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Weallh andjneauty
at Stake!

CHAPTER XXXIX,
= =And mothing I could say wewid in-

- pﬂuce you to alter your determination,

Egh. Isabelle, my dear. * the earl asks,
Mbith & chuckle snd & erafty smile at
plier.
;'... “No, nothing,” Isabelle replies,
,coldly. “The only word you could say
Ffo tnduce me to stay I know you will
5,;ever speak. I havesbeen your friend,
;}nonﬂdant. adviser, helpor——.what not;
{;ut the moment you ceased to have
iieed of me you would put me aside
';_3:' guffer it to be done. I prefen put-
'y}ﬁng myself aside to suffering you or
h‘our second wifé to do it.”
[ “You—you are making mighty sure
my having a second wife, and a
E:w countess, and all the rest of it!”
ftho earl says, wriggling a little on his
Jehatr end With a sneaking pretense
hef being displeased,
} > Isabelle looks at him with all the
})om she feels for him in her bright
gzm.
"’; “Not half so sure as she is making
of it and walting for it,” she retorts,
ﬁith a contemptuous smile, “though
j¥ am sure enough. Why, I have her
wedding present all ready for her!
11 show it to you. It is charming-
,' pretty, I think. I hope you and she
Wefll think the same.”
:_ She takes a tiny morocco case out
; her pocket and shows him, nest-
ling tn the dark velvet, a beautiful
jdiamond and sapphire ring.
i ""It’s not quite new,” Miss Glover
Pl‘iys, brightly, while Lord Pentreath
rwmx his ugly, dry puckered 1lip held
1 by his teeth and his face an un-
iholesome purply red, stares at her
nd the ring, alternately, “but it is
}& lovely ring. You have seen it be-
]fore, I'm sure, and I have no doubt
[#hat dear Joyee will be very glad to
Mhave it in her own possession again.
/% has been a useful little ornament
l—ﬁx its time,” Miss Glover adds, with an
iadr of calm contpmplation of the jewel.
(gt has betrothed Joyce Murray to
Pdcensed and unlicensed lovers. I got
#§ out of the possession of the last
jone, and now he is begging earnestly
E me to give it back again to him.
ﬁ"oor Dallas Glynne—this ring has
jedst him dear!
ﬁamr before we see the last of it,”
mns Glover says, with a “sigh, to
hhbﬂch his lordship responds with cer-
h.m very ugly muttered words. “What
'vo you nytngf' his tormentor asks,
Ju a very shocked tome. “Lord Pen-

{featnh, T did not think you could-mse |,
1 was just golng to]’

pdch langnage!
k?;n.d you the letter for fun”-—in a very
Mijured tome. “It came yesterday
w: to me, Poor unlucky wretch!
[¥suppose Joyce insists om having
fhe ring returned, lest dt damage her

piances; and his jealous wife is vow-|
g vengeance because he cmu't ex-|

certain things satisfactorily;

poor Dallas is telling lies thrm‘

jck and thin to save himself! Listen
[what & fright he's fn!* Miss Glover
m gayly. “ “Whatever-sum the ring

ghoootm'"mrm “q will]
you again willingly, and as much

ummuacqm:atn&

_salt of life.

It may cost others |

her ambition wher shé gave that ring
to a marrded lover. dh, very well, Lord
Pentreath”—in a sHocked voice—“If
you cannot control your ten‘:per, 1 had
better go away!™ '

For, in a sudden spasm of rage, his
lordship has dashed both ring and let-
ter off the table on to the fioor.

Isabelle stoops- and picks them up
composedly, and is sflently leaving the
room, e

“Stop!” he growls, in a very un-
gentlemanly manner. “Let me seé
that letter!”

He reads it from beginning to end
silently and slowly, and gives it back
without & word.

: ‘‘To be continued.y

Lord Somerten’s Ally.

CHAPTER 1.

“Not for the child’s sake?” hazard-
ed the clergyman, “She will some
day become a woman—and—and—-"'

“I will say this much,” the baronet
interrupted, the -saber scar on his
cheek growing flery red; “I will, say
this much, Mr. Vallance, that the child
is my daughter, and if she lives will
inherft my wealth. Now, sir, I will
brook no further word upen ‘this:sub~
Ject. You are a young man, and if
you wish to gain.the respect of your
people, you: h‘& cease to pander fo
that port{on which makes gossip the
Be firm, but. respectful,
and never lack the courage to stand
by your own convictions. You were
wrong to come to me at all.”

“Thank you, Sir John,” the young |
clergyman replied, blushing; “I shall :
never forget those-words; but it will

‘\ day were the nmut ot mﬂu

'in France, in Italy, and Germany, %0
| report said, and Sir John closed the

never again was the mother aﬁﬂ
John's child referred to between them.

