MONDAY EVENING,

DONALDSON’S
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" Colored and Black Dress Goods. -

A MAGNIFICENT SHOWING OF NEW FABRICS.

New costume cloth for street wear, soft

and silkyvas finest camel’s hair, in

shades, novelty Windsor suitings and
Special for

$1.5

Special offer of 46-inch finest French
Acolinne for entire costumes, street and
evening shades, just received, real value

fancy German mixtures.
Tuesday, per yard only
$2:00. and ... ... LAl :

Pastel
of al

SPECIAL AT 39¢—100 pieces displayed
on slfecial tables for Tuesday, consisting
3 -w};)o(lifch((aiviots:d g;mnitesi and cream
white bediord cords, on sale
Tuesday at, per yard..... 390
100 pieces pebble cheviot, all the leading
fall shades, 36 inches wide, cut 2 50
for Tuesday only, per yard....

Black cheviot, 54 inches wide shrunk and

respect.
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Special at.

at all times,
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Special. ...
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This department has been greatly enlarged and im-
proved. It is indisputably the finest and best equipped
in the West. Here you will find only the reliable sort
at reasonable prices, and we_carry a large assortment
Eeing large manufacturers of our own
styles, and will guarantee perfect satisfaction in everﬂ
We repair and remodel your old furs to loo

like new, and will make to order ahything you wish.

Lot of fine Sable and Isabella Opossum and French
Marten Scarfs, worth $6.50 and $7.00.
Special at..............

Lot of fine ‘Sable and Isabella Fox Scarfs, made of
choicest skins, worth $12.50.

$5.00
10.00

| Fine quality Near Seal Coats, 22 and 24 inch lengths,
lined with guaranteed satin.

$1.50. Special for one day only 98 Cc

—POr VAP« o e 0siseefia o anoitlys

sponged ready for use,extra
weight,reg. value $1.75, yd $ 1 B 1 5

fashion than we are this season.

Specifil at it So'e ok, o T et

Cloaks'and SuitS.

Never before have we been better equipped to satisfy every whim of the devotee of
3 The styles we show are strictly in accord with the
latest dictates -of fashion, and made to our special order—thus they are our own
exclusive styles, and can not be found elsewhere.

Lot of very fine Walking Skirts, made of finest quality melton cloths, cheviots and
men’s-wear cloths, nicely tailored, perfect in hang and finish, and
made to sell at $6.50. Specialat............cvveieiviivanannn

A splendid lot of fine man-tailored Suits, come in cheviots, Scotch mixed cloths and
fancy men’s-wear materials; long and short effects, tight fitting and blouse styles,
walking and dress lengths, worth $20.00 and $22.50. :
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lot worth less than $30.00 and $35.00, Special at...... 22

A few Specials for Tuesday.

$5.00

$25.00

“TUESDAY'S

seazz] MATCHLESS |

z] OFFERINGS.

Silk
IIAS.
20-inch heavy lustrous black Peau

de Soie, suitable for dresses, ladies’
and children’s coats, etc. Good $1

value. Tuesday only, 7 90

at, per
New China Dept.

yar
FOURTH FLOOR.

DECORATED CHINA—Special tables of
decorated table ware. Just received from
Europe, cups and saucers, plates, cream-
ers, fruit saucers, bon bon saucers, ete.

Values up to 20c each. Tuesday, 4' 0 c

each

FRUIT BOWLS—Imported China with
dainty flower and gold decorations, ‘I 9 T
new shapes, value 35¢c, Tues., each

BRIC-A-BRAC and fancy China pieces—
suitable for gifts or card prizes, on sep-
arate tables, at each $1.00 750 500

3,7s B O R o

CANDLE SHADES—Assorted colors and
shapes, all new goods. Special, 150

GACN . ciensnssmnnnreenee sesngras

GIFT CUPS and SAUCERS—Just opened,
an immense variety of rich China cups
and saucers. Special, each 250 150
20c¢c and.............. A

s e ss s s a0

Jewelry.

