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“The Countess
: ol Landon.

CHAPTER III,

" As Royce Landon, drawing htmselt
up, exclaimed; “TMI face it!” the door

: oaened and a lady entered.
She was of middle age, and still
- singularly beautiful; but the beauty
of_-the face was marred: by an ex-
' pression of pride which would have
been too” pronounced and vivid even
fot a.man, She was tall, upright as
a dart; there was not a.speck of gray
in'the~dark hair, and -on Jooking at
her one saw at onge wheré Royce had
got his graceful bearing; for this was
his’ mother, the Countess of Landon.
She was dressed in gray satin trimmed
with white lace—the Honiton of the
! picture—and, though there was mo
! conipa.ny at Monk Towers, wore dia-
| monds at her throat and on her nng-‘
L-ors, ik G
As her gray eyes rested” on- the
handsome fage of her son, they melt-
i'ed into softness-for & shoment, but it
< was for # moment only, und it gave

| place to-an *expression of proud and:

| passionate anger -only- kept- in- check:
by an iron will.

Royte came rc;rward and kissed !_aor;
I érell mother? he said.

She guifered the kiss, but did not re-
Jurn 1t9°¥nd as she took in the torn
wnd dum condition of his cloth Ju.r
.@yes ﬂnﬂkd.

“Why have you eome homp?" she
i asked in a low, _clear _tone ﬂwlyp
like his own

: ther"

Her eyn mm vith indignant
soorn. & :
. “You come ‘home in dismce—-—”

His tm flushed anid hé raised his
eyes, but droppN them tnin without
laylnc mythlnz

“vin disgrace, and you -stop on the

way to indulge in & wlnr ‘brawl at |

a fair—"

“Not a brawl, mother-—but no mat-
ter.”

“No, 1t does not matter. You have, T
suppose, synk.too lowito care for tlie
dignity of a gentleman—" :

“Mother!” Wrst from Him; but he
‘stoppéd ‘with ‘the * exclamation and
‘shut ‘his Hps tightly. :

“What is it you have done now?”
she asked. “Have you been gambling
a'ga.in and lost more money? You gave
me your solemn promise when last we
parted that you would play no more,
but T. Jear that you regard such pqo—
nuau as thtly as you regard the-dy
"a7on owbs. his parént. How.much o
you require of me? I will give it you
‘while T have it,-as you know too well
Yom‘lmkon on tﬁg mowledge, and |
take advantage of my weakness, Royce.

‘badly, and-=and T Mwummn.
| has borne me a grudge ever since then,
and has lost'no uppm ot drop-
ping down on me. He has mads my
lite a burden!” His face reddened and
his eyes flashed. *But I'made up my
mind to bear it until he or I exchang-
ed and left the mt. and
were going. better till thres dsys'e

He's been tlrhkint heayily, and seem-
ed as if he comnldn’t lét me alone.’
Mother, you don’t-know how a man.
in his posltlon can torturo the “life

&

‘out of'a manin mine, And’he lost

no opbort’nmty Well, the night be- |
fore last we wore ‘at" mm "He wag

half drunk—-—!’ll,ny_thut. for h{m:— ey
and he amused himself by making a | -

butt of me., I-stood it like a’lamb

till—but L¥ad to drink or go mad, and | \°

 at last—he’d thrown a glass of wine

in my face. He said it was an ac-
cident; but it was meant—it ‘was
inu.nb-qnd F'—he drew & lont breal N

hidden by her'imu “she now rose,
y‘hlte?to.the

Kow' much -is4t? T-will give it youy =

-though I.presume 1t“will' but follow
the rest.”

“It 48 not money—this time,” he said
in a low voice. %

“Not money? Whnt then"’ she ask-
ed, sternly “Isiit s0me - tmh trouble
with which you will burdon me? R_o_yce,
1. ngver_gee-your face bnts he

He put 2 chalr:!or he»—-deame tho ;

| Countess. exacted and rooelved the:
; MOSst mctillious respetit’ fl'om
about her, and fromi no '

her own 'ons—but sHe stﬂ atood,
garding Him ﬂm‘al;w

“Won'% you sit down, mother?” -he
said. “Pm afrald yow are not glad to
see mé, that—that yon didn’t expect
me again so soon.”

She remained silent. It was evident
that she 'did not fntend to offer him
any assistance, or render his difficult
task e{sy

“l didn’t expect to come back, my-
self,” he went on. }‘But the fact is, mo-
ther, I've—well, I’ve got into a scrape.”

He sfopped, but &till she would not
help him.,This second son of hers was
the child of her heart, the apple other
eye. She would have laid down her
life for him willingly; but her love

+ was concealed beneath an iceberg of
pride and ambifion. Most mothers
would hnve sunk into the chair and
probably begun to cry; but she re-
ma}ned motionless and appnrently un-
moved

“What have you done?” she asked
us he paused, and, with knit brows,
gazed at the carpet. “I never see you,
hear from you, but I-expect bud news.
This occasion, T presume, ia to prove
no exceptlon. ‘Why. are you “in < this’
state?” and sh
erly. v

“Dye wa.lked a"loig

poked -Bim over: sev-

mlghL beAparmltted to say some word
that would act as oil upon the waters
had kept Rer. She moved now to the
window. bug atoppea there, still wait-
ing for the' chance “fo play peace-
maker, But. Royce and the countess
seemed t6 Have forgottenher presence.

