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Avoid caustic and acid prepara-"
tions that discolor and damage
aluminam. Keep your utensils
bright 23 new by csing

~0Old Dutch

patient to sanity. My dear,

advice; as I said, you bt meve
Signa. Shke is one of the sort who
take the disease wnich we have con-
zerted to call love, very strongly. If
it brought out spots lke the messles,
Signa would mot be fit to be seem. In
Icve! I never sawa zirl so t bsl!
81 completely and madly e,
Why, she worships the gromnd he
treads oa. And he looks at her as if

.
“a

she were the first woman cnel;d, and
he really cculd not get o his
amazement and delight at so great a
marvel,” and the old woridling chuek-
les sardonically. *I met th wan-
dering down the lane; I believe that
they were %olding hands—I e, in-
deed; but, anyway, they looked su-
premely happy. She is a beautiful
ereature; loveliar now than when she
first came, and she was pretty an-
ough, then, Heaven knows, to semd a
man out of his wits.”

“I dom’t sag that they were mot at-
tached to ome another,” w Aunt
Podswell; “bwt what are they going
to live gn?”

“Bread and oheese, and ki ,’ re-
torts her ladyship, sardonically. “It
is an exeellent diet for a newly mar-
ried, eouple, and dces not produes in-
i digeaticn. My good soul, give it up

; @8 a bad job. They will be married

.85 surely as—as—turtle doves pair in

i the snring. Trat you should |be sur-
4Dnscd amuses me. Why, I saw it

LOVER =

’tho first night they were together.”
| PBut Aunt Podswsli sauffs and
srcaas. ) |

“If 1 had gueseed at such a—a mis-
forture, I wouid have refusel to re-
ceive bis yisitg!” ‘

“Then they ‘would have met in the
lanes, or—or anywhere, :md[ she’d
have run away with him,” says Lady
Rookwell, consolingly. ““Marriages,
my dear, are made in heaven—or the

! other place: I think this would *have
been manufacteured in the f Tmer;

| e |

i and, after ail, I rather like vour Hec-

“By all means,” ke says, calmly, al-,

mMosi respectadiry. “Lei 1t stand for to-
might. Nirs. Podswell; let me beg ot
Yom to accept this facy, 1 love your

niéce most deeriy.” Thae bent head is |
raised for a nioment, acd e violet |

eyes glve him a look ! paseionate

gratitude that neariy »nds Aunt Pods- |

well mad. “As to my worthiness— 1
mean in a worldly sroee -1 can never
beanything but unwortiiy in any other
~—b} hope to assurs you at & more con-
verent time. But let e beg of you to

4capt it aa a faci, that Signa witl be |

my wife. She is not on - to change —-""

“No!" softly, dreamnilv

“Mad T am os firm os 2 reck.
I gd now"”

“One moment, Nr. er—Warren!”
Saxq the rector, [inding his voiee at

A

last; “I have to make a remark, but

- -€T-—perhaps Signa had better retive.”
She does not move, but Heetor War-

ren touches her yu tic arm and opens | s i
i lecting his thougzghts, writes the fol-

_ tha door.
“Boed-night, my own, my darling!
he murmurs, as obedicntly she pases

out,
’Bﬁ)w, 8ir,”" he says, and his voice

e oblder and sterner, causing the rec-
tor to start uneasily.

. “$—er—was about to ramark, Mr.
Warren, that though we are—I —er
am sure—honored by your proposal,
th#® we have other views for oup
nieee. Perhaps you are not aware that
Sir Frederic Blyte Las er—proposed
for ker nand.”

‘Yes, 1 am quvite aware,”

“Well—er—1 do not wisn 0 be in-
vidious, but really—1{ wish 1o spare
your feelings, Mr. Warren—von must
Sée, a gentleman of rour
tion must see—--"'

“That it's impossibl:," cuts in Mrs.
Podswell, viciously, “Mr. Warren
may be all very weoil -we know noth-
Ing against him—hut Sir  Frederic
Biyte——" she stops, the darx eyes
regarding her patiently, or rather with
careless suppressed impatience.

“I am quite aware that Sir Frewegic
hag proposed for Signa’'s hand,” he
sgys, calmly, "anid that Signa has
refused him. I am convinced ihat
nothing and nobody on earth would
rersunade her to revoke that refusak I
trust that nothinz would persuade her
to recall the assent suc gave (o 1y
preposal.”

It shall never be'!” exclaims
Aunt Podswell, desperately.

