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The Heir of
Rosedene

OR,
The Game-l(eepm;”s Hut

CHAPTER XVIL _
“IF I COULD FIND OUT!"

“Which she undoubtedly is,” re-
marked Viscount Alfred, a young
cornet in the Blues, who had fallen
head over heels in love with Edna at
first sight.

“Which she undoubtedly is,” echo~
ed Bromley, “but because she is ut-
terly unimpressionable——"

“By your royal highness!™ laughed
some one. :

“By all of us,” retorted Bromley,
with calm nonchalence. “Is
one of you who has produced any ef-
fect?’” Truth as well as modesty
caused the inevitable silence. ‘“No,
she is gentleness and amiability her-
self; there is not an ounce of vanity
in her composition, and she will listen
to any of us with the sweetest con-
sideration—even to you, Alfred, my
$amb, for I saw you talking to aer
for ‘three-quarters of an hour at the
luc!!'ess the other evening.”

The )oung viscount blushed as hot-
ly _and prettily as any of his sisters
could have done. /

“But just as you think you have
interested her, and are making a steb
forward; just as you begin to fesl
how bewitching she is, there comes
over her a .gentle abstraction, a
dregmy absence and unconsciousness
ofimmwle existence—not to say
proxim.gy that makes you cold with
despair.” _

“That’'s it, beautifully described,
my dear sir!” assented a fox-hunting
squire, who had resisted innumerable
circes and fallen at Edna’s feet with-
out a struggle. “And when you stop
and wait piteously for her returm to
mundane affairs, she comes down
from heaven or she has
been, and smiling sweetly says: ‘I
beg your pardon! I was thinking of
something else!’”

“Something else? Somebody else!”
groaned another admirer.

“No,” said Bromley; “not somebody
else. I don’t think that. She hasn’t
that look, and she wogld guard
against that dreamy way of hers if it
were s0.”

“Hem!” mused the young squire.
“You may be wrong there. Here
comes some one who ought to know,
if all gccounts are true,” he added,
as Lord Mersey came wandering into
the room.

“What are you fellows
about?” he asked.

“About the one topic—the heiress,”
replied the squire.

Mersey turned to choose a pipé
from the rack before he spoke.

“Do you mean Miss Weston?” he
asked. “Scarcely a suitable topic
for discussion in a smoking room.”

And there was something in his
straightforward gaze over his pipe,
as he lit it, that silenced-any retort,
though the young squire whispered
behind his back to Bromley:

wherever

talking

there-

“Mersey is hit harder than any of
us, by Jove!”

There was little chance for any of
them, they thought, if that really
was the case; for ;vho could resist the
heir to the manor and . thirty thous-
and a year? ¥y

At ‘least, there was one woman in
this world who could not, and that
was Grace Bromley; and it is only
fair to say that sle would have given
her hand to Lord Mersey if he had
been a commoner with = thirty shil-
lings instead of thirty thousand.

We have only seen her for a few
hours in the salon at the castle; and
it is time, as she plays no uniiport-
ant part in our drama, that we would
see a little more of her.

Grace was seen to best advantage
at the music stool, or beside the harp;
but she was possessed of a variety of
accomplishments, could ride well to
hounds, danced almost j as well as
Edna—not quite, for Edna had caught
some of the supple grace of the moun-
tain Swiss—could skate, and lastly,
had that rare gift of looking interest-
ing and commanding, rather than
attracting attention.

“Grace would have made a first-
class empress of Rome in the old im-
perial days,” Lier brother had declar-
ed, and he had hit it, as wusual. She
was a superb figure, slim and straight
as an arrow, with such dark hair
brushed clean from her brow, and
dark eyes that lit up beneath the long,
dark brows, and sweeping lashes,
when she was excited or angry. A
truly imperial kind of beauty, that
had borne down all before it, until
Edna—sweet, dreamy Edna—had come
upon the scene and wrested the
sceptre from her hand; scarcely
wrested it, but rendered it powerless
to command any longer where it most
desired to do so. For, at one time,

i Lord Mersey had shown some sigm$

of yielding himself to the imperial
beauty—had begt_m to feel the charm
of her swift black eyes and impas-
sioned voice—had felt a subtle kind
of pleasure, half pain, half delight, in
sitting beside the piano as she played,
as only she could play, making the
instrument obey her will and move
with her feelings. Then it was pleas-
ant to him to find her, who ‘was ro
imperious and indifferent to the men
about her, so attentive and amiable
to him, so ready to listen to his long,
rambling dissertations and audible
musings on all kinds of subjects, so
anxious to learn anything he chose
to teach her. All promised well; the
friendship which was gradually grow-
ing would have developed into a
warmer feeling; Lord Mersey, the
creature of habit, would have dis-
covered one day that he could not do
without the society of the imperial
beauty, who was all humility and soft
obedience to him, and he would have
made her the future Countess of
Portfield. - Until Edna came!