$5.50 8-day wood
clock— strikes hour
%ﬁd half hour, spec.
is

sale. $2-98
$1.75 and $1.50 quad-
ruple plate Silver-
ware, comprising
® cake basket, butter
% dishes, sugar and

creams, jelly dishes,

bon bons, bread

trays, ete.
Special. . . 890
WM. ROGERS EXTRA PLATE

Tea Spoons, setof 6................ 440
Dessert Spoons, setof 6 ............ 79¢c
Table Spoons, set of 6 .cevvv........ 956G

Silk Hose Supportérs.

NOTION COUNTER.

Fine colored silk and satin hose Supporters.
The pad front style, also the fine silk
frilled side elastics—elegant line of colors
worth 50¢ pair, big special Tues- 2 50
day,;only, ‘pair.. ... ol e

Children’s Underwear.

Children’s fine ribbed natural wool vest,

pants or drawers, soft and
warm; size 18.....
Rise bc for each larger size.

35¢

“aen

Muslin-._ Underwear.

GOWNS—Made of fine quality flannelette,
tucked yoke trimmed with colored embroid-
ery, scalloped ruffle around neck sand

sleeves. Regular value $1.25.
Special Tuesday......... 980

WAISTS—Finely tailored waist, made of
good quality flannel, tucked yoke effect,
ront trimmed with large pearl buttons,
fancy stock and cuffs, made in a pretty

line of colors. Speqial $ 1 . 9 8

Tuesday...... A st AT

PETTICOATS—Fine quality mercerized
sateen petticoat, made with deep accordion
plaited flounce trimmed with three ruf-

fles. Regular value $1.25. Spe-
cial Tuesday. .. oo cviiueatennre 980

‘Art Department. |

MAIN FLOOR.

Nothing like it ever offered before in this
line.

We offer for one day—Tuesday—our entire
line of beautiful Pillow Tops with backs to
match],1 pOSiPIill‘;ehé never hs.old for less than
49c; choice Tuesday, each,

only. o i e T 250
No reserve; every pillow in stock included in this sale.

 Children’s Hose.

Children’s ribbed worsted leg and all-wool
foot stockings; an excellent qual- 2 5 C

Druss.

2-quart Fountain Syringe—38
hard rubber pipes, every one

warranted one 390

year—special.......

ringe,
one piece,
special—

@y —~ B0c
Lmola, fine milled toilet Soap, former price
10c, cake special, Be—Box of 3 cakes.

10c jars, metal cap, Cream White 40
Petroleum Jelly, 4-o0z., special, jar..

5-grain Lithia Tablets, guaranteed
equal to any, special............. 1 50

Maple wood Toothpicks, 500 in a
car‘%on. special...... - 30

383-1b. bar Green Olive Oil Castile 2 -l C

Soap, bar.. ....

Ladies’ Hose.

Fast black heavy fleeced cotton hose,
double heels, toes and soles, and 19 ©
fashioned leg; a bargain.........

Ladies’ Knit Underwear.

Heavy fine Australian Merino vest or
French band pants, in
or white. Special......

sasEs e

ity.

All sizes.....cnuunn

natural 7 5 0

Millinery.
On Tuesday we are to close out our

entire line of one of the largest

manufacturers. This line com-
prises the choice of 500 of the lat-

est styles of ready-to-
wear hats, all. worth 980
to $2.50. Choice Tues.

Fancy Elastic Belts.

ON TABLE IN NOTION AISLE.

Greatest bargain of the season— ;
One lot of ladies’ black silk elastic Belts
with cut steel buckles in front and steel
back pieces to match—really worth up to
$1.00 each, big special Tuesday, 250

only each........... S )

New Dress Trimmings.
Unequaled Bargains for Tuesday.

