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CHAPTER, XXII.
yo Madge she appeared like a vision, 

«(Sereal. Her feet seemed scarcely to 
!*o8cli the ground; her loveliness was 
eidjspirituelle that, in her state of con- 
"fi^lon and bewilderment, Madge would 

at have been surprised if she had seen 
the slim, graceful figure float ceiling- 
ward.,

Jrene passed Royce and Seymour 
-with a murmured “Royce,” and made 
-etfaight for Madge.

ÎÉadge rose as if compelled, and her 
Tiandsome face flushed. She expected 
^Irene to say, coldly: “How do you do? 
"Have you had a pleasant journey?" 
But Irene took her hand, and bending 

[forward, kissed her—not on the brow, 
but on the red, pure lips. Not a cold 
bkiss which means “I hate you,” but a 
warm, girlish, tender kiss that went 
straight to poor Madge’s heart and 

/brought the tears to her eyes.
“Oh, I am so sorry I am late,” said 

‘Irene, seating herself beside her and 
still holding her hand; “hut I had a 
bad headache and went to lie down, 
*nd I fell asleep and did not hear the 
hell. I am so. sorry, for I meant to go 
,down to the lodge and meet you. Will 
.you forgive me, dear Madge?” ^

Madge was speechless for a mo- 
jdnent. The sweet voice rang in her 
‘ears, echoed in her heart, filling her 
/■with gratitude and lore.

“I am sorry your head ached," she 
‘said in a low voice tremulous with the 
Reeling Irene's tenderness had called 
fnp. “Are you better now?”

“Quite," said ”Çene, with a smile ; 
[but.even as she answered, Madge no- 
iticed that the lovely face was pale and 
[looked wan, and that there were dark 
[shadows under the eyes, that the smile 
[was sad as well as tender—“quite. I 
■ am used to headaches”—"lately,” she 
was going to add, but checked herself. 

r*‘And have you had a good time? You 
I must tell me all about It when we are 
/slope. How well Royce looks!" She 
(glanced at him, only just glanced. “I 
‘have so much to say to yon—to show 
■you—”

The butler appeared.
“Dinner is served, my lady,” he said 

[in solemn tones.
Seymour came across the room to 

■the twoi girls, and offered his arm to 
[Madge.

She did. not know what he meant 
[for a moment, then she rose and put 
(her hand in Ms arm. He smiled covert
ly at her hesitation, but said, courte
ously enough :

"I hope you- have - a good appetite, 
IMadge. You should have, after your 
long Journey."
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He led her Into the dining-room and' 
put her in her sent, and the sense of 
embarrassment came rushing back up
on her.

The room, with its oak paneling and 
pictures, its eld tapestry hangings, 
loomed richly in the éuhdned light. 
The table glittered with cut-glass and 
silver-plate; In the center, end in shin
ing plateaus, were choice flowers, 
which shone like colored gems against 
the white cloth, and filled the air with 
fragrance.

There were three footmen in rich 
livery, as well as the butler, and to 
Madge they all seemed to be looking 
at her—watching for some mistake, 
some blunder on her part.

She looked down at her plate, notic
ed that there were two knives end 
forks and three wine-glasses at the 
side, and her heart sunk. She knew 
that she must blunder, must do some
thing wrong.

Seymour went to the bottom of the 
table; Royce sat opposite her, and 
Irene by her side. Seymour pronounc
ed a long grace, with a sanctified ex
pression on his face, and in a kind of 
chant, and dinner commenced.

Madge watched Irene , before she 
ventured to take up her spoon for the 
soup, Ihd when the footman brought 
round the hock, said: 'iNo, thank you ” 
as Irene did. The things they brought 
her seemed endless, and she refused 
them, one after the other, until Irene, 
who looked to her continually, said:

"But you are eating nothing, Madge, 
dear; you must take some of those 
cutlets.” . v

Madge might have responded, “You 
yourself eat very little," for Irene 
seemed to have as little appetite as 
Madge; bnt she took the cutlet with
out a word.