“Came from whence?” asked Grace,
as she sat beside her harp, her brows
knitted gver her brooding eyes, her
long, shapely hands striking a sullen
chord in harmony with her own
thoughts.
one knows! Came without a friend,
her body and soul—came without an
introduction, without any credonﬁala
of vrespectability!—came, and won
Rim from me! What does he see in
her—is she more beautiful than I
am?”

A large mirror, reaching from ceil-
ing to floor, was opposite her, and
she glanced in it uﬂ;.ﬁln replied:

“No, I think not; honestly, I think

of tlw mld," scholar, supercritical

-1a boy's also:

“Came from whence? No ||

same the old woman who is tied to ]

not, Wht!uit.thn thuhn—am'

hrvﬂa«mﬂtiﬁ culture—can see in |

tu!mn, would scarcely think nu:lu
M the tumr! Countess of l’ortlold
to holl." t

Then !m- d:tob—‘mch younger
than herself, and a crut romp, who'
looked upon her mm Grace with
something like contempt, because lh.
took no interest in prize bulls and the
improvement of stock, subjects Kate{}
would' discuss with her ~father,” Sir
George, for -hours. -Kate was -uhbrtp
thickset and boyish, the image of
her father, as they all paid—came in,
whistling like a boy, stopping to ex-
claim, in a voice, clear and ringing as
“What, Grace! wasting
all this bea.utiful afternoon over that
monutroslty in” catgut! Why don't
you come out? I've.been——"

“My dear Kate, spare me the de-
tails, I beg!” interrupted “my Lady
G;mcé," as Kate called her; “I can
guess where you have been—the sta-
bles, the pig sty, the kemnels. Look
at your boots!”

“Rather dirty, aren't they? You
should see father’s!—but then they're
topboots, and don’t matter. I wish
mamma would let me wear topboots.”

“A stable boy’s waistcoat and a
Certainly!” said
of her

huntsman’s _cap.
Grace, sweeping the strings
harp. '

“How shocked you would all be!—
all except Mersey.”

“Would you oblige me, my dear
Kate, by giving gentlemen their title
when you spedk of them?”

“The Right Honorable Viscount Mer-
sey!” resumed Kate, with due pom-
posity; “he’s the best of the lot, for
all his bookwormish propensities. He
never scolds and worries and teases
me as you doZ, and I believe he likes
me.”

“He is interested in any phenomen-
on, monstrous or otherwise,” calmly
retortted Grace.

“Thank you, my Lady Grace!”
torted Kate, coloring—she had her
father’s temper, short and flery—
“don’t you wish you were 2a mon-
strosity? He doesn’'t seem to take
much interest in you now.”

Grace paled, and her eyes shot fire
as she bent down to tighten a string;
but her voice was quite calm as she

re-

said:
“Did he ever do so? Kate, I think

I will take your advice, so emphatic-
ally if not delicately given, and go
out. Would you mind ordering. the
mare? I am sure you are going to
the stables!” and with this parting
thrust my Lady Grace rose and sailed
from the room.

Kate looked after her ere she in
turn went to’'do as she was bid, for it
was noticeable that sharp as Kate
was with her tongue and rough in her
manner, she was never reluctant to
run on Grace's errands or do her bid-
ding. Kate looked after her and
whistled.

“poor Grace! I wonder if she dozs
care for him? What fools girls are to
fall in love! I declare I never will!”

Grace’'s mare came round—a beau-
tiful creature, almost black, and as
shapely as a painted horse of Wou-
verman’s—and Grace got on his back
and started for a gallop, and for a
time the green-eyed monster that
even music would not exorcise, was
cast off in the clear, bracing air of
the spring afternoon. Grace would
have been all the better for that ride,
but as fate would hnave it, after
reaching Fox Gorse cover she turned
to go home by the More Park Road,
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EnlargeYour
Best Pictures

" Any negative from which
a good contact print may be
made will give an excellent
enlargement.

Enlarging is often the
making of a picture, and
most amateurs have in
their possession negatives
worthy of this attention.

Why not have us enhrge

’mmnoemtornomuchmm

)ﬂr of cream m and driven by
ﬂ,l& A tiny groom sat behind; witle
bis-arms sternly folded and his baby
face fxed in 4%6Fd impassiveness
Aafter the manner f his kind; but it
m not by the phaeton, or the ponies,
ﬂ' ‘the groom that Grace's ' earnest
guze was drawn,’ ‘f_,, tne beautitul
Eir! who held the reins and whip, and
drove as if she were driving in her
dream; and her face set with a wist-
ful sadness. Grace was just going to
ride up to the ' phaeton, which was
walking up the hill, when a man’s fig-
ure came through the wood opposite
her, and held up his hand to stop the
pl}uwn, and taking off his hat walk-
ed across to it.

