsi
ble for the conduct of every person 

fin it.”
“You will never be responsible for 

mine,” declared Diana, defiantly. "You 
may be mistress of the houee, but you 
will never be mistress of me.”

“I shall exact from you courtesy to 
my guests at all times and seasons,” 
said Lady Cameron. “You failed in 
courtesy last evening. You chose to 
retire to your room without bidding 
adieu to the Duke and Duchess. It was 
ill-mannered in the extreme."

Diana knew in her heart that she 
should have spoken to her father’s 
guewts before they departed ; but she 
also knew that she had been driven 
almost to madness by those who hated 
her. And Lady Cameron, looking at the 
proud, pale face with its expression 
of defiance, saw that she was gaining 
no victory.

"I shall not complain to Mr. Cam
eron," she said; “he would be only too 
angry If he knew that his daughter 
had purposely slighted the guests he 
values most.”

This to her—the proud, lovely heir
ess! She did hard battle with herself, 
for she knew that, in this Instance, 
she was wrong. She should have spok
en a few farewell words to the Duch
ess. She admitted to herself that her 
conduct was blameable; but she could 
not humble herself to confess her er
ror; so she remained silent

Lady Cameron read the expression 
of her fqce correctly.

“I shall say no more cn the subject 
,” she continued ; “but I beg you

Adds New Pleasure
The clean-burning qualities of Imperial 
Royalite add a new feature of satisfaction 
to oil heating and lighting ceavaaieaces.
For the oil heater er coek-atove Imperial 
Royalite U the i»urce of abundant elean, 
quick, economical heat. And for the oH lamp, 
too, you’ll readily see its superior quality 
delightfully emphasised by the dearer, 
brighter light
You can’t buy better coal oil than Imperial 
Royalite, so why pay high* prices?

For sale by Dealers everywhere

Patent
Mysteriesfor better bread.
EVEN YET “LOST” SOLDIERS 

SUDDENLY TAKING THE 
FRIENDS BY JOYFUL SURPI 
LONG AFTER ALL HOPE 
BEEN ABANDONED. THIS 
TICLE SHOWS SOME AMA2 
CASES OF “MEN Wt[0 C 
BACK.”

such ail- YOUR 
1ROCER 
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famous

Alive or dead? The ever-and 
question is raised again by the j 
covery in England the other day 1 
soldier who, two years ago, was 
ported “missing,” and subsequa 
presumed dead.

Tidings of missing soldiers, notw 
standing that the armistice was sig 
nearly a year ago, are reaching j 
xious relatives at intervals, ofteij 
dramatic circumstances.

A father—this is an actual hap] 
ing—picks up an old newspaper, i 
there is a picture which tells him] 
fate of iiis son, till then mei 
"missing !”

Only to Disappear Again.
Here is another real, and not ' 

aginary, incident. A letter for a soli 
who has been‘missing for many 1

let me lookturn your face from me;
Into your eyes while I speak.”

She had grown white as death while 
he poured out hlS passionate words to 
her, and her heart vibrated with every 
word he uttered; but no sign of emo
tion escaped her. She beat down with 
iron will the tender impulses of her 
heart, and smothered relentlessly the 
intense love that she felt for the man 
before her.

As yet no shadow of fear came over 
him. He had cotne to tell her that he 
loved her, to ask her to be his wife. 
No wonder that she should be unlike 
herself. It was only the coy, sweet 
rjodesty of a young girl. He loved her 
the better for it

“I wonder," he said, gently, "how I 
have lived so long without telling you. 
You believe in love as first sight? 
Diana, the first moment I saw you 
among the pictures mÇ whole heart 
Went out to you; the ageond time I 
saw you—you remember'.where—I re
solved to win you for my wife, if it 
wore in the power of man to* do It. 
But Clang, my queen, why do you 
turn from me?”

Still he had no fear; such shyness 
was natural and becoming. He could 
not see the face that she had turned 
from him.

"I do not know how to tell you how 
much I love you,” he went on; "there 
are no words adequate to express it. 
I love you with all my heart; and you 
are my first love, even as you will be 
my last. No other woman will ever 
have any charm for me.”

Still no answer; and still he had no 
fear.

“I love you, Diana, with a great 
love,” he continued—"a love that fills 
my whole life. My life shall be devoted 
to your happiness; and I think, my 
darling,” he added, simply, “that we 
shall be very happy. Winning you will 
fire my ambition. Ah, Heaven, how 
bright the future 1res before us! Since 
I saw you first I have had but one 
thought, and it has been you; I have 
but one image in my heart—it was 
yours. I have pictured you in my 
home at Ling, until you seem to be 
part of it. Oh, Diana, there can be no 
life, no home, no happiness for me 
without you!”

