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now, dearest, ypu must meet me 
somewhere. Mind, there must be no 
mistake! Let me see—suppose I met 
you at the church to-morrow?"

“Stay,” he says. “Find some ex
cuse tor getting out, say ten o’clock, 
and go down to the end of the street. 
I will have a brougham there, and the 
man shall drive you to SL Michael’s."

“Oh, must I?” she breathes again.
answers;
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"Indeed you must, 
then he pats her hand pityingly.

“My poor girl, it is hard that you 
should have to give up the little fuss 
and ceremony which you all hold so 
dearly, but never mind! After all, it 
is the only way out of the difficulty. 
Will you come, dearest Lucy? Hush!' 
there is some one outside! Speak ! 
Quick! Ten o’clock to-morrow.”

“Yes,” she says in a whisper, “if 
it must be, dear duke!”

'‘May I seal the compact?” he says, 
and with courtly grace he stoops and 
kisses her. /

There is barely time for him to do 
| so before Maud’s voice is heard in the 
hall.

there is Maud!” she says ; 
imiles. “Duke you must be 

very attentive to her, and—and don’t 
let her suspect anything from your 

And she glides away from

that has ÇheI contradict me; and if you can, man-' 
age to make a poor lunch, and sigh 
once or twice, to say nothing of look
ing pale.”

At which Dulcie laughs mockingly. 
"I shall do nothing of the sort, sir, 

and if I see Lord Edward doesn’t like 
• J it, I sha’n’t let him go.” Don’t Arch- 
i ie, I shall never finish these flowers.” 

Does one need, to say that these two 
are happy? Every word, every look 

■ of Archie’s proclaims his felicity, and 
1 surely there must be some reason for 

the new light which beams in Dulcie’s 
eyes, and the bright, tuneful music 
which, as in the old days, springs 
from her lips from early morn till 
dewy eve.

And she is happy. Not with the 
wild, delirious happiness of the old 

I days at Holme Castle, but happy with 
a deeper, more firmly rooted joyous
ness.

The fact is that Archie has dis
covered the secret He has found the 
vay to woo her, and that secret is 
comprised in as devoted an attention 
and in as unselfish and patient a wor
ship as ever man lavished on woman. 

As he himself declares, he has be- 
I come absorbed in one great study, 

and that is—Dulcie. To learn her 
wishes, her looks, her inclinations, is 
be task he has set before him, and he 

I is on the road to success.
It is his ministration—his whole- 

! souled love that 'has brought the ros-1 
I cs back to the oft'ce pale face, and the I 

music to the once silent lips.
And Dulcie, for her part, has learn-1 

•xl something too,
She had onçe called Archie a doll:— I 

a lovely doll, it is true, but still a 
doll.

I But she has changed her mind of I 
I !' U ' : - Ilate, for she has discovered that a I

■ i h •; ........... . • I
t man may be as beautiful as an Apollo, I
I apd yet possess intelligence and I 
! manliness. • I

Then, again, she has had an oppor-1 
unity of seeing the estimation in I 

which her betrothed is held by the 
world, at large, and that estimation I 
is a high one. Wherever they go to- I 
gether, she finds herself regarded as I 
a particularly fortunate girl.

Sir Archibald Hope is rich, beyond I 
the dream of avarice. "He is the re- I 
presentatlve of an old and honored I 
name," as poor Aunt Fermer used to 11 

say, and Dulcie is looked upon with I 
envy by every single woman whom I 
she meets.

But this is not all. Lady Brookley I 
bad declared that no woman could I 
see much of Archie without loving I < 
him, and Dulcie has recognized and I ' 
acknowledged the spell.

(To be Continued.)

Trip Notch Style and Valueis different — quite 

different from any 
other kind of sauce.

that distinguishes it from these 
sold elsewhere.

Get a bottle to day.

All Stores ncll H.F.
kul, A

wild courses. Oh, dear! how warm 
It is this morning.”

"There!” exclaims Archie, extend
ing his hands triumphantly—“there! 
I told you so. It is hot—awfully hot; 
and I’m sure Dulcie looks pale. I’ve 
noticed------”

Dulcie turns her face over her 
shoulder, and laughs at him with 
defiant contradiction.

“What an awfully thin excuse, sir!"
"No. I don’t really think that will 

do,” says Lady Brookley, as she gazes 
at the beautiful face so eloquent of 
youth and health. "Try something 
else, Archie.”

“Well, then, say I’m getting pale," 
he retorts, desperately. “I am in
deed; and I'm getting thinner. I as
sure you my waistcoat hangs on me 
like a rhinoceros skin, I've no appe-
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He nods, and so it happens that 
when Maud comes in she finds Lucy 
sitting at a great distance from the 
duke, and intent upon her antima
cassar, and the duke coming forward 
to receive Maud, throws so much im
pressiveness into his greeting, that 
poor Maud’s tell-tale face is crimson 
with sanguine hopes and expectations.

Won After Great 
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. CHAPTER XXX. 
z “Well, then, hesitatingly. “I don't 
jthink Sir Hugh would mind so—very 
/—much."