It was Lord Mersey, and Grace
saw that as he approached FEdna's
face was worth more than all Grace's
imperial beauty. :

She saw Lord Mersey look at his
hands, as if they were too .dirty to
touch the daintily gloved one of the
young charioteer, and then wipe them
on his trousers, just as a waterman
might ‘do, before he took the little,
primrose-colored pair. He had got
something to show her, evidently, for
he produced something from one of
the front pockets of his loose coat, and
Edna’s head and his went very close
together over the something; and
then Grace heard Lord Mersey’s deep
voice explaining or recounting how
he had found it, Edna listening all the
while with interested attemtion. Then !
suddenly there came the old look of
abstraction and absence, and Lord
Mersey, perhaps, noticing it himself,
stepped aside, said good-by, raised his

Grace watched them part, as she
had watched them meet, pale an'd
anxious, then she turned her horse’s
head toward the road again, and,

“She does not care for him—I
know fit, I feel it!—and yet she will
win him, if I know a man’s nature at
all. That indifference of hers would
pique him into a declaration. She has
bewitched him!
more infatuated, propose to her, mar-
ry her, and be miserable—yes, for I
know him. It will happen, as sure as
fate, unless scmething prevents it!
Surely,” she mused, her color coming
and going—“surely it were no sin to
p?event him making himself miser-
able for life—to save his happiness?
Any means to such an end would be
pardonable. What can I do? If I
could find out the cause for that man-
ner of hers—if I could but find out
something about her!” ]

Patience, Grace Bromley, and
chance—or shall we say fate?—may
throw that knowledge in your way.

I
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(To be Continued.) ’
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Household Notes.

Seasoning is the making of a dish.'
Tomatoes go well with any kind of
fish. [

hat, and the phaeton walked on.
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HORLICK’S MALTED MILK—8 i,
LLACK CURRANTS in Tins.
CHOICE APPLES in Syrup—2 sizes; also
BARTLETT PEARS, YELLOW PEACHES,
RASPBERRIES, STRAWBERRIES, RHUBARp,
SPINACH, SUCCCTASH.
REVERAGES—EVANGELINE CIIDER, APPLE JUICE, CROyy
PORTER, CROWN LAGER, RUSSET CIDER, MEAD.

FRESH FRUIT—NORTHERN SPY APPLES,CALIFORNIA APPLyy

NAVEL ORANGES, FLORIDA ORANGES, GRAPE FRUTT,
PEARS LEMONS GRAPES.

AYRE & SONS, anted

PHONE 11 GROCERY DEPT -

clinching her whip, murmured: | R

He wHl grow still @
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100 palrs MEN’S FINE BOOTS. Price only $5.00 per pair.
99 pairs only LADIES’ POPLIN and SATIN PUMPS, in Saxe, Blu
Heho, Lavender and Myrtle shades. Price only $1.EO per pair.

900 pairs GIRLS’ SHOES and PUMPS, sizes 115, 2, 2V5, 3, 315 and 4

Price $1.50 and $2.00 per pair.
989 pairs BOYS’ and YOUTHS’ BOOTS, only $2.50 and $3.00 per pair,

10 PER CENT OFF ALL RUBBER 'OOTWEAR I~ OUR STORES.

Mail orders receive prompt attention. Special terms to wholesals
buyers.

F. Smallwood, The Home of Good Shoes.
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Potatoes scalloped with peppers
are a novelty.

Never mix salad with dressing tm
ready to serve it.

Prevent a scum on cocoa by add-
ing the sugar last. |

Let raisins satisfy the sweettooth
of your child.

Invalids find a straw an easy way
to take a beverage. {

Junket flavored with coffee makes '
an agreeable change.

A cushion to kneel on while scrub-
bing saves* the knees.

Beef fat is the best for greasing a
stove before polishing.

Fifteen minutes’ boiling is enough
to sterilize the clothes. |

Oysters and celery can be combin- !
ed in many a tasty dish. i

A well-baked cake gives & simple
meal the necessary richness.

Simplicity should be the first con-
sideration in the ‘luncheon meal.

V‘S]R][t-?sir;[ﬂ-lz

All sour milk should be made into
cottage cheese or used in cooking.

Be sure that the children are get-
ting the proper lunches at school. '

If pork is baked with beans, serve
a pickle or sour sauce with them.
Tunny fish makes an excellent ap-
petizer served in French dressing.
Every child should have one quart
of milk a day until it is 8 years. old. \
A cooky-cutter can he used in mak-
ing attractive party sandwiches. - -
A’lncho!n.ltmm coffee les-

some of your best nega-
tives? They are pictures
of interest and serve as a
fine decoration to the wall
of your home, :

lurtommt nittlutdnm_

Beans baked with tiny sausages are
nod lunlnon Mon a cold d:y‘
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adies’
Underwear

Regular 75 cents., now
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