ot

l «Qh, you shall hear.
i . .
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o Autbor of “Lady Verner's Flight,” “The Hoyden,” “Lady @
Patty,” “A Conquering Heroine,” Etc. 9"

(Contin

T hope you'll ke
nk. You should

g It's actionable, 1

» Hilary’s voice grows

ble with langhter— ‘he

of masing love te—""
“@Good Heavens! The man is mad,”
@rs Diana.
“Well, ras  too polite to tell him
that, but the t is, I went into the gar-
on to pick a few laurel-

. and of course

we both talked luncheon.”

neee was in the win-
‘ior maid of a few
ntial Teourse
ster of the house. Of
ized. After all,” with a
‘I dare say under the ci
it I should have been

in contid

inte
course
judi-
um-
amazed

infortunate that he should have

But that was not all. He
on the spot of being a dis-
wval highness.”’

ad“l;l‘-'- me
Joval servant to your r

“What on earth are vou talking about?”
r future husband. He evi-

Jim!”’
the r ‘*come here.”’

“Jim, do you know what has happen-
ed?’’ says Diana. _ ““Mr. Ker saw you
talking to Hilary in the shrubberies, and
he thinks—"’

“That Hilary is in love
gays Clifford. *‘Well,”
ean't blame him.”’

“Jim !’ says Hilary.

“Well, my dear!”’

“You know he must have thought—
jdiot though he is—that it was you who
were in love with me!”’

“Ah! Don't make him out a greater
idiot than he is,”’ says Clifford sweetly.

Clifford

as

om,

with me,”’
thoughtfully, “‘I

Here Diana, who has been laughing a |

little, breaks into the discussion.

“It's all very well,”” says she, ‘‘but
how are we going to mect him next week
at Mrs. McIntyre's dance?”’

“What!" exclaims Hilary. For the
first time in all this wild adventure of
bers she looks really stricken. ‘‘You

don’t mean to say he is going there?”’

*“Certainly he is. He told me so. He is
going to Dublin on business to-morrow,

ut will be back in time for it.”’

“Chut! He’'ll never be back in time.
What do you think, Jim?"’ turning to
her brother in-law, with much apparent
egurage, but evidently with a sinking
heart,

“I don’t know,”’
deep and  depressing reserve, who feels
this to be a likely moment in which to
drop into deadliest gloom. ‘‘He was able
to put in an appearance last time, though
he grrived at midnight. I decline to give
an opinion. One never knows what may
happen. It is bad to be wildly previous.”

*“Oh! something will happen to pre-
vent him,’” says Hilary. ‘It would be
too much. How on earth could I meet
him?$”’

“How indeed!’ says
this base deception.”

“You might stay at home,”” suggests
Diana anxiously. ‘‘But I shouldn’t like
you to do that.”’

“Stay at home! From a dance! Never!”
cries Hilary with decision. ‘‘If the worst
comes to the worst, why I'll meet him,
ard give him a dance or two!”’

This audacity makes them laugh.

“I shall be the worst off,”’ says poer
Diana, sighing. ‘‘He will think me ter-
ribly to blame! And as for you, Jim,
when he meets you—"’

“When he does.”

Mr. Clifford is now sitting in an arm-
chair teaching a little terrier to beg for
his bread.

“But, my dear Jim,
him at the McIntyres’ '’

“Not if I know 1t. I'm going to play
hide-and-seek that night in and out of
the rooms—Sit up, Trot, can’t you?—
And I defy any one to catch me at that
game once I put my mind to it. Oh,
what a night I'm going to have!
splendid exercise—'*

“1 think I'lIl play i%, too,”’ says Diana,
with a rather faint laugh. *“I don’t be-
lieve I eould meet him after this.”

“I hope, Diana,”’ her husband
severely, “‘that you will see your way to
plaving it with me,”’

"Oh, you can laugh,’” says Diana,
growing rueful again, ““but I know ex-
actly how it will he. You and Hilary
“'{“ be out of the way, and it will be
left to me to explain to him this daring
imposition.

says

Clifford, ‘‘after

rou will meet

Says

sShe looks at Hilary, but that culprit’s |

head is
word

**Well, look here,”’ says Diana.,
a step forward, and gro
denly with a touch of spirit, ‘I won'’t do
it. No. Nothing shall induce me. I've
told him so many things already, that I

can’t tell hin

downbent, and

s come from h

no comforting

taking
'z endued sud-

You needn’
is lookir

breaks thr
the brichtn

—

Such |

¢
i

|
|
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sonanie relow 1Ir 1 were you, Anary.”

