.‘gud-silver’  gown'
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(Continued from Pn‘ge 2)
WHEN BEAUTY IS POWERLESS,
When Marlana came into the library
ghortly before dinner was announced,
/Chiarles and: Cralg Cullam. were chat-
sing away animatediy. A friendly
~haze of smoke encircled them,. and
‘Charles. was busily engiged in shak-
(ngI up a,cocktalil,
. Mariana paused a moment in the
‘@oorway, quite consclous of thecharm-
“ing . picture she made in ‘her orchid-
;. against the back-
‘ground of dark driperles. ..
7 Craig: Cullam perceived her instant-
Jy, and leaped to his feet. "She came
forward, smilingly  and gave him her
“hand In greeting. Her lovely face was
flushed and her dark eyes held a shin-
ing light.
. Cullam bowed over her hand.,  He
would have been less than g man if he
had not . appreciated such radiant
beauty.

“It was good of you to come, Mr.
‘Cullam,” she ‘said graclously. *‘Charles
has been looking forward to this oc-
casion for some time."” >

In her heart, she added that -ehe;
00, since that meeting on the drive
more than a week ago, had hoped. for

- Just such an event,

“Cullam’s feeling a bit down tonight.
80 1 promised him we'd do air “hest
to: cheer. him. up,'” ‘explained _Charles
heartily.

Mariana glanced
shaker in his hand.

“You seem to be golng about’ it {n
the most effective way,” she murmured
smilingly.

Cullam laughed and shook his hend.

“My efforts to explain to your hus-
band that I rarely indulge are un<
availing, Mrs. Page."”

She raised her brows In surprise. -

tyon don’t drink? How quaint! It
fsp't fashionahle to be a teetotaler
these days.” .

“Perhaps not,” he agreed, “but in

at the cocktail

‘,everything 1 do, I'm—wholesale.

elther drink a lot, or I don't drink-at
all. Out of respect for my work, I
choose the latter.”

Weeks later, Marlana was to recall
that half-laughing statement.

The evening proved unexpectediy de-
lightful to Cullam. The dinner, served
in the stately dining room, whose
rench windows opened out on. the
moonlit terrace, was :xcellent. I}ls

was sym 3
She didn’t- fire questions at him  and
hang breathlessly on his replies, as
Mrs. Amos Hunter Deering ald, She
refrained from asking him all the ob-
vious: things abeut the stage, popular
and ludicrous illusions which it weari-
ed him to crush time_ after time.

He found himself chatting easily and
with her, after the fashlon
of an old and valued friend. Her
quality of sy hetlc dl
reminded him somehow of Doris. Dorls
had-a knack, of drawing. from him con-
fidence, lttle personal confessions, of
his. hopes and .fears and ambitions,
which he would not consclously have
told to anyone lest he be thought egot-
istical and bering.

There were other little characteris-
tles about this yotng wife of Chgrlec
which were faintly réminiscent of
Doris, he thought—or was it only that
Doris was 80 eternally enshrined in his
heart that he saw her everywhere?
Mrs. Page's trick of using her  slim
hands to emphasize a point, her brilli-
ant,: unexpected smile that punctuated
a droll sentence, were vaguely famillar.

Heé admitted to himself that Charles
had. a beautiful wife, but' she might
have been a Fiji Islander, or a ansky
bellé on the const of Africa for all she
meant to him as a woman, There was
place in his heart for only one divinity
and 1t was occupled for keeps. More-
over, this was the wife of his good
friend  and, though er  eyes were
plauantly alluring'and she seemed most
flatteringly aware of him as.an attrac-
tive. young man, he was completely
untonehed, ~ Marianm, acenstomed: to
an andisguised admiration from . new
wer she happened:to mieef, was: rather
p\q‘lﬁed by his polite reserve. ;

Charles was summoned to the long
distance 'phone just as they were fin-
ishihg coffee inthe llbrary. Marjana
offeted to show her guest the garden,
and together they strolled across the
moonlit terrace and descended the

where the Japanese fantalls swam

| sllently..roumd and..round, .-, 2
"'She lifted her lowl?"‘ne. to ' the

moonlight and drew in deep breaths of
the perfumed air. Her companion was
looking up at the silvery plaque, too.
His good looks—the dark waving bair,
the ' unfathomable eyes, the clean-cut
mouth- 'with its humorous curve, ¢-the
olive-tinted”  fish and” whole ' lithe
strength- of him—htrilled her.  Here
indeeéd was a ‘worthy prince of dreams,
come to life! 'Romance, starved and
weary with walting, lifted its head in
her heart.

