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Accept only an “unbrokeu plckaze”
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CHAPTER XIX.

‘speaking, her left

Lord Cecil’s
Dilemma

- The __I;jcnic |

WoodallForest|

' . TFor a long time they sat without
hand t.lghtly

clasped in his. The musical rinkle ot. R for divisoe: Showid' be

Aspiria is the trade mark ¢hmmu§::
asceticacidest ¢ Sall llcu woll m aa’l
m:r‘.ct::a.ﬂ;: ul‘l‘-tct’ho public m :‘ lef ..am
will be stamped with their gen e ‘“Bayer Cross.”
groaned. ‘Farewell, my love—fare-.

well!”

The rain fefl in torrents, but he dld
not know #. He turned away, and
trudged across the country to the
railway station. He forgot that he
had hired a horse and trap at the
Swinford Arms. A few miles made no
difference to him now. He was 30
dazed that time and distance were un-
felt, unseen.

The next moraing there was a Tot-
}or trom Ebenezer Lupus. He, regard-
ed ft with indifference; he read it
‘with indifference:

Lady Hastings is not only alive, but
i8 in ‘this town, and intends coming
home—tp Emden Hall.: The proceed-

bagun
forthiwth. Send me another check, and

¥
i
¥
Pox

b

g

‘farmboy from the hills beyend. They

the sheep-bells was borne faintly to
their ears; the song of some happy |

‘never: forgot- these: things in- all the

years. to come,
Mhuththeyoun:mlnlwke :
“Is it ‘good-by, Gladys?” !

" His voice was broken, uzd he al-

Post sobbed.

3 It must be, for a time. If she lives,

] twq worda on[rr

state day for conanlhtion

_He replied:

I shall proceed no further, The

money you have had will nol'o than
settle your claims

'I'hen ho wroto to -Gl novnrd

She lives!

CHAPTER XX.
It was the second morning -after

1 e
oy forever!” .
o 4

Hd learn, the worst!”

ered kisses .upon her face.

“““Let me go—let me go to Lupus

“He cafight her to ‘his breast in a
ﬁ;u.uc, “hopeéless “embrace, He show-

Lady Gladys had met her lover in ile

Teception-room—in her -hand _that
‘hateful ‘missive, bearing only these
words: ‘“She lives.” There ~was no
signature, and the gheet of note paper
contained merely the crest of Hast-

park, and she was alone in the green |

U & *Good-by, Gladys, my life, my love!
1 will write to you once mofg at

fsast. You shall know ‘the worst—if
she lives! I cannot ask you to be
faithful to my memory—I am~ not
worth it; but I shall’ worship you
forevermore!”

“I have but one love to give—it Is
glven!” was the simple reply.

She knew that she could not hold
éut much-longer. The struggle within
her was terrible. One more caress,
and she was gone. He called her
name, but she did not reply, or even
lopk back. He stood-until -a  cloud
crossed the sun. The Fairy Dell grew
suddenly dark, and a fierce puff of
wind shook the trees; the birds were

ings—not another word or sign from
the sender. ”

Gladys' eyes ‘me fixed upon tlu

writing before her, but she could not
see it. She felt no acute pain—only a
dumb sense of some great loss. The i
future appeared to be spread before
her—a long and desolate way—a
desert waste without water or leaf—
nll sunless and shrouded in gloom.

"“She lives!”
The cry broke from hor hot llps,

and she laughed a mirthless laugh:

“And this is forever to be the bur-

dent of my life! She. lives!”

What & mockery was the brightness

otday Thorehulhonutcvhourl

frightened into silence,'and o distant
thunder-roll told of a coming storm.
“*My brief summer is ended,”

] crRamps.

Miss Marie Rasmussen. of .
Kristianssund,

gl B " Nordlandet, ’ ‘| &na the artillery of the “god  had

o B 'T":""'"'"“‘ as follows: - - shakén the universe. But it wis over;

, m’nmwm and the earth and the heavens were| .,

il s ln'll feet, and ha brilliant snd smiling again. The gloom

‘f . more ,.n‘h'u,.:» h.:f:' of one day did but reveal the besuty

2i B ¢ dnimant; 1t e sstaicly 8 of the fyture through golden vistas.

