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| | Bessie raised tier hesd, and seemed| /7 e 7R et P TTICCS beior acing = e ; 5
l??nt to quk. but obecked herself, ; et il B Mk s bl - oy o 3
lmm. nl.umvmmlm : ¢ i % e
Sir Charles Ormsby is not agything to
me. Let us talk of semething elae,
Shall we read till madam joins us?”

But ere her cempanion eould reply, | a7
learn Italign m Whﬂ.- Then I ha“ the hysterical tears that had heen
half a dozen preteges among the em- | farcing their way busst forth, and It
bryo painterg and sguliptors’ studying | was some minutes. befére the assidul-

: there, and it is high tile that T went | ties of the surprised soubrettes emably
to sée What use they have made of the | ed her to conquer her agitation.
e money 1 jl_xnn Mngiﬁ t‘g‘th” and | * There was no cguge forit, she per-
'ne (“mm &ml! | how they iriﬂ'mlll“ Besides, I | gigted in declaring—no cause “beyond
bt am tired of 'dm gnd mean to | ihe fatigus of the passage trqm.Fol_kg-
settle down for a while. You will | gtene; and then averted her face that
CHAPTHER IX. come and vislt me when I have made | she might not see the increduleus
“Lady Camilla is the comsin of my | myself a heme?™ : leoks with Which Trixle Mayne heard
<aister's husband, and we were friends “I 1 vptura. to the Bmthont cer- | the assertion,
“before her marriage,” Charlie explam-, tainly®” Howeyer, she was nat to be permit-
7ed, carelessly. “How ig it that yourt “Cganot you-return ‘op. purpose?” | ted te eseape thus, for. getting rid
/8ex are-Slways ready to disseminate | she asKed, as sharply as If it were only | of the attendants on .some pretext,
7@ scurrilous tale? Can no one escapei a journey of a few mlles she was pro- | Trigle came and leaned over, the sofa
hese calumnies?’ esing. “I am the sumt ef Jyour which they had laid her, and re-
mthes pesing your | en which they lald b Tweeds, in smart full styles, pleated, belted, with

“No omne; unless they eecupy them- mother, and my life ﬁ drawing to a splutely lpoked down intp her_ half-|g : : o B B ARgAINS
dselves as I do in charitable works”! close, though, thank Heavem, I am | elosed eves. ay and guarded an expectant young I two poekets and in best possible finish. Regular
: . : 5 Bha 4 - : $17.00 each
NOW ONLY 1 2.90 EACH
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Clearing this month at

lerely Give Away Prices |
. Congider the prices, and then come and look §
§ the Coats we offer at

:,37,79_;; g% 1000 EAcH

We have a few left at $4.95 each, but have
ot & complete range of sizes.

MEN'S MACINAWS

Made from heaviest Woollen - Macinaw
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panswered the baroness, profoundly. still healthy and vigorous. ¥ou have| “Bessle,” she said, very sefily, “I “hink of all the Shirt geadness you've ever kBown-<-

‘#Has Lady Camilla no children? Thep | no occupstion to keep you away; why, | think we haye loved each other ever all the eamfert and wear you've ever longed 'for—
plet me send her a couple of young Fux‘th.g, should you be so reluetamt to| since our acceptanee of the barpmess” all the variationg in quality and @esigp you cenid
wigh tor—ﬂu will find at our Stores.

yislanders I have volunteered to odu-gplease an aged woman who loves yeur | protection brought us together, and | inte arted skies

jeate. In drawing out the dormapt; mother, and, for her sake, her son?” yot you have your secrets from me.” A8 @ France waited a sly fe ,\

mbimdes of these interesting savages, There was se muc¢h genuine good- “And -Fou—have you nene?™ asked Our Shu'ts l'lcd Ll lauy lQW fﬂl‘ ﬂlQ
Holiday Semm-—-we want a big Shirt Sale.

.ahe would find employment hoth for’ feeling mingling with her imperious | Bessie, putting hersglt on the defen-
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'l'lle Workmgman Can Get the Best Value
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1 A l&er head and héart.” ,mode of urgiag her wiahes, that Char- | give. “What more do I .know of you

The idea of the refiged indolent‘ lie Ormsby.yielded te it, and promised | fhan madam has told me—t{hat, like
#Camilla playing the preceptress_to a!that he would be with her by, if not| myself, you are English and mother-
mwple of newly-caught natives, was before, the carnival, with which prom- | jegs?”

meo ludicrous, that Charlie ceuld net ise she was satisfied, and let him “That is neither here not ‘there”

resist laughing, and the good humored - depart. -

tharoness laughed with him
“Ah!—ah! my nephew, you think I
mam an eccentric old woman; but what
4f I am, so that my impulges take the
F2ight direction? 1 am better émploy-
$% fn pushing en some good work than
4n frittering away my hours, paying

jor receiving visits; and—I am happy. |

'Now tell me where you are going. To |
:England—to Ormsby Park?®™
“To England, certainly; au reste,

