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are made for you—-the men who
needthebestmwatemmofclothv
“They are sized big for com-
| fort and strong at every point. -

The Rdman_
Tradin'g,

a South African
Station,

CHAPTER LI

“STRANGE THAT I

Oh, what may man within him hide,
Though angel on the outward side?—
SHAKESPEARE
By noon the next day the last
equipage, containing the last batch
of distinguished guests, had dashed
down the avenue and away upon the
road to London. ?
All is strangely quiet.and still, with
somewhat the appearance of a thea-
ter a quarter of an hour after the per-
fortance, for, as'the lord and master
of the new Hall is expected to follow
hjtj guests before sunset, the troop of

servants are alveady hard at, work
covering the satin’ furniture of the

bedrooms and doﬁng shutteu and
jalousies. & ;

Up in his” own room sits Captzin
Dartmouth, leaning back in his easy-
chair, buried in a fit of reverie and
qﬁiaﬁon, his dark, cunning eyes fix-
ed with a stern, absorbed gm upon
the Turkish carpet. He iz going over
#gain in his mind the scéne of lui
¥ght; he is recalling every wog'd of
fie strange story, every look and ges-
-?.iu'e of the beautiful woman who told
it ;

‘“By heavens!” he muses, biting at
the long ends of his dark, carefully-
tnlned mustache, and covering Mhis
eyu with his " long, * white, . sinewy
h‘iildd, “I can scarcely persuadé my-
sélf that I have not been dreaming!
Oh, no, no; it’s all truth; Lucille could;
not tell an untruth! Strange, that I
still love her! I, Reginald Dartmouth,
still love the woman who owns to a
birth of shame and an early life of
vagabondageé! Nay, more: T have con-
sented—pledged myself to assist her
in avenging the ruin of a frail sister;
pledged mygelf to trace her betrayer
t.hrough the lnbyrinth “of years, -and

Happy Boys
and Girls

IS your child healthy?‘ 'Is
% he or she up to stan-:
dard weight, of good color,
with plenty of rich, red
ﬁood to nourish the grow-

N round! Who ceuld have foreseen all

by selling the 'plomng gang to the

| place is put in order—the strong
rooms closed and that sort of thing—

STILL LOVE HER.”

win Lucill’s hand by success. Phew!
How chance winds blow one’s straws

this? Not I, nor that old white-haired
idiot, her ungle. Now I understand
why he shrank from the possibility of
Lucille’s marriage. He—proud, blue-
blooded  aristocrat—did not fancy the
secret of his .niece’s antecedents
should transpire to.so humble an in-
dividual ag Captain Dartmout{l. Ah!
I have you either way, mon  cher
count—either way; and may evil seize
me if I dormot pluck your feathers!
And to what:do we drm now? There
Seems' some chance of these plotting
idiots . being ‘successtul. Theu' men—
procured by my money—are before
Rome. If they take it the Vitzarellis
are in power, and I, married to the
daughter of their house, must creep
in at their coat-tails. Ah, so far the
game looks 'well! But if they lose?

Well, I must hedge—I must hedge. If
they lase there will be‘time for me to

turn the tables and™play them into
the hands of the other side. Ha, ha!”
end Ye Jaughed guidtly, while hisieyes
glistened pitilessly as the base re-

solve stood out from his teemin}
brain. “Lucille mine, and Rome won,

1 rise beyond my mest sangline ex-
pectations. Rome lost, - Lucille -will
still be mine and I' can make good the:
loans that old weasel has b,}ed me of

justice they so well merit!”

Then, as a tap sounded on the door,
he smoothed the deep lines from his
forehead; and in his old languld veice
safd:

“Come in.” ‘

The door opened and the secretary
entered {

A letter was’ in his hand; he had
comie to ask'a question relative to the
answer. v

explained, then said:

“You have been to London?”

. The secretary inclined his head; it
was charaeteristic of him that he nev-
er spoke, even in monosyllables, un-
less compelled. 3

“What progress did you make with

your inquiries?”
Y; “Nome,” said the secretary, without
raising his spectacles from the letier
in his hand. “’I‘he path is difficult, the
road to it is even lost.”

« “You have learned not.binz?" asked
the upuln, ﬂxlng his'penétrating: eyes
upon the youth’s face,

“As yet nothing,” was the reply.