Hector Warren smiles,
gravely.

“1 trust to Heaven that it may re!”
he says. “‘Come, Mrs. Podswell, Signa
is her own mistress, and if she preters
& poor man to 3ir Frederic Blyte, who
shall say her nay? 1 love her quite
as well, as 3ir Frederic can do, and
I will do my best to make her happy.
As to Lady Blyte, I will wyrite her
to-night, and see rhat straight, and
if—as they sav in ‘ne play—you will
consent, why then we shall be Mppy
ever afterward: but” -and the
grows Larder—'if you will not con-
sent, why—we shall-be happr ever
afterward all the same'" But, Lelixve
me, I am very anxious for your >un
sent and gcod wishes.”

“I—wash mv hands of It!” exclaim:
Aunt Podswell, sinkine on her sofa.

“Er—er—ahem'—p-rhaps we
better talk thiz over to-morrow!”
the rector, in despair.

JLLoy

a.most

says

i selt-willed gir1:

trum Higna. |
shald

; her head over her shoulder aad gives . ’ B
" him what he asks.

aCcute | ercep- i

‘which

emile |

"ercs, and sniffling.
i frience, Lady Roo'rweil!

fadl™
had |

“After all, my

tter Warren, He is handsome en-
L ‘ ough, goodness knows—" !
car, Slgna is Ler own mistress!” ' ‘Handsome is as hznédsime does'”
“She is an ungratelful, disobodient, | puts In Aunt Podswell, solemnly.
exclaims Auunt Pods- | “Exacily, my dear; and Hector
. ) PWarren ‘doey’ very bandsomely. He
S ds the swoactsii, most generous looks like a prirce, znd talks like a
and cbedieut child on  earth'” 803 post—or 3 v.~i:_wh§pﬁ he chooses for
iHector Warren. “Gocd night, Mrs. ' he mement. and he can ciimb trees,
t'cdewell; good uizht, sir'”  aud ha, and sail a boat, ang sinz like P‘n an-
Makes his way into tue lhall, and has | ge!; whut on éanh dob you | want?
his hand upon the lateh, whean  sone- | Money?  Then all the rou'lanr- would
ol glides throush toe darknoess 0§ be gone, and he'd be just liae any
ward him. other man. A title? Bah!| [I've
“Has the storm passed” zct a title, and bow much am I the
“Nearly,” - je maurmurs.  “Goed | happier Jor jt? It gives me the pres-
mght, my dariinz, good night'  Give i tige of raying rude thinzs, and stalk-

- N iqat’? : . |
me cne last kiss! ) . ¢ 11g out of roowms before some' other
And she, as she flirs from nim, turns

well,

When he gets aome -whieh he does
in a sort of rapruarvens  dream—iio
comes  down from the Olympian
heiglits of lover's happiness, and eaol-

e

| DRS. SOPER &

lewing note to Lady Blyte:
“Dear Lady Blyte, -1 lbse no timo |
in informing vou tha: Miss Grenviile
bas returned homa to the Rectory, in
my charge. She begs, and 1 join in \
her earnest request, that you will ac- B
cept the simple fact of her departure SPECIALIST
frcm the Park and the impossibility | | Plles, Ecrema, Asthma, Catarrh. Pltmpies,
of her return without question at mﬁmﬁ:ﬁﬁ'&:::yﬂf&mf e
reproach. Miss Greaville desires me to . o
thank vou most sincnroh; and heart. Call or send histery for fiee advics, Medicive

. ided 12 tablet form, Fourr—10 am. to 1 p.m.
ily, and affecticnat=lv for all vour||asd2:w6pm. Swodays—10am. 1 pm.
kindness to her.

5 y Mav tr' add !I;rla'— she ® Conzultatioa Free '
as made my unwerthy self most
grateful and happy “v the promiss of DRS,'.-,TSOS‘TQ,E—’S“:O g,’,,H'TE
her hand? T am, dear Lady Blyte, |__ : e N
Yorrs very (aithfully, Please Mention This Pager.
“Hietor Warrea.” :
CHAPTER XIX.

“My dear creaturs, what is the pse?
You might just as well' spars your
treath and keep yourself cool: You
might just as weil try to move a rock
4«3 move 3Signa from ler
troth!”