Meahwhilgs the baroness' compan-
ions had begqn to feel surprised at
her long absénoe, and When it drew
near the hour she had fixed for din-

ner; they sent-one of hér maldseshe

always kept two, 'the younger and
least experienced being permitted to
assist at the toilets of the mesdemeois-
elles—to nlcenaln the reason,

Nat at.all dlapleased to have this
opportunity ef g 1ittle o‘.t with some

;1 shall be guided by the whim of the' of the eivil garcans below, the girl
"moment,” he confessed, feeling a mue: tripped away; returning presently
shanje in knowing that it was &o. But, with the news that her mistress. was
the baroness was off on onegof hel’I conversing with a gentleman whose
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| hobbies, and did not stop to lecture
Ihim because he had _none,

“Yes; you will go to the Park.
1 Ceil! what waste of land in these

name was Ormshy.

“Sir Oharles: Ormsby horo?" ex-
| claimed one of her auditors—the or-
dinarily calm, compesed Bessie Mor-

large parks that their proprietors’ daunt—starting from her seat in such

rarely enter! What thousand pities
jthat you should dwell alone in a
fhouse of such vast capabilities! There
imust be at least fifty rooms in fit.
1'What a splendid convalescent institu-~
tion it would make, or how ‘well sit-
uated for a lunatie asylum! De not
.forget this, my nephew, and if you
ighould be seized with a desire te do
.good to your fellowmen, remember
that “the opportunity lies ready to
your hand.”

“Y shall go mad myself if 1 stay|
rhere much longer,” muttered the bar-
ionet, to whom ‘the nption of converts
ing his paternal mafision, to such uges
ivas gnything but a pleasant one,
“Then 1 -canngt Le-of any servige to

iyou?” he asked aloud.” “Po you pro-

ipose making any stay at Paris?”
~ “Certainly not; my destination is

Rome. One of my maidess has some

‘talent for sketching, and I intend 1
she shall impme it;the other

evident agitation, that the girl siared
at her, and asked if she waere 11l

Oddly enough, these same tidings
had not been without their effect on
Beatrice Mayne, ‘her companion, al-
though her emotion was only permit-
ted to testify itself in the mervous
twisting and untwisting of the small
golden chain worn areund her white
throat, unti! the rapid ynJ!!oa of her
fingérs snapped it.

“Sir Oharles Ormsby is the baron-
ess” -nephew,” said Be;&du fixing her
enhu “her Am "“‘!ot‘ perturbed
!M "“T4. thers mﬁug strange

-in theh' mii(‘.lns at suelr  a- publie

place as a hotd?’:’
< “kdid-not ay thet it.was strange,”

triend’s- acruﬂnr% “tact, T scarce-
ly. know m A e . Wil this
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cried Trixig, fmpetuously. “We were
not speak.lnx of my birth and parent-
age; ‘but ef you—you, little friend, I
have been very leving to you, Bessie,
because; under your quiet manner, I.
thought you- had same great trouble,
and T have known what it is to be
very sad myeelf, I kpow mow that this
peeret is ip same way ocenneeted with
Sir Charles Onnlby,—d“y it i you
ean.”

“I will not aeny not, eonfess any-
thing,” eried Hegsle, raising herself
and ppeaking exeltedly, '‘Decguse you
have ge right to try and make me be-
tray myself"

Trixie drew back, u‘ﬂus:

“Ne, I bave no right;” but she did
not remave her eyes from the facd of
her ggitated’ companion, “I 'have mo
right, perhaps; but—"

“But you will-tell madam what you
think you have discoveréd, and-—and-—
Ah! Trixle, he merciful, for my secret
is net my ewn! Do nat lead her to
question me, for I could not bear it!"

Again she was weeping and sobbing
as only such ordinarfly ealm peeple

| do weep when greatly moved; and her

compapion glided to the  window,
where she stood biting her fill, red
lip, and clutching at her throat, as
it seme choking wensation there was
becoming intolerable,

Then, without another werd:to the
troubled girl, she ‘wept out of - the
room, carrying with her a shawl that
lay on one of the chairs, and with

this wrmut around her; ﬂmml as"

far as the gallery ovsrloom the hall
where the bareness and ilr Charles,
stood talking, ' v
She had seargely taken &9 & vost-

tion trom whieh she eeuld Watch them
“witheyt W m“ ‘When they
separated, the baroness coming alowl'y
up the wide stajre; MM”“".

210 Duckwogtg'St. and at 366 Water St.
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ONLY 1:38  Per Gamen

Men s Cotton Tweed Pants

Dark Striped and heavy weight.

January Sale Price 2.I5 EACH

“Men's Grey Wool Socks

A SPECIAL LINE, AT
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Walking Stlcks

Sﬁdu for evu;ybody, just amved
iful Sticks for young Ladies, at
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