“Good,” said his master, with a look
. of relief. “Dnring your lbsonee 1 have

make further inguiry unhecessary.
You will lay down the.task.”
“Comlnly
g ‘go np t.o tow5
this; you vm remain to see that the

‘and follow me to-morrow.”
1y, “Have you any other eompmuln?"

M! mmm you  omn
gowm.nuumtmw

‘asnﬂe‘nﬂvew&hqmnﬁm ¥
. curtly a, dismissal, and thonmury o

whips and a thundering dt hoofs, the

‘gone up‘bet;rt or with him, and: only
‘| the housekeeper and John Btnhu.{

-the quiet figure of the latter, watching
from the window, suddenly underwent | f{ilig

His ‘master took it carelessly a.nd )

—dlwovered enough of the matter to

in two hours tromy ||’

" “Very good,. lﬁ;"'l@tkebuty'ro-

noiselessly withduw Sty A 3
Two hours latér, with,’ ,ﬂouryh of

lord and master of thé Dale was being ]
borne from his palace in the counfry
to his other palace in town, and the |'

indeed, for the crowd of servants had |

the secretary, ﬁennined.

A
the .departing equipage dispersed than.

a transformation.

bent and weird look, and, with a cry |’
of relief, threw up its arms toward
}\oavén, straightened its back, and, re-
moving the dark spectacles that hid
the beautiful eyes, exclaimed, in'a
voice strangely different from the
husky one that had spoken a tew
hours before:
“And now, until to-morrow, I am
free, free to dig deeper into this mys-
tery, free to search further and work
harder for you, dear, dear Laury. Oh,
1 think I should go mad—nay, I am
sure I should, beneath all this load of
mystification and crime, if it were not
that I know it all tends to wrong him
—he who risked his’ life twice—nay,
thrice—for me and thbught me "to
love! Oh, Hugh! Oh, Laury! How I
long to see you! I know—my heart
tells me—yoill are not dead; my heart
tells me that I shall see you once
more. Can I hope dare I pray, that
when I do I may meet you and lay at
your dear feet the inheritance this
villain hx{s robbed .you of. There,
there; let' me'be quiet John Stanfield
again, if I am going t® loge my pre-
sence of mind in this ‘way. Let me
think what he would do if.placed in
my position. Good, brave, wise Laury, |
would ‘work, act—not sit down and,
give way like this. Now for another
look at the picture. I may find some-
thing up there, perhaps, that will help
me. Who knows? At least it will give
me courage and comfort-to.gaze upon
the sembiance even of his sweet face.”
So saying the secretary replaced the
spectacles, and, resuming the old at-
titude of carewﬁm and abstracted
taciturnity, trayersed, the” corridors
iz‘d ‘made hils'v;a'y to the old, neglect-
ed rooms ahove.
. The ;iust had, gathgrei again upon
the places. from which he Had uncon-
sciously removed it during the night
he had made the discovery of the pic-
ture, and he noticed this 'with a feel-
ing of relief, for the old, deserted
room seemed sacred-to him, judging
by the way in which he paused at
every turn and tenderly touched the
articles within it—and the potrait of
Hugh Darrell more sacred still, for
after gazing at it with eyes unimped-
ed by spectacles, bui.f dim with fast-
running -tears, the youth leaped upon
the chair that stood ‘beneath it, and,
with ‘a low cry of’ pas8ionate love,
pressed his full lips against the cold,
lifeless ones on the canvas.
From this attitude he was suddenly
startled by the sound of voices that
seemed to . proceed from beneath the
window.,
jumping noiselessly from the chair,
the chair, the youth stole to the case-
ment and cautiously looked down.
TBut the old masonry projecting over
the lower windpws prevented him
’fnom seging anything immediately_ be-

new Hall seemeéd still and deserted b

-Na sooner had the dust raised by| i

As if freed from a spell it lost its|

.| turned and looked-towasd the terrace,

Vegetable Compound Lydia
Pinkham’s Sanative Wash. Iam recorh-
;mending your medicine to all women ail-
ing as for I think it will carry
them safel :kmujh the Change of Life,

Iments that coms at
ALEXIE C. NANGLE,

ldﬂ’ from nervousness

flashes,’’ backache, headaches,

and *‘the blnu," should try this famous

root and herb remedy, Lydia E. Pink-

hun s Vegetable Compound, and if com-

Ehaﬁonn exist write the Lydia E. Pink-

am Medieine Co., Lynn Mass.  The

result of their 40 years’.experience in
such ene~q ig at vour service

low him, and, after waiting until the
voices had spoken again, he left the
room, and running lightly down the
silent and deserted stairs, made his

way round to the back, and, conceal~
ing himself behind the laurels, peered

out.

