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“I?—do I-ever do anything just now, 
but try to take it all in?’ laughed the 
girl with a little sweep of. her hand round. 
But the. laugh was nervous, the gesture 

lacked spontaneity, and perhaps it was 
the touch of eonstraint, but mow Conyers 
noted the little change of her voice. Till 
now he had been too absorbed in herself, 
in what she said, to heed very much how 
ghe said it. The old distinction, of voice 

and tone were still there, but they seem- 

ed slightly overlaid by a certain slurring 

commonness of accent. After all, it was on- 

ly a trifle, and was accentuated, no doubt, 

by her lack of ease with Sir David, for 

father and daughter had evidently not yet 
drawn together as the mother and daugh- 
ter had done. 

“I think I heard your mother asking 
for you.” said Sir David, and Isobel turn- 
ed and with a shy smile to the two men, 
went away down the terrace. 

Both involuntarily watched the white 
figure till it disappeared round the angle 
of the house. Her slow, languid move- 

mente had always been graceful, but mow 

there was a lissome vigor, a spring in the 
poise and carriage of the girlish figure 
which to Basil's eyes seemed positively 
taller, from the absence, perhaps, of the 
slight, pensive droop of the slender neck 
and shoulders. To hini the sunlight seem- 
ed to vanish with her, 
“Will you come to the library, Basil?” 

broke in Sir David's voice; “I want a 
word with you.” 

CHAPTER VII. 

Basil's Lips Are Closed. 

Whatever communication Sir David 
might have to make he semed in no hurry 

to begin, when the two men had reached 
the library, the counterpart of the tapes- 
try room in size and proportion, though 
the sober dignity of the book-lined walls 
gave it a more somber air. In spite of 

the sunlight without, a wood fire crackled 

and sang in the wide hearth, and Bir 
David stood for a moment leaning against 
the carved chimneypicce and absently 
pushing the billets of wood further into 
the blaze, while Conyers’ eyes, wandering 
idly round, rested on the paper-heaped 

) voice, 

WALLACE 

SOF THESE,” “THEIR 

said Sir David in a muffled 
“If any one could have foretold 

this, IT would have said it was impossible 
—even yet it ecems so at times.” 

Conyers was silent for a moment. He 

could not doubt the emotion in Sir Da- 
vids voice, but why was he taking things 
in this killjoy fashion? 

“Yes,” 

“Have you heard anything about—ab- 
out where she was?’ he asked, rather 
awkwardly, after the pause had again 
lengthened. “Not that, after all, it mat-| 
ters 0 much now, but if any one was 
kind to her, I'd ge a good deal to know. 
The gypsies at least seemed to have noth- 
ing more to tell, and I don’t think there 

was any reason to doubt the woman's 

story.” 

And here it may be stated that Con- 
vers had shown his gratitude in somewhat 

reckless fashion, as the Duncaird police 

records showed, till at last the camp had 
been forcibly moved on. 

“It’s that I must speak to you about,” 
said Sir David, with an effort. 
“By the by, did that little testament 

lead to anytling?” broke in Conyers. “Tt 
was an odd sort of thing that she should 
have had that in her possession, and abso- | 
lutely nothing else. That bit of hair, too 

Daily Fashion Hint for Times Readers. | 

| 

| 
{ 
| 

Numbers of 

wearing 

fashionable. magpie combination. Plain | 19108 1U to the jumper waist, 1s inset with 
blnck i < Eg the black lace in deep Vandyke points to lack unrelieved by white or some light 1 } x AS hel ; = S ne Kn these nnts coming on the 
color is very trying to the majority of v the space between being banded 

men, but set it off with delicate wh stitched folds of the taffetas. The | 
Er . . i ] 1 rE S E; e ( f oe affe B 7 laces, net or chiffon and it is rarely un dia jumper is mad ¢] the taffetas and 