She noticed that some of the things 
were eaten with a fork Only, for no 
apparent reason, and that when she 
put her fork and knife down on her 
Plato the footman instantly removed 
it. He seemed to her to be watching 
her every instant—as indeed he was— 
and she wondered how the rest conld 
go on eating and talking as unconsci
ously as if these men-servants were 
not present

As she looked across at Royce her 
mind wandered back—it had not very 
far to* wander;* only a ".few-days—to 
the meals she and he had eaten round 
the camp-fire, and It seemed to her 
marvelous that he Could ever have en
dured the roughness and wildness of 
his surroundings ; and' as she listened 
to his deep, musical voice, as he talk
ed to the countess, she asked herself 
if it could be possible that the aristo
cratic gentleman In evening-dress, 
with the footman behind his chair, 
could really be Jack, the horse-dealer 
of the gypsies, and whether she could' 
be Madge Lee, who a week ago lived 
in a caravan, and wore a red shawl, 
with Mother Kate and Lottie and Tony 
for companions.

And even in that moment the past 
rose before her, and her heart ached 
with a wistful tenderness for them all. 
Did- they miss her? Had Tony cried 
much? Had he forgotten her?

Meanwhile, she listened to the talk 
going on arouhd her. It was as strange 
to her as the great house, the magni
ficent rooms, the cut-glass, the plate, 
the silent, noiseless servants.

She heard Jack—no, Royce—asking 
his mother about Lord and Lady Bal- 
tarras, and Sir William and the Duch
ess of Ktagford, and she realised how 
widely she was separated from all 
these people.

The dinner proceeded, and, marvel
ous to relate, she bad made no great 
blunder as yet; but presently the foot
man put oi^the dessert service. The 
plates were of rare Sevres. To each 
person was placed a finger-bowl of 
old English cut-glass, as rare and al
most as precious as the Sevres.

Now Madge had declined all the 
wines excepting a glass of claret, and 
thinking that the water in the finger- 
bowls was for drinking, was about to 
take it in her hand, when Irene quick
ly, yet so softly, said:

“You are admiring this old • glass, 
dear? They are very, very old. I think 
they came from Holytood Palace, and 
it is just possible that Mary Queen of 
Scots dipped her fingers in them as we 
do now;” and she dipped her «tigers 
in the scented watqr and wiped them 
on her napkin.

Madge looked at her, her eyes elo
quent with gratitude.

"I did not know," she said In a low 
voice.

Irene drew the dish of grapes to
ward her, and cut off a branch from 
the bunch with the silver-gilt scissors.

J ‘ "Are they not beautiful with the
6*6..V ------------- ---  ■
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instantly, then the com loosens and 
cornea out. No risk, no constant trou
ble. Get Blue-jay at your druggist.

Blue-jay
bloom on them?” she said. "I want to 
show you the hot-houses and the con
servatories. Are you fond of flowers, 
Madge? But what a silly question! All 
women love flowers. I cut nearly all 
these myself. Mr. Thomas, that’s the 
head gardener, was In a good humor 
this morning. Sometimes he Is not, and 
then—” she laughed.

She talked on, the kind of talk which 
does not require anything more than 
a monosyllable in response, and so, 
as it were, covered and protected 
Madge in her shyness and ignorance.

Royce leaned forward every now and 
then and said a word or two, andsmil- 
ed encouragingly and lovingly; but the 
countess sat with averted eyes, and 
Seymour watched his new sister-in- 
law with a smile which barely con
cealed a sneer, waiting for an oppor
tunity to embarrass and discomfit her.

He waited until there was a pause 
-in the conversation, and, amid a pro
found silence, said, bending forward 
with a suave smile:

"D6 you take any Interest in- mis
sionary work—er—Madge?”

Madge looked up with a start, glanc
ed it Royce almost appealingly, and 
then looked at Seymour timidly, the 
color coming and going on her beauti
ful face.

“Missionary work?” she repeated, 
vaguely.

Royce bit his lip and came to her 
rescue. He saw that Seymour’s inten
tion was to humiliate Madge and 
mortify him.

“No. Why should she?” he said, 
grimly, almost fiercely. ,

Seymour smiled blandly.
“Oh, why should she not?” be lisp

ed, meekly. "You do her an injustice, I 
am sure, my dear Royce. I was going 
to tifll her about the mission to Tim- 
tmctob. Perhaps you hive heard of it— 
er—Madge?”