**As to marrying him, that is out of

the question,”’ sayvs Hilary warmly.
“*There is only the quesilfon of putting
myself straight with him. That I ecan

easily do.”’

‘Yes, I'm afraid the marriage question
is at an end,”’ 1 told
you, Hilary, that you should not have
trified with him in this way. And.”
sighing, ““he would have bheen such a
atch, too.”
‘Brilliant!” says Clifford. * Fiery !’
“Don’t, Jim. 1 really wish to speak
seriously to Hilary. He would be a good
match.”’ :
‘““Well, my dear, am I not acr
with you there? A match of the finest
quality, I call him; warranted to—""’
Here & sound, evidently
the lower regions,

says Diana sadly.

Zood 1

ino

coming from

attracts their atten-
tion.

“Cook has come tack,” says Diana
hurriedly. ‘““For Heaven's ake, Hilary,
go and get that dress ff before she sees
you.”

CHAPTER X.

The first three dances arc at an end;
Hil , as she enters the ball-room, can
see this by the card hanging near the

musicians. She can see, tco, after a hur-
| ried glance over the room, that the
Dyson-Moores and their party have not
| yet arrived. The fourth is a waltz—she
has arrived just in time for it—and she
gets throungh it with a tall Crusader,

| and looks absolutely handsome, a

| ing the
| who has just added another
| belt.

Clifford, with |
| wise eager to withdraw from it.

enjoyably enough, but always with a
sense that she is watching the doorways.

The Crusader, who is young and im-
mensely in earnest over his waltzing,
vhich like himself has not yet come to
erfection, permits her, toward the close
if the dance, to rest a moment, and in
that moment she knows that her fate is
upon her.

Her heart almost stops beating. Yes,
there is Mrs. Dyson-Moore, and Ker with
her. MMr. Dyson-Mcore is here, too, strag-

gling somewhat in the rear, poor man—
and several other people, mostly men

from the barracks in the next town. Hil-
ary, however, sees only one man, and
that is Ker: he is dressed as a Cavalier,
thing
one would not have quite expected from
him. He is now standing talking to Mrs.
Dyson-Moore, and it suddenly occurs to
Hilary that that elastic person is wear-
triumphant expression of one
scalp to her
Is it Ker's?

He seems at all events thoroughly con-
tent with his present position, and in no
All his
attention seems to be indeed given to his

| hostess, who has discarded the Amazon-

jan dress, and is now declaring herself
to an admiring if slightly astonished
crowd, as Folly! By this change she had
added considerably to her charms, but
unfortunately nething to her skirts, the
ends of which are to-night even perilious-
ly closer to her knees. She has just
whispered something to Ker, and Hilary,
who has drawn back a little into the
shadow of a curtain, can see that they
ure both laughing in an irrepressible sort

| of way.

—

Never was there so radiant a Folly—or
so picturesque a one. She seems to
gather a fund of joy from the sensation
she is so eivdently creating, and especi-
ally from the withering glances of old
Miss Kinsella, who is staring at her
through her gold-rimmed glasses from
the distant doorway, with stern and open
disapproval. Miss Kinselia always stands
near the doorway wherever she goes; it
gives one so much a better chance of
seeing each new arrival, and the manner
of the reception, and the gowns they
wear, and who comes with them, etc.
Nething escapes Miss Kinsella.

Mrs. Dyson Moore, who has been nod-
ding and smiling at her from a low
ecouch, with overflowing affection appar-
ently, has now nearly gone into hysterics
behind her fan over the return she has
had. Her nods have been received with a
stony glare, her smiles with a glassy eye.
Hilary can see that Ker has gone h-hind

the fan, too, and that now the fan is
shaking.
Such a charming fan, and so big!