: lace with a guimpe of white repousse lace becoming to any woman. E 

true 1 
able jumper models wherein the white is | anese or sling sleeve of the taffetas is ed- | 
confined to the bodice and worn next th ed with lace and lined with white chiffon | 
face. The picture iz a striking model on which are »d numerous little | 
black taffetas, handsome black lac white lace r , line is lift- 
pliques and fine white lace. The d ad several in , to give the 
really very simple, but the materials are | fashionable empire and the skirt 
such that the finished effect is one of el-| is quite long all around. 

| but lucrative trade of “Steeple Jack” has | candy on the part of such a restless, ner A MAGPIE CREATION OF TAFFETAS AND LACE. i 
well dressed women are | rt. slight- 

rdle which 

ion and elegance 
costumes this season in the ever | lV into the crushec 

Safest 
Women’s Complaints 

Women certainly do neglect 
themselves. 
hard—over-tax their strength | 
—and then wonder why they 
suffer with diseases peculiar | 
to their sex. 
Most 
start 

inactive—the kidneys strained 
—and the skin not cared for. 
Poisons, which should leave 
the system by these organs, 
are taken up by the blood 

CANDY CURE FOR Medicine for A Boon 

to the Bilious 
Are you compelled to deny yours 
self many wholesome foods becaus 
you think they make you bilious 
Do you know that your conditio 

| 1s more to blame than the foods] 
Your liver and stomach need ate 

! tention more than the diet. Wheg 
you find yourself suffering with 1 
bilious attack, take 
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They work too |Health Chief Feeds Children 
| Sweets to Avoid Future 

WhiskeyDrinking. 

cases of female trouble 
when the bowels become PHILADELPHIA, Aug. 8—According 

to Dr. A. C. Abbott, chief of the bureau 
of health, appetites for candy and for al- 
cohol are kindred, and the tasfe for 

| sweets precludes a craving for liquor. ln 
| pursuit of his theory he makes a daily re- 
{gular allowance of candies to his children 

and inflame the delicate |to fortify them against the dangers of the 
f PR other craving later on. 

: €malie org ig In a dissertation upon Dr. Abbott's be- 
g ) lief Dr. J. 

or (FRUIT LIVER TABLETS.) 
remove the CAUSE of these 
diseases. 
sweeten the stomach—make 

of th 

Shalmers De Costa, the sur- 
| geon, advances the theory that twin ap- 
| petites are a matter. of temperament. The 
{ blonde will hanker for candy and the 
brunette for alcohol. This, he says, is be- 
cause the brunette is more vital. 

»» | It is also asserted that with increasing 
| freedom women are buying less candy and 
| more liquor, and that men are using more 

and all annoying symptoms wil 
soon disappear. They settle the 
stomach, regulate the liver and ex- 
ercise the bowels. Their good ef- 
fects are felt immediately. bs. 
Beecham'’s Pills mingle with the 

contents of the stomach and make 
easy work of digestion. The nour- 
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NEW YO 

| been usurped in Jersey by a small white | VOUS people as Americans is to my mind 
rat. 

Edmund ¥ 
of Verona, 

dozen young friends of his nine year-old | 
{son vesterds 
| celebrate the occasion by 

to the same organic craving. 

“The appetite for sweets, developed, 
| therefore, will take the place of the appe- 
| tit for rum. 

| “The demand for candy is increasing, and 
| this is a hopeful sign. Statistics sh 

| has increased more than 500 per cent in 

| the last three This demand 

readily supplied by such a readily oxidizel 
carbo-hydrate as sugar or alcohol. Fa 
that reason I consider the child's appetite 

for sweets thofoughly normal. All young ™ 
animals like sweet things.’ : 
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O'Leary showed a piece of real game- Nd 
ness in the ninth. A hard liner by Mor { 

larity hit him hard, but he regained the ! 

ball quickly enough to throw out the run- 

ner. Then he fell to the ground in a 
ramnt. 
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—it suggested a story of some kind—some- | World is changed for me. 
body must have eet store by it once upon 
a day.” 

Sir David’s eyes had shifted from the 
flames lazily licking round the fresh wood 

to the Stormont coat-of-arms, carved in 
the centre of the chimneypiece. 
“No,” he said, while his finger slowly 

traced the outline of the branching oak. 
“It has led to nothing—as yet. T have 

been making inquiries, of course, but 
quietly. 

ious—" 
“Quite right,” said Conyers, heartily. 

