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Fashionable Women

who are careful of the “set” of their
new gowns are equally careful to

@ la Ladce
Corsets
(Made in Canada)

to wear beneath them.

A o Comfort and a stylish air becomes
o second nature to wearers of C/C a
la Grace Corsets.

All high-class stores sell C/C a la Grace
Corsets, but a very dainty catalogue will
be mailed to you, free, upon request.

The Crompton Corset Company

Limited
78 York Street, Toronto 6

No. 1, indoors 25 bulbs, postpaid SO.ZO
No. 5, outdoors 25 * 154 .70
No. 2, indoors L4 £ 130
No. 6, outdoors 50 ** 5 1.30

HAMILTON -

For Winter Flowering in the House
and Spring Flowering in the Garden
Exquisite colors and fragrance—EASILY GROWN—Must be planted this Fall,

COLLECTIONS

Fach of these collections contains HYACINTHS, TULIPS, CROCUS, LILIES,
NARCISSUS and other bulbs.

FREE—Send for our 32 page illustrated catalogue of Bulbs, Plants, Seeds, and
; Poultry Supplies, etc. NOW READY.

JOHN A. BRUCE & COMPANY, LIMITED

Established 1850 o

No. 3. indoors 100 bulbs, postpaid $2.60
No. 7, outdoors 100 % 2.60
No. 4, indoors 200 sh 5.00
No. 8, outdoors 200 8 5.00

ONTARIO

SHOPPER’S GUIDE

PRINTING.

PRICE TICKETS that sell the goods.
All prices in stock. Fifty cents per

hundred. Samples for stamp. Frank H

Barnard, 85 Dundas St., Toronto.

STAMPS AND COINS.

ACKAGES free to collectors for 2 cents |

postage; also offer hundred different
foreign stamps; catalogue; hinges; five
cents. We buy stamps. Marks Stamp
Co., Toronto.

BOOKS.

ASSIMILATIVE MEMORY, OR HOW
TO ATTEND AND NEVER TFOR-
GET. Prof. A. Loisette tells how you
may strengthen the power of your mei-
ory. A })erfect memory means increascd
capabilities and a larger income. 12mo.,
cloth, 3.00, post-paid. University Book
Co., Desk A., 8 University Ave., Toronto.

HOTEL DIRECTORY

THE NEW FREEMAN’S HOTEL.
(European Plan)
One Hundred and FIfty Rooms.

Single rooms, without bath, $1.50 and
$2.00 per day; rooms with bath, $2.00 per
day and upwards.

St. James and Notre Dame Sts., Montreal.

KING EDWARD HOTEL.
Toronto, Canada.
—Fireproof—

Accommodation for 750 guests, $1.50 up.
American and European Plans.

MOSSOP HOTEL.
(Limited)

TORONTO, CANADA.

European Plan. Absolutely Fireproof.
Rooms with or without bath from $1.50.

COURIER.

my power. Oh, you know it well!”
he ‘cried, and his voice suddenly
trembled. But he controlled himself,
as he went on. “That brings me to
what I wanted to tell you, Peggy.”

As suddenly as Max had forgotten
about the stolen drawings of the new
gun when he caught sight of Peggy,
s«o she forgot about the mystery of
Sylvia Chase as Max was speaking;
when his voice trembled, a tremor
that was wholly sweet passed over
her.

“Yes, Max,” she said, as he paused
and looked at her; her tones were
low, and her eyes were cast down.

“Last night,” he said, “Mr. Beau-
mont, our chief, called me into his
room, and bade me hold myself in
readiness to go to Germany at a mo-
ment’s notice.”

“Oh, Max,” she said, and looked at
him strangely. “But why?”

AX repeated what his editor had

said of the increasing tension

between Great Britain and Ger-
many, and spoke about the theft of
the drawings of the new gun.

“lI read of it in your paper, Max,”
said Peggy, “and I remember that
Captain Hollander spoke of it to us
at home a few days ago. Father is
dreadfully put out about it. Do you
think that you really will have to go
to Germany, Max?”

“Most probably—at any rate, I
could see that Beaumont thinks so.
And I am getting ready. I left in-
structions with my man to pack up.
Still, I may not go, after all. And
until I go, I shall continue the quest
you gave me, Peggy.”

They were now in Hyde Park, walk-
ing across it by one of the diagonal
paths towards Lancaster Gate.

“What would you do in Germany,
Max?” asked Peggy.

“It would depend on Beaumont’s in-
structions—he would receive some
definite news, and I should be de-
spatched—that’s how it would be.”

“And would you be away long?”
There was a queer quavering note in
the way she spoke.

“There’s no saying, Peggy; it would
depend on circumstances.”

Peggy sighed, and Max heard the
gsigh, and misinterpreted it.

‘“Perhaps before I go,”
“Sylvia’s secret: e

“I wasn’t thinking just then of
Sylvia,” Peggy quickly interposed.

“Of me, then were you?” asked
Max, and his voice trembled again.
He looked at her, and their eyes met;
in hers was a pretty confusion, in his
the great question, the greatest a
man can ask a woman.