What was it Miss Kinsella had said about
her always having a big fan? To hide
herself behind, was it? This is a big fan
any way, and a delicious one toe, all blue
and gold. Indeed, Mrs. Dys yn-Moore is
a dream of blue and gold al! througzh. A
rather scanty dream it must be conf ssed,
but a dream for all that. The few—very
few—inches of clothing that she wears,
are made of blue and gold satin—a blue
and gold cap upon her naughty
head, and (perhaps to make up for her
deficiencies elsewhere) she is literally
covered with golden bells.

She tinkles as she goes!

A touch of burning envy saddens for a
moment Hilary’s heart. If she could have
got a lovely costume such as that—not
that of course—but something equally

rests

| jovely—she might have shown up well

to-nieht. There are one or two costumes
in which she has often told herself—only
herself—that she would be wel
well worth looking at. But any of them
would cost at least ten guineas, and she

—very

—well, she hasn't got ten guineas. That's

It is a finished argument.
The fifth dance on the programme is
the Lancers.

¢ A beastly shame,” mutters the Cru-
sader, sotto voce, who thinks all davces
should be waltzes, if only to oblige him.

The have struck up the
opening bars there is a liutle frir
through the room. Some are running
awav from the slow dance, others are
mnf:ing toward it. Hilary Mirs.
Dvson Moore rise from her seat and Ker

h her. They take a step in the direc-

tien of the middle of the room. Plainly
they are going to dance it—together.
her partner, and says a

all

musicians
and

sees

She turns to

little hurried word or two. If Ker advan-
ces still farther into the room he wiil
probably see her, and as yet she seems

unprepared for the fight. She moves to-
ward the door nearest to her, with a view
The Crusader,

tQ escape.

whosg ndble )

elre, seconds her efforts with all his
might., At the doorway, however, she is
stopped by a bluff and hearsy old King
Hal.

“Will you give me these Lancers, Miss

Hilarv?’ asks Lord Emherst. ‘‘It is
given to youth to be happy enough to
bear you off in the fast dances, but per-

haps you will spare an old man like me
a little walk through.”

- £

ihe pleasant-fuced old gentleman holds
out his arm o her. It is impossible to
reiu

‘I shall be delighted,’’ says she, smil-
ing

She puts her arm through his.  All at
once, her courage returns to her. Yes:
she will danee these Lancers and if Mr.

wr, weli—Veell, then, this em-
tion will be at an end.
harlly bring it to a finish

mpaany.

Lord Emherst is the one big man in
e v and certainly the hest beloved
<808
r+ she and he have taken thei
plac i{ilary for the first time lifts her
eyes, A v of relief welecomes the fact
it her vis-a-vis is not Ker. A second
ter the relief is dea#l. Killed by another
Aol ;
The man on her left hand is Ker!
He and Mrs, Dyeon-Moore are dancing
at the sides In another moment or tw
3\ LAY 1  EA WS
urn her u What will he
| veTVOusness seizes upon her.
her eyes,but with the

strange

un

=he fi

but dare not
Ui
She turns and
! him. For the
rst time to-night Ker’s eyes rest upon
her.
That dress! That face! His fingers
j close on hers mechanically. He is lock-

ing at her, but he sees only the avenue,
the rhododendrons, the girl holding
her white hand for his inspection. That
hand is Iying in his now. He flushes a
dark red.

The music restores him te his senses.

Once azain the steps are gone through—

up |

once agzain the parlor maid is holding out |

One hand is a little
It holds something. =She opens it,
and slips the something into his palm.

**Forgive me,’”’ breathes she.

It is the florin!

‘It will be difiicuit,’”’ returns
know you now.
get.”’

N

‘““Nor Maria,
etta.’’

e | i

She is ashamed of herself, but she
dees laugh.

‘It is Hilary?"”’

b { gy

She has returned to her place,

her hands to him.
}

closed.
e X

Your name is not Brid-

nor Sarah, nor Henri-

but a

| little while later they are face to face

again.

“Will you give me the next dance?’”’

She shakes her head.

“*Engaged.”’

““You will give me one, however? You
owe me something.”’

“Do 1? Very well, I'll pay it.”’

Another little chance comes.