“I think the whole thing should be drop- 
ed now, and we should try to forget it, 
as Isobel has done. We've got her back | 

again, her own sweet, self, and more——" 

“No, there are’ some things we can't 
forget — there are honor and duty! Your 
father was at school with me, Basil,” 
with sudden apparent irrelevance. “We 
were friends till his death. I should be 
false to my old friend, to you his son, if 
now—now—-" 

In fact, my wife is not very anx- 

writing table. Surely it was in some oth- 
er existence he had sat there with Sir 
David hopelessly turning over these futile | 
letters. A whole lifetime of new experi-| 
ence, of throbbing passion, of eager hope | 
seemed already to separate him from 

these dark days, but a chill fell on his 
mood as he glanced at his old friend’s 
drooping attitude and clouded face. 
“What a change since the last time we 

were in this room together!” he said al- 
oud, giving vent to his feelings as far as 
respect permitted. “Only to know that 
my cousin was alive would have seemed 
everything then, but now not only to see 
her safe and well, but so—so changed— 
oh, I haven't any words for it—but you 
know what I mean—it’s like a sort of new 
heaven - and a new earth all at once,” he | 
wound up in shame-faced fashion, becom- 

ing, like his class and kind, inarticulate 
when he tried to put any strong feelings 
into words. : 
co Bam ro 2A TT mm cn maa 

re 
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JACK SPRATT. 

Jack Spratt could eat no fat; 
His wife liked fat and cakes. 

Said Jack’; “On this issue, 

Let's eat to make tissue— 

We'll build up on 

Toasted Corn Flakes 

{The Flavor That Grows in Favor.” 
Sanitas Toasted Corn Flakes agrees perfectly 

with the most delicate stomach. Try it with 
ilk, cream or fruit juices to-morrow morning. 

i will always taste good to you, no matter how 
buch you eat, Order it to-day. 

Your Grocer Sells It. 

‘Battle Creek Toasted Corn Flake 

: Co., Limited 
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He looked up and met the wonder in 

the young man’s face and eyes, and dis- 
tress flared out in sudden futile anger. 

“You know what I mean. Do you think 
it is easy for me to say this? I am try- 

ing to act by your father’s son as I be- 

lieve he would have acted toward me. 
Those past days have altered everything; 
we can’t shut our eyes to it, and if you 
see it in that light, if—if you don’t see 
your way to starting things on the old | 
footing again,” he kicked at a smoulder- | joy bt fy]. 
ing log, sending a flight of orange sparks | 

dancing up the wide chimney, “well,” 

with a gulp, “I shall have no blame for | 
you.” 

Basil Conyers’ pleasant young face had | 
grown hard and tense. 

till tl 
much. 

“But you must!—with the sudden viol 
ence of an irresolute nature pushed to ex- 

know—you don’t un- 

k You 
forbid!” 

| tremes. 

derstand; 

may thank me yet though God 

[ certainly don’t understand, 
Conyers; 

my sake. 
I'hen something in the older man’s face | 
made 

1en even to speak to her. 
I can’t!” “bluntly. 

“You don’t 
it’s for your own sake. 

bro 

“above all, why it should be 
Have I not said already — 

7) 

him pause—something in the ey 
wild and yet shifty. “Well, be it so 

long breath—“till Christm drawing a 

but you are setting me a hard task 
task that may be too hard for me yet!” 
“At least I have done what seems to 

me right,” said Sir David, as if he had | Ask your Doctor about | Sash 4 
not heard the last words, and, sitting | | I never had any time for them. I can 
down in his writing chair with a heavy | 9 | cook and wash dishes, so T will be all 
sigh, whether of relief or regret it would est e S$ oO [oe i | Michael Moffo. + 
have been hard to say. He seemed to | {hae WIL wed Alchael Moo, ten years 
speak to himself rather than to Basil, | 2 IF i her SRP The bridegroom has $200 Soak Nite lasting: &  acdeent she young | THE LEEMING MILES C0. LTD. | saved up for a rainy day, and the girl's 
man left ron feeling perplexed and | MONTREAL. 58 | ache Srv hig him as an excellent hus- hs ras. Whona? Fd hic} i | ba or Maria. 