Irene could feel against her dress 
Madge’s hand trembling. There was 
an intense silence, Royce’s face trow
ing dark and angry as he saw Madge’s 
distress.

For a moment she was speechless, 
then she lifted her glorious eyes and 
poured their light upon her tormentor.

“Timbactoo?” she said in the low 
voice which had thrilled Irene when 
first she heard it. “Timbuctoo is 
town in the south-west of Africa, on 
the banks of Lake Masina and the 
river Niger.”

She had learned it from one of the 
books she had treasured up in her 
caravan, and with that wonderful 
memory which accompalnes perfect 
health, repeated the paragraph word 
by word.

Seymour’s face was a study. It went
red, and his mouth opened and shut, 
He did not know what to say, for 
Timbuctoo was often on his lips, he 
had not the least idea as to where it 
stood in Africa. And this "common 
gypsy girl” had turned his weapon of 
sarcasm upon him and beaten him.

Royce stared from one to the other, 
then he leaned back and laughed—the 
laugh which had in the old time been 
bo keen a delight to the countess and 
Irene.

"Bravo, Madge!*? he said, with grim 
exultation. "You’ve given to my bro 
ther some information, eb, Seymour?” 
and be looked dawn the table triumph
antly.

An ugly expression came into Sey
mour’s face.

“My dear Royce,” he said, sarcas
tically, “we are hot all so ignorant as 
yourself. Every school-boy knows 
where Timbuctoo is.”

“Every school-girl..does not, any
way,” said Irene in her soft, sweet 
voice. “I did not, for instance. All I 
knew was:
" ‘There was a missionary

Who went to Timbuctoo;
There came a cassowary v?
Who swallowed the missionary

And his big hymm-book too.’”
She felt for Madge’s hand under the 

table ;■
(To be continued.)

Destined Ways
We boast of roads that we shape and 

tread;
But, whether we like it or no,

We take the roads that were made for
us

Long ages and ages ago. t
We are no more than the silver hordes

That, called by the tide, move forth
From sheltered waters and follow thé 

coast
The winds may howl and the seas may 

rage
And fishermen take their toll,

Yet ever and ever by reef and dune,
Shoal follows the track of shoal.

No hand may stay them but that 
strange hand

That marked their path through the 
sèa

Ere man knew wisdom and laughed 
to scorn ^

The puzzle of Destiny.

The strong man’s will Is a mighty 
power

That battles to good through ill;
When age crops on and the flesh 

grows weak,
Where then Is the strong man’s will?

We are no more than the Wild black 
swans

That fly when the world’s at rest—
A trailing flock 'neath a crescent 

moon—
West ever and ever west.

No hand may stay them but that 
strange hand

That marked their course in the air,
.Ere man, at the birth of time, was 

born
To sorrow and toil and care.

We boast of roads that our own selves 
build;

But whether we like it or no,
We take the roads that were built for 

us
Long ages and ages ago.
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Will Maeterlinck
Fight Fistic Duel ?

Challenged by Sicilian Lawyer- 
Latter May Be April 1 Victim.

Milan, Italy, April 5—(Associated 
Press.)—Following a challenge sent 
by Sebastian Bondi, a Sicilian lawyer 
In this city, to Maurice Maeterlinck, 
the famous Belgian poet and play
wright, for an alleged defamatory 
article recently published concerning 
the poet’s Sicilian trip, lively specula
tion has been aroused 4n sporting 
circles here as to whether the affair 
■will be settled by ten rounds with the 
gloves ■ or a duel vtith the sword or 
pistol. Maétedllnck’s prowess with 
the gloves is well known. In his chal
lenge to the poet, Signor Rondi Is 
quoted as saying:

“I read with Indignation and dis
gust your Infamous article on your 
recent trip to Sicily, published In a 
Belgian review and then reproduced in 
the Secolo in Milan. on April 11.

“As a citizen of glorious Palermo, 
famed for Its courtesy, I fcotify you 
herewith that I consider your ears 
boxed. I hold myself at your dis
posal.” —

Friends of Rondi warned him to 
beware pf April 1 publications.

Picture and Room Moulding— 
A large assortment at reduced 
prices at KNOWLING’S

apr7,4i,m

To My Little Son
By JULIA JOHNSON DAVIS.