The baby flourished, and gave prom-

ise of being a lovely woman. Untll

she was twelve years of age she had

‘I'a governess at home. Then she went |

away with the faithful ayah, and no
one at Blairwood saw her for l?
long years. She was being educated

Pirk indefiiftely, and ‘started upon &
voyage round the world,

At last there was life agatn within
the old walls of Blairwood Park, and
an army of servants were at work pfe-
paring for the reception of its master
and young mistress. :

They came, and their pathway was
strewn . with flowers. Ornamental
devices were everywhere displayed;
colored bunting fluttered ‘from every
cottager's wilidow, and & mighty cheer
went up when Sir John's carriage
whirled through the dusty village to-
ward Blairwood Park. ,Sir John was
there, and beside him the loveliest
girl ig -all Christendom. It seemed to
the anxious thremg  about the park
gates that an angel face was smiling
upon them from the window of the
carriage.

When the flashing vehicle stopped
before the entrance hall and the girl
was handed down by her father, the
servants held their breath in sur-
prise,

They saw an ethereal, girlish figure
of exquisite grace and beauty. They
saw a happy face, misty-blue eyes like
pansies bathed in dew, and heard a
voice as sweet as the music of fairy
bells!

Was. this Miss Blsie? ‘Was this Sir
John’s daughter? Yes, they ;ecogniz-
ed her immediagtely, but who could
have foretold that the awkward child
would blossom into this rapturous
dream of proinising womanhood?

It was two years since Sir John
Sterne had brought his daughter back
to Blairwood, and she had won all
hearts by her sweetness of dispos!-
tion, by her beauty, and by her rare
accomplishments,

The baronet-was in his private
apartment, ‘assailed by an ‘{llpess
which had long been an enmigma to
the” family physician. - Of late these
attacks had become periodical, and
Sir John’s naturally fine constitution
- had weakened until he was but a
, shadow of his former self,

(To. be continued.)
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{ editor shouted: “You're a Har! wg

TECHNICAL LANGUAGE.
“How do ‘you feel? asked the
physician who had beent called to at-
tend the seamstress, ' “Oh, sew, sew,
but I seam worse to-day amnd have
stitches in my »side.”.«#The - doctor
hemmed and told Hor' ilhe would
mend soon. .

SELECT YOUR COLOR.

A little girl timidly ‘asked the drug
clerk for a package of pink dye.

“What do you want it for?” re-
sponded the clerk,  “Woollen or cot:
ton goods.” 7
“Neither,” said the child. “It's for
ma’s, stomach.  The doctor said sheld
have to dlet, and she wants 1t &

pretty color.”

SOME PROVIDER,
“Is youf husband much of a pros
vider, Milandy?” '
“He jes‘ ain’t nothin’ else, ma’am.
He gwine to git some new furniture
providin' he git de money; he gwine
to get de money providin he go to
work;. he go to work providin’ de job
suits him, I never see such a pro-
vidin’ man in all mah days.”
HOW THE DISASTER OCCURRED,
A gentleman in Cincinnati em-
ploys two negroes to work on his
rather extensive gtrdonl. which he
personally oversees.
One morning Sam did not appear.
“Where is Sam, George,” he asked.
“In de hospital, sah.’ ’
“In the hospital? Why, how in the
world did that happen?”
“Well, Sam, he been a-telling me
ev’y mo'nin’ foh ten yeahs he gwine
lMck his wifeé ‘cause o' her naggin’.”

him.”
INVENTORY.

“The Noon Hour.” |

“Well, yestiddy she dono ovehheah | _
ibroken* wrist, and the other & big

have you?” ¢
Customer = (cautiously)—"“About a
a case and a half”—Manufacturer's
Bulletin,

GAME TO THE LAST. °
An editor was dying, but when the'

his breast, and said: “Poor man !
Circulation almost gone!™ the dying|

have the largest circulation in th
country!”—Automobflist. '
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doctor bent over, placed his ear on|/

“Moses had !_mnn-t!en, like
lmo. motlm, announced .
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High Heels for Japan

One may expect at any time now a
report from dts Consular agents in
Japan that there is a great demand
for corn and blister cures. It is not
beyond probability that a hurry ecall
may be sent forth for ‘the specialis-
ing chiropodist.

The ‘high-heeled zori craze has tak-
én possession of the feminine popu-
Iation "of Japan, and the zpri means
but one consequence—that is cramped
feet and corns. Up to mow the cruel
corn has been unknown to this land
of the chrysanthemum.” But with the
new vogue which has gripped the

.more or less’ Angliéised womeén of

Japan, Tokio, Yokohama; and ‘Naga-
saki there’s an epidemic of cornscom
ing:as sure as the Mikado’s sword is
nightly sheathed.

The high-heeled 'wori is a curious
looking object. It has a heel which
is an inch and a half tall, and the al-
leged shoe has the appearance of an
interrogation point. The: Japanese
women, who are bneaking away from
old customs to such degree that a'Jap-
anege woman no longer is a thing to
stare at when she appear in European
costume, have taken tb the zori with
incredible readiness.

It’s like the French heel. Why? No
one has ever explained the excuse for
the French heel, but the custom per-
sists,

If he is wrong ‘about this he will
probably find it out soonmer or later,
It he is right, we need not meddle

' with him,

After an ambulance had taken them
to the ‘hospital, I learned - that the
quarrel ‘had started in am argument

‘about the price of coffee!

One of the trouble hunters had a

gash on his head.::And neither hgd

| established the ‘price of coffee:
Banker—"How much liquid assets |
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