“Isn't it curfous how:the moon fas-
‘Inates - us?"’ she said softly. “I-won-
der if it's because we can look at- it
4nd 'know, that somewhere, ‘no’ matter
how far away, someone we :love cdn
be seeing it, too, at the same moment.”

His eyes dropped to hers.

Momentarily, he ‘had forgotten her
presence. © He hnd been thinking -of
Doris; wondering: if she, too, had:rais-
ed her eyes.to the moon and if -she
had -béen thinking of Jervis—or of him,

Mariana sensed his distraction.

“Shall ‘we go in?%’ she suggested.

A. TEA-TIME TETE-A-TETE

On the following Sunday, Cralg Cul-
iam¢ dined .with the¢ Pages again, as
had been, prearranged. He was stilk
deeply despondent.. Dorls had grapted
him: but little ‘of her time during the
past week: She had lunched with him
ance and had tea after 4 rehearsal at
\hother thne, but she seéemed a bit ab-

stracted as if she were thinking® of
something else all the while t}nt she
shatted politely with him. J

No ‘one 18 so- gensitive as the lover,
and Cullam, though he had never be-
fore suffered the throes of an absorb-
ing  passion, was quite experienced
snough to know that a girl who is be-
zinning to care for a man, doesn't
glve him barely half her attention
when she is dlone with. him,

Jervis seemed to be under foot a
great deal, too. He dropped In at re-]
hearsals frequently and looked on with
A half-amused, half-cynical smile, His
attitude toward ‘Dorls was qmdlle‘n'ngly
proprietary, Cuilam thought.
times he saw. them driving down the
Avenie just as he was crossing to his
thentre, and surmised that they. were
dining togethef. He saw Doris fre-
quently with other men, too, but fotr
some reason his jealousy and resent-
ment were directed more toward Jer-
¢is ‘than his other rivals=—perhaps be-
cause the former was 8o formidably
ubiquitous.

One mid-week afternoon he pald -bis
dinner call on the Pages. It was suf-
ficlently late for Charles to be at home,
as he thought, but he found only
Marlana, % ¢

She came down to the drawing room,
wearing a delectable  tea gown of
saffron-shaded chiffons which made a
perfect foil for her shining dark halr
and creamy flesh. 8he had never look-
ed loveller, and she turned upon him
the full battery of her arts,

When the tea was brought, she told

the butler to excuse her to other call-
ers.
“They are likely to be a-lot of silly
girls who would gush over you and
bore, ‘you, to death,” she explainéd
prettily to Cullam, “and. they'd haunt
my drawing reom for weeks In the
hopes of finding you here again."”

Heé laughed: a bit embarrassedly and
accepted the cup she handed him.

“I¢'s good of you to put up with me
this way.- I dare say.I should have
phoned.”

“Oh, but pl 1" she pr ;
“you are quite privileged to drop in
upon us at any time. I have wanted
an opportunity to tell you how much
Charles -and. I enjoyed your charming
tittle supper,”  she leaned back in her
chalr. and smiled at him provocatively.
“Do you know, you are an immense
sarprise to 'me.”

“Really—why ?” he asked with. rais-
ed brows.

She wrinkled
thoughtfully, '

“Wwell, mainly “Beeause you're 8o
simple and unaffected for: one who has
@ right to be mysterions and temper-
amental, One always expects singers
to go into rages and have queér fet-
ishes and-do preposterous. things.”

“But I'm not a singer,” he protest-
ed smilingly. “T merely happen to have
a voice. Besides, you have the press
agent’s conception of what makes an
artist.”

“And girls,” Mariana went on, not
heeding his correction. “I confidently
expected to find your apartment filled
with photographs of beautiful girls—
g0 many of them must offer their por-
traits to you!” g

Callam  flung
laughed aloud.
“Really, Mrs. Page, you're tremend-
onsly flattering, but away from the
truth. Its’ evident you're a devotee of
popular fiction—and the newspapers.
As n hatter of fact, I possess jist one

her pretty forehead

back his head and

feminine photogra ph—my mother’s.”