In your face I sometimes see 
Shadowings of the man to be,
And eager, dream of what my son 
Will be In twenty years and one.

But when you are to manhood grown, 
And all your manhood ways are 

known,
Then shall I, wistful, try to trace 
The child you once were in your face?
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Three Flowers Talcum 
is made from purest 
selected and tested in* 
gradients. It is impal- 
pably fine and smooth, of 
just the right “weight” 
and is exquisitely per
fumed. No talc is more 
refined than THREE 
FLOWERS.

At all drug and depart
ment stores.
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FRIENDS. PARKER&
The Easter Shoe Styi 

at Parker & Moi
EASTER FOOTWEAR 
That follow tho Vogt

Our Three Stores are filled to capacity, with tl 
in High Grade Footwear, at exceedingly Low Prices. F<

Boys’ All Leather School Boots
Our ROYS’ SCHOOL BOOTS are 

made in our own Factory, by competent 
workmen, and are guaranteed to be 
ALL SOLID LEATHER.
In BLACK CALF BLUCHER—Rub

ber heel. Sizes 9 to 13, 3.30; sizes 1 
to 5, 3.75.

In BROWN CALF BLUCHER—Rub
ber heel. Sizes 9 to 15, 3.75; sizes 1 
to 5, 4.50.

In BROWN CALF BLUCHER—Lea
ther heel. Sizes 9 to 13, 3.50 ; sizes 1 
to 5, 4.00.

BOYS’ BLACK CALF BLUCHER 
BOOTS—With pegged soles. Sizes 
9 to 13, 2.75; sizes 1 to 5, 3.30.

LITTLE MEN’S ALL LEATHER SCHOOL BOOT 
—In Black Calf, laced, with hooks. Sizes 5 to 10. ]
Rubber heeled, at............................. ...................2.75

In BROWN CALF—Laced with hooks. Rubber heels 1
Sizes 5 to 10, at.................................................... 2.851

BLACK CALF LACED—Nailed soles. Sizes 5 to 10, | 
at...............................................................................2.30

Men’s Brogue Oxfords
MEN’S BROGUE OX

FORDS—With Good
year welt soles, rub
ber heels. In Black 
and Brown Calf.
Only /.6.00 the pair.

Some with brass eyelets

MEN’S WINE CALF BROGUE OXFORDS—J
Special. Heavy perforations, bevel sole and 
heel. A regular 9.00 Brogue. Sizes 6 to 9.
For........... .. .. .................................................6.75
This is the very smartest model in stock.

MEN’S BROWN PERFORATED OXFORDS—J
Wide toe, rubber heel, Goodyear welt. Same 
style iri Blucher cut, at .. .................................5.00

SPECIAL!
700 PAIRS MEN’S BROWN OXFORDS—Medium 

round toe, perforated; Goodyear welt, rubber 
heel. Qnly........................................ .4.75 the pair.;

Men’s Dress Boots
Priced as low as 4.00 the pair 
MEN’S BLACK KID BLU

CHER BOOTS .. . .4.50 
MEN’S BROWN CALF I 

BLUCHER BOOTS . 4.00 
MEN’S BROWN CALF I 

BLUCHER BOOTS .. 4.50 
MEN’S BLACK KID BLU

CHER—With rubber heel
......................................... .5.00

MEN’S BROWN BLU
CHER BOOT—with rub
ber heels...................... 5.00

Smart Dressy Models
FOR THE YOUNG MEN.

In Mahogany Calf, laced, med- 
iuqfi wide toe, brogue last, 
heavy perforations, brass eye-j 
lets, rubber heels. Goodyear]
welt at .. ............................6.501
MEN’S BROWN LACE 

BOOTS—Medium toe, rub
ber heel, Goodyear welt, 
at .... . .5.50, 5.75, 6.00 

’ Lots of other styles to choose 
from at . .6.50, 7.00, 7.50, 8.00

195
861 & 363 

Water Street.
aprl6,tu,th,s,m

ROE, Ltd, VALUE 
THAT KEEPS 

FRIENDS.

Show Has Started 
's Shoe Shops

WHOLE FAMILY | 
Stylo and Value !

r latest models, the very latest Leather and Styles 
whole family.