R : s Al A She looked from the window with
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& - e .,..,,d;,’.m?' the worlde awakening hope, across the lmlu_

IR | famed pain’s - lawns, with- their borders all afiame

i e with flowers—over the distant valleys

SLOAN’S  basking in blue shadows that hung

3 +LINIMENT like & curtain of the lovelest gausp,
~Don't be withe e | dropped from - the - pale - sapphire
| SIS A N seene o it s o i uom 4
; Gperience. - the sun’s boid glare. A silver-thy
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of ‘storm and r8in. The lightaing hat
flashed, and the thunder boomed; the
black clouds: -had discharged their
‘burdén of water over the _parched
earth. There had been: n}nmrun lml
threats in the ;heavens. The tlootrlc
cumnq had waged a flerce batile,

mmnhhmtubﬂlhtlﬂni‘

'Mhﬁm

“ “THére m«: escape, 80-@ladys-hid .

Feplying to tive cmnu of ,l!u
peer. ;

“You are mot looking. well, Gladys,”}.
he said, with easy rtmnllrlty

“I think the storm yoetardsy hay

fly.. “L‘dy Marcia hag not “een Visible
lownmin ‘tor nelrly two days, afd
my tather is altogether out of sorts.”
Lord Cecil smiled. ‘
“Wiiere is th¢ earl now?” he asked.
“He¢ has not yet appeared, and I
have had to breakfast alone” —
“Do you care for a stroll, Lady

fresh and beautiful everything is after '
the rainl Come; 1 wish to ofter an
apology for miy foolish {litemper the '
other day. I am utterly ashamed: of
myself!” '

Gladys looked up at him swiftly,
for he had not yet entered the room, .
but stood lesning idly against thel
window. .

“I had forgotten that there was any-
thing to apologize for,” she replied,
not noticing the sudden angry flush
that sprang into his cheeks, Were his
actions of such slight importance to
her? “I.will come out if you wish me,
%o, Lord Cecfl.”

“] shall be delighted,” he said.
"'l‘her§ is no sultriness in the air.
Everything is delicfously fresh and

something to put over your head—or,
"if you command me, I will fetch what
you want.”

“] have my sunbonnet here, thank

you.
She was beside him now, and they

wandered toward the lake, Lord Cecil
talking busily all the while. &

“You will forgive me, won't you,
Gladys” he sald, “for running away
from the picnic, and making myself
generally disagreeable?’

“We had a most enjoyable day,” re-
blied the girl; then she shuddered,
for the strange, prophetic words of
thegypsy: woman  recurred - -to: her:

“There is nothing to forgive, Lord
Cecil”
“Do you know,” he went omn, “I

have written to Hastings. I treated
him shametully, -but it was— foolish
jealously. I ‘have known' you 0 long,
Gladys, that I hated for any other
fellow to even notice your beauty, We
were children together, and——"

“Lord Cecil, I do-not wish to hear
this again. If you value my friendship,
you will treat me as an acquaintance
—as a friend.”

She spoke haughtily and firmly, and
he glanced at her in surprise:

“] thought that—that your father
had spoken to you!” he stammered.

accept it. I want you for my wife.”
His face had grown sullen, “I will see
the earl—"

“It is useless, Lord Cecil. I ahall
never marry. My father will not .try
to influence me against my will.”

“Then there is nothing between you
and Hatsings? I am glad that that
much ig ture!”

Then he changed his tone, but
there was a cloud upon his brow. She
knew not why, but she had begun to
fear him. Until lately, he had been a

regarded him in no other light. She
did not then know the meaning of
love. She could never credit this man

with anything more than a species of
-tnpld admiration. " His dlctltorhl
menner annoyed her; his threats)
tﬂghunod and snnoyed her. From &
L harmless youth, he had developed into
& vindictive man. .

To be continued.) .

upset everybody,” she l"’ll"l. “94,

ladys?” continued Lord Cecil. “How |

sweet. 1 will wait herd while you get |

“As for your friendship, I will not

useful, harmless neighbor. She had}

S
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_.her letter hutil! and tou@ hmelti [
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Ladies” Camisoles.