It is Lady Rockwril who Speaxs, ;
with her keen litile eves twinkling
with suppressed amvsement, and the
half-malicious, hialdl satirical grin
wrinkling her painted and powdered
face. It is a week since Signa re-
turned to the Recrory in the company
of Mector Warren, and the storm !
he prognosticated has almost
spent its force; but tliough ihe re2ior, .
and all Northwell from Lady Rookwel] ‘
to Captain Jenks hav: accepted Signa's |
betrothal to the unkuown gentieman |
who came to look over Lord Dela-
mere's library, Aunt Podswell is still |
dissatisfied and complaining. That
Signa should reject Sir Frederic Blyte |
fcr Hector Warreua is to her som) 2- |
thing monstrous and unnatural, uand |
to whomsoever sh- ineets sihe pours| I think I've got a little surprise
out lher lamentations. She has been | for him,” says Lady Rookwell, chuck-
dcing so now for fully a quarter of | 1ing and nodding over her tea-cup.
an bour, and Lady Rookweil, en-; “What is it?" asks Aunt Podsweli,
scenced in one of the Rectory pasy-
cbairs, has listened with quiet but |
intense amusement.

“But—but-it is dreadful and unnatu- |
ral!” wails Aunt Podswell, wiping her
“lock at the dif-
She migit
She must be!

e e i = ——————

| women; but what's all that? Signa
doesn’t want to say rude things, and
she'd as iieve go out of a room last
as first. Bah! tU's a very uice
match, and [ shall say so whether I
vlight:d | go; and it shey haven't enough to
live on, why then—then—well, he can
give music lessons .and she can tura
a mangle—"

“Oh, dear!” wails Aunt Podswell.
“That is just what it will come 10"

The terrible oid lady grins.

“And she'd be happy even theny if
he'd come and stand beside her and
give a turn or two to_the handle oc-
casiocnally. But there, they'll do vary
well; and for Heaven's szke, don't
keep worrying them and vourseif.
And that’s my advice, and of course
you won't take it—aobedy ever does.
And now I'll have a cup of tea, my
dear, for I want to wait for the male
turtle-dove. I suppose tuey will be
tlying home directly.”

Aunt Podsweil sings out a “Yes
and rings for the tea.

her head and grins.
“Wait till they come in, mv dear—
then [ shan't have to tell it twicel By

eric the Great has gone abroad, and
that the Park is shut up? His
mother has gone after him., some
| say—others that she has merely gone
3lost girls are when | to London. Poor Sir Frederic’ —if
T call love a sort of | ever a man was head overheels in
love, he was and is!' Never mind! —

have been Lady Bivte!'

“No doubt.
they are in love.
madness, and the great pity Is that it
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The Safest a:;i Best "lnvestment
Possible to Obtain

These securities are always sale-

able and we are ready to

purchase at any time.

Without ciarge we give best

attention to all applications

placed through us. |,

particulars and Subscription
orms furnished oa applica-

us at our expease.
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he'll get over it; it den't kill now-
adays. whatever it migit have done
in our time., I remeniber crying my
eyes out because tiley wouldn't ¢t me
have Jack DBelvoir;
they didn't. He was almosi a: hand
some as guar Hecter Warren, but lhe
hadn't a penny; and by this time
should have been Mr:. Belvoir with
ten children and four hundred a vear.
Al. well, it's a strange worid—isn't
it, Mr. Warren™"’

And she turns sharply as the door

enters.

my dear Lady Rockwell,” he
lightly, as he takes her hand.
“Yes of course——the dearos:,
est, nappiest of worlds, isn't it, Miss
Turtie Dove?” retorts Ler udysily,

to Signa. “Uive me a Kiss.
warm outside. or have vcu alwavs go:
| that color on your 'oiive cieeks. o
Pdear?T  Take off your hat and tet e
look ab you.”

Laughingly Signa obeys. and Hee-
tor Warren tzkes lier hat from bher,
and carries it reverently to a side
table. Her ladyship grins.

" “In tweive months’ tim:, my dear,
vou will -be permitted to carrv ycur
own hat; cr if yvou give it to him he

ANTIQUES

Have you any old artizies of
merit which you are desirous of
dispesing of—such as Antiqgue Fur-
niture, Old Plate, Brassware,
Prints, Engravings, Old Arms, Ar-
mour, Curics, etc.? If so, you will
find it of interest to you to consult

ROBERT JUNOR

62 KING ST. E., KAMILTON, ONT.

THE HOUSE FOR GIFTS.

| the way, do you know that Sir Fred- |

Importsrg and Dealers in China,

|
i
i
{
]

but I'm glia now |
P broad and betier with jum,
i it at a mouthfal:

