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NEDDED AT LAST.

CHAPTER XXXII

“Lucie, don’t you think it is almost
time for it to be over now?”

“Dear Lady Glynn, it is not late
yet,” Lucie Grey answered sorrow-
fully.

“Don’t call me that, Lucie,” Shirley
gaid, rather irritably.

“Forgive me,” the vicar's daughter
returned gently, looking with very
sympathizing eyes at the slender
prostrate figure upon the couch in
the little shabby low-ceiled sitting
rooms adjoining Shirley’s bedroom at
the “Pack of Cards,” and thinking
how terribly she was changed with-
in the last _forty-eight hours.

As she lay back against the dark
red cushions of the couch, Shirle;

Glynn looked more like a dead wo-

breathing one;
her face was as the
white wrapper that she wore, there
were deep dark circlees the
heavy lusterless eyes, and her littlc
hands lay helplessly beside her.

“Lucie, could you help me to the

\y{ndow?” she said presently.
feel so stifled here.”

“It would be better for you to lic
quiet, dear,” answered Lucie gentl}
dreading lest she should the
crowd which had -assembled roun:
the inn, waiting eagerly for the con
clusion of the

man than a living,

colorless as

round

“y

see

coroner’s inquest
which was being held at that mo
ment. “Let me fan you, Shirley.”

“Is it not strange”—Lady Glym
loocked up into Shirley’s wistful eyes
—*“that all my strength should hav:
left me so suddenly? Lucie, I won-
der if I.am dying?”’

“Dying? Of course not!” said Lu-
cie cheerily, in spite of her ‘tremblin;
lips. “Such a terrible shock as yo:
have had was enough to make you
feel weak. Let me lift you a littl
dear, while I arrange your cushions.’

mfoor Hugh—oh, poor . Hugh!’
Shirley moaned feebly. “Lucie, i
makes me so glad and happy now t«
think that we are friends. We werc
not always friends,” she went om, i
her faint broken tones. “I had bee
hard and cold and unforgiving fo
years; but the night before—only th
night before—we forgave each oth-
er. Do you know, Lucie, that at first

I did not think it could be Hugh ly
ing there!” she went on, after ¢

pause, her eyes dilating with horro
a8 she pictured the body of her hus-

band as it had Iain prone and mo
tionless in the centre of the group
“The hand, although it wore his
ring, did not seem like his hand; bui
it 'was all so confused in my brain
you know, and I could not see clear-
ly; and they would not let me look
upon his face.”

“It was altered beyond all recog-
nition,” Lucie said gently.
try to rest.”

“It must have been a terrible fall
Poor Hugh! He was so handsome!
Jack, my brother, thought him' sc
handsome. Oh,-I am so glad,”
added pitifully, “that I had forgiven
him, Lucie!” She lifted her little
‘hands, and covered her face with a
¢ry of horror. “Only a few weeks

- before I had wished I ecould kill
‘him! It was Guy who told me how
_wicked 1 had been. He made me for-
give Hugh. Lucie, did I fancy it—I
fancy so many strange things now
my head is so weak—or has Guy

'-?"H’
.“Ma.jor Stuart is here, dear.”

“Dear

she
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Grey shrank a little as she spoke.
3he was dreading always lest Shirley
should ask some question she could
not answer.

“Why did he come?”

“It was necessary that he should
be present.”

“] wonder why? He was not with
him when he fell, or he would have
come back. Oh, Lucie, I wonder if he
was killed at once,” she added, strug-
zling up among the pillows with wild
syes and panting breath, “or if he lay
there dying all through that storm?”

Then she fell back again, with the
horror deepening on her face. Lucic
knelt down and took the trembling
slender form and hushed it gently in
er arms.
painlessly.
she said through her tears
hai:
ore:

“He died at once and
shirley,”
vhich fell thickly on the soft
vhich lay wupon her breast.
iot to think of it, darling.”
“How can I help thinking of it?
shirley answered wearily. “All night
ong it haunts me—all night—and it
revents me from sleeping, and I
cel sometimes as if I must shriek
yut with terror. Do you think——
she lifted her head suddenly and
ooked at the tearful face. “You ar«
'rying, Lucie; I felt a tear upon m;
and! I will not distress you agair
)h, I wish I could cry, Lucie!”

“My poor darling!”
“Guy called me that,”
reamily, “long ago—so

she saic
long ago!
‘hat scene haunts me too, Lucie, i1
You do not know of that
nd I will not speak of it now, be
:ause he is dead—poor
‘Tugh! Oh, my heart!”
“What is it, dear? Are you in
ain?”’ Lucie Grey asked gently, as
the saw the quick movement of th:
rail little hands.

“Yes—my heart—such a
ain, Lucie!

