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CHAPTER XXXIX,

“Hush, mamma. We will not speak
of my Bdmund, He iz good and true,
and if he livés, he will come back to
me. I have heard of the cruel things
in fhe papers, but they are false—
every word!”

“My poor child!” sobbed Lady Mor-
den; “I was trusting once, but my
faith fn human nature is dead. This
is no place for you, It is the gift of
a man who has deserted you—whose
_name you cannot légally bear, 1
come to take you home—to my home. |
come to atke you home—to my homq,'
*where the breath of scandal may nev-
er reach you. In a little while peo-
‘ple will talk—your life here will beé
unbearahle. No gne will care to
know you, and it will" be a social sin
to be seem speaking with you.”

Dora shivered, but she replied:

“I would not vex you for worlds,
mamma. My heart bleeds for you,
vour sufferings have bheen  so. great;
but until. I have proof that my darling
is dead!”—she clutched at- her heart
—until I haye proof that my darling
is dead, I must, wait for him here. I
promised him that I would do so.”

Lady Morden felt that it would be
‘useless to argue further with her
daughter, She was surprised to find
that Dora was a resolute woman—a
woman whose nature was far deeper
and strongér than Her own. She had
come to protect a gentle and: clinging
girl; she had come to advise, = with
her mature years; but instead, found
herself swayed and controlled by a
keéner intellect, and a will that was
‘unalterable.

“From what you have told me’ of
my father,”. she said, “I bqlle‘ve that
he suffered from some youthful folly.

T am sure he was not wicked, willful-
Jdy, and I have reason to believe that
he is not dead. As for my lover—~my
husband, I am as sure of 'his truth—
of his unblemished honor, as I am of
the existence of Heaven, If he is
.dead, then my life is ended, and I
will go with you, dear mamma. Un-
til I am assured of this, I will ask
.you to stay here, because, if he lives,
Jhe will come back again, -and-I-must
be here to welcome him!”

In fhe afternoon a telegram came |
from Rogers, as follows:

-mamma,’ she- said.

Frank had sent this, hoping that lt
would smooth the way for the news
he and the barrister had to bring to
the unkpppy girl, but it only made
her restless and nervous, '

“There” is too little and too much
here,” she thought, “and I shall know
no peace until I know it all.”

The mother and daughter did mot
separate many minutes during the
whole day, there was so much to say,
so ‘many sympathies to share,

To Lady Morden there was some-
thing infinitély mournful in Dora's
fond allusions to Edmund Locksley.
Her faith was not fo be shaken, and
in the evening she went to her vigil
at the librady - window, repeating
again her promise to her going.

Gradually the shadows deepened,
and Dera atared into the gloom be-
yond.

“We:can talk in the twilight glow,

the lamps yet,- because I cannot see
any objects in the drive when the
room is ablaze with light. I have al-
ways felt that my husband will come
back after the sun has set, l'{er told
me that it would be dark, and that
he would tap on the window-pane.”

“My darling Dora,” her mother re-
plied, half-tearfully, “it frightens me
to hear you talk like this!”

“You would not b2 frightened if
you knew Edmund, He will ' come
back to me in the spirit, if not in the
flesh!”

They talked together for a little
<vhile in whispers, then Dora bent
her head forward to listem,

Was that a sound in the avenue?
The sound of advancing footsteps?

She heard the 'crunching -gravel,
the rustling of dried ‘leaves, that al-
ways were falling, on these autumn
days.  Her heart stood still, and she
gtrained her eyes until they burned
with a keen pain.

A Dblack figure stood in the gloom
beyond, tall and straight. Then it
came: nearef—nearer, and Egdmund
Locksley, or his wraith, was standing
at the oriel window.

Dora- was spell bound, but her fade
was lrraduted with g smile that her
mother never forgot: She believed
that her darling’s spirit was standing
before her, silent and shadowy, He

Mr. Fairfax and I will come to “The | .

.Myrties” to-morrow. We have quite; 184 Kept the promise that he had|

a budget of news for you, as the past !
few hours have been fllled with un-

made; he would come back in the

,.,!gé gurgr“e' 'ﬂesh, or in the awful shadow of the

e

“I do not want |

.lho molod tovu.rd tho wladow but

|'the figure was gone, and she fell
nin«u into-- L,dg uordqg. arms.

.

| rested upon tnmu her lov-
| er. His arms mo

THE TRAGEDY OF m CEDARS.

Kisses on ler lun, and she clung to
him’ cannhh'aly. afsn )

“My poor. little woman!” he. kept
.| repeating. “Did you think that I had
gano front’ you - :forever? : Did you
th!nk that I wu _never coming back
agam"’ e

“I have waited for you—I would
have waited forever!” she told him.
“Oh, my darlifg, hold me fast for
a little while. Let me be sure that
you are with me, strong’ and well,”

He felt ready to langh now. He had
forgotten his father’'s great crime, his
OWN Narrow escape 'from death. Dora
was safe—a breathing, loving wom-
an. Safe in his arms!