¢pens, and Hector Warren and Signa

"It is the best of all possible worlds, !
says, |

sweet- !

holding cut her other beringed haad
Is it

Glass, Fancy Goods and Antiques.l

swill pitel it on the  sora. and then
¢ forget all abdut ir; and -it upon it

“Will he?”
laughing. “Well, I can always ri-
taliate, and sit upon his. Will you
bave some more tea® [ am sorry 1
am so late——"

Ay dear, don't fib—you are nothing
of the sort. You know as well as I do
that veu would have likzd to stay out
wandering in the lanes hand in hand!
You were, weren't vou?" :

“Yes,” gayz Hector Warren, prompt-
iy, as Signa tries to keep down the
tell-tale coior. It is of no use, Lady
'Rool‘{well, you can’'t make us ashamed
—certainiy not me at any rate. Why
shouldn’'t we go hand in hand? Ir is
a glorious old custom; they do it now
in Germany. Yes, we were hand in
hand; the labe is steep, vou know'—
gravely—"and Kigna might fall.”

“Of course,” retorts
“You see, my dear,” to Aunt Podswell,

dalized, “they are both quite in earn-
est. But come, sir, I've some news tor
you.”

cup and a slice of bread and butter as
thin and unsubstantial as a wafer. “Is

had stopped still.”
“To stare at your idiotic happiness, I

suppose,” retorts her ladyship. “Well,
it hasa't: it is stfll going on, as if

L}

savs Sniga, biusning u-d |

her lad}'ship.!
g went is coming liere in three weeks.”

who sits bolt upright and looks scan- |
i "In three weeks!'

“Have you?" he says, his whole at- | red blaze, and brass band!
tention devoted to handing Signa & have the whole of vour pretty =illa re.

there any news? ‘I thcught the world !

thiere were no suehy porsons,as Heelor |
Warren and € a Grenihie o make !
simpictons of themaelve-,
to Know my news?’ ‘

He bows, and sprsad: a picer  of |
and tekes |
s osometning

renge hap-

there
pecitivels n ks
L pIness.

“Hoall devends,” ne says, pleceant- |
“Ive It is bad or gond aews?  After
all, it ean’t be bad while and s
cVes wander to Siane as she mo.es
about the  room, puiting  things
siraight with that tonch of the hand |
Wich women aione possess,

"Oh, of course not:  while voa have |
Cveur lady love  within reach, nothing
ters  Thrones may otier and dv-
presiies fall,  and  une*hing signilles

while vou wander idiv about nand iu
Wit your foVow simoleron.”

Unirna, bere isoovy Rooliw el enl)
e vou ophrobious nuames

“odou’t care” comes the lunene
recponse,

“Den't care was huna,’
" Rockwell, grinning.  UBut come, |
¢ Know you are dyving of cuarlosity.”
¢ lust dyine,” he  assents, nking
! back into the easy chair, aoel toillowtng
i Signa with his evez, “Woay i< it, Lody
r Rockwell” Have vou come 1o tell us

that an act of Parliam »t  bas been |

passed forbidding any  marriaz < for
the future?™”

“Parliament  will
i sueh a sensible  act,)” she
| “No! T've had u leiter feom
{ Derwent.”

i He leans forward with me-k alarn, |
1 “Not another! Spare ys, Laiv Rook-
well!  As von uare strong he mercitul,
| Wit has that remarkable voung ady
 done now —turned the Suyltan of Tur-:
key put-of Constantineple, and s-ized
i the threne?—<et the iiver on fire, and
! emneror taken nox- |

boyish

B

SFavs

never attain to
retorts,

LLaura

v interviewed the
i session of tire Tuileries, or waat? It
i sounds rude. bur the mere mention of |
| thut voung lady’s name maves mef
. tremble.”” !
v "Then vou ean tremble 0 real carn-
L est,” retirts Lady Rookwell, eveing him l-
! with malicious enjovment from hehind

i

!

her gold eveglass, “for <ae has written |

about vou vourself”
He l-ars back and to% s us one of |

Signa’s zloves, and examines it as it
he Las never scen sueh a curious ar-

{ e before. ) !

v tan it be possible thar oo insigni- !

veant an individua! as iloctor Warren

Yean come within the sphere  of

» Laure Derwent's thonghtz?"

I Ledy Rechwe!l grine

! “No one is too insignificant to Laurs

| Derwent, if she can make dse of them.