‘“Do you care, Peggy, whether I go
cr stay, or how long I may be away?”
he asked hoarsely. “Oh, my dearest,
be frank with me!” he pleaded.

“Yes, Max,” said Peggy, “I care.”

he said,

CHAPTER XVI.
At Duty’s Call.

N the eyes of many people Hyde
Park is the centre of London. This
is a belief more easily held in the

season when rank, wealth and fashion
frequent it on foot, in motor-car and
carriage, or in what is left of the sum-
mer after society has unanimously
abandoned the capital, but when the
trees and the grass and the flowers
are at their best; yet in winter the
great park is not without its own
attractions—this vast space, open to
all the winds of heaven, set in the
midst of an apparently endless wild-
erness of houses and streets.

On the morning when the lovers
were walking across it, the air was
sweet and pure and keen, the long
stretches of grass were powdered with
a glistening rime for the day was
frosty, the leafless trees, the branches
of which were picked out here and
there with gleaming white, gave an
effect of colour to the scene and
robbed it of its- winter melancholy,
and above it the sun shone in a clear
pale-blue sky, bringing all its beauties
into view. But neither; Max Hamilton
nor Peggy Willoughby was conscious
of its charms.

For they had passed through the
enchantment of love into that beatific
state which, temporarily at least in
the case of all lovers and \in some
thrice-happy instances perennially,

finds for itself- new heavens and new
earth. The magic, the wonder-work-
ing of love was upon them; for a space
they forgot where they were—they for-
got everything but themselves; they
looked into each other’s eyes, and saw
in them the light that never was Ol
land or sea, and their hearts were

transported with unspeakable joy.
That is love! ; g
They walked slowly, lingeringly;

they did not say much to each other
at the time of their love—that is, 11
aetual words, but messages, moIe
subtle and yet far more satisfying

than can be expressed by forms OL.

speech, passed between them, heart of
him beating with heart of her ugxe.d
to the key of the oldest “wireless” 11
the world. ;

After she had said in answer to hiS
question, “Yes, Max, I care,” he ha
taken her hand, pressed and held it
When after a time she had drawn it
gently from him, he had taken her
arm, nor did he relinquish it unti
they reached the street; both were
intensely alive to their nearness tO
each other. The new heavens and the

new earth of love’s imagining are

after all, the old. He could not take
her in his arms—there, in the parks
with other men and women moVil8
up and down its paths, though 1he
longed to clasp her yielding body to

him, to seal the dear confession she
had made. ‘
The opportunity came, or rather

Peggy and Max made it between them
—they would be poor lovers who col
not make opportunities! K

“When they passed out of the_p‘ar
into the road, they halted as if 7
mutual consent, and gazed inquiring
ly at each other.

“l am coming with you,
signalled the eyes of Max. :
“Of course, you are,” hers rep}ﬂed'

They walked a few steps in sﬂencﬁ;

“Will you come and lunch with us:
asked Peggy, in a voice that shoo
ever so slightly.

“Yes, thanks;

PeggYa"

that’s just W?at i;
hoped vou would ask me to do,’ Saot
Max joyously, in a voice that did »
shake at all. “But it’s much too .
for you to walk, sweet; let’s take

taxi” ;

THE words may not be ':;thog.e‘ther
intelligible as they are writ ‘?m'
but she understood them and b

very well.

“Let’s, Max dear,” she said, ifllle;
tone that was as firm as his. 'Tthe
would be alone, more or less, 11

taxi. Well, why not? At any rate, ,:
might give her a kiss! Well, aga:l’
why not? She wanted that kiss, &
she knew he wanted one, too!
But the taxi had hardly got 1n
‘speed, when it was not one KisS
many. Max seemed to have anthat
appeasable hunger for kisses, SO the
she cried out in some shame that b
people in the streets would see
kissing her! S
UEt theni® ‘e said, boylSI;}ly
“They’ll never see a more improv of
sight. It will do them a heap of
good!” And he laughed loudly
sheer happiness. >
qh“Don’tpkl:e absurd,” she chided hllﬁ;
and then laughed in sympathy W@i
his mood.  “We are just a Dail
children,” she added. :
“Nice children, then,”hlig ,sa'l'd, 6
#aughing. “Very nice children: u
oh,gI anr% glad, Peggy darling, that Zod
are a woman and I am a man, waif‘
that we haven’t to grow up and 1
for each other ever and ever SO lonnis
Then the laughter passed froma e
lips, and his face suddenly becs of
tenderly serious; the many wor "ok
love that seemed far away in the p
flew to his lips, poured fprth
caused Peggy-to thrill deliciously: i
«Oh, I am so happy, Max,” Shiroﬂ’
knowledged, when he paused
very lack of breath.
“When will you marry m
asked, after a brief silence. h O
“By and by,” she answered, .Wl was
attempt at mocking him whic
not particularly successful.
“If cannot be too soon,” he dec that
masterfully; then bethinking him ol

its
to it8

his words were too ‘peremptorg’ ton";'

haps, he said in quite a differen

"01})1, I hope you will not makewhy
wait and wait, Peggy dearest. :
should we wait?”

-
Peggy had liked the masterful®

e.-’ys he

lared 3