Mariana was a little dashed.

“Don’t you care for women?” Marl-

ann continned the subject despite his
ovident preference to chamge it.

“Yery much,” he answered promptly.

“Can any man be blind to an appre-
elatton of beauty?

Eepeclally when
you are in the world 2"

At any other time Mariana would
have accepted this as it was intended
—an idle éxpression of gallantry. But
now she wanted to conslder it an In-
voluntary fribute to her charm:
“You have never married?”
countered.
“1 gm beginning

she
to believe what

for the actor. It's

v ::;\tlun before ‘me. have believed —
it

.| that marrlage ls ni
anfalrito a wo‘:nnn%o drag herthrough
{8 bohem

,ello?ma‘ If she travels
:‘]lth'_‘ Her i;;bnnm.‘ she h'l‘. t"o’ znt up

t §co! 8 oesn't
by Sy R coft

ﬂ% =
dritt ‘apar

ot
e faintest trace of an

Several |

of PrestO-Lite Storage
is one 'of the busiest spots in Can-
ada. The entire capacity of the
plant is required to keep up with

Night and day shifts have been em-
ployed since the beginning of the
year, This pressuré of business has
madé necessary an addition to the
buildings and equipment. The pre-
sent plant, consisting of twin build
ings, 80 feet wide, 400 feet long and

the production of storage batteries.|.

- * L) - L r

Prest-0-Lite Building Bigger Plant
Hillerest Park, Toronto, the home two: stories high, was completed i
Batteries, July, 1920, and is the largest . bat- jority of
tery plant in the British *Empl:e. biles
The new addition will increzse the than
floor space to 185.000 square feet. l
of mod Lite
ern daylight construction., The wel- owners,
fare ot employees iz amply provided

e
3

The Prest-O-Lite plant

are wstandard equipment on the ma-
Canadian-built automo-
and trucks.. Therc are wore
1100 Service Stations and
Dealers in Canada selling Prest-O-
Storage Batteries to cag

FORTUNE LOST
IN A NIGHT

PARIS, June 27.—The highest stakes
in the world are being lost and won
at a’ modest establishment in a quiet
Parls street. - The establishment is
known by the name of Cercle Hauss-
mann.

It is the millionaires’ glambing clui -
The 20,000 franc. limit; which obtains
in all- casinos has been . abolished
there. It is possible for a man to fling
his whole fortune on the table and risk
it on.the turn of:a card. Every night
men, many of them famous and' most
of them fabulously rich, sit round the
tables' at the Cercle Haussmann with
mother-of-pearl counters before them,
each counter representing 50,000 francs
(In Canadian money over $3,000.)

The highest value note in France—
the 1,000 franc note—is simply a Jjest
in this club.

Not long ago there

sat oene night

{round: the: tables an English knight, a

‘Cuban millionaire, an. American mil-
llonaire, three French kings of indus:
try, and an Egyptian prince. For-
tunes were flung away on the wings of
chance. c

Night fell over Paris, and the men
to whom money means nothing still
played wearily on. The fame of the
Cercle Haussmann has spread in every
casino and gambling place in the
world. Every man who has at some
time played for high stakes can be
found soonér or later within its rather
faded cream and gold walls,

One night a young man stood watch-
ing the play, and with a laugh asked
a friend to lend him a twenty-five
frane note, equal to about a dollar.
He played, and in three days’ time he

was risking $1,500 at evefry deal. He
declded to wait a little longer, and
when he had made $100,000 to clear

out, and never look at a gambling
table again. He made his money and
risked it in a moment of insane greed.
He lost.

No woman I8 'allowed within the
doors of the Cerele Haussman. Women
walt near the lift for the men to come
down' and take them to dinner, Often
they walt till midnfght—and after.
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.CLOCKS OF TODAY.
LR

. Mantel, wall and floor clocks are the
accepted clocks of today. The cheap
imitations of ornate French. and Km-
pire clocks, the onyx pillars, the mar-
ble cases, the bronze horses and ridars,
the nymphs and virgins, are seen no
more in homes of good taste. The
Dresden-china clock cases, the Mission
olceks, either for mantel or wall. are
nn wore; and In thelr place we have
come’ to accept these mahogany clocks
of simplicity which have been proven
to be adaptable and beautiful.