Scarcely had he done so than two
figures—one of a woman and the other
of a man—made their way cautiously
to within a half-dozen yards of the
spot where he lay hidden, and the
lady, who was dressed in black, said,
tremulously, pointing to a clump of
trees and shrubs:

“That is the spot. Look carefully
and you will see even from here
traces of the old masonry.”

The gentleman followed the direc-
tion of her finger with -his eyes, and
then turned and 'looked toward the
terrace.

The unseen wafcher almost uttered
a cry of astonishment  as the lady
disclosing thevfeatureg of < Rebecca
Goodman. The man was Sir Charles
Anderson.

The one at feud with Reginald Dart-
mouth, and the least likely person in
.the, world to be within the boundary
of his estate; the other his close
friend, who was supposed by all to
be at that moment on the road to Lon- |
don. :

What was the meaning of it?

Hist! They were speaking again.

“Did you say that he came from the
terrace here and walked toward the
old well?”

“Yes, 1 can swear it.”

“And that you saw a folded paper
within the bosom of his coat? And—
what was that? Something moved
among those shrubberies.”

“Let us go—I would not have come
if you had not so persuaded me. Come,
Charlie, you see the spot. For Heaven’s
sake do not let us be seen here!”

Yielding to her entreaties, Sir Char-
les, who séemed fascinated by the spot

beyond description, took her hand up-
on hig.arm and bath walked away.
But they had been seen and heard
likewise; for, almost before théy were
out of sight,_the slim figure ‘pushed
aside. the laurels, and, looking after
them with pale, startled face, mur-
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mured:
“So there are others on the trail!”

CHAPTER LIIL

and looked bewildered and troubled |’

A QUAINT AND UP-TO-DA m’"mio'c-x_i

FOR THE LITTLE MISS,

Pattern 3269 is illustrated here. It
is cut in 4 Sizes: 4, 6, 8 and 10 years.
A 6 year size will require 3% yards
of 36 inch material. ;

White voile is here shown, trimmed
with “Val” insertion’ and ribboned
beading. This model is attractive for
poplin. wash sikks, tatfeta, gingham,
linen, A4imity, swiss and organdie.
The flounce on the skirt may be omit-
ted.

A pattern of this illustration mailed
to any address on raceivl of 16 cunts
in silver or stamps.

A PRACTICAL OUTFIT.

2789—Here is a choice combination
for a set of Short Clothes.

for lawn, batiste, voile, nainseok and
crepe a petticoat which:is comtorta.ble
and easy to develop, and simple draw-
‘ers. The undergarments may be of
lawn, cambrie, or nainsook.

The Pattern is cut in 5 Sizes:

o0s., 1, 2, 3 and 4 years. Size 2 .will
require for*Drawers, ‘1l yards; for
Petticoat,
yards of 36 inch material.

A pattern of this illustration mailed

ip silver or stamps. \
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BISC .. oo o0 se o0 20 90 0s oo

Address in fulli=—

NAaM® cc 20 oo 00 0o 00 o0 20 o0

Se 40 o0 S0 o ta Be 08 %0 B 04 04 pe

NOTE:—Owing tr, the continual ad-
vance in price of paper, wages, etc,
we are compelled to advance the price
of patterns to 16c. each. ™
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A MOMENT OF PERFECT BLISS.

Her valiant ‘courage and undaunted
. Spirit t
More than in woman commonly is
seen—SHAKESPEARE. l
“Dear Sir:—According to your in-;
struckshuns, which ware to the el-i
fectts that I was to communicate with
you if so be a certain party came to&
hand, I lose no time in so doing. And |
beg to that i you will come down
to where'I "ad the ‘oner of seeing you,
you will hear some nuse. With best re-
JOHN TOVEY.
“I rite this bou,use Joe is biney
Thls lmnprouc eplsﬂe was direr-t-

1_)&3 thlre two dnys when

Ws qsﬂet ‘secretary

.! =
JUSE;?N

A New —l_ﬂ;mber of
SPARE MOMENTS.