100 pieces Fancy Persian Band Trimming,,

in a full line of colors, just the thing for

trimming dresses and for Belts, etc., act-

ually worth up to 50c yard. Big
Bargain Tuesday only, per yard.. 1 00

b0 pieces beautiful colored Appligue Trim-
mings, in .an elegant assortment of new
colorings, beautiful flower and leaf designs,
our own direct importation, actually worth

$1.69 yard. Big Bargain
Tuesday only, per yard..... I -00

Uhnder the

CHAPTER I1l.—Continued.

light?”’" she
“Dark.”
“Tall?"

ess ses oA GIft for the Duke. .ov senes
“If you were?" she suggested, passing
a golden thread thru the cloth she held.
“I would write him the miniature he
has of you told but half the truth.”
“S0 you have seen the minlature? It

‘““His eye

“Brown."

By FREDERIC S. ISHAM,

Author of “The Strollers.”
Copyright, 1908, by Bowen-Merrill Company.

Rose

In the emperor's domains. Is he dark or

went on.

““Rather short.”

s?" sald the lady, after an

ominous pause.

lies carelessly about, no doubt?”’ Yet her ““His manners?"
tone was not one of displeasure. “Those of a soldler.”
“The duke frequently draws it from ‘“His speech?"

his breast to look at it.” “That of
“And so many handsome women In the

Kingdom, too!" laughed the princess. “A |ironically.

tiny, paltry bit of vellum!” “You, madam,"

Her lips curled indulgently, as of a |jester, “he
person sure of herself. Did not the fool's
glance pay her that tribute to which she
was not a stranger? Her lashes, sudden-
1y lifted, met his fully, and drove his look,
grown overbold, to cover. The princess
smiled; she mlght well belleve the storles
about him; yet was not lll-pleased. “'Like
master; llke man!" says the proverb. SBhe
continued to survey the graceful figure,
well-poised head and handsome features
of the jester.

“Tell me, sirrah,” she continued, “of
the duke. Straightforwardly, or—I'll
leave thee to the mercy of madam the
admiral's wife! What is he llke?"

“A fairly llkely man!"* -

‘"Tis what one says of a man when one
ean say nothing else. He Is not then
very handsome?"

‘““He has never been so considered!"’

The princess’ needle remained sus-
pended, then viclously plunged into  the
golden Cupid she was embroldering. ‘“The
king hath played with me,” she mur-
mured. ‘“He represented him as one of
the most distingulshed-appearing knights

coldly,

relaxed.

princess.
it seems!

strong in h
flecations!

two moves,

loves you!

toward the

rhythmic e

“Command!"’

“Command and serve!”

must needs be must be!
plays the rook; Francis moves his pawn—
my poor self.

shall be eacrificed.

of that, if it's a draw, or one of the play-
ers checkmates the other—"

+ “But, Princess,” cried the

falling from her lap to the floor.

very attitude,

one born to command."
returned the princess,
“Odious word!"

quickly answered the
would serve.”

A moment her glance challenged his,
proudly,
softened. The indolent look crépt into her
eyes once more; the tension of her lips

and then her features

laughed the
‘A paradox, If not a paragon,
Not handsome—probably ugly!

—a soldler—full of oaths—a blusterer—

is cups! What a list of quali-
Well"—with  a sigh—‘“what
The emperor

The game,
is naught to us.

beyond the
Perhaps we
one or both! What

fool, ‘“he
Passlonately ! —devotedly'—""

“A passing fancy for a painted semb-
lance!” said the lady, as rising she turned

casement, the golden Cupid
In the
in her
was consciousness of her

ase of her movement,

11 y'r’s & m’k®
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hasn't scratched yet!l

- Bon

The Fﬁm@Stc Cleaner Made

A Scouring Soap A Metal Polish

A Glass Cleaner

,| Charles” or Francis?

own power, but to the poet-jester, sur-
rounded as he was by symbols of worship
and devotion, her expressed self-doubt
seemed that of some saintly being,
cloistered in the solitude of a sanctuary.