! You don't know her.” '

i He shakes his head with mock awe

| “What is it° Do vcu keerp me ip

‘suspense!  What grewsome command |

, has spe 2 upon me- Tue tosk—is jt !

¢ one ¢f blogd

| “Hecter! ™ murmurs

i behind Lim, ang

| upon his

coming |
g bands
Wit haif-tlunid, .

Signa,
putting  her
shoulders
half-bold tenderneas,
3 “My dear child, | am quite serigus. |
! I am trembling in mv bgots. Keep mo
not in susvense, Lady Rookwell, The !
dread mandate, what is is” Thy slave !
is all attention.” ;
i  Tae old lady looks at him with a
| keen scrutiny and nods her hea !
“You may laugh,’ sghe says,
what do you say to this”?

“but l
Laura Der- |

He is silent for a moment’s space,
then he inclines hig head slowly, |
t Barely time to get
the triumphal archeg ready, and the
Rhall you

decorated, Lady Rookwell >’
She grins until all her teeth are

Do reu want | o«

Crefused

| sardenie cai'n; Ubhur yvou see AMr
iren e jreparcd to fusior i, and o as

Lady i B

i went to tie pictiures, and

P e,

Miss ¥

s tnken B olamere at o his worg
Ll oCuirse Oidn't 1 tell you
dult o And that isu't  all. She
o b him at his falles: and
Iiterad word, She  meais
have  the  Grange  done Gy
“Nou for the world! ears Keeotor
Varrea. CWaoat would Signa say 1' .1
to obey a lady's commands
Mic, Loura Uerwent is too importany
a persciage to be disobeyed. She is the
queen of tashion, and we, her slaves,
must bow the head and earry out h‘ﬂr
pbehests, Lady Roowell, in two words.
‘1 obey."

“Bus) waills Mrs, Podswell, “tue --
the exprense! All tals will eost  thous-
ands' Reallyv, dear lady  Rookwell,
tizis  this wihim of yoeur niece s &
me-t extraordinary.’

Slantit? cavs Lady Rookweil with

\Var-

O e X, €Ot
ifecior Warren jaughs.
Tour o question i slnple
¢ UMy oriend Delamere has giv-
e¢n Viss Laura Derwent carte blancbe,
and <he ie& quite within her right ia
availing hersef of it. As to th(*“ ex-
pelise, that is of @0 moment i
“No mowment!  sniffe Aunt Podewell,
“wien it may be taousande!”’
He ehruggs his shoulders and smiios.
“That is Delamer's lookout, not

enoLgh,”

“ours.” e anewers. "He is reputed, and

I have no doubt.rightly, to be wealthy

“He mwust bhe worth ar least foryy
or fiftyv thouzand a vear, breaks im
Lady Rookwell, sharply.

Hector Warren nods.

(Tao be coatinued)
e s I —
Jack's Appeal

Ligat-sear-oid Jawk  was &« nand
sone soungster. Naturally ali the lad
fes who saw bim wanted 1o Kiss him,
but Jack was not old ¢nougn  to ap-
preciate hiis privilegoee One afternooy
several fricnde of hie wmistier called,
and they all Kissed him. Later on Le
wetead  of
eenas the films were

deecription.
Jome pretty

tribe of wo
o way the elinmax mother
cald o h.m tuut evening wien bhe
wWas 6:nt to bed. CGive mother a4 Kisae
dear”

Jack locked
fetndr and «aid:
for uocne-« ~gke, k

New York Timeg
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BLDUSZ CrLLADS
Mastly flat.
O1ften reversd
Usuaily of larg. size
Sometimes cascaded g Lateq
Not a'ways of the blousas taterial

Nis pet cowbon
all  of a sentimental
Young Joek returned

Well otired of the whols

It's when a man has
*hat the rest of

o end in view
e world cun see his

. ftinich.

HAIR GOODS

—FOR—

LADIES AND GENTLEMEN

Mafled at lowest =sible prices,
congistent with high-grade work.

Our Natural Wavy 3-Strand
Switches at £5.00, $7.00 and $9.00 in
all shades are leaders with us.
Just send on’your sample, or write
for anything tn our line.

GENTLEMEN'S TO"UPEES at
$26.00 and $35.00, that defy detee-
tion when worn.

MINTZ’S BAIR GOODS
EMPORIUM

displayed.
“He! he! My villa' She is not
She is coming to—the

coming here!
“In—deed,” he says, slowly; “then

Gra.nge."

€2 K8 ST. W.
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