Interesting reading
for everybody
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That will not disappoint.

——

The reason of this Sale is" thé turning of a lot of
this season’s goods of passing:fashion.and some of
which we have an overstock_ into, 5

Hard Cash.
YOU WANT GOODS AT EOW PRICES WE WANT
HARD CASH. THIS IS Y OURGPPORTUNITY.

We are not going to give you a lme of talk that as
philanthropists we are out merely-to-reduce-the heigh
of the H. C. of L, and going.ta.cut prices in Ralves; we
figure you are too intelligent to believe stuff iike that,

or would think we had certainly been Jemng you on
previous prices. - First we staliwth 1441 e ¥

LADIES’ & CHILDRENS-STRAW HATS.

Off these w§ are taking

25 Per Cent. Discount.

Our prices for Hats are motoriously low, and
this discount and the styles considered we know gre
increased buying will make a busy ‘department busi

We next consider

LADIES’ BLOUSES.

We find a very classy lot of Eadies’ Canadian m:
White Voile Blouses have not. moved fast enou
They range in price from $5.50 to $7.50 * Though
market was high and we did not like buying at ti
prices, we thought style and cut worth consideration.
Now we think you will find them most tempting by
our allowance of

25 Per Cent. Discount

from the above.
We have also picked upon a lot of

LADIES’ GEORGETTE CREPE BLOUSES

in beautiful designs and shades, and have marked them
down from $17.50 to $12.50 each. This represents les:
than cost price.

‘LADIES’ SILK DRESSES.

We ha,ve some priced very reasonably at $30.00, $33
:.and $35:00 each, but we are making a reduction in w.»

k.- - -, prices.of

It com- !
prises a pretty dress that is excellent ==

17% yards; for Dress, 2’4 8

to any address oh receipt of 15 cents y ©
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25 Per Cent.

We do:this:as:we are informed that Wwith some of them
. the skirts are a bit tight.

LADIES’ WHITE COSTUME SKIRTS.

'-anadlan styles, English materials. - Sale Prices only

$3.00, $4.00, $4.50 and $5.00.

This summer is certainly a fine one, so you had 1
ter secure ¢ couple of these beautiful Washable Skirts
__and get _in accord with it.

e LADIES’
ENVELOPE CHEMISES (or TE

We.have quite a stock of these in White an
¥, Lawns and Imitation Silks. - They. are big sellers
America but have not yet started to sell so larg
here. We think taking

25 Per Cent. off may help.

In order to make things more interesting
we-are making

A Reﬂuctlon of Ten Per Cent. on Some
' Staple Lines of Ladies’ Ready-to-wear.

This includes all our large and cheaply priced
stocks of
Ladies’ Cambric and Lawn" ‘Underskirts,
- Camisoles and Nightdresses.
Ladies’ Costumes and Costunre-Skirts:
Ladies’ ‘Raglans, Shower Coats:and Navy Spring (o
Ladies’ Cotton, Poplin and Serge, etc., Dres:
Kimonos, Wrappers and Cotton Hou esses
“Blouses of all kinds—nofiprevjously mentioned.
Silk and Wool Sweatér” Coats.

LADIES’ COTTON and LISLE ‘SUM
GLOVES.

We are in a position to ‘offed ‘thesea
" higher than those‘of 1918-1919. We guom
White and Grey Gloves, thh dome fasteners,
only 40c. pair.

LADIES’ WHITE and BLACK CO
HOSE, only 2 29c, pair.

You will also find we haye some-otherexira good
values in Ladies’ White and=Bldek. cm:nn and Lisle
Hose, while they last. = . .

 We Know Our Prices on GoodsAdverhsed
Are the Lowest You Can Procure,

as they are below the cost of doing business, but our
desire to change goods into:cash

IS YOUR OPPORTUNITY.
" N.B.—Sale Dlscounts are for C‘ash Piirchases only.
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