Vhat was wrong? Was his| write for Recent Work on Infant | 

the 

{old friend’s mind in some way affected by | 

| the terrible strain? 
only face at 

| smile? | 
Left alone, Sir David sat staring before | 

He understood | him for a while, his tall figure shrunk | 

Why should his 
Stormont without 

———————— — en rim mae ~ | the loose end in “Jimmy's” mouth and 
mind—not that I believe it could have | . . | sent the little animal climbing up the 
harmed her any more than the mud at | Give the Babies er : - pel he — 4 the pulley he 

the bottom of Loch Van can stain the 5 Te + a a PE whiteness of the lilies floating RY | Abe found another pulley, called the | Go alle vs pean od | white rat down and spent ten minutes fod kn gat DY her p a Be | & teaching him to run back and forth ness before all else, and if it were to harm | go iy } Ea ie : : or distress her I would not speak; but fie, i ws Ci gt with the twine 
{don’t put further hindrances between us ¢ pe vader iin al urge indefinite delay [ couldn't la imho very BE dummy ri pole | ear 1t—not now—for since I looked in | Pier ar i IR, EO { her face today—I can’t explain it, but the | | moment g hesitation, tried to get through | . of | the pulley. The hole was too small, but 

Sir David looked at him, startled, si- | { “Jimmy” deliberately took the string in 1 Z ) Jo St m, L 1, SI- 
{ i L ent. The young man’s new purpose i | one paw, passed it through the small 

passion seemed to bear down his opposi- { opening, caught it with the other paw fron a a Sram or {aii {ad scrambled to the ground with it. 
“Wait a while af least.” he said a i | A rope was strung through the pulley changed voice, “till ‘Christmas: hat. | { with the. aid of the twine halyard and 

not much to ask. Promise me.” It Is suitable for the youngest | Jimmy had i of the biggest 
[ill Christmas!” echoed Convers. “Oh. | afe £ | Plece of cheese he had ever seen at once. 

impossible! This is only Septembe r. Why | infants and the safest food for The demand for candy is increasing, an we should have been married before the baby in th 2 hot weather— 
Christmas, and now you ask me to wait 

too | €asily digested by the. most 

| delicate stomach. The doctors 

| recommend the use of Nestle's 

| Food because it is nourishing 
| and keeps the infant's bowels 

in 

for | in perfect order, avoiding all 
| risks at this season from impure 

as; 

a 
Nestle’s Food requires only 

{ water to prepare. 

be | Feeding and Sample free by mail. 

.|  TELEGRAPHERS STRIKE 
now. Reality plucked him down from the | together, his head bowed. Then he raised | 

it appears to myriad eyes. 

disposed to evil thoughts. 

| high sunny world of dream-joys anda flap in the table before him, revealing | 
dream-hopes and bade him look at life as|a nest of tiny drawers. 

He knew well! ers worked aimlessly for a moment, then 

enough what would be said and thought! opening the lowest drawer, he slipped his 
by men and women by no means specially | hand to the back and apparently touch- 

Had not his|{ed a spring, for another drawer, cunning 
former guardian, who had been so keen!ly contrived, lid out from beneath. 
upon the marriage, written to him, osten- 

sibly to congratulate him on the safety 
of his fiance, but really to counsel de- 

lay “till matters were cleared up a bit.” 
He had flung the letter aside, and the ad- 
vice, too, with an angry flush and an ang- 
rier word. General Cotterell did not 
know Isobel; that must be his excuse, he 
had said to himself. And now her own 
father! 
“I am sorry you should think so poorly 

word and of my honor,” the words all the 

ing as they were a month ago. I would] 
have held myself bound to keep my word 
—surely I needn’t say that; but now” —his 
voice breaking from hurt constraint—| 
“well your consideration comes a little; 
too late, since I have seen Isobel.” 
“I might have known this would ox 

your feeling, Basil. 
but I can’t see it that way,” said Sir 
David. “But, until she remembers” —the 
words came with a sort of gasp—‘‘we 
must wait till then—it would net be fair 
to you.” 