LADIES’ STREET SHOES
at............................ . . .2.25

LADIES’ BLACK GUN 
METAL LACED SHOES 
—Medium round toe, med
ium heel, perforated vamp
Only............................. 2.25

i LADIES BROWN CALF 
_ . STRAP SHOES—1 strap
at 2.25 the pair.. and buckle, medium toe

and rubber heel .. . .2.50 
Same style, 2 strap and 2 buckles, at . .2.50 

ÎIES’ BROWN KID—1 strap, low heel 2 50 ! 
LDIES’ ALL PATENT 1 STRAP SHOES-Low

rubber heels.........................................  2.50
Same with Grey Suede Back......................  2501

BLACK KID LACED OXFORD-Rubber
heel.................................................  2.89
Same style, low rubber heel............................2.75

IOWN CALF LACED SHOES—Onlv 250
)WN CALF LACED SHOES—Rubber heel 3.» 
IlCK KID OXFORD—Round Toe 300

-L PATENT 1 STRAP—High and low rubber •
heel...........................................................................30i

IOWN KID—1 strap, medium rubber heel . .2,75 ! 
"OWN KID—1 strap, high and low rubber heel 3.00 

Lots of other styles to select from up to . 3.50 !

>IES’ GREY SUEDE OXFORDS—With rubber
heel, at...................... .................................: ... .4,00
)IES’ BLACK KID—1 strap, medium heel . .2.50

LEY SUEDE STRAP—Spool heel.................. 4.001
*HY SUEDE—1 strap, low rubber heel '.. . .4.50 

JL PATENT—1 strap, low rubber heel .. . .3,25 j 
jL PATENT—1 strap and tongue, medium rubber |

heel............................................... ... ......................3.00
JL PATENT—1 strap, med. & law rubber heel, 3.50 J 
tOWN KID—2 strap, medium rubber heel... .3.251 

>WN CALF LACED SHOES—Medium toe,
rubber heel .......................................................... 3.301
Other styles..............3.50, 3.75, 4.00, 4.50 to 5.00

WOMEN’S HIGH CUT BOOTS-
At .. .. .............................................2.00

In all Brown Kid, high laced. Sizes
3 to 51/,............................................ 2.00

WOMEN’S ALL BLACK SUEDE 
LACE BOOTS—Round toe, medium
heel. Sizes 3 to 6........................I SO

WOMEN’S BLACK HIGH CUT LAC
ED BOOTS—Medium toe and heel.

2.50
’ WOMEN’S ‘ ALL ' BLACK KID

BOOTS—High cut, lace, round 
toe and rubber heel attach
ed .........................  3.00

WOMEN’S BROWN CALF 
BOOTS—High cut, wide toe, 
Rubber heel............. .. .. - • 3-00

BOOTS AND SHOES FOR THE KIDDIES.
i’FER BOOTS—In Dark 

Mahogany, laced, all solid 
feather soles and _ heels, 
raizes 5 to 11, 2.25; sizes 12 
So 2, 2.35; sizes 5 to 8, Spec
ial, 1.75; sizes 9 to 2, 1.95.
Rubber heels.
RLS’ BLACK KID LACED

)OTS .. .. ................2.30;
SES’ BLACK LACED

IOOTS..............................2.50
iSES’ GUN METAL-High Laced...........
3SES’ PATENT 1-STRAP SHOES 1.75,

JDREN’S 1-STRAP SHOES.............. 1-75,
TAN 1-STRAP RUBBER HEEL

SHOES ................................................................
tLS’ PATENT 1-STRAP RUBBER HEEL
| SHOES—Sizes 9 to 2 ................................

ILS’ SKUFFER LACED SHOES—
Sizes 5 to 2.........................................................

ILS’ STRAPPED SANDALS—Sizes 5 to 2,
1.25
1.25

FANTS’ BROWN KID LACED BOOTS-
^Leather soles-and heels ; sizes 3 to 6............
Same style in Black Kid Lace .. ............. j 1

ÀCK and BROWN BOOTS-Lace and button, 
' flexible turn soles; sizes 3 to 6, only .. • ^ 
TANTS’ HIGH CUT BUTTON & LACE BOOTS 
p—-In Black, Brown and Patent Leather. 
coloured tops and tassel ; sizes 4 to 8 ,only 1-
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