1@ night.

Hugh, poo:

wear!
Now, do not look s
roubled, dear; it will be better soon

[t is not much; but I have always
Jeen & coward at bearing pain.”

Her head fell back wearily upor

he cushions and she closed her eyes
eaving her hand in Lucie’s as sh«
inelt beside her, while Miss Gre:
ooking at the wan, ‘death-like face
‘ramed in falling hair, thought thaf
ny more grief must kill her. An¢
vet how could they spare her this
srief, which might, which would, Lu-
>ie feared, come within the hour’
They had been careful to let none of
the rumors which had been rife ir
the little town reach her; even Lads
Kastwell had been carefully kept
away—for it was she, who, in her
violent hysterical passion of grief
had cried out that the dead man had
been murdered, and that Guy Stuart
had murdered him, and there vwere
hundreds who shared her belief; and
little as Lucie Grey knew of Shirley’s
story, sh_e felt instinctively that such
a report would be to her more bitter
than death itself. She remembered
the look which had come into Shir-
ley’s eyes when he had joined them
So unexpectedly among the rocks;
she remembered how the lovely face
had brightened and flushed and lost

all its weariness; and, as she thought

‘| of Guy’s noble face, she felt that the |

accusation was as false as
monstrous.

. And yet the proofs were dreadfully
against him. They had set onft to-
gether on the morning of Sir Hugh’s
last day on earth, and beside the body
had been found, stained and discols
ored with blood, the lnvor-hudod
bamboo cane, the .weapon which it
was quite. wtdpt had given the blow
 Which had been the im-

it  was

manity when the body was found,

| but the huge bowlder of rock _under
; which it had been partly concealed | ..
~ | bad evidently tilted over m fallen

upon it, crushing the hand:ome fa.ce
which had looked ‘back 80 - smlungly
at Shirley a few «8hort hours be‘tore.

while, as if to let justice have every
chance in its favor, the back of the

head remained untouched, although
the fair hair was matted and stained
with blood. What a terrible, end to
the .brilliant career!

“What are you thinking of, Lucie?”
asked Shirley, lifting the heavy lids
languidly. “How sorrowful you 1qok
dear! I seem to bring sorrow. and,
pain to all who leve me.”

“I would infinitely more
pain to possess your friendship.
Shirley,” Miss Grey said, in herrsoft
sincere voice; and. the faintest little
wraith of a smile flitted over the
white lips.

“Thank you, dear. Oh, Lucie, what
should I have done without you?
Even Ruby could not have been a
truer friend than you. Dear Ruby,
she must not know,” she added earn-
estly. “All her happiness at the
birth of her little daughter would be
Lucie, how slowly the
1 wonder why they are

suffer

destroyed.
time goes!
so long?”’

She- moved restlessly on the cush-
ions, and with a weary impatient ges-
ture. pushed back her hair from he:
forehead.

“Poor darling, it is wearisome for
you lying there!” Lucie said, putting
her cool hand upon the throbbing
temples.

“What
Lucie?”

The sweet eyes so sad and plead-
ing, made Luéie’s lip. quiver; she fel
sure that it Was doubt as to the ver-
dict they should return which had
detained the jury.

“I cannot say,
»d tremulously;

makes them S0 long

dear,”
and

she whisper
there was @
'ong silence.

“Lucie, how weary you must be
ind how selfish I am!” said Shirle;
then. “Ring for some tea, dear:
vou have been here so many hours.’

Lucie rang, not for tea only, bul
for a chance of speaking to some on¢
vho could tell her something o
what was going on in the large din
ing room below. When the servan’
nswered the bell, Shirley had relap-
sed into her old apathy, and lay back
with closed eyes, s0 that Lucie had
an opportunity of ‘speaking a
vords to the girl and having her sus-

few

icions confirmed.

“Oh, how will she bear it?” Lucie
aid to herself, great tears filling he:
ves at the thought. “Oh, if the
nother had only been well enough tc
‘ome to her! I am afraid it will kil

1er.
“Lucie”—the shrill agonized tones

startled her, the wild haggard eyes
vere wide and  horror-stricken—

‘don’t let me go to sleep. I was
lozing, I suppose—oh, such a horrid
Iream!”

She clung with both hands to Lu-
:ie, who bent over her anxiously
'nd, so clinging, raised herself and

”

stood upon her feet, trembling in
svery limb, with a cold dew starting
m her- forehead. :

“Don’t let me lie there—don’t
me sleep, Lucie.

me some air;

let
I will sit up. Give
I am choking! I can-

10t breathe!”

[ Mother The Child
is Costive, Bilious
Don’t hesitate! A laxative is meces-

sary if tongue is coated, breath
bad or stomach sour.