“I went away, darling,” he said,
intending to return the same night.
Fred Fairfax had hinted that our
marriage ‘was hardly strong enough—
that the interruption might invalidate
it. Then we arranged that another
wedding should be performed the
very next day.” o

“I have heard of =all this,”
said, softly,

“And then,” proceeded Locksley, “I
had to see my father—to hear a
dreadful story from his lips—the
story of a wicked crime. I left him
hopeless and bewilderéd at midnight:
I left him to come back to my darl-
ing. But I was in the way of a
cruel fate, for some villain stole af-
ter me in the darkness, beat me down
and pushed me into the Thames, 1
escaped by a miracle, and was tak-
en to Southend insensible, 1 only
came to my proper mind this morning
and'I have hastened here, with ne&vs
which not only takes the brand of
Cain frdm my unhappy father’s brow,
but which will unito Lord Alfred
Morden 10 his daughter!”

He was interrupted by, a moan
from the other end of the dark library
and “was rather bewildered by the
presence of another person. Whesi he
had snatéhed Dora to his bosom he

Dora

had not noticed Lady Morden, and the

girl had temporarily forgotten her
mother in this new-found bewilderipg
joy.

He gazed at Dora with a look of
startled inquiry, for Lady Morden
was standing before them now, an ex-
pression in her eyes that was almost
piteous in its beseeching anxiety.

“Forgive me for forgetting you,
dear mamma!” Dora cried. ‘“This is
Edmund Locksley—my lover—my
husband, Edmund, it séems’ that
there are nothing but joyful surprises
in° store for us. Until this morning
I had no knowledge that my mother

lived, and now you speak of a father|

algo.”
Locksley stared trqm one to the
other, in the most utter Hewilderment.

about her, his|

.yours, and she put off having it ;zt.
d
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. THE PERSON WHO KNOWS SOMEONE "0—

Hefiven save us

«from the person.-wouldn’t.

whoalways
‘Khows someone
who-=—— :
'Tha dashes fol-
1 ow tneg “who”
at;nd lor various
“things.- R just de-
pends on what
your presept futerests are what that
invisible person md or hnd huppened
to him:

Was S!x }Inntln Tn Red From A
* Bad Tooth.

If you have a Violent toenihache ﬂmt
runs up into your jaw, i&: or she: (1
guess T'11 call him “she”) thinks vow'd
better not- wait until to-morrow ,fto
have it out, for she knew somedpe
who had & toéthache very much like

and the first thing she knew she
terrible’ rheumatiém that- the docter
gaid came from that diseased too
and she was in bed for Bix months.;!,

Or, it you are going to take a trip
she warns you not to drink the waler |
there. She knew someone who W tl
to that place and almost had “typioia |
from drinking the ‘wWater.

Had Ptomiine From I.obstox’.;‘;

You start to order your favorite ,z-
‘rom the Lill of _Iare, and gHe

Jinn o

“Oh, do you dare eat that? I
“Why I knew ‘someone. who
had ptomaine from eating that. They
gsay it's very apt to go bad this time
of year.”

Your little girl has a badly swollen
mosquito bite, and she advises having
the doctor, “I think people are top apt
to neglect these things she says for-
bodingly. “I.knew. someone who was
bitten by & mosquito and it swelled
up and she just bathed it with soda,
or something ke that, and it

But I spare vou the grim details.
think you will he happier if you- do
not know them,

—Had Bad Tueck “lth The Dress.
: maker.

says:

Her friends seem to have the most
astonishing bad luck. Not oanly do
they have remarkable, illnesses, but if
they buy #tock it seems’ to slump;. if
they go to a dressmaker whom others
find gootl, 8he niakes the most terrible
mistakes on their work; if they go to
a hotel which you have heard well re-
commended by cthers, they do not get
enough to eat; if,they use the common
remedies that other people find he]p-
ful, they are peculiarly affected by
them. . Life to them is a hazardous
business.

Heaven preserve us from the person
who knows someone who——m———,
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SUGGESTIONS FOR WNG CROSS-V
Start out by ﬁmng in the words of which y
These will give yolifa clue to other words crossing them,

sure.
and they in turn to still others.

