e e T —

f

1

is not only the most economical on account of
its great strength but you have the reireshing

and delicious qualities as well. pas0
Ask your Grocer. In Scaled Metal Packets.
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Something comes with love. Tt is|
that mnrt than love itself which 18|
the greatest thing in the world. | Sit-|
ting #by her window, watching the
shadows pass, Marjory was “sensing |

"HAPTER }:}{VI.-—H:'-GHtir{u ed)
Still, she cared. Staring out of her
window upon the quay, she caught-her
breath at sight of every new passer-
by, in fearfu] hope that it might prove

to be Monte, She did this when she this. The lumv.:ledﬁ:e was r_mming.i
knew that Monte as hundreds of miles slowly, imperceptibly; but it was/
away. She did this in face of the bringing her strength. It was|

steadying her nerves. It was prepar- |
ing her tor the supreme test. 5

Because that very day, toward sun- |
set-time, as she still sat by her wm- |
dow, she saw a shadow that looked )
like Monte. She smiled a little, be-|
cause she knew it would seon dissolve.
Rapidly the shadow strode along the|
quay untj] opposite the hotel. Then,|
instead ‘of vanishing, it 'came on— |
straight toward her. She sprang to|
her feet, leaning back against the wall, |
not daring to leok again. S0 she |
stood, counting her heart-beats; for

fact that, if his coming depended
upon her consent, she would have
withheld that consent. If in truth
he had suddenly appeared, she would
have fled in terror., He must not
come; he should not come—but, O God,
if he would come!

Sometimes this thought held her for
a moment before she realized IiL
Then for a space the sun appeared in
the blue sky and the birds set up such
a singing as Marie had never heard
in all her life Perhaps for a step or
two she saw him striding toward her
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vwhen she was-married, "

| catch _
| was upon the point of turning back.
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Covington does not like to be I-:.ﬂptl
waiting.”
It i3 hel”
“It—it 15 quite
blushed, -1
why he is heye.”
“Jt should not he difficult to under-

exrlaimed Marie:
a surprise.”” She
do not understand

'stand.” ventured Marie.

To that madame made no reply: I
was clear encugh what Marie meant.
It was a natural enough mistake. To

her, Monsieur Covington was still the

huzband of madame. She had stood
in the little chapel in Paris’ when
madame was marrnied. When one
was married., one was married; and

all-tThere was to it for all

So. doubtless, Marie reason-
It was the simple peasant way
woman way.
her hands

that was

time .

ed,
the old, honest,

Madame folded her

in

{lap and closed her eyes while Marie

did her hair and ad asted the ribbon.
Then Marie 5:'Ii]’l]?L'-| a white gown
over her head.

“There,” concluded the maiwd, with
satisfaction, as she fastened the last
“Madame Tooks as young as
calor that made her look

Iut the

|l voung vanished the moment Marjory

ctarted~down the stairg alone to meet
him. Several times she paused to|
her breath: several times she

Then she saw him coming up to meet |
She felt her hand in his.

“Jove!” he wag saying, “but
good to see you again.”

“But I don't upderstand why you
are here,” she managed to gasp.

To him it was evidently as simple as |
to Marie. .

“To see 3,1}1!." he answered prompt- |
ly.

i

it's

‘If' that is all, then you should not |
have come,” she declared. |

They were stil]l on the stairs. She|
led the way down and into the lower |
reception-room. She did not care to |
go again into the'sun parlor. She|
thought it_would be easier to talk to|
him In surroundings not associated
with anything in the past. They had
the room to themselves, She sat |
down and motioned him to another |
chair at some little distance. He.!
paid no attention to her implied l‘cﬂ.-i
quest. With hig feet planted firm- |
ly, his arms folded, he stood before |

her while she tried to find some way

Apparently he intended to remain. So

with his face aglow, his clear, blue
eyes smiling, his tender man mouth
open to greet her. So her heart leap-
ed to her throat and her arms trembvﬁ
led.' Then—the fall into the abyss as|a fTull hundred heart-heats before she
she caught herself. Then her head |heard a light rap at the door.
drooping upon her arm and the rack-|the fraction of a second she swayed
ing, dry sobs, iIn the fear that, taking the.stairs

— | three at a time, Monte might have
ventured to her very room.
would be with no such gentle tap that
he would announce himselfs

“Yes?” she called.