“Let me see you after this?”’

She smiles.

“Who is Miss Burroughs dancing
with?’’ asks he, dropping -back to his
place with Mrs. Dyson Moore.

““Lord Embherst.

“Slightly. As a tact she is a
cousin of mine."”’

“‘Is she? Of course, I remember. You
went to see the Cliffords one day when
you were here a week ago. Some people
say she’s handsome.”’

“*Not handsome!”’

“No?'’ delightedly. ‘“‘Well, I agree with
veu. And dowdy! My word, I'd rather
stay at home forever than go about in a
rig-out like that. I'm so glad you”’—
with emphasis, and a lowing glance
from under her blackened lids—‘‘don’t
think her a beauty.”’

‘““As for that, I only
think her handsome.”’

t Well™"

“Strietly handsome people, you know,
are seldom beauties.”’

“Oh, I see,”” with distinct
“You think her then—?"’

““A very pretty girl,” says Ker.

“One could say that of every other girl
one meets,”’ says Mrs. Dyson-Moore,
with a little offended hitch of the shoul-
der nearest to him.

The Lancers are over now.:Ker, slip-
ping through the crowd here and there,
looks everywhere for Hilary. But in
vain. Has she been aveiding him? When
the next dance is in full swing, he looks
for her in the ball-room, and her
waltzing gayly in the arms of a Mephis-
copheles,

He stations himself doggedly in one
of the doorways, and watches her. When
the dance is over, she moves through it.
He #tcps Ler.

““Miss I
dance, I think.”’
she looks

ng until
looking at hit
and I hate polkas.

“Grateful  fo

murs he, bend

91

You know her?
sort of

said I didn’t

offence.

Sees

ised

urroughs, you j me a

her card ‘‘ I have
t’’ without
it is a polka
Wiil you have it?”’

; mereies,”” mur-
over her card to scrib-

ble his name ¢

He looks at her as he gives it back.

“You will remember?’
1t is plain he has little faith in her.
Hilury zives him in return a str:

glance.

“]I always remember,’”’ says she.

CHAPTER X1
{e comes up to
*“This is the

‘At last,”’ says Ker.
her and holds out his arm.
ninth.”’

‘Js it?’ says she, innocently enoungh.
Though, to tell the truth, she has been
quaking over the fact during the past
five minutes.

““You hate polkas, I think you said,”’
continues Iker. ‘*So do I. We shall there-
fore have a chance of a nice long tete-a-
tete in here!”’

Ie leads her, in relentless fashion,
into the conservatory close at hand, and
up to the farthest end, where, behind
some flowering shrubs, two vacant seats
does not sit down, how-
ever, or ask her to do so either. He
stands looking at her somewhat remorse-

can be seen. H

lessly.

“So!"” says he, after a minute. And
then: ‘““‘Now what have you got to say
for yourself?”’

Here they both laugh. Hilary, is must
be confessed, rather s cedly.

“«Oh! I Eknow—I know,’”’ says she,
with a divine biush, ‘‘what you are
thinking. And it is true! I am a fraud
—a swindle. She covers her face with
her hands, still laughing, and presently
locks at h through her fingers. ‘‘But
youn mustn’t say it."”

“Thinking is good enough for me.”

SUyS ner, wicn a snrug. ne takes nher
hands from her fuce and brings them
down. ‘““What on carth made you do it?”’
asks he,

“I don’t know. It was a whim—a
prank. It came into my head, and so I
laud to do it.”

“Do you always do
comes into your head?"’

“Not always. But—'"" She breaks off.
“After all 1 do know why I did it. You,”’
with charming aundacity, ‘‘made me.”’

‘I made you?"”’

“Yes. You. You! If you had not given
me that florin, I should never have
known that I looked like a real house-
maid.”’

““Oh! come! That's very unfair,”” says
he, coloring. "I diin’t even look at you.”’

‘“*More shame for you,”” demarely.

‘However. that won’t get you out of it!
If you hadn't time to see me when I was
giving you a glass of water, you had, at
all events plenty of opportunities of see-

everything that

ing me when 1 was giving you your
luncheon.”
“That was far too confusing a scene

to admit of calin judgment. How could
one fairly class a girl who was called six
or seven different names in the space of
thirty minutes?”’