“Nay,"” he answered swiftly, “he has
but to see you—with the sunlight in your
hair—as I see you now! The pawn, Ma-
dam, would become a queen; his queen!
What would matter to him the me of
Let Charles grow
greater, or Francis smaller. His gain
would be—you!"

The fingers of the maid who sat at the
far end of the room ceased to caress the
silver wvase; her hands were -tightly
clasped together; in her dark eyes was an
fronical light, as her gaze passed from the
jester to her mistress. Almost motionless
stood the princess until he had fin-
ished; motionless it would have seemed

but " for the chain on hér breast,
which rose and fell with her
breathing. From the jeweled network

which half-bound her hair shone flashes
of light; a tress which escaped the glitter-
ing environment lay like a serpent of gold

upon the crimson of her gown where the|

neck softly uprose. A hue, delicately rich
as the tinted leaves of orange blossoms,
mantled her cheeks.

8he shook her head in soft dissent.
“Queen for how long?"’ she answered
gently., “As long as gentie Claude was
queen for Francis? As long as salntly
Eleanor held undisputed sway?"

"iAs long as FEleanor is gueen in the
hearts of her people!” he exclaimed, pas-
sionately. *‘As long as France = her
bridegroom!""

Deliberately she half-turned, the coil of
gold falling over her shoulder: Near her
hand, white .against the dark casement,
a blood-red rose trembled at the entrance
of her chamber,and,graspingit lightly, she
held it to her face as If its perfume sym-
bolized her thoughts.

“ls there sos much constancy in the
world?" she asked musingly. ‘“Can such
singleness of heart exist? Like this flower
which would bloom and die at my win-
dow? A bold flower, though! Day by day
has it been growing neargr. ‘Here,"” she
added breaking it from the stem and hold-
ing it to the jester.

‘‘Madam!” he cried.

“Take 1it,"" she laughed, “and—send
it to the duke!” Kneellng, he re-
ceived it. “Thou art a fellow of

infinite humor indeed. Equally at home
in a lady’'s boudoir or a fool's drinking
bout. Come, Jacqueline, Queen Mar-
guerite awaits our presence. She has a
new chapter to read, but whether another
installment of her, tales, or a prayer for
her Mirror of the 8inful Soul, I know not.

.| As for you, sir'"—with a parting smile—

“later we shall walk in the garden. There
you may awalt us.”

CHAPTER IV,
An Impatient Sultor.

“Well, Sir Mariner, do you not fear to
venture so far on a dangercus sea?”
asked a mocking voice.

A dangerous sea, fair Jacqueline?’ he
replied, stroking the head of the hound
which lay before the bench. ‘1 see noth-
ing save smiling fields and fragrant beds
of flowers."

‘'Oh, I recognize now Monsieur Diplo-
mat, not Sir Mariner!" she retorted.

Beneath her headdress, resembling in
‘some degree two great butterfly wings,
her face looked smaller than its wont.
Laced tight, after the fashion, the cotte-
hardie made her walst appear little larger
than could be clasped by the hands of a
soldier, while- a silken-shod foot with
which she tapped the ground would have
nestled neatly in his palm.  Was it pique
that moved her thus to address the duke's
jester? Since he had arrived, Jacqueline
had bedn relegated, as it were, to the
corner. She, formerly - ever first with
the princess,had perforce stood aside on

~ Ithe coming of the forelgn fool whose

"

company her mistress strangely seemed
to prefer to her own. »

First had it been talking, walking and
jesting, in which last accomplishment he
proved singularly expert, judging from
the peals of laughter to which her mis-
tress occasionally gdve vent. Then it had
become riding, hawking and worst of all,
reading. Lately Loulse, learned, as has
been set forth, in the profane letters, had
displayed a marked favor for books of all
kinds—"'The Tree of Battles”’ by Bonnet,
the “Breviary of Nobles" in verse, the
“Livre des falts d’armes et de chevalerie'’
by Christine de Pisan; and in a secluded
garden spot, with her fool and servant,
she sedulously pursued her literary la-
bors. .