“I mearcély know how to tell you,
mother,” he said, pttdr & pause, -his
face flushed, his eyes fixed on the car-
pets “It’s—it's 2 bad business, the
worst scrape I ever got in, and—and
I'm afraid there is no way out of it.”

“Than go back and live it down,”
said the countess, sternly. “Go badk
to your regiment.” : :

“I can’t,” he said, doggedly. “I Have
—sleft the army o :

Her face grew pal_e and her eyes di-
lated, i

- “You have lett the l.rmy? What h
it you ‘say? Are“.you mad?”

He shook ‘his. heuL iy o ¥

“I was afu.ld ybu*’d take it like thla #
‘he said. “Perhaps I'd bﬂe_r not have |-
come home: I-ought to' have stayed
away. But I didn’t know Wwhere to g
ana—.nu.twﬂmw £0 off with: |
out telling - you—-without minx yon
again_and saying good

“You have lott m unny

| 'peated, as 1# sh

could.
dourt-martial T should be cashiered
‘and -disgraced.
ifor officer, you see—that's unnardon-
able!—and I—ruiqed oo

have dishonored the name you '

Look here!” She pointed to.the M‘
trait of the‘earl in his general's uni~
“Your father won in th,e field tul ‘m. at dim
tice, td-day it is dmbl!ﬂ P thi
many thoré than halt'd dozen
canine*'sleuths in exh‘imw i “eHe
whole country. i
Thom there would" “seem 't5.
relation between the. two, ‘the r

form,
& coronet for | his race.. m:.mm,o
was hohored wherever ud‘,wha'qiev‘or
it -was spoken. . You ‘have dragged
| that.name in the mire; liave becréx-
pelled the service of which ‘he m 80
| proud—and ‘which was so progd of

2§ would have kﬂled hm1f I eould
but—but they tore us apart. - There
was a mark across his face—" "
He stopped and controlled himself.
“They all sald that I showld . be
court-martialed and punished.
placed under arrest—" Heé -

heATt | g gain. )“But-Trace knew he . ;

hands—wuo.-eﬁnchd ﬁgbtly.

“I thought it all out as clearly as I
I kiew that if it came to a

T'd struck my: super-

The countess stood spe-chloss-!or a

moment ‘her bosm huving. t.hen she l
raised her hand with an action al_most
"tragic In its Intensity. )

“You have disgraced yourse

Mmzwm England

* They are sold exclusively
rrwr\n‘b’

- Duley &Co. L1,

The Reliable
e & Opticians,

y are priced from $7.00
to 325 00 a ‘Ner-k let.

awire s
 fondant asd b wmi?m.
it with cinnam

uthedogswé:q‘

Police mothods of erimo detection | take 10 a roal much l‘NQnente'l by

ed bloodhounds:+e - the

L s

scene, ! will find ﬁael
tes H. D. 8. Mcmm'm m a London | emy” of the b
N’e’: oy
[The fact of ‘the matter is that the1" ' colonel R

mdunﬂ A8 ultmest 48 obsofeté Il"that a hlo il
t_,mtew

have’ changed greatly since the days motor t. affl an ’ht was:‘almost cer-
not - lm gone' by, when n.lmost Jthe { tain to slmb

Petrdl

e best bloodhouml
Bed. Another "en—
und is the tarred
road, which likewise kills the scent.!
: “kms ‘estimated’
nfiot he expécted

ent's no-, ee ded id‘tﬂdkin, & eriminal.’.
'“ oede o xom”in

snt in afl likelh or will

) ‘“g’ﬁ;Mon it. A remwhrbh in!soon—
i m-aot

& = L
'For Men & Boys

S PLIES HERE | aré -made” on a
e '“ particular shape of
ExrRA REWFOR 1ast, " “which  gives
' the foot more room
- and~ prevents ' slip-
ping at: the heel
_anq instep.

1) PLIES HERE
IEVES STRAIN

PN

5 heavy cloth
" jnsole made under
a new process which
. absorbs . all .. mois-
ture, is-nicely fitted
it to add extra com-
fort for the “wearer.

YOUR DEALER FOR “EXGEL” BOOTS,

; ,Spld,j)y all religble dealers from ¢6ast to coast.
e Distribu,tedrby'-t-- o

BEFUSE:A]D mu EN
HANDS. - ;

LONDON, Fab. 8—A
likened to Irlsh famine times is n

 Isles, ‘that mup ot fo!

off ‘the bleak coast ot B

~ ot 'the’ pblmlltlon of,"

' 30,000 psogle ‘starviig ‘and

. themselves to rollﬂ’i their coni
T'At the bhtt then 0

ordeal; end: whereas twenty:, ‘to picbn 8 séent that is more than ma.ke &
years or so ago the yolice could rely, s
*l'on the aid of scores of whnder-

at

YERA GO
“YOU

The famg
roles, Vera
her latest
i ¥riend,” a
tion, at the
'a '-‘- Gordon

or her fine
mque 4

The name
linked on b
“mother” pa

e ‘she
fcountiess ad
in the role
Whose eve
¥ery precio

Mrg. Meyel
ambitious. yq
ifeckless but
40g youmg m
ghe lavishes

¢

[both sons,