Give “California Syrup of Figs”
once—a teaspoonful to-day often saves
a sick child to-morrow.
£ your little one is out-of-sorts,
half-sick, isn’t resting, eating and act~
ing naturally—look, Mother! see if
tongue is coated. This is a sure sign
that it’s little stomach, liver and
bowels are clogged with waste. When
cross, irritable, feverish, stomach
sour, breath bad or has stomach-ache,
diarrhoae, sore throat, full of cold,
give a teaspoonful of “California
Syrup of Figs,” and in a few hours
all the constipated poison, undigested
food and sour bile gently moves out of
its* little bowels without griping, and
you have a well, playful chiid again.
Mothers can rest easy after giving
this harmless “fruit laxative,” because
it never fails to cleanse the little one’s
liver and bowels and sweeten Lhe
stcmach and they dearly love its
pleasant taste. Full directicns for
habies, children of all ages and for
zrown-ups printed on each bottle.
Beware of counterfeit fig syruvs.
Ask your druggist for 4 50-cent bottle
) “California Syrup of Figs;” then
3ee. that it is made by the “California
fig Syrup Company.” Don’t be fool-
ad!

Lucié hastily pushed open the win-
the
upon

low, letting the air play
vhite pinched face which lay

er shoulder so heavily, while it re-

upon

he nerveless limbs from slipping to
‘he ground.

Below, groups of people were col-
acted, talking eagerly among them-
selves; and one or two glanced up at
he window but saw nothing to at-
ract attention.
“What a murmur

ey’s faint voice said.

of voices!” Shir-
“Is there a
My eyes are so: dim I cannot
there,

‘rowd?

see. There are pecople are
here not?”
“Yes, dear. Are you better? Let
ne cloge the window.”

“Why are the people there? Why
Why don’t they

me—I

\re théy waiting?
0? Lucie, help cannot
tand.”

She was not insensible or
but the same terrible }veak—
her
ind, but for the opportune assistance
f the servant who at that
srought in tea, she must have fallen
With the girl’'s help
and

uncon-
:cious,
ness was creeping over again,
moment

o the ground.
she was placed in an armchair,
,ucié made her drink a little wine.
“It is absurd to be weak,”
nurmured, when they were

'gain,  “I am worse even than Mrs.

Jeaudesert was on the night of the
storm”=with a faint smile=“and I

elt so impatient with her. But ghe

‘ainted, you know, and lost all
sciousness. Ah, if I only could!
Lucie, I think death must be like
his. Don’t cry, dear,” she added, as
Lucie fairly broke down.

ised I would—— Ah, there
one!” 3

she
alone

con-

“I prom-
is some

(To be Continued.)

Some of the new bolero coats of
the street costumes just reach the
waist line at the ck. Broad belts
oZ taffeta or moire extend io meet the
jackets.

Girls! Don’t Wash _
Hair With Soap

Soap dries your scalp;'causlng dan-
drufi, then hair falls out—Try
this next time.

After washing your hair with soap
always apply a little Danderine to the
scalp to invigorate the hair and pre-
vent dryness. Better still, use soap es
sparingly as possible, and instead have
a “Danderine Hair Cleanse.” Just
moisten a cloth with Danderine and
draw it carefully through your hair,
taking one strand at a time. This will
remove dust and dirt and excessive
oil. In a few moments you will be
amazed, your hair will not only be
-clean, but it will be wavy, fluffy and
‘abundant, and possess an incomipara-
ble softness and lustre, :

.. Besides cleansing and beautifying.

dissolves every particle of dandruff;
stimulates the scalp, stopping itching
and falling hair. Danderine is to the
hair what fresh showers of rain and
sunshine. are to vegetation. It goes
right to the roots, invigorates and
sirengthens them. Its exhilarating

‘and life-producing properties cause
D | mediate cause of donh ~True the |the hair to grow Ions. m'onc and |

| face had lost all nmbllnm of ' hu
" Men! Ladles! Youunmnlvﬁm {-

beautiful,

lots of charming hair. Get s 26 cent
bottle of Knowlton's Danderine from

the hair, one application of Danderine’

BRUSHES

of all descriptions.

o,

Scrub Brush—12, 14, 16 to
- 30c. each.

Stove Brush—14, 16, 25, 30c.
Shoe Brush—18, 22, 25, 35¢.
Bannister Brush—30, 35, 55¢
Hearth Brush—30, 35, 40 to

Also Feather Dusters
Chamois, etc.

jnired all her strength to preventw

tern Cuts. These will be found very
useful to refer to from time to tile.