As books were rare, being hand-printed
and hand-illumined, the princess’ choice
of volumes was not large, but Marguerite,
the king's sister, possessed some rarely
executed poems—in their mechanlcal as-
pect; the monarch permitted her the use
of several precious chronicles; while the
abbess in the convent near by, who es-
teemed Louise for her piety and accom-
plishments, submitted to her care a gor-
geously palnted, satin-bound “Life of
Saint Agnes,” a Roman virgin who dled
under the sanguinary persecution of
Diocletian. But Jacqueline frowningly
noticed that the saint's life lay idle—con-
splecuously, tho fittingly, on the altar
table—while a manuscript of the Queen
of Navarre suspiclously accompanied the
jester when he sought the pleasant nook
selected for reading and conversation.

It was to this spot the mald repaired
one soft summer afternoon, where she
found the fool and a volume—Marguer-
ite's, by the purple binding and the love-
knot In silver!—awaliting doubtless the
coming of the princess; and at the sight
of them, the book of romance and the
jester who brought it, what wonder her
patience gave way?

“You have been here now a fortnight,
Monsieur Diplomat,” she continued, bend-
ing the eyes which Triboulet so feared
upon the other.

“Thirteen days, to be exact,
Jacqueline!" he answered calmly.

“Indeed! Then there iz some hope for
you, if you've kept track of time,” she
returned pointedly.

Stili he forbore to qualify his manner,
save with a latent smile that further
exasperated the girl.

“What mean you, gentle mistress?”’ he
asked quietly, without even looking at
her.

“ ‘Sweet Jacqueline!" ‘Gentle mistress!”
you are profuse with soft words!” she
cried sharply.

“And yet they turn.you mnot from
anger.” . ;

eweet

“Anger!"” she said, her eyes flashing..

“Not another man at court would dare to
talk to me as you do."”

At this he lfted his brows and surveyed
her much as one would a spoiled child, a
glance that exclted in her the same emo-
tion she had experienced the pnight of his
arrival at Fool's hall, when he had con-
templated her In her garb of joculatrix, as
some misplaced anomaly. |

“T know, mistress,”” he returned ironical-

Iy, “you have a reputation for secrecy.’

But I think it lles more in your eyes than
in the moon."

“And yet I can see the future for all
that,”” she replied, persistently, defi-
antly. o

“The future?’” he retorted, and looked
from the earth to the sky. ‘“What Is the
goal of yonder tiny cloud? Can you tell
me that?”’

“The goal?”’ she repeated, uplifting her:

bead. “Walit! Itls very small. The sun
is already swallowing It up.” :

“Helgho!”” yawned the - jester, out-
stretching his yellow-pointed boot, “I
catch not the moral to the fable—an there
be one!” e e ?

“The moral!” she sald, quickly. “Ask’

“Why Marot?”’ !

Marot.”
ot?’  Balancing the stick
with the fool’'s head In'his hand. :

el

ective

—

Page 'f

‘““‘Because he dared love Queen Mar-
guerite!” she answered Impetuously.
“The fool 18 motley; the lady In purple!
How he jested at her wedding! How he
wept when he thought himself alone!”

“He had but himself to blame, Jacque-
line,"”” returned the other with composure,
altho his eyes were now bent straight
before him. “He could not climb to her;
she could not stoop to him. Yet I dare-
say, it was a mad dream he would not
have foregone.”

“Not have foregone!" she exclaimed,
quickly. ‘“What would he not have given
to tear it from his breast; aye, tho he

became his bride! Not have' foregone?
Yes; Marot would forego that day—and
other days.” .

Still that inertia; that irritating im-
mobility. “What a tragic tale for a
summer day!" was his only comment.