In Pink Silk and Sateen,

for only
" 09

Misses’ and Children’s.

Summer Jersey = |

Bloomers.

In Pink and White with
elastic at waist and knees.
Each, - Children’s White 29¢.
Each, Children’s . Pink 35¢.

(%

b4

Children’s

Summer Dresses.
Middy style, made of Fawn

P

Canvas Shoes

‘With mediym heel,.for Sum:

' mer sports.

g Per Palr, $2.49

Ladies’ Pink & White
Summer Jersey

Bloomers
, Wlth‘ elastic” at walst and

knees. "
Per Pair, 49c.

Men’s Balbriggan

Underwear..

For Summer wear.

32 to 486.
Per Garment, 69c.

Scrub Bruslles.
Each 12¢.

Al sizes

Hanr Nets

Wxth or mthout elastm

" Each, 6¢.& 8c.

l’almollve Soap..
- Per Cake, 17c¢.

Palmollve Powder.
Per Tin, 40c.

Panama Hats
To fit from 5 to 10 years; all

nicely trimmeéd with ribbon and
buck e of contrasting colors.

Each, 98c

Children’s te Coats.

Made of a splendid Cashmere,
with collar, cuffs and belt; to fit
from 1 to 6 years.

Each, $1.98

lfdys". Stmght l’anis

sent the blggest values in mmedlate
ht from sto¢k and the best obtalh- S

Of Tweed; 3 pockets, belt

‘| 160ps, remforged seams,

Each, 99c.

Men’s Summer Hose

In Navy, Brown, B
White. e . and

Boys’ Overalls

Of Blue Denim with a white
stripe; all sizes. A boy feels at
home in one of these well fitting
Overalls. Just what you need
for tree climbing in your summer|
holidays.

Per Pair, 25c¢.|

]
b " g

e
Crepe-de-Chene and

Georgette Blouses.
AL shades and sizes.

Each, $2.98

‘, . ’ . .
Ladies’ Middies

Of White Jean, nicely trim-
med at collar, cuffs and pock-
et _with Navy Blue or Pink

Poplin.
Each, $1.98

Children’s Rompers.

Light and Dark colours.

Each, 98c.

Per Pair,98c¢.

Boot Brushes. |

Egg Beaters.

‘Each, 29c:

Each, 19c.

Cuticura Powder.

Per Tin, 43c5~1

»eilin

Plain and fancy, in Blue,

Gray, Brown and

Black,
White.

2 Per Yard, 45c/

’ L ] L3
Women’s Bathing Suits
With -gkirts, trimmed with
white or red; buttons at shoul-

der.
Each, $1.79

Linen and some of fancy Per.
cales:. To fit from 1 to 6 yrs.

Each, §1.25("¢

Evu'y hou-ekeew will feel]

Polo Shoe Polish. i
Per Tin, 12¢.

Dust Pans.
- Each, 25¢.

wood Pendil cm

With lock.

Men’s Batbmg Smts

Of Navy Blue and Blue J’ex‘-
sey Cloth; trimmed mth vhite

and red. E.ch, ;] 9
White Overaﬂl

For masons and

‘Imade of strong mn

weur _ everlastingly. eres 8

in. \i§

WsStanmb

i e

~ Each, 15¢

Separable Cuff Links.

The prevailing style separablé
or pull-apart Cuff Button, separ-;
ates like a glove; safety sprmg

Voiles

Voiles -are what you. want
make some Summer Dresses an

yours.

Boys” Blouus. , 1

Of ' famey striped: Percale;

No:matter how particuiu‘
suit Rim and his purse.

Each, 25¢. to 75c.

In Light and Dark colors:|
plain and fancy patterns. Thes -

Smocks, Come in and- choo;é%

Per Yard,29c;

pomted, huttoned front; all sizes.f

Each, 98c: :
. Men s Dress Shirts,

{man may be, these Shirts wul

5 Each, Sl 45 &

ghter Sale of

mlesjrnmed

Begular:$2.49 to $6.98.

" i.Now $1.98 to $4.98
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