““Ah! that was too bad of Jim. But
even if that opportunity failed you an-
other was given. 17 with a little glance

£
at | it! You must have seen
me when—""

She pauses.
“When you told me on the avenue that
water given by you wasn't
worth two shillings.”’
“Yes. You remember, then?”’
“Who could forget such a libel?”’
“You think it was worth it?”’
“Certainly I do ”’
“Well then I'll take
says she holding out

a glass of

back that florin”’

ner hand.

(To be continned.)
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useAdams’ Tutti
¥rutti. Itallays
thirst and gives
staying power.
Some dealers
to obtain a big
profit try topalm
off imitations,

B et

Seo that the trade mark name

Tutti Frutti

is on cach Sc. package.

Save coupons inside of wrappers
for latest books and prizes,
130

— P RSEL T S

Anzmia means “want of
blood,” a deficiency in the
red corpuscles of the blood.
Its cause is found in want of
sufficient food, dyspepsia,
lack of exercise or breathing
impure air. With it is a
natural repugnance to all fat
roods. Scott’s Emulsion 1is
an easy food to get fat from
and the easiest way of taking
fat. It makesthe blood rich
in just those elements neces-
sary to robust he:'th, by
supplying it with red cor-
puscles.

For sale at 5o cents and §1.00 by all drvggisis

SCOTT &% BOWNE, Belleville, Ont.

KOKANIE
CREEK
SHARES

NGO FANE ——w

3ut legitinate mining. FOUR CLATMS.
Oue being on the famous Molly Gibsoo
vein. Two above Enterprise, which sold
£300,000 cash, and another one half inije
from Slocan River. High grade ore out
cropping on threce  Well Jdefi ed ledges
on o.'.  Capital only $250,000 in 25 cent
shares, First 1ssue for development 3
cent<, non assessable.  Next issne not less
ihian 10 c¢ents.  Rehable management
Nothing less than 500 shares sold. Order
through bank.

GED. 0. SCO'T Ag:nt

4}, Fort St. Victoria, B. C,

Ia the Nupreme Court

[a the matter of the winding up Act,
chapter 129, of Revised Statutes of Can
ads, aod the acts in amendment thereof.

AND

In the matter of tue Picton Steam Ferry
Company, Limited.

The subscriber as lignidator of the
above named company, pursuant an order
tuted 12th June, 1897, made by Mr. Jus-
ice Weatherbie, wiil sell of public auction
at Ferry Wharf, at foot of Coleraine Street
m the town and County of Pictou, on

TUESDAY, THE 6run DAY OF JULY

Don’t Scrub your Floors.

Paint ’em, and save your back. Paint will not
allow the grease, water and dirt to settle into the
grain of the wood. It keeps them on the surface, (
where you can get at them.  Paint on a kitchen floor
red hour’s work.  You caa clean it

7 2ud clean,

quickily, ea
THE SHERWIK-WILLIAMS
SPECIAL FLOOR FAINT

is made for floors, .’:nd_nn other purpose. Tt i.S
made to walk on. It is easy to put on, and it
¢stays puat.” \We make paints for every paint-
ablething. A special paint for cupboards, shelves,
basc’.mar}".s: another for tables, chairs, settees;
another for barns, fences, roofs ; another for
houses, arother for bath tubs.

Our booklet, ¢ Palat Points,” t<lls why each paintis the bstlfo:clltl:
purpose. It tells what is good paint and what is poor pa;lnt;n DA
just what kind of brushes to use, and how to t::k_e care of t fc > = J‘
the little things you would like to know about paint. It is rcc1 o
asking. Ior booklet, address 19 St. Antoine Street, Montreal.

THE SHERWIN-WILLIANS CO.

CLEVELAKND
CHICAGO

NEW YORK
MONTREAL

Collars j
Wace gy TRE CULLINE PRCUMATIC COLLAR CD., Craxsy, P.Q. ;
No sweat pads. The strongest, most durable, lightest, &
coolcst, easiest and best fitting Horse Collars on ecarth. d
Heavier loads drawn with less exertion than with any other §
collars. Sure enre for sore necks and shoulders, The stitch- §
ing is rust-proof metal, is not affected by moisture, and will §
not rip. All collars, from the lightest buggy to the heaviest
dray, are made of the very best leather, and tested by a
pressare equal to fifteen tons pull, and are so guarantced.