“Does me honor!” broke in Conyers 

with a fine scorn. “Does me honor to seek 
[my one desire* Why should we wait till 
she remembers? If there’s any risk, I'm 
ready and willing to take it, and if Isobel 
will have me now—if she cares for me now 
—1 believe there's a brighter prospect be- 

fore us than ever there could have been 
before. And as for anything else” (his 
face clouding)—“Well, it seems a shame 
even to speak of it, but the surest way 
to silence silly tattle is to give no more 
occasion for it. We were to have been 
married before Christmas” (his face lit 
up; it was not with calm acquiescence he 
would look forward now). “Give me my 
chance with Isobel, and if she consents 
let it be as soon as may be.” He paused, 
and then said, in a low, moved voice: “I 
feel that whatever she has gone through 
she has been protected in a marvelous 

| way; whatever evil she may have heard 
oc seen has whollv vanished from her 

tents. 

and the little Testament. 

(Te be continued.) 

of me, Sir David, and so poorly of my g& 

colder for the hot flame of anger within. § 
“Unless you have some fault to find with | § 
me things are, I hope, on the same foot-|% 

His restless fing- 

He | CHICAGO, Aug. 9—Since midnight, 
averted his eyes for a moment and then | 200 operators 
looked, as if against his will, at its con-| with strike breakers at Los Angeles, 

There were merely some letters | has been little doing in the Chicago 

| are Practically Idle Becanse of 

| Trouble at Los Angeles. 
i Sa 

when 
struck rather than work 

there 
office | 

| of the Western Union Tel. Co., at Jack- | 
! son Boulevard and Clark street, or in the 
{ branch offices through the city. 

FLY = 
[PADS 

It does you. honor, || 

One packet 

has actually 

of flies. 

— SOLD BY — 

killed a bushel § | 

Only six wire chiefs and four veteran 
3 | telegraph operators were left in the main 

§ | Chicago office when the men, in answer 
| to a whistle, rushed from the keys on the | 

ing some 700 men employed in the main | 
| Chicago office during day hours. 

PEARY WILL GO fHIS YEAR 
NEW YORK, Aug. 8—Herbert I 

Bridgman, secretary of the Peary Arctic 
i Club, who is in close touch with Com 
§ | mander Peary’s plans for his coming tri} 

{ to the North Pole said that so far as he i DRUGCISTS, GROCERS AND CENERAL STORES g knew there was nothing in the story set | 8 10¢. per packet, or 3 packets for 25c. @ | i Motion that the trip would not be un- | i seit spp Gals kn ey dertaken this year. The work of getting | 
the Roosevelt ready for the Polar expedi- | 
tion, he said, was going on as usual. He | 
added that Commander Peary would prob- | > ® | ably make a statement as to his plans on | t Sunday. 

Sickly and Nervous Women | 
| 

are greatly benefited by DRIVEN TO SUICIDE | y i ROME, Aug. 9—The identity of the | three wine glasses daily couple who attempted suicide at Castel- | 
lamare, the woman dying, and the man | 

of surviving, has now been established. The 
man, John Buckingham, who is now in a 

\ ° hospital at Naples, is an Englishman an ILSO engineer, His wife was Miss Jenny En- 
WwW A sign, a native of Massachusetts and lately 

of New York, whence she brought a con- 
siderable fortune. This fortune was en- 

JivaLms Port tirely lost in gambling at Monte Carlo. 
The couple drank a mixture of laudanum 
and arsenic, leaving a letter saying that 

80LD BY they wished to die together. 

tints DRUGGQISTS. There are no onions in Bermuda for the 
| S— a | visitor. They are all exported. 