9804, — A SIMPLE f—‘ﬁﬁ?ﬁ‘

Ladies’ Costame,

Gray woolen poplin with trimming
of green satin and fancy buttons. is
here protrayed. The skirt is finished
with a girdle of the satin. The blous-
ed waist is.closed at the side and may
be worn without the chemisette. The
close fitting sleeve has a neat cuff. The

new plaid or checked suitings would
lend themselves nicely for this style,
which is also desirable for velvet,
corduroy, eponge, prunella, serge or
broad cloth. The Pattern is cut in 6
sizes: 34, 36, 38, 40, 42 and 44 inches
bust measure. It requires 6 yards of
36 inch material for a 26 inch size.

A pattern of this illustration mailed
to an address on recept of 10c. in sil-
ver or stamps.

9810. — A BECOMING YOUTHFUL
DESIGN.

Costume for Misses and Small Wo-
men, with or without Chemisette,
This model was used for a simple

party frock of blue crepe de chine.

Brocaded silk in Persian tones forms

the girdle, while shadow lace and net

frills add a neat touch to neck and
sleeve finish. - The design is suitable
for serge, albatross or cashmere. It
will. also lend itself ‘equally well to

velvet, charmeuse or satin. The drop
shoulder and yoke effect are good
style -features. The pattern is cut in
4 gizes: 14, 16, 17 and 18 years. It
requires 5 yards of 44 inch material
for a 16 year size.

A pattern of this illustration mailed
to any address on receipt of 10c. in
silver or stamps.
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The Home Dressmaker shull mP'.,
a Catalogue Scrap Book of oeur Patn :

N.B.—Be lm to cut owm ius. |-
with
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BOWRING BROS., LiD, Scle

Telephone 332. Hardware Di

Every General Manager of a
Canadian Bank

who has referred to the Maritime Provinces in his annual r
writes of the satisfactory condition of business in ti
Canada. And this when all other parts are expe
considerable falling off in business and many sign
stringency. Linked up with the business and pr

Nova Scotia and Prince Edward Island is the

graph and Telephone Company. This Comg

now nearly as necessary to the present dd, :

man as are the mails, newspapers and utilities

light, gas, water and sewerage.

For this reason we offer a block of Maritime Tel
Telephone Company préferred stock with the as an
of principal, steadiness of income, and marketability in t
of investors wishing to realize. Price and full partic
be given upon request.

F. B. McCURDY & CO,,

MEMBERS OF MONTREAL STOCK EXCHANGE
Halifax, Ottawa, Montreal St. John, Sherbrooke, Kingston, Syd-
ney, Charlottetown, St. John’s, Nfld.. London, E.C.

they're g

Seats for all perfor

PRICES : WA

MAT

A Canada llfe Aclual Ras 1!

NET CASH RETURN MORE THAN TWICE THE (0O
W. J. Robertson, Welland, 12th Jun
Agent CANADA LIFE ASSURANCE CO.,
Port Hope, Ontario.
Dear Sir,—
When acknowledging receipt of the Company's cl

my matured Endowment Plicy No, 24937, I desire to ava
of the opportunity to express my satisfaction with the
of my investment,

The policy was payable-to me at age 60, with ten pre:
$48.00 each. The return under it is as folloys:
Sum assured .. .. .. ... .. ... .81,000.00
Dividends added .. 416,94
Total amount payable oo ee . .$1,416.94
Deduct total premiums paid .. .. .. 48000
;— 966.94
That I should have insurance protection fre 1
vears and now have over twice the amount of my pre:
§urned to me in cash is a mest satisfactory outcome and
ily congratulate you on it.
Yours very truly,

A CANADA LIFE POLICY PAYS.

i AR S AR
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This includes a
in the very newest

LADIES’ LONG
Tweeds, etc.

Regular $3.50.
Regular $4.00.
Regular $4.50.

LADIES’ LONG
TWEED COA

Special values

CHILDREN'S L0

cheap prices n

Sizes 24in. 27in.
Prices 95¢. $1.25 §

Don’t Delay.
the best value obt:

BRUCE Manager St Jelmuig

DINNA’ FORGET

that fire protection is an absolute “essential to
your welfare and success. Losses mulun’x ev
. ery year. Why not decide promptly to take 3
policy with one of my strong companies at 3

very low rate? 1
PERCIE JORNSON.

Insurance Agent.

)ﬂice Corner . Duckworth and
: Prescott Streeta

4

rasan| SLATTERY'S |

WHOLESALE DRY GOODS

TO THE CITY AND OUTPORT TRADE:
_We carry in stock for fall trade an attractive stock
of Regular Piece Goods and Pound Remnants. Prices

Cheapest in the City.

NOTE —See 0“1' Special Brand of Cotton Tweed and

Y BUILDING,

business. \‘\'e beg
generally of this, a
pression,