“And Caillette!" she continued, rapidly.
“Distinguished In mien, graceful in man-
ner. In the house of his patron, he
dared to lok up to, that nobleman’s daugh-
ter, Diane de Poltlers. A dream; a
vouthful dream! Enter Monsleur de
Breze, ‘grand sengschel of Normandy.
Shall I tell you the rest? How Calllgtte
stares, moody, knitting his brow at his
cups! Of what is the jester thinking?"’

“Whether the grand seneschal will let
him sleep with the spanlels, Jacqueline,
or turn him out,” laughed the jester.

Angrily she clasped her hands before
fore her. "Is it the way your mind would
move?” she retorted.

“A Jester without a roof to cover him
is like a dog without a kennel, mistress.'

Disdain, contempt, rapldly crossed her
face, but her lip curved knowingly and
her voice came more gently, -because of
the greater sting that lay behind her
words. .

“You but seek to flout m& from m

plucked by her!”

Involuntarily the hand of her listener
touched his breast, the first slgn he had
made that her story moved him. Jacque-
line, watching him keenly, smiled, and
demurely looked away. Her next words
seemed to dance from her lips, as with
head bent, llke a butterfly poised, she
addressed her remark to vacancy.

(To be continued to-morrow.)
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tore his heart with it! That day, bright Faney.

and fair, when Henry d'Albret, King of Crab Apples wm500
Navarre, took her in his arms and klssed Mulaska Dalarro, 20
her brow! When amid gay festivites she Grapss per basket...........con0e0. G
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Specials for Tuesday:
Peaches s>~ . $1.30

Pears s o e . The
Malaga Grapes . ......

Blue Plums i .............
Karo Corn Syrup ...

Macaroni Zoct o reie......... 1C
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W. L. DOUCLAS

hot from our

$3.50 SHOE {sy

Testimony of the Wearers of W.L.Douglax
Bhoes h’conelu.sivu and Convineing.

THE=—2

North American
Telegraph Company

(OBGANIZED IN 188 )
Continues to furnish the same

W. 8. Daniels, Washington Gnrmwdmﬂ
of the S8t. Louls Republic, writes:
T am a constant wearer of W. L. Douglas
£3.50 shoes. Have always found them dura-
ble and easy fitting. I recelve more value
for my money than in other makes.”"
This is the reason W. L. Dougias makes
and sells more men's $3.50 shoes than any
ther manufacturer in the world. =
That Douglas uses Corona Colt there
value in Douglas $3.50 shoes, m Colt in
the highest grade patent leather made.
%9~ Name and price on bottom. Take no subatitute,
Fast Color Eyelets used exclusively. |

tale,” she sald sweetly. ‘‘Caillette Is none . Boys wear W. L. as Shoes.
such, as you know. They were young efficient servico that h“ made Bh h,m.n,u'c:z.arf rl;::d t,:d’% . fres,
ltogemte;. : 'tTwaa sald he confessed hi= | the venture a o, uﬁfsh%%& r“ﬁ‘-“i?imﬂ-

ove; that tokens passed between them. ! - oliel Avenue.
Rhymes he writ to her; a flower, per- GREAT SUCCEHSS. MINNEAP i g z
haps, she gave him. A flower he yel : :

cherishes, mayhap; drled, faded, yet

Genuine CARTER'S

 They TOUCH the

Look

ABSULUTE

BILIOUSNESS.
SICK HEADACHE.
TORPID LIVER.

FURRED TONGUE.

SEGURITY

LITTLE LIVER PILLS must bear

Fac-simile Signature of M.:;z( ;

INDIGESTION.
iy <l ’ f CONSTIPATION. - :
Using the Long Distance DIZZINESS. A
Lines of the ' SALLOW. SKIN. ;

: Small Piil. . e
LIVER =&
r 1O Small Price.
Genuine Wrapper Printed on
'RED PAPER BLACK LETTERS

15.00

The greatest collection of fine tailored Suits ever shown at this price, dress and walk-
ing lengths; over 300 suits in fifty different styles, and none in the
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