THE GULLINE STRAW CCLLARS

are also metal stitched and challenge all others for durability
and beauty of finish (the Quiline Paevmatic Collarsexcepied.)

THE AMES HOLDEN COMPANY, OF MCNTREAL, LTo.
Sole Selling Agents for Canada, with fu:l stocks at
“ Montreal, Toronto, St. Join, N.B., Winripeg, Victoria & Vancouver, B.C.
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$18,000--IN CASH-$18.000

CRAND PROVINGIAL EXWIBITION

Halifax, September 26th, to October 1st, 1897.

Goid. Silver and Bronze Medais

The largest amount ever ofiered in prizes in any Exhibition in the Maritime
Proyinces.

In addition to the grand Agricultural and Industrial Exhibition, special attrac -
tion bave been ariauged for every day and night.

The Spectacular Seige of Sabastapol every evening,—the most gorgeous and
realistic ¢ff+cts every produced in Canada.

An unequalled halt mile track for speed competition.

Exhibits carried at exceedingly low rates. Very cheap excursion tickets on all
railwavs and steamboats.

F'al! varticulars later.

Ap) ly ior prize lists. entry forme, ane all information io

JOHN XE. WrCOD.
Secretary, Halifax, N. S

s
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SPECTACLES.

— s —— —

Over twenty-five years I have been in the Spectacle bus-
imoss and during that time have fitted hundreds and hundreds
of persons. Some had put off getting glasses so long that they
could not s2e a large 4 inch letter A without going within 2 or
3 feet of it, and might have gone blind if they had put off
getting glasses much longer.  Others have been fitted or
rather wisfitted, with wrong glasses by travellers, and charg-
:d a great deal wore than they ought to have been. This
y-ar our traveller, Mr. C. H. White, intends calling on par-
ties at their homes in the country, to test eyes and show sam
ples of our goods.  Should he call on you I bespeak for him

vour fivorable consideration, and any order you may give
bim will be fillec as soon as possible and guaranteed by me.

Glasses can also be exchanged at the store, Caverox Broek,
City, if after a trial they do not preve as satisfactory as you

E W. TAYLOR, City

1897, at eleven o’clock in the forenoor,
all the right, title and interest of the Fic-
tou Steamn Ferry Company Limited, and
all the interest of the subscriber as liqnid
ator as aforesaid, of in and to all that cer |
tain steam ferry boat the “Maple Leaf,” |
of eighty one tons or thereabouts, built in
the year 1801 or thereabouts, as she aow
lies in the harbor of Picton.

Terms of Sale.—Ten
time of sale, remainder

on delivery of|

deed. )

For farther particulars respecting ferry-
boat, i).{v!‘:}' to

per cent Jdeposit at |

G. H. ELLIOTT,
Liquidator of the Picton Steam Ferry Co,,
Led.
Pic:ou, 15th June,— 18, 22,

Bicvele Sundries

Sperm Cil c.vveiivnninrererecrsnccscnnsesssa8cperecan
Best quality Graphite..eeeeieesesrcececnssaasssadea stick
Pant Clip8 <.vcceecscccevccces sasessnsssssssee8C & pair
O IR s b avs sr i bni s ahut e vebbwns iv ool DI A0N
Aot ER G sk nnnrsss vhnsbbenes suvenddiE O
20th Contury Lanibtn for.......covdevsdroivncdvos din:20
Hold-fast Luggage Carriers.cc. cocececcacseasssss18c each
Climax T.uggage Carriersecccsces cooecssccccssccsss.$1.09
T B e e ol s s sndsininssabii iR ne St oanh

Second-hand Saddle in good order, for.cceeececssccseessed
Baby Carrier, halt price..ceaecanreniiiise vannnnn «$2.50
The Celebrated Brantford Bicycle dupplv Co's Dagger Chain

ot & A S e b b s wna i anh
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