“A card for madame,” came the
volce of the gareon.

Her knees still weak, she crossed
|the room and took the card. There
was no longer any hope left to her.
Apparitions do not materialize to the
point where they present their cards.

“Madame is in?"” queried the boy.

“What else can I sav?” she asked,

lusion also'would fade.
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‘f The hoy shrugged his shoulders.
aii& “If madame desires, I can report|
=2 madame is away,”’ he offered.

% £ It was all one to him. ¥ weas all

S =3 'ﬁne t?fe‘rl:fr},’*ﬂnﬁ else in the world but
SDME sl o herself. . No one was interested.
= ORT soAp G _j,;gg | She was done., Then why had not
:“w | Monte himself let her alone? That

was the point, but to determine that
|1t was necessary to see him,

It was posszible he had come to see
:Peter, not knowing that Peter had
gone. It was possible he had re-
turned this way in order to take the
Mediterranean route home. On the
| face of it, anything was more prob-
able than that he had come deliber-
ately to see her.

“You will ask monsieur to wait, and
I will 'be down in a few moments,"
ghe replied to the boy.

She called to Marie,

“1 have a caller,” she" announced
nervously. ‘‘You must make me look
as young as possible.”

Even 1f she has grown old inside,
| there was no reason why she should
' reveal her secret,

l “1 am pglad,”” nodded Marie.
| “Madame'should put on a white gown
|and wear a ribbon in her hair.”

i “A ribbon!” exclaimed madame.
“That .would look absurd.”

“You ghall see.”

She was too weak to protest. She
' wag glad enough to sit down and give
| herself up utterly to Marie.

MAKES'SREAD IN 3 MINUTES %
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prwork. Makes ligh,
! wholesome bread,
rolls, _etc, without
pouble. Saves Bour
snd helpa caprerve
& the MNation's food
supply.

Convenient, quick
and elean —hands
do pot touch dough.

Delivered all chasges
F’l*d o your home, or
through your dealer—
four loal sze $2.75;
eight loaf wxe $3.25,
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famous instruments—
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Bungalow Model, $450.00

THE WILLIAMS PIANO CQ., LIMITED, OSHAWA, ONT.

Canada’s Oldest and Largest Plano Makers
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she was still certain that when a hun-
dred or so of them had passed, the il-

Marjory did not have time to count |

For

But it |

as if, in her desperate need, seeking!

/
of avoiding his gaze.
“Peter Noyes has gone,” he bhegan.
“YNes,” she nodded. “You heard
about his eyes?”
“He wrote me."”
~ She Jooked up swifily. |
“Peter wrote you?" she trembled. ‘
“He told me he had recovered his
sight.  He told me he was going.”
What else had he told? Dizzily |
| she awited. For the first time in her |
' life, she felt as if she might faint.
That would be such a silly thing to do!
“He said he was going home—out
of vour life." _
Peter had told Monte that! What
1se had he told? 3
He paused a moment, as if expect-
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'ing her to make some reply. There
was nothing she could say. '
“It wasn’t what I expected,” he

went on.

What-else had Peter told him ?

“Wagsn't there any other way?” he
asked.

“I didn't send him home.

chose to go,” she said.
“Because it wasn't any use for him
remain "
“T told him the truth,” she nodded.
|  “And he took it like a man!" ex-
| claimed Monte enthusiastically, “Ildl
| like to show you his letter, only I
don’t know that if would be quite fair
to him."

“T don’t want to see it,” she cut in.
“I—I know I shouldn’t.”

What else besides his going had
Peter told Monte ?

“Tt wag his letter that brought me
back,” he said.