(To be Continued )

3006—For this design, linen, ging
ham, seersucker, drill, lawn, dltotity, 
serge or gabardine could be used. The 
sleeves may be finished in wrist or el
bow length.

This Pattern is cut in 7 Sises; 34, 
36, 38, 40, 42, 44 and 46 Inches bust 
measure. Size 38 requires 6% yards 
of 36 inch material. Width of skirt at 
lower edge, is about 1% yard.

A pattern of this illustration mail
ed to any address on receipt of 16c. 
into silver or lc. and 2c. stamps.

weakness of the whole face. There was 
no power, no intellect; all the attri
butes that belonged to her ideal were 
wanting in Lord Clanronald. Then she 
remembered what Lady Cameron bad 
said—that the dearest wish of her 
heart vas that Evadne should marry 
this man; she remembered also the 
scornful laughter in which her lady
ship had indulged when she had spok
en of her as “Lady Scarsdale;" and 
filled with these memories, Diana was 
prepared to make any sacrifice in or
der to inflict pain and humiliation up
on her toes.

He had rather an imbecile laugh, 
this young lord, and his powers of 
conversation were extremely limited; 
consequently his commonplace com
plimente and effusive flattery soon be
came monotonous. Diana had hitherto 
always experienced a feeling of con
tempt for him when he laughed ; but 
to-day his laughter did not irritate 
her. "Could she marry this man?” she 
asked herself; and the answer came, 
“Yes." From that moment Diana's des
tiny was sealed.

When she awoke from the reverie 
into which she had fallen, she found 
that Lord Clanronald was talking of 
his home at Ronald’s Court, and ehe 
was compelled, for appearance sake, 
to listen and to speak. But all the time 
she was watching him closely and 
keenly. He talked of no one but him
self, and no other subject seemed to 
interest him. He declared that finer 
trees grew round Ronald's Court than 
in any other part of England, and that 
there were finer fish in the stream 
that ran through his estate than could 
bo found in any other.
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A STYLISH COAT FOB THE GROW, 
me GIRL.In his heart he had thought, irom 

]e first moment he saw Diana, that 
ie was the most beautiful and spirit- 
I girl he had ever met; but she had 

him with such hauteur, grand 
considered, that he

leated
fitch as he was 
id hardly dared to approach her. He 
id been struck some time before by 
je fair glittering beauty of Evadne, 
id he had had serious thoughts of 
foposing to her; but Evadne was as 
itbing in his eyes when compared 
1th the stately, graceful heiress, who 
Id all the dignity of a queen with 
ie sweetness of a child. Evadne had 
mght him; Diana Cameron had al- 
Eys avoided him. He preferred Diana 
: thousand times, but she seldom, it 
1er, deigned to look at him. This 
nrning, however, her manner seem- 
i changed ; there was a slight gracl- 
isness in her words and actions such 
I he had never been favored with 
Ifore from the imperious beauty, wfi 
possible that she was beginning to 
ipreciate him? he wandered.
Diana, with her thirst for vengeance 
111 raging in her breast, was watch- 
g him intently, and asking herself 
nether she could marry him; she 
rw the flame of vanity in the light 
ue eyes; she saw the hard cruel 
tes round the mtrnth ; she saw the

remind our custom
ers these goods are 
selling rapidly, and 
cannot be replaced 
it the same price.Diana,

I to understand that, in future, I shall 
exact due courtesy from you to my 
guests. I make every allowance tor 
your want of good breeding, for your 
want of courtesy—every allowance, 
but I cannot tolerate the exhibition 
of it;” and with this parting shot, 
Lady Cameron quitted the library, 
leaving Diana speechless with anger.

It was just at that moment, the most 
unfortunate moment possible, that an
other person accosted her.

■!Diana!”
She looked up quickly and saw the 

dark, handeofhe face of her lover.
'“Diana!" he repeated, .“my patience 

is exhausted. Do you know how long 
it is since I have spoken to you, since 
you have spoken to me, since you have 
looked at me, since you have given any 
sign that you had one thought for me?

-you know, my darling.

But the silence lengthens a, 
What has happened? Nobody kn 
Finally, the wife receives an ofl 
communication. The soldier rea 
Switzerland, and there all trace 
him ie lost.

But in utost cases the veil of i 
absolutely unpieiJohn Maunder,

Tailor and Clothier, Si. Joins, N
tery remains 
Nothing whatever has happened tc 

-alive or di
3028—This model could be develop

ed in cheviot, broad cloth, serge, two 
toned woolen or mixtures, velvet and 
corduroy. The collar in muffler style, 
and may be fur lined, or entirely of 
fur, plush or other pile fabrics.