“No!” he exclaims, his conscience 
suddenly relieved.

“Sir Hugh is a devoted son,” she 
goes on, in a low voice, “and—and 11 

think he meant to marry me as much 
to please his mother as to please him
self.”

He starts, and his voice clears.
“It is a comedy instead of a trag

edy!” he says, "and that liap-hazard 
suggestion of mine is the right one. 
We will fly. Come, say yes, my dear j 
girl!"

"If you think—” she falters.
“1 do—I do,” he answers, eagerly. 

"It is the best way of solving the 
problem. See how easily it can be 
done! I will go down and get a li
cense—I can,
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CHAPTER XXXI.
“The town is nearly empty; the 

country is just at its best, got its 
autumn tints on, and all that, you 
know. There isn’t an auction salei
once a week, aunt; and as to the 
clubs, a fellow cannot go into them 
without getting his coat splashed 
with whitewash." ■>

It is Archie who is speaking—

Lady Brookley holds up her hand. 
"Remember you dined here last 

night, sir!” she remonstrates.
“Yes, but that was only a fictitious 

appetite ; I didn’t like to alarm you.”
And he shakes his head with a self- 

sympathetic smile.
“No, but seriously,” he goes on; 

"why shouldn’t we all go away? 
Somewhere out of this awful dust- 
heap, which is, by courtesy, called 
London. I’m like the little boy in the 
ballads, dying for a mouthful of. 
grass, and a sight of the fresh air."

"But where shall we go?” says La-j 
dy Brookley, after the ’ laugh with 
which this sally is rewarded has 
passed. “Your uncle is so particular. 
He hates ythe sea-side, because it re
minds him of the ‘jolly days,’ as he 
calls them, when he was in active 
service—and he doesn't like the usual I 
places inland.”

"Look here,” says Archie, with a ! 
weak attempt at unpremeditation ; I 
“why not go down to Arm field? You I 
haven’t been there for a couple of I 
years. It’s a nice little place—will I 
just be near enough to London for I
uncle if he must run up, and------” I

“And It happens to be within a few I 
miles of the place where a certain I 
young gentleman is going to ride a I 
steeple-chase,” puts in the old lady, I 
with a short smile.

Archie nods and laughs.
“That’s it,” he says, candidly. “I’ll I 

own to being selfish, if you like.”
“It’s quite unnecessary,” murmurs I 

a sweet voice at the table.
:“I must go down there and see that I

the nags are all right, and—and----- ” |
“It would be
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; shall all wear—Archie, in his well- 
cut clothes, and with his handsome• i

1 face more handsome even than of old 
in its reflection of his new-born hap
piness—and he is arguing that they 
should all leave London.

"Well, but,” says Lady Brookley, 
“you know your uncle never will go 
out of town, unless it is to Homburg 
or Wiesbaden. And surely you don’t 
want to go there?”

“No,” says Archie, “not yet.” And 
he glances at Dulcie, as she^Tèans 
over a table arranging some flowers, 
and humming an air from the last 
new operetta. "Not yet,” he says, a 
little louder, “not till—ahem!—I go 
there for our honeymoon. Did you 
speak, Dulcie?”

“Nary word,” she says, without 
looking round, but with a little dash 
of .crimson in her cheek, for she has 
caught the word. "What is he trying 
to persuade you to do now, aunt?”— 
for by this title Lady Brookley has in
sisted upon being called by the girl 
whom she has learned to love as a 
daughter. “Don’t listen to him, dear; 
he will tempt you into all sorts of

BEAUTIFUL
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can mpet me some day! Why not to
morrow?”

Her heart beats, her lips part with 
barely suppressed eagerness. He has 
fellen into the trap so completely 
that it seems almost miraculous.

"To-morrow!" she exclaims, witÿ a 
little pant

"Why not?” he says, eagerly. 
“Every day you remain will but con
fuse matters and make them worse. 
If you so dread an explanation—and 
I can quite understand it, my dear 
girl!—why not seize the opportunity 
to escape from your false position at 
once? Come, Lucy, my dear Lucy, 
let us take the leap; it is not in the 
dark, for I feel that you love me, and 
my love for you is not of yesterday's 
growth ! Come, say yes, my dear 
girl!” «ftf

“Must I?" she murmurs, and he 
presses her to him.

“Yes,” he says, pondering “And
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finishes Lady Brookley,
laughing.

“Well, why not?” he says. “I should 
like Dulcie and you to see the race; 
it is good fun, and we’ve exhausted 
everything in town, haven't we, Dul
cie ?"

“Yes,” she says; "everything, I 
think,” and she laughs as she recalls | 
mentally the long
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of outings 
which Archie has organized and car
ried through. “Even the Zoo begins 
to pall upon us.”

“Well, you must speak to your un
cle," says Lady Brookley, with a 
smile.

“No. Dulcie’s the one to do that," 
he says, shrewedly. “He’d go to 
Kamtchatka if she asked him. Why
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