Of course, not every one will want
1/ mahogany clock, and in this event
the cage should be lacquered in some
color, such as black, Chinese red, old
blue or Chinese yellow, and decorated
in black and gold. Or the case might
be painted and decorated in a manner
sulted to the room. When a room is
furnished in walnut, the mahogany
clock cnge may be done In such a
brown mahogany that there will be
little difference in' the woods. But in
a room furnished in walnut, no clock-
case finish could be more suitable
than lacquer, which was 8o favored
during the Queen Anhne walnut perlod;

PR s

Dishwashing = Device

A small rubber hose connected with
the water faucet over the kitchen sink
makes a convenlent dishwashing de-
vice. ’

touched Mariana’s lovely mouth.
“It's plain to be seen that you're not

! linlove,” she sald—“and read a personal

meaning into his sudden’ flush.

(To be Continued)

19

Fourteen years ago, the country
wasn't surveyed. Even today you pass
scores of unnamed
peaks. And all about, within range of
your kodak, there’s biggame—shs
goat, deer, bear .

Four Bungalow Camps on this Road
—Storm M inwith lative

for by a splendid cateteria, whera . k B
meals are served at cost; a ball Rocky » Point Fe['ry‘
park and tennis courts: and a com- 0 l
pletely-equipped surgery. Time Table
Prest-O-Lite Storage Batterles| Commencing June 1st, the Steamew
h will run between Chare
lottetown and Rocky Polnt during the
The Wake Summer months, as follows:
DAILY (Except Sunday)
Lv. Chartottetown Lv. Rocky Potad
Mr, Mulligan was lying upon his 740 a. m, 8.00 8. m. .
death bed, Mrs. Mulligan was seated 8,30 a. oI, 9.00 & m.
at his side,. giving what small consol- 9,30 & m, 10.00 &, m,
ation she could offer in the circum- 11.00 a. m. 1130 & m.
} 1.3Qp. m, 200 p. m.
Mtances. 230 p. m. 500 p. m. |
“Sure, and Mike,” sald she, “is there 230 p, m. 40 p. m |
innything I cud do fer yez before yuh 4.30 p. m, 500 p.m. |
lave us?” 630 p. m. 700 p. m,
“Margaret, me darlint/” said he BUNDAY !
#1 think I smell the odor of roastin’ Ly, Charlottetown Lv. Rocky Pelnl/
pork. I belave I cud eat a bit of it.” 930 a m. 1000 & m, |
“I'm sorry, Mike,”" sald she, “but I 1345 p, m, 1.00 p. W, ¥
can't cut into that pork roast; we're :z :: '.:"'. : : \
savin' it fer the wake. 4.08.p. ™. 5.00 D, m. '
2423-6-2-3mths. i
BANFF—LAKE WINDERMERE
GOD made the Rockies. Man i
made the cars. And now both ‘
the mountains and the cars can get & |
her forone hundred sp
. , _ mileson the Banff-Lake- Windermere
. Automobile Road.

and unclimbed

cePy

clair Hot S
Gates—an

2470-6-5.13,28,31:

a L
view—Vermilion River Crossing, in
the heart of the game country—Sin-

rin|

Lake Windermere in &
love‘ll lotus-land, with the Lake of
the Hanging Glaciers for an astound-
ingside-trip. « o « o«

You can hire a car at Banff or

ﬂl::l Lg\'nh- Or, go downb‘tﬁ

motor-touring

Write for the Bungalow Camp Booklet

gs beyond the Iron

Pacifie

ITEPANSTHEWORLD

Boston & Yarmouth Steamship
Limited.
FREIGHT AND PASSENGER SERVICE

Leave Yarmouth Tues, Wed., Fri, and Sat,
at 6:30 P. M. Atlantic Time

On and after June 30 from Yarmouth
Sallings dally except Sunday at 6:30 P. M.
Atlanti¢ Time
For Staterooms and Other Informatlon
apply to i E. Kenney, Supt. Yarmouth, N, 8.
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