The Pattern is cut in 3 Sizes: 10, 12 
and 14 years. Size 14 requires 3% 
yards of 44 inch material.

A pattern of this illustration mailed 
to any address on receipt of 10c. in 
silver or lc. and 2c. stamps.

lolve the fearful doubt-
Hnns lack of Sjt-ttm.

Beyond question, numbers of ] 
follows for whose return relatives 
still faintly hoping passed to t
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substances that proi
And you know- 
all I desire to say.”

The face she raised to bis had no 
emotion in it; the lovely eyes were 
cold, proud, and indifferent 

Sir Lisle came nearer, and sa; down 
in the deep recese by her side; he tried 
to take the book from her hand, but 
she held it firmly in her grasp.

“I do not wish to lose my place, Sir 
Lisle," she said, sharply. “I am in
terested to this book.” -- 

“Diana, my darling, what has come 
to you since last night? What has 
come to your eyes? Last night they 
were like violets in the sunlight; this 
morning they are stone-ctlld.”

Seeing that he waited for an an
swer, she" answered, carelessly;

“Nothing, Sir Lisle. I was not aware 
that one’s eyes changed in that mar
velous manner."

“Yours do,” he cried—"they are 
quite changed.” i

“So to my life," she thought,, bitter
ly; and again angry pride rose tike a 
flaming fire within her.

"Diana,” said Sir Lisle, “you wer# 
so good to me last evening that 1 have 
taken hope. Yon are no coquette,

Address in full

Why Corns Hurt is daily helping to noi 
and girls through the trjNameNote this diagram picture of a corn. Note its conical 

shape. The cause of the corn is pressure. And pres
sure makes it hurt. The point of the corn is pushed 
into the nerves. Applying a Blue-jay piaster instantly 
removes the pressure. Note the felt ring (A) in the 
picture below. The ring gives barefoot comfort in the

You should not hei 
EMULSION to a child

Scott & Bowl
In stock:

100 cases Spanish Onions, 
100 kegs Green Grapes.

But t’u.’.t temporary. One should not continue »
r'sg. The corn should be quickly ended.

The hit of Bit® wax in the center of the ring does 
that (raarhed B i i illustration below). In two days,
v.sv-liy, the v.-hc'.- c;rn disappears. It stops the pain, 
Cirr. ertk the cost*. Atri it wraps the corn so the action

uiiv.s’.it: Led.
Then the action of the BAB wax is centered on the 

tern. Held there • y the rubber coated adhesive tape (C) 
•tiiich \vr.ps comfortably around ths.toe. Healthy
-tc is not affected-

These arc the reasons why mill? at people have 
the blue jay method. K-: ,1 .’.oms is folly

tin tins easy w-.y can (.id them Treating, them in 
cruder ways if y-excuiable.

For your own sake, convins . auraelt by applying 
Blue-jay to one corn.
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, *1 , j year mouth 
I when the 

cough Is 
r troublesome, end

'j A the medicinal 
I ■ vapor that is 

l ^ liberated Is breathed 
vgfy to the remotest 
f parte of the air pae- 

LflÉf sages and lunge. It 
Y soothes sod heals the 

Inflamed membrane», 
thus ending the Irritation 
and stopping the cough.
Peps are equally good for 
bronchitis, sore throat anil 
laryngitis, AU dealers, 56c. 
hex, or Peps Co., Toronto.

European Agency. JIM*
HOW

Wholesale Indents promptly execu
ted at lowest cash prices ter all Brit
ish and Continental goods, leeludlag; 

Books and Stationary,
Boots, Shoes and Leather,
Chemicals and Druggist#’ Sundries, ^BrameraChina. Earth en wars and Glassware, 
Cycles, Motor Cars and Accessories, 
Drapery, Millinery and Pieee Oeeda 
Sample Cases from ISO upwards 
Fancy Goods and Perfumery, 
Hardware, Machinery and Metal. % 
Jewellery, Plate and Watehee, :. 
Photographic and Optlcal'TOM» 
Provisions and Oilmen’s Stores, ‘jL_ 

etc., eUc it i
Commission 1% p.c. to ( p.a !‘.i 
Trade Discounts allowed. »

Then by all .means buy

I’s Unshrinkable Underwear.
X that protects yoyf health,'your comfort and 
Stanfield’s label is the guarantee for satisfaction, 
ly from us to-day.S' "

Special Quotations on Demand.,' 
Consignments of Produce Sold 

Account.4$miue=jay
The Scientific Coro Entier 26e—At Druggists,

BAUER tc BLACK, Limited Chicago, Toronto, New Ye*
Mekow of Sterile Survkal Dre,,in«e end Allied Product, (IMS)
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