The Jap- | 

Western Unien Offices in Chicago | 

| erican flag to the top of the thirty-foot 

| staff that has stood on his lawn for years 
| the pulley rope broke. The pole was too 
| frail to permit of even the lightest lad 
climbing up to pass another halyard 
through the pulley at the top. 

| “Me and Jimmy fix it for you, Mr. 
| Condit,” piped up Abie Wolff, a neigh- | 
| bor’s son, and he scooted off to his fath- 

er’s barn, returning with a little white rat 

| clinging to his shoulder. 
| Abe uncoiled a big ball of twine, put 
| 

'A TWELVE YEAR OLD GIRL 

| GETS LICENSE TO MARRY | 
| PHILADELPHIA, Aug. 8Maria Pal- 
{ lante, twelve years old, of No. 4643 Tren- 
[ton avenue, finally obtained a license to 

| wed at the Marriage License Bureau to- 

|day. For two days the girl had been a 
| persistent applicant for a permit, but | 
was refused on account of her age. Judge | 
Ashman, of Common Pleas Court, gave | 

| his consent to wed. 
{ The wedding will not take place for 
{ two weeks. The girl, it is claimed, will 
| be the youngest bride ever married in this 
{ city. She is but a child in both appear- 
{ance and her ways. Dolls, however, she 

Conundrums 
When is a man’s watch chain like a reign- 

[ ing bell? 

When it has many charms, 

When are grass and the stars ‘alike? 
When shooting. 

When 
hair? 
When 

is a walking stick like an old lady's 

knotted. 

When 
When 

His Flesh Horribly Burnt 
His druggist sold him a cheap acid corn 

cure. What he should have bought was 
Futnam’s Corn Extracter; it’s purely vege- 

| table and acts in 24 hours. Insist on only 
‘Putnam’s.” 

are muskets like corn stalks? 
stacked, 

{ 

Shine the Yeather, mot the polish. 
Old style paste polishes, fill up the pores of the 

leather of your shoes and form a false surface. It is 
this caked-on blacking that you shine, not the leather, 
so it stands to reason that the shine won’t last long. 

In the meantime the leather underneath this false 

surface is rotting and cracking—the blacking is ruin- 
ing your shoes before you get their legitimate wear out 

of them. 
Packard’s Special Combination Shoe Dressing is a 

leather food—it feeds the pores of the leather with the 
oil that keeps it soft and pliable, and prevents it from 
cracking.  Packard’s Combination is a liquid and 
paste—the liquid dyes your shoes a dead black, the 
paste gives the leather a brilliant shine. 

Rubbing the dressing off your shoe gives the 
leather a lasting polish, and leaves the pores open so 
your foot can breathe. : 

Packard’s’ Special Combination Shoe Dressing 
doubles the wear of a pair of shoes. We've proved 
this by actual test. Why don’t you prove it for your 
self. For black and tan shoes. 

Price 25 cents for liquid and paste. sha 

Packard's Special Combination Shoe Dressing 
1 

Poor 

Blood 
is the cause of nearly 

all sickness, * 

* COUNT 

ST. MICHEL 
TONIC WINE 

contains all the ele- 

ments required to 

enrich and purify the 

Blood. 

Wholesale by Mcintyre & Comean, Ltd. Comeau & Sheehan, 
Richard Sullivan & Co.. J. O'Regan and all Wholesale Druggists. 

# ninth and ten floors, and congregated in | : ) 
| front of the building. The strike order | 9 
§ | issued by the executive board of the Chi- |” 2 
fl | cago local union to the night operators | - RY 
& | applies also to day operators, thus affect | : FALL WEAR 

We would like to show you the NEW FALL CLOTHS 

justin. This is the most extensive array of correct Fall 3 

fabrics we have ever offered, 

You would be hard to please indeed if you could not make a quick 

selection of an exclusive pattern from this unusually attractive 

showing. 

Our suits are famous for perfect fit and fashionable appearance. 

While our suits are built to retain shape and render long service, : 

we make no extra charge for pleasing you. E 

Up-to-date Tailoring. 

Call in when you're passing by 

EERE ) 

A. R. CAMPBELL ® SON, 