She held her breath, She had
warned Peter that if he as much as|
hinted at anything that she had con- |

fessed to him, she would lie to Mnnte.i

He—he
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|So she should—but God forbid that |
'this added humiliation be brought|
' upon her. i

“You see when I went I expected |
| that he would be left to care for you. |
With him and his sister here, I knew |
\you wouldn’t be alone. I thought]
they'd stay, or if they went—you'd go
with them.” |
“But why shouldn’t I be alone?”
she gathered strength to ask. |
“Because,” he anawered quickly, “it
‘isn’t good for you. It isn’t good for |
‘any one. DBesidef, it isn’t right.|
When we were married I made cer-
| tain promises, and those hold good un-
| til we're unmarried.”
| “Monte!” she cried.
| . “As long as Peter was around, that
was one thing; now that he’s gone—"
“It throws me back on your hands,”
she interrupted, in an attempt to as-
|' sert herself. “Please to sit down.
| You're making your old mistake of
trving to be serious. There's not
| the slightest reason in the world why
vou should bother about me like this.” |
She ventured to look at him again. |
' His brows were drawn together in a |
' puzzled frown. Dear Monte—it was |
' cruel of her to confute him like this, |
| when he was trying to see straight. He
looked so very woe-begone when he
looked troubled at all. |
“It—it isn't any bother,” he stam- |
mered. i
“I should think it was 2 good deal”
she answered, feeling for a2 moment
 that she had the upper hand. “Where |
| did you come from to here?”

= Paris.
l “You didn't go on to England at
'all 7" |
| N i
| “Then you didn't get back to your
schedule. If you had done that, you |
' wouldn't have had any time left to—
' to think about other things.”

“l didn’t get bevond the N
die,” he answered. “My
stopped short right there”

He was still standing before her.

Cream Wanted
o

Our plant {8 right up-to-

she rose and crossed to another chair.
He followed .

“You should have gone on,” she in-

We are Iin thas market for cregm

through the year. We payv the HIGHE
market price.

sisted, date. In bus ]

1 : usiness slnce 1906, Dro

I had my old room—next to }TL"rLll'i,” R postcard for particulara, A
he said. Mutnal Dalry and Creamery Oo.
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» She musat trouble him still t. Weat Toronto

There was no other way.

IMOTE,

“I'nat was rather sentimental of  “I went there as a man goes home,"
yvou, Monte, wasn’t it?” she asked he answereq softly. :
1y £ 1as ]
lightly. (To be continued.)
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Goodness Sealed !'n
For Good

Ailr |s the arch-enemy of preserves.
Keep It out and you keep the goodness
in. Hasy enough—if you seal the glass-
es and jars with melted Parowax.,

Preserves po sealed can't lose that
delicious, freshly-picked quality.

Parowax imparts no taste or odor to

gerves, and completely bars out mold

nd fermentation. At your grocers or

drug'ﬂ'iﬂtl——-—l_n inexpensive 1 Ilb. and
14 Ib, cartons.
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0. IMPERIAL OIL, LIMITED

Branches in All Cilties.
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Mittoveed Croan

Two Sizes—50c and §1

touch of Ingram's Velveola
Souveraine Face Powder, 50c.
Italsoconcealstheminorblem-
ishes. Includedinthe complete
line of Ingram’stoilet products
at your druggist’'s is Ingram’'s
Zodenta for the teeth, 25c.

A Picture
with Each Purchase

Each time yon buy a package of
Ingram’s Toilet Aide or Perfume
your druggist will give you, without
charge, a large portrait of a world-
famed motion picture actrese. Each
time you get a different portrait go
you make & collection for your
bhame. Ask your druggist.

Windsor Ontario

You are young but once, but
you can be youthful always if
you care for your complexion
properly. Dailyuseoflngram’s
Milkweed Cream prevents
blemishes, overcomes pimples
and other eruptions. Since
1885 its distinctive therapeutic
quality has been giving health
to theskinand youthful colorto
the complexion. It keepsyour
skin toned up, soft and clean.

The refined way to banish
oiliness and shininess of nose
and forehead induced by
perspiration,is to apply a light

F. F. r Co.,
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