< .
O INTERNATIONAL SVNDICATE
ORD PUZZLES
g feel rea-onzbly

A létter belongs in each white

space, words starting at the numbered squares and running either

horizontally or vertically or,both,
HORIZONTAL g
1—Sort . :
7—Postponed -
13—Wading bird
14—Bore into
16—Stringed instrument”
17-—Downwgrd *
18—Grieve
19—Turn of prruolon i
20—Extreme {abbr.)
21—Metal marking-plats

VERTICAL
1—Confldente man
2-—Pertalning to the foot
3-—Eat away ‘
4—S8ubdue throuqh fear
S5~—=Taverns i
G-—~lasuss forth
7-—Particuisr -
8~—~Wrang
9-—Cavar 5
10-~Giva €xpresalon o

Thebelttimtor Shanaleiswhen

o |

THAT TIME IS RIGH

“Women and Children’s W

Child’s White Canvas Boots .. .. .. .. .
(Button and Laced St

Child’s 1-Strap 2-Button Canvas Shoes ..

Child’s Strap Sally Canvas Shoes

s s

(This is a very Aalnty
Misses’ l-Strap 2-Button Canvas Shees .. ..

Misses’ Strap Sally Canvas Shoe ..

s e .

Women’s 1-Strap 2-Button Canvas Shoes .. ..
Women’s 1-Strap Sally Canvas Shoes .. ..
Women’s 2-Strap Sally Canvas Shoes .. ..
Women’s White Canvas Laced Shoes .. ..

ABOUT 900 PAIRS IN THE IJOT—SECURE

MEN’S BO

#

SPECIA"L L
Women’s Black Kid
1-Strap Shoes
Low rubber heel. '
Ox;ly $2.20 the pai.xv'.

Men’s Tan Boots—Rubber Heels FIRTICTRRE

Men’s Black Kid Laced Boots

“(This Boot has also rubbes
We have all sizes in these Boots at the present €

| 3to 8 Price

| 6 to 10" Price
(i to 10 _Price

3 lr t6. 2 Price

§ 11402 Price

3.to
3 to
3 to
‘3 to

T Price
7. Price
7. Price
T Price

R SIZE TO-DAY.

S

$1.55
$1.9

S190

$2.00
$2.00
$2.50
$2.75
$2.50

TS

b Cuban’ rubber heels.
P Leather soles.

': Only .. ..$1.95 the pair

EXTRA
SPECIAL!

" Women’s Brown Canvas
Laced Oxfords.

..Only $3.99 the pair
.Only $3.99 the pair

Secure yours to-day

Shoe Stor :

‘ 218 and 220 WATER S

Better and |

Dependable ten years ago, and five years ago,
ever to-day, Dodge Brothers Motor Car snmply
‘“ina process of continual betterment.

The first cars Dodge Brothers built established

The cars they are building to-day incorporate t

of those ten mtervening years.

' od’

' "dependable than

L

»

ints the latest phase

rld -wide reputation.
mulated refinements

2etier

land, a large
ich is devoted 4

LX)

——

“Am_I really in tho land of the liv-
ing, or is this a dream?” he exclaim- ardnce of the car
ed. "Pardon me, Lady Mdrdgn. for
such I understand-you to b's; indeed,
I cannot be mistaken When 1 see the
likeness ¥ou bear to my dear wife.”
“No, no, I' hove, po right to  that
name,” said Dora’s mﬁthar. eovorin‘
her face with heér hsids.” “I have no |
right to that name, and you have yet{
go learn my sad s Mr. Locksley,” |
“T Wh{nlcthA TKOOW S, Lady-Mor- 1. g,y d U SIS pie

dn#' repliod the Jguns mm with a :4-—?-1:” e
i X '-"»ﬂlﬂh - i N

24—Charteréd Pu'it s Acuunnut
(abbr.)
25—~Praysr
27—Proportion
28-—0bserves
29-—Condemnation
31—Minute-particle -
33--8ends back
. S6—iLmesos r
39—Quick, sharp blows
40—Teasing desire .
. #4l=-Tenants 1
4A4—Covered with blnmm\n
47~~Famous English college
48—8ound
49—Hairlesas -

1ie=To abscond :
13—Fine iihen fabric (pl)
15—Fomsle relative . o
22—=Welked on
?&—Trlﬂa
26—Ad justed
28—8trioken
30—Attack :
| | 82=LConstellation
.| 34—Befory
38—Human race
|, | 37—Perform g 1
:31:2::"!!“ indleator

urn mmom
42—Flower. ”
48—Broken off lhort
44—Frighten -
45-—Stake
46—=Merited nmm
50-—Representative

“—l-m' -nmmn"r

That important improvements in the comfort
are made from time to time, implies no basic dej E e.Bro-
thers traditional policy of PROGRESSIVE ¢ I t an SEASONAL

development, : . 3

391‘?5’

.

COE e - — -

Dw S W

gt 6. ?
‘H.ord Mcrdin wu~pfff§cﬂy lupl.
| he himselt will prove tp you. :
what a joyous re~ y

—As tiec Droom -ofyo‘!h

that is in its care, For

o hpednad e
daintiness to.match

Hovfng about
56-—Wild lnlmll

| [58—Profound - *
HuIM corn’ %

For nmm we have enough
motmmm»m.nu-
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